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The-  announcement  of  the  action  of  the  Ontario  Government  in  establishing 
a  new  game  preserve  will  be  welcome  news  to  the  Canadian  sportsmen.  This 
preserve,  which  is  the  fifth  in  Ontario,  comprises  about  2,000  acres  in  Caledonia 
Township,  Peel  county,  and  was  designated  as  a  game  preserve  at  the  request 
of  sportsmen  resident  in  that  locality.  The  provincial  preserves  together  with 
the  national  parks  ensure  for  Ontario  a  plentitude  of  sanctuaries  where  game, 
feathered,  furred  and  antlered,  may  breed  and  recoup  the  losses  which  annually 
occur  amongst  Nature's  own  children. 

Each  of  the  nine  provinces  has  game  preserves  and  parks  and  although 
there  is  splendid  co-operation  between  provinces  when  it  comes  to  law  enforce- 
ment, still  untold  good  could  be  derived  from  a  conference  of  ministers,  deputies 
and  representatives  of  sportsmen's  organizations  in  each  of  the  nine  provinces. 
A  convention  of  this  nature  could  discuss  problems  of  mutual  interest,  the  length 
of  game  seasons  conducive  to  the  best  interests  of  the  game  and  the  sportsman, 
and  manifold  other  matters,  which  undoubtedly  would  prove  productive  of  more 
game,  better  sport  and  increased  revenue.  Various  methods  are  in  vogue  in 
the  different  provinces,  some  having  conservation  boards,  while  others  have 
regular  government  departments.  A  conference  would  bring^out  the  merits 
and  shortcomings  of  each  method. 

Too  often  the  game  laws  of  a  province  are  amended  at  the  behest  of  a  strong- 
lunged  deputation  without  regard  for  the  welfare  of  the  game  and  the  true  sports- 
man. It  has  always  been  conceded  that  a  determined  minority  can  force  its  will 
on  a  complacent  majority  and  in  wild  life  conservation  there  is  no  exception. 
A  Dominion  wide  convention  composed  of  representatives  of  sportsmen's  organ- 
izations and  officials  administering  the  game  laws  would  give  the  provincial  law 
makers,  who  are  not  well  acquainted  with  matters  pertaining  to  fish  and  game,  an 
opportunity  to  benefit  through  the  knowledge  of  experienced  conservationists. 
A  convention  of  this  kind  could  meet  annually  and  could  be  fashioned  along  the 
lines  of  the  annual  national  conference  of  the  American  Game  Protective  Associa- 
tion, which  brings  together  in  New  York  each  winter,  the  foremost  conservation- 
ists and  law  administrators  of  the  continent.  As  anyone,  who  has  attended  any 
of  these  conferences,  will  testify,  they  do  more  to  promote  unity  and  to  get  results 
of  the  best  there  is  in  the  various  states  than  any  other  agency.  A  national 
conference  of  this  nature  could  be  arranged  by  the  Dominion  Parks  Branch  of 
the  Department  of  the  Interior  at  Ottawa  and  would  meet  with  the  hearty  ap- 
proval of  Canadian  sportsmen  who  are  loud  in  their  expressions  of  praise  of 
Ontario  for  the  Peel  Game  Preserve. 
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NEWPOST  evolved. 
In  April,  1913,  Newpost  was 
a  single  log-cabin  fur  post.  In  June, 
two  months  later,  Newpost  was  a  squalid, 
lawless,  ragged  town  of  tents  and  lean- 
tos  and  slabshacks.  Two  years  later  the 
tents  and  lean-tos  and  slabshacks 
had  been  replaced  by  substantial  log- 
cabins  and  sheet-metal  and  dressed-lum- 
ber  houses.  Today  Newpost  is  the  neat- 
est and  cleanest  and  most  progressive 
mining  town  on  the  continent. 

And'  the  causes  of  that  evolution 
were  four. 

The  fifst  cause  was  gold.  A  trapper's 
copper-capped  rifle-bullet  missed  the 
moose  at  which  it  had  been  aimed,  mush- 
roomed on  the  rocks,  and  ripped  a  streak 
of  moss  off  an  outcropping  of  a  nine- 
inch  vein  of  four-thousand-dollar  aurif- 
erous graphite-gneiss;  and  big  men  and 
little  men,  fat  men  and  lean,  rich  men 
and  poor  men  and  honest  men  and 
thugs  pack-horsed  or  tump-lined  their 
outfits  at  the  end-of-steel  and  hit  the 
ninety-mile  trail  to  Newpost. 

The  second  cause,  too,  was  gold.  The 
richness  of  the  new  field  surpassed  even 
the  wild  claims  of  the  finders.. 

The  third  cause  was  an  aggressive  and 
progressive  municipal  government;  a 
municipal  government  by  the  people 
and  for  the  people,  and  a  government 
that  drove  out  the  lawless  element  or 
subdued  it  to  harmlessness. 

And  the  fourth  cause  and  last.though  not 
by  any  means  the  least,  was  "flapjacks." 

It  is  an  irrestible  lure,  the  lure  of  raw 
gold.  Refined  gold,  round  and  milled- 
edged  and  mint-stamped  discs  of  it — 
well,  that  is  something  entirely  different. 
Advertise  positions  and  situations  and 
jobs,  sinecures  many  of  them  with  all 
the  inducements  of  city  environment, 
and  although  they  may  offer  in  payment 
handfuls  of  refined  gold  not  a  man  will 
answer.  But  whisper,  just  whisper,  the 
fact,  or  fiction,  that  someone,  someone 
away  back  somewhere  in  the  untamed 
virgin  wilderness,  has  found  raw  gold,  and 
every  man  with  a  foot  loose  who  can  buy 
or  beg  or  steal  an  outfit  hits  the  trail. 
And  why?  Behind  those  men  they  leave 
homes  and  wives  and  children,  all  the 
comforts  of  advanced  civilization,  and 
assured  incomes  of  refined  gold;  leave 
all  that  to  face  the  loneliness  of  thousands 
of  square-miles  of  the  unpeopled  places, 
an  uncertain  and  often  inadequate  food- 
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supply,  and  a  thousand-to-one  chance  of 
finding  raw  gold.    Why?    Ask  a  Rush. 

In  the  Newpost  Rush  were  all  manner 
of  men,  Americans  and  Canadians, 
English  and  French,  Russians  and  Germ- 
ans and  Chinese — nearly  every  national- 
ity was  represented;  College  professors, 
clerks,  and  men  who  couldn't  even  read— 
every  degree  of  intelligence  and  education 
was  in  evidence;  safe-crackers,  second- 
story-workers,  dips — they  were  all  there. 
The  Rush  was  typical. 

And  typical,  too,  was  the  luck.  Irres- 
pective of  nationality  or  intelligence  or 
morality,  the  fickle  maid  of  fortune  dis- 
closed her  hidden  treasures  as  her  femin- 
ine mind  whimmed.  The  richest  find 
in  the  whole  district  was  made  by  a 
millionaire  from  Seattle,  an  ex-Klondyker 
with  more  money  than  he  could  ever  hope 
to  spend.  A  Chinaman  washing  his 
underwear  in  the  backwash  of  a  creek  falls 
waded  out  into  the  stream  with  a  milk- 
pan  and  cleaned  up  thirty-thousand 
dollars.  While  old  Bill  O'Neill,  who  had 
never  in  his  fifty-odd  years  of  hardships 
owned  enough  to  realize  a  thousand-dol- 
lar ambition,  packed  his  outfit  eight  times 
and  quit  broke.    That's  luck. 

But  Luck  didn't  have  all  her  own  way. 
In  that  Rush  were  men  with  clear  eyes 
and  keen  brains  and  pugnacious  jaws; 
men  who  merely  grinned  grimly  when 
fickle  fortune  sneered  at  their  prospecting. 
Men  who,  finding  their  pans  and  drifts 
colorless,  turned  their  pounding  feet 
into  other  and  more  certainly  productive 
trails.  The  successful  supply-houses  in 
Newpost  were  owned  by,  and  the  munici- 
pal government  of  the  town — the  munici- 
pal government  that  was  responsible  for 
the  Newpost  of  today — -was  composed  of, 
just  such  men.  For  to  quote  old  Bill 
O'Neill: 

"Human  ambition,  backed  up  by  a 
good  constitution  and  a  logical  philos- 
ophy, is  not  looking  for  luck." 

And  old  Bill  should  have  known  what 
he  was  talking  about.  He  had  spent 
many  years  in  college  studying  just  such 
things  as  that.    Old  Bill  was  a  preacher. 

A  little,  shrivelled,  weather-browned 
old  man,  old  Bill  was,  white-haired  and 
heavily  bearded  and  stooped  of  shoulders. 
Troubles  and  hardships  and  hard  work 
had  aged  him  long  before  his  time;  aged 


him  till  the  passing  years  could  have  little 
more  visible  effect  on  him  than  to  slow 
up  his  stride  and  deepen  still  deeper 
the  many  wrinkles  of  his  smile.  And 
yet,  in  spite  of  the  ravages  of  a  hard  life 
upon  his  physical  body,  his  ambition 
remained  untouched,  unweakened. 

To  build  in  some  little  village  a  church 
for  himself,  to  build  it  and  own  it,  and 
conduct  therein  the  services  according 
to  his  own  ideas  and  views  with  no  one 
to  dictate  to  him  the  subjects  and  sys- 
tems of  those  services — that  was  his 
ambition.  For  old  Bill  did  his  own  think- 
ing, evolved  his  own  philosophies,  pro- 
pounded his  own  doctrines;  and  because 
of  that,  because  he  had  turned  his  back 
on  the  old,  trite,  stereotyped  ideas  and 
translated  the  truths  in  the  Bible  as  he 
saw  them,  he  had  been  unfrocked.  Orig- 
inality in  such  matters  is  ever  frowned 
upon. 

But  between  ambitions  and  their 
realization  lies  often  a  long,  hard  trail. 
Twenty  years  of  hard,  unsuitable  labor 
had  failed  to  bring  old  Bill  the  money 
necessary  to  build  that  little  church. 
A  thousand  dollars  he  wanted.  He  had  in 
his  poke  just  an  even  hundred  when  he 
landed  in  Newpost  with  his  outfit. 

And  then  luck,  the  fickle  goddess  of 
the  gold-field,  laughed  at  him. 

Eight  times,  twice  every  summer  for 
four  years,  old  Bill  shoulder-packed  his 
grub  and  his  pick  and  pan  and  turned  his 
feet  into  the  wilderness.  Then  he  quit — 
broke. 

Not  that  his  prospecting  was  entirely 
unsuccessful.  On  the  contrary;  he 
struck  color  three  times.  But  each  time 
his  strike  was  merely  a  handful,  never 
enough  for  his  purpose;  and  always  that 
handful  was  turned  to  another  use. 
Added  together,  those  three  handfuls 
would  have  built  a  nice  little  church; 
but  old  Bill  wasn't  good  at  addition. 

The  first  handful  was  seven  hundred 
dollars.  Old  Bill  washed  that  out  of  the 
bed  sands  of  the  river.  But  he  didn't 
get  far  with  it.  Twenty  miles  out  of 
Newpost  he  met  Dave  Houde. 

Dave  Houde  was  a  young  fellow,  under 
thirty,  built  like  a  prize-fighter  and  as 
optimistic  as  a  boy  of  ten.  But  the 
goddess  of  the  gold-field  had  sneered  at 
him.  He  told  his  troubles  to  old  Bill. 
Not  that  he  was  a  whiner,  he  never  was 
that;  but  facing  old  Bill  across  the  camp- 
fire  in  the  wilderness,  there  was  something 
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n  the  old  man's  face  that  invited  confi- 
dence.   Said  Dave: 

"Guess  I'll  have  to  quit,  Bill.  This  is 
my  second  trip  out  with  nothing  doing, 
and  my  stake's  gone.  Reckon  Fll  have 
to  hit  the  trail  to  the  end-of-steel  when 
I  get  back  to  Newpost." 

Old  Bill  looked  at  him,  stared -him 
straight  in  the  eyes,  and  smiled.  Dave's 
skin  was  clean  and  his  virile  jaws  were 
clean-shdven  and  his  eyes  were  clear  and 
keen.  In  Dave's  face  was  no  evidence  of 
dissipation  or  lack  of  ambition,  or  pessim- 
ism. The  young  fellow's  trouble  was 
merely  no  luck.    Old  Bill  smiled. 

"No  you  won't,  Davy  boy. .  Here — " 
he  produced  his  poke  and  halved  the 
eight-hundred  dollars  it  contained. 
"Here's  four-hundred  dollars,  as  near  as 
I  can  judge.    Take  it,  and  try  again." 

Dave  shook  his  head,  refused.  He 
knew  how  hard  it  must  have  been  for 
the  old  man  to  have  acquired  the  con- 
tents of  that  poke,  the  hard  work  involved 
and  the  privations  endured;  he  had  been 
out  twice  himself.  Also  he  knew  what 
had  brought  the  old  man  to  Newpost; 
for  old  Bill  had  talked  of  his  ambition. 
He  shook  his  head. 

"Np,  Bill;  you  keep  that.  It's  not 
much,  the  whole  poke;  but  here  in  the 
wilderness  it's — it's  bread,  anyway." 

But  the  old  man  was  not  to  be  denied. 
Very  carefully  he  poured  that  four- 
hundred  dollars  into  his  handkerchief 
and  knotted  the  corners  and  laid  it  on 
Dave's  knee. 

"Bread— yes,  lad,"  he  smiled  whimsic- 
ally. "But  seven  or  eight  hundred 
dollars  to  me,  Davy,  is  only  a — a  flapjack. 
Take  that,  lad,  and  try  again." 

And  Davy  took  it. 

Davy  was  an  optimist  and  didn't 
want  to  quit.  And  four-hundred  dol- 
lars would  outfit  him  again  for  another 
try,  and — and  someday  ne  would  pay  it 
back. 

Then  on  his  next  trip  out  old  Bill  found 
his  second  handful.  Just  a  pocket  it  was, 
a  trifle  less  than  four-hundred  dollars. 
But  it  failed  to  add  to  his  poke.  Half- 
way back  to  Newpost  on  the  trail  he  ran 
into  Dick  Wilson. 

Dick  Wilson  had  been  a  school-teacher 
before  the  lure  of  raw  gold  got  him. 
His  knowledge  of  wilderness  conditions, 
the  little  he  possessed,  had  been  gleaned 
from  books;  and  the  boots  he  had  brought 
with  him  were  far  too  high  in  the  heel. 
When  old  Bill  found  him  he  was  nursing 
a  broken  leg. 

Old  Bill  took  him  into  Newpost.  He 
paid  his  doctor's  bill  and  his  board  while 
he  was  laid  up.  Then  he  grub-staked 
him  for  another  trip  out.  And  when 
Wilson  demurred,  as  Davie  Houde  had 
demurred,  the  old  man  gave  him  pretty 
much  the  same  answer  as  he  gave  Houde. 

"What's  five  or  six  hundred  dollars 
between  men,  lad?  Five  or  six  hundred 
dollars — why,  why  that's  just  a — a 
flapjack." 

And  the  third  handful,  the  third  "flap- 
jack" that  old  Bill  found:  about  six- 
hundred  dollars  it  was,  and  Harry  Christ- 
ie got  the  most  of  it. 

Harry  Christie  hadn't  come  to  Newpost 
to  prospect.  He  had  been  a  medical 
student,  had  just  won  his  degree  when 
the  Rush  to  Newpost  started;  and  look- 
ing for  a  practice  as  he  was,  and  having 
been  told  that  there  was  always  much 
sickness  attending  a  gold  Bush  and  in  a 
new  gold-field,  he  had  packed  his  bag. 
But  the  "'sickness"  in  the  Newpost  Rush 
and  field  was  mostly  sudden,  the  "acci- 
dents" that  invariably  occur  in  lawless 
mining-camps;  and  an  undertaker,  not  a 
doctor,  was  the  man  needed. 

So  old  Bill's  third  flapjack  went  to 
help  another  clean  young  man,  and  to 


keep  in  Newpost  a  doctor  that  the  old 
man  felt  was  really  needed. 

And  those  three  handfuls,  those  three 
"flapjacks"  were  all.  In  his  last  four 
trips  out  old  Bill,  known  by  that  time 
in  Newpost  as  "Flapjacks,"  found  noth- 
ing.   He  quit — broke. 

Old  Bill  quit.  Not  from  choice,  but 
because  his  health  failed  him.  He  was 
found  lying  very  sick  beside  his  camp- 
fire  and  brought  into  Newpost. 

Old  Bill  was  finished.  He  could  never 
earn  now,  the  money  to  realize  his 
ambition,  to  build  that  little  church  that 
had  been  the  goal  of  his  life.  He  dis- 
missed it  from  his  thoughts. 

And  then — then  the  municipal  govern- 
ment of  Newpost  put  their  heads  together 
and  got  busy. 

Old  Bill  laid  on  his  back  for  three 
months.  Not  that  his  life  was  ever 
actually  in  danger,  his  constitution  was 
still  sound;  but  the  reaction  of  nearly 
forty  years  of  hardships  and  hard  work 
and  denied  ambition  had  found  his  physi- 
cal body  poorly  prepared  for  its  attack. 
Inadequate  nourishment  while  prospect- 
ing was  responsible  for  that.  And  when 
he  again  got  on  his  feet  he  was  finished — 
totally  unfitted  for  manual  labor. 

But  old  Bill  was  never  again  to  be 
required  to  labor  with  his  hands.  A 
delegation  met  him  when  he  again  got 
on  his  feet;  a  delegation  consisting  of  the 
mayor  of  the  town,  the  chief  of  police 
and  the  medical  officer  of  health,  and 
they  met  him  with  a  motor.  The  mayor 
drove  the  car.    It  was  Sunday  morning. 

Down  the  main  street  of  the  town  the 
mayor  drove  the  car;  down  to  one  of 
the  most  prominent  corners  and  stopped 
at  the  curb.  Over  that  curb,  over  the 
side-walk  and  across  a  hundred  feet  of 
freshly  sodded  lawn  stood  a  fine  new 
building.  The  mayor  pointed  to  that 
new  building  and  addressed  old  Bill. 

"That's  yours,  Bill.  That's  a  church, 
the  first  and  only  church  in  Newpost, 
and  it's  yours  to  do  with  as  you  please. 
This  town  has  built  it  and  a  manse  for 
you,  and  I  am  authorized  to  present  it  to 
you  herewith.  Here— here's  the  deeds 
of  the  church  and  the  manse  and  your 
first  quarterly  salary."  And  he  placed 
in  the  old  man's  hands  a  big  manilla 
envelope. 

No  dedication;  no  banquet,  no  inane 
speeches,  no  ostentation  whatever. 
Just  a  plain,  blunt  statement  of  fact,  the 
deeds  of  the  church  and  manse  and  the 
first  quarter's  salary,  and  a  big  surprise. 
Men's  gift  to  a  man. 

Old  Bill  closed  his  eyes.  Perhaps  he 
thought  it  all  a  dream  to  be  gone  when 
he  again  opened  his  eyes.  Then,  too, 
he  had  dismissed  from  his  mind  his  one 
ambition,  and  it  required  some  seconds 
to  bring  it  back  to  find  it  realized.  He 
got  up  on  his  feet  finally,  and  followed 
the  delegation  across  the  lawn. 

And  another  big  surprise  awaited  him. 

It  was  Sunday  morning.  The  church 
was  practically  finished.  The  congrega- 
tion, a  congregation  of  weather-beaten, 
trail-hardened  men,  were  waiting.  Wait- 
ing for  old  Bill. 

Old  Bill  stopped  in  the  doorway, 
stopped  short.  The  suddenness  of  the 
surprise  left  him  motionless,  cold.  Then 
came  the  reaction. 

In  a  flash  came  to  the  old  man  the  full 
significance  of  it  all.  That  congregation 
of  trail-hardened  men  had  built  him  a 
church.  They  had  built  it  quietly  and 
kept  him  in  ignorance  to  surprise  him. 
And  now  they  were  waiting — sitting 
quietly  in  the  pews  facing  the  pulpit. 
Waiting  for  him. 

Old  Bill's  stooped  shoulders  straight- 
ened up.    His  shaky  legs  stiffened.  His 


fine  old  smile  came  back.  He  strode  up 
the  aisle. 

Just  as  he  was — long  haired  and  ragged 
whiskered,  in  high  boots  and  faded 
overalls  and  shirt-sleeves,  smiling  his 
old  smile  of  good-fellowship  to  the  right 
and  left,  the  old  man  strode  up  the  aisle 
and  stepped  into  the  pulpit. 

Old  Bill's  ambition,  the  ambition  of„;a 
life-time  of  hardships  and  hard  work  and 
deferred  hope,  was  realized.  He  was 
pastor  now  of  a  church  of  his  own;  a 
church  wherein  he  could  conduct  services 
according  to  his  own  ideas  and  views 
without  the  dictation  or  interferencelof 
anyone.  The  joy  of  it  flooded  his  faded 
old  eyes. 

For  just  a  second  the  old  fellow  was 
silent- -realizing.  Then  his  right  hand 
found  the  big  Bible  before  him.  He 
opened  it  and  leaned  forward. 

His  congregation  was  composed  exclus- 
ively of  gold-field  men.  Of  trail-harden- 
ed, man-to-man  men;  men  who  respond- 
ed to  the  limit  of  their  means  to  the 
human  moan  of  distress,  and  expecting 
no  repayment  turned  in  embarrassment 
their  backs  on  a  show  of  gratitude.  Old 
Bill  knew  that.  He  made  no  effort  to 
give  thanks  to  that  congregation  for  its 
gift  to  him. 

Nor  did  he  open  with  a  prayer.  That 
wasn't  his  way  of  starting  a  service  and 
he  had  no  authority  over  him  to  dictate 
to  him  the  system  of  those  services. 

No;  old  Bill  plunged  straight  into  his 
sermon.  Music  there  was  none;  the  big 
pipe-organ  had  been  delayed  in  transit 
and  as  yet  voices  for  a  choir  were  scarce 
indeed  in  Newpost.  The  old  fellow  start- 
ed with  the  text  of  his  sermon. 

"Men,"  he  began,  "we  will  take  for 
our  text  the  second  chapter  of  Ecclesiastes 
and  the  first  verse:  i 

"Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters; 
for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days." 

The  congregation  sat  straight  up  and 
folded  its  arms.  That  congregation  of 
man-to-man  men  of  a  gold-field  town  had 
built  a  church  for  one  of  their  number 
wherein  to  preach  to  them,  and  they 
expected  that  man  to  preach  to  them  in 
a  language  and  an  understanding  that 
would  reach  them.  And  old  Bill — 
"Flapjacks;"  they  called  him — didn't 
disappoint  them. 

Old  Bill  preached  one  of  the  best 
sermons  of  his  life.  For  one  full  hour, 
with  the  experience  of  a  lifetime  of  hard- 
ships and  hard  work  and  deferred  hope 
behind  him  he  expounded  the  doctrine 
of  his  text.  And  always  in  simile  and 
metaphore  and  example  he  used  a  lan- 
guage and  an  understanding  that  would 
reach  the  hearts  and  minds  and  intel- 
ligence of  the  least  of  his  hearers. 

And  then — then  when  he  was  finished 
he  closed  the  big  new  Bible  before  him 
and  leaned  well  forward.  Leaned  for- 
ward and  looked  down  on  the  smiling 
faces  of  those  in  the  front  pew,  the  smiling 
faces  of  the  delegation  who  had  brought 
him  to  the  church. 

Looked  straight  into  the  eyes  of  Dick 
Wilson,  the  mayor  of  the  town;  Davy 
Houde,  the  chief  of  police;  and  Harry 
Christie,  the  medical  officer  of  health, 
smiled  his  old  smile  of  good-fellowship, 
and  finished: 

"Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters, 
little  as  it  may  be  and  trifling  as  it  may 
seem  to  you.  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the 
waters,  if  it's  only  a — a  flapjack." 


The  Kawartha  Lakes 


KAWARTHA!" 
THe  word  has  a  fine  and  musical 
ring  to  it  as  it  rolls  off  the  tongue. 
It  seems  made  for  the  poet  or  the  dreamer 
and  at  the  same  time  suggests  the  touch 
of  the  Red  Man  in  its  mellifilous  flow  of 
syllables.  What,  and  where  is  Kawar- 
tha? Which  being  being  interpreted 
means  "Bright  Waters  and  Happy 
Lands." 

For  reply,  open  up  a  map  of  Old  Ontar- 
io and  you  will  discover  a  region  of  lakes 
and  intervening  waterways  lying  north 
of  Lindsay  and  Peterboro  and  stretching 
from  Lake  Simcoe  on  the  west  to  Stony 
Lake  on  the  east.  The  aviator  peering 
from  his  eerie  in  the  clouds,  would  look 
down  upon  a  network  of  waters  fringed 
with  the  green  of  the  forest  or  the  open 
spaces  of  the  farms;  he  could  count 
scores  of  lakes  and  lakelets,  big  and  little 
and  all  the  sizes  between,  looking  like 
diamonds  strewn  on  a  carpet  of  green  as 
one  has  eloquently  expressed  it.  He 
could  trace  with  a  glance  of  his  eagle 
eye  a  line  of  links  in  the  chain  of  waters 
through  which  the  canoeist  will  find  a 
way,  with  an  occasional  portage  to  give 
variety  to  the  route,  and  mile  upon  mile 
of  deeper  channels  through  which  the 
fleet  of  motor  launches  and  steamers 
thread  their  way  during  the  season  of 
navigation. 

The  Kawartha  Lakes  constitute  there- 
fore one  of  the  many  playground  parks 
of  the  Dominion — in  Old  Ontario,  be  it 
remembered.  New  or  Northern  Ontario 
has  no  monopoly  of  summer  resort  areas. 
Here  right  at  the  doors  of  a  relatively 
large  population  is  a  district  of  rare 
beauty,  offering  a  degree  of  shelter  and 
satisfaction  for  a  vacation  that  cannot 
be  excelled  anywhere. 

Like  JVluskoka,  Kawartha  has  several 
entrances,  chief  among  them  being  Lind- 
say and  Peterboro  by  way  of  La  kef  i  eld  on 
the  Grand  Trunk  Railway.  Attractive 


H.  R.  Cameron 


sections  of  agricultural  country  are  passed 
by  on  either  route  advertising  the  fact 
that  Canada  is  a  land  of  peace,  plenty 
and  prosperity  in  the  substantial  homes, 
well  filled  barns  and  well  tilled  lands. 
Almost  every  section  of  the  Dominion 
has  easily  accessible  areas  of  virgin  terri- 
tory where  nature  still  holds  possession 
and  where  her  children  can  renew  her 
acquaintance  and  at  the  same  time  renew 
strength  and  stamina.  The  entire  stretch 
of  country  comprised  in  the  term  "East- 
ern Ontario"  has  these  playground  wilds 
comparatively  close  at  hand  and  Kawar- 
tha is  one  of  the  choicest  and  most  popu- 
lar, its  seductive  charms  having  attract- 
ed thousands  of  dwellers  to  its  lakes  and 
rivers,  living  the  happy  summer  months 
in  cottage  or  bungalow  or  tented  home 
under  the  leafy  arches  of  the  foiest. 

It  takes  some  time  to  get  personally 
acquainted  with  the  whole  family  of  lakes 
that  constitute  Kawartha.  It  takes 
many  a  day's  travel  by  boat  or  canoe  to 
explore  the  chief  bodies  of  water  and  their 
connecting  channels  but  the  process 
brings  its  own  delight,  in  which  the  trav- 
eller lays  up  stores  of  memories  for  all  the 
after  days.  Run  their  names  off  first 
with  the  map  before  you  if  you  like — 
Katchewanooka,  Clear  and  Stoney, 
Buekhorn  and  Chemong.Pigeon  and  Bald, 
Sturgeon  and  Cameron  and  Balsam. 
Even  this  roll  call  has  probably  left  some 
out-  They  are  divided  into  an  Eastern 
and  a  Western  group  and  this  roughly 
drawn  boundary  line  will  be  an  aid  when 
we  come  to  visit  Kawaratha  in  person. 

Such  a  trip  reveals  anew  nature's 
endless  variety.  She  never  duplicates 
in  lake  or  leaf,  in  stream  or  rapid,  in  wild 
flower  or  fern  or  carpet  of  moss.  So 
each  link  in  this  wonderfully  beautiful 
chain  of  tarns  has  its  own  life  and  setting 


its  own  individuality.  One  sometimes 
starts  in  by  making  comparisons  but  it 
is  soon  discovered  that  that  proeess  is  as 
useless  as  it  is  unwise.  Folks  who  try 
to  match  the  Alps  and  the  Rockies  never 
get  anywhere  with  the  attempt.  It  is  a 
safe  assertion  that  each  Kawartha  Lake 
is  a  gem,  that  a  cruise  in  any  kind  of  a 
craft  over  their  waters  never  palls,  and 
that  each  eKercis.es  its  own  compelling 
charm  like,  shall  we  say  all  womankind, 
especially  one! 

Remember  as  you  journey  hither  and 
thither  that  this  entire  region  is  several 
hundred  feet  above  sea  level  and  that 
fact  accounts  for  the  clear  and  bracing 
atmosphere,  the  cool  nights  and  the  days 
of  golden  sunshine,  while  all  the  world  of 
the  out-of-doors  is  scented  with  the  odors 
of  pine  and  balsam  and  spruce  carried  on 
the  invisible  wings  of  the  vagrant  breezes. 
It  is  good  to  be  alive  up  Kawartha  way. 
One  feels  that  life  is  more  normal  and 
therefore  more  healthy  and  joyous  than 
is  possible  in  the  crowded  city.  Folks  are 
made  over  in  such  an  environment  and 
made  over  for  the  better  too.  Lucky 
the  members  of  the  human  family  who 
can  have  such  an  experience  where  and 
when  KawaTtha  calls. 

Then  there  aie  the  rivers.  They  too 
have  their  personality  and  place:  they 
choose  their  own  courses,  and  mighty 
erratic  they  are  at  times.  Nor  would  one 
have  it  otherwise,  streams  full  of  twists 
and  bends,  playing  hide-and-go-seek  with 
itself,  like  the  Kawartha  ones,  makes 
tripping  through  their  tortuous  channels 
a  joy  all  by  itself.  At  times  the  banks  are 
so  close  that  one  might  leap  to  land  if  he 
got  off  to  a  good  start;  at  other  times  the 
over-spreading  branches  of  giant  oaks 
and  elms  make  a  roof  of  greenery  of 
rarest  beauty:  and  theie.  there  comes  a 
peep  at  a  fine  farm  with  its  feet  in  the 
water  and  with  the  live  stock  drinking 
their  fill  therefiom.. 


In  the  Kawartha  lakes  district. 
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A  bit  of  Stony  lake. 


Little  hamlets  add  diversity  to  tht 
landscape;  little  communities  where  one 
would  fain  settle  down  for  a  quiet  life, 
for  city  folks  miss  much  of  real  life  while 
gaining  in  the  artificial.  There  are  still 
old-fashioned  clearings  in  the  woods,  with 
old-fashioned;  log  cabins  making  a  human 
centre  therein  in  a  word,  almost  every 
phase  of  Canadian  life  past  and  present 
is  revealed  in  a  tour  through  the  Kawar- 
tha  country. 

One  observes,  moreover,  that  this 
play-land  lends  itself  to  almost  every 
type  of  out  door  sport  and  amusement  and 
therein  lies  one  of  its  many  charms  and 
attractions.  With  climatic  conditions 
ideal  lor  out-of-door  life,  it  follows  that 
the  water  lover  here  has  an  embarrass- 
ment of  riches.  Is  there  anything  more 
picturesque  than  a  fleet  of  sailing  craft 
afloat  on  a  Kawartha  Lake,like  Balsam  or 
Buckhorn  or  Stony?  The  white-winged 
beauties  fit  in  with  the  scenery  and  the 
surroundings,  adding  just  the  marine 
note  to  complete  the  canvas.  Of  course 
where  there  is  sailing,  there  are  regattas , 
and  great  gala  days  of  that  kind  are  also 
red  letter  days  among  cottagers  and 
visitors  and  many  an  exciting  race  is  run 
off  during  a  season.  Saucy  motor  boats 
have  now  entered  the  lists  and  invaded 
the  territory  and  they  too  have  the  speed 
lever  every  once  in  a  while. 

But  give  me  the  canoe— the  Peterboro 
canoe — for  a  Kawartha  Lake.  It  brings 
you  closer,  literally  and  metaphorically 
to  the  brown-shaded  waters,  and  the 
silence  of  its  progression  under  skilful 
hands  is  also  in  keeping  with  the  silence 
of  nature,  as  you  shove  its  prow  into 
every  little  nook  and  cranny  or  hedged 
in  cove.  Here  again  no  two  indentations 
of  a  shore  line  are  alike,  and  therein  lies 
the  lure  of  variety  in  the  daily  explora- 
tions beyond  and  farther  beyond  your 
abiding  place. 

But  we  were  speaking  of  the  lively 
holiday  life  of  the  woods  and  streams. 
Where  there  is  water  and  boating,  as  a 
rule  there  is  fishing  and  there  are  fish. 
The  Isaac  Walton  has  a  fine  line  of  finny 
beauties  to  choose  from  when  he  casts  his 
line  or  fly,  and  he  who  has  learned  the  art 
is  sure  to  win  his  reward.  That's  why 
one's  party  always  includes  the  Ardent 
Angler,  who  rises  at  an  unearthly  hour, 
spends  all  day  in  an  old  punt,  exercising 
more  patience  than  would  cover  a  month 
at  home,  but  when  the  day  is  over  and 


returns  triumphantly  with  a  goodly 
string  which  is  served  up  at  dinner  for  the 
benefit  of  all,  then  I  commend  the  Ardent 
Fisherman  and  wish  him  success,  and 
that  frequently! 

I'm  told  moreover  that  this  is  also  a 
fine  game  country  and  that  when  the  deer 
season  is  open,  Nimrods  in  large  numbers 
succeed  anglers  as  the  antlered  creatures 
are  sought  and  within  the  law,  found 
and  shipped  home  to  an  admiring  circle 
of  lucky  friends.  It's  hard  on  the  deer 
but  not  bad  for  the  diner. 

Then  there's  the  fun  in  and  around  the 
'  ottage  and  camp  when  camp  fires  light 
up  their  little  world  and  everynody  be- 
comes a  7oroastrian  for  the  time  being. 
Bareis  the  fun  of  the  young  folks  in 
dancing  ana  games,  the  cheery  songs  that 
echo  far  into  the  recesses  of  the  woods, 
the  groups  and  crowds  of  happy  holiday- 
ers  sipping  the  wine  of  life  in  its  most 
intoxicating  and  yet  soberest  way. 
Nobody's  old  down  Kawartha  way; 
fairies  turn  all  into  youth  and  fun  and 
gayety  are  in  possession.  Well  is  it  that 
there  are  laughing  times  and  places  in 
this  rather  sober  old  earth.  A  pessimist 
or  a  Scrooge  would  die — or  be  cured  in 
this  lovely,  lively  garden  of  Old  Ontario. 


But  let's  come  down  from  the  clouds  for 
a  few  miles  and  moments  and  take 
notice  of  some  things  and  places  and 
people  along  the  way.  Once  in  a  while 
you  get  a  glimpse  of  the  famous  Trent 
waterway  system  and  canals,  and  especi- 
ally of  the  hydraulic  lift  lock  near  Peter- 
boro— an  unique  piece  of  engineering. 
In  a  few  minutes  your  boat  will  be  lifted 
sixty-five  feet  high  by  the  highest  lift  of 
its  type  in  the  world.  Dear  little  Lake- 
field  is  a  gem  among  gems  as  a  clean, 
tidy,  restful  and  cheerful  town  in  the 
Kawartha  country.  I  always  make 
Lakefield  one  of  my  stop-off  places  and 
never  regret  it.  Clear  Lake  is  entered 
from  this  point  and  well  named  it  is  with 
Youngs  Point  as  a  cosmopolitan  centre 
at  its  entrance,  surrounded  by  a  lake,  a 
fine  farming  country  and  attractive 
woods. 

Truly  Clear  lake  is  a  clear  lake  with 
silvery  depths  where  one  is  sure  water 
fairies  live  and  mermaids  keep  house. 
With  not  a  single  island  or  rock  in  its 
whole  surface,  Clear  Lake  makes  a 
clear  course  for  craft,  little  or  large  and 
a  good  wind  with  an  unbroken  sweep  soon 
decorates  its  surface  with  battalions  of 
white  caps  that  break  on  the  cute  little 
beaches  that  make  white  patches  along 
the  shore  line. 

South  Beach  looks  good,  so  does  Kawar- 
tha Park,  so  do  the  scores  of  summer 
homes,  some  of  them  of  a  size  and  style 
that  indicate  wealth.  It  is  a  fine  provis- 
ion of  nature  that  one  can  get  as  much  fun 
out  of  a  tent  as  a  palace  so  that  all  tastes 
are  met  and  everybody  is  satisfied  and 
happy. 

Next  Stony  Lake  is  entered  and  trav- 
ersed. Think  of  a  sheet  of  water  adorned 
with  no  less  than  eight  hundred  islands, 
for  the  most  part  clothed  in  their  original 
garments  of  green.  Isles  mean  and  make 
channels  and  channels  create  delightful 
water  routes  and  byways  and  so  the 
happy  dweller  could  spend  all  his  time 
playing  hide-and-go-seek  in  this  maze  of 
isles.  The  world  takes  on  a  romantic 
aspect  amid  such  surroundings.  No 
wonder  the  Camper  has  discovered  this 
eldorado  and  is  here  in  large  numbers. 
He  too  is  a  fisherman  as  a  rule  and  once 
in  a  while  lands  a  30-lb.  maskinonge 
or  a  four-pound  small  mouth  bass. 

Hotels  abound,  rivalling  each  other  in 
exterior  attractiveness  while  community 
and  dance  halls  and  pavilions  are  scat- 
tered at  strategic  points.  Along  the 
Burleigh  shore  you  find  yourself  in  an- 
other lovely  part  of  the  Lake,  with  a  dig- 


Excellent  maskinonge  fishing— Sturgeon  lake. 
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An  afternoon's  catch  of  muskies. 

nified  hill  swelling  with  pride  over  its  Breezes  Island  and  Boschink  Narrows; 

Glenwood  and  Kilkenny  and  Crow's 
Landing  all  invite  inspection  and  prom- 
ise satisfaction. 

Buckhorn  Lake  must  not  be  overlooked 
with  its  many  resorts  and  villages  which 


local  name  of  Mount  Julian  affording  a 
ideal  lookout  of  mile  upon  mile  of  diversi- 
fied country,  for  the  ambitious  climber. 

The  very  place  names  add  to  the  lure 
of  Kawartha.    Burleigh    Falls    are  a 


miniature  Niagara  that  make  a  point  of  are  reached  not  only  by  water  but  by 

scenic  attraction.    Lovesick  Lake  piques  motor  over  stretches  of  excellent  roads 

one's  curiosity  and  youngsters  are  in  that  now  mark  the  district.    That  means 

doubt  whether  to  visit  or  desert  it.  there  are  some  charming  drives  by  Lake 


or  river  side,  enabling  the  lucky  motor- 
ist to  drink  in  the  beauties  of  nature 
under  ideal  conditions. 

Returning  to  the  western  group  for 
a  final  paragraph  or  two,  the  trio  of 
Sturgeon,  Cameron  and  Balsam  hold 
their  own  for  beauty  with  any  other  group 
in  this  remarkable  waterway  system. 
Fenelon  Falls  and  Coboconk  are  among 
the  picturesque  towns  in  the  territory, 
each  a  doorway  to  a  region  of  rare  charm 
pnd  the  visitor  will  find  the  best  of  accom- 
modation in  these  and  other  centres  of 
opulation  contiguous  to  the  lake  region. 
Camps  for  boys  and  girls  occupy  ideal 
sites  and  there  happy  campers  have  the 
time  of  their  young  lives  while  benefiting 
physically  as  well  as  morally.  To  learn 
how  to  swim  and  give  first  aid  to  the 
drowning  or  injured,  to  find  out  some 
elemental  facts  about  woodcraft  and  the 
furry  and  feathery  folk  of  the  wilds,  to 
find  out  how  to  handle  canoe  or  skiff  in 
calm  or  in  storm  is  knowledge  of  the 
highest  value,  and  when  it  is  gained 
as  a  by-product  of  a  summer  holiday, 
then  it  is  doubly  valuable. 

Sufficient  has  been  penned  to  make 
every  chance  reader  of  these  lines  want 
to  go  to  Kawartha  and  test  these  claims 
personally.  The  writer  has  no  fears  of 
the  result.  Basing  his  observations  and 
claims  on  many  years  of  experience,  he  is 
sure  his  descriptions  of  "Bright  Waters 
and  Happy  Lands"  is  not  exaggerated, 
indeed  that  the  half  has  not  been  told. 
But  it  is  up  to  you  to  find  out  the  other 
half  for  yourself. 
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Lion  Hunt  in  the  Rockies 

B.  Lonsdale 


THE  third  day  of  our  hunt  in  the 
rockies  dawned  clear  and  beautiful. 
The  saffron  and  blue  haze  envelop- 
ing the  highest  peaks  of  the  mountains 
glistened  like  a  huge  diamond  in  the  sun 
as  did  the  tiny  crystal  brook  in  front 
of  our  cabin  as  it  bubbled  and  rippled 
over  the  sandy  bottom.  The  birds 
twittered  and  sang  in  company  with 
the  brook  and  all  nature  was  throbbing 
with  life. 

After  breakfast,  leaving  the  cook  in 
charge  of  the  camp,  Bob,  Ed.,  Dick  and 
myself  started  for  a  long  day  in  the 
mountains,  taking  with  us  a  supply  of 
biscuits .  and  cold  venisbn.  We  struck 
due  West  and  travelled  for  a  while  through 
forests  of  pine  and  spruce  up  the  side 
of  the  mountain.  Scarcely  a  breath 
stirred  the  solitude  of  the  forest  aisles, 
and  a  curtain  of  solemnity  and  dignity 
seemed  to  envelop  the  place.  We  rode 
on  in  silence  for  about  an  hour,  the  sound 
of  the  horses'  hoofs  completely  muffled 
in  the  soft  brown  carpet  of  pine  needles 
beneath  us. 

The  horses  rambled  on  at  their  own 
pleasure  and  we  were  suddenly  wakened 
from  our  reverie  by  the  sound  of  the  hoofs 
on  the  rocks  and  discovered  that  we  had 
left  the  forests  behind.  Here  we  paused 
to  decide  what  direction  to  take  next, 
and  finally  decided  to  try  a  tiny  footpath 
that  wound  in  a  northerly  direction 
around  the  face  of  the  cliff.  The  path 
was  just  wide  enough  for  us  to  travel 
single  file  and  we  rode  along  here  for 
some  time  without  seeing  any  signs  of 
wild  life.  The  path  was  precipitous 
and  dangerous  to  travel,  while  above  us 
the  side  of  the  mountain  rose  sheer  and 


threatening,  the  sun  glinting  on  it  like 
steel  making  a  strong  contrast  to  the 
dark  sombre  forests  below. 

Turning  a  sharp  bend  in  the  path  we 
came  upon  a  sight  to  make  any  hunter's 
heart  stand  still — not  more  than  forty 
yards  above  the  path  a  ledge  of  rock 
jutted  out  and  on  this  four  or  five 
mountain  goats  were  basking  in  the  sun. 
But  a  few  feet  above  on  a  piece  of  shelving 
rock  was  a  huge  mountain  lion.  He  was 
crouching  ready  for  the  spring  and  his 
catlike  eyes  gleamed  ferociously.  One 
minute,  two,  and  the  huge  cat  gave  a 
mighty  spring,  and  with  one  stroke  of 
his  powerful  paw  felled  a  young  kid. 
The  rest  of  the  goats  with  loud  bleats  of 
fear  scrambled  up  the  mountain  and  dis- 
appeared among  the  rocks.  The  lion 
stood  for  one  triumphant  moment  over 
his  prey  and  then  began  to  tear  at  the 
juicy  young  flesh.  I  think  I  never  saw 
a  finer  specimen  of  beast.  His  satiny 
coat  shining  in  the  sun  rippled  over  his 
body  as  he  crouched  there  devouring  his 
breakfast. 

All  this  had  taken  scarcely  more  than 
five  minutes  and  it  suddenly  dawned 
upon  me  that  if  we  did  not  act  quickly 
we  would  lose  a  chance  of  the  finest  skin 
we  had  yet  seen.  I  think  each  one  of  us 
in  his  own  mind  could  see  himself  seated 
before  the  fire  at  home  with  this  skin 
at  his  feet,  but  we  had  drawn  lots  at  the 
camp  that  morning  and  Bob  had  won 
the  chance  to  shoot.  I  motioned  to  him 
and  stealthily  he  raised  his  rifle  to  his 
shoulder  just  as  the  lion  finished  the  last 
morsel  of  the  kid  and  stood  stretching 
himself.  It  was  a  wonderful  chance. 
One  second  and  we  heard  the  report  of 


the  gun  as  it  echoed  through  the  moun 
tains.  When  the  smoke  cleared  away 
we  all  gave  one  look  at  the  rock  above  us 
and  leaving  the  horses  scrambled  up  the 
mountain.  The  animal  was  just  as 
beautiful  when  seen  close  and  we  all  set 
to  work  to  carefully  remove  the  skin. 
By  the  time  we  had  finished  the  skinning 
and  deposited  the  hide  in  a  safe  place, 
it  was  time  for  lunch  and  we  all  sat  down 
to  the  meal  as  happy  as  kings  over  our 
splendid  luck.  After  dinner  it  was 
decided  that  Bob  and  I  should  strike 
off  in  an  opposite  direction  to  that  taken 
by  Dick  and  Ed.  As  in  this  way  we 
would  run  a  chance  of  meeting  more 
game. 

Bob  and  I  travelled  most  of  the  after- 
noon without  coming  across  any  big 
game,  until  about  five  o'clock  a  few  miles 
from  camp  we  emerged  from  a  small 
strip  of  dense  forest  into  a  short  piece  of 
pasture  land  when  Bob  suddenly  reined 
in  his  horse.  I  looked  up  and  there  fifty 
yards  away  was  a  small  herd  of  antelope. 
The  male  was  a  beautiful  creature  with 
a  huge  spread  of  long  sweeping  antlers. 
I  raised  my  gun  and  shot  twice  in  quick 
succession.  The  herd  scattered  and  the 
buck,  after  running  a  few  paces,  dropped 
heavily  to  the  ground. 

When  we  got  into  camp  with  our  load, 
Dick  and  Ed  had  just  arrived  with  two 
more  fine  lion  skins,  and  after  tea  that 
night  as  we  all  sat  talking  around  the  fire, 
Bob  declared  it  was  the  best  time  he  had 
ever  had  and  we  all  heartily  agreed. 


F.  V.  Williams 


THERE  are  good  fishing  days  and  bad 
fishing  days,  and  days  when  there 
is  no  fishing  at  all,  nearly  anyone 
who  has  followed  fishing  for  profit  or 
pleasure  will  agree,  and  it  was  on  one  of 
these  "no  fishing  at  all"  days  that  the 
fellows  really  got  acquainted  with  the  new 
member  of  the  party,  the  big  blonde  boy. 

That  rainy  day  in  camp  they  will 
never  forget.  His  name  does  not  matter, 
fcr  in  town  or  camp  everyone  invariably 
called  him  Blondy.  Just  a  big  over- 
grown boy,  he  was.  Most  men  are  if 
you  take  the  trouble  to  get  acquainted 
with  them.  Good,  bad,  or  indifferent, 
the  average  man  is  nothing  more  or  less 
than  an  overgrown  boy. 

These  four  boys  followed  widely  differ- 
ent callings  while,  in  town  but  when  in 
the  great  big  out  of  doors  for  their  month's 
holiday  they  were  all  on  the  same  level. 
The  out  of  doors  atmosphere  is  one  i» 
which  the  snobbery  of  the  cities  does  not 
flourish,  and  we  find  the  three  listening 
patiently  to  the  description  of  big  trout 
that  Blondy  was  giving  for  about  the 
fourth  or  fifth  time  that  morning.  There 
was  big  quiet  Bill  who  on  rainy  days 
would  generally  dig  out  a  copy  of  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  and  climb  into  his 
bunk  to  smoke,  and  absorb  what  others 
were  doing  in  the  out  of  door  line.  And 
Harry,  who  was  a  trifle  bald.  Give 
him  a  rainy  day  in  camp  and  he  would  be 
overhauling  extra  tackle,  or  in  his  bunk 
with  a  smoke  of  his  own  rolling,  and  an 
old  newspaper,  and  he  would  be  quiet  for 
hours  and  possibly  fall  asleep  before  the 
next  call  to  eat.  Ever  notice  in  the  woods 
that  you  never  feel  like  missing  a  meal, 
and  that  condition  arrives  without  the 
use  of  tonics  or  pills? — Mr.  Richard  was 
a  different  sort  of  bird.  He  seldom  was 
still  for  five  minutes  at  a  time  when 
awake.  His  tousled  head  held  many 
ideas,  and,  his  droll  yarns  and  lively 
ideas  kept  the  camp  in  good  humor  even 
on  the  dreary  wet  days. 

This  day  was  no  June  day  at  all  in 
climatic  conditions.  It  was  more  like 
April,  rain  and  wind,  wind  and  rain,  from 
'way  along  in  the  small  hours  of  the 
morning  on  throughout  the  day. 

Blondy  lectured  on  trout  to  these  old 
dyed-in-the  wool  fishermen,  who  thought 
they  knew  the  whole  countryside  they 
fished,  and  where  the  big  fish  were  to  be 


found  etc.  "Why"  he  wailed  "you 
fellows  think  you  are  fishermen  and  you 
bring  in  shrimp.  They  are  not  trout. 
I  know  where  I  can  get  trout  a  foot  long, 
yes  and  some  of  them  twice  that  long. 
At  least  there  are  some  that  are  as  long 
as  that," — and  he  measured  an  imagina- 
ary  fish  with  extended  hands.  1  he  stove 
had  become  red  hot  while  Blondy  raved 
on  the  little  creek  he  had  discovered  full 
of  trout,  and  nobody  believed  him. 

Had  he  not  told  them  on  joining  the 
party  that  he  was  a  great  fly  fisherman, 
and  afterward  confessed,  after  their 
arrival  in  camp  that  he  had  never  fished 
with  a  fly  in  his  life?  In  fact,  did  not 
know  the  first  thing  about  it.  And  here 
he  was  trying  to  string  them  further. 

It  took  a  certain  amount  of  patience 
to  listen  to  Blondy's  fish  stories,  especial- 
ly after  he  had  just  "put  it  over"  about 
the  fly  fishing.  Bill  gave  up  reading  his 
copy  of  Rod  and  Gun  and  was  gazing  in 
undisguised  contempt  at  Blondy's  illus- 
trated description  of  the  big  trout. 
Harry  in  the  lower  bunk  laid  aside  his 
smoke  and  closed  his  eyes  in  mock 
slumber  just  as  Dick  broke  the  blonde 
one's  flow  of  eloquence  with  a  well- 
directed  shot  from  the  top  bunk,  using  as 
a  missile  a  wet  shoepack.  It  landed 
squarely  on  the  blonde  one's  features 
with  a  smack  like  a  wet  sponge.  The 
story  ended  for  that  day  with  a  jolt,  and 
it  took  the  combined  efforts  of  Bill  and 
Harry  to  hold  Blondy  and  prevent  his 
wreaking  vengeance  on  the  irrepressible 
Dick,  who,  armed  with  the  mate  of  the 
wet  shoe  pack  he  had  already  thrown, 
dared  Blondy  to  continue  his  yarns 
about  big  trout. 

Quietness  was  at  last  restored;  Bill 
suddenly  discovered  a  lot  of  tackle,  that 
needed  to  be  put  in  shape  for  the  first 
fine  day's  fishing.  This  little  chore  was 
turned  over  to  Dick,  while  Blondy  was 
induced  to  accompany  Bill  to  the  wood- 
pile where  they  put  in  the  remainder  of 
the  clay. 

The  rain  had  swollen  the  streams  and 
try  as  they  would  the  trout  would  not 
rise  to  a  fly.  The  third  day  Dick  got  a 
half  dozen  small  trout,  while  Bill  and 
Harry  got  nothing. 

The  fourth  day  as  Bill  and  Dick  start- 
ed out  on  their  all-day  trip,  Blondy 
followed  them  to  the  door  and  as  a  part- 


ing remark  told  them  that  they  nee»l  not 
fish  themselves  to  death  as  he  would  have 
some  real  fish  for  supper. 

A  weary  pair  arrived  home  about  dark, 
and  found  that  Dick  had  arrived  ahead 
of  them.  Sitting  over  in  the  corner  he 
made  grimaces  and  gestures  to  the  others 
when  Blondy's  back  was  turned,  indicat- 
ing that  they  were  to  investigate  the  con- 
tents of  the  covered  frying  pan  sitting 
on  the  hearth.  But,  not  a  move  would 
either  of  the  others  make.  If  the  cook 
had  a  surprise  for  supper  let  him  spring 
it  in  his  own  good  time. 

Mystery  pervaded  the  atmosphere  of 
that  little  room,  and  when  at  last  they 
were  seated  and  Blondy,  very  deliberate- 
ly laying  aside  the  lid  of  the  frying  pan, 
he  helped  each  one  to  a  large  portion  of 
trout,  fried  to  a  beautiful  golden  brown. 
A  feast  indeed  to  the  tired  fishermen. 
Returning  to  the  stove,  Blondy  uncov- 
ered a  heretofore  unnoticed  dish  and 
calmly  took  therefrom  a  large  trout 
that  would  have  measured  at  least  thirt- 
een or  fourteen  inches  before  he  was 
dressed.  He  rolled  this  fish  in  corn-meal 
and  did  likewise  with  two  others.  To 
the  amazement  of  his  three  comrades  at 
the  table,  seven  trout  the  like  of  which 
neither  of  the  three  fishermen  had  landed 
in  two  weeks'  fishing  were  produced. 
The  three  gazed  at  the  fish,  looked  at  each 
other,  and  fell  to  eating. 

Those  fish  were  delicious.  But  to  all 
their  questions  the  cook  turned  a  deaf 
ear.  "Not  on  your  tintype,"  he  replied 
when  the  cross  questioning  became  too 
severe,  "You  fellows  laughed  at  me,  the 
green-horn.  Why  you  fishermen  haven't 
been  able  to  bring  in  enough  fish  to  keep 
the  table  going,  and  at  this  rate  you'll 
never  have  a  fish  to  take  home  with  you. 
It  takes  three  of  you  to  keep  the  table 
going. 

The  three  had  to  admit  they  were 
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beaten.  Fishing  went  from  bad  to 
worse  and  the  heavy  rain  gave  place  to  a 
week  of  blazing  hot  weather,  bringing 
out  the  flies  by  the  million  and  adding  a 
lot  of  discomfort  to  the  bad  fishing.  It 
was  the  worst  season  they  had  ever 
experienced  in  their  camp. 

A  few  days  later  Bill  and  Dick  went 
on  an  exploring  trip  to  try  and  discover 
a  very  little  fished  lake  that  they  had 
heard  contained  some  very  fine  bass. 
Harry  decided  to  try  the  little  stream  that 
flowed  directly  in  front  of  their  camp,  and 
that  in  years  gone  by  had  always  been 
depended  on  to  lurnish  a  lot  of  nice  trout, 
but  had  for  the  last  three  seasons  seemed 
to  be  practically  fishless. 

For  two  hours  he  travelled  upstream 
trying  carefully  in  every  likely  looking 
sp  ot,  and  then  at  noon  with  only  two 
small  trout  as  a  reward  for.  his  efforts  he 
reeled  up  his  line  and  seating  himself  in 
the  shade  of  an  old  dam  he  ate  his  lunch. 

The  stream  he  had  followed  that  morn- 
ing swung  around  in  a  big  half  circle  and 
he  knew  that  could  he  but  figure  the 
exact  location  of  the  camp  that  he  was 
not  more  than  one  third  the  distance  to 
travel  in  going  back,  if,  he  could  make  it 
in  a  straight  line. 

Seated  there  in  the  shade — and  for  a 
wonder  the  flies  were  not  so  thick  right 
here — he  had  very  nearly  fallen  asleep, 
when  SNAP!  a  dry  twig  broke  directly 
across  from  where  he  sat  in  the  thicket, 
and  before  he  could  make  a  move,  Blondy 
broke  through  the  tangle  of  down  timber 
and  alder  and  stood  there  on  the  pebbly 
bed  of  what  had  once  been  a  tributary 
to  the  larger  stream,  but  at  the  present 
time  was  merely  the  tiniest  of  rivulets. 

Yes,  Blondy  stood  there  mopping  his 
pink  countenance  with  a  large  bandanna 
'kerchief.  Presently  he  looked  directly 
across  at  Harry  and  remarked,  "Any 
luck?  Oh  you  need  not  look  so  surprised 
I  stood  back  in  there  and  watched  you 
snoring  over  here  for  five  minutes  before 
I  stepped  forth.    No  wonder  you  don't 

fet  any  fish.  Why  don't  you  get  a  few 
ike  these"  and  he  held/  aloft  a  bit  of 
a  crotched  alder  from  which  hung  five  or 
six  large  trout. 

The  blonde  one  was  wet,  and  he  was 
also  very  warm,  Harry  noted  as  he 
waded  the  stream  and  approached  him. 
He  had  no  fishing  tackle  that  was  visible, 
and  he  looked  indeed  as  if  he  had  fallen 
into  at  least  three  or  four  deep  holes  that 
morning  as  he  was  wet  from  his  head 
to  his  heels.1 

"Where  the  Great  Tecumseh  did  you 
get  such  fish  as  those,  and  how?"  blurted 
out  Harry,  as  soon  as  he  had  a  good  look 
at  the  beautiful  speckled  beauties  that 
were  strung  on  the  alder.  Blondy 
grinned,  "It's  a  great  secret.  Say,  hon- 
est, you  fishermen  make  me  laugh,  I 
thought  I'd  be  such  a  drag  on  you  that 
I'd  better  stay  in  camp  and  do  the  cook- 
ing and  here  I  am,  little  me,— catching 
all  the  big  fish  that  I've  seen  so  far. 
Ha  Ha!" 

"No  joking  now.  Do  you  see  that 
bunch  of  clay  there  across  what  was  once 
a  good  sized  stream  of  water?  Well, 
right  back  of  that  is  a  long  series  of  pools, 
and  I'll  show  you  the  rest  some  other 
time  as  it's  mighty  rough  going  in  there." 

Blondy  swore  Harry  to  se:recy  by 
promising  to  take  him  on  his  next  trip 
and  to  all  of  Bill's  and  Dick's  banter 
about  them  buying  trout  from  someone, 
Harry  and  Blondy  turned  a  deaf  ear. 

The  last  day  but  one  in  camp  arrived, 
Dick  and  Bill  were  off  at  daylight  to 
make  a  day  of  it,  Harry  announcing  he 
and  Blondy  were  also  going  to  make  a 
day  of  it  and  take  a  last  jaunt  through 
the  timber  on  an  exploring  trip. 

The  early  breakfast   dishes  cleared 


away  and  the  camp  put  in  order,  the  two 
made  their  start,  Blondy  insisting  that 
Harry  leave  his  fishing  tackle  in  camp, 
for  said  he,  "You  will  only  be  feeling  like 
throwing  it  away  after  a  few  hours  on  the 
trail  we  are  to  follow." 

A  half  hour  after  leaving  the  camp 
Harry  realized  that  what  his  companion 
had  said  about  the  going  was  indeed 
true.  Ihe  way  led  down  an  old  logging 
road  now  grown  up  with  wild  blackberry 
bushes,  and  blocked  with  windfalls,  until 
it  would  make  any  traveller  weary  to 
look  at  it,  much  less  travel  through  that 
tangle. 

A  little  over  a  half  hour  of  this  and 
just  as  Harry  was  beginning  to  wonder 
if  Blondy  was  taking  him  on  a  ramble  for 
a  joke,  that  worthy  stopped  and  began 
scanning  the  trees,  and  finally  remarked 
that  he  had  a  little  sign  here  that  he  had 
made  to  indicate  the  turning-off  place. 
Evidently  he  discovered  the  'sign',  for 
he  started  off  at  right  angles  through 
much  more  open  timber,  and  inside 
fifteen  minutes  by  the  watch  in  Harry's 
p'ocket  they  suddenly  emerged  on  a  mossy 
ledge  of  rock  above  a  long  narrow  pool. 
The  whole  scene  lay  in  the  shade  of  the 
surrounding  big  trees.  At  his  guide's 
suggestion  he  lay  flat  on  the  rock  and 
peered  down  into  the  cool  dark  water. 
It  was  not  deep  although  the  shade  made 
it  appear  so,  and  once  his  eyes  became 
accustomed  to  the  gloom  he  could  make 
out  a  number  of  trout  lazily  fanning  the 
water  with  their  fins  as  they  lay  head  up 


stream  beneath  them.  Some  of  the  fish 
were  fine  big  fellows,  and  others  were 
the  merest  fingerlings. 

"Well,  you  see  where  your  good  trout 
fishing  has  disappeared  to  now,  don't 
you?"  Blondy  remarked,  "About  two 
thirds  of  the  trout  that'  used  to  inhabit 
the  creek  that  you  fellows  used  to  fish 
and  brag  about  evidently  came  from  up 
rhis  little  stream,  and  since  the  landslide 
came  and  blocked  the  entrance  these 
trout  have  been  prisoners  in  this  long  line 
of  pools.  There  are  some  of  the  pools 
farther  up  that  are  evidently  spring  fed, 
they  are  also  too  deep  to  catch  fish  in  with 
your  hands  the  way  I  have  been  doing  in 
these  pools  here,  and  some  fine  day  when 
here  is  a  spring  freshet  with  volumn  of 
water  enough  that  stream  will  bore  away 
through  the  debris  down  there  and  the 
trout  will  make  their  appearance  again 
in  your  creek.  I  wondered  if  there  was 
not  something  like  that  happened  when 
I  heard  how  the  fish  had  all,  or  nearly  all 
vanished  up  here,  and  when  I  had  to  give 
up  fishing  I  spent  a  week,  rambling 
around  in  here  until  I  discovered  this 
cache  of  trout." 

Harry  has  never  boasted  or  even  cas- 
ually mentioned  how  he  caught  the  fine 
big  trout  he  brought  home  that  trip,  since 
he  is,  as  we  have  mentioned  before,  a 
dyed-in-the-wool  fly  fisher.  The  two 
of  them  brought  out  enough  fine  trout  to 
make  a  good  meal  at  camp  and  each  had 
a  few  nice  ones  to  take  home  to  the  ones 
they  had  left  behind. 
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Valley  Quail  (topliostyx  gambelii)  on  nest  in  British  Columbia 
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SLOWLY  but  surely  we  are  completing 
the  list  of  the  migrating  shore  birds 
which  visit  Nova  Scotia.  Here  it  is 
September  30th,  a  dull  foggy  day — -fog 
thick  enough  to  hide  a  man  at  fifty 
yards.  Laddie  was  out  on  the  Cape 
sands  seeking  a  bird  he  saw  yesterday. 
Remember  we  labour  under  the  difficulty 
of  not  shooting  our  bird  to  identify  it. 
We  have  to  depend  upon  strong  binocu- 
lars and  must  see  our  specimen  bird  many 
times  or  photograph  it  to  be  sure.  This 
day  Laddie  crept  slowly  up  behind  a 
clump  of  flags  until  he  was  within  twenty 
feet  of  a  bird  strange  to  his  eyes.  He 
came  home  with  the  strong  idea  that  it 
was  a  Baird  Sandpiper — -a  bird  I  have 
never  yet  seen.  A  regular  sandpiper 
with  blackish  brown  back  and  white  vest. 
Later  he  made  the  trip  again  and  found 
ten  of  the  birds  busily  feeding  on  the 
flats.  They  were  undoubtedly  Baird's 
Sandpipers.  (I  also  identified  them.) 
How  late  they  are  coming  along  the  long 
route.  These  rare  birds  were  born 
thousands  of  miles  above  our  outposts 
of  civilization  on  this  continent.  Some- 
where along  the  outpouring  of  the  mighty 
Mackenzie  Rivers'  flood  these  Sandpipers 
breed.  They  are  rare  even  in  the  Arctic 
and  over  these  lonely  uninhabited  wastes 
they  speed  in  late  August  and  on  into 
September.  It  is  a  trip  made  well  ahead 
of  the  frost  line — but  they  are  only  just 
ahead  of  it  here  this  year  as  the  thermom- 
eter was  in  the  forties  the  other  morning. 
Macfarlane  found  a  nest  on  the  tundra 
in  the  far  north,  just  after  the  snow  had 
melted  off  in  June  in  a  swampy  track  of 
land  near  a  bunch  of  grass.  These  ten 
my  assistant  saw  have  been  greedily 
feeding  every  moment  of  his  observation 
— why  does  the  migration  pass  on  now 
when  the  air  and  the  grass  is  literally 
alive  with  insects? 

We  have  yet  the  "White-rumped  Sand- 
piper to  see  of  its  class — then  the  Brant 
and  the  Geese  and  the  Ducks  will  be 
pouring  out  of  the  north  and  we  will  get 
you  new  notes  and  new  stories. 

October  4th,  1921. — The  season  is 
drawing  on  apace  and  here  are  some  new 
migrants  coming  South.  There  was  one 
species  we  saw  last  night  fluttering  in  the 
beams  of  Cape  Sable  light  which  we 
could  not  identify.  However  we  saw 
yesterday  on  the  Cape  sands  the  rare 
Red-backed  Sandpiper. — one  only  and 
it  an  injured  bird.  It  fluttered  away 
from  me  and  finally  flew.  Evidently  it 
xiad  struck  one  of  the  many  wires  and 


was  partially  stunned.  The  late  Prof. 
Macoun  writes  of  this  scarce  bird:  "A 
rare  migrant  along  the  Atlantic  coast. 
Commoner  in  Quebec  and  Ontario,  also 
in  Manitoba,  and  Hudson  Bay  in  sum- 
mer, and  Arctic  Coast,  Alaska,  also  in 
B.  C.  It  breeds  in  the  Arctic  oil-green 
coloured,  eggs  liver-coloured  and  spotted. 
As  the  tundra  clears  of  snow  they  go 
inland  nesting  in  the  dry  grassy  places — ■ 
both  birds  share  the  incubation.  They 
arrive  north  early  in  May  in  small  flocks. 
"So  it  was  along  a  "long  long  trail"  this 
handsome  wee  sandpiper  travelled.  It 
had  the  big  black  breast  mark  well 
displayed — 

In  the  afternoon  Laddie  paddled  me 
up  the  shallow  drainage  rill  in  the  Cape 
flats.  Along  every  border  fed  hundreds 
of  sanderlings,  some  semi-palmated  sand- 
pipers and  a  few  semi-palmated  plover, 
some  knots,  greater  yellow  legs,  Baird 
sandpipers  and  many  Herring  gulls. 
Many  big  handsome  "young  blackbellied 
plover  let  our  sharp  bowed  canoe  glide 
to  within  a  couple  of  dozen  yards  of 
them  and  the  swiftly-feeding  sanderlings 
let  us  come  to  within  a  dozen  feet,  as  the 
sun  was  in  their  eyes.  Alas  we  had  no 
camera  with  us  as  it  was  Sunday.  It 
never  rains  but  it  pours.  All  along  the 
insect-covered  flats  to  the  left  of  us 
fed  and  ran  and  flew  flocks  of  Least 
Sandpipers,  the  tiny  shorebird  we  had 
vainly  searched  for  all  season.  This 
once-prolific  bird  is  evidently  being  killed 
off  as  these  were  the  first  we  had  classi- 
fied on  this  1921  migration.  Not  an- 
other single  Golden  plover  did  we  see 
in  all  the  thousands  of  acres  of  flats.  It 
too  is  almost  extinct  on  the  x\tlantic 
coast,  in  our  experience.  (We  saw  one 
last  year.) 

We  had  been  wondering  what  the 
delicate  looking  little  shorebirds  did 
when  the  mighty  winds  raged  and  the 
rain  fell  in  sheets  as  it  does  on  these 
exposed  outer  beaches,  so  one  day  when 
there  was  a  forty  mile  so' wester  blowing 
and  it  was  raining  heavily  I  put  on  a 
long  oilskin  and  stumbled  out  over  the 
flats  to  a  sand  dune  on  which  an  old 
abandoned  boat  lay.  In  its  shelter  we 
keep  our  good  old  Rice  Lake  cedar  canoe. 
Arrived  there — which  I  did  breathlessly — 
I  sank  down  partly  on  the  end  of  the 
double  cedar  and  rested.  The  rain  was 
falling  in  great  sheets  and  there  was  a 
sand  storm  flying  also  from  the  three 
mile  long  Cape  Sable  beaches.  Peering 
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out  from  under  my  big  Stetson  I  espied 
a  single  Blackbellied  plover  flying.  I 
could  distinctly  see  the  black  patch 
of  the  axillars  under  its  wing.  The  rain 
was  falling  swiftly  but  it  flew  on  placidly 
and  lit  near  me  on  the  edge  of  the  tide 
flats  and  started  at  once  to  feed  down 
wind — although  the  gusts  made  me 
hold  my  big  hat  on  and  the  swirling  rain 
almost  blinded  me.  Soon  I  noticed 
that  there  were  many  semi-palmated 
sandpipers  and  semi-palmated  plover 
feeding  along  the  flats  and  they  ignored 
the  storm  and  the  wind  altogether. 
Even  though  I  was  oilskin  and  rubber 
boot  covered  the  insiduous  rain  was 
creeping  in  on  me  here  and  there,  until 
after  fifteen  minutes  study  I  was  compel- 
led to  face  the  rain  homeward.  It 
almost  instantly  soaked  me  under  my 
waving  long-coat,  and  right  in  front  of 
me  in  one  of  the  little  pools — -as  I  live 
and  am  an  honest  writer — a  little  del- 
icate, semi-palmated  sandpiper  was 
actually  taking  a  bath!  squatting  down 
and  throwing  the  water  up  over  him  with 
his  distended  quivering  wings  and  evi- 
dently enjoying  himself.  I  stumbled 
on  home  resolving  to  extend  my  pity 
where  it  is  needed  in  future.  As  I  neared 
the  little  cot  that  stands  right  behind 
the  high  wave-thrown  beach-stone  wall 
I  saw  the  scoters  and  Sea  ducks  (eiders) 
flying  along  as  if  wind  and  wave  and 
stinging  rain  was  just  the  proper  and 
jolly  thing  to  fly  along  in.  So  we  may 
rest  assured  that  the  Great  Maker  has 
thoroughly  protected  his  many  wild  fowl. 

I  want  to  tell  you  of  the  observed 
sufferings  of  the  wild  fowl  along  this 
migration  route.  In  early  September 
we  saw  a  big  handsome  female  Eider 
duck  clamber  up  on  top  of  a  great  boulder 
more  than  a  gun  shot  from  shore.  It  was 
quite  evident  that  she  was  wing-struck, 
by  shot  or  by  striking  a  wire  at  night  in 
the  fogs.  Day  after  day  we  saw  her 
there.  Every  time  we  went  for  our 
Natural  history  field  work  along  the 
three  mile  Cape  Sable  beach  she  scurried 
down  into  the  water  and  swam  off  to  sea. 
All  night  when  the  great  surf  was  pouring 
in  and  we  were  safe  in  our  little  hut  just 
behind  the  beach  wall,  we  would  wonder 
how  ever  she  lived  through  it,  for  at  each 
flood  tide  she  was  swept  off  the  rock 
and  had  to  climb  the  "wind-chop" 
as  she  could  not  fly,  and  coast  up  and 
down  the  huge  billows  away  seaward. 
But  next  morning  there  she  was  alive 
and  hearty!  Then  along  came  the 
big  "Dry  Easter"  which  blew  for  three 
days  and  churned  everything  into  foam 
— backwash,  undertows,  "rivers-in-the- 
sea"  where  the  mighty  tidal  currents 
run  over  Pollock  Rip — and  yet  she 
lived.  At  times  after  Oct.  15th,  when 
the  weather  was  fine— rough  enough 
then,  and  the  Cape  gunners  were 
stretched  off  the  point  in  a  long  line  of 
bucking  fifteen  foot  skiffs  knocking  ducks 
down  out  of  the  huge  migrating  flocks 
of  surf  ducks  like  fruit  from  off  an  over- 
loaded branch,  a  wounded  bird  would 
be  swept  into  the  bay  where  our  poor 
sick  duck  lived.  Up  would  go  a  little 
brown  sail  and  the  gunner  would  dart 
in  with  the  tide  and  see  the  big  brownish 
bird  on  the  rock.  Down  would  come  the 
sail  and  off  the  rock  would  slide  the  sick 
bird.  Now  the  man  was  standing  up 
in  his  tottering  skiff  and  the  poor  duck 
had  to  watch  where  it  broke  water  for  a 
fresh  breath  as  the  gunner  swung  his  gun 
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in  almost  a  complete  circle — but  she 
dodged  him  and  swam  under  and  off 
out  to  sea  and  this  21st  day  of  November, 
after  braving  wind  and  tide,  storm  and 
fograck,  hawk  and  eagle  and  the  most 
dreaded  enemy  of  all — man — she  is  alive 
and  well,  thank  you  and  perched  away 
up  on  her  rock  of  refuge. 

October  24th — It  seems  that  the 
White-rumped  and  Baird  sandpipers  are 
both  late  arrivals  along  this  migration 
route.  But  there  are  millions  of  insects 
being  born  in  late  October  as  the  air 
swarms  with  them  before  my  binoculars. 
Also  at  this  time  of  the  year  the  kelp 
and  fuca  is  torn  from  its  beds  off  shore 
and  drifts  in  and  lodges  in  mighty  masses 
along  these  coasts.  Among  the  roots 
are  thousands  of  mussels,  alive  when 
they  land.  These  die  and  decay  and 
soon  each  high  tide  line  is  edged  by 
countless  maggots  and  the  sands  are 
alive  with  little  sand  burdened  flies 
striving  to  escape  the  advancing  tide. 
So  there  is  food  for  millions  of  birds. 
Even  the  crows  and  the  gulls  feed  on 
these  beach  maggots,  as  well  as  the 
sanderling  and  many  of  the  sand-pipers. 

Along  the  migration  came  many  flocks 
or  "Red-nose"  or  "patch-pole"  scoters — 
we  call  them  "Surr-scoters."  One  night 
during  a  heavy  fog  a  large  flock  of  these 
swept  along  the  inside  of  the  high  sea 
wall,  and  seeing  the  revolving  Cape 
Sable  light  essayed  to  pass  below  it, 
striking  the  stout  sides  at  full  speed. 
They  fell  stunned  to  the  ground  and 
several  were  captured.  It  is  a  wonder 
at  the  speed  they  were  flying  and  the 
tremendous  noise  with  which  they  hit  the 
Light  that  they  were  not  killed  but  they 
are  very  strong  coarse  birds — (as  I  write 
this  I  can  hear  the  gunners  in  their  little 
skiffs  plunging  and  tossing  on  the  open 
sea  Off  the  Cape)  shooting  at  these 
Scoters.  Today  is  the  second  day  of 
the  International  Yacht  race— a  credit 
to  the  Halifax  Herald  which  conceived 
it,  and  I  am  anxiously  scanning  the  sea 
close  in  front  of  my  window  for  a  big 
breeze  as  we  need  that  to  send  our  "Blue- 
nose"  home  ahead  of  the  smaller,  lighter 
U.  S.  Schooner  Elsie. 

I  just  want  to  say  a  word  about  this 
big  mile-long  seawall  which  guards  us 
from  the  waves.  The  tip  of  this  eastern 
side  of  the  continent  is  slowly  sinking, 
it  is  believed  at  about  the  rate  of  a  foot 
per  100  years — little  though  this  is  we 
see  the  big  seawall  year  after  year  creeping 
inland  towards  the  sand  dunes  as  each 
great  storm  throws  the  stones  clattering. 

This  25th  of  October  we  have  been  so 
busy  observing  the  migration  that  I 
have  not  had  time  to  make  my  notes. 
It  is  a  dull  dark  day  with  showers  of 
rain  and  the  Cape  gunners'  skiffs  stretch 
out  in  ?  long  line  from  the  outer  point 
of  the  Cape  Sable,  seaward.  If  you 
take  a  map  and  look  at  Nova  Scotia 
you  will  see  Cape  Negro,  Baccaro,  and 
south  and  last  the  point  called  "Cape 
Sable,"  called  from  the  extinct  tribe 
of  the  Cape  Sable  Indians.  All  the 
morning  long  the  guns  have  been  crack- 
ing out  and  the  black  bodies  have  been 
falling  "kersplash"  into  the  sea — "blue- 
bill"  or  "Great  Scaup",  American  Whist- 
lers, a  few  Black  Ducks  and  many  "Coot" 
or  American  surf  ducks.  There  is  a 
little  lagoon  behind  the  great  seawall  and 
Laddie  has  thrown  twenty  decoys  out 
there  and — "Come  and  see  the  "Sea- 
geese"  he  called  into  the  door  and  out 
we  ran  with  the  binoculars  as  we  have 
never  come  across  the  Phalarope  yet — a 
little  delicate  bird  the  size  of  the  shore- 
birds  which  sits  and  feeds  on  the  open 
sea.  There  were  four  just  outside  the 
seawall  sitting  in  the  floating  rockweed 
and  feeding  steadily  on  some  tiny  shell 
fish  which  they  find  there.    No  wonder 
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the  fishermen  call  them  "sea-geese." 
As  they  sit  up  and  swim  just  like  a  goose 
and  they  are  not  any  bigger  than  the 
spotted  sandpipers  you  call  "tip-ups" 
or  "teeter  tails."  Above— away  up  out 
of  shot— were  sailing  south  many  flocks 
of  Canada  geese  the  first  we  have  seen. 
Lower  down  flew  mighty  flocks  of  Eiders 
and  lower  still  many  white-winged  scoters 
— we  did  not  have  time  to  try  and  classify 
the  many  flocks  of  perchers  which  were 
speeding  south  overhead  but  we  did  see 
and  note  many  Red  throated  loons. 
Many  hundreds  of  these  are  passing  over. 
I  have  had  this  classified  by  P.  A.  Guv- 
erner — naturalist.  We  take  no  part  in. 
the  shooting  or  anything  out  on  the  sea 
At  times  we  take  a  bird  for  the  table 
from  the  inner  flats.  It  is  odd  to  see 
the  great  flocks  of  migrating  ducks  which 
must  round  the  out-stretching  point  of 
Cape  Sable  if  they  intend  to  go  down 
along  the  coast  of  the  New  England 
States.  Along  they  come,  past  distant 
Baccaro  Light,  and  meet  a  few  gunners 
anchored  off  the  great  sandbeach  between 
there  and  the  Cape  Sable  Light  where  we 
live.  Once  they  are  even  with  "Black 
Rock'*— and  what  sea-shore  place  has 
not  a  Black  Rock?  They  fly  over  the 
water  until  they  are  well  within  range  of 
the  half  mile-long  bobbing  line  of  the  Cape 
Gunners'  skiffs.  At  times  a  flock  will 
pass  over  with  small  loss  but  I  saw  one 
big  bunch  drop  like  leaves  as  the  gun 
roared  out  from  the  top  of  the  seawall 
The  duck  seems  to  hit  the  water  "splash" 
before  we  hear  the  report.  Now  as  I 
write,  the  men  are  chilled  through  and 
many  are  rowing  home.  It  is  just  past 
one  o'clock.  Others  are  standing  up 
drifting  with  the  four-knot  tide  which 
pours  over  the  Pollock  Rip,  swinging  their 
guns  in  search  of  the  black  head  of  a 
wounded  duck.  Again  long  lines  of 
geese  and  loons  pass  over  and  many 
trailing  lines  of  scoters.  Far  out  on  the 
skyline  I  can  see  the  "Groaner"  which 
salutes  us  nightly  with  its  mournful  note 
and  its  faint  red  light.  There  must  be 
very  cold  weather  along  Labrador  and 
the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence  and  Prince 
Edward  Island  to  drive  this  mighty  host 
south  to-day. 

The  month  of  October  is  drawing  to 
a  close — and  so  is  the  height  of  the 
migration.  It  was  very  pitiful  to  see 
the  weak  little  perchers,  especially  the 
warblers  yesterday.  There  was  a  forty 
mile  cold  wind  out  of  the  northwest  and 
it  swept  these  sand  dunes  mercilessly 
and  made  these  little  ones,  which  were 
waiting  before  they  plunged  off  over  the 
500  miles  between  here  and  the  New 
England  coast,  crouch  in  the  hollows 
and  in  the  grass  and  cling  on  with  claws 
and  tail  and  wings.    Many  were  swept 


out  when  they  rose  to  reconnoitre  and 
we  watched  these  disappear  over  the 
"mares  tails"  and  churning  wind  chop  and 
wondered  if  ever  the  trim  little  birds 
would  alight  on  firm  land  again? 

We  also  noticed  large  bodies  of  crows 
going  south.  There  is  also  a  steady 
flight  south  of  loons  and  grebe.  They 
look  like  the  Western  grebe  but  muste 
be  Red  throated  loons.  The  bogs  that 
are  spattered  along  the  sand  dunes  are  full 
of  Wilson  Snipe,  the  "Swamp-snipe" 
of  the  Cape  gunners.  Laddie  has  killed 
5  with  15  shots  and  I  have  failed  to  hit 
one  in  my  five  tries.  It  is  wonderful  to 
see  them  dart  off  their  course  and  with 
bill  and  legs  pointed  down  dart  like 
lightning  for  the  bog  striking  the  grass 
evidently  swiftly  but  lightly,  to  immed- 
iately run  and  squat  and  hide.  We 
often  see  them  through  the  binoculars 
and  the  head  looks  too  heavy  for  the 
body  as  they  pick  and  prune  and  press 
the  feathers  down.  The  observation 
glass  tells  us  that  they  eat  much  green 
vegetation,  a  few  bog  weed  seeds  and 
common  ground  worms.  The  stomachs 
are  well  filled  and  the  plump  little  bodies 
are  compact  and  white  as  butter  here. 
If  the  gunshells  hold  out  we  will  have 
another  feed.  Always  hunt  them  down 
wind  as  he  literally  springs  up  in  the  air 
hitting  the  grass  a  swift  blow  with  those 
sabre-like,  narrow,  three  outer  flight 
plumes.  I  had  one  jump  very  near  me 
and  he  made  a  swift  cutting  sound  in 
the  air.  If  they  are  about  fifty  feet  away 
I  can  observe  them  to  my  heart's  content 
on  a  sunny  day  and  they  take  no  alarm 
provided  I  retreat  or  stay  fairly  still. 

Laddie  has  just  returned  from  hunting 
"sea-geese."  We  were  working  on  foot 
around  a  little  shallow  lagoon  which 
has  formed  behind  the  sea-wall.  "See 
those  two  phalarops!"  said  the  boy, 
"there's  your  "sea-geese"  for  you!" 
We  had  just  been  trying  for  pictures  of 
a  Jacksnipe— a  very  difficult  bird  to 
have  approach  your  concealed  camera 
and  here  were  two  little  water  birds  just 
waiting  to  "have  their  picture  took." 
We  had  been  reading  all  the  ornitholo- 
gists and  find  that  these  are  the  only 
birds  in  nature  in  which  the  female  is 
the  bigger  and  handsomer  bird.  Alas! 
the  male  has  to  do  most  of  the  incubation 
and  the  feeding  of  the  four  little  chaps. 
They  lay  their  greenish-buff  eggs,  spotted 
with  black,  from  here  to  away  up  along 
Labrador  and  Hudson  Bay  and  the 
Northern  ones  reach  Nova  Scotia  in 
September  and  October.  But  as  they 
pass  most  of  their  time  on  the  open  sea, 
living  readily  through  the  coldest  and 
stormiest  weather.  By  the  time  they 
get  here  they  have  lost  all  the  rich  chest- 
continued  on  page  42) 


The  Scream  of  the  Cougar 


THE  country  natives  in  a  certain 
section  of  the  great  northwest,  to 
which  I  was  a  sportsman  visitor,  had 
repeatedly  brought  in  reports  of  having 
heard  the  most  unearthly,  haix-raising 
screams — in  a  certain  mountainous  forest 
territory,  to  which  frequent  trips  were 
being  made  for  hauling  out  logs.  The 
good  sportsman  friend  to  whom  I  was 
a  guest  owned  a  classy  pack  of  hounds, 
that  he  declared  would  run  about  any 
thing  on  whose  trail  they  were  put. 

He  also  informed  me  that  the  natives 
were  in  the  habit,  quite  naturally,  of 
reporting  everything  incidental  to  wild 
animals  to  him,  both  because  he  was  a 
well  known  hunter  and  because  he  kept 
the  hounds. 

After  having  listened  attentively  to 
the  latest  report  from  the  wild  screamer, 
brought  in  by  a  young  man  who  declared 
that  he  was  not  going  back  to  that  wood 
again,  not  until  that  "blasted  thing  had 
left  there" — my  friend  turned  tome  and 
suggested—  "Undoubtedly  that  is  a  cougar. 
They  sometimes  get  into  this  territory. 
What  do  you  say  to  trying  a  go  after  the 
screamer  early  tomorrow  morning?" 
While  I  was  always  enthusiastically  game, 
when  it  came  to  hunting  any  sort  of 
wild  beast,  especially  with  the  hounds, 
I  had  entertained  a  very  strong  antipathy 
for  those  creatures  that  carry  around 
needle  sharp,  but  concealed  claws. 

I  don't  think  that  I  was  ever  very  fond 
of  even  the  tame  felines,  as  they  conveyed 
the  impression  to  my  mind,  of  great 
deceitfulness.  I  also  frequently  recalled 
the  simile  of  an  old  rustic  Reube  philoso- 
pher, for,  whenever  he  wanted  to  use  an 
analogy  in  describing  some  fellow  man 
that  had  gotten  into  a  tight,  uncomfort- 
able, and  helpless  predicament,  he  would 
say, — "he's  erbout  in  the  same  fix  as  er 
feller  I  hear  tell  on — thet  caught  er  bob- 
cat— an'  he  had  to  call  some  on  his 
friends  to  help  him  to  let  the  cat  go." 
However,  I  indicated  an  enthusiastic 
readiness  to  join  the  chase  after  the  wild 
screamer.  My  sportsman  friend  and 
myself  had  our  breakfast  the  following 
morning  by  lamp  light,  as  he  was  a  firm 
believer  of  the  early  bird  and  worm  form- 
ula. The  same  young  man  who  had 
brought  in  the  last  report,  just  the  day 
before,  offered  to  pilot  us  to  the  very 
spot  from  which  the  old  screamer  had 
frightened  him  last.  Most  fortunately 
there  had  been  recent  rain,  the  ground  was 
real  moist  and  every  prospect  was  good 
for  successfully  working  the  trail. 

Upon  reaching  the  screamer's  cover 
we  dismounted  from  the  hunting  horses, 
temporarily,  in  order  to  look  for  signs 
and,  more  especially  to  start  the  hounds 
in  right,  as  there  was  some  chance  of 
their  jumping  a  deer — instead  of  the  big 
cat.  The  first  visible  signs  that  we 
found  were  great  claw  marks  on  a  little 
leaning  tree  and  our  pilot  declared  that 
it  was  just  about  the  same  spot  from  which 
the  horrible  scream  had  come  the  day 
before.  "As  far  as  I  know,"  suggested  the 
friend,  "those  dogs  have  never  chased  a 
cougar  and  I  want  you  to  note  carefully 
their  behavior,  both  on  the  trail  and  in 
the  chase."  I  daresay  we  spent  almost 
an  hour  circling  around  through  the 
coyer — when,  suddenly,  the  musical 
voice  of  a  hound  was  heard.  "That's 
the  stuff"  exclaimed  the  sportsman,  "I 
have  never  known  that  hound  to  sing  a 
false  node.  That  is  my  crack  strike  dog 
anfl  he  has  found  the  old  cat's  trail." 
Within  a  very  few  moments  there  were 
a  half  dozen  voices  chiming  with  the 
strike  dog,  in  a  very  pretty  chorus.  I 
havr;  often  thought  of  the  remarkable 
intelligence  that  is  displayed  by  a  pack 
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of  hounds  in  immediately  harking  to  the 
good  sport  whose  voice  they  all  rely 
upon  as  having  the  true  ring.  There 
w  as  not  much  of  a  wait  before  a  real,  full 
grown  pandemonium  broke  loose  almost 
as  lively  as  the  old  tune  called  "Hell's 
broke  loose  in  Georgia"  arid  away  went 
the  chase.  We  hurriedly  returned  to 
our  mounts,  soon  found  a  mountain 
road  leading  in  the  right  direction  and 
away  we  went.  Though  my  good  friend 
confessed  that  he  had  never  before  been 
in  a  cougar  chase,  he  was  a  thorough 
woodsman;  he  seemed  to  know  every 
inch  of  the  wild  territory  and  he  was 
truly  a  dead  game  sportsman. 

"I  am  inclined  to  think  that  we  won't 
get  much  chance  for  shooting,  not  until 
the  hounds  force  the  beast  to  take  a 
tree,  as  he  will  likely  stick  p<retty  close 
in  the  thick  cover  along  the  sides  of  the 
mountain."  But,  neighbor  it  was  indeed 
a  grand,  pretty  chase.  Even  though  I 
could  not  get  a  glimpse  of  the  cat  or 
the  hounds,  I  could  have  sat  on  my 
horse  until  sundown  enjoying  the  music 
of  that  classy  pack  of  hounds.  There  is 
nothing  like  it,  not  to  the  senses  of  him 
who  loves  the  chase. 

From  the  time  that  my  friend  had  made 
the  announcement,  "He's  up,"  though 
the  fact  had  been  readily  nbted,  I  do 
not  think  that  there  had  been  one  missed 
note  in  that  grand  chorus. 

Every  hound  in  the  pack  clearly  indi- 
cated most  earnest;  enthusiastic  excite- 
ment. "We  are  into  this  for  stern 
business",we  will  pull  him  down  or  force 
him  aloft,  was  the  sentiment  that  seemed, 
to  be  conveyed  by  their  earnest  voices. 
I  could  imagine  that,  by  that  time,  each 
hound  was  carrying  a  white  foam  around 
the  edges  of  his  mouth.  I  had  made 
friends  with  every  one  of  those  fine  dogs, 
though  I  had  never  heard  them  run  before. 
But  I  somehow  felt  that  we  would  be 
quite  certain  to  end  the  cougar's  scream- 
ing career  that  very  day.  0  boy!  they 
were  surely  driving  that  old  cat  and,  to  the 
mind  of  one  who  has  followed  the  chase 
a  good  deal,  there  is  a  whole  lot  conveyed, 
in  valuable  information,  by  the  way  the 
pack  is  driving  the  quarry,  as  to  how  the 
chase  will  end.  From  what  I  could  see 
of  the  broken,  wild  country  I  felt  sure 
that  there  were  many  leaning  trees, 
projecting  rocks  etc.,  that  a  feline  could 
use  for  bothering  his  pursuers,  but  no 
botlhers  were  made,  and;  as  the  cat 
species  are  not  noted  for  keeping  ahead 
of  a  fast  running  pack  very  long  I  caught 
myself  frequently  wondering  why  the 
old  duffer  did  not  tree.  I  have  s'nee 
heard  that  the  cougar  sometimes  puts  up 
a  pretty  stiff  chase.  Well  I  am  quite  sure 
that  the  old  screamer  was  getting  it  stiff 
enough  for  the  most  fastidious  tom-cat. 
We  had  gradually  moved  along  the  road, 
governed  by  the  course  of  the  chase, 
when,  suddenly  there  was  another  halt 
at  a  sudden  bend  in  the  mountain  road. 
'They  are  coming  straight  towards  us1," 
whispered  my  friend,  and,  before  I  could 
fully  realize  the  situation  a  great  tawny 
form  sprang  across  the  road,  but  he 
carried  along  a  charge  of  buckshot,  from 
the  snap  shot  of  my  friend's  gun.  From 
that  moment  until  the  cougar  treed,  which 
was  not  many  moments,  my  friend  suffer- 
ed a  great  deal  of  anxiety  for  the  safety 
of  his  hounds,  fearing  that  they  would 
close  in  on  the  wounded  animal  before  he 
could  climb  a  tree.  "I  ought  never  to 
have  taken  such  a  quick,  chance  shot. 
"I  should  have  known  better."  The 
sport  was  very  much  worried,  for  he 


thought  a  great  deal  of  his  bounds.  I 
had  but  just  expressed  the  belief  that  the 
cat  would  soon  climb' out  of  the  hound's 
reach  just  by  way  of  trying  to  quiet  my 
friend's  anxiety  when  we  were  both  great- 
ly rejoiced  by  hearing  the  familiar  treeing 
chorus. 

"Thank  heaven  he  is  up,"  exclaimed 
the  sportsman,  and  I  also  felt  sincerely 
thankful. 

"Now,  old  chap,  I  want  to  see  if  you 
are  not  a  far  better  shot  at  cougars  than 
I  am,"  suggested  Mr.  Sport.  "The  next 
shot  is  clearly  yours  and  I  want  to  see  you 
paralyze  him  the  first  punch.  For  my 
own  shooting  I  had  carried  along  a  high 
power  rifle,  44  calibre,  as  I  did  not  hope 
to  get  a  chance  for  a  wing  shot.  Maybe 
there  are  quite  a  few  of  the  brother  sports- 
man who  have  never  seen  one  of  those 
great,  tawny,  long  creatures  up  in  the 
fork  of  a  big  spruce  tree.  It  was  my  first 
and  only  experience,  but  the  memory  of 
that  one  seems  now  as  vivid,  as  though  it 
had  occurred  on  one  of  the  very  recent 
yesterdays. 

The  large  spruce  tree  stood  on  a 
rather  steep  hillside  and  I  had  carefully 
worked  my'  way  around,  in  order 
to  get  the  clearest  possible  open  view 
of  the  fine  cat.  "You  are  getting 
too  far  off  man,"  remonstrated  the  sport. 
But  I  said  nothing  and  kept  on  creeping. 
Finally,  I  succeeded  in  getting  just  the 
right  opening,  the  old  duffer  was  pre- 
senting the  full  side  of  his  head  to  me, 
with  an  entirely  unobstructed  view. 

The  first  "shot  out  of  the  box"  reached 
its  mark,  just  over  the  old  screamer's  left 
ear.  He  turned  a  back  somersault  and  hit 
the  ground  with  a  loud  crash.  But  the 
44  had  completely  robbed  him  of  all  power 
to  use  either  his  teeth  or  claws. 

"I  call  that  a  very  classy  shot,  "  flatter- 
ed my  friend.  But  I  laughed  and  sug- 
gested that  the  only  thing  class  about  it 
was  that  it  had  suddenly  relieved  my 
friend's  mind  of  anxiety,  otherwise  it  was 
easy  enough  for  the  most  ordinary  rifle 
shot  (as  I  classed  myself)  to  make. 

With  the  aid  of  the  young  man  who  had 
come  along  as  pilot  (he  displayed  a 
tremendou"  amount  of  relief  when  he 
aw  the  enemy  to  his  peace  of  mind,  dead) 
we  dragged  the  cougar  out  to  the  road 
and  mounted  him  on  my  friend's  borse. 
I  had  never  seen  one  beiore,  only  in  the 
menagerie,  but  that  one  struck  me  as 
being  quite  a  whopper,  as  I  think  that  the 
accompanying  photograph  will  indicate. 

Returned  to  my  friend's  house  we  had 
been  gone  a  little  less  than  four  hours  and, 
while  I  had  enjoyed  the  hunt  and  the 
chase  after  almost  every  other  North 
American  species  of  wild  quadruped, 
there  was  something  attractively  unique 
in  the  pleasant  impression  of  that  chase. 

Besides,  I  have  sometimes  thought  that 
many  of  us  have  retained  more  or  less  of 
our  very  ancient  ancestois  (those  who 
wore  animal  skin  pants,  etc.,)  vindictive 
love  for  the  chase,  when  they  chased  them 
up,  both  in  revenge  and  to  rob  them  of 
their  fur  coats.  I  think  that  it  was  a 
naturalist  named  Armstrong  who  wrote 
of  the  domestic  habits  of  the  cougar, 
that  the  old  toms  are  polygamists,  they 
often  have  harems  with  as  many  as  ten 
wives.  Also  they  invariably  attempt  to 
destroy  their  own  progeny  and  the  mother 
has  to  hide  the  little  cubs  away  in  rock 
crevices,  in  order  to  save  them  from  their 
ferocious  papas. 

At  all  events,  and  whether  or  not  this 
old  duffer  was  disposed  to  feel  vain  over 
his  nice  loud  voice,  we  did  succeed  in 
putting  it  over  on  him  (it  was  a  torn)  in 
the  very  best,  most  approved  style,  for  it 
was  truly  a  ripping  fine  chase. 


MORE  and  more  as  time  goes  on  it 
becomes  easy  to  see  that  if  our 
game  and  our  fishes  are  to  be 
preserved  for  the  pleasure  and  benefit  of 
present  day  men  and  women  and  the 
generations  to  come  then  all  those  who 
have  this  game  and  these  fishes  "at  heart" 
must  gather  together  in  one  body  to 
promote  the  welfare  of  that  feathered, 
furred  and  finny  life  or  the  result  will 
be  certain  extermination  or  diminution 
of  these  various  species.  Probably  at 
the  present  time  we  are  not  fully  aware 
of  how  fast  the  wild,  native  fishes  are 
passing  from  our  waters.  For  a  long 
time  the  anglers  have  sat  back  in  com- 
fortable assurance  that  the  fish  supply 
at  least  is  inexhaustible,  while  they  have 
watched  the  frantic  efforts  of  others  to 
save  the  game.  Now  the  same  condi- 
tions have  come  to  be  noticed  in  the 
inroads  that  are  being  made  into  the 
finny  depository.  What  is  to  be  done? 
Are  the  fishes  of  Canada  in  danger 
of  near-extermination?  Are  the  anglers 
the  cause  of  the  disappearance?  These 
and  a  hundred  other  questions  will  be 
asked;  and  there  is  a  ready  answer  for 
each.  In  the  United  States  the  condi- 
tions of  the  fish  supply  in  the  lakes  and 
waters  has  become  alarming  indeed. 
Slowly  but  surely  the  fish  supply  in  the 
States  is  faltering  and  even  now  efforts 
are  being  made  to  form  a  great  organiza- 
tion for  the  benefit  of  the  fishes  that  is 
aimed  to  plug  the  hole  in  the  wall.  This 
organization  was  formed  in  Chicago  the 
middle  of  January,  1922  and  is  known 
as  the  Izaak  Walton  League  of  America, 
which  is  incorporated,  and  is  a  national 
federation  of  angling  clubs.  It  has  for 
its  president  and  foremost  booster  and 
publicity  agent  that  well  known  angler 
and  angling  writer  Mr.  Will  H.  Dilg.  It 
has  already  drawn  into  its  magic  circle 
some  of  the  foremost  anglers  in  the 
United  States  and  bids  fair  within  the 
year  to  boast  a  membership  of  a  million 
fishermen.  _  In ^many  instances  local 
fish  protective  associations  have  gone 
into"  this  organization  in  a  body,  its 
members  recognizing  the  commanding 
and  demanding  powers  of  great  numbers. 


Here  are  the  objects,  principles  and  ideals 
to  be  put  into  practice: 

1.  To  promote  by  precept  and  ex- 
ample the  highest  ideals  in  angling,  so 
that  it  may  be  rightfully  called  the 
blameless  sport.  To  increase  for  perm- 
anent preservation  fellowship  among 
fishermen  and  to  band  them  together 
into  a  fraternal  and  militant  organization 
whereby  they  may  lay  the  foundation 
for  the  preservation  of  game  fishes  for- 
ever. 

2.  To  advocate  the  use  of  appropriate- 
ly light  tackle  and  to  teach  that  there 
is  no  credit  due  the  angler  who  fishes  for 
little  fish  with  heavy  rods  and  lines.  To 
award  buttons,  medals  and  prizes  to 
anglers  for  notable  exploits  with  rod 
and  line  by  members  of  the  League  for 
signal  achievements  so  that  fair  tackle 
may  become  more  generally  used. 

3.  To  cause  proper  literature  to  be 
written  and  to  be  circulated  so  that  the 
public  may  be  educated  to  know  that 
the  true  fisherman  "feels  like  a  gentleman 
and  acts  like  a  sportsman." 

4.  To  awaken  the  public  to  the  need 
of  better  fish  laws  so  that  it  may  realize 
its  duty  of  voting  for  candidates  who  have 
before  the  election  announced  their  sup- 
port of  measures  which  will  advance 
fish  propagation  and  fish  preservation. 
To  champion  such  laws  before  legislative 
bodies  so  that  legislators  may  know  the 
wishes  of  the  anglers  of  the  state  and 
of  the  nation. 

5.  To  promote  the  movement  for 
federal  control  of  the  lakes  and  streams 
of  the  country  to  every  extent  possible 
under  the  constitution  of  the  United 
States. 

6.  To  aid  and  support  those  who  are 
already  advocating  the  extension  of 
the  United  States  police  powers  to  cover 
the  control  of  inland  waters  as  a  health 
measure  and  to  follow  in  letter  'and  in 
spirit  the  resolutions  passed  at  the  fifty- 
first  annual  session  of  the  American 
Fisheries  Society  in  September,  1921,  a 
to  the  pollution  of  streams. 

7.  To  advocate  strongly  the  increase 
from  $100  to  $5,000  of  the  federal  fine 
for  the  pollution  of  streams;  thus  making 


it  expensive  for  industries  to  pollute  the 
waters  of  our  country. 

8.  To  devote  every  energy  toward 
educating  those  who  live  in  remote 
places  and  to  show  them  the  folly  of 
"killing  the  goose  that  lays  the  golden 
egg"  by  the  lawless  use  of  seines,  dyna- 
mite and  other  destructive  agents. 

9.  To  increase  the  establishment  of 
federal  and  state  hatcheries. 

10.  To  adopt  the  sane  recommenda- 
tions of  zoologists,  who  advise  the  critical 
need  of  building  a  sufficient  number  of 
biological  experiment  stations,  both  by 
the  federal  government  and  the  states, 
so  that  the  aid  of  scientifically  trained 
men  may  be  always  available  to  pass 
upon  the  natural  conditions  of  waters 
so  that  only  the  proper  species  of  fish 
may  be  planted  therein 

11.  To  advocate  before  legislators 
and  leading  state  and  national  officials 
the  urgent  need  of  planting  fish  of  suffic- 
ient size  to  permit  their  survival  and  to 
stop  the  present  woeful  and  costly  waste 
of  planting  fry  too  small  to  survive. 

12.  To  advocate  drastic  punishment 
for  those  guilty  of  taking  fish  from  their 
spawning  beds.  And  to  arouse  public 
sentiment  against  the  ruthless  ways  of , 
the  fish  hog  and  to  make  the  penalty 
heavier  for  the  breaking  of  the  legal 
bag  limit. 

Each  one  of  these  twelve  paragraphs 
is  a  shot  fired  in  the  right  direction 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  exceeding 
good  will  result  from  the  formation  of 
this  proposed  gigantic  league.  It  is 
just  what  has  been  needed  in  the  United 
States  and  it  will  be  just  what  will  be 
needed  in  Canada — some  national  organ- 
ization of  anglers  which,  representing 
a  united  body,  will  act  as  guardians  of 
the  fish  supply,  and  which  will  surely 
be  able  to  take  command  of  the  situation. 
Happily  for  Canada  the  fish  supply 
is  still  in  somewhat  of  the  old-time 
abundance  that  it  may  be  a  long  time 
before  the  pressure  of  exhaustion  will 
be  felt.  But  Canada  is  lucky  in  having 
and  object  lesson  at  her  very  door,  and 
should  take  counsel  therefrom  and  seek 
not  to  make  the  same  mistakes  that 
the  U.  S.  has  made.    Density  of  popula- 
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tion  throughout  the  States  has  been  a 
patent  factor  against  the  perpetuation 
of  the  fish  supply  in  that  portion  of 
North  America;  waters  have  been  too 
easily  accessible  by  automobile,  etc., 
whereas  much  of  Canada  will  never  be 
traversed  in  the  same  way  owing  to  the 
rugged  nature  of  the  country  which 
is  a  safeguard  against  the  disappearance 
of  fish  species  in  itself.  These  are  but 
some  of  the  factors  that  have  made  it 
so  hard  to  protect  and  preserve  the 
fishes  in  the  United  States,  and  added  to 
this  enormous  increase  of  rough  fish, 
particularly  the  carp,  an  introduction, 
not  a  native  fish,  which  has  meant  the 
obliteration  of  the  feeding  grounds  of 
the  game  fishes  in  many  waters  that 
previously  teemed  with  fish  life  of  the 
sort  thai  the  angler  is  interested  in.  The 
unparalleled  fecundity  of  the  carp,  its 
speedy  growth,- it  rooting  habits  (those 
of  digging  up  the  roots  of  the  water 
vegetation  and  so  roiling  the  water), 
its  tendency  to  destroy  the  eggs  and 
fry  of  the  game  fish  have  made  it  the 
great  blight  and  affliction  of  American 
waters.  If  Canada  can  somehow  hamper 
the  spread  of  the  carp  it  will  do  much, 
in  one  particular  at  curbing  a  menace; 
although  so  far  as  other  rough  fish  are 
concerned  it  is  true  that  they  have  lived 
along  with  the  game  fishes  from  time 
immemorial  and  are  the  means  to  food 
for  these  fishes. 

While  the  United  States  has  come  to 
the  point  where  its  waters  are  becoming 
less  and  less  inhabited  by  game  fish, 
owing  to  depletion  and  the  inability  of 
fish  commissions  to  supply  the  demand 
before  it  runs  out  or  is  wiped  out,  Can- 
ada is  still  on  the  safe  side;  but  now  is 
the  time  to  work  jor  the  preservation  of 
that  survivinp  fish  life  as  never  before. 
Now  is  the  time  before  destructive  factors 
become  a  menace. 

With  the  diminishing  of  the  game 
fish  supply  in  its  best  known  regions  in 
the  United  States  the  traffic  to  Canada, 
for  sport,  will  be  increased.  It  will 
therefore  be  a  marked  benefit  to  Canada, 
especially  at  this  time,  to  survey  the 
situation  carefully,  and  if  possible  create 
an  organization  framed  along  the  same 
lines  as  that  of  the  Izaak  Walton  League, 
which  body  will  undoubtedly  be  able  to 
command  respect  and  undivided  atten- 
tion where  individual,  isolated  clubs  will 
be  but  drops  in  the  bucket  so  to  speak,  so 
far  as  their  influence  will  be  felt  in  mat- 
ters demanding  country-wide  attention, 
legislative  and  otherwise.  The  time  to 
begin  guarding  and  preserving  surviving 
species  is  not  when  they  are  near  the  point 
of  extinction;  but  while  yet  they  present 
suitable  numbers  able  to  hold  their  own 
against  the  onslaughts  of  the  fishing 
fraternity  and  their  numerous  natural 
enemies.  A  disturbing  of  the  balance 
often  works  to  the  utter  harm  of  game 
fishes  where  those  same  waters  are  inhab- 
igted  by  two  or  three  species  of  rough 
fish.  So  long  as  the  game  fish  are  numer- 
ous enough,  and  large  enough,  they  will 
keep  the  rough  fish  down  by  killing  them 
and  feeding  on  them,  but  should  the 
game  fish,  especially  large  ones,  be 
thinned  down  out  of  all  natural  propor- 
tions, the  rough  fish  will  get  the  upper 
hand  with  anything  but  commendable 
results. 

It  may  be  gathered  from  the  above  that 
I  consider  the  rough  fish  a  "power" 
to  contend  with.  It  is — if  the  balance 
of  nature  is  disturbed  and  the  large 
preying  fisties,  that  feed  on  them  and 
thus  keep  their  numbers  at  more  or  less 
an  equitable  level,  are  killed  out.  Then 
follow  all  the  other  harmful  factors  that 
the  fish  life  have  to  contend  with:  the 
fishermen,  (many  of  whom  destroy  num- 


bers of  undersized  fish),  the  man  who 
uses  dynamites  and  lime  pots  to  blow  up 
the  fish,  the  man  who  uses  the  seine 
illegally,  the  man  who  fishes  and  nets 
fish  on  the  spawning  grounds,  added  to 
which  is  the  man  with  the  spear  not  to 
forget  that  loathsome  criminal  and 
nature  murderer,  the  man,  who,  to  save 
a  few  cents  and  dollars  runs  off  chemicals 
and  polluted  matter  of  all  sorts  and  var- 
ieties into  a  stream  to  be  rid  of  it.  All 
of  these  factors  have  to  be  watched  and 
carefully  studied  to  make  game  fish 
preservation  and  perpetuation  a  thing 
possible. 

*        *  * 

The  twelve  paragraphs,  announce- 
ment of  the  objects,  principles  and  ideals 
of  the  Izaak  Walton  League  may,  off- 
hand, be  said  to  be  a  crystallization  of 
the  sentiments  and  demands  of  all 
thoughtful  anglers,  and  while  there  are 
many  more  ideas  that  might  be  incorpor- 
ated in  this  list,  still,  on  the  whole  they 
aim  right,  and  were  all  of  these  objects 
gained  the  preservation  of  the  fish  would 
be  an  easy  matter.  Because  Canadian 
anglers  must  seek  to  follow  some  like 
principles  it  is  well  to  study  them. 

I  am  particularly  enthusiastic  over 
Paragraph  7,  in  regard  to  the  pollution 
of  waters.    It  is  a  matter  for  contempla- 
tion indeed  how  easily  such  stream  des- 
troyers have  gotten  away  with  it.  It 
should  be  made  a  criminal  offense  to  a 
degree  to  pollute  streams  and  waters 
of  all  sorts  in  which  the  public  is  interes- 
ted and  the  fine  should  not  only  be  high 
but  both  fine  and  imprisonment  should 
be  the  penalty.    A  companion  offense 
that  must  also  be  treated  with  an  exceed- 
ingly harsh  hand  is  that  of  dynamiting 
fish.    Were  the  fine  made  great  and 
imprisonment  added  there  would  soon 
be  less  of  this  destructive  agent  among 
our  lakes.    It  may  be  the  method  of 
fishing  with  some  foreigners,  such  _  as 
Finlanders  and  others  but  it  is  something 
that  cannot  be  tolerated  in  North  Amer- 
ica any  more  than  bombing  buildings 
and  bridges  which  seems  to  be  a  pop- 
ular pastime.    In  my  way  of  think- 
ing the  pollution  of  the  waters  and 
the  dynamiting  in  the  waters  to  obtain 
fish  are  about  equal  so  far  as  utter  des- 
truction is  concerned.    Paragraph  8  looks 
forward  to  "educating  those  who  live 
in  remote  places"  and  to  thus  show  them 
the  folly  of  using  dynamite.  Education 
will  never  reach  the  gray  matter  under 
the  skull  bone  of  the  man  who  blows  up 
fish.    That's  merely  a  salve.    What  he 
needs  is  prison,  just  as  much  as  the 
unregenerate  house  bomber.    The  news 
of  a  few  examples  for  an  offense  like  that 
spread    around  the  wild  places  will  do 
more  in  ten  minutes  than  education  will 
in  a  hundred  years.    The  man  who 
knowingly  fishes  off  of  a  spawning  bed 
should  also  be  subject  to  a  big  fine.  This 
is  a  pernicious  practice  that  I  firmly 
believe  scores  higher  than  ever  as  a 
destructive  factor  and  should  not  be 
tolerated.    If  fishes  are  caught  out  on 
their  spawn  nests  it  means  absolute  des- 
truction of  the  worst  stripe.    Yet  it  is 
not  uncommon  to  see  fishermen  anchored 
over  such  nests  catching  out  the  parent 
fish  to  the  last  member.    The  average 
person  is  not  aware  of  the  facts  of  the 
case;  they  probably  do  not  know  the 
fish  are  spawning,  thinking  that  they 
are  merely  sunning  themselves  in  the 
round  nests  they  make.    As  a  woman 
angleress  remarked  to  the  writer,  that's 
how  the  sunfish  got  their  name;  they 
make  round  places  in  the  sand  and  put 
pebbles  in  them  and  sunned  themselves 
there.    Hence,  "sunfish." 

Paragraph  12  aims  at  a  possible  pun- 
ishment for  the  man  who  fishes  off  of  the 


spawning  beds  and  also  throws  a  dart  at 
the  so-called  fish  hog,  the  man  who  is 
not  content  unless  he  extracts  all  the 
fish  in  a  lake  and  has  a  picture  taken  of 
himself  with  a  string  of  fish  ranging  from 
fingerlings  up  so  that  he  can  show  this 
around  and  boast  of  what  a  big  fisherman 
he  is.  Publicity  will  be  sufficient  to  cure 
this  evil.  If  every  angler  will  spot  such 
a  person  and  ridicule  him  and  have  him 
arrested  if  possible  it  will  take  the  thriU 
out  of  the  bigness.  Three,  four  nice  bass 
is  enough  and  plenty  for  any  man  in  a 
day's  fishing,  and  if  they  are  taken  skill- 
fully on  as  light  tackle  as  possible,  or 
with  light  lures  then  (along  with  the 
beauties  of  day  and  scene)  what  more 
can  be  asked?  If  the  great  host  of  men 
who  annually  take  to  the  waters  can  be 
made  to  realize  and  see  things  that  way 
it  would  save  worry  and  expense  to  the 
government  and  all  concerned. 

It  is  the  duty  of  every  angler  to  pass- 
along  these  sentiments  to  those  he  comes 
in  contact  with.  If  he  fails  to  do  this 
he  is  not  doing  his  duty.  Let  everyone 
who  goes  forth  this  summer  seek  to  spread 
a  little  light  on  the  situation  among  those 
who  practically  have  the  future  of  the 
fish  supply  at  their  mercy! 

Paragraph  11  has  to  do  with  the  plant- 
ing of  fry  in  the  waters  that  are  too  small 
to  survive.  In  the  United  States  it  is 
a  matter  of  common  knowledge  that  fry 
by  the  million  is  dumped  into  the  streams 
and  lakes,  letting  it  go  at  that.  General- 
ly such  fry  will  be  of  the  kind  known  as 
"advanced  fry"  or  tiny  fishes  that  have 
absorbed  their  yolk-sacs  and  have  started 
to  feed  on  water  insects  of  microscopic 
size.  To  take  such  fry  from  the  ponds 
at  that  stage  and  dump  them  in  a  foreign 
water  full  of  numerous  enemies,  great 
and  small  is  to  gain  just  nothing  at  all  for 
the  trouble  gone  about.  It  is  about 
equal,  in  most  instances  to  pouring  a 
can  of  water  into  a  lake;  the  fry,  as  a 
rule,  stand  no  chance  of  surviving  in 
elements  of  this  nature  owing  a  good 
deal  to  their  size,  which  is  all  against 
them.  I  do  not  know  just  what  propor- 
tion of  fry  out  of  a  can  would  survive  if 
dumped  in  when  they  are  in  this  tiny 
stage  but  I  should  judge  that  out  of  ten 
thousand  but  a  handful  will  ever  attain 
to  maturity,  or  adults.  Where  fry  is 
planted  in  the  waters  it  will  be  found 
that  stocking  again  and  again  is  necessary 
and  even  then  the  complaint  goes  forth 
that  the  stream  is  Ashless.  Not  only  is 
it  unpractical  to  thus  plant  fish  while 
in  their  extreme  youth,  but  it  entails 
expense,  money  and  time  and  in  the  end 
brings  just  nothing  for  the  trouble  gone 
about.  Husky  little  fingerlings,  however, 
make  a  better  showing  and  are  well  able 
to  take  care  of  themselves.  As  for  the 
fry  they  make  fine  food  for  the  large  fishes 
in  the  stream. 

*        *  * 

Annually  more  canoeists  are  going  into 
the  wild  places  in  Canada.  They  will 
have  the  trip  of  a  lifetime;  but  they  will 
also  have  a  chance  to  kill  game  and  fish, 
unlawful  in  the  former  instance,  lawful, 
in  the  other.  Well,  what  about  that? 
A  gentleman  wants  me  to  write  it  down 
in  Rod  and  Gun  that  canoeists  going  into 
the  wilds  of  Ontario  should  leave  the 
game  alone.  He  states  that  it  has  been 
a  practice  to  bring  in  small  calibered 
guns  with  which  the  deer  and  moose 
have  been  pegged  away  at  as  they  stand 
feeding  in  the  inshore  waters.  He  men- 
tions finding  a  splendid  moose  near  the 
shore  of  a  lake  that  was  in  a  state  of 
decomposition,  that  had  been  shot  by 
canoeists  going  that  way.  This  is  a  down- 
right, miserable  shame.  To  what  an 
extent  this  practice  is  followed  up  I  do 
(Continued  on  page  43) 
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Out  of  Doors  and  the  Woman 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


TIME  was  when  women  stayed  well 
at  home  while  the  stalwait  males 
went  forth  fishing,  hunting  and 
camping,  and  were  thankful  for  that. 
Now  the  "female  of  the  species."  as  Kip- 
ling would  have  it,  has  got  a  taste  of 
this  out-of-door  life  and  wants  to  go 
along  when  the  male  contingent  show 
signs  of  pawing  the  ground  and  iearin'  to 
go.  Time  was  if  a  woman  made  so  bold 
as  to  go  out  into  thewoild  of  nature  and 
do  something  out  of  the  ordinary,  such 
as  the  making  of  a  fire  or  the  cooking  of  a 
pot  of  coffee  over  it  she  was  set  down  for  a 
barbarian — there  was  something  "queer" 
about  her.  But  times  have  changed. 
The  girl  of  the  past  who  fainted 
without  warning  and  was  a  habitual 
user  of  smelling  salts,  and  who 
sobbed  and  sobbed  over  Lucille  and  other 
tear-starters  has  given  way  to  a  sun- 
tanned modern  girl  who  can  flip  a  pancake 
with  either  hand,  can  diink  coffee  with 
sticks  in  it  without  batting  an  eye  and 
would  like  to  meet  Ihe  chipmunk  that 
can  drive  hei  up  the  nearest  stump. 
That's  the  Campfire  Giil.  And  further- 
moie,  she  can  make  fire  with  slicks;  she 
can  hike,  fish  and  sleep  on  the  ground- 
Take  it  all  in  all,  even  a  confirmed  Boy 
Scout  is  baffled.  He  will  say:  "Ah 
heck!  they're  tom-boys,  that's  what 
they  aie!"  But  no,  they  are  not  tom- 
boys. They  aie  merely  human  beings 
getting  close  to  the  Mother  Earth  much 
the  same  as  the  ancestois  did  in  the  dim, 
lost  ages.  Convention  has  chained  the 
female  of  the  species  to  the  narrow  walks 
of  life.  Show  her  the  way  of  the  out-of- 
doors  and  she  will  return  to  the  wood 
trails  very  neaily  as  naturally  as  she  takes 
a  stroll  down  the  avenue.  Of  course  it 
must  be  admitted  that  not  all  women  will 
thus  seize  upon  the  opportunity  of  being 
natural  for  it  is  true  that  some  have  an 
unholj  dread  for  everything  connected 
with  nature.  The  same  is  true  with 
many  men.  Such  as  there  are  simply 
goes  to  prove  that  we  are  shaped  by 
environment  and  if  we  are  so  unfortunate 
to  have  been  born  in  a  city  and  to  have 
spent  most  of  our  days  in  close  touch  with 
its  crowded  walks,  without  seeing  wide 
stretches  of  country,  lakes  and  streams 
and  to  have  felt  ourselves  diawn  toward 


them,  then  the  loss  is  ours.  The  impulse 
to  turn  to  nature  for  solace,  and  to  recup- 
erate, is  one  of  the  most  natural  tenden- 
cies implanted  in  the  human  body,  or 
mind.  And  this  applies  to  women  as 
well  as  to  men. 

Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke  in  his  delightful 
book  "Little  Rivers"  has  a  closing  chap- 
ter, "At  The  Sign  Of  The  Balsam  Bough" 
in  which  he  recounts  a  trip  he  took  in 
company  with  his  wife  to  that  celebrated 
land-locked  salmon  lake  of  Quebec,  Lake 
St.  John.  It  was  a  camping  trip  that 
was  a  great  success  although  he  starts  out 
in  a  pessimistic  strain  that  is  not,  how- 
ever, carried  very  far.  He  begins  the 
chapter: 

"It  has  been  asserted,  on  high  philos- 
ophical authority  that  woman  is  a  prob- 
lem. She  is  more;  she  is  the  cause  of 
problems  to  others.  This  is  not  a  theoret- 
ical statement.  It  is  a  fact  of  exper- 
ience." 

But  he  found  his  wife  one  of  the  best 
of  companions  and  when  at  one  time  she 
caught  a  fine  fish  he  writes  that  "as  we 
drifted  down  the  pool  in  the  canoe,  under 
the  mellow  evening  sky,  her  conversation 
betrayed  not  a  trace  of  the  pride  that  a 
victorious  fisherman  would  have  shown. 
On  the  contrary ,  she  insisted  that  angling 
was  an  affair  of  chance — which  was  con- 
soling, though  I  knew  it  was  not  alto- 
gether true — and  that  the  smaller  fish 
were  just  as  pleasant  to  catch  and  better 
to  eat  , after  all.  For  a  generous  rival, 
commend  me  to  a  woman.  And  if  I 
must  compete,  let  it  be  with  one  who  has 
the  grace  to  dissolve  the  bitter  of  defeat 
in  the  honey  of  a  mutual  self-congratula- 
tion." 

Probably  more  men  would  take  their 
wives  along  fishing  if  they  knew  they 
would  not  want  to  fish,  for,  should  the 
better  half  by  a  twist  of  fate  at  the  psych- 
ological moment  take  from  the  water  a 
greater  fish  than  her  lesser  half  the  event 
would  never  be  forgotten  and  the  world 
and  the  neighbors  would  know  about  it 
for  evermore.  That  is  the  husband's 
secret  version  of  it.  Therefore  the  wise 
wife  believes  more  trulv  than  man  that  it 
is  not  all  of  fishing  to  fish;  but  to  see  the 
male  end  of  the  matrimonial  trust  whack- 
ing the  stream  or  pounding  the  pads  the 


sentiment  visibly  is  expressed  that  fish 
must  be  had  "if  I  die  doing  it."  Which 
reminds  me  of  aphotogiaph  in  a  magazine 
recently.  In  a  collection  of  these  was  one 
of  the  angler's  wife  seated  complacently 
on  a  rock  and  drinking  in  the  beauties  of 
Nature  about  her,  the  true  attitude  of 
the  philosopher— and  I  may  say  in 
perfect  keeping  with  the  ethics  of  Walton. 
She  had  no  rod;  she  was  fishing  with  her 
eyes  so  to  speak.  The  writer  had  written 
under  the  photograph:  "This  is  how  my 
wife  likes  to  fish!" 

WTarren  Miller  writes:  "I  have  two 
angler  friends,  both  of  them  mighty 
fishermen,  both  of  great  repute.  The 
only  blot  on  the  fair  escutcheon  of  one  of 
them  is  that  he  has  a  tendency  to  revile 
the  other  for  bringing  along  his  wife, 
children,  puppy-dog  and  pussy-cat  when 
he  goes  a-trouting.  To  me,  however, 
that  is  one  of  the  chief  charms  in  the 
character  of  the  other  angler  and  I  admire 
and  respect  his  desire  to  share  his  stream- 
side  joys  with  his  family,  even  though  I 
realize  fully  that  it  increases  his  personal 
labor  and  decreases  his  available  time  for 
wetting  trout-lines.  Piscator  No.  1,  in 
common  with  the  vast  majority  of  out- 
doorsmen,  prefers  to  go  it  alone — to  fish 
while  he  is  fishing  and  stay  home  when  he 
is  staying,  and  not  mix  the  two,  and  he 
usually  propitiates  the  partner  of  his 
joys  and  sorrows  by  a  notable  present 
after  each  trip.  He  is  privileged  to  do  so 
■ — but,  just  the  same,  he  is  missing  some- 
thing!" 

So  far  as  increasing  the  personal  labor 
is  concerned  in  most  cases  I  have  noticed 
the  woman  doing  her  share  and  presiding 
over  both  the  frying  pan  and  the  coffee 
pot.  In  the  sense  of  things  the  wife 
should  not  be  considered  as  excess  bag- 
gage, but  I  honestly  believe  that  is  the 
way  the  male  outer  sees  it  when  the  wife 
goes  along.  I  will  not  say  all,  but  certain- 
ly some  take  that  point  of  view.  To  the 
women  and  the  children  a  trip  out  into  the 
world  of  the  out-of-doors  will  always  be 
spoken  of  and  be  remembered,  where  this 
of  that  trip  will  speedily  be  forgotten  by 
the  man  who  has  been  around  quite  a 
bit  and  to  whom  there  arebut  few  surprises 
left.  When  a  man  takes  all  the  sport 
to  himself,  goes  on  his  trips  without  com- 
menting on  it,  returns  with  a  volume  of 
observation  to  pour  into  the  ears  of  his 
wife  who  has  nevei  had  an  opportunity 
to  go  along  on  a  trip  of  the  sort — is  it  any 
wonder  that  she  is  disinterested  and  re- 
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gards  her  husband's  talk  as  that  of  a 
wildman  as  he  swishes  around  the  room 
and  moves  tables,  pictures  and  flower- 
pots. How  much  better  if  the  two  could 
return  together  and  jointly  engage  in 
these  indoor  exhibitions  of  past  piscator- 
torial  triumphs  which  have  netted  them 
so  much  pleasure. 

But  probably  there  are  some  women 
who  would  rather  stay  home  and  receive 
the  "notable  present"  that  Miller  men- 
tions in  the  above  quotation.  These  are 
to  be  pitied,  for  no  matter  what  the 
present  be.  it  can  never  exceed  in  value 
that  of  a  trip  into  the  world  of  nature 
and  natural  beauty.  There  aie  some  few 
comeniences  to  get  along  without  but 
they  may  be  dispensed  with  without 
knowing  that  they  have  gone;  for  the 
pleasure  of  camping  after  all  is  in  getting 
away  fiom  the  ease  of  modern  life  and  the 
doing  of  things  with  hands  that  otherwise 
have  little  or  no  practical  use. 

In  the  past  it  is  probable  that  there 
were  some  hardships  connected  with  a 
trip  into  the  world  of  nature,  especially 
from  the  woman's  point  of  view.  But 
in  the  present  day  with  the  automobile 
in  vogue  and  camping  out  as  you  go.  the 


rule  .many  discomforts  of  travel  and 
housing  are  done  away  with.  A  tnp 
across  the  continent  by  automobile  is 
not  considered  a  big  adventure  now  and 
there  are  hundreds  doing  it  every  year. 

In  closing  this  little  skit  let  me  print 
the  closing  lines  of  the  before- mentioned 
chapter  from  the  book  by  Dr.  Heniy  Van 
Dyke,  "Little  Rivers."  Theii  camping 
trip  is  over  and  they  are  about  to  return 
to  civilization.    His  wife  iemarks: 

'And  need  we  ever  grow  old?  Must 
we  grow  old  as  well  as  gray?  Is  the  time 
coming  when  all  life  will  be  common- 
place and  practical,  and  governed  by  a 
dull  'of  course  '  Shall  we  not  always 
find  adventures  and  romances,  and  a  few 
blossoms  returning,  even  when  the  season 
grows  late?' 

'At  least.'  I  answered,  'let  us  believe 
in  the  possibility,  for  to  doubt  it  is  to 
destioj  it.  If  we  can  only  come  back 
to  nature  together  every  year,  and  con- 
sider the  flowers  and  the  birds,  and  con- 
fess our  faults  and  mistakes  and  our 
unbelief  under  these  silent  stars,  and  hear 
the  river  murmuring  our  absolution,  we 
shall  die  young  even  though  we  live  long!' 


Queries  and  Answers 


Question, — Are  there  any  woods  out- 
side of  split  bamboo,  lance  wood,  green- 
heart  and  bethabara  that  are  suitable 
for  the  making  of  bait  casting  rods? 
Are  any  of  our  native  woods  worth  while 
in  this  respect;  if  so  which  ones?  What  is 
your  opinion  of  making  a  rod  with  a 
butt  piece  of  one  wood  and  a  tip  of 
another  wood?  Is  the  one  piece  rod 
any  better  than  the  two  piece  rod? 
Should  a  wood  rod  (solid  wood  rod  I 
mean)  be  silk  wound  as  closely  as  the 
bamboo  rod;  if  not  how  wide  apart 
should  the  windings  be  spaced? 

Answer  — There  are  a  number  of  woods 
besides  those  that  you  mention  that  can 
be  made  into  rods  of  greater  or  lesser 
worth,  and  a  great  number  of  woods 
coming  from  the  tropics  that  can  be  used 
successfully.  Of  the  native  woods  we 
have  the  white  ash,  the  hickory  and  the 
ironwood;  and  if  I  were  to  select  them  in 
their  line  of  preference  I  would  indeed 
find  myself  "stumped,"  as  the  term  goes. 
Certainly  ash  and  hickory  take  the  lead, 
although  a  good  stick  of  ironwood  is  not 
to  be  considered  in  a  trifling  way;  iron- 
wood  makes  for  fairly  good  wood.  A 
combination  of  two  of  these  woods  make 
for  a  good  rod.  It  is  in  experimenting 
with  these  various  woods  that  the  rod 
maker  finds  so  much  genuine  pleasure, 
and  to  finally  produce  a  rod  that  has 
get  and  go  to  it  is  nothing  short  of  a 
sensation.  Now  in  line  with  your  ques- 
tion about  having  the  butt  piece  of  one 
wood  and  the  tip  portion  of  another  wood 
I  would  say  that  this  is  a  good  idea.  The 
use  of  various  woods  in  this  manner  is 
common  to  the  art  of  rod  making.  For 
a  bait  casting  rod  the  butt  may  either 
be  of  hickory,  ash,  or  ironwood  and 
the  lip  may  be  of  lancewood,  grcenheart, 
or  bethabara.  Of  these  latter  three 
materials  it  can  safely  be  said  that  the 
greenheart  and  bethabara  are  the  best, 
the  lancewood  the  least  worthy  of  con- 
sideration. As  one  writer  states  of  the 
lance  wood:.  "It  costs  less  than  bethabara 
and  is  much  easier  to  work.  It  is  not  so 
heavy  as  bethabara.  In  the  rough  it  is 
easier  to  select  good  stock  than  is  the 
case  with  bethabara,  But  it  is  softer 
and  more  resilient  in  equal  diameters 
and  has  not  the  steely  snap  and  quick 
recovery   that   characterize   the  other 


variety  mentioned.  In  addition  to  this 
it  is  prone  to  take  "set;"  in  other  words 
to  warp  permanently,  and  this  fault  is 
more  marked  on  damp  than  on  dry  days." 

On  the  other  hand  it  may  be  said 
that  the  bethabara  is  superior  to  the 
greenheart  and  I  judge  it  excellent  wood 
for  a  rod,  to  be  made  all  bethabara,  or 
just  with  the  tip  joint  bethabara  and  the 
butt  piece  of  some  native  wood,  hickory, 
ash  or  ironwood- 

While  mentioning  about  combinations 
it  may  be  interesting  to  note  that  fly-rods 
of  solid  wood  can  also  be  made  of  com- 
binations of  native  wood  and  foreign 
wood.  Thus  the  butt  piece  of  a  fly  rod 
can  be  made  of  hickory  or  ash,  with  the 
middle  joint  and  tip  bethabara.  Com- 
bination rods  are  probably  more  in  style 
and  in  use  in  England  than  in  this  count- 
ry. Our  preference  in  the  rod  line  seems 
to  hinge  on  having  rods  made  of  one 
material  throughout.  But  for  the  rod 
maker,  (and  by  that  I  mean  the  amateur 
rod  maker),  many  a  pleasant  hour  may 
be  spent  in  making  rods  of  various  woods 
in  the  manner  stated. 

As  to  making  rods  entirely  of  native 
woods  I  may  say  some  interesting  results 
indeed  are  to  be  had.  I  was  given  the 
privilege  of  being  asked  to  try  out  a  certain 
rod;  a  wooden  rod,  that  was  home-made. 
My  opinion  was  asked  of  it.  I  studied 
it  carefully  and  although  it  had  been 
stained  I  judged  that  the  butt  was 
hickory  and  the  tip  ash.  I  caught  many 
fish  on  it  and  was  surprised  by  the  power 
it  had  in  it.  Since  then  I  have  ceased 
doubting  that  native  woods  are  useless 
in  rod  making.  I  know  from  this  and 
from  my  own  investigations  that  they 
can  be  used  entirely  with  success.  In 
selecting  ash  for  rod  wood  it  should  be 
thoroughly  seasoned  and  it  should  be 
free  from  knotty  places,  etc.  If  the 
grain  is  less  than  one  eighth  of  an  inch  in 
width  it  will  be  weak,  or  will  not  give 
the  strength  that  the  recommended  grain 
will.  If  the  wood  procured  is  white  all 
well  and  good;  it  can  be  used  success- 
fully. But  if  it  is  reddish  here  and  there, 
and  especially  along  the  grain,  weakness 
is  indicated.  By  the  same  token,  lance- 
wood that  has  bluish  places  throughout 
is  not  to  be  trusted.  This  is  generally 
an  indication  that  in  seasoning  the  wood 


this  process  had  not  been  thorough. 

Hickory  can  be  procured  at  any  lumber 
yard  in  the  board  or  plank  and  can  be 
purchased  for  a  small  amount.  Gener- 
ally such  wood  will  be  seasoned  as  well 
or  if  not  better  than  you  can  cut  if  from 
the  tree  and  saw  and  season  it.  At  least 
that  has  been  my  finding.  If  possible  a 
piece  that  shows  up  pure  white  is  used; 
that  which  is  discolored  here,  and  there 
throughout  is  not  so  valuable  and 
marks,  of  course,  an  inferior  wood. 

Ironwood  has  been  considered  in  rod 
making  as  a  wood  of  high  merit  and 
Wells  states  that  "Unquestionably  it  is 
one  of  the  best  of  native  woods  for  our 
purpose."  It  being  impossible  to  obtain 
ironwood  save  that  you  cut  it  yourself, 
not  a  little  work  is  necessary  before  one 
attains  his  goal.  And  in  very  truth, 
it  is  far  harder  to  obtain  a  good  stick  of 
ironwood  that  it  is  to  procure  one  of 
hickory  or  ash,  the  latter  two  being  more 
uniformly  straight  throughout  while 
the  ironwood  is  crooked,  gnarled  and 
twisted.  Only  by  a  great  deal  of  invest- 
igation can  one  be  found  that  will  give 
up  good  sticks  for  rod  making  purposes. 
The  first  impulse  of  one  hunting  out  a 
suitable  tree  to  cut  for  such  wood  is  to 
go  into  the  depths  of  a  tract  of  trees  and 
bring  one  out.  Trees  standing  in  the 
midst  of  wood  are  always  the  weakest; 
the  best  trees  obtain  in  the  open  where, 
exposed  to  the  elements,  a  tree  with 
strong  fibers  is  produced.  As  Wells  has 
it:  "In  an  open  pasture,  on  or  a  knoll 
exposed  to  the  keen  blasts  of  winter, 
weakling  trees  perish  in  their  infancy, 
and  only  the  most  vigorous  attain  their 
growth.  As  the  child,  whose  every 
muscle  has  been  in  daily  use,  develops 
into  a  vigorous  man,  so  a  tree  so  situated 
strengthens  its  fibres  and  improves  its 
elasticity  by  its  daily  struggle  with  the 
elements.  Having  found  a  tree  so  locat- 
ed, its  character  may  be  safely  presumed. 
It  must  then  be  cut  either  in  December 
or  January,  when  the  sap  is  entirely  out 
of  the  wood,  otherwise  no  amount  of 
seasoning  seems  to  impart  the  required 
elasticity." 

Personally  I  have  always  obtained 
hickory  in  the  plank  or  hickory  from  such 
articles  as  axe-handles  that  have  turned 
out  fine  for  rod  making  purposes.  Any- 
one who  desires  can  do  likewise.  In  the 
same  way  a  good  ash  stick  can  be  obtained 
from  an  old  billiard  cue.  One  rod  maker 
I  know  of  got  some  excellent  ash  sticks 
from  an  old  ice  box.  However,  so 
far  as  the  cutting  of  the  tree  is  con- 
cerned and  the  seasoning  of  the  wood 
itself  that  has  been  taken  up  by  Wells, 
who  writes  in  regard  to  hickory: 

"As  soon  as  cut,  the  white  portion  of 
the  wood  must  be  sawn  into  square  sticks 
of  the  desired  length  and  size.  These 
should  then  be  immersed  in  fresh  water 
from  six  to  eight  weeks,  for  the  cells, 
though  free  from  sap,  still  contain  the 
starch,  etc.,  to  furnish  the  first  growth 
of  the  ensuing  spring.  Water  soaking 
removes  this,  and  it  is  conceded  by  all 
the  authorities  that  wood  so  used  seasons 
sooner  and  becomes  lighter  than  if  other- 
wise treated.  All  kiln-drying  or  boiling 
of  the  wood  is  injurious.  When  this 
process  is  complete,  the  wood  can,  and 
should,  be  straightened,  if  this  is  required 
two  courses  are  then  open:  iirsl,  to  pile 
the  sticks  in  a  criss-cross  manner,  cover- 
ing them  with  boards,  and  pile  stones 
thereon,  and  leave  them  to  season;  or, 
second,  to  hang  them  up,  each  separately 
and  by  one  end,  so  that  the  air  may  have 
access  to  all  sides.  The  latter  is  the  more 
speedy  method.  In  the  former  cas  • 
weighting  the  boards  is  to  prevent  season- 
crooks,  which  always  tend  to  cause  the 
wood  to  curve  from  the  heart.  These 
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will  almost  invariably  show  themselves, 
if  permitted,  and  are  quite  persistent, 
tending  to  recur  notwithstanding  straight- 
ening by  heat,  if  present  when  the  wood 
is  seasoned.  If  the  latter  method  is 
followed,  the  sticks  should  be  handled 
frequently,  and  such  as  are  found  crooked 
should  be  straightened,  and  given  a 
slight  bend  in  the  opposite  direction. 
Thus  they-  may  be  compelled  to  dry 
perfectly  straight.  The  seasoning  must 
be  carried  on  out  of  the  sun  and  rain,  and 
with  free  access  of  air.  Why  rain  should 
be  avoided  is  obvious.  If  exposed  to  the 
sun,  season-cracks  will  appear  in  the 
wood  to  its  utter  ruin." 

As  to  whether  the  one  piece  rod  (the 
handgrasp  glued  to  it)  is  better  than 
the  two  piece  rod  I  will  say  that  there 
is  no  doubt  but  that  it  is  better.  Ob- 
viously the  more  ferrules  or  jointing 
places  a  rod  has,  the  more  action  is  taken 
out  of  it  by  stiffening  the  rod  at  the 
metal  parts.  No  ferrules  obtaining  at 
all  naturally  the  rod  is  given  full  freedom 
and  unimpeded  action.  The  great 
trouble,  however,  with  making  a  rod 
all  in  one  piece  out  of  solid  wood  can  be 
foreseen.  It  is  often  hard  enough  to 
get  short  pieces  out  of  a  tree  let  alone 
one  that  is  five  feet  or  more  in  length. 
Generally  one  is  sure  to  run  into  knotty 
and  twisted  places  that  will  prevent  one 
from  using  such  a  piece  of  wood.  An- 
other thing  that  militates  against  the 
one  piece  rod  is  that  it  cannot  be  trans- 
ported with  ease.  It  must  always  be 
set  up  so  that  it  will  not  bend  to  take  a 
set.  Sooner  or  later  one  will  become 
careless  and  let  it  stand  in  a  corner  at  a 
sagging  angle  and  the  rod  will  testify  to 
your  ill  treatment  of  it.  For  the  man 
going  in  for  making  a  wood  rod  I  would 
suggest  the  two  piece  rod.  This  is  well 
and  good  enough  and  will  give  service 
and  a  lot  of  it. 

Mention  may  be  made  here  that  the 
butt  piece  of  a  two  piece  bait  casting  rod 
can  be  made  of  hickory  or  ash  and  the 
tip  to  be  composed  of  split  bamboo. 
These  bamboo  tips  can  be  purchased 
from  the  large  sporting  goods  establish- 
ments at  little  cost  and  can  be  fitted  to 
suit  one's  taste. 

The  silk  windings  on  the  solid  wood  rod 
should  be  spaced  much  the  same  as  on 
the  bamboo  rod.  Indeed  if  one  wishes 
to  experiment  he  can  wind  the  entire 
length  of  a  rod  with  fine  results.  Before 
any  windings  are  made  on  a  rod  a  coat 
of  varnish  should  be  given  it;  the  wind- 
ings to  be  on  top  of  this  varnish  coat. 
The  silk  windings  are  laid  on  without 
being  waxed  and  are  later  touched  up 
with  shellac.  When  thoroughly  dry  the 
various  other  top  coats  of  varnish  are 
given  it. 

R.P.L. 

Question: — I  am  going  in  for  bait  cast- 
ing this  coming  summer  and  would  like  to 
know  something  about  the  selection  of 
a  bait  casting  reel.  What  should  I  pay 
for  one?  What  materials  are  the  best 
for  a  reel?  What  size  would  you  sug- 
gest to  get?  What  line  should  I  use 
with  it?  Also  what  lure  of  the  artificial 
type  do  you  consider  best  for  the  bass 
at  the  beginning  of  the  season? 

Answer: — What  you  are  to  pay  for 
your  reel  depends  of  course  what  you 
have  to  pay  out  for  one — that  is  to  say, 
just  how  much  money  you  can  afford 
to  pay  without  putting  a  crimp  on  your 
pocket-book.  You  can  pay  as  high  as 
fifty  dollars  for  a  reel  and  then  again  you 
can  pay  out  so  many  cents  for  one,  the 
former  being  the  height  in  workmanship, 
and  as  beautifully  made  as  a  watch,  the 
latter  without  any  redeeming  qualities 
whatsoever.  However  it  is  not  necessary 
to  pay  great  prices  for  reels;  moderately 


priced  winches  are  to  be  had.  Excellent 
ones  can  be  purchased  for  from  ten  to 
fifteen  dollars  that  will  last  a  lifetime  with 
care  accorded  them.  At  ten  dollars  a 
fine  reel  can  be  purchased.  The  first 
impulse  of  the  amateur  is  try  to  get  a 
high  class  reel  by  paying  a  low  price. 
If  he  does  he  will  experience  hard  luck 
and  will  have  to  buy  and  buy  again 
till  he  gets  what  he  should  have  bought 
in  the  beginning,  which  would  have 
saved  him  money  and  much  cussing.  It 
is  better  to  be  forewarned  and  buy  good 
material  in  the  beginning  and  so  save 
one's  self  the  trouble  that  is  sure  to  come 
up.  ,  ' 

In  my  estimation,  and  in  the  estima- 
tion of  most  angling  writers  and  fisher- 
men the  reel  that  comes  in  the  so-called 
German  silver  metal  is  by  far  the  best. 
Its  durability,  serviceability  and  its 
beautiful  unglittering  surface  makes  it 
indeed  the  best  material  one  can  wish  and 
it  is  the  material  that  I  would  suggest  in 
a  reel.  This  is  not  to  say  that  it  is  the 
only  metal.  I  have  a  low-priced  take- 
apart  reel  of  nickle  that  is  very  good  and 
which  I  use  a  great  deal.  Brass  reels, 
hard  rubber  reels  and  aluminum  reels 
are  at  best  just  no  good  at  all.  Some 
years  ago  I  had  a  hankering  for  a  reel 
partly  hard  rubber  and  German  silver 
but  I  now  want  a  reel  that  is  all  German 
silver  or  none  at  all ;  and  if  a  nickle  reel, 
I  want  a  good  grade  of  nickle,  not  the 
thin,  eye-dazzling  sort  with  which  you  can 
shine  across  a  lake,  always  the  sign  of 
cheapness.  No  reel  should  have  a 
sharp  glitter  to  it.  It  is  best  that  the 
finish  of  the  metal  be  dull.  As  to  whether 
the  glitter  of  a  reel  frightens  the  fish  or 
not  does  not  matter.  A  flashy  reel  simp- 
ly gets  on  the  nerves. 

As  to  the  matter  of  clicks  and  drags 
on  a  reel  it  may  be  said  that  they  are 
necessary,  not  so  much  in  ordinary 
casting  as  when  using  the  reel  when 
trolling.  The  click  and  the  drag  should 
be  adjustable  and  it  is  well  to  work  them 
now  and  then  even  when  not  using  them 
so  that  they  will  not  become  set  and  hard 
to  move.  A  drop  of  oil  now  and  then 
under  them  will  aid  in  keeping  them 
from  becoming  permanently  lodged, 
which  sometimes  happens. 

Is  it  a  good  idea  to  have  a  reel  with 
jewels  in  the  screw-cap  on  which  the 
shaft  revolves?  It  is  a  good  idea  and  no 
doubt  the  spool  revolves  more  smoothly. 
However,  very  few  low  priced  reels  are 
so  provided.  The  Worth  reel  has  this 
feature.  It's  a  reel  I  have  had  for  many 
years.  That  it  is  necessary  to  have 
jewels  in  the  screw-caps  is  not  so.  Most 
of  the  lower  priced  reels  have  shafts 
revolving  on  all  metal  surface  caps  and 
they  give  as  useful  service  as  ever. 

The  ordinary  bait  casting  reel  is  of 
the  quadruple  multiplying  type,  four 
revolutions  of  the  spool  to  one  turn  of 
the  handle.  That  is  the  reel  to  get,  not 
the  double  multiplying  reel  which  does 
not  gather  in  line  fast  enough.  I  do  not 
know  how  many  double-multipliers  are 
now  being  made,  but  years  ago  there 
were  many  in  use.  The  former  is  twice 
as  speedy  in  taking  in  line  as  the  latter. 

One  essential  that  must  be  part  and 
parcel  with  the  bait  casting  reel  is  that 
it  should  be  wide  between  the  two  end 
plates  so  that  no  inconvenience  or  trouble 
is  had  in  spooling  the  line.  A  bait  cast- 
ing reel  with  narrow  quarters  soon  proves 
its  uselessness  and  will,  in  prompt  order, 
be  abandoned  for  a  reel  with  a  wide 
space  between  the  plates.  The  reel, 
too,  should  be  of  the  100-yard  type  so 
that  it  will  accommodate  sufficient  line. 
To  bring  the  line  up  high,  that  is  to 
make  a  large  core  wind  on  cheap  line 
first  and  then  wind  on  the  silk  line.  The 


core  should  be  brought  up  too,  near  to 
the  reel  pillars,  certainly  not  so  close 
to  them  that  the  line  fouls  on  them 
when  casting  out.  The  value  of  the 
large  core  is  that  casting  is  vastly  im- 
proved; the  line  shooting  out  more  freely 
than  if  it  were  caged  deep  down  in. 

I  consider  the  free-spool  attachment 
to  certain  reels  of  that  class  as  very 
ingenious  indeed.  I  have  used  several 
of  them.  It  is  stated  for  the  free-spool 
reel  that  it  greatly  facilitates  casting  and 
that  backlashes  are  more  nearly  done 
away  with.  I  would  modify  that  asser- 
tion by  saying  that  it  depends  who  is 
doing  the  casting;  under  careless  casting 
even  the  free-spool  will  throw  a  back- 
lash that  it  will  take  an  hour  to  solve. 
The  free-spool  reel  is  so  arranged  that 
when  the  line  is  cast  out  the  spool  alone 
revolves  and  the  handle  remains  station- 
ary but  when  you  are  ready  to  take  in 
the  line  the  handle  is  turned,  it  catches 
inside  and  the  spool  is  turned.  The 
point  scored  for  the  free-spool  by  its 
having  the  handle  stationary  when  the 
line  goes  out  is  that  the  handle  is  not  re- 
volving with  it.  That  the  revolving 
handle  helps  to  retard  the  momentum 
of  the  revolving  spool  is  taken  for 
granted;  just  the  same  as  it  is  true  that 
without  the  handle  revolving  the  speed  and 
smooth  working  of  the  spool  becomes 
exceedingly  pronounced.  This  smooth 
working  of  the  spool  may  be  a  detriment 
to  the  angler  before  he  is  fully  acquainted 
with  his  reel.  It  is  as  one  angler  has 
stated: 

"When  the  angler  accustomed  to  the 
ordinary  reel  attempts  to  cast  with  a 
free-spool  he  surprises  himself  with  a 
back  lash  at  the  very  commencement 
of  the  cast,  so  easily  does  the  spool  spring 
into  action.  Of  course  that  very  fact 
prolongs  the  cast.  Then,  too,  the  free 
running  spool  reduces  jar  and  vibration 
to  the  lowest  degree  possible,  the  reel  is 
hardly  felt;  which  is  in  itself  provocative 
of  blacklashes  until  the  caster  learns  to 
handle  the  winch.  I  think  I  am  safe  in 
saying  there  are  fewer  good  casters 
with  the  free-spool  than  with  the  old 
type  of  reel,  that  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  greater  distance  can  be  acquired 
with  the  latter  winch.  I  am  not  alto- 
gether sure  but  the  free-spool  requires 
greater  skill  upon  the  part  of  the  angler." 

Of  the  freak  reels  that  have  been  on 
the  market,  and  which  are  now  passing 
out  of  use,  if  they  are  to  be  had  at  all,  the 
less  said  the  better.  I  have  had  and 
used  them  all  and  there  is  hardly  one  that 
I  can  recommend. 

A  great  demand  has  come  up  within 
the  last  few  years  for  so-called  anti-back- 
lash reels  and  self-thumbers.  Such 
reels  are  to  be  highly  recommended,  and 
it  can  truly  be  said  that  any  of  the  comp- 
anies that  put  these  out  give  the  angler 
good,  durable  material;  reels  that  will 
last  long  and  at  the  same  time  improve 
casting  by  doing  away  with  the  back- 
lash. The  fact  that  some  of  the  best 
fishing  for  the  black  bass  is  to  be  had 
in  the  night,  from  sundown  to  midnight, 
has  brought  on  a  demand  for  reels  of  this 
sort.  At  such  times  it  is  hard  to  see  to 
reel  in  a  line  and  lay  it  well  on  the  core. 
Here  the  anti-backlash  device  and  the 
level-winder  comes  in  for  mention. 
The  level-winder,  working  back  and  forth 
like  the  attachment  on  a  sewing  machine 
lays  the  line  perfectly.  Whatever  may 
be  said  as  to  the  best  place  for  the  anti- 
backlash  reels.the  night  fishing  sees  it  in 
its  element.  For  those  people  who  wish 
to  do  bait  casting  but  do  not  care  to 
thumb  the  reel  in  the  old  way  of  doing  it, 
these  reels  are  all  that  can  be  asked. 

A  bait  caster  is  much  like  a  gun 
enthusiast.    The  purchase  of  one  gun 
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is  not  sufficient;  sooner  or  later  one  wants 
an  arsenal  and  there  you  are.  The  same 
is  true  with  the  fishing  crank.  He  does 
not  seem  to  rest  content  until  he  has 
tried  out  everything  that  money  can 
buy.  Nevertheless  for  the  amateur  goes 
the  word  of  caution.  Buy  a  good  reel 
in  the  beginning,  even  if  you  have  to 
pay  more.  It  will  be  by  far  the  most 
economical  in  the  long  run.  How  many 
thousands  of  trips  are  spoiled  annually 
by  cheap  dry-goods  store  equipment  I 
do  not  know  but  the  army  is  perhaps 
legion  when  boys  too  are  taken  into 
consideration.  A  one  dollar  rod  and  a 
two  dollar  reel  and  a  twenty  cent  fish 
nne  is  the  usual  way  it  goes.  Knowing 
in  the  first  place  that  the  material  is 
cheap  they  do  not  expect  anything  but 
cheap  results. 

Your  second  question  as  to  what  kind 
of  line  to  use,  I  will  answer  by  saying 
that  there  is  practically  only  one  kind  of 
line  that  does  well  in  bait  casting  and 
that  is  the  silk  line  of  the  soft-braided 
type.  There  is  a  mighty  lot  of  stuff  that 
is  panned  off  on  the  fisherman  (be  he  an 
amateur),  which,  presumably  is  the  best 
(?)  you  can  get.  This  includes  twisted 
lines  and  other  such  stufl'.A  twisted  line 
is  a  pure  heresy.  It  snarls  and  kinks 
in  a  manner  indescribable;  even  when 
you  use  a  twisted  line  in  trolling  you 
are  forced  to  use  swivels  to  obviate  this 
inconsistency,  or  fault.  The  amateur 
will  almost  always  buy  a  cheap  cotton  or 
"silk"  line  unless  he  is  told  what  to  buy. 
The  silk  proves  to  be  anything  but  silk 
and  is  no  good  at  all.  The  reputable 
makers  put  out  valuable  material  in 
the  shape  of  lines,  some  of  Italian  silk 
and  some  of  Japanese  silk.  The  line 
that  should  be  looked  for  is  the  so-called 
soft  braided  grade  as  it  not  only  lays 
better  when  spooling  it  on  the  reel,  but 
improves  casting  and  does  not  make  a 
clumsy  core.  Also  because  it  is  light 
and  soft  it  does  not  wear  out  the  thumb 
tip  that  must  always  be  on  it  to  guide 
the  destiny  of  the  bait.  Most  all  bait 
casting  lines  are  without  an  oil-proofing, 
or  water-proofing.  I  mention  this  be- 
cause one  often  sees  amateurs  casting 
with  an  enameled  trout  fishing  line. 

As  to  the  size  of  the  line  to  use  that 
depends  entirely  what  fish  you  are  "going 
up  against."  A  twelve  pound  test  bait 
casting  line  is  very  nice  for  bass,  but  I 
much  prefer  to  use  the  sixteen  pound 
test  silk  line.  The  reason  is  that  a  big 
fish  may  get  on  while  casting  for  the 
bass  and  the  odds  would  be  more  in  your 
favor.  In  my  estimation  the  twelve 
pound  test  line  is  a  little  light;  it  frays 
fast  and  does  not  hold  up  so  well  as  the 
sixteen  pound  test  one.  The  sixteen 
pound  test  line  goes  generally  under 
the  size  H;  the  G  is  20  pound  test  line, 
suitable  for  larger  fish  such  as  pike  and 
muscallonge.  However,  where  pike  and 
muscallonge  are  aimed  for  I  vastly  prefer 
using  the  regulation  hard  braided  line 
of  from  twenty  to  twenty-five  pound  test, 
either  Japanese  or  Italian  silk. 

Care  should  be  taken  of  a  casting  line. 
If  not  it  will  soon  become  a  "back- 
number."  The  most  wear  and  tear  is 
noted  at  the  forepart  of  the  line,  from 
the  tip  of  the  line  to  fifteen  feet  back.  If 
much  casting  is  done  test  the  line  in  front 
before  you  go  out.  If  you  can  jerk  it 
apart  with  your  hands  it  is  a  sign  of 
weakness  and  all  this  should  be  elimin- 
ated. Probably  not  a  third  or  a  half  of 
the  line  on  a  reel  (if  it  be  a  fifty  yard 
line;  actually  is  cast  out,  not  by  the  aver- 
age caster  at  least.  Hence  the  line  next 
to  the  reel  barrel  does  not  come  in  for 
use.  When  one  end  of  the  line  becomes 
worn  take  the  line  off  the  reel.  Tie 
the  worn  end  to  the  reel  barrel  or  cheaper 


line  and  you  will  have  practically  a  new 
line  from  the  end  not  used.  The  failure 
of  most  anglers  not  to  dry  their  lines 
accounts  for  many  of  them  having  so 
short  life.  Lines  should  always  be  dried 
not  in  the  sun  but  partly  in  the  shade 
where  the  breezes  get  at  them.  The 
longer  they  dry  the  better. 

The  type  of  artificial  minnow  to  use 
at  the  beginning  of  the  season  is  most 
assuredly  a  surface  type,  the  surface 
wobbler  being  just  about  the  best.  It  is 
to  be  preferred  that  the  casting  be  done 
from  a  boat  out  in  the  lake,  the  cast 
being  made  up  as  close  to  the  shore  as 
possible.  The  bass  I  believe  go  closer 
inshore  than  any  fish.  I  have  caught 
them  on  surface  wobblers  as  close  as  two 
feet  from  shore  where  their  backs  were 
well  nigh  "sticking  out"  of  the  water. 
I  think  the  chances  of  catching  a  bass 
when  he  is  in  this  low  water  is  increased 
greatly,  partly  by  reason  of  the  fact  that 
he  has  no  time  to  study  the  lure,  as  to 
what  it  is.  He  hears  it  fall,  glimpses  it, 
swings  on  it  and  strikes  and  there  you 
are.  In  the  beginning  of  the  season 
cast  as  close  to  the  shore  as  possible.  It 
may  be  said  of  the  wobbler  minnow  that 
it  is  good  at  any  time  of  the  year  for 
bass — -that  is  to  say,  any  time  water  can 
be  cast  over.  Later  on  in  the  summer 
when  the  bass  are  seeking  the  deeper 
waters  an  underwater  minnow  with  a 
spinner  to  it  does  well.  It  should  be 
allowed  to  sink  down  to  the  level  of  the 
fish.  R.  P.  L. 

Question: — We  have  a  small  lake  that 
we  desire  to  stock  with  bass  and  one  or 
tw©  other  varieties  of  fish.  At  present 
about  all  that  it  appears  to  contain  is 
pickerel,  and  these  it  seems  to  me 
never  go  over  three  pounds  in  weight. 
The  lake  seems  to  be  well  stocked  with 
minnow  life  and  other  food,  and  the 
vegetation  is  such  that  I  think  it  would 
be  suitable  for  better  fish  than  the  picker- 
el. Just  how  we  are  going  to  get  the 
pickerel  out  of  the  waters,  though,  is  more 
than  I  know  how  to  do,  or  if  that  would  be 
necessary  at  all.  We  have  thought 
that  since  the  pickerel  in  the  lake  are 
not  in  great  numbers  it  would  do  to  stock 
with  two  or  three  other  species,  the 
number  of  minnows  apparently  being 
enormous,  in  fact  out  of  all  proportion. 
It  would  seem  that  if  there  were  a  great 
number  of  pickerel  in  the  lake  they 
would  keep  the  waters  well  clear  of  min- 
nows. But  I  have  a  notion  that  the 
pickerel  have  mostly  been  speared  in 
the  spawning  season.  Apparently  there 
are  few  suckers  in  the  lake.  I  have 
noticed  but  few  of  them.  These,  too,  I 
think  have  been  speared  out.  Would 
not  a  lake  of  this  sort,  in  your  estimation 
be  suitable  for  the  introduction  of  the 
bass,  either  large  mouth  or  small  mouth, 
and  the  calico  bass,  the  rock  bass  and 
the  sunfish.  Kindly  let  me  know  what 
you  think  of  this  as  a  planting  proposition 
and  I  will  be  greatly  obliged. 

Answer: — I  should  judge  that  the  lake 
you  mention  would  be  ideal  for  the  intro- 
duction of  approximately  three  varieties 
of  fish.  You  did  not  of  course  tell  me 
how  large  the  lake  is,  its  depth,  etc.,  all 
of  which  points  must  be  considered  before 
a  thoroughly  satisfactory  reply  can  be 
given  to  a  detailed  question  of  this  sort. 
Obviously  there  is  not  a  sufficient  num- 
ber of  pickerel  in  the  lake  to  keep  the 
minnows  down  since  you  claim  that  the 
supply  is  "enormous."  I  do  not  know 
to  what  size  these  minnows  have  attained 
but  I  judge  that  some  of  them  are  big 
ones  indeed.  That  of  course  militates 
against  the  introduction  of  game  fish  fry 
in  a  lake,  for  the  minnows  would  soon 
prey  upon  and  exterminate  the  fry  of  any 
three  species  that  you  introduce,  If, 


however,  the  bass  were  of  the  fingerling 
length  they  probably  would  well  take 
care  of  themselves  and  would,  upon 
attaining  a  likely  weight  swing  on  the 
minnows  and  make  life  one  big  meal  from 
that  time  on.  I  think  that  the  fry  of 
the  rock  bass  and  the  sunfish  would  stand 
more  of  a  chance  of  getting  out  alive 
than  the  bass.  Bass  very  early  in  their 
lives  cut  loose  and  shift  for  themselves, 
often  leading  a  solitary  existence.  They 
do  this  while  quite  young  and  it  is  pos- 
sible if  the  minnows  in  the  lake  are  large 
they  would  soon  hunt  these  solitary  ones 
down  and  make  food  of  them.  The 
rock  bass  and  sunfish  moving  as  they  do 
in  schools  are  more  protected  and  would 
be  harder  for  a  large  minnow  to  handle. 

If  a  good  start  is  made  it  would  seem 
feasible  that  the  waters  you  mention 
could  support  three  species  without  any 
trouble.  The  bass  would  be  kept  so 
busy  trimming  down  the  more  succulent 
minnows  that  they  would  have  no  time 
for  preying  on  the  rock  bass  and  the  sun- 
fish, which,  anyhow,  they  never  seem  to 
do.  At  the  same  time  I  do  not  think  that 
the  few  pickerel  left  would  be  of  much 
harm  and  so  far  as  the  suckers  are  con- 
cerned they  would  not  be  of  much  des- 
truction and  in  this  line.  From  what  you 
have  written  the  man  with  the  spear  is 
the  most  destructive  of  all  the  fish  ene- 
mies in  your  district.  Are  you  sure  that 
once  you  do  get  the  lake  planted  and 
in  shape  with  decent  fish  that  the  man 
with  the  spear  and  the  man  with  the 
lime-pot  or  the  dynamite  will  not  steal 
a  march  on  you  and  clean  out  all  the 
fish  in  the  lake.  It  it  more  likely 
that  the  lake  you  mention  was  dyna- 
mited than  that  the  fish  population  was 
exterminated  with  the  spear.  I  have 
looked  over  many  lakes  in  a  condition 
about  the  same  as  the  body  of  water 
you  mention — lakes  that  it  is  a  known 
fact  were  dynamited.  And  in  these 
lakes,  too,  the  minnows  are  apparently 
legion.  R.  P.  L. 

Question: — I  am  thinking  of  re-finish- 
ing a  bait  casting  rod.  What  kind  of 
varnish  would  you  suggest  as  the  best; 
also  would  three  different  colors  of  silk 
for  windings  be  too  much?  Would  this 
be  "jarring"  to  the  eye?  What  colors 
would  you  suggest? 

Answer: — Many  of  the  so-called  rod 
varnishes  that  you  are  able  to  buy  are 
not  entirely  satisfactory  though  some  are. 
They  are  generally  to  be  had  at  twenty- 
five  cents  a  bottle.  The  spar  varnishes  are 
not  entirely  satisf  actory,the  one  fault  fore- 
most of  all  being  that  it  dries  slowly  and 
more  than  one  coat  has  to  be  used.  Also 
such  varnishes  are  dull  in  lustre.  An  ex- 
ceedingly good  varnish  to  use  on  a  rod  that 
is  to  be  re-finished  or  one  that  is  to  be  var- 
nished that  you  have  constructed  is  the 
so-called  light  coach  varnish.  A  half 
pint  can  will  suffice  for  all  the  rod  work 
you  need  done.  To  thin.it  so  that  it  will 
lay  smooth  I  find  that  putting  it  in 
boiling  water  will  work  well;  that  is  to 
say  the  can  is  set  in  the  water.  Coach 
varnish  sets  fast,  is  non-cracking  and 
non-checking  and  has  a  fine  lustre. 

Some  rods  are  finished  out  in  three 
colors  of  silk  windings.  Those  to  be 
preferred  being  bright  red  and  a  not  too 
dark  shade  of  green.  If  a  third  color 
is  desired  try  either  yellow  or  orange. 
For  my  part  I  think  that  the  two  first 
colors  are  sufficient  or  one  of  the  former 
colors  and  one  of  the  last  mentioned 
colors. 

Silk  windings  to  preserve  their  color 
must  be  touched  up  with  a  good  grade  of 
alcohol  shellac.  If  the  varnish  is  put 
on  direct  to  the  windings  they  will  turn 
dark  and  often  become  black  or  muddy. 

R.  P.  L. 
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Penetration  Tests  on  Iron 


F.  M.  Woods 


HAVING  experimented  with  tool- 
steel  bullets  fired  against  an  iron 
plate  one  and  one-sixteenth  inches 
thick  and  finally  penetrated  entirely 
through  this  plate  with  a  charge  of  about 
52  grains  of  Lightning  in  a  short-barrelled 
8  M.  M.  German  rifle  sold  in  this  U.S.A. 
under  the  name  of  "Cavalry  Carbine," 
we  decided  to  "go  the  limit"  with  this 
barrel  in  an  effort  to  surpass  our  former 
record. 

The  charge  determined  on  as  a  starter 
was  80  grains  of  Lightning.  Mr.  Lacey, 
who  owned  the  barrel,  was  convinced 
that  this  was  suicidal  as  far  as  future 
existence  of  this  essential  part  of  a  rifle 
was  concerned  and  while  I  may  have 
agreed  with  him  when  it  came  time  to 
pick  out  a  good  sized  tree  as  shelter  during 
the  firing  test,  I  maintained  that  80 
grains  was  the  minimum  charge  that 
would  prove  "really  interesting." 

A  friend  of  ours  owned  an  elephant 
rifle  made  by  Greener.  It  contained  the 
regular  falling-block  action  as  made  in 
Britain,  of  .475  calibre  shooting  about  a 
480  grain  bullet  and  about  80  grains  of 
what  we  supposed  to  be  Cordite.  This 
powder  was  in  long  strings  like  a  coarse 
paint  brush,  each  string  running  the  full 
length  of  the  shell.  The  strands  of 
powder  in  this  sized  shell  are  about 
■h  of  an  inch  in  diameter.  The  .475,  No. 
2  nitro  shell  was  of  very  heavy  metal 
and  of  fine  workmanship  and  as  our 
friend,  Mr.  Hanson,  had  a  case  of  them 
(500)  there  was  no  difficulty  in  obtaining 
all  we  had  use  for.  As  the  shell  in  its 
issued  form  was  too  large  for  any  charge 
we  expected  to  use,  it  was  cut  off  to  the 
length  shown  in  the  photo,  as  No.  2 
(Photo  No.  1);  the  standard  8  M.  M. 
shell  is  shown  to  the  right  of  this  cut-off 
shell  and  the  type  of  tool-steel  bullet  used 
in  the  "big  shots"  is  next  to  the  8  M.  M. 
shell.  The  bullets  were  turned  out  of 
Stub's  steel,  hardened  and  tempered 
to  a  straw  color,  and  fitted  with  a  base- 
jacket  of  soft  steel  or  brass  forced  tight 
on  the  rear  end  which  was  made  small 
enough  to  give  about  A  inch  thickness 
of  this  soft  ring  to  take  the  rifling;  the 
body  of  the  steel  bullet  was  small  enough 
to  slide  freely  through  the  barrel  and  the 
base  band  measured    321  being  large 


enough  to  go  to  the  bottom  of  the  rifling. 
The  diameter  of  the  hardened  and 
polished  steel  body  of  the  projectile  was 
.310. 

As  the  pressure  of  the  charges  that  it 
was  intended  to  test  were  expected  to  be 
prohibitive  for  anything  but  a  very  thick 
walled  barrel,  while  this  was  notably 
thin  being  not  much  over  y%  inch  after 
cutting  the  chamber,  a  breech  cap  was 
turned  up  in  the  lathe  long  enough  to 
cover  the  full  length  of  the  powder 
chamber;  this  breech  cap  was  made  of 
soft  steel  and  was  threaded  for  about  two 
inches  to  take  corresponding  threads  cut 
in  the  barrel.  The  firing  pin  was  cal- 
culated to  hold  up  against  any  pressure 
which  might  be  developed  by  making  it 


the  forward  diameter  which  fitted  the 
thick  firing  pin,  being  A  inch  with  a 
beveled  shoulder  at  the  rear  against 
which  the  firing  pin  rested  solidly  when 
its  firing  point  was  flush  with  the  surface 
of  the  breech;  that  is  the  same  idea  I 
use  on  my  1894  Winchester;  1892  Win- 
chester; Winchester  Single  Shot  Actions, 
a  different  means  of  course  being  employ- 
ed in  each  action,  but  all  resulting 
in  a  firing  pin  held  rigidly  flush  with  the 
breech  face  permitting  any  kind  of 
primers  being  used  without  danger  of 
bursting.  The  three  parts  of  the  firing 
pin  are  shown  in  the  photo  resting  on  top 
of  the  breech  cap  which  is  standing  with 
open  end  downward.  The  firing  blow 
was  delivered  by  an  iron  plate  falling 
through  a  shot  in  a  calendar  tube,  a  nail 
pulled  out  by  a  string  being  used  across 
the  tube  to  hold  the  plate  about  six 
inches  above  the  breech.  The  large 
photo  shows  Mr.  Lacey,  my  collaborator 
beside  the  outfit  which  is  lashed  to  a 


Bullet,  shell,  breech  and  barrel 


j  d  its  bushing  out  of  nickel  steel  put 
in  from  the  front  face  of  the  breech  and 
actuated  by  a  smaller  pin  running  through 
the  soft  steel  cap  and  nickel  steel  bushing 
from  the  rear;  the  nickel  steel  bushing 
was  made  with  two  internal  diameters, 


eucalyptus  tree;  the  bane!  length  is  only 
from  his  right  hand  forefinger  to  a  shade 
above  his  hat  band,  the  bullet  travel  in 
the  rifle  barrel,  being  only  about  14 
inches;  the  lower  part  of  what  appears 
to  be  the  barrel  is  a  false  barrel  extension 


22 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


intended  to  gain  the  added  impetus  of 
the  muzzle  blast  and  is  composed  of  a 
inch  steel  tube  driven  lightly  onto  a  seat 
turned  on  the  muzzle  of  the  barrel  proper. 

The  iron  bar  shot  into  measures  l1^ 
x  2  inches,  iron  being  chosen  in  preference 
to  soft  steel,  because  iron  can  be  subse- 
quently chemically  treated  to  show  the 
directions  of  the  stresses  set  up  in  it  by 
the  passage  of  the  steel  bullet  through 
its  laminated  like  structure.  These  lam- 
inations and  the  directions  of  compression 
in  the  iron  are  shown  magnified  about 
2%  times  in  photo  No.  3  which  shows  the 
course  of  a  steel  bullet  through  a  one 
and  one-sixteenth  iron  plate;  the  iron 
described  is  "rolled  iron,"  and  in  the 
photo  shown  the  bullet  passed  out 
through  the  side  showing  the  fracture. 

In  arranging  the  1  Yi  x  2  inch  iron  bar 
it  was  set  over  the  cavity  of  a  hardened 


gear  wheel  as  an  "anvil"  and  another 
gear  wheel  having  a  cup-shaped  hole 
through  it  was  set  on  top  for  the  double 
purpose  of  catching  flying  metal  from 
the  iron  bar,  or  any  parts  of  the  bullet 
which  might  fly  sideways. 

The  first  trial  brought  no  report  when 
the  iron-striker-plate  was  dropped  on  the 
firing  pin;  investigation  showed  that  the 
English  primer  used  in  this  shell  which 
was  of  the  old  Berdan  type  with  fired 
anvil  cut  in  the  shell-metal,  had  -h  inch 
metal  on  its  rear  face.  This  heavy 
primer  evidently  being  employed  to  suit 
the  actions  of  double  barrelled  rifles  and 
sliding  breech  weapons  which  would 
refuse  to  open  with  a  primer  light  enough 
to  protrude  into  the  firing  pin  hole.  The 
heavy  primer  construction  can  be  seen 
in  the  sectioned  shell  shown  in  Photo  No. 
1.    The  firing  pin  used  on  the  Greener 


The  firing  test  of  80  grains  of  Lightning  in  an  8  mm.  barrel. 


.475  rifle  is  very  small  in  diameter  as 
compared  with  American  rifles  and  quite 
sharp;  and  understanding  the  heavy 
work  these  pins  are  put  to,  it  is  easily  seen 
why  the  makers  of  these  arms  find  it 
necessary  to  outfit  them  with  extra  firing- 
pins  and  springs  (retractor  springs) 
placed  in  special  compartments  in  the 
butt  stocks.  In  the  Greener  the  firing- 
pin  holder  was  a  cavity  in  the  stock  about 
4  inches  ahead  of  the  butt-plate  on  the 
right  hand  side  and  was  fitted  with  a 
spring — actuated,  metal-cover  flush  with 
the  surface. 

After  filing  a  slight  nick  off  the  point 
of  the  large  firing  pin  and  making  a  new 
small  rear  pin  which  had  been  bent,  a 
second  trial  was  made  the  same  as  the 
first  except  an  improvement  in  a  firing 
striker  was  incorporated  in  a  2J4  lb. 
billet  of  fine  cast  bronze  dropping  about 
a  foot  in  a  new  pasteboard  calendar  tube; 
when  Mr.  Lacey  and  myself  had  hunted 
out  the  very  biggest  shelter  trees  avail- 
able, and  a  pul  1  on  the  string  drew  the 
big  nail  out  of  the  tube.  There  was  an 
answering  roar  that  would  make  the 
heart  of  a  gun  crank  turn  over  seventeen 
times!  As  no  trees  fell,  nothing  whizzed, 
and  we  were  not  deafened,  we  concluded 
that  our  pet  speculation  of  "detonation" 
hadn't  taken  place,  and  leaving  our 
shelters  carefully  approached  the  tree 
from  opposite  directions. 

"Old  Man  Elephant,"  as  our  bronze 
was  named  from  a  trademark  on  it,  was 
lying  about  six  feet  from  the  firing  tree. 
He  had  been  kicked  plumb  out  of  the 
calendar  tube  and  how  high  he  went  no 
man  knows  as  we  kept  such  vital  parts 
as  our  eyes  strictly  under  cover  of  a 
couple  of  feet  of  green  eucalyptus  trunk. 
The  barrel  was  still  fast  to  the  firing  tree 
but  the  extension  tube  had  blown  off 
the  barrel  muzzle  from  the  force  of  the 
gas. 

This  charge  of  80  grains  of  Lightning 
drove  the  bullet  far  enough  through  the 
1  inches  of  solid  iron  to  make  the  bulge 
shown  at  8  on  Photo  No.  4,  but  for  the 
fact  that  the  muzzle  was  about  twice  as 
far  from  the  iron  target  as  it  should  have 
been  and  hence  allowed  the  bullet  to 
develop  the  "tip"  which  nearly  all  bullets 
develop  at  the  beginning  of  their  flight, 
this  shot  would  have  probably  given 
complete  penetration;  as  it  was  the 
steel  point  entirely  uninjured,  was  pushed 
out  through  the  centre  of  the  bulge  nearly 
one-fourth  inch  from  the  surface  of  the 
iron  bar,  and  this  after  passing  through 
the  iron  at  an  angle  of  about  twenty 
degrees  from  the  vertical  angle  at  the 
surface. 

A  second  bullet  was  then  made  for  a 
standard  7  M.  M.  Mauser  Featherweight, 
6  lbs.  and  9  ounces,  22  inch  barrel.  This 
steel  bullet  had  almost  exactly  the  shape 
as  the  one  shown  on  top  of  the  breech  in 
photo  No.  1.  Its  weight  and  the  charge 
of  powder  (progressive  burning)  were 
exactly  as  called  for  in  the  list  of  permiss- 
ible maximum  charges  given  out  by  the 
powder  company.  This  shot  gave  a 
bulge  shown  at  the  figure  7  on  Photo  No. 
4.,  being  nearly  as  great  a  penetration  as 
the  80  grains  of  Lightning  in  the  short 
8  M.  M.  barrel. 

The  80  grain  charge  developed  enough 
chamber  pressure  to  swell  the  thin  walls 
enough  to  lock  the  breech  cap  on  the 
barrel,  but  by  holding  the  barrel  in  the 
chuck  of  a  17  inch  Hendee  Norton  Lathe 
and  using  a  couple  of  big  pipe  wrenches  on 
the  cap  it  was  finally  removed.  The 
shell  came  out  easily,  and  as  no  swelling 
beyond  a  few  thousandths  of  an  inch 
had  taken  place.  Another  shell  for  the 
.475  rifle  was  cut  off  and  with  the  excep- 
tion of  giving  the  barrel  its  finishing 
charge,  we  made  it  95  grains  of  Lightning, 
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Sectioned  and  chemically  treated  iron  penetrated  to  a  depth  of  1%  inches 


the  steel  bullet  as  in  the  first  case  weigh- 
ing 140  grains  and  fitted  with  a  very  thin 
rifling  band  of  soft  steel.  Against  Mr. 
Lacey's  protest,  I  turned  the  bar  on  edge 
giving  the  bullet  two  inches  of  solid  iron 
target.  The  barrel  was  used  without 
the  muzzle  extension  and  set  closer  to 
the  plate.  In  this  connection,  we  found 
that  in  order  to  avoid  "tipping"  when 
using  steel  bullets  without  soft  metal 
on  their  points  to  cause  them  to  stick 
without  tendency  to  glance  sideways 
on  the  hard  target;  it  was  necessary  to 
place  the  muzzle  not  more  than  18  inches 
from  the  iron  bar,  while  12  inches  gives 
very  uniform  results  in  causing  the  bullet 
to  follow  its  line  of  direction  through  the 
target.  In  using  a  valuable  barrel  for 
such  tests  the  ritle  and  even  the  muzzle 
will  sometimes  be  mutilated  by  Hying 
bits  of  metal  and  all  those  who  try  shoot- 
ing such  projectiles  into  metal  targets 
while  holding  the  rifle  in  their  hands, 
take  big  chances  of  getting  hurt  even  at 
a  distance  of  50  yards.  I  know  of  a  case 
where  two  out  of  three  persons  were  hit 
from  a  single  shot  fired  from  a  .25  calibre 
rifle  against  an  iron  plate;  these  three 
thought  themselves  fully  protected  by 
firing  the  rifle  through  a  crack  between 
heavy  planks.  Meanwhile  watching  the 
plate  through  the  "crack"  the  "Doc" 
got  a  piece  of  bullet  jacket  beneath  the 


eye  and  the  "Kid"  a  neat  slash  in  the  end 
of  the  beak!! 

The  95  grains  of  Lightning  failed  to 


the  surface  of  the  base  of  the  steel  bullet 
seemed  to  show  that  the  penetration  was 
no  greater  than  with  80  grains.  Two 
flat  stamped  marks  on  either  side  of  the 
bullet  swell  showed  that  the  thin  steel 
rifling  jacket  on  the  base  of  the  bullet  had 
been  torn  by  the  muzzle  blast  and  had 
landed  in  two  pieces  spread  out  flat  on 
either  side  of  the  bullet  hole  in  the 
bar.  As  I  had  broken  one  of  the  jaws  of 
a  1.4  inch  pipe  wrench  and  had  only  suc- 
ceeded iin  getting  the  breech  cap  off 
from  the  80  grain  charge  by  using  two 
pipe  wrenches  at  once,  no  effort  was 
made  to  unscrew  the  cap  which  was 
known  to  be  on  to  stay.  It  was,,  there- 
fore, split  down  the  centre  with  a  hack 
saw  and  is  shown  entire  in  Photo  No.  4 
and  partly  shown  magnified  about  1\i 
times  in  Photo  No.  5.  It  will  be  noticed 
that  the  screw  threads  are  invisible,  or 
swollen  to  so  close  a  fit  as  to  show  only  a 
faint  white  line  except  at  two  points. 
The  reason  for  these  last  threads  showing, 
is  that  the  threads  cut  in  the  breech  cap 
at  these  points,  these  having  been  cut 
away  with  a  boring  tool  in  order  that 
they  should  not  deceive  in  getting  a  tight 
thread  and  flat  breech.  The  forward 
ends  of  the  shell  will  be  seen  to  be  bent 
inwards.  This  was  caused  by  catching 
in  the  teeth  of  the  hack  saw.  The  bore 
of  the  barrel  ahead  of  chamber  shows  no 


Sectioned  chamber  and  bulged  iron  billet 


cause  a  bulge  in  the  2  inch  bar  and 
measurements  of  the  distance  beneath 


TJ-foTo.jro.  s 


Magnified  detail  of  enlarged  chamber. 


appreciable  enlargement,  but  I  will  say 
that  the  steel  in  this  barrel  cannot  be 
compared  with  the  soft  material  used 
(or  formerly  used)  in  the  Springfield,  and 
appears  to  be  equal  to  the  best  nickel 
steel  as  found  in  the  old  Winchester 
barrels,  put  on  the  .30-40,  .30-30  etc. 

The  primers  showed  no  gas  leakage  in 
either  the  80  grain  or  95  grain  charges, 
in  fact  the  dent  in  the  primer  where  it 
was  driven  against  the  solid  anvil  showed 
no  signs  of  being  flattened  out  by  the 
pressure.  Even  if  the  pressure  was 
sufficient  to  have  reflattened  the  dent  in 
this  case  three  or  four  conditions  which 
may  have  operated  to  prevent  such  ac- 
tion taking  place,  such  as  the  proportion 
between  the  cross-section  of  the  flash 
passages  (two  in  this  shell)  and  capacity 
of  prhrer  pocket.  (I  have  seen  this 
indicate  approximately  30  per  cent,  less 
pressure  than  existed  in  certain  .25-35 
shells  when  judged  by  the  usual  method 
of  applying  the  eye  to  primer  flattening) 
primer  indentation  resting  against  a 
solid  anvil  instead  of  the  usual  removable 
anvil,  wedging  of  firing-pin  from  the 
heavy  blow.  etc. 

About  a  year  after  the  above  exper- 
iments, I  took  the  notion  of  sawing  the 
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iron  bar  in  two,  the  cat  to  pass  at  right 
angles  across  the  course  of  the  95  grain 
shot  and  just  ahead  of  the  point  of  the 
imbedded  bullet.  The  hack  saw  couldn't 
have  passed  through  more  accurately 
than  it  did,  just  missing  the  point  of  Ihe 
steel  bullet  by  a  hair,  but  here  a  totally 
unexpected  surprise  showed  up,  as  the 
sawed  slab  fell  off.  It  was  found  that 
this  steel  bullet  had  made  a  clean  pene- 
tration in  solid  iron  of  \%A  inches,  meas- 
ured from  the  original  surface  of  -he  bar 
to  the  tip  of  the  sharp  steel,  point,  not 
counting  the  raised  run-like  swell  that 
shows  at  entrance,  and  after  this  maxi- 
mum penetration  the  bullet  had  bounced 
back  in  its  hole  three-eighths  of  an  inch!!! 
I  have  only  one  guess  as  to  how  this 
solidly  imbedded  bullet  could  come  back- 


wards in  the  hole  it  had  pressed  through 
the  iron;  first,  that  it  was  still  spinning 
when  it  reached  the  end  of  its  forward 
course,  and  second  that  the  spring  or 
elasticity  on  the  cone-shaped  point  of 
the  bullet  was  greater  than  that  upon 
the  cylindrical  sides  and  probably  still 
in  existence  and  operation  after  the  side- 
impinging  forces  had  been  overcome  and 
moulded  out.  Former  experiments  had 
shown  me  that  in  passing  through  a 
one  inch  plate,  the  steel  bullet  was 
rotating  at  a  rate  of  approximately  one 
complete  turn  to  each  one  and  one- 
fourth  inch  of  forward  travel,  and  that  the 
spin  of  the  bullet  djes  out  after  its  for- 
ward direction  has  ceased  even  under 
such  extreme  conditions  as  in  penetrating 
steel  or  iron  plates. 


Sights  for  the  Lee-Enfield  and  Ross ;  Also  a  Few  Shells 

E.  T.  D.  Francis 


1 SUPPOSE  there  has  never  been  ano- 
ther rifle  for  which  so  many  different 
kinds  of  sights  have  been  designed  as 
the  Lee-Enfield.  In  the  offices  of  the 
N.  R.  A.  at  Bisley  there  is  a  large  glass 
case  full  of  different  makes,  made  to  fit 
this  rifle  and  approved  for  use  at  the 
Bisley  meeting.  They  range  from  a  plain 
sliding  V,  to  the  last  thing  in  aperture 
sights  graduated  in  minutes  of  angle 


for  both  elevation  and  windage.  Plate  I 
shows  a  few  of  them. 

Previous  to  1907  no  sights  were  allowed 
on  the  service  rifle,  which  were  capable 
of  lateral  adjustment,  and  in  order  to 
allow  for  wind,  a  straight  bar  was  used 
on  the  backsight  on  which  were  painted 
one  or  more  lines  (see  fig  6).  A  favourite 
method  was  to  paint  on  five  white  lines, 
one  at  zero  and  one  at  each  of  5  and  10 


minutes  right  and  left.  Then  by  aiming 
over  or  between  the  lines,  an  infinite 
variety  of  aims  could  be  obtained,  de- 
pending on  the  strength  of  the  wind  at 
the  moment  of  firing.  For  target  work 
this  was  a  most  excellent  arrangement 
its  only  disadvantage  being  that  the 
man  with  average  sight  could  not  focus 
these  lines  properly  without  an  orthoptic. 
There  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  use  of  an 
orthoptic  does  clear  up  either  a  line  or  a 
V  when  aiming,  but  their  use  has  now 
been  barred  in  service  rifle  competitions 
in  England  on  the  ground  that  they  are 
not  things  which  could  be  used  in  war- 
fare. This  is  undoubtedly  the  case,  but 
the  Dominion  of  Canada  Rifle  Associa- 
tion still  allow  their  use,  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  in  other  directions  their 
competitions  are  more  on  service  lines 
than  they  were  in  pre-wsr  days.  How- 
ever, for  those  owners  of  Long  Enfields 
who  intend  to  use  their  rifles  strictly  for 
target  work,  and  cannot  afford  one  of 
the  more  expensive  aperture  sights  this 
5  line  straight  bar  will  give  them  a  cheap 
and  efficient  method  of  dodging  the 
wind.  When  using  the  long  Enfield 
with  the  sights  in  their  service  position, 
a  minute  of  angle  equals  1-150  of  an 
inch.  Therefore  the  5  minute  lines 
should  be  1-30  of  an  inch  apart;  the 
zero  lines  and  the  10s  being  slightly 
longer  than  the  5s  to  avoid  confusion. 
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Plate  II. 


tubing  and  clip  it  on  their  nose.  The 
writer  has  vivid  remembrances  of  the 
first  shot  he  fired  with  one  of  these 
sights:  the  combination  of  a  large  nose 
'  and  a  long  neck  proving  particularly 
disastrous!  Plate  I,  Fig.  10  shows  one 
of  these  famous  nose-manglers. 

The  following  year  however,  this  state 
of  affairs  was  remedied  by  the  sight  being 
mounted  on  a  plate,  which  to'ok  it  an 
inch  or  so  further  forward.  Fig.  II 
shows  cne  of  these  and  fig  12  the  latest 
pattern  B.  S.  A.  sight,  No.  9c  mounted 
in  the  same  way. 

Many  other  makers  produced  sights 
on  the  same  principle — Westley-Rich- 
ards  (Plate  I  fig  14)  Fenby-Hale  (fig  15) 
Greener  (fig  16)  London-Small  Arms  Co. 
(fig.  17)  Parker  B.  S.  A.  (fig  18).  In 
the  writer's  opinion  the  last  named  is 
the  most  satisfactory  of  these.  It  can 
be  adjusted  very  rapidly,  owing  to  the 
quick  pitch  of  the  elevating  screw,  has 
an  adjustable  zero,  and  folds  down  very 
In  1907  the  first  sights  allowing  of  use.  A  thoroughly  useful  sight,  but  compactly  when  not  in  use;  also  it  is 
lateral  movement  appeared,  and  took  it  was  just  about  one  inch  too  near  the  much  more  strongly  built  than  a  good 
the  form  of  a  simple  sliding  V  which  face,  with  the  result  that  three  out  of  many  of  the  others, 
could  be  pushed  sideways  with  the  every  four  men  who  used  it  had  their  Another  type  of  sight  produced  about 
fingers  and  graduated  in  5  minute  noses  badly  cut.  In  spite  of  this,  nearly  this  time  was  the  "Ommundsen"  which 
divisions.  (Fig.  1). 

In  the  following  year  a  traversing 
screw  was  added,  the  head  of  the  screw 
being  divided  into  five,  which  made  it 
possible  to  adjust  to  one  minute,  (fig.  2) 
Also  a  peep  was  allowed  instead  of  a  V, 
if  desired,  but  being  so  far  from  the  eye. 
the  aperture  was  not  greatly  in  favour 
at  first,  most  men  preferring  to  stick  to 
the  moveable  V.  (figs.  3,  4,  5.)  The 
N.  R.  A.  regulations  of  that  date,  said 
that  a  backsight  must  only  be  attached 
to  the  rifle  by  the  hinge  pin  of  the 
service  sight.  This  rather  put  a  damper 
on  the  aperture  sight  movement  until 
Mr.  L.  R.  Tippins  came  along  with  an 
ingenious  attachment  (Plate  II  Fig.  I) 
which  complied  with  the  regulations, 
and  yet  brought  the  backsight  some 
inches  nearer  the  eye.  This  was  a  very 
popular  combination  and  was  widely 
used  until  the  N.  R.  A.  authorized  the 
use  of  a  real  rear  aperture  sight  which 
could  be  attached  in  place  of  the  rear 
part  of  the  old  long  range  sight  on  the 
left  of  the  body. 

Then,  in  1909  the  fun  started.  The  first 
in  the  field  were  the  B.  S.  A.  with  a  very  everyone  used  it  at  Bisley  that  year,  and  fitted  on  the  cocking  piece  and  was  held 
well  made  and  nicely  finished  sight,  also  nearly  everyone  was  walking  about  in  place  by  a  case  hardened  set  screw  on 
graduated  in  minutes  both  for  elevation  with  their  noses  covered  with  plaster  of  each  side.  The  sight  itself  was  well 
and  windage  and  which  folded  down  on  various  shades.  Some  competitors  even  designed  and  well  made,  but  the  method 
the  left  side  of  the  body  when  not  in  went  so  far  as  to  slit  up  a  piece  of  rubber   of  attachment  to  the  cocking  piece  was 

faulty;  this  being  due  to  the  regulation 
against  making  any  kind  of  alteration  to 
the  rifle  as  issued.  If  the  sight  could 
have  been  braized  or  pinned  on  to  the 
cocking  piece,  it  would  have  filled  the 
bill  completely,  but  owing  to  its  working 
loose  occasionally,  it  was  never  quite 
satisfactory,  although  extensively  used. 
Plate  II  A  shows  one  of  these  sights 
fitted  to  a  I.oe-Enfield  Sporter;  in  this 
case  it  has  been  caulked  on  with  lead, 
which  seems  to  have  made  a  solid  job  of 
it.  It  is  a  pity  that  these  sights  are  not 
now  obtainable  as  they  seem  to  be  just 
what  is  wanted  for  sporting  work). 

The  most  interesting  of  the  sights 
illustrated  in  plate  1  are  the  Optical 
sights  made  by  Martin  of  Edinburgh 
and  Gibbs  of  Bristol.  The  Martin 
optical  foresight  consists  of  a  simple  lens 
with  a  central  dot,  made  either  in  a  rigid 
pattern  or  folding  as  shown  in  the 
illustration.  This  can  be  used  in  con- 
junction with  any^of  the  standard 
aperture  backsights,  and  was  originally 
designed  for  small  game  shooting.  The 
illustration  this  sight  fitted  to  a  Terri- 
PLATE  III.  torial  pattern  Lee-Enfield.    Before  the 

war  the  rigid  pattern  sold  as  low  as  nine 
Ross  Mark  III. — Service  backsight  shillings  and  sixpence — about  $2.50. 


Plate  Il.a 

'Ommundsen"  sight  fitted  to  bolthead  of  Lee-Enfield  sporter 
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PLATE  IV. 

1 — .303  Ross  "Palma"  ammunition.    2— Kynoch  .303  soft  nose  .215  gr.  bullet. 
3- -Package  of  special  issue  for  1921  D.  R.  A.  matches.    4 — Package  of  service 
issue.    5 — Service  issue,  packed  in  bandolier.    6 — Charges  of  the  old  Mark  VI., 
round  nose.    7 — Package  of  "Gallery  Practice"  ammunition. 


Figs.  20  and  21  show  the  Gibbs  snipers 
sight,  fore  and  rear,  and  22  shows  the 
complete  outfit  fixed  to  a  Short  Enfield, 
complete  with  shade  for  the  foresight. 
A  description  of  these  cights  is  best  given 
by  quoting  from  Gibbs5,  pamphlet  on  the 
subject: — 

"The  backsight  is  mounted  in  place 
of  the  long  range  sight.  It  is  readily 
attached  and  removed.  Its  pillar  is 
marked  with  two  scales,  one  giving  the 
elevation  at  each  100  yards  from  100  to 
1200  or  over,  the  other  being  a  scale  in 
two  minute  divisions  for  fine  adjustment. 
The  sight  is  provided  with  milled  screws 
for  vertical  and  lateral  movements. 
The  slide  of  the  horizontal  arm  carries 
the  aperture  and  back  (or  clearing)  lens, 
two  of  which  are  supplied — one  for  young 
(normal)  sight,  the  other  for  those  more 
advanced  in  years.  The  scale  for  lateral 
adjustment  is  in  two  minute  divisions, 
each  division  equals  two  inches  at  every 
100  yards,  i.e.  at  200  yards  four  inches, 
at  500  yards  10  inches. 

An  additional  aperture  is  provided  for 
use  with  the  open  or  military  front  sight, 
and  will  be  found  to  clear  the  definition 
both  of  the  front  sight  and  objective. 
The  same  vertical  angle  as  for  the 
magnifying  sights  will  be  found  correct. 

There  is  a  locking  pin  which  keeps  the 
elevation  fixed  at  any  range.  The  front 
sight  is  secured  to  the  Short  Service 
rifle  by  means  of  two  hooked  legs,  which 
grip  the  pin  supplied  to  take  the  place  of 
the  nose  cap  pin  of  the  rifle  and  the 
large  milled  head  pin  seen  in  the  illus- 
tration. The  lens  is  screwed  into  its 
holder  and  a  stop  pin  is  provided  to  fix 
it  in  a  vertical  position." 

Another  form  of  attachment  is  used 
when  the  sight  is  intended  for  the  Long 
Enfield  or  Territorial  rifle.    Fig.  23. 

For  anyone  who  cannot  afford  a 
telescopic  sight  and  yet  desires  an  easily 
fitted  and  well  made  magnifying  sight, 
either  for  small  game  shooting  or  ex- 
perimental purposes,  it  does  not  seem 
possible  to  better  this  combination. 
The  writer  does  not  claim  to  have  had 
any  practical  experience  with  this  sight, 
but  hopes  to  become  the  owner  of  one  in 
the  near  future.  At  the  present  time 
they  are  being  sold  by  the  makers  for 
four  pounds  a  set,  complete  in  leather 
case,  which  seems  to  be  thoroughly  good 
value,  knowing  from  experience  that 
anything  that  Gibbs  turns  out  will  be 
accurately  and  solidly  made.  The 
weight  of  these  sights  is  6K  ounces. 
The  backsight  has  an  adjustable  zero. 

As  regards  sights  for  the  Ross  Rifle, 
the  first  one  to  be  considered  is  the 
"Sutherland"  sight  which  was  at  one 
ime  a  service  issue  with  this  rifle,  and 


was  also  for  some  time  a  service  issue 
with  the  Long  Enfields  when  they  were 
the  arm  of  the  Canadian  Militia.  Plate 
II  Fig.  2  shows  one  of  these.  It  was 
graduated  both  in  minutes  and  in  yards 
for  elevation,  and  in  minutes  laterally. 
The  elevating  screw  could  be  disen- 
gaged by  loosening  the  stud  "A"  and  the 
slide  could  be  pushed  up  by  hand  for 
quick  adjustment.  A  similar  sight,  but 
with  an  aperture  instead  of  a  V,  was  made 


PLATE  V. 

1  and  2— .303  Ross  Palma.  3—174  gr. 
Service  Spitzer.  4  and  5 — Kynoch  215 
gr.  softnose.  6—215  gr.  Mark  VI.  7— 
Bond  bullet  .314-700.  8— Bond  bullet 
.314-870.  9— "Issue"  Gallery  Practice 
bullet. 

for  attachment  to  a  bridge  fitted  across 
the  body  of  the  rifle. 

Plate  II  Fig.  3  shows  a  sight  made  by 
The  Canada  Tool  and  Specialty  Co.  of 
New  Glasgow,  N.  S.  This  sight  is  also 
graduated  in  yards  and  minutes  and  the 
quick  elevation  is  obtained  by  pressing 
the  stud   "B"   which   disengages  the 


elevating  screw.  A  feature  of  this  sight 
is  the  number  of  different  sized  apertures 
provided  on  the  revolving  disc — no 
less  than  eight.  Altogether  a  more 
solidly  built  sight  than  the  Sutherland. 

The  service  sight  for  the  mark  III 
Ross  is  shown  in  Plate  III.  It  is  a 
strongly  built  sight  with  both  a  V  and 
an  aperture.  It  is  graduated  on  the 
face  up  to  1200  yards  and  on  the  side  in 
minutes.  It  has  the  disadvantage  of 
having  the  windgauge  screw  awkwardly 
placed.  This  is  on  the  forward  side  of  the 
sight  and  between  the  uprights,  and  is 
so  placed  that  it  has  to  be  rolled  round. 
You  cannot  get  a  grip  of  it  with  the 
finger  and  thumb.  Apart  from  this  it  is 
a  good  attempt  at  a  sight,  meant  both 
for  active  service  and  accurate  work  on 
the  ranges  as  well. 

While  searching  boxes  and  drawers 
to  see  how  many  sights  I  could  muster  for 
illustration  purposes,  I  found  that  I  had 
specimens,  and  in  some  cases  full  boxes, 
of  quite  a  variety  of  cartridges  adapted 
to  the  .303  Enfield  and  Ross,  and  it 
occurred  to  me  that  a  photograph  of 
these  might  be  of  interest.  Plate  IV 
is  the  result. 

Fig  1  shows  a  box  of  shells  which  were 
made  by  the  Ross  Company  for  the 
Canadian  team  in  the  Palma  Trophy 
match  of  1912,  and  with  these  and  a 
Mark  II  long  Ross,  Sgt.  G.  W.  Russell 
of  the  Governor  General's  Foot  Guards 
of  Ottawa  made  the  Palma  Record  of 
222  out  of  225  at  800,  900  and  1000  yards. 
These  cartridges  are  remarkable  for  their 
long  and  finely  tapered  bullets  ending  in 
an  extremely  sharp  point.  The  bullet 
measures  more  than  llA  inches  in 
length  and  are  steel  jacketed;  the  jacket 
completely  closing  over  the  cupped  base 
(see  fig  1,  Plate  V.)  Of  the  two  speci- 
mens I  weighed,  one  was  192  and  the 
other  196  grains.  Just  what  their 
weight  is  supposed  to  be  I  don't  know, 
but  in  spite  of  this  variation  they  seem 
to  have  delivered  the  goods  except  in  a 
head  wind.  Why  a  head  wind  should 
have  spoilt  their  otherwise  remarkable 
accuracy,  was  never  definitely  proved, 
but  that  it  did,  was  undoubtedly  the 
case.  It  was  said  at  the  time  that  the 
wind  "got  underneath"  the  exaggerated 
point  and  spoilt  the  balance  of  the  bullet. 
The  charge  was  38}^  grains  of  nitro 
cellulose  powder. 

Fig.'  2  shows  a  box  of  soft-point, 
round-nose  cartridges  loaded  by  Ky- 
noch s  of  Birmingham  England  with  37 
grains  of  Axite,  which  is  a  nitro-glycerine 
powder  with  the  same  gelatine-like 
appearance  as  cordite,  but  takes  the 


PLATE  VI. 

Photograph  of  three  consecutive  five-shot  target  made  with  "Gallery  Practice" 

ammunition  at  23  yards. 
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form  of  flat  ribbons  instead  of  cords. 
The  bullets  weigh  215  grains  and  have  a 
solid  base  (see  Plate  V,  Figs.  4  and  5). 
I  have  two  boxes  of  these  cartridges 
which  have  been  in  my  possession  since 
1912,  and  next  spring  I  intend  to  see 
what  10-year  old  Axite  will  do  in  the 
way  of  groups. 

Fig.  3  is  a  packet  of  the  special  batch 
of  ammunition  issued  for  the  1921 
Dominion  Rifle  Association  Matches. 
Note  the  colored  cases.  This  was  to 
prevent  competitors  using  any  other 
ammunition  than  that  issued  on  the 
ground.  As  a  matter  of  fact  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  anyone  was  tempted  to  do  so,  as 
the  issue  was  the  best  batch  we  had  seen 
in  years. 

Fig.  4  shows  a  packet  of  the  Mark  VII 
service  cartridge,  in  this  case  made  by 
the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  of  Montreal 
and  Fig.  5  shows  the  same  service 
cartridges  packed  in  a  bandolier,  as 
issued  on  service.  Fig.  6  shows  a  charger 
of  the  old  Mark  VI  cartridges  with  their 
215  grain  round  nosed  bullet.  Figs.  3 
and  6,  Plate  V  show  bullets  from  the  last 
two  cartridges. 

As  regards  the  efficacy  of  the  two 
service  bullets  on  game,  the  writer  once 
saw  a  bear  shot  with  a  Mark  VI  cart- 
ridge with  the  nose  filed  to  show  the  lead. 
In  this  case  there  was  no  doubt  that  the 
bullet  did  the  job  properly  and  a  post 
mortem  examination  showed  that  the 
bullet  had  broken  up,  and  that  all  the 
pieces  had  remained  in  the  animal.  As 
regards  the  150  grain  Mark  VII  bullet, 
a  friend  of  mine  who  has  recently  re- 
turned from  the  Yukon,  tells  me  that  he 
used  this  pointed  service  bullet  exclusively 
and  found  it  quite  satisfactory  on  moose, 
caribou  and  sheep.  He  also  got  a 
grizzly  with  the  same  cartridge,  but  found 
that  it  did  not  have  the  necessary 
stopping  power,  and  consequently  had 
a  pretty  close  calk  His  rifle  was  a  1914 
Enfield,  snipers  pattern!  and  he  claims 


that  this  combination  of  rifle  and  teles- 
copic sight  is  the  real  thing  for  long  shots 
at  mountain  sheep  also  that  this  rifle, 
using  an  easily  obtainable  cartridge,  and 
being  more  accurate  than  the  service 
Lee-Enfields  is  the  ideal  weapon  for 
Canadian  sportsmen.  Unfortunately 
these  1914  Enfields  are  hard  to  come  by 
in  this  country,  also  they  are  not  for 
sale  in  England,  and  anybody  who  has 
one  can  count  himself  fortunate.  At  the 
sniping  schools  in  France  this  rifle  was 
ranked  a  very  close  second  to  the  Ross 
for  accuracy. 

Fig.  7  is  a  packet  of  "Gallery  Practice" 
ammunition  loaded  by  the  Dominion 
Arsenal  and  dated  12-7-16..  They  con- 
tain 5.2  grains  of  powder  and  an  exam- 
ination of  20  rounds  showed  that  the 
charge  varied  just  one  tenth  of  a  grain. 
The  hardened  lead  bullets  vary  from 
125  to  126  grains,  and  are  of  the  same 
diameter  as  the  service  jacketed  bullet 
.311.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  these 
bullets  are  two  thousandths  ICS's  than  the 
average  groove  diameter  of  the  Enfield 
rifle,  they  give  quite  good  accuracy  at 
the  short  range  for  which  they  are 
designed.  Plate  VI  is  a  photograph  of 
three  consecutive  5  shot  targets  trade 
with  these  cartridges  at  23  yards.  The 
rifle  used  was  a  S.  M.  L.  E.  with  a 
B.  S.  A.  aperture  backsight. 

Figs.  7  and  8  on  Plate  V  are  sample 
bullets  for  the  .303  from  the  Bond  Co. 
They  are  numbers  A314-700  and  A314 
-870.  Their  diameter  before  sizing  is 
about  .316  and  they  finish  down  to 
.314-one  thousandth  larger  than  the 
average  groove  diameter.  Their  weights 
before  sizing  are  122  grains  and  156 
grains.  It  will  be  interesting  to  see  how 
these  bullets  stack  up  against  the  smaller 
government  bullets.  Theoreticially  the 
larger  ones  should  give  the  smaller 
groups.  Fig.  9  shows  a  government 
"gallery  practice"  bullet. 


Military  Rifles  and  Sights 


Frederick  Gardiner 


A  FTER  reading  the  articles  published 
J\  in  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  on  rifle 
sights  and  military  rifles  by  Mr. 
Parham  and  Mr.  Young,  I  thought  you 
would  perhaps  allow  me  to  express  my 
views  on  the  same  subject  through  the 
valuable  medium  of  your  paper. 

Dealing  with  Mr.  Parham's  article 
first,  I  think  he  showed  ver  y  plainly  where 
the  two  rifles  stood  in  regard  to  target 
shooting.  The  Ross  and  long  Lee-Enfield 
rifles,  with  peep  sights,  had  the  short 
Enfield  hopelessly  outclassed.  In  com- 
paring Mr.  Parham's  tables  of  "young 
shots"  and  "old  shots"  I  found  that 
the  old  shots  had  the  best  of  it  with  the 
Short  Enfield,  and  it  is  only  natural 
that  they  should,  because  the  most  of 
them  were  trained  with  open  sights. 
Now,  I  believe  that  the  argument  used 
in  barring  the  peep  sight  at  the  Dominion 
Rifle  Meeting  at  Ottawa  in  1920  'was 
that  it  would  give  the  young  shots  a 
chance,  but  so  far  as  I  can  see,  instead 
of  giving  them  a  chance,  they  were 
simply  put  out  of  the  running  altogether. 
In  proof  of  my  statement  I  would  ask 
anyone  who  is  familiar  with  rifle  shots  to 
look  up  the  names  of  the  men  who  went 
to  Bislay  with  the  Canadian  Rifle  Team 
in  1921.  I  think  they  will  find  that  nine- 
ty per  cent,  of  them  were  old,  experienced 
riflemen  who  had  been  trained  with  the 
open  sights. 

In  Mr.  Young's  article  is  mentioned 


the  1914  Pattern  Enfield.  Now,  as  far 
as  I  can  learn  the  1914  Pattern  was  a 
very  good  weapon  and  complied  fairly 
well  with  the  needs  of  the  rifle-shot,  but 
even  on  that  model  the  near  aperture  had 
no  lateral  adjustment.  Now  I  would 
like  to  know  why  we  cannot  have  a  rifle 
equipped  with  ail  the  modern  appliances, 
instead  of  always  lagging  behind.  Why 
not  give  us  a  rifle  with  which  we  can  have 
a  friendly  match  with  our  cousins  across 
the  border! 

I  think  I  can  see  our  finish  very  plainly 
if  we  attempted  anything  like  that  with 
our  present  equipment,  even  with  a  peep 
sight  on  the  short  Enfield.  I  doubt  if 
we  would  stand  any  chance  against  the 
American  Springfield  with  its  much  higher 
muzzle  velocity. 

In  the  days  of  the  Ross  Rifle,  we  used 
to  have  matches  with  the  Americans, 
shooting  ten  shots  at  eight  hundred,  nine 
hundred,  and  a  thousand  yards  and  if  I 
remember  rightly  we  won  two  out  of 
three  of  these  matches;  but  woe  betide 
us  if  we  tried  the  same  to-day.  1  think 
I  can  safely  say  that  the  majority  of  us 
would  not  even  hit  the  target  five  times 
out  of  ten  at  a  thousand  yards  with  the 
war  souvenirs  that  have  been  handed  out 
to  us. 

I  have  had  considerable  experience 
with  different  kinds  of  rifles  and  sights, 
but  in  my  opinion  the  peep  sight  is  the 
only  logical  sight  in  these  scientific  times. 


I  have  used  it  on  my  sporting  rifles  and 
also  in  the  trenches  in  1915  with  the  Ross 
Mark  111.  The  sight  issued  with  the 
Ross  Mark  111  was  one  of  the  best  sights 
that  was  ever  issued  on  any  military 
rifle,  as  it  comprised  both  peep  and  open 
sights  and  could  be  used  with  deadly 
rffect  at  various  ranges  with  very  little 
alteration.  I  for  one  stuck  to  my  Ross 
rifle  all  through  the  second  battle  of 
Ypres  and  by  doing  so  I  knew  that  every 
shot  I  fired,  the  bullet  would  go  some- 
where near  where  I  intended  it  to  go. 

I  have  listened  to  various  arguments  ad- 
vancedby  the  champions  of  the  opensight, 
but  asfaras  ever  I  could  see  they  never  had 
a  leg  to  stand  on.  One  argument  was 
to  the  effect  that  the  average  private 
soldier  was  not  capable  of  understanding 
minutes  of  angle  and  sights  graduated 
as  fine  as  our  up-to-date  peepsights; 
but  in  my  experience  the  average  private 
soldier  was  as  capable  of  understanding 
minutes  of  angle  as  the  average  colonel. 

Another  argument  I  have  listened  to  is 
that  the  average  man  on  the  battlefield 
was  too  excited  to  use  a  peep  sight,  but 
I  can  also  prove  this  to  be  nonsense  as  I 
have  fired  hundreds  of  shots  on  the  battle 
fields  of  France  with  the  same  coolness 
as  if  I  were  on  the  rifle  range;  and  I  have 
seen  my  comrades  doing  the  same  thing. 
We  used  to  figure  out  the  range  to  certain 
spots  behind  the  German  lines  where  they 
were  likely  to  have  snipers  lying,  and 
keep  peppering  these  spots  for  hours. 
By  so  doing  we  would  keep  their  snipers 
down  and  also  their  working  parties  on 
the  jump  all  the  time,  but  this  could  not 
be  done  with  the  sights  on  the  Short 
Enfield. 

There  is  another  feature  about  the 
peep  sight  which  is  very  much  in  its 
favor,  and  that  is  that  the  young  shot 
can  come  out  to  the  rifle  range  for  the 
first  time  and  put  on  a  fairly  good  score, 
which  greatly  increases  his  enthusiasm, 
and  more  than  likely  you  will  find  him 
a  regular  attendant;  but  on  the  other 
hand  if  he  comes  out  with  one  of  the  war 
souvenirs  and  fails  to  register  a  hit  six 
times  out  of  ten,  he  goes  home  disgusted 
and  that  is  the  last  of  him. 

Now,  I  think  it  is  up  to  all  of  us  who  are 
interested  in  rifle  shooting  to  boost  for 
a  sight  that  we  will  be  able  to  challenge 
all  comers  with,  and  probably  if  we  kick 
long  enough  and  loud  enough  we  will  be 
able  to  drive  some  of  the  idiosyncrasies 
out  of  the  powers  that  be  and  have  the 
word  Pothunter  dropped  entirely  from 
their  vocabulary. 


The  Small  Bore  Inter- 
national 

Jim  Boa 

1HAVE  read  with  great  interest  in  the 
January  issue  of  Bod  and  Gun  in 
Canadu  the  article  written  by  C.  S. 
Landis  on  the  International  Small  Bore 
Rifle  Match  of  1921. 

I  do  not  know  whether  Mr.  Landis  was 
present  at  the  time  of  the  shooting  of  the 
Canadian  Team  or  not,  but  he  is  appar- 
ently quite  familiar  with  some  of  the 
difficulties  experienced  by  our  men  and 
also  of  the  officials. 

First  of  all,  the  team  was  supposed  to 
consist  of  men  whose  scores  made  in 
the  C.  R.  L.  Miniature  Matches  contained 
the  highest  number  of  points. 

As  these  miniature  competitions  were 
held  at  the  same  time  as  the  service 
rifle  competitions  only  a  few  of  our  best 
shots  ever  went  near  the  miniature  range 
with  the  result  that  the  team  was  made 
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up  partly  of  cadets  and  tyros  who  evident-; 
ly  had  time  to  shoot  the  .22. 

Now,  an  International  Match  is  no 
place  for  tyros  and  cadets.  Furthermore, 
some  of  those  selected  did  not  answer  to 
their  names  when  called  (they  should 
never  be  given  another  chance)  to  shoot. 
Therefore,  some  of  the  spectators  were 
pressed  into  service,  given  a  strange  rifle 
and  ammunition  and  told  to*'blaze  away." 
No  practice,  no  nothing  to  help  make  big 
scores.  But  rather  than  see  the  match 
cancelled,  these  r»en  did  their  best. 
Some  of  them  did  much  better  than  the 
first  selections.  As  a  matter  of  fact  one 
of  the  "subs"  shot  into  second  place  with 
a  borrowed  rifle  and  ammunition. 

The  very  fact  of  a  shot  like  Bill  Hawk- 
ins being  in  the  last  place  is  enough  to 
show  that  he  did  not  have  the  proper 
equipment  to  make  a  big  score,  because 
a  man  who  can  consistently  win  his  place 
on  the  Bisley  Team  can  just  as  easily 
shoot  the  .22  with  good  results. 

The  matter  of  rifles  is  easily  taken  care 
of,  as  nearly  all  used  the  B.S.A.  No.  12 
rifle  properly  equipped  with  the  latest 
model  of  aperture  sights. 

It  is  also  noted  that  some  members  of 
the  U.  S.  Team  used  the  same  gun.  We 
can  rest  assured  that  no  "yank"  would 
use  one  if  it  was  not  capable  of  putting 
the  bullets  in  the  proper  place.  There- 
fore, we  have  no  kick  coming  as  far  as 
the  rifle  is  concerned. 


The  ammunition  used  was  termed 
"quite  satisfactory."  The  term  "quite 
satisfactory"  does  not  mean  very  much 
to  an  expert  shot.  What  really  should 
have  been  done  is  to  have  had  a  "Manu- 
facturers' Competition"  to  see  who  was 
to  supply  the  shells  for  such  an  important 
match  as  the  International  Small  Bore 
Competition. 

The  ammunition,  which  was  supplied, 
shoots  very  accurately  in  some  rifles  and 
very  inaccurately  in  other  rifles  of  the 
same  manufacture,  all  depending  on  the 
actual  bore  of  the  rifle.  All  .22  calibre 
rifles  are  not  of  exactly  the  same  gauge 
and  vary  quite  considerably. 

It  is,  therefore,  quite  clear  that  each 
man  should  be  using  ammunition  which 
has  been  found  to  suit  his  particular  gun. 
I  am  not  writing  with  the  desire  to  criti- 
cize the  organization  which  conducted 
the  shoot  but  with  the  idea  of  stirring  up 
some  real  interest  and  to  get  a  team  to- 
gether that  can  win  the  International. 
Canadians  can  shoot  just  as  straight  as 
anyone  and  all  they  need  is  the  proper 
"dope." 

Let  us  make  early  preparations  for 
1922  in  order  to  give  our  competitors 
the  hardest  fight  they  ever  had. 

I  am  sure  that  Mr.  Frank  Beard,  the 
Secretary  of  the  Canadian  Rifle  League 
will  be  only  too  pleased  to  receive  sug- 
gestions that  will  help  us  get  up  a  real 
team  for  1922. 


its  efficiency  as  a  hunting  and  sporting 
rifle.  I  have  tried  out  this  rifle  with  the 
heavy  loads  of  the  U.  S.  Springfield  rifle 
by  re-loading  and  although  desired  results 
were  not  obtained  no  trouble  has  been 
experienced  with  the  bolt. 

I  have  given  many  calibres  of  rifles 
good  tryouts,  among  which  have  been 
the  .22  Hi-power  Savage,  .30-30  Win- 
chester, .32  W.  Special,  .32-40  Winchest- 
er, .256  Newton,  .30-40  U.  S.  Krag,  .30— 
'06  Springfield,  8  m.m.  Mannlicher,  .33 
Winchester,  .45-70  Winchester,  and  the 
good  little  .32—20  Winchester,  but  have 
always  fallen  back  to  the  old  reliable  .303 
British, although  I  will  admit  finding  excel- 
lent hunting  rifles  in  the  .30— '06  Spring- 
field Sporting  rifle,  .33  Winchester  and 
8  m.m.  Mannlicher,  not  omitting  the 
32-.20  Winchester  carbine  as  an  all  round 
trapper's  rifle. 

I  would  be  very  much  pleased  to  hear 
from  other  supporters  of  the  .303  British 
and  would  also  appreciate  the  information 
if  the  editor  could  supply  it  regarding 
the  ballistics  of  the  Eley  .303  British 
loaded  with  Moddite  powder  and  150 
grain  bullet. 


Why  We  Miss 

F.  H.  Conover 


Notes  on  the  .303  Ross 

J.  H.  Holliday 


THIS  is  being  written  in  support  of 
the  .303  British  cartridge,  both  as 
a  big  game,  and  as  an  all-round, 
hunting-cartridre  where  both  a  heavy 
hitting  bullet  and  a  bullet  with  plenty  of 
velocity  and  moderate  trajectory  is 
desired. 

It  reems  to  me  as  though  this  cartridge 
has  been  left  in  the  background  consider- 
ably, evideitlv  pushed  aside  by  the  higher 
velocity  .30's,"  such  as  the  .30— '06  U.  S. 
Govern-  ent,  .30  Newton,  .3c0  Savage 
and  similar  cartridges.  Some  say  it  is 
too  slow,  othe-s  seem  to  expect  the  ord- 
inary metal-cased,  government,  cordite- 
cartridge  to  stop  the  game.  This  only 
goes  to  how  their  ignorance  of  the  ability 
of  the  (-Id  pliable  .303  British. 

It  is  true,  the  old  issue  cartridge  Mark 
VI  loaded  with  cordite  and  a  215  grain 
full  cased  bullet,  is  rather  slow,  and  can 
only  find  a  useful  place  at  the  target  or  for 
shooting  small  game,  but  then  use  an- 
other cartridge  known  as  the  Mark  Vll 
in  this  calibre  which  is  a  very  good  all 
round  cartridge  for  all  kinds  of  shooting 
whether  it  be  at  the  target  range,  on 
small  game,  or  on  the  biggest  game 
existing  in  Canada.  This  cartridge  has 
a  171  L'rain  bullet  and  is  loaded  with  im- 
proved military  powder.  It  can  so  far,  be 
securedonly  with  full  metal-cased,  |  ointed 
bulle's,  but  for  large  game,  they 
can  be  made  very  effective  by  cutting 
off  about  y±  in>  h  of  the  nose  with  a  file, 
being  careful  not  to  touch  the  soft  metal 
core,  then  tapping  the  core  with  a  light 
hamrrer  to  u  ound  shape,  evening  up 
the  corner1  11  ilh  a  fine  file.  This  will 
make  a  170  f'rnin  bullet  when  completed, 
providing  no  netal  from  the  core  is 
wasted,  and  has  not  been  found  to  inter- 
fere with  its  accuracy  to  any  noticeable 
degree  up  to  five  hundred  yards.  The 
trajectory  <-eeri's  practically  the  same  as 
the  pointed  bullet  up  to  300  yards,  over 
which  it  is  noti'eably  higher.  This  form 
of  converted  soft  nose  bullet  will  not 


stop  in  any  ordinary  deer  or  moose  unless 
it  comes  in  contact  with  ,ome  of  the  heavy 
shoulder  or  hip  bones,  but  mushroons 
sufficiently  to  make  a  clear  hole  when 
passing  through  the  body,  which  makes 
the  blood  run  freely.  This  hole  is 
large  enough  to  keep  the  blood  running 
well  so  it  wiL  not  clot  up  inside  ihe 
hole. 

We  still  have  another  cartridge  which 
has  recently  come  on  the  market,  and 
which  is  the  best  of  them  all,  so  far  as  I 
have  personally  decided.  The  main 
feature  of  this  cartridge  is  its  150  grain 
copper — nosed,  Spitzer  bullet.  The  manu- 
factured product  is  put  out  by  Eley, 
London,  loaded  with  Moddite  powder 
and  the  above  bullet.  The  ballistics  of 
the  cartridge  is  unknown,  but  the  traject- 
ory is  much  lower  than  the  Mark  Vll 
with  the  174  grain  bullet. 

If  the  .303  British  were  more  popular 
with  the  hunters  throughout  Canada,  I 
believe  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Company 
would  come  through  with  a  good  170 
and  a  150  grain  soft  point  Spitzer  bullet, 
which  would  add  considerably  to  the 
efficiency  of  this  calibre.  But  the 
demand  at  present  does  not  seem  suffic- 
ient to  bring  any  consideration  from  this 
company.  A  great  many  faults  that  are 
found  by  various  hunters  with  this 
cartridge  is  due  to  the  buying  of  the  cheap 
ammunition  which  is  at  present  flooding 
the  market,  being  old  government  stock 
and  not  containing  the  up-to-date 
efficiency  of  the  more  modern  loads,  of 
various  hand  loaded  shells,  or  the  factory 
Mark  Vll  and  Eley  Spitzer  cartridges. 

At  present  I  shoot  a  Ross  .303  model 
E.  M.  10,  and  find  it  an  ideal  sporting 
rifle.  It  amuses  me  to  see  all  the  enquir- 
ies in  Hod  and  Gun  in  legard  to  the  bolt  of 
this  rifle.  Evidently  this  is  due  to  the 
condeming  of  this  rifle  as  a  military 
rifle,  owing  to  the  jamming  of  the  bolt 
when  the  rifle  becomes  hot  and  dirty. 
However,  this  in  no  way  intereferes  with 


IN  the  January  Number  of  Rod  and  Gun, 
Mr.  G.  Rice  referred  to  "Why  We 
Miss"  in  upland  game  duck  shooting. 
Duck  shooting  appeals  to  me  as  an  art. 
Some  persons  have  ventured  to  state 
with  considerable  emphasis  that  certain 
individuals  so  endowed  were  born  with 
the  gift  of  this  art  practically  developed 
when  entering  the  shooting  arena  with 
the  shotgun.  This  still  remains  a  ques- 
tion but  in  my  opinion  shooters  possessed 
of  this  skill  are  produced  by  practice,  but 
at  this  juncture  we  will  not  disagree. 

I  have  made  a  close  study  of  wild  water 
fowl  for  many  years,  participating  to  a 
large  extent  in  the  shooting  of  ducks  as 
a  pastime  from  a  sportsman's  standpoint. 

To  become  a  good  shot  under  general 
conditions  is  a  fortunate  possession  to 
him  that  has  been  tutored  among  the  flags 
and  quill  reeds  of  a  duck  marsh,  for  he  has 
soon  become  conscious  as  a  rule  that  his 
winged  associates  are  not  generally 
classed  as  sluggards.  To  align  the  gun  on 
a  stubble  chicken  and  at  a  down-wind 
teal  arc  sure  horses  of  a  different  color. 

There  apparently  are  few  men  that 
can  bat  out  a  clean  score  either  at  the 
traps  or  back  of  a  duck  blind  without 
practice  or  experience.  A  juvenile  gun- 
ner should  have  no  lamentations  befog- 
ging him  when  passing  a  misguided  load 
of  Number  6  Chilled  under  the  rear  of  a 
spirited  teal. 

Ducking  is  a  real  shooting  sport,  from 
sun  to  sun  only,  and  to  kill  and  do  it 
quickly  is  certainly  an  accomplishment 
obtained  by  experience  and  careful  ob- 
servation. Possbily  this  is  the  weak 
point  in  tyros.  Diagnose  and  study 
your  gun.  If  it  be  a  cylinder  pass  it  out 
to  some  "cracker"  to  brush  out  quail  or 
shoot  bull  bats,  or  if  a  20  full  choke  it 
will  certainly  bag  you  a  few  ducks  at 
close  range  if  the  business  end  is  pointed 
where  the  bird  bunts  into  the  shot 
charge.  (Fortunately  I  possess  one  for 
all  upland  shooting  myself).  The  ability 
to  shoot  ducks  successfully  lies  not 
alone  in  the  possession  of  master  ability 
in  gun  science.  Other  essentials  hold  a 
place  that  function  as  well  in  harmony 
with  the  sport.  A  knowledge  of  the  vari- 
ous species  of  ducks,  their  varied  habits 
both  foreign  and  local  together  with  their 
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antics  and  erratic  notions  in  flights  and 
environments  remain  still  a  study,  not 
only  for  the  novice  but  as  well  for  the 
calloused  veteran. 

Mr.  Rice  says  whether  I  lead  too  far 
or  whether  I  shoot  behind,  or  under,  I 
do  not.  know  but  probably  I  shoot  behind 
and  low.  However  perhaps  you  can  get 
a  few  of  the  good  shots  to  oblige  with  a 
few  tips  to  a  tyro. 

Considering  all  the  essentials  in  the 
gun  and  loads  being  perfect  and  the  duck 
in  killable  range  admits  possible  chances 
that  the  gun  stock  at  the  heel  had  too 
great  a  drop  and  that  the  shot  column 
improperly  directed  had  passed  to  the 
rear  of  the  bird,  providing  the  lead  had 
been  thrown  at  the  proper  point  when  the 
trigger  was  released,  illustrates  that  the 
gun  was  point  blank  and  a  standstill 
when  firing. 

When  your  opportunity  is  again  pres- 
ent at  40  yards  or  under,  on  a  right  or 
left  angle  duck  at  a  moderate  speed  on 
cross  flight,  swing  speedily  parallel  as  if 
desiring  to  pass  the  bird  approximately 
six  or  seven  feet  and  in  doing  so  in  passing 
the  object  trip  the  trigger  quickly  when 
the  lead  appears  about  twenty  inches  in 
advance,  care  being  taken  not  to  check 
the  swing  of  the  gun.  This  delivers  the 
shot  charge  on  the  bird.  Shooting 
exposed  to  strong  wind  currents  and  gales 
demands  judgment  in  reaching  well 
ahead  of  a  duck  beating  up  wind,  and 
a  wind  pocket  may  drop  him  so  mighty 
sudden  that  you  severely  score  your 
ability  in  over  shooting.  Good  judg- 
ment in  this  kind  of  shooting  is  half 
the  battle  and  the  incoming  shot  has 
with  it  the  thrill  coining  to  that  class 
where  the  gun  quickly  passes  the  bird 
for  .its  length,  quite  the  reverse  in  align- 
ment to  an  opposite  straightway  which 
in  fair  range  shows  space  between  the 
rib  of  the  gun  and  below  the  bilge  of  the 
duck.  This  marks  the  effectiveness  of  a 
proper  aim. 

One  of  the  principal  secrets  of  the  art 
is  accurately  judging  velocity  at  the  psy- 
chological moment.  Prolonged  experi- 
ence lias  shown  that  it  is  rather  difficult 
to  do  this  but  the  ability  can  be  acquired. 

Holding  on  is  a  habit  that  should 
be  avoided.  It  causes  slow  and  unsatis- 
factory results.  The  improperly  fitting 
gun  is  given  to  bad  tricks  in  aiming  and 
poking  anywhere  except  to  the  proper 
place. 

In  jumping  mallards  and  blacks,  with 
their  peculiarity  of  rising  in  a  ten  or 
fifteen  feet  vault,  a  gun  with  excessive 
heel  drop  invariably  pitches  the  load  be- 
low the  birds. 

It  may  be  in  order  to  mention  the 
effectiveness  of  12-gauge  loads  that  more 
or  less  play  a  part  in  the  days'  sport  where 
range  and  powder  of  the  guns,  should  cut 
some  figure  in  the  day's  bag.  Some  gun- 
ners seemingly  unconscious"of  the  12  bores 
full  power,indifferently  continue  to  use  a 
light  load  in  duck  shooting.  The  standard 
load  is  3}4  drams  of  bulk  smokeless  or 
the  equivalent  in  26  grains  of  dense 
powder.  Where  ducks  have  passed  be- 
yond the  forty  yard  range  the  chances 
become  small  with  the  standard  loads  as 
above  and  many  through  faulty  patterns 
and  lack  of  power  and  energy  escape 
to  suffer  torture  and  slow  death. 

Through  curiosity  I  shot  this  load 
sufficiently  but  discard  it  entirely  for  a 
special  load  of  3J^  drams  bulk  smokeless 
as  well  as  the  28  grain  of  dense  powder 
back  of  \y%  ounces  Number  5  and  6 
chilled  shot  in  my  8  lb.  full  choke  gun. 
This  is  a  real  duck  load  up  to  50  yards, 
for  the  average  well  made  12  bore.  It 
should  deliver  the  charge  of  75  per  cent, 
in  the  30  inch  circle  at  40  yards  and  I  am 
also  led  to  believe  that  the  12  bore  well 


proportioned  as  a  duck  gun  and  made 
with  3  inch  chambers  and  carefully 
moulded  barrel  cones,  may  yet  develop 
an  extended  range  of  ten  yards. 


The  Man  Behind  the  Gun 

J.  L.  Davis 


I  noticed  an  article  in  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  from  a  brother  sportsman  who 
desires  to  communicate  with  someone 
who  has  a  lever  action,  .25  calibre,  Stev- 
ens rifle,  which  uses  Remington  shells. 
I  have  one  of  them  and  if  there  is  not 
much  wind  blowing  I  can  group  my  bul- 
lets in  a  six-inch  bull  at  200  yards.  It 
will  shoot  the  soft  nose  bullets  just  as 
accurately  as  the  full-cased  bullets.  It 
has  a  nice  balance  and  action,  and  has  a 
22-inch  barrel.  When  any  sportsman 
gets  down  to  target  shooting  it  is  hard 
to  get  any  sporting  rifle  to  group  soft 
nose  bullets  as  closely  as  the  full-cased 
bullets  like  the  Stevens  .25  calibre,  using 
Remington  shells. 

I  am  an  old  tenderfoot,  have  never 
hunted  with  dogs,  have  been  hunting 
since  I  was  eleven  years  of  age,  and  have 
had  forty-four  successful  seasons.  I 
would  walk  five  miles  to  have  a  chat  with 
an  old  tenderfoot. 

I  have  had  many,  and  varied  exper- 
iences. I  have  killed  moose  with  .22 
H.  P.  Savage,  .25-35,  and  250-3000,  and 
also  with  .30-30  and  .44-40,  also  7.65 
M.  M.  Luger  pistol.  Have  never  missed 
a  moose  that  I  have  shot  at,  or  lost  one 
yet. 

I  have  owned  one  hundred  and 
thirty-seven  rifles  and  believe  that  if 
some  of  the  machine-gun  sportsmen 
would  do  more  practice  to  get  used  to 
their  rifles,  they  would  find  a  .30-30 
would  kill  any  moose  or  deer  in  the  North. 
My  choice  would  be  the  Stevens,  using 
the  .25  Remington  shells,  or  the  .30-30. 


The  30-30  on  the  Trap  Line 
Red  Jack 


HAVING  seen  so  manv  kicks  at  mv 
favorite  gun— the  '  .30-30  Win- 
chester, I  would  like  to  put  in  a 
word  in  its  favor.  Have  used  the  same 
old  gun  for  twelve  years  and  it  has  never 
laid  down  on  me  once.  I  get  my  moose 
every  fall  for  meat  and  an  occasional 
deer  and  black  bear.  I  only  kill  for  meat 
— not  trophies,  so  do  not  look  for  big 
heads  but  rather  to  get  a  medium-sized 
one  near  a  base  camp  or  the  river  for 
easy  transportation. 

This  last  fall  I  passed  up  the  biggest 
moose  I  ever  saw.  I  was  packing  to  a 
line  camp  in  the  mountains  when  I  met 
him  and  a  cow  at  50  yards.  I  dropped 
my  pack  and  covered  a  spot  behind  his 
shoulder  but  did  not  pull.  I  reckoned  it 
would  be  foolish  to  kill  him  out  there  as 
I  could  not  possibly  pack  the  meat  out 
over  the  windfalls  and  swamps  until 
there  was  at  least  three  feet  of  snow,  and 
it  being  then  early  October  there  might 
not  be  much  meat  left  to  pack  out;  so 
I  told  Mr.  Moose  if  he  would  kindly  give 
me  the  trail  he  could  go  about  his  bus- 
iness. Later  on  I  got  a  good  one  on  the 
river  half  a  mile  from  my  head  camp,  also 
two  deer  which  I  shot  earlier  in  the  season 
to  keep  the  pot  boiling  'till  the  weather 
got  cooler  so  a  moose  would  keep. 

In  the  twelve  years  I  have  used  this 


gun,  have  only  lost  one  wounded  animal. 
That  was  a  mule  deer  with  a  broken  front 
leg.  I  trailed  it  from  noon  'till  3  P.M. 
next  day  and  had  to  give  him  up  for 
want  of  grub.  Had  nothing  but  a  small 
lunch  and  three  pipes  of  tobacco.  One 
smoke  I  saved  until  I  got  out  on  my 
broken  trail  five  miles  from  home.  There 
is  no  doubt  in  my  mind  that  it  is  the  man 
behind  the  gun  that  makes  it  a  good  or 
bad  gun  for  the  purpose  it  is  used  for. 

I  reload  my  shells  with  a  154  grain 
(1  tin  to  10  lead)  bullet  for  short  range, 
and  get  about  the  same  strength  as  the 
32-20.  It  is  very  accurate  and  does  not 
tear  small  game  or  spoil  fur.  I  shoot 
lots  of  muskrats  and  such  with  it. 
There  seems  to  be  very  little  difference 
between  it  and  the  .22. 

I  consider  the  bolt  action  a  nuisance 
in  the  woods.  The  bolt  is  constantly 
catching  in  brush  and  willows  and  wears 
holes  in  my  pants.  As  I  carry  my  gun 
slung  on  my  left  shoulder  where  I  can 
get  into  action  almost  as  quickly  as  if 
carried  in  the  hand;  when  game  is  sighted 
or  suspected  it  just  falls  off  my  shoulder 
into  my  hand  in  the  ready  position.  All 
that  remains  to  be  done  is  lift  up  the 
Lyman  tang  sight  and  cock  the  hammer 
and  that  seems  t®  do  itself.  I  might 
as  well  mention  here  that  I  am  a  long-line 
trapper  of  the  north,  and  go  out  with 
my  outfit  at  the  end  of  July  and  get 
back  to  civilization  the  beginning  of 
June;  said  supplies  being  cut  down  to  the 
least  possible  weight  and  depending  most- 
ly on  meat  for  the  eats.  After  I  have  my 
meat  and  the  bears  have  gone  to  bed,  I 
mostly  carry  a  .22  pistol  for  bait  and 
small  game,  and  as  there  are  a  few  timber 
wolves,  one  does  not  care  to  be  entirely 
unarmed  if  treed  by  them,  when  the  .22 
long  rifle  which  is  the  shell  I  always  use 
would  warm  up  one  or  two  of  their 
cowardly  hides. 

It  takes  me  ten  days  to  get  over  my 
line,  a  lot  of  which  is  on  the  divide  be- 
tween the  Pacific  and  Arctic  slopes.  I 
don't  see  a  soul  all  winter  except  at  Xmas 
when,  if  the  shoeing  is  good,  I  come 
down  to  the  nearest  trading  post,  but  it 
is  a  hard  trip  if  the  shoeing  is  bad. 

I  have  a  very  fine  beaver  line  but  as 
beaver  are  protected  they  are  of  n©  use  to 
me  at  present.  I  wish  the  B.  C.  govern- 
ment would  open  the  season  on  the  Arctic 
slope  at  least  and  give  some  of  us  a 
chance  to  make  a  little.  Now  they  have 
shut  off  mink,  rats  and  otter  until  Jan- 
uary 1,  which  practically  cuts  off  my 
rat  supply,  as  most  of  them  are  on  the 
rivers  and  big  creeks  which  keep  flooding 
and  freezing  all  winter  until  there  are 
three  or  four  layers  of  ice  about  a  foot 
thick  with  water  between.  When  the 
ice  goes  out  in  spring  the  rivers  go  on  the 
rampage  with  water  all  through  the 
willow  jungles  which  form  the  river 
valleys  and  the  rats  and  beaver  just  go 
anywhere. 

There  is  lots  of  game  in  this  country 
but  it  is  a  hard  country  to  hunt.  The 
brush  and  windfalls  are  too  thick.  I 
once  walked  within  thirty  feet,  of  a  bull 
moose  lying  down,  and  never  saw  hide 
nor  hair  of  him  but  heard  him  all  right 
and  was  afraid  he  was  coming  at  first  but 
much  to  my  relief  he  beat  it.  Have  only 
once  had  a  bull  moose  tackle  me  unmolest- 
ed. Had  to  drop  him  at  25  feet.  He 
made  fine  eating  and  had  lots  of  fat  on 
him. 

I  never  see  the  dug  out  canoe  mentioned 
in  any  magazine.  There  is  nothing  else 
used  here  by  white  man  or  Indian  among 
the  swift  waters  of  these  rivers,  and  they 
will  stand  all  the  hard  knocks  and  bumps 
you  can  give  them.  One  draw  back  is 
that  they  are  too  heavy  for  one  man  to 
portage. 
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New  World's  Revolver  Record  by  a  Canadian 


EVERY  Canadian  revolver  and  rifle 
shot  will  be  interested  in  a  new 
world's  record  which  has  been  made 
by  a  member  of  the  Canadian  Royal 
Mounted  Police. 

On  January  20.  1922,  Inspector  T.  V- 
Sandys-Wunsch,  Musketry  Oflicer  of  the 
R.  C.  M.  P.,  stationed  at  Regina,  Sask., 
scored  198  out  of  a  possible  200  points  for 
20  shots  at  20  yards  in  the  Birk's  Medal 
Competition. 

This  match  consists  of  four  strings  of 
five  shots  each  at  20  yards  on  the  stand- 
ard Canadian  Revolver  Association  tar- 
get, which  contains  a  one-inch  10  ring. 
Any  revolver  with  sights  not  over  ten 
inches  apart  and  a  minimum  trigger  pull 
of  two  and  one  half  pounds  may  be  used. 

Inspector  Wunsch  us,ed  a  .45  Calibre 
Colts  New  Service  revolver,  having  a  five 
and  one-half  inch  barrel  and  a  five  and 
one-half  pound  trigger  pull.  He  used  .45 
calibre,  full-charge  Service  ammunition 
loaded  by  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Com- 


pany. This  ammunition  was  loaded  with 
Hercules  Bullseye  powder. 

Inspector  Wunsch's  score  contained 
nineteen  consecutive  bullseyes.  His  last 
shot  was  an  8. 

The  previous  world's  record  for  20  shots 
at  20  yards,  of  which  there  is  any  record, 
was  191  out  of  200.  It  was  made  by  Mr. 
S.  E.  Sears,  of  St.  Louis,  Missouri,  in 
1904. 

Inspector  Wunsch's  shooting  was  prop- 
erly witnessed  and  scored  by  G.  S.  Wors- 
ley,  Supt.,  Canadian  Depot  Division, 
Royal  Canadian  Mounted  Police,  who 
is  the  Vice  President  of  the  Canadian 
Revolver  Association.  The  time  re- 
quired for  the  shooting  was  between 
seven  and  eight  minutes.  The  targets 
were  signed  by  Supt.  Worsley  before 
Inspector  Wunsch  started  to  shoot,  and 
were  identified  by  him  at  the  butts 
before  they  were  touched  after  the  shoot- 
ing. Constables  C.  Walker,  G.  Neidy, 
and  C.  W.  P.  Hare  were  witnesses  of  the 


shooting,  helped  to  measure  the  range, 
and  to  test  the  trigger  pull. 

Possibly  a  little  history  of  Inspector 
Wunsch  might  be  interesting  to  our 
readers.  In  1921  he  won  the  Dominion 
Championship  Gold  Medal  Match  and 
the  Saskatchewan  Gold  Medal.  He  also 
won  the  first  bronze  medal  to  be  awarded 
by  the  Canadian  rifle  Association.  He 
is  a  native  of  Cheshire,  England.  He 
joined  the  Royal  Northwest  Mounted 
Police  in  1910  and  was  a  member  of  that 
organization  until  1914.  In  that  year 
he  crossed  the  Atlantic  and  joined  the 
Belgian  Army  after  being  rejected  for 
service  in  the  British  Army.  He  went 
through  the  Battle  of  the  Yser,  and  on  the 
following  year  was  transferred  to  the 
Imperial  Army  and  received  the  commis- 
sion of  Captain  in  the  Royal  Scots.  In 
1915  he  served  through  the  Senssui 
Revolt  and  then  through  the  operations 
of  Sinai  in  1916.  He  was  appointed 
Captain  on  the  General  Staff  in  1917  and 
Major  in  the  same  in  1918.  In  1919  he 
resigned  his  commission  and  returned  to 
Canada  and  re-joined  the  R.  C.  M.  P.  as 
a  sergeant  and  was  later  promoted  to 
Inspector. 

The  targets  which  are  reproduced 
with  this  article  will  give  our  readers  an 
dea  of  the  degree  of  accuracy  with  which 
Inspector  Wunsch  can  handle  a  .45. 


N.  R.  A.  Small  Bore  Outdoor 
Matches 

The  National  Rifle  Association  has 
provided  a  very  attractive  and  extensive 
program  of  outdoor,  small-bore  rifle 
matches  that  will  appeal  to  nearly  every 
lover  of  the  .22  target  rifle,  in  the  United 
States. 

Matches  are  provided  during  May, 
June  and  July.  At  fifty  yards  they  include 
the  standing,  sitting,  kneeling,  and  prone 
positions.  The  regular  schedule  of  50. 
100,  and  '200-yard  prone  matches  are 
included  to  take  care  of  those  who  stick 
closely  to  prone  shooting. 

The  ten  high  contestants  in  each  match 
receive  medals,  and  in  addition  state 
championships  are  awarded  in  those  states 
having  the  required  number  of  contest- 
ants. 

A  series  of  team  competitions  are  also 
provided  which  are  limited  to  teams  of 
five  men  each  so  that  the  smaller  clubs 
may  have  a  fair  show  with  their  larger 
competitors. 

Any  member  of  the  National  Rifle 
Association  may  compete  in  these  compe- 
titions. Annual  memberships  are  $2.00 
life  memberships  $25.00 

Our  readers  in  the  States  are  urged  to 
write  to  Brig.  Gen.  Fred.  H.  Phillips, 
Jr.,  Woodward  Building,  Washington 
D.  C,  U  S.  A.,  for  a  program. 


Inspector  T.  V  Sandys-Wunsch,  who  established  a  new  record 
in  revolver  shooting. 
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Queries  and  Answers 

Cleaning  A  .22 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  your  next  number  of  your  valuable 
magazine,  would  you  publish  directions 
for  cleaning  a  .22. 

I  intend  purchasing  a  Winchester 
Repeater,  1890  Model  for  ,22  long  rifle 
only,  and  will  use  Lesmok  Powder. 

Would  you  suggest  using  a  solution  of 
soda  and  water  in  cleaning  or  do  you 
favor  any  cleaning  solution  with  Lesmok 
Powder?  How  would  it  be  to  use  Kero- 
sene on  first  cleaning  rag"? 

I  have  used  several  .22's  and  they  have 
all  gone  wrong  too  soon.  I  expect  I  was 
partly  to  blame  by  using  the  various  .22 
shells. 

Archie  Smith. 
Reply — The  best  method  that  I  know 
•of  for  cleaning  a  .22,  and  the  one  which  I 
almost  invariably  use  and  which  keeps 
my  .22's  in  the  best  condition  of  any 
method  that  1  have  tried  is  to  wipe  out 
the  barrel  of  the  rifle  as  soon  as  possible 
after  firing.  Then  swab  it  out  with  four 
or  five  patches  soaked  in  stronger  am- 
monia containing  28  per  cent.  gas. 
This  may  be  obtained  from  almost  any 
drug  store.  If  you  cannot  obtain  the 
28  per  cent,  ammonia  you  should  get 
the  10  per  cent,  or  the.  strongest  that  they 
have. 

Before  the  ammonia  has  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  dry  on  the  barrel  and  therefore 
rust  it  badly,  dry  it  out  well  and  then 
grease  the  barrel  with  any  one  of  the 
standard  gun  greases,  B.  S.  A.  Saftipaste, 
Winchester  Gun  Grease,  or  any  others 
of  the  commercial  preparations  of  this 
kind  are  all  good.  It  is  usually  a  good 
thing  to  repeat  this  operation  on  the 
following  day  if  you  expect  to  leave  the 
rifle  for  a  long  time.  The  main  thing 
in  cleaning,  however,  is  to  start  the  clean- 
ing operation  as  soon  as  possible  after  you 
shoot  the  rifle,  especially  if  it  is  during  a 
spell  of  rainy  weather  or  if  you  are  near 
salt  water  or  in  a  climate  that  is  damp. 
There  is  always  much  less  trouble  from 
rusting  or  pitting  in  high,  dry  climates 
than  in  localities  along  the  sea  coast. 

Many  of  the  commercial  cleaning 
agents  are  very  effective,  but  I  never 
found  any  that  I  thought  was  as  good  as 
the  ammonia  method.  Either  boiling 
water  or  soda  water  is  a  very  effective 
aeent  for  cleaning  .22  rifles. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .303  Ross  Model  M-10  sport- 
ing. It  has  a  26  inch  barrel.  I  would 
like  to  know  the  velocity  and  striking 
energy.  I  am  using  the  service  cartridges 
with  215  grain,  full  nickel-patch  bullet. 
I  find  this  rifle  very  accurate  and  never 
had  any  trouble  with  it. 

Donald  H.  Harris, 

Ottawa  Ontario. 

Reply — The  .303  Ross  will  develop  a 
muzzle  velocity  of  2005  foot  seconds  and 
a  muzzle  energy  of  1920  foot  pounds  when 
using  the  215  grain  Mark  VI  cartridge. 
With  the  174  grain  Mark  VI 1  cartridge 
the  muzzle  velocity  is  2150  foot  seconds 
and  the  muzzle  energy  is  2320  foot 
pounds. 

Editor. 


The  .22  Vickers. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Regarding  inquiry  concerning  Vickers 
.22  rifle  in  the  January  number^  I  beg  to 
say  that  this  excellent  little  weapon  is 
sold  by  Messrs.  Vickers  of  Westminster, 
London  England,.  It  has  a  Martini 
action  which  can  be  readily  removed 
from  the  rifle  as  one  unit  by  an  unskilled 
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AS  NATURAL  AS  LIFE 


"PREMIER"  Reg.  U.  S.  Pal.  Office 


describes  the  decoys  made  by  Mason 
of  Detroit.  The  wisest  old  duck  or 
the  craziest  old  goose  will  be  fooled 
by  the  life-like  appearance  of  these 
decoys.    Send  for  our  free  catalog. 


MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY  5901  MSosiT,aSidi(P  M  R  R 
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World's  record  revolver  scores  made  by  Inspector  Sandys-Wunsch — 
a  sensational  performance. 


person.  The  stock  and  fore-end  are  in 
one  piece  giving  great  rigidity  and  yet 
allowing  the  rifle  to  be  taken  down  and 
packed  in  a  small  place. 

The  barrel  is  26  lA  inches  long  and  is 
chambered  for  the  ".22  Long  Rifle  shell." 
The  muzzle  velocity  with  this  load  is 
approximately  1100  feet  per  second.  The 
rifle  is  ordinarily  fitted  with  a  "barley 
corn"  foresight  and  open  backsight 
of  special  design;  bat  for  very  fine  target 
shooting,  the  action  body  is  shaped  at 
the  rear  end  to  enable  a  Vicker's  aperture 
sight  to  be  fitted.  The  distance  between 
aperture  sight  and  foresight  is  then  about 
283^  inches,  which  is  an  exceptional 
length  in  a  .22  rifle  and,  of  course,  makes 
for  increased  accuracy  of  aim.  The 
Vickers  sight  is  furnished  with  elevat- 
ing and  wind-gauge,  screw  adjustment 
and  will  take  cupped  discs  with  peep 
holes  of  various  sizes.  The  price  of  the 
sight  is,  I  think,  about  $5.00  and  can  be 
obtained  from  Messrs.  Vickers,  Ltd.,  of 
London. 

The  rifle  is  excellently  made  and  shoots 
magnificiently,  but  owing  to  the  use  of 
the  Martini  Action,  it  cannot  very 
readily  be  cleaned  from  the  breech  end, 
nor  is  there  a  safety  catch.  The  rifle  is 
of  course,  a  single  shot  as  the  action  does 
not  permit  a  magazine.  T  do  not  think 
..'here  are  many  such  rifles  in  Canada 
at  present,  but  I  am  fortunate  possessor 
of  one  and  am  well  pleased  with  the  rifle, 
except  as  to  the  two  points  named. 

C.  E.  Molecey, 

Whitemouth. 


consecutive  edition  of  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  and  I  like  it  very  much,  especial- 
ly the  Gun  Department,  which  J.  read 
first. 

I  own  a  .25  Rimfire,  but  I'm  going  to 
dispose  of  it  and  get  one  more  suitable. 
I  would  like  your  opinion  as  to  which  is 
the  best  all  around  rifle  on  small  and 
medium  sized  game,  say  from  rabbits  to 
white  tail  deer  at  the  average  hunting 
ranges — one  whose  cartridges  are  easily 
reloaded  or  that  sell  at  a  reasonable 
price  for  I  expect  to  use  it  quite  a  lot. 
Would  you  advise  any  extras  such  as  set 
triggers  or  pistol  grip  stock  or  anything 
else  that  is  generally  supposed  to  make 
a  rifle  shoot  better  and  last  but  not  least 
a  good  set  of  sights  for  it. 

A.  jRceicicr 
Reply— Either  a  .250-3000  Savage, 
a  .25-35  Winchester,  or  .25  Remington 
would  make  a  good  selection.  I  would 
recommend  a  receiver  or  tang  peep  sight 
and  a  small  sized  gold  bead  front  for  the 
work  that  you  have  outlined.  For  all 
small  game  shooting  load  your  ammuni- 
tion with  a  short  range  load.  For  deer 
use  the  full  factory  charges.  You  will 
get  the  best  accuracy  in  your  short  range 
loads  by  using  the  86  grain  metal-cased 
bullets.  They  can  be  obtained  quite 
reasonably.  Set  triggers  are  not  recom- 
mended by  me  for  use  in  a  big  game 
rifle. 

Editor. 


Remington  12-A,  12-C;  and  the  Win- 
chester Model  1906  .suitable  for  shooting 
the  .22  long  rifle  N.  R.  A? 

(2)  What  is  the  weight  of  the  Savage 
.22  N.  R.  A.? 

(3)  Will  the  .22  long  rifle,  hollow 
point  N.  R.  A.  stop  a  goose  that  is  not 
flying  when  not  hit  in  the  neck  or  head? 

(4)  Which  of  the  rifles  mentioned  in 
question  1  do  you  consider  the  best  for 
all  around  use;  that  is,  small  game  shoot- 
ing and  target  work? 

(5)  Is  there  a  front  sight  besides  the 
factory  sight  manufactured  that  will  fit 
the  Savage  .22  N.  R.  A.? 

(6)  If  so,  what  kind? 

(7)  What  is  the  price  in  Canada  of 
the  new  .30  Cal.  bolt  action  Remington? 

Wm.   S.  Kergin. 

Prince  Rupert. 

Reply — The  Savage  1914,  the  Reming- 
ton 12  C.  or  the  Winchester  Model  1890 
would  be  about  equally  desirable  for  the 
purpose  that  you  ha  ve  outlined.  The  new 
Marlin  .22  are  also  fine  and  balance  nice- 
ly. All  the  rifles  mentioned  will  handle 
the  N.  R.  A.  ammunition.  The  Cooey 
Canuck  is  a  single  shot  rifle  of  lighter 
weight.    It  is  also  cheaper. 

The  Savage  .22  N.  R.  A.  is  mid-way  in 
weight  between  the  5M  lb.  repeaters  and 
the  8^  to  8  pound  military  .22  match 
rifles. 

There  is  no  such  thing  as  an  all  round 
.22  rifle  as  it  comes  equipped  with  factory 
sights.  It  is  either  adapted  to  target 
shooting  or  else  to  hunting.  For  target 
shooting  you  will  want  a  flat  bar  or 
aperture  front  sight.  For  hunting  you 
should  have  a  gold  or  ivory  bead.  The 
only  sight  which  is  adapted  to  both  is 
the  telescope. 

Different  styles  of  the  Lyman,  Marble, 
or  Watson  front  sights  will  fit  the  Savage 
N.  R.  A.  Write  to  the  different  compan- 
ies for  their  catalogs. 

Write  to  the  Remington  Arms  Com- 
pany Inc.,  25  Broadway,  New  York 
City,  for  their  latest  prices  in  Canada  for 
the  .30-1906  calibre  bolt  action.  The 
price  may  depend  somewhat  upon  the 
locality  for  it  costs  considerable  to  ship 
it  to  the  outlying  districts. 

The  .22  long  rifle, hollow — point  ammu- 
nition will  stop  a  goose  if  hit  through  the 
butts  of  the  wings,  but  it  will  not  stop 
it  if  it  is  hit  too  far  back  in  fhe  body. 
For  goose  shooting  you  should  have  a  .25 
calibre  high-power  rifle. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  for  Rabbits  to  Deer. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 
I  have  just  finished  reading  my  39th 


Selecting  A  .22 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Here  arc  a  few  questions  I  would  be 
very  pleased  if  you  would  answer. 

(1)  Are  the  Cooey  Canuck;  Savage 
Model,    1914  Savage    .22  N.  R.  A.; 


Various  Questions. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  furnish  me  with  the 
following  information  through  the  col- 
umns of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada? 

(1)  How  does  the  Webley  revolver 
.455  calbre  6  inch  barrel  compare  with 
the  new  Service  Colt  Cal.  .455,  and  the 
Smith  &  Wesson  New  Service  Cal.  .45? 

(2)  Which  is  considered  best,  the  tip- 
up  or  the  solid  frame  revolver? 

(3)  What  rifle  would  you  advise  for 
use  in  British  Columbia?  Would  the 
new  Savage  .300  be  suitable  for  grizzlv? 

W.  J.  Gamble, 
Georgetown,  Ontario. 

Reply — -Whether  you  would  prefer  a 
.455  calibre  Webley  to  the  Colt  New 
Service  would  depend  upon  whether  you 
would  like  the  looks  of  the  Webley.  It 
is  certainly  not  superior  in  workman- 
ship or  accuracy.  It  is  generally  con- 
sidered that  the  Colt  and  Smith  &  Wes- 
son revolvers  are  in  a  class  by  themselves. 

Most  people  prefer  the  solid  frame 
revolvers  to  the  tip-up  style  if  they  wish 
to  use  them  for  hard  service.  Most  of 
the  pocket  styles  are  made  with  a  tip-up 
frame  because  they  are  not  used  very 
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Macdonald's  object  was  not  to 
make  a  fifteen-cent  cigarette.  It 
was  to  make  a  GOOD  Cigarette 
worthy  of  the  name  Macdonald's. 
Have  you  tried  them  yet? 


X 
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"Motor  out  to 
NATURE'S  INN! 

Pick  your  own  room  un- 
der the  balsams,  on  hill- 
top or  by  the  lake. 
Sleep  soundly,  comfor- 
tably, restfully — with  no 
landlord  to  pay — if  you 
take  along  your 

Kenwood  Sleeping  Bag 

Hygienic,  Light,  Compact 

A  fleecy  all-wool  bag  7  feet 
long,  5  feet  8  inches  around  in 
a  waterproof  canvas  cover 
that  creates  tent  and  bed  in 
one.  No  rest-breaking  snaps, 
buckles,  buttons  or  lacings. 
Easily  washed  or  aired.  Stands 
lots  of  wear.  Use  one  or  more 
Kenwood  wool  inner  bags  ac- 
cording to  climate. 

For  Sale  in  Canada  by 

Henry  Morgan  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal,  Que. 
The  Jas.  Walker  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 
Cochrane  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Sudbury,  Copper 

Cliff,  North  Bay,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
The  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  Inc.,  Quebec,  Que. 
The  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Ltd.,  Winnipeg, 
Man.,  Calgary,  and  Edmonton,  Alta. 
Rice   Lewis   &   Son,   Ltd.,  Toronto. 
John  Hallam  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  Marks  Clovet  Dobie  Co.,  Ltd.,  Port  Arthur, 
Ont. 

W.  H.  Thome  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  St.  John,  N.  B. 
T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son,  Montreal. 
F.  A.  Dunk,  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 
Fanjoys  Ltd.,  New  Glasgow,  N.  S. 
Wm.  Gurd  &  Co.,  London,  Ont. 
T.   J.   Eagan,   Halifax,   N.  S. 
Marshall  Ecclestone  Ltd.,  Timmins,  Ont. 
V.   H.   Bell,   Mattawa,  Ontario. 
House    &    Maunder,    Trenton,  Ont. 
Hawthorne  Bicycle  Co.,  Brantford,  Ont. 
Ingram  &  Darey  Ltd.,  St.  Thomas,  Ont. 
Somerville  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 
The  Robt.  Wright  Co.,  Ltd.,  Brockville,  Ont. 


Descriptions  of  other  desirable  Kenwood 
All  Wool  Products  mailed  free  on  receipt 
of  request  and  name  of  your  dealer. 


Products 


Kenwood  Mills 

LIMITED 
ARNPRIOR,  ONTARIO 

CANADA 

Kenwood  Mills 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


much  and  that  style  of  loading  is  a  little 
handier. 

The  new  Savage  .300  Calibre  rifle 
would  be  as  suitable  for  big  game  shooting 
as  any  other  .30  calibre  weapon  which 
handles  a  150  gr.  bullet.  Some  exper- 
ienced hunters  prefer  a  cartridge  which 
handles  more  lead  for  grizzly  bear 
shooting.  One  of  the  rifles  which  handle 
a  .30-1906  cartridge  loaded  with  180  or 
220  grain  bullets  or  the  .35  or  .405  in 
the  Model  1895  Winchester,  or  the  .35 
Remington  Automatic,  would  be  a  good 
selection.  A  good  many  like  the  .33 
Model  1886  Winchester. 

The  .300  Savage  rifle  is  very  light  and 
handy  and  quite  accurate.  It  makes  a 
fine  deer  rifle  but  for  use  on  grizzlies  it 
might  be  considered  light. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  12-gauge  single  barrel  shotgun 
made  by  the  Meriden  Firearms  Comp- 
any. Would  like  to  know  if  it  is  a  Parker 
Brothers,  Meriden,  Conn.,  make  and  if 
so  could  you  tell  me  if  that  firm  is  still 
operating,  also  if  that  is  the  correct 
address. 

Wishing  your  paper  every  success. 

A.  Jackson. 

Paris. 

Reply —  The  Meriden  Firearms  Com- 
pany is  not  Parker  Brothers.  Parker 
Brothers  do  not  make  a  cheap  single 
shotgun.  Their  line  at  present  consists 
of  high-grade,  double  hammerless  shot- 
guns, and  high-grade  single  barrel  trap 
guns.  No  better  guns  are  made  in 
America  than  are  made  by  Parker  Broth- 
ers. 

A  single-barrel  gun  made  by  the 
Meriden  Firearms  Company  would 
probably  be  worth  in  the  neighborhood 
of  $10.00,  while  a  single-barrel  Parker 
Trap  Gun  would  be  worth  about  $150.00 
or  more,  depending  upon  the  grade. 

The  address  of  Parker  Brothers  is 
Meriden  Conn. 

Editor. 


The  .25-20. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  an  interested  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada  and  would  like  to  have  you 
answer  the  following  questions: 

d)  I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  .25-20 
rifle  and  would  like  to  know  the  best 
action  lever  or  pump,  in  Marlin  or 
Winchester  make. 

(2)  Are  .25-20  shells  loaded  with 
metal-cased  bullets? 

(3)  What  is  the  trajectory  at  100,  200 
and  300  yards  with  the  metal  cased 
bullets? 

An  Interested  Reader. 

Reply — One  of  the  best  weapons  to 
use  the  .25-20  would  be  the  Model  1892 
Winchester.  The  new  Marlin  rifles  have 
come  upon  the  market  and  I  would  sug- 
gest that  you  write  to  them  in  regard 
to  their  latest  models  for  this  cartridge. 

You  can  obtain  .25-20  ammunition 
that  is  loaded  with  either  metal  cased  or 
cast  bullets. 

The  200  yard  trajectory  of  the  .25-20 
would  be  from  9  to  12  inches,  depending 
upon  the  load.  The  100  yard  trajectory 
would  be  from  3  to  5  inches. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Could  you  inform  me  where  I  could 
procure  a  leather  cartridge  belt  for  16- 
gauge  shells.  Most  of  the  firms  only 
advertise  the  12-gauge  belts. 

On  what  kind  of  game  could  a  .22  Colt 
Automatic  pistol  using  .22  long  rifle  shells, 
be  used  with  success  and  about  what 


would  be  the  most  successful  range  at 
which  to  use  it? 

What  is  the  open  season  for  partridge 
in  Quebec? 

How  could  I  prepare  rabbit  skins  for 
lining  gloves  or  gauntlets? 

An  Interested  Reader. 

Reply — You  could  obtain  cartridge 
belts  for  16-gauge  shotgun  shells  from 
any  of  the  large  Chicago  catalog  houses 
and  also  very  likely  from  any  of  the 
larger  Canadian  dealers  who  advertise 
in  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  It  has  been 
my  experience  that,  a  leather  belt  to  hold 
shotgun  shells  would  be  a  great  deal  more 
of  a  nuisance  than  a  benefit  as  it  is  the 
most  uncomfortable  way  to  carry 
shells  that  can  be  conceived.  It  is 
much  better  and  more  comfortable  to 
carry  them  in  a  shell  vest.  Y'ou  can  also 
get  them  out  much  quicker. 

A  .22  Colt  Automatic  Pistol  could  be 
used  for  shooting  any  kind  of  small 
game  which  could  be  secured  within  a 
range  of  50  yards  or  less.  This  would 
apply  to  rabbits,  grouse,  squirrels,  and 
the  like.  Use  the  hollow-point  ammuni- 
tion if  you  can  get  it. 

The  game  laws  of  Quebec  state  that 
it  is  forbidden  to  take  birch  or  spruce 
"bats"  between  the  1st  December  of 
any  year  to  the  1st  of  September  of  the 
following  year;  or  Ptarmigan  between 
the  1st  February  of  any  year  and  the 
first  of  November  of  the  same  year. 

It  is  forbidden  to  sell  birch  or  spruce 
"bats"  before  October  1925. 

Various  so-called  secret  preparations 
are  advertised  for  preparing  hides  for 
manufacture  into  furs.  There  are  also 
quite  a  number  of  fur  dealers  who  make  a 
business  of  this  kind  of  work. 

We  will  be  glad  to  publish  practical 
information  from  any  of  our  readers  in 
regard  to  the  best  and  cheapest  methods 
of  preparing  rabbit  skins,  so  that  they 
can  be  used  for  lining  garments. 

Editor. 


The  .32-40. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  the  .32-40 
H.P.  Savage  is  as  effective  on  game  as  a 
.30-30?  Do  you  not  think  it  would 
tear  more  having  a  flat  point  bullet. 
1  do  not  understand  why  the  .32-40,  by 
ballistics,  has  more  velocity  and  more 
striking  energy  than  the  .30-30  and  yet 
a  higher  trajectory.  What  is  the  reason? 
Is  the  .32-40  accurate  enough  for  a  hunt- 
ing rifle  and  strong  enough  for  deer  and 
black  bear  and  moose  at  a  reasonable 
range. 

I  hear  a  lot  of  talk  about  the  .32 
Special  not  being  an  accurate  cartridge. 
What  is  your  idea  about  it? 

W.  V.  L. 

Powassan,  Ontario. 

Reply— The  .32-40  High  Power  Savage 
will  use  the  .32-40  High  Power  cartridge, 
the  .32-40  high  velocity  cartridge,  and 
the  .32-40  black  powder  cartridge.  The 
.32-40  high  power  is  in  about  the  same 
class  as  the  .30-30.  The  reason  for  the 
higher  trajectory  is  because  a  difference 
in  loading.  The  difference  in  the 
shapes  of  the  bullets  in  the  .32-40  and 
the  .30-30,  and  also  the  difference  in  the 
rate  of  twist  of  the  two  rifles  would  both 
have  a  bearing  on  their  smashing  power. 
The  bullet  from  the  .30-30  would  revolve 
much  faster  than  that  from  the  .32-40 
as  it  is  rifled  with  a  quicker  twist  of  rifling. 

The  .32  Special  has  the  reputation  of 
being  just  as  accurate  as  any  other  cart- 
ridges of  this  power  and  style.  Any  of 
these  cartridges  would  do  good  work  on 
deer  and  black  bear,  and  even  when 
necessary,  on  moose. 

Editor. 
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The  Martini-Henry  Mark  11 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

The  rifle  about  which  Mr.  Fraling 
inquires  in  your  February  issue  is  evident- 
ly a  Martini-Henry  Mark  11.  The  Mart- 
ini was  the  arm  of  the  British  Army  from 
about  1871  to  1890.  Ammunition  for  it 
is  still  listed  by  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Company. 

The  bore  of  the  rifle  is  .45.  The  bullet 
weighs  480  grains  and  is  composed  of 
twelve  parts  lead  to  one  part  of  tin.  The 
charge  is  85  grains  of  black  powder, 
muzzle  velocity— 1315  foot  seconds; 
muzzle  energy — 1841  foot  lbs. 

All  the  above  figures  refer  to  the  army 
cartridge  and  are  taken  from  an  official 
text  book.  The  Dominion  Cartridge 
give  the  following  figures  for  their 
cartridge:  Bullet  480  grains;  weight  of 
powder  90  grains;  muzzle  velocity  1350 
foot  seconds;  muzzle  energy  1985  foot 
lbs. 

The  Martini  is  a  very  light  rifle  and 
consequently  has  a  nasty  recoil.  The 
barrel  has  seven  grooves  with  a  twist  of 
one  turn  in  22  inches,  right  handed.  The 
rifle  will  make  about  8-inch  groups  at 
200  yards. 

E.  T.  D.  Francis. 

The  .455  Colt  Cartridges. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  answer  the  following 
questions? 

1.  What  is  the  muzzle  velocity  of 
the  .455  Service  cartridge? 

2.  What  is  its  energy? 

3.  How  does  it  compare  in  power  with 
the  .45  Colt? 

4.  Does  the  use  of  shot  cartridges  in 
a  .22  rifle  tend  to  injure  the  bore? 

H.   F.  Black.- 

Reply — The  muzzle  velocity  of  the 
.455  Colt  cartridge  when  loaded  with  the 
265  grain  bullet  is  756  foot  seconds. 
The  energy  is  336  foot  pounds.  The  .45 
Colt  revolver  cartridge  when  loaded  with 
the  255  grain  bullet  has  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  770  foot  seconds  and  an  energy  of 
336  foot  pounds.  These  figures  were 
supplied  by  the  Winchester  Repeating 
Arms  Company  and  are  for  a  barrel 
length  of  five  inches  in  each  case. 

The  use  of  shot  cartridges  in  a  .22 
calibre  rifle  will  '  undoubtedly  result  in 
the  leading  of  the  ban  el.  Lead  in  a  rifle 
barrel  is  extremely  hard  to  remove  and 
will  absolutely  destroy  the  accuracy  of 
the  arm  while  it  remains.  The  use  of 
shot  cartridges  is  not  recommended  in 
rifled  firearms.  They  work  all  right  in 
.22  calibre  arms  which  are  smooth  bored, 
but  are  of  very  little  actual  use  in  a  rifle 
and  will  soon  result  in  the  ruining  of  its 


accuracy. 


Editor. 


New  Marlin  Firearms 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Corporation  of 
New  Haven,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A.,  has  placed 
the  Marlin  firearms  back  on  the  market. 
The  New  Marlin  line  includes  three 
types  of  .22  repeaters — the  very  popular 
Model  1897,  lever  action  with  a  full 
pistol-grip  stock  and  full  magazine,  and 
now  known  as  model  39;  the  Model  38, 
a  hammerless,  slide-action  repeater;  and 
the  Model  20,  a  hammer  model  in  slide 
action  style. 

They  are  also  selling  the  Model  93, 
in  both  round  and  octagon  styles,  in 
.30-30,  .32  Special,  .32-40  and  .38-55 
calibres;  and  in  carbine  style  in  .30-30  and 
and  32  special  calibres. 

In  addition  there  is  the  Model  27, 
slide  action  repeater  in  25  R.  F.,  25-20, 
and  .32-20. 

The  Marlin  shotguns  consist  of  the 
Model  28,  a  hammerless  in  12  gauge; 
Model  31,  a  hammerless  in  20  gauge,25 


Get  the  rifle  you  can 
take  apart  quickest 
and  clean  easiest 


Model 
No.  38 


The 


marlin 


.22  Repeating  Rifle,  Model  No.  38 


Make  this  simple  test  yourself.  Have  your  Sporting 
Goods  Dealer  put  one  model  of  each  make  of  .22 
repeating  rifle  on  the  counter  before  you.  Where  you'll 
spend  minutes  taking  the  others  apart,  you  can  take  this 
Marlin  apart  and  snap  it  together  again  in  a  little  over 
a  second. 

The  Marlin's  ingenious 
mechanism  not  only 
makes  it  the  quickest 
to  take  down  but  the 
easiest  to  clean — and 
you  know  that  an  easy- 
cleaning  gun  is  the 
sportsman's  best  in- 
surance against  poor 
marksmanship. 


To  take  apart;  draw  back  thumb 
latch;  tip  barrel  forward;  discon- 
nect. 


Point  by  point  note  these  further  improvements  overt 
other  guns: 

Superior  finish  and  design — th^se  are  self-evident. 

Every  Marlin  is  a  side-ejector — we  discarded  the  top- 
ejecting  models  as  inferior  and  haven't  made  them  for 
thirty  years. 

Shoots  with  wonderful  accuracy — .22  Short,  .22  Long 
and  .22  Long-Rifle  cartridges  interchangeably. 

Hammerless — the  modern  construction. 

Black  walnut  buttstock — with  real  pistol  grip  that  fits 
your  hand. 

Blue^  steel  tapered  barrel — of  standard  length. 

Ivory  Bead  Sight — standard  equipment  on  the  Marlin— 

costs  extra  on  other  rifles. 

If  you  only  buy  one  gun  in  a  life-time,  this  is  the  rifle 
you  want  to  own. 

We  make  three  separate  models  of  .22 
repeating  rifles — as  well  as  other 

Marlin  Small  Game  Repeating  Rifles 
Marlin  Big  Game  Repeating  Rifles 
Marlin  Repeating  Shotguns. 

DO  THIS  NOW — it  will  help  you  select 
your  gun.  Send  us  your  name  and  ad- 
dress on  a  postal  for  our  illustrated 
catalog  of  Marlin  rifles  and  shotguns — 
free. 


Address  Dept.  S22 


TAeTIlarlin Firearms  Corporation 


Canadian  Sales  Representatives: 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Ltd.,     New  Haven,  Connecticut 

Montreal,  Quebec. 
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O.  C.  TUTTLE'S 

NEW  Casting  Devil  Bag 

UJ  The  finest  lure  that  has  ever 
come  into  the  casting  field. 

PERFECT  WEIGHT 

For  casting  rod.  Perfect  for 
trolling.  Muscallunge,  Pike, 
Bass,  Trout,  all  large  game 
fish  fall  for  Tuttle's  Casting 
Devil  Bugs. 

Tuttle's  Bass  Devil  Bugs 
Mouse  Devil  Bugs 
Trout  Devil  Bugs 
New  Whirlo  Minnow 

SELL  ON  SIGHT 

O.  C.  TUTTLE 

Inventor  and 
Manufacturer 

OLD  FORGE,  N.  Y. 
U.  S.  A. 

Distributed  by 

AUCOCK.  LAICHT  & 
WESTWOOD  CO  ,  LTD. 


70  King  St.  W.,  Toronto 

Devil  Bugs  Patented 
In  Canada  and  U.  S. 


Canada 


THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MINARD'S 


CLLISONGray.awell 
known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  yean  and  consider  it  the  best  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  tt 
give*  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
such  as  Sprains,  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wounds.  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc..  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months.  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


Keep  Yonr  Gun  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 
Trade  Mark  Registered 

For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Guns  and  Fire- 
arms of  all  kinds.  RE- 
MOVES and  PREVENTS 
BUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue"  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 

Frank  A.  Hoppa,  2314  N. 8th  St.  Phil.,  Pa. 


to  28  inch  barrels;  and  the  Model  42,  a  a  picture  of  same.    I  take  pleasure  in 
12  gauge  hammer  repeater.  enclosing  a  snap  shot  of  the  gun  in  ques- 
  tion. 

■HHaMsVsfc 


A  Re-modeled  Lee-Enfield 


A  Remodelled  Lee-Enfield. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

If  I  remember  correctly,  sometime  ago 
I  forwarded  a  short  article  on  a  remodel- 
led Lee  Enfield  rifle  and  promised  to  send 


Since  this  picture  was  taken  I  have  had 
a  Jostam  Anti-flinch  pad  put  on  which 
is  a  big  improvement. 

W.  A.  Eadie, 

Ottawa. 


Natural  bridge  across  the  Nanaimo  river,  near  Allen  lake. 
Photo  by  W.  Macham,  Nanaimo, 
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Canadian  Fish  Hatcheries 

A.  W.  McLeod,  Overseer  of  Hatcheries 
of  Ontario,  gave  a  highly  interesting 
survey  of  Ontario  fish  and  fishing  when  he 
addressed  the  Hamilton  Angling  Club 
recently.  The  president,  Bertram  E. 
Webster,  in  an  address,  reminded  those 
present  of  the  policy  of  the  officers  of 
the  club  of  trying  to  make  all  the  meet- 
ings educational  as  well  as  interesting. 
Almost  a  year  had  gone  by,  he  said,  since 
a  number  of  members  of  the  club  had 
agitated  against  the  emptying  of  the 
sewage  from  Hamilton  into  the  bay, 
thus  polluting  the  waters  and  spoiling  the 
angling.  Mr.  Webster  was  sure  that  if 
the  waters  could  be  kept  free  of  pollution, 
thelre-stocking  which  was  being  carried 


Bertram  E.  Webster,  president, 
Hamilton  Angling  Club 


on  by  the  Department  of  Fisheries  would 
soon  result  in  splendid  fishing  being  ob- 
tainable in  the  bay. 

Mr.  McLeod  told  of  the  first  fish  hatch- 
ery in  Ohio  in  1853,  and  of  the  increase 
in  the  number  of  hatcheries  since.  At 
the'present  time  he  said  there  were  66 
hatcheries  in  Canada,  Ontario  possessing 
6  of  them.  The  first  one  was  started 
at  Newcastle,  where,  on  a  farm  with 
small  streams  of  fresh  water,  successful 
experiments  in  the  hatching  of  trout  eggs 
were  carried  on.  After  several  years,  the 
government  became  interested  and  took  a 
hand,  and  at  the  present  time,  millions 
of  trout,  pickerel,  whitefish  and  black 
bass  eggs  are  being  taken  care  of  every 
year.  The  hatcheries  at  Sault  Ste.  Marie 
were  the  largest  in  the  Dominion,  and 
some  interesting  pictures  of  it  were 
exhibited  on  the  screen.  The  speaker 
told  of  visiting  the  Bay  of  Quinte  last 
year,  and  of  bringing  in  24  wash  tubs  of 
eggs.  A  quart  of  eggs  frequently  run  as 
many  as  140,000  eggs,  and  naturally  the 
hatcheries  turned  out  immense  numbers 
of  fry  a  few  months  afterward.  The- 
speakerwas  of  the  opinion  that  if  re-stock- 
ing were  carried  on  with  the  same  energy 
which  had  been  shown  the  past  year, 
Canadian  waters  would  provide  much 
attraction  for  the  anglers  for  a  long  time 
to  come.  Mr.  McLeod  was  assisted  in 
his  address  by  Mr.  W.  Childs,  who  also 
gave  some  interesting  information,  and 
who  was  responsible  for  the  presentation 
of  several  reels  of  moving  pictures,  depic- 
ting angling  scenes  in  Ontario.  Rev. 
Mr.  Mcllroy  moved  a  hearty  vote  of 
thanks  to  Mr.  McLeod  and  Mr.  Childs, 
while  J.  Zimmerman  seconded  the  motion, 
both  men  taking  advantage  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  voice  their  hearty  appreciation 
of  the  evening's  entertainment. 


A  composite  photograph  of  the  20  shots  at  20  yards 


A  New  World's  Record 
With  A  Revolver 

Inspector  T.  V.  Sandys-Wunsch,  Musketry  Officer  of  the 
Royal  Canadian  Mounted  Police,  stationed  at  Regina, 
Sask.,  established  a  NEW  WORLD'S  RECORD  for  20 
shots  at  20  yards  with  any  revolver,  when  he  scored  198  x 
200  in  the  Birk's  Medal  Competition  on  January  20.  His 
score,  which  contained  19  consecutive  bull's-eyes,  is  9 
points  higher  than  any  previously  known  record  score  for 
20  shots  at  20  yards. 

The  Birk's  Medal  Competition  consists  of  four  strings  of 
five  shots  each  at  20  yards  on  the  standard  C.  R.  A.  target, 
which  has  a  one-inch  10-ring.  Any  revolver,  with  sights 
not  over  ten  inches  apart  and  a  minimum  trigger-pull  of 
2)4,  pounds,  may  be  used. 

Inspector  Wunsch  shot  a  .45  caliber  service  revolver  having 
a  5H  pound  trigger-pull.  He  used  full-charge,  service 
ammunition,  factory-loaded  with  Hercules  Bullseye  Powder. 

HERCULES  POWDEIlC<X 

901  King  Street 

Wilmington  Delaware,  U.  S.  A. 


When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50. 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 
Sole  Manufacturer 
230  Fourth  Ave.,  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask.  Box  1073  Phone  4855. 
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Rod  and  Gun  Notes  in 
British  Columbia 


Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 
Part  XXIV. 


SKINNING  a  bear  is  a  job  that  does 
not  and  never  did  appeal  to  me.  It 
is  horrid  greasy  work  and  unless 
the  day  is  a  warm  one  you  soon  get  cold 
and  your  hands  numb  and  after  a  time 
one  is  apt  to  hurry  to  get  it  over  and  so 
skimp  your  work  and  leave  far  too  much 
fat,  thus  necessitating  extra  labour  after- 
wards. However  we  are  in  Fuck  with 
this  bear  as  we  can  roll  him  down  the 
hill  and  get  him  into  the  canoe  and  over 
to  camp  where  we  can  do  our  skinning 
at  our  lesiure  and  do  it  as  it  should  be 
done. 

Are  we  going  to  make  a  frame  to  stretch 
the  hide  on?  Not  now,  anyway  as  we 
have  got  it  so  clean  that  all  it  needs  for 
the  present  is  some  salt  well  rubbed  in. 
It  can  then  be  tolled  up  and  left  for  a  few 
days.  Later  if  we  have  some  spare  time 
we  will  make  a  frame  and  stretch  it 
slightly  but  if  we  are  pressed  for  time,  all 
we  will  do  is  peg  it  out  on  a  level  piece 
of  ground  and  then  when  it  has  dried 
out  a  bit  we  will  put  it  over  a  round  pole 
and  give  it  another  scraping  to  take  off 
any  grease  that  is  left. 

What  about  the  meat?  None  of  it 
for  me  thank  you.  Bacon  and  fish  suit 
me  first  rate  but  there  is  no  reason  why 
you  should  not  try  it  so  cut  off  the  hams 
and  save  them  for  yourself  as  any  flavor 
of  salmon  which  it  got  last  winter  will 
probably  have  gone  and  not  being  prej- 
udiced against  it  as  I  am  you  will  perhaps 
find  it  palatable  enough.  At  one  time  I 
too  used  to  like  bear  meat  well  ertough, 
though  I  never  could  bring  myself  to 
try  a  grizzly  but  now,  even  though  I  knew 
a  bear  had  never  touched  a  fish  in  his 
life,  it  would  take  an  almighty  hunger  to 
get  me  to  take  a  mouthful.  The  reason 
For  my  distaste  for  the  meat  is  because 
once,  many  years  ago,  I  had  an  awful 
sickening  of  it  and  have  never  got  over 
it.  The  way  it  came  about  was  this.  I 
was  not  hunting  with  an  Indian  and 
having  killed  a  black  bear  which  was  not 
eatable,  owing  to  the  awful  flavor  of 
rotten  salmon  which  it  had.  We  had 
hung  some  of  the  meat  up  in  a  tree  to  use 
as  bait  for  traps  later  on.  A  few  days 
afterwards  we  went  on  foot  away  up  the 
river  we  were  on  to  look  for  signs  of  bear. 
We  were  not  very  successful  in  our  search 
and  kept  on  going  until  at  last  we  did 
find  a  place  where  there  were  plenty  of 
signs.  In  fact  they  were  so  numerous 
that  a  kill  seemed  a  certainty  if  we  only 
stopped  there  and  watched.  By  that 
time  it  was  well  on  in  the  afternoon  and 
to  get  back  to  camp  before  dark  was  out 
of  the  question.  We  were  already  hun- 
gry as  we  had  not  taken  any  lunch  with 
us  as  we  had  never  expected  to  go  far,  ab 
we  decided  to  try  and  spear  a  salmon  for 


a  meal,  and  stay  there  for  the  night. 
Luck  was  unfortunately  against  us.  The 
main  run  of  fish  had  already  ascended  the 
river  and  any  that  were  left  were  lying 
in  the  deep  pools  out  of  reach.  The 
bars  were  covered  with  dead  ones  but 
they  were  in  all  stages  of  decomposition, 
though  the  bears  were  eating  them. 
Our  fishing  being  a  failure  did  not  worry 
us  much  as  we  felt  confident  of  killing  a 
bear,  but  though  we  watched  all  the  rest 
of  the  day  and  by  moonlight  until  our 
teeth  were  chattering  with  cold  we  were 
finally  forced  to  give  it  up  and  to  go  into 
the  woods  and  build  a  fire.  Not  a  shot 
did  we  get.  By  daylight  we  were  at  it 
again  and  stuck  to  it  until  somewhere 
about  mid-day  when  we  finally  gave  it 
up  and  started  back  to  camp.  Of  course 
we  had  left  it  too  late  and  so  were  over- 
taken by  darkness.  We  then  had  to  wait 
for  the  moon  to  get  up,  and  it  was  mid- 
night before  we  finally  got  in  and,  as  you 
can  well  understand,  by  that  time  we 
were  really  hungry.  Imagine  then  our 
utter  disgust  and  horror  when  we  dis- 
covered that  a  wolverine  had  raided  our 
supplies  while  we  were  away  and  not  a 
single  thing  was  left  in  an  eatable  condi- 
tion except  the  bear  meat  which  was 
hung  up  out  of  his  reach.  Of  course  there 
was  nothing  for  it  but  to  tackle  the  bear 
and  as  we  were  several  days  from  any 
place  where  we  could  get  fresh  supplies 
we  had  to  continue  eating  it  without 
anything  else  except  two  or  three  trout 
which  I  managed  to  catch.  It  was  just 
four  days  we  lived  on  that  beastly  stuff 
and  I  had  enough  then  to  last  me  the 
rest  of  my  life.  Apart  from  that  exper- 
ience I  have  skinned  so  many  salmony 
bear  that  the  sight  of  their  meat  is  enough 
to  take  my  appetite  away.  Talking  of 
the  smell  of  a  bear  reminds  me  that  it  is 
no  uncommon  thing  to  run  across  some- 
body who  spins  some  yarn  about  being 
so  close  to  a  bear  in  [the  woods  that  he 
could  smell  him.  You  can  put  down 
anybody  who  makes  such  a  statement  as 
a  person  who  either  has  exceptionally 
Strong  olfactory  organs  or  has  not  |had 
any  experience  with  such  animals.  You 
can,  as  you  know,  frequently  smell  ja 
moose  a  long  way  off  and  sometimes  a 
caribou  and  even  a  mule  deer  in  ithe  rut- 
ting season  if  you  are  very  close  to  him 
and  if  you  annoy  a  skunk  you  are  apt  to 
get  more  perfume  than  you  want  but 
until  you  actually  start  skinning  a  bear 
there  is  not  a  strong  scent  coming  from 
him,  certainly  not  enough,  at  least,  for 
you  to  be  able  to  detect  at  a  distance  of 
six  feet.  Another  thing  is  that  never 
once  have  I  heard  one  of  them  give  [any 
sort  of  a  call,  or  had  an  unwounded  one 
growl  at  me.    Sometimes  when  |playing, 


young  bears  will  make  various  sorts  of 
noises,  usually  a  complaining  sort  of 
growling  as  if  they  were  protesting  against 
the  rules  of  the  game  being  broken.  A 
cub  will  squeal  when  its  mother  cuffs  it, 
which  is  not  an  uncommon  occurrence, 
as  the  she-bears  are  strong  believers  in 
bringing  their  offspring  up  with  a  [stern 
hand.  A  badly  wounded  bear  will 
occasionally  squeal,  almost  like  a  pig  and 
will  often  bawl  at  the  top  of  its  voice, 
but  such  a  thing  as  a  regular  call  it  has 
never  been  my  experience  to  hear.  Per- 
haps in  this  my  knowledge  may  be  lack- 
ing for  at  least  one  man,  who  had  hunted 
bear  a  good  deal  and  who  should  know, 
assured  me  that  in  Eastern  Canada  it  was 
a  common  occurrence  to  hear  bear  call 
in  the  rutting  season.  Now  we  had  better 
get  busy  and  get  things  in  shape  to  break 
camp  to  morrow  morning  and  wend  our 
way  up  the  river  as  the  three  or  four  days 
we  shall  spend  on  the  journey  should  put 
the  slides  in  shape  for  grizzly. 

You  are  not  only  wet  to  the  skin  from 
head  to  foot  but  thoroughly  tired  out  too 
and  as  I  am  none  too  fresh  myself  we  will 
make  a  short  day  of  it  and  make  camp 
though  it  is  only  about  4  o'clock.  This 
is  a  good  place  to  stop  at  and  this  lovely 
stretch  of  water  should  hold  some  fish 
so  when  we  have  got  things  into  shape 
and  you  have  had  a  bit  of  a  rest  you 
might  try  a  few  casts  as  a  "steelhead" 
steak  would  go  well  for  supper. 

So  you  have  found  out  whether  canoe- 
ing is  hard  work  or  not,  eh?  Yes,  it  is  a 
tough  job  even  on  easy  water  like  this 
but  it  is  like  everything  else,  much  easier 
when  you  go  about  it  the  right  way.  You 
wasted  half  your  energy,  and  the  way  you 
stumbled  around,  splashed  and  jerked 
on  that  tow  line  was  a  sight,  but  if  you 
could  have  seen  yourself  when  you  went 
flat  on  your  face  in  the  water  you  would 
have  laughed  more  than  I  did.  It  is  no 
wonder  you  are  tired  after  your  struggles, 
but  do  not  get  discouraged  as  you  really 
did  valiant  work  and  you  will  soon  be 
going  at  it  like  an  old  hand  though  you 
have  a  hard  row  to  hoe  for  a  day  or  two. 

Here  are  those  wolf  tracks  again. 
They  evidently  went  on  up  the  river  as 
this  is  the  fourth  place  we  have  seen 
their  tracks  and  all  heading  up  stream. 
Look,  here  is  yet  another  bear  track 
which  makes  the  third  we  have  seen 
today.  We  might  have  got  the  one  whose 
sign  we  saw  last,  as  he  was  evidently  stop- 
ping around  there  from  the  amount  of 
signs  we  saw,  but  it  would  have  meant  a 
lot  of  extra  canoe  work  and  there  are 
better  places  further  on  where  we  can  do 
our  hunting  easier.  Now  put  your  rod 
together  and  let  us  see  what  this  reach 
holds. 

What  a  grand  piece  of  water  this  is. 
You  would  have  to  travel  about  a  good 
deal  before  you  could  find  anything  to 
beat  it.  Just  look  how  that  rapid  at 
the  head  of  the  reach  comes  racing  down 
in  a  regular  cataract  into  the  mass  of 
huge  boulders  that  have  lodgedlwhere 
the  river  broadens  out  and  the  current 
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Savage  Model  '991ever-action.  Note  the  hammerless, 
solid  breech.  Nothing  can  get  in  to  jam  that  powerful 
action.  Chambered  for  .22  hi-power;  .250-3000;  .30-30; 
.300;  .303. 


'Til  bet  $50  I  can  shoot  through 
a  grizzly  endwise  with  my  .303  Savage" 


It  was  back  in  1899,  when  the  value  of  smokeless  powder 
was  still  questioned,  that  E.  E.  Jones,  of  Townsend, 
Montana,  offered  this  wager. 

Even  at  that  early  date,  the  Savage  .303  had  earned  an 
enviable  reputation.  Now — as  then — the  Savage  .303  is 
unsurpassed  f">r  use  in  timbered  country;  now — as  then — 
the  Savage  .303  leads  its  class  as  an  accurate,  deadly  big 
game  rifle. 

The  old  .303  delivers  a  shattering  blow  that  gives  dean, 
quick,  sure  kills — the  kind  in  after-days  it  thrills  you  to  recall. 

Savage  It's  in  the  boring  and  rifling. 
Accuracy  Every  Savage  hi-power  smoke- 
less steel  barrel  is  scraped  again 
and  again  until  the  surface  is  as  smooth 
as  science  and  machinery  can  combine  to 
make  it. 


Savage  manufactures  the  following  high 
power  cartridges:  .22  hi-power;  .250- 
3000;  .30-30;  .300;  and  .303.  Savage  am- 
munition is  recommended  for  its  remark- 
able accuracy.  For  best  results  we  advise 
that  Savage  ammunitionbe  used  in  Savage 
rifles  when  possible. 


And  each  caliber  has  its  own  individual  twist  in  rifling, 
proved  by  innumerable  experiments  to  spin  its  bullet  most 
perfectly  for  accurate,  long-range  flight. 

For  big  game  hunting,  accuracy  must  be  backed  up  by 
strong  action,  swift  and  sure  action.  Savage  rifles  have 
this  reserve  power  100  per  cent.  A  Savage  won't  jam. 

Your  Savage  makes  bolt-action  and  lever-action 

Preference    models — equally  accurate,  equally  strong.  A 
caliber  for  every  kind  of  big  and  medium 
game.    Ask  at  your  dealer's  or  write  for  the  interesting 
catalog  describing  our  complete  line  of 
firearms.  Address: 


SAVAGE    ARMS  CORPORATION 
Department  A27  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  Company 
Executive  and  Export  Offices :  50  Church  Street,  New  York 


SavageModel  1920  bolt-action.  Note  the  solid  locking 
lugs,  short  throw  of  bolt-handle.  There's  strength  and 
speed  there.  It  won't  jam.  Chambered  for  .250-3000 
and  .300. 
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Better  Your  Aim 


NEW  MICROMETER  No.  103 

For  Quick  Sighting  in 

Its  micrometer  windgauge  and  elevation 
adjustments  enable  you  to  bring  your 
second  shot  into  the  bull  from  any  angle 
with  mathematical  precision,  without 
changing  the  holding  of  your  rifle. 

NOW  READY 
for  Stevens  Favorite,  Ideal;  Winchester 
.90,  52  and  1906— .22;  92,  94  and  S.S.— 
all  calibers;  Savage  1919— .22;  Price, 
$9.00;  Springfield  and  Krag  mounted 
on  head  of  cocking  piece,  $12.00;  Newton 
with  Springfield  bolt  action — -furnished 
with  special  nut  for  mounting  on  head 
of  cocking  piece,  $12.00. 
At  your  dealer's;  or  give  us  your  make, 
mode]  and  calibre. 

Descriptive  Folder  on  Request 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation 

135  West  St.,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  for  this 
MARK 


or  the  Name 
LYMAN 


"furl*' 


Dukes  Bros. 

Sculpturic  Taxidermists 
and  Furriers 


Game  Heads,  Animals,  Birds 
and  Fish,  Scientifically  Re- 
created True  to  Nature  by 
the  most  modern  methods 
of  Taxidermy,  recognized  by 
the  Leading  Museums  of  the 
world. 


980  Dan  forth  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 


TROUT  FLIES 

FROM  THE  EMERALD  ISLE 

I  can  supply  any  quantity  of 
TROUT  FLIES  to  the  Trade  or  to 
Anglers  in  Canada  in  all  the  usual 
standard  patterns — all  guaranteed 
IRISH  make  and  tied  here  on  the 
premises.  Prices  and  particulars  on 
application.  A  trial  solicited.  Cat- 
alogues pogt  free. 

L.  KEEGAN,  Specialist  in  Fly  Tying 
Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Maker 
3  Inns  Quay,  Dublin,  Ireland. 


slackens  off.  You  can  gamble  on  it  that 
there  are  a  nice  lot  of  trout,  probably  cut- 
throats, lying  under  the  shelter  of  those 
boulders  or  in  the  eddy  that  there  is  on 
this  side  of  them.  Further  down 
stream  the  river  widens  still  more  and  the 
jumping  water  settles  down  into  a  smooth 
steady  glide  for  sixty  or  seventy  yards, 
gradually  decreasing  in  depth  until  the 
tail  of  the  pool  is  reached  where  there  is 
a  smooth  gravel  bar  with  water  apparent- 
ly so  shallow  that  wading  it  seems  a 
matter  of  ease.  If  you  attempted  such 
a  thing  however,  you  would  soon  find 
that  it  was  utterly  impossible  as  that 
shallow  looking  water  would  take  you 
over  the  waist  and  that  slow-looking 
current  would  prce  strong  enough 
to  sweep  you  off  your  feet.  Not  only 
have  we  a  perfect  piece  of  water  to  fish 
but  we  are  additionally  blessed  with  a 
fine  wide  gravel  bar  which  extends  from 
one  end  to  the  other  and  even  on  down 
past  the  next  rapid  to  where  there  is 
easier  water,  so  that  if  by  chance  a  fish 
left  this  reach  you  could  follow  him. 

Now  as  you  want  to  catch  steelheads 
the  part  that  interests  us  is  not  so  much 
up  here  at  the  head  of  the  reach  as  further 
down.  If  we  were  going  to  try  for  cut- 
throats with  a  fly  we  would  start  here 
and  fish  the  eddy  and  behind  those  big 
boulders,  but  though  we  might  manage 
to  get  a  rise  or  two  the  water  has  just 
a  shade  too  much  colour  in  it  and  the 
eddy  a  bit  too  deep  for  much  success.  A 
few  days  ago  before  the  warm  weather 
started  the  snow  melting  and  caused  a 
slight  rise  of  the  water  it  would  have  been 
in  perfect  condition  but  now  the  chances 
are  fly  fishing  is  over  on  this  stream 
until  the  freshets  subside.  As  it  is  you 
could  not  get  the  water  in  better  condi- 
tion for  spinning  for  steelheads  and  dolly 
vardens  and  if  you  do  not  hook  some- 
thing soon  you  will  only  have  yourself 
to  blame.  The  fish  simply  must  be  here. 
It  is  up  to  you  to  catch  them.  Let  us 
go  a  little  lower  down  but  walk  gently 
and  do  not  make  any  quick  movements. 
The  fish  up  here  may  be  very  uneducated 
but  a  "steelhead"  is  a  steelhead  any- 
where and  the  sight  of  a  human  being 
most  certainly  will  not  encourage  him  to 
take  your  bait. 

This  is  a  good  place  for  you  to  start 
casting  as  the  water  is  beginning  to  shal- 
low up  and  if  you  look  a  little  distance 
below  you,  you  will  notice  that  some  fair- 
sized  boulders  are  just  visible.  That  is 
a  likely  looking  place  and  by  casting  well 
across  from  here  you  should  be  able  to 
cover  them  nicely. 

You  should  have  had  a  strike  by  now 
but  unless  you  alter  your  methods  of 
working  your  minnow  you  may  fish  for 
a  long  time  without  any  results.  You 
might  hook  some  innocent  dolly  varden 
but  you  certainly  will  not  do  any  material 
damage  to  the  stock  of  "steelheads." 
No  self-respecting  fish  would  look  twice 
at  such  an  unnaturally-working  bait. 
Your  object  should  be  to  allow  your 
minnow  to  drift  round  With  the  current 
in  as  slow  and  natural  a  way  as  possible 
and  to  let  it  hang  over  the  "lie"  of  a  fish 
as  much  as  you  can  without  fouling  the 
bottom.  Instead  of  doing  this  your 
object  appears  to  be  to  tear  the  minnow 
through  the  water  as  fast  as  you  can,  so 
that  you  can  make  a  fresh  cast.  Why 
half  the  time  your  bait  was  almost  up  to 
the  surface  and  going  at  such  a  pace  that 
it  would  pass  any  fish  that  might  happen 
to  go  near  before  he  could  get  more  than  a 
glimpse  of  it.  In  addition  you  are  wast- 
ing twice  the  energy  you  need  to  in  mak- 
ing your  cast.  You  have  a  beautiful  rod 
with  splendid  action  and  it  will  do  the 
work  for  you  if  you  will  only  give  it  a 
chance. 


That  is  better;  now  let  that  minnow 
drift  of  its  own  accord,  theie  is  plenty 
of  current  to  nold  it  up,  try  to  get  the 
feel  of  it  with  the  tip  of  your  rod, 
watch  for  changes  in  strength  and 
direction  of  the  current  and  only 
wind  in  when  absolutely  necessary. 
Easy  now,  you  are  winding  in  too  fast 
again,  that  minnow  is  not  near  the  bot- 
tom and  anyway  if  it  were  it  is  better  to 
get  fouled  once  in  a  while  and  even  loose  a 
few  baits  than  not  to  catch  any  fish. 
Watch  out  now,  you  are  just  over  the 
best  water. 

There  you  have  hooked  one,  but  it  is 
only  a  small  dolly  varden  and  it  will  not 
weigh  more  than  a  pound  and  a  half  so 
pull  him  in  to  the  side  where  he  will  not 
disturb  the  other  fish. 

It  looks  as  if  there  were  nothing  but 
dolly  vardens  just  here,  this  is  the  fourth 
you  have  landed  and  the  other  strikes 
you  had  were  all  from  the  same  sort 
of  fish.  It  is  a  curious  thing  how  all  the 
dolly  vardens  up  in  these  streams  are 
small  compared  to  those  in  the  rivers 
further  south.  I  have  caught  some  big 
ones  in  a  few  of  the  tributaries  of  the 
Skeena  River  but  never  on  any  of  the 
small  rivers,  running  directly  into  salt 
water.  Perhaps  there  are  too  many  of 
them  and  the  food  supply  is  not  big 
enough  for  them  to  grow  to  heavy  weights 
or  perhaps  it  is  just  accident  that  when- 
ever I  have  been  fishing  the  bigger  fish 
were  not  running,  or  else  were  not  on  the 
feed.  Now  let  us  move  down  a  bit. 
Perhaps  the  steelheads  are  lying  well  out 
on  the  tail  of  the  reach  as  is  often  the 
case,  especially  when  they  are  well  on  the 
feed. 

You  have  him!  A  nice  fish  too  but  he 
did  not  break  water  enough  for  me  to 
make  a  guess  of  its  size  though  the  gleam 
of  silver  that  showed  up  tells  that  it  is  a 
fresh  run  fish. 

Let  him  run.  That  was  a  good  jump 
about  ten  or  eleven  pounds  my  guess 
makes  him.  He  might  be  more.  It  is 
hard  to  tell  until  you  have  them  out  of 
the  water.  Out  he  comes  again,  that 
jump  was  one  of  those  long  low  ones 
towards  you  and  you  should  not  have 
dropped  the  point  of  your  rod:  only  do 
that  when  the  jump  is  straight  up  or  away 
from  you.  Wind  up,  wind  up,  he  is 
coming  up  stream  and  you  have  got  a 
slack  line.  No  he  is  not  off,  I  can  see  the 
line  cutting  through  the  water.  Look 
out  for  a  rush  down  stream.  If  it  hap- 
pens before  you  get  control  of  him  again 
it  will  be  dangerous. 

You  have  lost  him  this  time  and  your 
minnow  too,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken. 
He  broke  you  when  he  jumped  at  the  end 
of  that  long  run  and  it  was  hard  luck. that 
the  first  "steelhead"  you  hooked  should 
have  been  one  of  those  real  vicious  fight- 
ers that  try  the  skill  even  of  a  man  of 
experience.  The  trouble  was  caused 
through  your  rod  being  down  so  that  when 
he  made  the  jump  you  had  no  chance  to 
ease  the  strain  and  unless  you  had  had 
tackle  that  would  hold  a  whale,  a  smash 
was  inevitable.  That  is  the  way  so  many 
beginners  lose  their  fish.  Another  time 
when  a  fish  comes  up  stream  like  that  and 
you  get  a  slack  line,  wind  up  with  all  your 
might,  back  up  if  you  can  to  help  take  up 
the  slack  and  above  all  have  your  rod  well 
up  ready  to  ease  the  rush  that  may  follow ; 
even  then  you  may  have  your  rod  taken 
down  in  spite  of  you  but  the  full  force  of 
the  first  rush  has  been  eased  and  you  can 
soon  get  fresh  control  of  your  fish.  But 
now  we  must  give  up  our  fishing  for  the 
present  and  get  back  to  camp  as  it  is 
getting  late. 

Let  her  go  ashore.  This  is  as  far  as  we 
are  going  today,  as  the  "slide"  I  told  you 
about  is  not  very  much  further  upstream 
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In  fact  around  the  next  bend  we  ought  to 
be  able  to  see  part  of  it,  though  we  shall 
have  nearly  a  mile  to  go  before  we  can 
watch  it  properly  and  be  near  enough  in 
case  a  bear  chanced  upon  the  scene.  As 
I  told  you  before  it  is  not  a  big  "slide" 
and  does  not  extend  far  enough  up  the 
mountain  to  be  a  likely  one  for  a  grizzly, 
though  there  is  just  a  chance  of  one  paying 
it  a  visit  as  we  are  far  enough  up  the  river 
now  to  be  in  the  country  they  live  in. 

This  is  a  nice  little  "slide"  and  what 
is  more  to  the  point  just  now  is  that  it 
has  an  exposure  which  gives  it  the  sun's 
rays  at  the  warmest  time  of  the  day  so 
that  the  lower  part  is  covered  with  a 
nice  green  growth  already,  and  even  the 
upper  parts  are  getting  nicely  tinged 
with  green.  Still,  the  prospects  are  none 
too  hopeful  as  we  have  not  seen  a  bear 
track  for  some  miles  back.  However  we 
will  spend  the  whole  of  this  day  here  and 
trust  to  luck. 

There  is  a  bear!  Do  you  see  him,  right 
down  at  the  foot  of  the  "slide"  and  not 
much  more  than  a  hundred  yards  from 
the  river?  It  is  brown,  just  the  colour  of 
one  of  the  grizzlies  up  here,  but  if  it  is  one 
it  is  a  very  small  one.  Wait  until  it 
turns  broad  side  and  then  it  will  be  easier 
to  tell. 

No,  it  is  not  a  grizzly,  just  a  colour 
phrase  of  the  black  bear  but  it  is  a  good 
sized  one  and  has  a  grand  pelt  so  we  will 
go  and  shoot  it. 

How  could  I  tell  it  was  not  a  grizzly? 
Why,  the  whole  shape  of  the  animals  are 
different  but  the  particular  point  to  be 
looked  for,  when  you  are  judging  by 
shape  alone,  is  in  the  withers,  those  of 
the  grizzly  being  high  enough  to  give  him 
a  regular  hump,  The  next  time  you  are 
in  the  park  in  Vancouver  look  at  the  bears 
there  and  you  will  be  able  to  see  the 
difference.. 

Hold  on,  do  not  shoot.  It  is  a  she- 
bear  and  she  has  two  cubs.  I  never  saw 
them  before.  They  must  have  been 
lying  down  in  the  edge  of  the  timber  and 
got  tired  of  waiting  for  their  mother  to 
come  and  give  them  their  evening  meal. 
It  is  not  often  you  find  a  she-bear  with 
cubs  visiting  a  "slide"  like  this  as  they 
prefer  to  keep  les"S;  in  the  open.  When 
they  get  older  the  cubs  are  taken  about 
more. 

No,  lower  your  rifle  and  let  her  live  to 
bring  up  her  family.  Yes,  it  is  true  she 
has  one  of  thos.e  rich  dark  brown  glossy 
pelts  which  are  the  most  beautiful  of  all 
bear  skins  and  hard  to  get  and  there  is  no 
doubt  it  is  mighty  difficult  for  you  to 
forego  your  opportunity.  Your  finger  is 
simply  aching  to  press  the  trigger  and 
every  impulse  in  your  body  is  urging  you 
-to  kill  her  but  let  her  go,  I  say,  or  you  will 
regret  it  afterwards.  Oh,  yes,  when  I 
was  your  age  I  killed  a  number  of  she- 
bears  with  cubs  but  the  first  ones  were 
with  the  aid  of  hounds  when  the  condi- 
tions were  such  that  the  realization  of 
what  I  had  done  came  to  me  too  late. 
Later  on  the  facts  were  brought  home  to 
me  by  killing  a  she-bear  under  just  similar 
conditions  to  this.  If  we  needed  that 
bear  badly  for  meat  or  the  cubs  for  a  Zoo 
or  a  museum  group  it  would  be  different 
but  even  then  it  would  be  a  sickening 
job  for  me  and  I  want  none  of  it.  Now 
let  me  tell  you  this.  Of  all  animals  that 
have  come  under  my  observation,  in 
spite  of  their  surly  nature  and  the  rough 
manner  in  which  the  cubs  are  cuffed  and 
knocked  about,  sometimes  without  any 
apparent  reason  though  probably  because 
the  she  bear  is  more  out  of  temper  than 
usual,  there  is  none,  unleste  it  is  a  monkey, 
that  comes  nearer  having  the  love  for 
its  young  that  a  woman  does  for  her 
child  than  a  she-bear  does  for  her  cubs. 
Not  only  that  but  the  cubs  reciprocate 


Jungles  of  Weeds 
Can't  Stop  This  Motor 

It  doesn't  look  much  like  other  rowboat  motors 
you've  seen.  Neither  did  the  tanks  used  in  the 
war  look  like  the  fighting  machines  you  saw  in 
the  past.  They  were  designed  to  meet  certain 
conditions — to  climb  in  and  out  of  shell  holes 
where  no  other  fighting  machines  dared  ven- 
ture. The  Caille 

IAh&xty  Drive 

ROWBOAT  MOTOR 

is  designed  to  go  through  weeds  like  an  eel  where  no 
other  rowboat  motor  would  have  a  ghost  of  a  chance. 
And  it  does  it.  Has  been  doing  it  for  three  years.  It's  not 
an  untried  novelty.  The  Caille  Liberty  Drive  Motor 
pivots  both  up  and  down  and  sidewise.  The  propeller 
automatically  rises  over  obstructions  and  yet  keeps  the 
boat  going  while  tilted.  Does  not  spill  gasoline  when 
tilted.  Will  drive  boat  in  shallowest  water.  Can  run  way 
up  on  beach  when  landing. 

And  it's  so  easy  to  operate.  Has  motorcycle  control. 
You  steer  the  boat,  regulate  its  speed  and  tilt  the  motor 
— all  with  a  twist  of  your  right  wrist.  It's  not  a  weak, 
feather-weight  motor.  But  it's  easily  carried.  Furnished 
with  magneto  built  in  flywheel  or  battery  ignition.  Price 
with  batteries,  375.00.  Send  for  catalog  showing  complete 
Caille  line  of  rowboat  motors. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

106  Caille  Building 
Detroit,  Michigan 


Some  good  territory  still  open 
to  dealers 


(PRONOUNCED  "CAIL") 


Rowboat  Motors 

The  Perfection  Motor  Co.,  380  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Canada 


YOU  ARE  ALL  SET 

For  the  coming  season,  if  you  are  in  touch  with  the  Lakefield  Canoe  Comp- 
any; if  not  send  for  catalogue  today.  Canoes  in  canvas  covered  or  all  wood 
from  12ft.  to  18ft.  in  four  models,  skiffs  from  14  ft.  to  18  ft.in  three  models. 
Skiffs  and  Boats  designed  for  use  with  Outboard  motors,  small  launches  and 
accessories. 

Prices  reduced  for  1922.  A  full  stock  and  prompt  shipment.  Advice  and 
catalogue  absolutely  free  for  the  asking. 

The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.  Limited 

Lakefield  Ontario  Canada. 
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Just  the  Thing  for  Your  Lake  Cottage! 


You'll  ,find  ;the  Coleman  Quick-Lite 
Lamp  the  brightest,  cleanest,  most 
dependable  light  for  your  summer 
cottage  or  mountain  cabin. 


Its  300  candle  power  brilliance  as- 
sures plenty  of  pure  white  light 
anywhere,  anytime — at  a  cost  of  less 
than  2  cents  a  night. 


(o  I  em  an  Quick-Lite 

"The  Sunshine  of  the  Night" 


No  greasy  wicks  to  trim;  no  dirty  chimneys  to 
wash.  No  smoke;  no  Boot;  no  dripping-  oil;  no 
odor.  No  daily  filling.  Can't  spill  fuel  or  ex- 
plode, even  if  tipped  over.  Lights  with  matches. 
Makes  and  burns  own  gas  from  common  motor 
gasoline. 

The  Coleman  Lamp  Co.,  Ltd. 


Beautiful  in  design,  of  heavily  nickeled  brass. 
Will  last  a  lifetime. 

Hundreds  of  dealers  throughout  the  Dominion 
sell  Coleman  Quick-Lite  Lamps  and  Lanterns. 
If  yours  can't  supply  you,  write  to  us. 

•RC61  Coleman  Building 
TORONTO.  CANADA 


Since  1879 — the  world's  finest  watercraft 

PETERBOROUGH 


FAMOUS  SINCE  1879— 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOES 

Here  are  two  views  of  our  smart,  graceful 
canvas-covered  cruiser,  which  combines 
utmost  safety  with  ease  in  paddling.  Note 
the  adjustable  seals.  We  build  motorboals 
(every  type),  canoes,  skiffs  and  sailing 
dinghies. 

Catalogue  showing  latest  models  and  new 
reduced  1922  prices. 

Ontario  Distributors  for  Evinrude  Motors 


PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.,  Limited  &X&8tfU 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOU  USE  GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOKS 

Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  then 
just  as  you  are  about  to  land  him,  he  shakes  loose 
and  gets  away  on  you  ?   That  can't  happen  with  * 
Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  if    the  fish  once 
pulls  on  the  bait,  he's  caught  fast.   He  can't  get  away. 
Made  in  four  sizes:  No.  8,  15c  each;  No.  1-0,  20o  each;  No. 
3-0,  25c  each  ;  No.  5-0,  30c  each ;  or  set  of  Ave  hooks  sent 
n  receipt  of  $1.00.   Your  money  back  cheerfully  If  hooks 
aren't  all  we  claim.    Best  hook  in  the  market  for  trot  line 
fishing.    Write  name  plain. 
THE  GREER  MFG.  CO.,  70  CURRIER  ST.,  ATLANTA,  GEORGIA 


COVER  REPRODUCTIONS  of  ROD  AND  GUN 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which  have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun,  mounted  on  9  x  11 
inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  available.  If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings"  these  will 
appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


that  affection  in  an  equal  degree.  You 
can  catch  the  young  of  almost  any  other 
animal  and  its  mother  will  run  away  and 
leave  it  to  its  fate  but  a  she-bear  will  risk 
her  life  over  and  over  again  to  get  her 
cubs  back.  But  what  is  more  pitiful  to 
me  is  the  heart  rending  distress  of  the 
cubs  when  they  find  their  mother  is  dead. 
Their  grief  is  positively  human.  They 
will  come  back  and  fondle  her  and  give 
little  moaning  cries  and  you  can  even 
see  tears  in  their  eyes  and  you  cannot 
comfort  them  like  you  can  many  other 
young  animals.  Do  you  want  to  see  a 
sight  .like  that  and  then  kill  those  little 
balls  of  fur,  as  you  will  have  to  as  we 
cannot  take  them  with  us  alive,  or  let 
them  die  of  starvation?  No,  I  thought 
you  would  not  if  you  really  knew  what 
you  would  be  doing  and  had  a  heart  in 
your  body,  so  let  us  go  back  and  leave 
them  in  peace,  hoping  that  your  fore- 
bearance  may  bring  you  good  luck.  At 
any  rate  you  have  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  that  you  have  done  as  a  sports 
man  should. 

iiiiiiiiiii 

The  Shorebird  Migration  Along 
Nova  Scotia 

(Continued  from  page  13) 

nut  marking  and  are  just  a  study  in 
greys  and  whites.  Most  excellent  swim- 
mers they  are  with  their  heads  ,  always 
nodding  and  strong  fliers  and  they  seem, 
to  have  just  one  "tweet"  for  a  cry. 
Bailey  (Mrs.  Florence  Merriam)  says 
they  breed  right  across  the  top  of  the 
continent  from  Hudson  Bay  to  Alaska. 
In  the  winter  they  go  as  far  south  as 
Guatamela. 

No  wonder  the  fishermen  call  them 
"sea-geese"  with  their  upright  forms. 
Along  they  go  with  a  steady  paddle-like 
motion  of  their  feet.  The  margins  of 
their  toes  are  scalloped  so  they  do  not 
even  have  webs  to  help  them  live  in  the 
mighty  seas.  In  the  spring  they  haven't 
the  places  where  the  lobster  traps  are 
set  far  out  to  sea  to  get  the  bits  of  herring 
bait  which  float  up. 

The  late  Professor  Macoun — the  dean 
of  all  the  corps — says — "They  seem  to 
be  the  commonest  in  Greenland — saw  a 
dozen  in  a  pool  in  James  Bay.  Migrating 
in  Newfoundland,  Nova  Scotia,  and 
Quebec  but  rare  in  Ontario,  as  it  is  in 
Manitoba."  Other  authors  say  it  occurs 
in  large  numbers  in  "Barren  grounds" 
right  up  to  the  Arctic.  It  is  also  common 
in  B.  C 

Its  food  is  of  aquatic  worms,  larvae 
and  flies — and  late  in  the  autumn  it  feeds 
on  the  marine  insects  of  shellfish  found 
on  the  kelp. 

But  let's  get  back  to  the  lagoon.  I  slid 
and  scrambled  over  the  smooth  beacon 
stones  that  form  this  mighty  breakwater 
driving  the  two  little  fast  swimming  chaps 
ahead  to  where  Laddie  lay  with  his 
camera  pointing  at  the  water.  The 
birds  were  greedily  snapping  up  every 
fly  they  came  to,  dipping  their  sharp  bills 
down  and  catching  something  below 
the  surface.  It  took  two  or  three  snap- 
ping sounds  to  get  these  latter  things 
down.  The  moment  they  saw  the  boy 
the>  lifted  off  the  water  and  flew  about 
the  two  huge  glacial  stones  near  which 
he  had  hid.  Tired  of  the  slippery  path  I 
retreated  to  the  typewriter.  Half  an 
hour  later  the  boy  came  in  saying  "I  got 
one  at  about  six  feet."  Pure,  harmless 
sport  this  camera  hunting  is  and  I  tell 
you  my  readers  that  the  chances  are 
your  grandchildren  will  have  to  go  to 
the  very  prints  we  and  other  naturalists 
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are  making  to  see  a  rare  bird,  as  every- 
where I  go  the  slaughter  is  appalling. 
The  toddling  boy  fills  his  pocjcet  with 
stones,  the  youth  carries  a  catapult, 
the  boy  a  gun,  the  man  a  pump  gun  and 
there  are  all  the  millions  of  birds  of  prey 
to  be  fed.  (We  just  picked  up  a  little 
beheaded  migrant,  the  work  of  a  shrike) 
No  family  of  birds  is  prolific  enough  to 
stand  up  against  this  slaughter.  Do  you 
know  that  two  million  autos  loaded  with 
hunters,  fare  forth  on  the  opening  day 


The  Northern  Phalarope,  tiny  sea  birds 
that  live  far  from  land 

on  this  long  continent?  When  we  stand 
here  and  note  the  migration  we  wonder 
how  this  swiftly  flying  host  ever  got  thus 
far  south  alive  on  their  long  and  often 
fatal  migration.  The  air  above  us  is  filled 
with  the  twittering  cries  of  the  tiny 
perchers  which  fly  high  up  and  go  forth 
over  this,  the  last  point  to  dare  the  dan- 
gers of  the  great  migration  route  that 
hardly  in  one  six  ever  saw  before. 

Now  ,my  old  time  readers  of  Rod  and 
Gun,  the  migration  season  is  over  and 
Laddie  and  I  have  sat  for  many  days  in 
the  tiny  cabin  near  the  great  Cape  Sable 
Light  preparing  for  you  a  list  of  all  the 
ducks  and  geese  and  sea-birds,  wild- 
fowl, gamebirds  and  shorebirds  we  listed 
on  the  great  migration  during  the  three 
months  daily  work.  We  had  one  three 
mile  long  beach  to  walk  which  gave  us  an 
outer  ocean  list  to  study  and  an  inner  edge 
along  the  sandflats  that  gave  us  a  pro- 
lific study  of  the  seafowl. 

In  cases  where  the  birds  only  ran  into 
small  hundreds  during  the  season  we 
counted  each  bird  and  listed  it.  Where 
they  migrated  each  night  and  they  also 
arrived  each  night — we  have  taken  the 
estimated  numbers  of  the  flocks  each  day 
of  the  height  of  the  migration  and  then 
counted  the  number  of  days  of  this  large 
flight  and  a  simple  sum  in  arithmetic  gives 
us  the  average.  As  this  is  the  last  bit 
of  earth  of  Nova  Scotia  right  out  in  the 
Atlantic  almost  every  migrating  bird 
passes  within  a  mile  of  the  desk  where 
I  write  this,  so  I  do  not  think  we  have 
missed  any  rare  birds.  The  fishermen 
tell  me  that  the  flight  of  Surf  Ducks  and 
Eiders  goes  along  out  for  a  few  miles 
and  is  also  seen  again  on  "the  banks" 
some  fifty  to  one  hundred  miles  out  at 
sea,  so  the  250,000  Eiders  and  the  150,000 
Surf  ducks  which  we  listed,  could  easily 
have  an  equal  number  added  of  those 
that  went  due  south  around  Cape  Race, 
Newfoundland. 

We  have  done  this  bit  of  work  that 
you,  may  fellow  citizens  of  Canada,  may 
have  a  fair  idea  of  the  numbers  of  your 
birds  that  are  left — such  sad  small 
numbers  that  I  pray  you  to  be  merciful 
with  your  guns — and  I  ask  you  just  for 
once  to  bother  reading  over  the  long  list 
appended. 


— where  you  can  wear  old  clothes  and 

get  close  to  nature  in  the  heart  of  the 

Canadian  Pacific  Rockies. 

Stay  as  long  as  you  please  at  one  camp,  and 

then  move  on  to  the  next  by  an  easy  pony 

ride  or  walk.    Lake  Windermere  camp  is 

on  a  branch  line  of  the  Canadian  Pacific 

Railway,  south  of  Golden,  B.C. 

Each   camp  is  clean,   comfortable  and 

different. 

Lake  Wapta  Camp 
Lake  O'Hara  Camp 
Yoho  Valley  Camp 
Emerald  Lake  Chalet  Camp 
Lake  Windermere  Camp 

These  five  camps  are  all  on  or  near  the 
line  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
in  the  most  beautiful  districts  of  the 

Canadian  Pacific  Rockies 

You  can  spend  the  entire  summer  in 
these  camps,  or  a  few  days  if  that  is  all 
you  can  spare.  Riding,  walking,  climb- 
ing, camera  hunting,  fishing,  swimming. 

Rates  are  Moderate 

Prices  at  Camps,$5.50  per  day,  American 
plan,  or  $5  per  day  if  you  stay  a  week 
or  longer,  except  at  Emerald  Lake  Chalet 
Camp,  rates  on  application. 


Canadian  Pacific 

Rockies 

For  full  information  consult  the  nearest  Canadian  Pacific  Agent 

or 

/ .  O.  SEYMOUR 

General  Tourist  Agent 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

Montreal. 
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A.  0.  U.  li^t  number 


230  Wilson  Snipe 

231  Dowitcher 

233  Stilt  Sandpiper 

234  Knot. 

235  Purple  Sandpiper 

239  Pectoral  Sandpiper 

240  Whiterumped  Sandpaper 

241  Baird  Sandpiper 

242  Least  Sandpiper 

243  Redbacked  Sandpiper 
246  Semi-palamated  Sandpiper 
248  Sanderling 

254  Greater  Yellowleg 

255  Lesser  Yellowlegs 

256  Solitary  Sandpiper 
258  Willet 

263  Spotted  Sandpiper 

265  Hudsonian  Curlew 

270  Blackbellied  Plover 

272  Golden  Plover 

273  Killdeer 

274  Semi-palamated  Plover 
277  Piping  Plover 

277a  Belted  Plover 

283  Ruddy  Turnstoen 

129  American  Merganser 

130  Red  breasted  Merganser 

132  Mallard 

133  and  133a  Black  Duck 
139  Greenwing  teal 
143  Pintail 

148  American  Scaup. 

148  American  Scaup 

151  American  Golden-eye 

153  Buf fie  Head 


Earliest 


160  and  159  American  and  Northern  Elders 


163.  165,  166  American  "WhitewingedandSurf  Scoters 

172  Canada  Goose 

173  Brant 

6  Red  Grebe 

7  Great  Northern  Diver 

11  Red  throated  Loon 

34  Dovkie 

31  Murre.  Brunnich 

47  Blackbacked  Gull  » 

51  Herring  gull 

60  Bonaparte  Gull  .  "~ 

60  Common  Tern  •*"  • 

71  Arctic  Tern 

117  Gannet  * 

Horned  Lark" 

119  Cormorant 

510  Breweers  Blackbird 

511  Bronze  Crackel 
190  American  Bittern 

534  Snow  Bunting  or  "Snow  flake" 

194  Great  Blue  Heron 
Kingfisher 

214  SoraRail       A  bird  oneach  date 

215  Yellow  Rail 

223  Northern  Phalarope 

316  Mourning  Dove 

331.  Marsh  Hawk 

347a  RoughleggedHawk 

357  Pigeon  Hawk 

352  Baldhead  Eagle 

364  Eyr.  Marsh  hawk 

376  Snowy  Owl 

372  Saw-whet  Owl 

621  Shrike  or  Butcher  Bird. 


1 55  Harlequin  Duck 

497  Yellow  headed  blackbird 

509  Rusty  Blackbird 

154  Old  Squaw 


Aug.  1 
Aug.  1 
Nov.  3 
Sept.  4 
Nov.  4 
Aug.  1 
Sept.  29 
Sept.  30 
Aug.  1 
Oct.  24 
Aug.  1 
Aug.  18 


11 


11 

4 
4 


1 

16 
27 
1 
1 
1 
11 


Aug. 
Aug. 
Aug. 
Aug. 
Aug. 
Aug. 
Aug. 
Sept.  13 
Nov.  16 
Aug.  1 
Aug.  1 
Aug.  1 
Aug.  8 
Oct. 
Oct. 


10 

27 


Greatest  No 
height  of 
migration 
per  day. 
6 

350  Aug. 
1 

150  S. 

3 

300  Aug. 
200  Nov 
400  Nov 
100  Aug.  29 
1 

1,000  Aug. 
1,000  Sept. 

12 

12 
2 

18  Aug.  1 
5 
10 

250  Sept. 
1 
1 

1,000  Sept. 
12 
6 

50  Aug. 
6 


Aver-  total 
age  numbers. 


latest 
seen. 


51 


24  24 


232 
943 
2 

385 
3 

994 
1,626 
1,300 
334 
1 

70,000 
30,500 
76 
19 
2 
25 
32 
40 
6,222 
all  killed  4 
1 

239  47,500 
20 


33 
36 
29 
64 

500 
335 


76 


Nov. 
Sept. 
Sept. 
Dec. 
Dec. 
Sept. 
Nov. 
Dec. 
Nov. 
Oct. 
Nov. 
Dec. 
Nov. 
Sept. 
Aug. 
Aug. 
Sept. 
Sept. 
Nov. 
Oct. 
Nov. 
Nov. 
Sept. 
Sept. 
Dec. 
Dec. 
Nov. 
late  Dec. 
local. 


17 
14 
14 

5 
22 
26 
22 

4 
20 
24 
14 
28 
14 

3 
27 
19 
26 

1 
26 


30 
20 
24 
25 
10 
19 
7 


964 
27 
11 

1  1 

Aug.    1       300  resident  5,000 

Sept.   1  2  (teal  fly  with  elders  Oct.)  Sept.  1 

Oct.  12    .     12         24  not  counted  24    Nov.  5 
Late  Oct.       100  migrating.    A  few  flocks  Oct  andN 
Late  Oct  100  migrating,  a  few  flocks  Oct.  and  Nov. 
Oct.  24      400  1,000  Local. 

Dec.  28  20  100  Local. 

Sept.  26  7,000  these  huge  flocks  of  100  up-pass 
all  Oct.  and  Nov.  and  about  5,000  remain  as  local 
birdp .  Total  numbers  seen  would  be  about  250,000 
to  Dec.  31. 

Sept.  26    2,000  150,000  5,000 

stay  to  Dec.  31 
Oct.  25       175    •       all  migrating  and  flocks  to 

Dec.  10 

Nov.   7    about  100  birds  seen  here  Dec.  5 

Nov.  18  1 

Oct.  15  big  migrating  flight    of  thousands  until 
Dec.  14. 

Oct.  18    big  migrating  flight  of  thousands  until 
Dec.  30. 

Nov.  22    Hundreds  found  dead  and  a  few  hundred 

here  local 
Dec.         Dozens  dying  all  month. 
A  few  hundred  resident  here. 
A  few  hundred  resident  here. 
Aug  112  adults,  migrating  in  Nov,  a  few  local 

Dec.  31 

Sept.  30    A  few  living  here  until  fall  migration. 
Sept.     A  few  Tern  with  very  long  wings  migrating. 
Nov.  23    1  bird  found  dead. 

A  few  flocks  winter  here. 
A  few  are  seen  in  Oct.,  Nov.,  and  Dec. 
Oct.  26  lbird 
Oct.  1    About  66  seen  here,  latest  Nov.  14 
Sept.  17    Six  seen  here  up  to  Oct.  22. 
Flocks  winter  here  to  about  500 
August  first  seen.    Migrating  Oct.  6  to  Nov.  3. 
Oct.     7    1  single  bird. 

Sept..l,  17,  26,  usually  found  dead.    1  seen  alive. 
1  single  bird  seen. 

Oct.  25  to  Nov.  27.    A  few  blown  in  from  the  sea 
alive. 

Five  birds  seen  or  taken  here  injured  Oct.  12  to  NovlO 
Aug  20  first  seen,  thirteen  altogether  migrating 
Oct.  9. 

Dec.    9    1  injured  specimen  taken. 

Sept.  10  to  Nov.  26.  living  here  catching  shorebirds 

migrating. 

364 

Oct.  7  1  Bird  seen. 
Dec.    8    1  bird  seen. 

1  injured  or  starving  specimen  taken  and  liberated. 
Oct.  to  Dec.  these  remain  here  killing  perchers  and 
shorebirds. 

A  few  "Lords  and  Ladies"  (local  name)reported 
here  (seen.) 
1  single  bird  seen. 
1  single  bird  seen. 

A  number  (100)  live  here  all  winter 
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These  notes  were  taken  by  my  Assist- 
ant Cecil  Griffith  and  myself  daily,  wea- 
ther permitting  from  Aug.  1st  to  Dec. 
31st.,  1921,  along  the  six  mile  and  two 
mile  Cape  Sable  beaches.  There  L  a 
large  part  of  the  Duck  migration  which 
goes  far  out  to  sea — 1  to  50  miles,  as 
reported  by  fishermen  on  the  "banks." 
No  small  or  shorebirds  are  seen  far  out 
excepting  phalarope  or  "Sea  Geese"  as 
the  fishermen  call  this  little  bird. 


E 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 


RANDOM  CASTS 

(Continued  from  page  16) 

not  know.  Since  the  new  arms  restric- 
tion act  there  will  probably  be  less  of  this 
indiscriminate  and  unlawful  killing  just 
for  the  sake  of  having  something  to  shoot 
at.  It  is  not  a  thrilling  matter  to  contem- 
plate. It  is  disgusting  to  think  that  men 
^  would  do  such  things,  which,  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  is  a  crime.  Let  us 
hope  that  no  man  entering  Canada  to 
enjoy  her  beauties  and  outdoor  delights 
will  ever  be  guilty  of  such  a  crime  as 
depicted  in  the  above! 

Let  me  also  call  attention  to  another 
matter  that  the  canoeist  should  recog- 
nize, and  which,  if  he  observes  the  ethics 
of  angling  he  most  certainly  will  agree  to; 
and  that  is — catch  only  enough  fish  for 
your  own  use;  let  the  rest  be.  Now  it 
,  is  to  be  admitted  that  coming  into  new 
waters  where  fishing  is  fairly  good,  even 
out  of  the  ordinary,  one  is  liable  to  catch 
all  that  he  possibly  can  without  thought 
of  what  he  is  doing  and  what  is  going  to 
be  done  with  the  fish.  True,  he  obtains 
a  photograph  showing  a  mighty  catch  of 
fish — but  that  is  all.  True,  he  will 
earn  for  himself  the  title  of  a  great  fisher- 
man, but  the  satisfaction  envolved  is 
of  a  dubious  quality  indeed. 

"What  dayou  think  of  this  for  a  catch," 
said  a  fellow  to  the  writer,  who,  in  com- 
pany with  two  others  had  made  a  remark- 
able canoe  trip  through  Ontario, — 
and  he  showed  a  print  of  a  catch. which  I 
will  admit  was  a  dandy,  so  far  as  numbers 
go,  With  one  big  pike  that  ,  would  have 
gone  to  fifteen  or  eighteen  pounds  al- 
though the  fellow  said  that  it  was  a 
thirty  pounder  and, which  I  did  not  de- 
bate. I  asked  him  hc*w  many  of  the 
fish  wjere  consumed  as  food  and  he 
laughed  it  off •— 

"0  you  know  there's  so  much  fish  up 
there  it  doesn't  matter  if  you  throw  a 
few  away.  We  cut  some  slices  out  of 
the  best  ones  and  threw  the  rest  away." 

Well,  there  you  are.  I  merely  correct- 
ed by  saying  that  a  person  should  only 
take  by  hook  and  what  he  needs  for  his 
own,  and  his  companion's  use — as  food — ■ 
not  as  subjects  for  a  picture.  He  smiled 
in  a  superior  sort  of  a  way  as  though  to 
say:  "Envious,  are  you?" 

Some  day  Canada  will  be  honored 
with  the  distinction  of  being  truly  the 
playground  of  North  America.  The 
time  to  prepare  to  uphold  that  distinc- 
tion may  as  well  begin  now  and  outsiders 
even  more  than  Canadians,  should  look 
well  to  see  to  that  nature  is  not  infringed 
upon. 

*        *  * 

Brother  C.  W.  Buckley,  State  Printer, 
State  of  Vermont,  U.  S.  A.  writes  a  letter 
and  remarks  that  "I  think  I've  got 
R.  P.  L.  on  the  hip  and  wanted  to  start 
something."    (Italics,  his'n). 

The  letter  follows: 

"On  page  809  of  the  February  issue 
of  your  interesting  magazine  someone 
inquires  when  the  muscallonge  spawn 
and  where.    I  have  been  a  lover  of  the 


The  gun  behind 

the  man 

An  amusing  incident  in  the  history  of 
American  marksmanship 

ONCE  when  picked  teams,  representing  various  national  armies 
or  guardsmen,  met  at  Bisley,  England,  to  shoot  for  the  Palma 
Trophy,  the  United  States  team  was  furnished  with  Stevens  barrels. 
When  the  American  team  won  the  trophy,  however,  there  was  bit- 
terness expressed.  The  English  claimed  that  it  was  not  the  man 
behind  the  gun — but  the  gun  behind  the  man  which  carried  victory. 

In  this  brief  incident  is  packed    After  being  bored  and  rifled,  every 


one  of  the  big  secrets  of  Stevens 
success — accuracy. 

The  secret  is  in  the  barrel 

Stevens  uses  a  special  process,  slow 
scraping  system  of  rifling,  removing 
less  than  the  30th  part  of  a  thousandth 
of  an  inch  with  each  pass  of  the 
rifling  cutter. 

It's  a  slow  method  or  rifling  a 
barrel;  it  takes  long,  painstaking 
work.  But  when  it's  finished  the 
barrel  is  accurate.  No  flaws,  no  pro- 
truding hard  spots.  Don't  forget  that. 


Stevens  barrel  goes  through  an  intri- 
cate polishing  process.  This  gives 
a  finish  which  repels  pitting  and 
leading,  and  retains  indefinitely  its 
original  accuracy. 

Stevens  manufactures  a  complete 
line  of  small  bore  rifles  and  shot- 
guns of  every  description.  Ask  at 
your  dealer's  or  write  for  the  inter- 
esting catalog  describing  in  detail  our 
complete  line.  Address 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  COMPANY 

Department  C123      Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 

Owned  and  operated  by  the  Savage  Arms  Corporation 
Executive  and  Export  Offices: 
50  Church  Street,  New  York 


Stevens  No.  414  Ideal  "Armory"  Model 

— used  by  almost  every  indoor  or  outdoor  rifle 
team  —  designed  particularly  for  such  service. 
Retail  price,  including  tax  $23.50 


The  famous  Stevens  Guarantee 

Every  firearm  turned  out  by  the  J.  Stevens  Arms 
Co.  has  attached  a  tag  on  which  is  printed  the 
Stevens  guarantee.  This  tag  is  your  insurance  for 
Stevens  quality  and  workmanship.  Read  carefully 
this  guarantee. 
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A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament  Bldgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  F"older  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfid. 


great  out-of-doors  all  my  life  and  have 
made  something  of  a  study  of  fish  and 
fishing.  In  the  beautiful  Lake  Cham- 
plain  where  I  have  fished  for  many  years 
we  do  not  have  the  large  muscallonge — at 
least  not  as  large  as  forty,  fifty  or  sixty 
pounds.  The  largest  which  I  ever  knew 
of  was  thirty-two  pounds  caught  at  Swan- 
ton,  Vermont,  a  few  months  ago,  R.  P.  L. 
in  reply  to  the  inquirer  says  that  muscal- 
longe spawn  in  from  six  to  ten  feet  of 
water  but  I  cannot  agree  with  him.  In 
Lake  Champ]  ain  they  spawn,  oftentimes, 
before  the  ice  has  left  the  lake — and  here 
is  how  they  go  about  it.  Just  as  soon 
as  the  sun  gets  hot  enough  to  melt  the 
snow  on  the  mountains  the  brooks  and 
rivers  emptying  into  the  lake  begin  to 
rise  and  with  it  the  ice  in  the  lake.  The 
low-lying  land  and  marshes  bordering 
t  he  lake  are  flooded,  and  in  the  marshes 
the  great  northern  pike  lay  their  eggs  in 
water  sometimes  not  over  six  inches  deep, 
but  usually  in  from  eight  to  fifteen  inches, 
and  seldom  in  deeper  water.  This  is 
usually  around  April  First — depending 
as  I  have  said  before,  on  the  condition 
of  the  weather— usually  starting  before 
that  time  and  ending  about  the  15th 
of  April.  I  am  fully  convinced  that  in 
27  days  from  the  time  the  eggs  are  laid 
the  young  are  hatched  and  then  in  a  few 
days  they  start  for  the  lake,  following 
the  current,  as  the  water  has  begun  to 
recede  by  that  time.  Here  in  Vermont 
we  are  allowed  to  shoot  them  during 
the  spring  and  many  days  of  good  sport 
have  I  had  during  that  time.  If  the 
inquirer  will  take  careful  note  of  the  lay 
of  the  land  in  the  locality  in  which  he  * 
lives,  picking  out  the  low  places  and  will 
devote  a  few  days  of  his  time  (particu- 
larly when  there  is  no  wind)  he  will  find 
when  and  where  they  spawn.  I  say  on 
days  when  there  is  no  wind  for  the  reason 
that  on  a  still  day  one  can  often  "see 
them  play"  as  it  is  called  here,  almost  on 
the  surface  of  the  water,  and  many  times 
have  I  seen  them  so  near  the  surface  that 
the  back  fin  would  be  out  of  the  water. 
At  that  time  it  is  not  uncommon  to  shoot 
two  or  more  at  one  shot.  Personally  I 
have  not  shot  more  than  four  at  one  time 
but  I  have  seen  seven  turned  over  at  one 
shot.  As  it  was  I  got  more  than  the 
law  allowed.  We  are  allowed  25  pounds 
per  day  and  those  I  got  weighed  twenty- 
seven  and  one  half  pounds — female 
twelve  and  one  half  pounds  and  the  three 
males  fifteen  pounds.  As  a  general  rule 
the  limit  is  not  observed  as  the  wardens 
are  perfectly  willing  to  get  as  many  as 
possible  out  of  the  lake.  At  that  time 
of  the  year  they  are  very  good  eating, 
particularly  if  you  skin  them  thus  elim- 
inating the  musky  or  muddy  taste.  If 
inquirer  will  come  down  to  Lake  Cham- 
plain  some  time  I  will  show  him  how  he 
can  catch  more  wall-eyed  pike,  muscal- 
longe and  perch  legitimately  than  any 
of  his  pals — I've  got  absolutely  nothing 
to  sell — and  this  is  no  money-making 
scheme — I'm  just  a  really,  truly  fisher- 
man, that's  all,  who  likes  the  game  and 
likes  "to  wipe  the  other  fellow's  eye  once 
in  awhile,"  admitting,  in  the  same  breath 
that  I've  had  mine  wiped  lots  of  times. 

Comment  s — Mr.  Buckley  mentions  that 
while  there  are  no  muscallonge  in  Lake 
Champlain  up  to  sixty  pounds  there  are 
some  a  trifle  over  thirty.  He  then  goes 
on  to  write  about  the  spawning  operations 
of  the  great  northern  pike.  Where  do 
the  muscallonge  come  in?  We  know  all 
about  the  great  northern  pike;  what  he 
has  written  about  their  spawning  activi- 
ties and  peculiarities  co-incides  with  our 
observations  but  certainly  not  with  the 
spawning  characteristics  of  the  muscal- 
longe. The  only  conclusion  we  can  draw 
from  this  is  that  Mr.  BuckleyIhas_>on- 
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fused  the  muscallonge  with  the  great 
northern  pike,  which,  while  belonging  to 
the  same  family,  are  quite  removed  one 
from  the  other  on  nearly  all  points  of 
comparison.  Furthermore  I  did  not 
know  that  muscallonge  occurred  in  Lake 
Champlain,  at  least  in  such  profusion  as 
to  fill  the  marshes  at  spawning  time 
(something  the  muscallonge  never  does). 
In  fact  the  spawning  operations  of  the 
muscallonge  is  very  nearly  a  closed  book 
so  mysteriously  do  they  go  about  the 
duties  of  procreation.  Neither  do  mus- 
callonge run  up  rivers  and  streams  the 
distances  that  the  great  northern  pike 
do  (if  they  are  ever  known  to  run  up  a 
stream  to  spawn).  Their  spawning 
done,  as  I  stated  in  from  six  to  ten  feet 
of  water,  in  some  instances  probably  in 
less  and  in  other  instances  probably  in 
deeper  water. 

1  beg  to  call  our  reader's  attention  to 
the  practice  mentioned  in  this  letter  of 
shooting  fish  while  they  are  spawning 
in  the  spring,  which,  by  the  way  is  a  look- 
in  on  some  of  the  laws  that  are  in  force 
in  the  States.  Any  wonder  that  a  nation- 
al league  such  as  the  Izaak  Walton 
League  of  America  is  necessary  to  curb 
such  indiscriminate  activities  that  are 
conducted  under  the  eye  of  the  law 
without  restraint  being  enforced.  Mr. 
Buckley  states  that  he  is  "just  a  really, 
truly  fisherman,  that's  all"  and  proves 
it  by  his  prowess  of  turning  as  many  as 
four  innocent  spawning  pike  over  at  one 
shot,  as  he  states;  and  at  that  he  "got 
more  than  the  law  allowed."  When 
fish  become  so  thick  in  a  lake  that  they  | 
have  to  be  shot  on  the  spawning  beds  it's  | 
very  nearly  time  to  lock  and  bolt  the  doors 
in  that  vicinity — they  may  come  oat 
on  land  and  bite  bystanders,  non-com- 
batants I  believe  they  call  them.  Mr. 
Buckley's  invitation  to  a  Canadian 
angler  to  come  down  to  try  some  of  the 
Lake  Champlain  fishing  is  humorous  for 
it  disregards  the  fact  that  Canada  in  a 
thousand  nooks  and  corners  can  beat  the 
Champlain  fishing  all  hollow,  in  spite  of 
its  seething  mass  of  "muscallonge."  Mr. 
Buckley  states  that  he  will  show  this 
"Inquirer"  "how  he  can  catch  more  wall- 
dyed  pike,  muscallonge  and  perch  legit- 
imately than  any  of  his  pals," — which  is 
a  hint  that  these  Champlain  fish  can  also 
be  caught  lawfully!  It  is  a  marvel  since 
"the  wardens  are  perfectly  willing  to 
get  as  many  as  possible  out  of  the  lake" 
that  a  carload  of  dynamite  is  not  brought 
up  there  and  flung  at  the  beasts,  if  it  is 
desired  so  ardently  to  get  as  many  as 
possible  out  of  the  water. 

I  have  decided  to  range  this  letter 
alongside  of  the  one  I  got  from  Manitoba; 
the  "guy"  that  got  a  rod  for  a  Christmas 
resent  and  caught  so  many  fish  that  he 
ept  a  whole  town  supplied.  Probably 
this  fellow  would  like  to  wipe  Mr.  Buck- 
ley's eye.    I  won't! 

* 

The  angler  of  today  who  has  a  son 
following  in  his  footsteps  has  an  un- 
equalled opportunity  of  making  a  first 
class  militant  conservationist  out  of  his 
offspring,  f  believe  that  the  impulse  to  I 
preserve  and  conserve  the  resources  of 
nature  is  instilled  in  every  human  being 
but  through  neglect,  wrong  teachings, 
utter  carelessness  and  a  stunted  viewpoint 
we  have  fallen  far  short  of  the  demands 
that  nature  has  set  upon  us.  The  store- 
house of  nature  in  the  beginning  was  all- 
abundant;  it  seemed  that  the  resources 
were  inexhaustible  and  so  mankind 
upon  this  continent  took  unsparingly, 
greedily,  biting  off  more  than  it  could 
chew  and  threw  the  rest  away.  That 
went  on  for  a  long  time.  But  now  we  are 
as  near  to  the  end  of  the  rope  as  we  can 
go.    From  now  on  it  Will  be  necessary  to 
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Make 
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Year's 


Fishing  Trip 

Worth  While 


Virgin  Falls,  Nipigon  R. 


NIPIGON:  the  Far-famed  Nipigon  Trout 
QUETICO:  Lake  Trout,  Pickerel,  Maskinonge. 
NORTHERN  ONTARIO:  Pickerel,  Speckled  Trout,  Maskinonge, 

Bass. 

NORTHERN  QUEBEC:  Trout,  Maskinonge,  Ouananiche. 
BRITISH  COLUMBIA:  Mountain,  Dolly  Varden  and  Rainbow  Trout. 
NEW  BRUNSWICK:  Trout  and  Salmon. 
NOVA     SCOTIA:  Trout,  Salmon,  Tuna,  Mackerel. 


Descriptive  literature  and  full  information  free  on  application  to: 
C.  K.  HOWARD,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  National  Railways, 
Toronto,  Canada. 


Canadian  Nation  a  I  Rail  ma  i|  s 


FISHERMEN 

Get  in  touch  with  us  on  the  subject  of 

FISHING  TACKLE 

An  extremely  large  assortment  has  just  reached  us,  and  we 
are  in  a  position  to  sell  you  supplies  for  your  fishing  trip  at 


WHOLESALE 
PRICES 

Cameras,  Prismatic  Glasses, 
Tents,  Camp  Goods  and  many 
other  articles  of  interest  to 
Sportsmen. 


We  should  like  to  be  able  to  send  you  our  fine  new 
catalogue.    It's  free — ask  us  to  mail  it  to  you. 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS 

435-7-9  St.  James  St.         -  MONTREAL,  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  8639 
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MADE  IN  r.\NA"A 

POSITIVELY 

No  Flies 

or 

Mosquitoes 

when  using, 


FLY  TERROR 

the  only  Fly  Repellent  on  the  mark- 
et. Used  with  satisfaction  by  all 
Sportsmen,  Hunters,  Anglers, 
Foresters,  Surveyors,  Prospectors 
etc.,  wherever  Flies  or  Mosquitoes 
abound. 

It  is  effective  as  well  as  agreeable. 
Absolutely  harmless  to  the  skin. 

You  cannot  go  in  the  bush  without 
it.  You  will  need  it.  You  Will 
appreciate  it. 

Ask  your  Dealer  or  write  to: 

p|y  Terror  Manufacturing, 

Regd. 

7  Notre  DameSq.,  Quebec,  P. Q.,  Canada 


Mi 


lzpal 

JOCK  No.  4* 


Gives  you  a  feeling 
of  real  comfort  and  the 
assurance  of  perfect 
protection  while  exer- 
cising. Opening  be- 
neath Patent  flap.  A 
Small  amount  of  material  between  thighs. 
C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt-bound  webbing. 
Can  be  cleaned  by  boiling  without  injury 
to  rubber.  Fits  per- 
fectly. Can't  rub  or 
chafe.  Finest  quality 
elastic  webbing.  Ask 
your  dealer,  and  if  he 
will  not  supply  you 
with  MI?PAH  JOCK 
No.  44,  send  us  $1.00 
and  waist  measure- 
ments and  we  will 
send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.  Dept.  C. 
Philadelphia.  Pa. 
Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Sus- 
pensory No.  50. 


Sporting  Magazine  Ritles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser     and  Mannlicher-Schonauer 

in  all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11  2 
m.m.  (440".) 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALITY:  .318"  and  .404'  High 
Velocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns.  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  in  our  own  Factory, 
from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  A  Rifle  Makers.  51,  Strand.  London,  Eng 
(Factory:  Whittall  St.,  Birmingham,  Eng.) 


practice  and  preach  conservation  as 
never  before  for  it  is  only  by  so  doing 
that  we  can  hope  to  keep  conditions 
somewhat  near  old-time  prominence. 
The  boy  growing  up  today  grows  up  with 
the  conservation  movement.  His  ideals 
must  be  in  tune  with  the  times;  and  if 
they  are,  and  he  absorbs  these  teachings 
and  benefits  by  them  and  practises  them, 
and  spreads  their  just  principles  and  ends 
he  will  have  done  a  great  good  that 
cannot  be  paid  for  in  gold.  He  has  been 
true  to  nature;  he  has  been  one  of  her 
noblemen,  and  being  this  he  could  wish 
for  no  greater  honor.  It  is  the  honor 
surviving  all.  He  has  done  something  for 
the  earth  instead  of  destroy  what  is  on 
it.  In  the  words  of  one  writer:  "The 
boys  represent  the  FUTURE;  and  it  is  a 
sad  state  of  affairs  that  the  boy  born 


today,  as  conditions  now  are,  is  probably 
foredoomed  to  have  no  fishing  at  all. 
The  boy  born  With  a  love  of  fishing  in  his 
blood  has  inherited  the  right  to  the 
innocent  out-of-door  pleasures  his  fore- 
bears enjoyed  along  running  stream  and 
smiling  lakes  set  among  the  green  places 
Not  only  will  continued  non-fish  and 
game  preservation  mean  no  actual  sport 
for  the  youngster  of  tomorrow,  but 
eventually  it  would  mean  no  worn  trails, 
no  glowing  camp-fires,  no  balsam-piled 
couches  under  the  starry  heavens  and  as 
Stevenson  has  it,  'No  one  knows  the  stars 
who  has  not  slept  under  them  out-of- 
doors.'  Now  to  what  would  this  lead? 
Would  it  not  mean  a  general  and  much-to- 
be-deplored  lessening  of  a  love  for 
Nature?" 


annua 

Moose  Hunting  North  of  Edmonton 

W.  Abell 


The  grain  was  threshed  and  we  had 
bidden  the  thresherman  farewell  until 
another  season.  There  being  no  very 
urgent  work  on  hand  we  decided  to  go 
on  a  moose-hunt.  When  I  say  we,  I 
mean  Sam,  Manseu,  Hudd  and  yours 
truly. 

We  made  all  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments, bought  our  tickets  and  loaded  up 
our  luggage,  our  destination  being  a 
place  called  Dapp,  which  lies  about  sixty- 
five  miles  north  of  Edmonton,  on  the 
C.  P.  R.  or  what  was  formerly  known 
as  the  E.  D.  and  B.  C.  Railway. 

We  left  Carstairs  and  arrived  in  Edmon 
ton  in  the  evening,  where  we  spent 
the  night.  Next  morning  we  were  kept 
busy  getting  the  rest  of  our  outfit,  and 
by  the  time  we  got  our  grubstake,  am- 
munition and  numerous  other  less  im- 
portant but  still  essential  articles  to- 
gether, we  had  no  more  time  than  was 
needed  to  get  our  lunch  and  catch  the 
north-going  train,  which  left  Edmonton 
about  three  p.m. 

The  journey  north  was  somewhat  slow 
and  very  uneventful,  so  after  some  six 
hours  of  travel  we  found  ourselves  and 
our  outfit  dumped  down  on  a  platform, 
the  barking  of  a  dog  being  the  only 
evidence  of  life  that  we  could  perceive. 
There  were  a  few  buildings  scattered 
around  and  after  a  while  we  rousted  out 
a  native  who  directed  us  to  a  stopping 
house,  which  was  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  so-called  station,  and  kept  by  an 
"Irishman  named  Murphy." 

We  repaired  to  the  abode  of  the  illus- 
trious Murphy,  and  his  wife  immediately 
set  about  getting  our  supper,  which 


operation  she  accomplished  in  record' 
time.  The  meal  that  she  dished  up  was 
excellent,  and  after  doing  justice  to  it 
we  returned  to  the  so-called  station  to 
spend  the  night. 

The  night  was  rather  frosty  but  we 
were  well  supplied  with  bedding,  and 
so  spent  a  very  comfortable  time.  We 
arose  early  next  morning,  and  dressed 
hurriedly  owing  to  the  cold  which  makes 
a  most  excellent  accelerator.  After  roll- 
ing our  beds  and  collecting  all  our  goods 
into  one  pile,  we  headed  for  Murphy's, 
and  breakfast.  While  enjoying  this  meal 
we  made  arrangements  with  the  propriet- 
or of  the  establishment  to  freight  our 
outfit  out  to  Henry's  ranch,  where  we  in- 
tended to  camp  while  in  that  part  of 
the  country. 

After  breakfast  we  shouldered  our 
artillery  and  started  out  lor  our  camp-to- 
be,  leaving  Murphy  to  wrestle  with  our 
junk  single-handed.  Two  of  the  party, 
Sam  and  Hudd,  had  been  up  in  this  part 
of  the  country  the  year  previous,  and  so 
we  split  into  pairs,  each  couple  taking  a 
route  according  to  their  liking,  Hudd 
and  Manseau  went  north  for  a  mile  or 
so  before  swinging  east,  while  Sam  and 
I  elected  to  travel  in  an  easterly  direction 
from  the  first.  Rough  country  we  sought 
and  followed  diligently,  but  it  was  of 
no  use,  and  we  pulled  into  Henry's  that 
night,  after  a  rather  long  hike  for  the 
first  day. 

Henry  seemed  pleased  to  see  us  and 

Save  us  a  hearty  welcome  and  an  equally 
earty  supper.  Supper  over,  we  chinned 
for  an  hour  or  so  and  then  rolled  in,  on 
his    kitchen    floor.    Next    morning  he 
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helped  us  take  our  outfit  down  to  the 
bank  of  a  lake,  where  we  set  about  build- 
ing a  log  cabin  which  was  to  be  our  haven 
of  refuge  as  long  as  we  elected  to  remain 
in  the  district.  The  building  of  this 
camp  took  two  days.  We  started  work 
on  Saturday  morning  and  finished  Sun- 
day night. 

Monday  morning  we  were  starting  off 
through  the  woods  as  soon  as  it  was 
light  enough  to  see.  Signs  of  game  were 
abundant  but  all  that  was  seen  that  day 
was  a  cow  moose,  and  I  just  got  a  glimpse 
of  her.  Next  day  we  all  struck  out  on 
our  own  and  I  drew  first  blood  by  shoot- 
ing a  deer  about  tour  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon. I  also  got  lost,  and  did  not  make 
camp  that  night  until  about  half-past 
eight.  For  several  days  now  all  went 
wrong  as  far  as  game  was  concerned.  I 
might  just  mention  the  fact  that  Sam 
tried  to  accomplish  the  impossible,  by 
attempting  to  run  a  moose  down,  or 
perhaps  I  should  say  that  he  tried  to 
sneak  up  on  him  by  moonlight.  Any- 
way he  got  home  about  noon  the  second 
day,  and  he  solemnly  swore  that  even 
though  he  lived  to  be  a  thousand,  he 
would  never  again  try  to  take  advantage 
of  a,  poor  unsuspecting  moose  by  the 
cold,  clear  light  of  the  moon. 

Hudd  came  in  one  evening  and  calmly, 
and  with  due  majesty  announced  that 
he  had  slain  a  big  moose,  all  by  himself. 
This  piece  of  luck  cheered  us  up  wonder- 
fully and  after  the  moose  was  brought  to 
camp  and  hung  up  in  a  suitable  tree,  we 
proceeded  to  hunt  with  renewed  vigour. 
Sam  was  the  next  to  be  smiled  upon  by 
good  fortune,  and  his  addition  com- 
prised two  deer.  Another  uneventful 
day  or  two  passed  and  then  Sam  came 
in  with  the  news  that  he  had  got  his 
moose.  This  moose  we  brought  into 
camp  the  following  day  and  he  was  a 
real  nice  one.  He  sure  made  Hudd's 
look  like  a  calf. 

We  had  now  killed,  all  told,  two 
moose  and  three  deer. 

The  weather  had  been  mild  but  it 
now  turned  colder  and  the  snow  crusted 
badly.  This  made  still-hunting  impos- 
sible so  after  a  few  more  days,  we  broke 
camp  and  loaded  our  game  and  outfit  onto 
Henry's  sleigh.  Two  moose,  a  deer,  and 
a  four-man  outfit  sure  make  a  full  sized 
load  for  a  team.  However,  we  managed 
to  get  everything  piled  on  and  after  a 
tedious  drive  we  again  found  ourselves  at 
Dapp.  Here  we  unloaded  the  sleigh 
and  then  had  supper.  As  the  train  did 
not  go  south  until  the  next  day,  we  had 
to  put  the  night  in  at  the  station,  or 
rather,  on  the  station  floor.  We  had 
breakfast  at  Murphy's  and  when  the 
train  pulled  in  there  was  a  rush  and  a 
scramble  to  get  everything  loaded  on. 
There  were  no  express  carts  at  that  sta- 
tio  aand  the  platform  was  madeof  ties  lying 
on  the  ground.  So  you  can  see  that  an 
eight  hundred  pound  moose  took  some 
lifting  before  he  was  lodged  in  the  baggage 
car.  Almost  before  we  knew  it  the  con. 
shouted  "bo-ard"  and  we  were  on  our  way 
back  to  civilization,  thoroughly  satis- 
fied with  our  trip  and  vowing  to  try  it 
again  when  the  passing  of  another  year 
had  rendered  such  a  thing  possible. 


About  Your  Own  Vigor 
Sent  Free  to  Men 


MR.  READER: 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  ab- 
solutely for  nothing — a  little  private  book  of 
special  information  about  the  legitimate  uses 
and  unnatural  abuses  of  manly  vigor;  about 
the  preservation  of  manly  strength  and  its 
possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  of  8,000  words,  72  pages  and 
30  half-tone  photographs,  reproductions — 
which  I  am  very  pleased  to  send  by  mail,  ab- 
solutely free  of  charge,  in  a  plain,  sealed 
envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single 
or  married,  who  writes  for  it. 

Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been 
thus  sent  to  applicants  all  over  the  world 
since  my  free  offer  first  appeared.  Publishers 
are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for  books  on  sex 
subjects,  while  my  book  is  free.  Therefore, 
reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  *  subject 
of  manly  vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain, 
easy-to-read  language,  with  many  hints  that 
you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own  self  no  mat- 
ter how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — if  you  want  to 
know  the  facts  about  this  particular  subject, 
given  to  you  without  a  dingle  scare,  then  fill 
in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and  receive 
my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechan- 
ical invention  of  my  own,  which  I  call  the 
SANDEN  Vitalizer,  something  you  wear  at 
night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration  of  lost  or 
waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide 
for  yourself  that  you  want  one.  The  book  is 
complete,  and  there  is  absolutely  nothing  you 
are  required  to  buy  or  pay,  either  now  or  in 
the  future.  Therefore,  please  send  your 
name  and  address  to-day.  SANDEN,  Author. 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the 
world_  to-day.  My  friend,  there  never  was  a 
time  in  the  history  of  the  human  race  when 
real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly  vigor  and  man- 
ly courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they  do 
now,  this  very  minute.  No  matter  what 
your  years,  whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must 
be  either  entirely  in  the  race  or  entirely  out 
of  it.  It  is  invariably  the  fellow  who  proves 
up  the  strongest  in  this  human  strength  that 
forces  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand 
aside;  it  is  he  also  who  is  in  most  demand  and 
most  sought  after  by  women  and  men  in  his 
community,  simply  because  he  radiates  that 
marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health 
can  radiate.  I  nelieve  any  man  can  hope  to 
completely  develop  or  restore  this  same  vigor 
of  manly  strength,  no  matter  what  his  past 
follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is  willing 


Manhood  Wins  in  AH  Walks  of  Life 


to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and 

grovided,  of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down 
y  extreme  old  age  or  is  not  incurably  diseas- 
ed. To  my  mind,  the  road  of  the  one  who 
wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain,  but  it  is 
a  road  that  iany  man  MUST  travel  if  he  at- 
tains the  highest  ideals  lin  respect  to  his  own 
manhood.    See  information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizes,  previously 
mentioned,  will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical 
appliance,  weighing  but  a  few  ounces,  which 
you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer  generates 
and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently 
drives  this  Vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood 
muscles  and  organs  as  you  sleep.  It  is  quiet- 
ing to  the  nervous  system — or,  at  least,  so 
users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days. 
Remember  the  general  information  of  the 
free  book  is  independent  of  this  Vitalizer, 
and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of  these 
little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire. 
With  special  attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is 
used  by  women  as  wel  1  as  men  for  rheumatism, 
kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc. 
If  you  live  in  or  near  this  city  I  should  be 
most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at 
my  office,  where  you  may  see  and  test  the 
Vitalizer  free  of  charge.  Satisfaction  guar- 
anteed in  every  case.  Or  if  inconvenient  to 
call  do  not  fail  to  write  for  free  booklet. 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

If  you  live  too  far  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send 
1 1.  You  will  receive  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing  8,000 
words,  a  complete  compendium  of  useful  information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single  or 
married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength  its  preservation,  its  possible 
self-restoration  and  its  legitimate  uses  and  wanton  abuses.     You  get  it  all  free. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  To- 
ronto, Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 


Name  . .. 
Address. 


WjEiM  A  K  E 
'EM  j[STRIK£ 


BASS 

At  "SAMOSET" 

Your  money  back  if  they  don't  ! 
See  Page  68 


Toronto 


Canada 


Magnificently  Furnished -Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled 
Courteous  and  Prompt  Service-European  Plan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director 


SIZER  AND 

LUBRICATOR 


FIRST  EDITION  OF 
HAND  BOOK  and  CATALOG 
Mailed  on  receipt  of  8c  In  U.S. 
stamps  or  10c  Canadian  coin. 


WE  SELL 
WESTERN  LUBAL0Y 
BULLETS 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

825  WEST  5th  ST.,  WILMINGTON,  DEL. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  £ich°,t 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms.  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single.       $4.50  up,  Double 

Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 

Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitors'  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  <T  Hote.  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c. 
Cafe  A  La  Carte    Cafeteria    Men's  Grille 


1 


ever  happen 
"hsvouT 


inpen  1"<^Cb^ 


ulentholatum 

forlnsect  Bites. Sunburn 

and  Hay  Fever 


ISend  2<f  Stamp  for  Free  Sample] 
|or  10*  for  Large  Trial  Size  Tin. 
The  Mentholatum  Company 
20  Lewis  St.,  Bridgebul'gi  Ont] 


JOEWELSH  LEADERS 


The  genuine  Telerana 
Nova  is  the  cheapest  and 
best  by  actual  test. 
Thousands  of  the  best 
anglers  in  the  world  are 
using  them.  Why  not 
you?  Universally 
praised,  strong,  knot- 
less,  durable;  one  trial 
will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  For  trial,  I 
will  mail  you  a  3  ft.  in  any  Bass  or  Trout  size 
for  25c;  0  ft.,  50c;  or  9  ft.  7c.  One  leader 
will  last  you  two  seasons  and  then  be  good.  Pric- 
es for  salmon  sizes  on  application. 

Again,  here  is  what  the  average  angler  has 
looking  for-  Limerick  Hooks,  T.  D.  Eye 
No.  2,  A,  0,  8,  10  and  12,  tied  on  Joe  Welsh's 
Snells,  making  the  hook  the  weakest  part  of  your 
tackle.  All  sizes  $1.00  per  dozen.  Save  your 
fish  by  using  this  new  snelled  hook.  They  do 
not  get  brittle  with  age. 

The  Blue  Devil  darning  needle  floats.  Bass 
and  Trout  sizes  with  three  foot  leaders  attached, 
75c. 

The  "Welsherana"  transparent  minnows  in 
five  colors  are  the  latest  and  best  in  Plugdom. 
Trout  and  Bass  sizes  $1.00  each  can  be  usee!  on  a 
fly  rod  or  bait  casting  rod.  A  sample  order  of 
the  above  will  prove  to  you  that  Joe  Welsh'  goods 
is  in  a  class  bv  itself. 

Most  dealers  handle  my  goods.  If  your's  don't 
write  me. 

JOE  W  ELSH,  Pasadena,  California 
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Between  You  and  Me 

The  Editor 


CANADIAN  Amateurs — It's  up  to 
you  and  me.  The  publisher  of 
Rod  and  Gun,  says  we  may  have 
three  months  only — to  show  him  that 
this  department  is  worth  continuing. 
Between  ourselves,  I  think  he  has  his 
doubts  about  it.  But — I'll  do  my  part 
to  make  the  page  interesting — won't 
you  do  yours?  I  need  many  things  that 
you  can  give,  interesting  pictures,  articles 
on  photographic  work — we  pay  for  some 
accepted  articles — your  ideas  on  old  and 
new  processes — all  is  grist  for  our  mill. 

Above  all,  I  want  you  to  realize  that 
this  page  is  yours  to  use  We  can  solve 
your  photographic  problems — just  give 
us  the  chance.  Do  you  know  that 
Rod  and  Gun  is  the  only  Canadian 
magazine  offering  this  service  to  its 
readers?  Let  us  all,  therefore,  with 
true  national  pride,  do  all  we  can  to 
encourage  this  undeniable  proof  of 
Canadian  enterprise. 

How  many  of  you  wish  to  have  more 
information  on  mixing  your  own  solu- 
tions? Last  month,  I  gave  you  a  short 
sketch  on  the  materials  required.  If 
you  are  interested,  write  to  me.  There 
are  heaps  of  things  my  experience  has 
taught  me  about  dark  room  chemistry 
that  I'll  be  glad  to  pass  on  to  you. 

In  June  and  July,  the  actinic  value  of 
daylight  is  at  its  best.  The  proper 
exposure,  when  taking  snapshots  of 
friends  not  farther  distant  than  twenty 
feet  from  the  camera,  from  9  a.m.  to 
3  p.m.  on  sunny  days,  is  l-25th  of  a 
second  with  stop  11.  Before  9  and 
after  3  p.m.,  use  the  same  speed  with  the 
next  largest  opening.  Most  amateur 
films  are  under-exposed.  This  forces 
the  finisher  to  use  a  harsh,  contrasty 
paper.  The  result  is,  chalky  faces  and 
black  shadows. 

Do  you  use  an  exposure  meter?  I 
use  one  constantly  and  it  has  saved  its 
cost  many  times  over.  Mine  is  a  Wynne 
and  cost  about  $3.00.  With  it,  one  can 
calculate  the  proper  exposure  in  less 
than  a  minute. 

I  would  like  to  hear  from  Graflex 
and  Reflex  owners.  Speed  photography 
almost  requires  a  little  corner  all  to 
itself  and  if  there  are  enough  of  you,  I'll 
put  in  that  little  corner.  Here  is  a  hint — 
when  photographing  jumping  events, 
hold  your  Graflex  low  and  if  possible, 
have  some  object  near  the  jumper  by 
which  the  height  of  the  jump  may  be 
compared.  An  official  or  a  spectator, 
standing  by  the  upright  of  the  bar,  gives 
the  comparison  nicely.  In  June  and 
July,  photographing  such  events  in  good 
light  at  an  angle  of  45  degrees,  use 
1-350  second  with  f5.6;  if  photographing 
at  right  angles  use  l-550th  second. 
Good  photographs  of  sporting  events 
may  be  made  with  the  ordinary  kodak, 
using  l-100th  second  and  the  full  lens 
opening.  But  have  the  object  coming 
directly,  or  almost  so,  towards  the  lens. 

For  the  best  example  of  speed  photo- 
graphy received  before  June  30th,  I 
will  give  a  Burroughs  and  Wellcome 


Exposure  Meter  and  Diary.  Winning 
picture  will  be  published  on  this  page. 

Before  you  go  fishin'  again,  slip  down 
to  the  nearest  dealer  and  buy  a  color 
filter.  Get  him  to  tell  you  all  about  it. 
Then  when  you  photograph  that  big 
trout,  the  spots  Will  show. 

The  great  bugbear  of  doing  one's  own 
finishing  is  the  washing  of  prints.  In 
photographic  publications  controversy 
crops  up,  periodically  in  connection  with 
Hypo  eliminators.  I  really  think  the 
best  way  to  secure  permanency  of  prints, 
is  to  wash  them  as  directed  by  the 
manufacturers.  But,  I  have  prints  nine 
years  old,  that  were  treated  with  Hypono 
and  from  all  appearances  they  are  as  good 
as  ever.  Hypono  is  cheap,  a  fifty  cent 
bottle  will  last  the  average  amateur  all 
year.  The  method  of  use  is  as  follows: 
after  the  prints  are  fixed,  give  them  a 
rinse  in  clear  water,  then  transfer  them 
to  the  Hypono  bath  for  three  or  four 
minutes  and  keep  them  moving.  Next, 
rinse  them  in  three  or  four  changes  of 
water  and  dry  in  the  usual  manner. 
Hypono  has  a  tendency  to  soften  the 
surface  of  Bromide  papers  and  when 
drying  enlargements  it  is  best  to  lay 
them  out,  face  up  on  clean  paper. 

A  new  eliminator  is  Chloramine  T 
(sodium  para-Toluene-s ulpho-chlora- 
mide).  It  comes  in  little  tablets,  worth 
about  75c  a  hundred  and  the  manner  of 
using  is  about  the  same  as  Hypono.  I 
have  never  used  it,  but  it  is  claimed  that 
the  hypo  is  completely  eliminated. 

I  would  like  some  of  you  to  send  in 
live  game  pictures.  June,  July  and 
August  are  good  months  for  photo- 
graphing moose  and  deer  in  the  water. 
It  is  quite  possible  to  paddle  to  within 
fifty  feet  of  a  feeding  moose  and  get  a 
fine  picture  of  him  as  he  lifts  his  head  out 
of  the  water,  with  his  mouth  full  of 
water  lily  roots.  Do  not  paddle  fast, 
just  let  the  canoe  drift  up  to  him.  At  a 
later  date,  I  shall  perhaps,  describe  a 
home-made  flashlight  apparatus,  for 
photographing  animals  at  night.  It  is  a 
fascinating  sport  and  the  results  are  well 
worth  the  trouble. 

And  I  guess  that'll  be  about  all  for 
this  month.  Now  come  on  everybody, 
let  us  have  your  question,  experiences 
and  your  pictures.  If  you  respond  the 
way  I  hope  you  will,  we  will  have  a 
very  interesting  page  every  month. 


THE  KENNEL 


This  department  of  the  Rod  and  Gun  is  conducted^ by  Frank  H.  Walker,  secretary  of  the  Canadian  National  Field 
Trial  Club.  It  is  hoped  that  subscribers  and  others  will  contribute  short  articles  and  give  all  the  assistance  possible 
to  make  the  department  interesting.  Communications  intended  for  this  department  should  be  addressed  to  Kennel 
Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


WE  have  had  good  fortune  in 
securing  the  services  of  Frank  H. 
Walker  as  Kennel  Editor.  His 
attainments  as  a  trainer,  judge  and  field 
trial  handler  are  well  known,  his 
success  at  field  trials  and  prominence 
in  dog  matters  for  many  years  being  a 
feature  in  the  chronicles  of  field  sports 


The  Kennel  Editor 


and  within  the  personal  knowledge  of 
the  larger  part  of  sportsmen.  He  is  an 
enthusiastic  and  accomplished  hunter 
afield  with  the  setter,  pointer,  and  hounds, 
and  an  owner  of  this  line  of  sporting  dogs 
for  many  years,  and  a  recognized  author- 
ity on  them.  Articles  in  this  depart- 
ment, coming  from  a  recognized  expert 
should  be  accredited  with  the  full  meas- 
ure of  worth  to  which  they  are  entitled. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Queries  will  be  answered  as  promptly 
as  possible.  No  query  will  be  answered 
unless  the  writer's  name  and  address 
not  necessarily  for  publication,  but  as  a 
guarantee  of  good  faith  are  included. 

F.  D.,  Windsor,  Ont. — I  am  feeding 
my  dogs  bread  and  milk,  dog  food,  some 
meat  and  stale  bread.  After  the  dogs 
are  worked  for  about  thirty  minutes  they 
frequently  pass  some  blood  and  mucus. 
At  ether  times  they  pass  mucus  only. 
They  frequently  strain  to  urinate,  but 
only  pass  a  few  drops  of  water.  What 
would  you  advise?  Ans. — Treat  for 
hookworms.  Feed  a  cooked  meat  diet 
with  some  vegetables  and  cereals.  Give 
them  some  large  bones  to  gnaw  upon. 
Give  an  occasional  laxative.  Exercise 
twice  daily  on  leash. 

E.  G.,  Sandwich,  Ont.  My  eighteen- 
month  old  English  setter  is  in  poor  condi- 
tion and  has  been  that  way  for  the  past 
six  months.  His  eyes  are  matterated  in 
the  morning  and  he  minces  over  his  food., 
He  never  seems  to  want  to  eat  anything 
but  meat.  I  have  treated  him  for  worms 
several  times  but  he  does  not  improve. 
He  hunts  well  and  seems  to  be  full  of 
life.  Please  advise  proper  treatment. 
Ans. — Feed  a  diet  of  two-thirds  meat, 
the  remainder  cereals  and  vegetables, 
all  well  cooked,  night  and  morning. 
Give  large  bones  to  gnaw  at,  exercise 
every  day  and  keep  the  bowels  open. 
The  dog  cannot  be  blamed  for  preferring 
meat,  as  he  is  a  carnivorous  animal 

D.  C„  Kingsville,  Ont.— What  treat- 
ment would  you  prescribe  to  rid  puppies 
and  old  dogs  of  worms?  Ans. — The 
vegetable  world  furnishes  a  numerous 
list  of  vermifuges.  In  my  experiences 
I  have  found  Kamala,  one  of  the  most 
useful  remedies  both  for  round  and  tape- 
worms. It  is  a  product  of  India,  and  is 
a  dry  reddish  brown  powder,  obtained 
from  minute  glands  adhering  to  the 
capsules  of  Eottleia  tinctoria;  it  may 
be  given  mixed  with  honey,  fat  or  treacle, 
and  placed  well  back  on  the  tongue. 
The  dose  is  1  gr.  fcr  every  pound  weight 


of  the  full  grown  dog,  but  no  dog  will 
required  more  than  3  dr.  You  did  not 
mention  the  age  of  the  puppies.  I  would 
advise  you  as  to  treating  puppies  under 
three  months,  with  a  puppy  vermifuge 
put  up  by  H.  C.  Glover,  V.  S.  which  is 
advertised  in  this  magazine  There  are 
many  remedies  more  or  less  reliable, 


International   Champion  Baldwin's 
Heffwin. 

The  accompanying  picture  depicts  the 
handsome  black,  white  and  tan  American 
fox  hound  dog,  the  first  of  his  breed  to 
be  crowned  an  international  champion, 
also  the  only  dog  of  any  breed  to  win  the 
double  honor  without  a  single  defeat. 
Heffwin  was  bred  by  Mr.  W.  C.  Baldwin, 
of  Ottawa,  Ont.,  a  prominent  and  very 
successful  breeder  of  the  American  fox 
hounds,  both  afield  and  on  the  bench. 
Upon  looking  Heffwin  over  at  the  Detroit 
show,  will  say  that  he  was  shown  in  the 
true  form  of  a  workman.  He  has  a 
perfect  coat  and  carries  a  nice  brush, 
lots  of  type,  character  and  expression, 
well  boned,  with  a  nice  spring  of  ribs 
and  built  on  proper  lines  for  a  dog  that 
should  be  a  good  stayer  in  a  chase;  and 
Mr.  Baldwin  stated  that  he  possesses 
everything  a  good  hunting  dog  should 
have  afield.  His  winning  career  started 
in  the  fall  of  1919  as  follows.  Winners, 
Toronto  1919-1921.  Winners,  Ottawa, 
1919-1920-1921.  Winners,  New  York, 
1929-1921-1922.  Winners,  Barrie,  Mass. 
Field  Trials  1920.  Winners,  Detroit, 
1922.  While  Heffwin's  winning  career 
was  great,  his  career  as  a  sire  of  high 
class  dogs  we  think  will  be  equally  as 
great,  and  it  may  be  safely  stated  that 
we  will  see  a  number  of  his  gets  placed  at 
field  trials  and  on  the  bench  in  the  future. 
As  the  average  sportsman,  we  think, 
is  looking  for  the  natural  qualities  in 
hound  puppies,  of  course  he  likes  a  good 
pedigree  and  all  that,  but  it  is  the  real 
gcods  he  wants  a  puppy  to  deliver  afield 
when  matured.  And  with  this  sort  of 
blood  and  material  that  Heffwin  is  made 
of  and  possesses  to  start  with,  then  it  is 
up  to  the  sportsman  who  handles  him 
whether  he  makes  a  kill  dog  or  just  a 
common  hunter.Mr.  Baldwin  is  advertis- 
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YOUR  HANDS 

get  dirty  on  any  kind  of  an 
outdoor  trip — hunting,  fish- 
ing, camping,  trapping, 
boating.  GLAD  HAND 
CLEANER  is  the  remedy. 
It  contains  neither  sand  nor 
grit  and  is  beneficial  to  the 
skin. 

SLIP  A  COUPLE  OF  TINS 

into  your  dunnage  bag, 
motor  boat,  motor  car  or 
pack  sack.  They  are  nev- 
er in  the  way  except  when 
needed. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  can  be 
used  without  water,  by 
rubbing  a  little,  well  into 
the  skin  and  wiping  off 
with  an  old  rag  or  waste. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  Co.,  Limited 
660  Frontenac  Street  MONTREAL 


Sportsmen 

You  that  know  when  you  see  a  well  mounted 
game  head  or  bird  or  anything  in  the^Taxi- 
dermy  line.send  me  your  next  trophy  to  De- 
mounted. I  will  prove  to  you  that  the  old 
saying  of  stuffing  animals  and  birds  is  gone. 
We  mount  all  our  game  heads  on  Papier 
Mache  forms,  the  models  of  which  were  made 
from  natural  skulls.  When  a  head  is 
mounted  on  them  it  looks  like  real  life;  .also 
are  light  to  hang  on  wall. 

Taxidermist,  before  bujing  your  forms  and 
rug  heads,  get  my  prices. 

I  guarantee  all  my  work  in  every  way. 

H.  W.  SWIHART 

Expert  taxidermist  and  Papier  Mache 
Manufacturer  of  Papier  Mache  Game 
Heads,  Forms  Rug  Heads. 

Get  my  prices  before  having  your  next 
work  done 


118  East  Pearl  St. 
JACKSON,  MICH., 


U.S.A. 


International  Champion,  Balwin's  Heffwin.  undefeated  champion,  and  best 
hound  at  New  York,  1920,  1921,  1922 


ing  Heffwin  at  stud  in  this  magazine. 
And  as  the  breeders  of  the  American  fox 
hounds  naturally  want  the  best  obtain- 
able when  seeking  a  stud  dog  to  mate 
with  their  high-class  bitches  and  we 
are  not  far  wrong  in  stating  that  Heffwin 
possesses  the  blood  lines,  conformation, 
and  by  his  past  performances  which  all 
indicate  a  successful  career  as  a  stud 
dog,  and  the  breeders  who  take  advantage 
of  the  occasion  have  every  reason  to 
anticipate  fine  litters  and  natural  hunting 
dogs. 


LIONHEART  AIREDALES 

Their  courage  isthe  talk  of  two  continents.  Mod- 
ern in  appearance  and  "quality,"  with  the  nose 
and  hunting  ability  of  the   old-school  airedale. 

Wl£  CAN  PROVE  IT 
Duty  free  into  Canada 

Write  for  literature  and  sales  list. 
LIONHEART  KENNEL8,  Victor,  Mon. 
(Formerly Anaconda,  Mont.) 
Largest  lireeders  of  Ai  redales  west  of  the  Miss.  River. 

Canadian  Hunting  and  Fishing  Club 

Controlling  interest  or  memberships  for  sale. 
Territory  about  100.  sq.  miles.  Large  number 
of  lakes  and  streams.  MOOSE,  BEAR  and 
BIG  TROUT  ABUNDANT.  Twelve  room 
clabhouse,  three  furnished  cabins, ,  several 
canoes,  etc. 


M.  M. 


Bennette,  37  N.  7th  St. 

U.  S.  A. 


Newark,  N.  J. 


Canadian  National  Field  T  als 

Field  trial  week  at  Ojibway,  On*  has 
come  to  be  recognized  by  the  beaglers  and 
bird  dog  lovers  as  one  oftheimrortn.nl 
events  of  the  out-door  sports  in  Western 
Ontario.  The  members  of  the  Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club  are  the  most 
enthusiastic  sportsmen  in  this  Dominion; 
all  of  them  are  great  lovers  of  the  high 
class  field  dogs,  and  have  proved  it  by 
importing  and  breeding  to  the  best 
dogs  of  the  day.  The  club  has  about 
fifty  members  and  it  looks  as  though 
the  number  will  shortly  be  doubled.  A 
gallery  for  about  twenty-five  people 
followed  the  running  throughout  the 
week  and  the  club  has  recruited  many 
members  from  among  them.  The  offic- 
ers are  a  live,  active  bunch  and  have 
proved  themselves  to  be  the  best  and 
truest  kind  of  sportsmen  time  and  again 
during  the  trials.  There  is  a  very  evident 
!  disposition  to  give  the  visiting  dogs  every 
possible  advantage  and  their  owners  and 
handlers  every  courtesy.  The  members 
of  the  club  furnished  automobiles  for  the 
hauling  not  only  of  judges,  press  repre- 
sentatives and  visiting  officials,  but 
also  fpr  the  transporatation  of^  dozens 
of  spectators  and  they  certainly  endeared 
themselves  to  all  as  royal  good  fellows 
and  most  courteous  hosts.  The  field 
trial  judges  were  Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley  of 
Detroit,  Mich,  and  J.  J.  Spracklin,  of 
Windsor,  Ont.  taking  care  of  the  bird 
dog  Derby,  W.  P.  Smith,  of  Saginaw, 
Mich  and  H.  Barger,  of  Detroit,  Mich, 
bird  dog  All-Age  Stake.  F.  J.  Williams, 
cf  Genoa,  111.  Tom  Beath,  of  Detroit, 
Mich,  and  F.  H.  Walker,  cf  Windsor 
Ont.,  handling  the  beagles.,  while  Edward 
Gray  of  Sandwich,  Ont.  acted  as  field 


marshal.  The  judging  was  excellent 
the  courses  well  laid  out  but  game  was 
hard  to  find  at  times.  The  marshal  was 
always  on  the  job  and  deserves  credit 
for  same,  and  every  committee  member 
seemed  to  be  working  whole-heartedly 
to  make  the  trials  a  success.  The  win- 
ners were  all  good-looking,  persistent 
working  individuals,  all  of  them  earned 
their  honors  under  particularly  trying 
conditions,  that  proved  too  muchf  or 
other  contestants,  some  of  which  had 
already  made  reputations  at  other  trials. 
The  probabilities  are  that  next  fall  a  club 
house  will  be  built  on  the  grounds  to 
accommodate  the  dogs  and  the  handlers. 
So  boys  get  ready  for  the  Canadian 
trials  this  fall. 

Running 

Strathroy — Robert  Gladstone. — Cast 
off  in  weed  field,  the  dogs  worked  towards 
river,  crossing  Lloyd  avenue,  and  going 
down  through  corn  field  both  dogs  run- 
ning right  and  left  of  a  nice  bevy  of  birds 
which  was  later  walked  up  by  one  of  the 
spectators;  dogs  put  on  scattered  birds 
and  did  not  show  anything  cf  mention. 
Although  Strathroy  nosed  out  three 
birds  in  grass.    Down  9.30,  up  10:00. 

Tony  Dru— Gray's  Bell. — Cast  off 
to  the'left  of  the  Steel  Plant  Boulevard 
into  heavy  cover,  with  both  dogs  going 


Fd.  Ch.  Ben  Bolt  II.,  winner  of  the 
Canadian  Fifteen  Inch  Championship. 
Owned  by  J .  J .  Spracklin,  Windsor,  Ont 
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right  to  work  ranging  and  quartering 
their  ground  nicely  working  south  to  the 
Matchet  road,  then  ordered  back  by  the 
judges  through  scrub  oaks  into  small 
corn  field  that  was  known  to  have  a  nice 
bevy  in,  but  they  could  not  locate  the 
birds;  they  were  hunting  hard  when 
ordered  up  with  Bell  on  the  outside. 
Down  10:05,  up  10:35. 

Rodney's  Count  Mohawk — the  Bye 
dog — Cast  off  in  weed  field.  Count  went 
right  to  work  making  wide  casts  and 
quartering  his  ground  and  hunting  the 
birdy  looking  places  in   a  high  class 


Dr.  .C.  A.  Bromley  with  Comet  Spot, 
which  ran  a  great  exhibition  heat 
at  the  trials, 

searchingmanner.  Coming  down  throug 
corn  field  against  the  wind  he  partly 
roaded  a  feeding  bevy,  and  then  snapped 
into  a  nice  point  but  was  unsteady  to 
wing.    Down  10:40,  up  11:05. 

Second  Series. 

Gray's  Bell — Strathroy. — Cast  off  in 
rag  weeds,  with  both  dogs  getting  away 
at  a  fair  rate,  both  dogs  going  to  the  left 
of  the  course,  where  they  became  separ- 
ated in  heavy  grass;  at  this  time  Strath- 
roy was  beginning  to  potter,  while  Bell 
seemed  to  be  getting  better  in  her  work. 
Bell  made  a  nice  cast  towards  a  small 
hill  where  she  snapped  into  a  nice  point 
on  a  feeding  bevy,  but  broke  to  wing 
and  chased  when  the  birds  flushed  wild, 
worked  through  stump  field  to  road 
where  they  were  ordered  up.  Down 
11:10,  up  11:40. 

Robert  Gladstone — Rodney's  Count 
Mohawk. — Put  down  in  weed  field. 
Count  going  to  the  right,  with  Robert 


You  Can't  Set  Fire  to  the  Camp 
With  an  EVEREADY  Flashlight 

HOW  many  fires  from  matches,    candles,  oil 
lamps  and  lanterns  would  have  been  preven- 
ted by  carrying  an  Eveready  Flashlight. 


Eveready  has  forever  removed 
the  fire  hazard  from  the  camp. Ever- 
eady is  flameless — cannot  ignite 
anything.  And  in  addition  to  its 
safety  from  fire,  Eveready  is  the 
handiest  portable  light  ever  in- 
vented for  use  everywhere  about 
the  place. 

You  have  a  dozen  uses  a  night  for 
Eveready.  Lights  the  way  around 
camp.  Finds  the  boat  landing. 
Floods  the  camp  with  light  when 
strange  noises  awaken  you. 


Always  Keep  Your  flashlights 
working  with  fresh 
Eveready  Batteries 

Eveready  Flashlights  and  Batteries 
are  for  sale  at  Hardware,  Electri- 
cal, Sporting  Goods,  Drug,  and 
Auto  Accessory  Shops;  Garages; 
General  Stores. 

Canadian  National  Carbon  Co. 
Limited 

Montreal   Toronto  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

eVEREADy 

FLASHLIGHTS 

"Be  sure  it's  an  Eveready" 


Advertising  Signs 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
OILCLOTH 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


FIGHTIN'-MAD  'LUNGE 

Something  to  be  remembered 
for  life.   The  best  place  in  the 
world  to  connect  with  'em  is 
"SAMOSET" 

See  Page  68 


Jspeecriya.s  MARINE  CANOE  GLUE 

Waterproof-Best  Filler  for  Canvas 

Any  punc- 
ture or  leak 
in  boat,  can- 
oe or  flying 
boat  can  be 
repaired  in 
5  minutes. 
It  is  as  valu- 
able to  a 
BIFF!  BANG!  RIP!  D— !!  canoeist  as  a 
repair  kit  to  a  bicyclist  or  automobilist.  It 
is  a  Johnny-on-the-spot  article  that  no  boat- 
man should  be  without.  It  does  not  dry  up 
nor  deteriorate  in  the  can,  but  will  be  found 
equally  ready  for  use  in  ten  years  as  today. 
Friction  top  emergency  cans,  50  cents  each: 
by  mail  55  cents  each.  Canada,  62  cents 
each. 

Send  for  booklets  "Marine  Glue,  What  to  use 
and  how  to  use  it"  and  "How  to  make  your  boat 
leakproof."    At  alt  Hardware  and  Sporting 
Goods  Houses. 
L.  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO. 
152  Kneeland  Street  Boston,  Mass.,  U.S. A 
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Johnson's  Prepared  Wax 


Pasfe  -LtQiiid  "Powdered 

Every  room  needs 
the  brightening 
touch  of  Johnson's 
I  Prepared  Wax.  It 
will  rejuvenate  your 
furniture,  wood- 
work, floors,  linole- 
um, and  give  an  air 
of  immaculate  cleanli- 
ness. Johnson's  •  Wax 
imparts  an  artistic 
lustre  of  great  beauty 
and  durability.  Gives  a 
hard,  dry,  velvety  polish 
that  will  not  collect  dust 
or    show    finger  prints. 


Your  linoleum  will 
last  longer  and  look 
better  if  you  polish  it 
occasionally  with 
Johnson's  Prepared 
Wax.  It  prevents 
cracking  and  blister- 
ing— brings  out  the 
pattern  and  color — 
and  protects  linoleum 
from  wear.  John- 
son's Prepared  Wax 
is  recommended  by 
the  leading  manufac- 
turers   of  linoleum. 


Johnson's  Prepared 
Wax  comes  in  three 
convenient  forms — 
Paste,  Liquid  and 
Powdered.  Use  the 
Paste  Wax  for  polish- 
ing all  your  floors  and 
linoleum.  Use  John- 
son's Liquid  Wax  for 
polishing  your  fur- 
niture, phonograph, 
woodwork,  leather,  shoes 
and  auto.  Use  Johnson's 
Powdered  Wax  for  perfect 
dancing  floors. 


Me 

PROPER 
TREATMENT 
FOR  FLOORS 
WOODWORK 

<"td  Lf* 
FURNITURE 


Book  on  Home  Beautifying  FREE 
S.  C.JOHNSON  &  SON  ^tbragtford 

"The  Wood  Finishing  Authorities" 
Please  send  me  free  and  postpaid  your  book  telling  how   to  make 
my  home  artistic,  cheery  and  inviting,    I  understand  that  it  tells  just 
what  materials  to  use  and  how  to  apply  them — includes  color  card — 
gives  covering  capacities,  etc. — 

MY  NAME  

My  Address  

One  of  the  Best  Painters  here  is  


Take  This  Auto  Tent  Along 


Camp  in  Comfort 

Plan  your  Summer  Outings  now.  Wilson's 
camp  equipment  will  add  comfort,  conven- 
ience and  pleasure  to  your  outings. 
Write  for  a  copy  of  our   Summer  Sports 
catalogue. 

The  HAROLD  A.  WILSON  Co. 


On  Your  Next  Motor 
Trip 

Stop  when  and  where  you  please, 
save  Hotel  Bills  and  live  the  outdoor 
life  in  this  light-weight,  compact, 
poleless  tent,  that  fits  along  one  side 
of  any  make  or  model  of  touring  car. 

It  can  be  quickly  erected  by  pitching 
3^  on  one  side  of  your  cai .  A  flap 
extends  over  the  top  and  ropes  fasten 
it  to  the  running  board,  and  the  other 
side  is  then  pegged  down.  The  tent 
jrg v.  is  provided  with  a  drop  curtain, 
separating  the  sleeping  room  from 
the  car,  but  access  is  given  to  the 
car  through  an  opening. 
Made  of  high  grade  white  shelter 
Duck,  size  7  x  7}4  feet, 
weight  14  lbs. 
Each 

Also  made  in  white  sail  silk.  Size 

7  x  iy2  feet,  weight        d»00  50 

8  lbs.  Each 


sneiier 

$25 

:.  S 

$32 


Express  prepaid  In  Ontario  and 
Quebec 

Limited,  292-299  Yonge  Street 
TORONTO 


to  the  left,  with  both  dogs  working  their 
ground  in  a  nice  pleasing  manner.  Count 
was  cutting  out  the  work,  however 
and  seemed  to  get  to  the  birdy  places. 
Count  made  a  wide  cast  to  a  corn  field 
where  he  roaded  and  snapped  into  a  classy 
point.  Robert  coming  up  from  behind, 
refused  to  back,  which  caused  birds  to 
flush  with  both  dogs  breaking  to  wing. 
Down  11:50,  up  12:15. 

Third  Series. 

Strathroy — Robert  Gladstone. — Cast 
off  in>  weed  field,  both  dogs  being  slow  to 
start  and  doing  considerable  pottering. 
Robert  seemed  all  in  and  Strathroy 
improving  considerable  as  the  heat  was 
run .    They  worked  to  grass  bottom  where 


Fd.  Ch.  Haig's  Sailor,  winner  of  the 
Canadian  thirteen  inch  championship. 
Owned  by  Dr.  Hagmirer,  Kitchener,  Ont. 

Robert  pointed  a  bevy  and  chased  which 
seemed  to  put  new  spirits  into  him  and  he 
finished  the  balance  of  the  heat  well. 
Strathroy  did  not  get  on  birds.  Down 
2:30,  up  3:00. 

Summary 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  October  31 — Annual 
Open  Derby,  for  pointers  and  setters 
whelped  on  or  after  January  1,  1920. 
Five  starters,  all  Setters.  Judges.  Dr. 
C.  A.  Bromley,  and  J.  J.  Spracklin. 

Strathroy,  orange  and  white  ticked  dog, 
by  King  O  King — Gladys  Windem,  Fred 
Drouillard,  owner  and  Handler. 

with 

Robert  Gladstone,  white,black  and  tan 
dog,  breeding  not  given,  J.  H.  Bishop, 
owner,  Harry  Jewett,  handler. 

Tony  Dru,  White  and  black  ticked  dog, 
by  Rodney  Dru — Dru's  Freckles.  Fred 
Drouillard,  owner  and  handler, 
with 

Gray's  Bell,  black  and  white  bitch,  by 
Rodney  Dru — Dru's  Freckles.  Edward 
Gray,  owner  and  handler. 

Rodney's  Count  Mohawk,  White  and 
Black  ticked  dog,  by  Prince  Rodneys 
Dash-Dans  Royal  Queen.  Fred  Drouil- 
lard, owner  and  handler. 

11. 

Gray's  Bell  with  Strathroy. 
Robert  Gladstone  with  Rodney's  Count 
Mohawk. 

111. 

Robert  Gladstone  with  Strathroy. 
Results 

1st — Rodney's    Count  Mohawk. 

2d— Gray's  Bell. 

3rd. — Robert  Gladstone. 

Res. — Strathroy. 

Tuesday 

As  the  boys  arrived  on  the  grounds  to 
make  ready  for  the  start  of  the  All-Age 
class  it  looked  like  the  day's  program 
would  be  postponed  as  the  wind  was  roar- 
ing through  the  tree  tops  and  carrying 
everything  with  it  that  was  movable  on 
the  ground.    But  by  nine-thirty  the  wind 
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subsided  and  the  judges  called  for  the 
first  brace. 

Rodney's  Count  Mohawk — Essexfield 
Lady.  Cast  off  in  weed  field,  Count 
went  off  to  a  wide  cast  hunting  and  search- 
ing the  course  intelligently.  Lady  was 
inclined  to  potter  around  her  handlers 
of  speed  when  she  did  get  out.  As  Count 
came  up  through  scrub  oaks  and  roaded 
feet  and  not  displaying  any  great  amount 
to  edge  into  weeds  a  bevy  flushed  wild 
in  his  face.  They  were  ordered  up  while 
working  on  the  marked  bevy.  Down 
9:30,  up  10:00. 

Border  Cities'  Bessie — Sixth  Lady. — 
As  the  dogs  were  cast  off  on  the  edge  of 


Fred  Drouillard  and  his  two  couples  cf 
winners,  Rodney  Count  Walker  and 
Strathroy,  I  ma  J.  Hawker  and  Tony  Dru 

road  and  running  down  wind  into  weed 
field  both  dogs  went  through  a  large 
bevy  of  birds,  both  dogs  breaking  and 
giving  chase.  They  both  proved  about 
egual  in  pace  and  range,  but  off  in  their 
bird  work,  being  a  high  class  pair  of 
bitches  and  the  high  wind  that  was 
blowing  caused  them  to  go  through  two 
more  bevy  of  birds  that  they  could  not 
handle.  They  were  a  great  pair  of  wide 
and  snappy  ranging  bitches.  Down 
10:10,  up  10:45. 

Eugene  Hawk — Lady  Gray  11. — Both 
dogs  got  away  together  in  a  nice  field  of 
ragweed,  working  north  on  a  wide  cast 
they  became  separated,  Lady  going  to 
likely  cover  on  the  right,  swinging  back 
into  bush  on  the  left,  where  a  bevy 
flushed  wild.  Hawk  at  this  time  was 
working  on  a  wide  cast  to  right  of  road 
where  he  made  game  but  moved  on;  a 
little  farther  on,  handler  flushed  a  large 
bevy,  at  this  time  both  dogs  were  work- 
ing in  large  ragweed  field  with  Hawk  on 
the  outside  cutting  out  all  the  work  of 
mention.    Down  10:5p,  up  11:20. 

Toby  Kent — Byrd. — Cast  off  in  rag- 
weed on  the  edge  of  bush,  with  both  dogs 
hunting  at  a  shooting  dog  pace,  worked 
through  scrub  oaks  into  corn  field.  Byrd 
pointed  a  nice  bevy  of  birds  but  was  not 
steady  enough  to  hold  them.  She  brcke 
wing  when  the  birds  flushed,  coming 
back  she  pointed  a  single  bird  which  she 
had  nicely  located.  Toby  did  some  nice 
roading  through  cornfield  but  could  not 
locate  and  moved  on,  it  was  his  work  on 


Jlllsteel 

Shelving 


Will  Carry 
Your  Load 


Built  with  the  strength  of  steel  bridges 
— flexible  enough  to  permit  of  unlimited 
expansion—can  readily  be  re-assembled  if 
necessary  to  move. 


Installed  in  vaults,  offices, 
stores,  warehouses  and  facto- 
ries throughout  the  country. 


Let  all  steel  shelving  solve  your 
problems.     Ask  for  particulars. 

Benson  Johnston  Limited 

Complete  Office  Outfitters 


HAMILTON 
14-20  McNab  St.  South 
Regent  7500 


TORONTO 
77  Wellington  St.  West 
Adelaide  117 


SealBrandTEA 


may  truly  be  termed  the  drink  of  economy.  All  tea 
is  cheap,  but  the  best  tea  is  cheapest.  Three 
hundred  cups  of  piping  hot  delicious  beverage  can  be 
made  from  a  single  pound  of  Chase  &  Sanborn's 
Seal  Brand  Tea. 

For  refreshment,  for  mild  stimulus  and  sheer  enjoy- 
ment of  the  delightful  fragrance  and  flavor,  drink 
Chase  &C  Sanborn's  Seal  Brand  Tea. 

In  pound  and  half-pound  cartons. 
CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal,  Que.  16 


56 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


Real  Cream  Sauce  over  that  Trout 


KLlM 

BRAND 

|     "KADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  I 


THE  chef,  who  thinks  more  of  cooking 
than  does  anyone  else,  prides  himself 
on  his  cream  sauces  for  fish  dishes.  And 
for  years  this  hest  of  sauces  has  been  de- 
nied the  camper. 

Now,  with  the  new  KLIM  Whole  Milk, 
it  is  possible  for  any  fisherman  or  hunter  to 
carry  a  supply  of  fresh  full  cream  milk  in 
his  kit. 

KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tin  must  be  part 
of  the  food  supply  on  your  next  trip.  It  can  be  used 
wherever  milk  is  called  for  in  any  recipe.  That  is  be- 
cause it  is  just  good,  pure  milk  minus  the  water. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  direct  for 
prices  and  literature. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

319  Craig  St. ,  W.  St.  John,  N.  B.  132  James  Ave.,  E. 
Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors : 
Kirkland  &  Rose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 


THE  NEW 


KLIM 

WHOLE  MILK-POWDERED 


MOUNT 
THAT  FISH 


Proud  because  you  landed  that  big 

fellow.    He's  worth  keeping,  so  have 
Spanner  mount  him  for  you. 
True  to  life  in  every  detail  and  that's 
why  Spanner's  taxidermy    work  will 
please  you. 

If  it's  worth  mounting,  it's  worth  hav- 
ing it  properly  done. 
Taxidermy  supplies  and  everything  for 
the  game  or  fish. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 
26  Elm  St.  Taxidermists  Toronto,  Can. 


Silver  Foxes 

I  pay  $.300  to$900apair 
for  foxes  raised  from  my 
stock  and  buy  all  you 
can  raise.  Registered 
stock  furnished.  Three 
plans  of  purchase. 
R.A.  Trail,  Troy,  Mo. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


OR  CREDIT  Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
us.  We  are  Diamond  Im- 
porters. We  guarantee 
you  every  advantage  in 
Price  and  Quality, 

WRITE  TO-DAY  FOR 
CATALOGUE,  IT  IS  FREE 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any 
part  of  Canada  for  in- 
spection at  our  expense. 
Payments  may  be  made 
Weekly  or  Monthly- 

JACOB8  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

16  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 


J.KANNOFSKYcMier 

and  manufacturer  ot  artificial  eyes  for  birds, 
animals  and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty. 
Send  for  prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  bills 
for  furriers  and  taxidermists. 


this  bevy  that  put  Byrd  on  them.  Down 
11:25,  up  12:05. 

Ima  Jay  Hawker — Gray's  Bell. — Cast 
off  in  ragweed  field  on  the  edge  of  bush, 
both  dogs  went  away  well,  searching  the 
likely  places,  but  after  considerable  hunt- 
ing in  weeds  they  went  to  bush  where  they 
flushed  a  nice  bevy  of  birds  and  chased 
them  to  cover,  after  considerable  work 
on  the  singles  nosing  out  several  birds 
before  being  ordered  up.  Bell  had  the 
edge  of  the  heat.    Down  1 :30,  Up  2  -00. 

Second  Series 
Rodney's  Count  Mohawk — Lady  Gray 
11. — Cast  off  in  weeds  cn  the  edge  of  scrub 
oaks.    Count  went  right  to  work  hunting 


328  Church  St., Near  Canal  8t.,New  York 


J.J.  Spracklin  and  his  field  trial  win- 
ners at  the  Canadian  trials.  From  left 
to  right— Baby  Rambler,  in  arms; 
Sprack's  Fuzzy,  Sprack's  King,  Sprack's 
Tony,  Ben  Bolt  II.,  Sprack's  Ring. 


for  birds,  reaching  out  well  and  going  to 
all  the  likely  places.  Count's  handler 
called  point  in  small  oaks  and  when  the 
judges  came  up  they  ordered  the  birds 
flushed  which  Drouillard  did,  holding 
Count  steady  to  wing;  ordered  on,  both 
dogs  getting  together  again,  they  did 
some  nice  clean  ground  work,  but  did 
not  get  on  any  more  birds.  Count  was 
the  outstanding  dog  at  all  times.  Down 
2:10,  up  2:45. 

Eugene  Hawk — Stix  Lady. — They  went 
away  at  a  fast  pace  in  ragweed.  Both 
dogs  quickly  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  gallery  in  their  wide  ranging  and 
intelligent  manner  in  which  they  ne- 
gotiated the  country,  coming  down 
through  corn  field,  Hawk  made  game  and 
went  on.Walker  coming  down  along  fence 
flushed  the  bevy  of  birds,  that  Hawk 
could  not  locate,  they  swung  over  to 
the  other  side  of  bush  among  the  singles 
nosing  out  five  birds  but  did  not  get  on 
point.    Down  2:50,  up  3.20. 

Byrd — Rodney's  Count  Mohawk. — 
Cast  off  in  ragweeds,  Count  went  off  to 
a  nice  wide  cast,  Byrd  pottering  around 
her  handler  while  he  was  urging  her 
through  weeds  and  dead  grass.  Count 
was  keeping  out  well  and  working  his 
ground  in  a  bold,  pleasing  manner,  but  as 
the  wind  was  blowing  a  gale  about  this 
time  it  made  bird  work  impossible.  As 
the  dogs  were  ordered  up,  Byrd's  handler 
called  point,  but  the  judges  did  not  go 
to  her.  The  heat  was  all  Count's. 
Down,  3:30,  up  4:00. 

Summary 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  1. — Canadia- 
ian  National  Field  Trials  Club's  Annual 
All-Age  Stake  for  pointers  and  setters, 
three  starters,  three  pointers  and  seven 
English  setters.  Judges,  W.  P.  Smith 
and  Harry  Barger. 

Rodney's  Count  Mohawk,  white  black 
and  ticked  setter  dog,  by  Prince  Rodney' 
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Dash — Dan's  Royal  Lady.    Fred  Drouil- 
lard,  owner  and  Handler,  i 
with 

Essexfield  Lady,  white  and  black  ticked 
setter  bitch,  by  Sandy  Schnider— Lady 
Frisk.  Frank  Walker,  owner  and  hand- 
ler. 

Border  Cities'  Bessie,  white  and  liver 
pointed  bitch,  by  John  Proctor — Kia- 
machi  Bess.  Frank  Walker,  owner  and 
handler. 

with  ^ 
Stix  Lady,  liver  and  white  pointer 

bitch,  by  breeding  not  given.    Dr.  C.  A. 

Bromley,  owner  and  handler. 

Eugene  Hawk,  white,  black  and  tan 

setter  dog,  by  Eugene  M — Topsy  Hawk. 

F.  H.  Mason  estate  owners,Frank  Walker, 

handler. 

with 

-  Lady  Gray  11.,  white  and  black  ticked 
setter  bitch,  by  Sandy  Schnider — Lady 

Frisk         Edward  Gray,  owner  and 

handler. 

Toby  Kent,  lemon  and  white  pointer 
dog,  by  Manitoba  Rap — Gipsy  Jingo. 
F.  H.  Mason,  estate  owners,  Frank  Walk- 
er, handler. 

with 

Byrd,  black,  white  and  tan  setter  bitch, 
breeding  not  given.  Minor  Greeg,  owner 
and  handler. 

Ima  Jay  Hawker,  black,  white  and  tan 
ticked  setter  bitch,  by  Momoney's  Bew- 
Indian  Cricket.  Fred  Drouillard,  owner 
and  handler. 

with 

Gray  s  Doll,  hlack  and  white  ticked  setter 
bitch,  by  Rodney  Dru — Dm'c  Freckles. 
Edward  Gray,  owner  and  handler. 
11. 

Rodney's  Count  Mohawk  with  Lady 
Gray  11. 

Eugene  Hawk,    with  Stix  lady. 
Byrd  with  Rodney's  Count  Mohawk. 

Results. 

1st. — Rodney's  Count  Mohawk. 

2nd.— Byrd. 

3d.— Lady  Gray  11. 

Res. — Stix  Lady. 

Running  of  the  Beagles. 
Wednesday 

The  weather  turned  warm  over  night 
and  the  wind  subsided  making  the  day 
an  ideal  one  for  the  little  hounds.  The 
cover  was  very  heavy  in  places  and  with 
such  a  large  amount  of  territory  that  the 
club  has,  there  was  considerable  time  lost 
in  getting  the  game  started. 

Thirteen  Inch  Derby. 

Sprack's  Billy — Stewart's  Maggie, — 
Set  down  in  weeds.  Small  rabbit  was 
jumped  and  dogs  laid  on.  Maggie  was 
first  to  start  running  a  short  drive  to 
loss,  with  Billy  harking  in.  Another 
rabbit  was  jumped,  dogs  laid  on  with 
Billy  getting  the  line  first,  Maggie  hark- 
ing in  they  had  a  short  drive  to  loss. 
Maggie  was  the  better  on  the  checks. 
They  were  only'  fair  in  ground  work. 
Down  10:15,  up  10:45. 

Stewart's  Queenie — Sprack's  Ring. — 
Put  down  in  weeds,  considerable  time 
was  slost  in  starting  game.  Rabbit 
jumped,  dogs  laid  on  Queenie  taking  the 
line  and  making  nice  drive  to  loss  with 
Ring  harking  in  and  giving  good  assist- 
ance on  the  line.  Queenie  started 
another  rabbit,  driving  it  to  loss  in 
lumber  pile,  she  did  some  very  nice  work 
in  picking  the  checks  and  getting  away 
for  such  a  young  derby,  cutting  out  all 
the  work  with  Ring  right  up  at  all  times. 
Down  11:03,  up  12:13. 

After  lunch  that  was  served  at  the 
Canton  Cafe  in  Sandwich,  we  motored 
back  to  the  grounds  to  start  the  after-  | 
noon  running. 

Stewart's  Maggie  was  called  to  run  1 


MARBLE'S  Gun  Sights 
Make  Every  Shot  Certain 

Don't  "guess"  when  buying  sights — know  what  you're  getting.  You  can 
place  utmost  reliance  in  Marble's  sights — for  every  gun  and  all  purposes. 

Marble's  Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun 
Cleaners  etc.,  for  every  hour  in  the 


open.  At  most  dealers- 
if  you  can't  get  them. 

catalog. 


by  mail 
Ask  for 


Marble's  Flexible 
Rear  Sight 

Stem  is  not  rigid — held  by  strong 
spring  —  won't  break  when 
struck — perfect  rear  sight.  List 
price,  2  discs,  $5.50 

Sheard  Gold  Bead 
Front  Sight 


Marble's 
V-M 
Front 
Sight 


Easy  to  see  in  any  light — will  not 
blur.  Ideal  to  use  with  Flexible  Rear 
Sight.  Face  and  lining  of  aperture 
made  of  Pope's  Island  gold.  $2.25 


MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  GLADSTONE,  MICH. 


Shows  up  fine  in  dark  tim 
ber — will  not  blur  in  bright 
light.  Shows  same  color  on 
different  colored    objects.  $2.25 

Marble's  Standard 

Front  Sight 

Adds  valuable  moments  to  both 
ends  of  the  day,  at  a  favorable 
time  for  shots  at  big  game.  $1.50, 


MO  FISH 
">  Canada 


Canada  has  thousands  of  known 
fishing  waters  of  proved  worth — 
and  thousands  of  other  virgin 
waters  waiting  for  those  who  push 
a  little  further  afield.  Let  us  help 
you  make  your  1922  plans— we  do 
it  for  many  of  the  better  known 
sportsmen  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada— with  up-to-date  and 
reliable  information. 


Canadian  Ikcific  Railw 

For  full  information  based  on  actual  in- 
vestigation and  latest  advices  from  best 
fishing  waters  write  to 

A.  O.  SEYMOUR 
General  Tourist  Agent 
CANADIAN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
Montreal,  Canada 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedless  and  seml- 
weedless  propellers,  also  standard  and 
speed  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buy  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
reverse  Sear. 

CANADIAN  BEAVER  CO.,  137  Lake  St.,  T0B0NT0 


P 
I 
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'GREAT  NORTHERN, 

AND  "WALL  EYES" 

You  can't  keep  'em  off 
your  line  at  SAMOSET 

See  Page  68 
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TLA  UAIII  ((Ull  ITft"  An  Attractive  and  Effective  Weedless 
I  116  llC W      HAW  I  U      Trolling  Bait,  for  Sea,  Lake  or  River 

Best  for  'longe,  pike,  bass,  lake-trout,  etc.  A  pleasure  to  use,  in  clear  or  the 
foulest  waters.  Practically  snag-proof  to  all  but  forked  logs.  Sufficiently 
flexible  to  be  easily  adjusted  to  varying  effects  and  actions,  from  a  Rapid 
Spin,  by  spreading  Spinning  Tail,  to  a  slow  and  very  attractive  wobble,  by 
flattening  tail  and  slightly  curving  bait  from  point  to  flanges.  Full  and 
simple  instructions  how  to  obtain  best  results  in  handling,  assembling,  etc., 
with  each  bait. 

FOR  CASTING 

'  THE  NAUTO'  is  the  only  Bait  of  this  kind  that  will  "cast"  as  the  'pull' 
or  tension  of  Hooks  in  the  side  flanges,  can  be  instantly  and  easily  set  or 
regulated  to  take  the  swing  or  'throw'.  Do  this  by  expanding  the  hooks, — 
pulling  apart  at  the  bends, — this  acts  on  the  specially  tempered  'Coil  Spring' 
eye  and  gives  greatly  increased  side  pressure, — when  passed  under  the  flanges, 
— and  varied  as  desired  according  to  circumstances.  The  same  applies 
to  very  weedy  conditions, — Reverse  the  operation  for  easier  action. — 
Under  ANY  CONDITIONS. — hooks  will  open  at  sharp  'strike'  or  even 
twist  of  the  wrist,  at  the  same  time  will  part  and  slide  through  any  weed 
growths. — if  a  very  steady,  even  PULL  is  maintained. — Avoid  the  use  of 
'lead  sinker, — only  under  Very  deep-water  conditions, — then  use  the  elongat- 
ed perforated  'Barrel'  leads  threaded  on  the  line, — failing  this  use  the  fo  lin  g 
lead, — scraped  down  fine  at  the  points.  The  common  type  'wire-loop- 
sinker', — is  a  great  weed  catcher, — and  must  NOT  be  used  with  this  bait, — 
or  it  will  take  away  'Seventy-five  per  cent.'  of  effectiveness. — 


PRINCIPLES  OF  CONSTRUCTION 


Spring  Hooks  of  great  strength,  covered  and  under  the  control  of 
flanges  (illustration  shows  hooks  only  b.alf-cv«™»-«x*>         nait  is  seized  and 
stopped  when  they  instpr.+v       suae  and  expand,  covering  a  much  greater 
expanse'nf     «u  °r  mouth  than  is  possible  with  any  ordinary  triangle  hook, 

ii  properly  set,  quite  safe  to  carry  around  loose  in  the  tackle  bag,  or  even 
the  pocket  of  your  pants. 

Made  in  plated,  brass,  lacquered  copper,  etc.,  and  finished  in  various 
effects  with  a  short  wire  "bar  leader"  instead  of  the  safety-pin  connector, 
if  preferred.    The  "most  for  the  money." — Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

Full  illustrations,  instructions  and  testimonial  matter  free  on  application. 

WHOLESALE  ONLY    g~*      PI  TICr     /T>„<-^+^^\    771  PAPE  AVE. 

from         <L*.  VjiUIi^IIi   (Patentee)  Toronto,  ont. 


Interested  in  a  Motor  Boat? 

Want  to  know  all  about  the  safest,  speediest,  easiest  handled,  best 
looking  motor  boat  at  a  moderate  price  ? 

Then  write  us  for  free  booklet  about  the  famous 


MOTOR  BOAT 


Why  do  we  call  it  "Tunnel-King?" 
Because  the  propeller  of  this  beautiful  sea- 
worthy craft  operates  in  a  "tunnel"  built 
under  the  stern,  where  it  simply  cannot  get 
fouled  on  weeds  or  broken  against  rocks, 
submerged  logs,  sandbars,  etc.  At  the 
same  time  it  operates  always  in  "live" 
water — a  very  important  point. 

But  we  haven't  half  enough  room  here — 
read  the  booklet  which  we  will  be  pleased 
to  send  you  free  on  request. 

ASK  FOR  BOOKLET  "R.  G." 

THE  A.  R.  WILLIAMS  MACHINERY  CO.,  LIMITED 
Dept  R.t;   64,  Front  St.,  West,  Toronto.        If  It's  Machinery — Write  "Williams." 


with  the  Bye  Dog  Sprcak's  King — set 
down  in  weeds,  rabbit  was  started,  King 
taking  it  to  a  short  drive,  with  Maggie 
harking  in  to  check.  Maggie  picked 
check  and  had  a  nice  short  drive  by 
herself.  King  was  brought  up  and  got 
off  to  a  nice  long  drive  to  loss,  with  M  aggie 
harking  in.  King  drove  hard  when  on 
the  line  and  his  condition  was  too  much 
for  Maggie.  Down  1 :50,  up  3:00. 
Second  Series 
Sprack's  King — Stewarts'  Queenie. — 
Set  down  in  scrub  oaks  and  weeds.  King 
going  right  tc  work  jumped  a  rabbit  for  a 
nice  short  snappy  drive  to  loss  with 
Queenie  harking  in  and  running  the  line 
well. Rabbit  was  jumped  by  gallery  dogs 
laid  on,  King  was  first  to  go  making  Mr. 
Bunny  set  down  all  fours  for  a  time,  with 
Maggie  running  well  up.  After  long 
check  King  lifted  and  the  dogs  were 
ordered  up.  King's  condition  and  driv- 
ing ability  was  too  strong  for  Queenie 
Down,  3:10,  up  4:00. 

Summary 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  2. — Canad- 
ian National  Club's  annual  Derby  for 
Beagles  whelped  on  or  after  January  1. 
1921.  Five  starters.  Judges  F.  J. 
Williams,  Tom  Beath,  and  Frank  Walker. 

Sprack's  Billy,  black,  white  and  tan 
dog,  by  Alibi  Billie— Dotty  R.  J.  J. 
Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

with 

Stewart's  Maggie,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Sapper  11. — Fox  Flossie  D. 
L.  L.  Stewart,  cwner  and  handl«?"-' 

Stew9*"*'0 °^ueeme'  °lack>  white  and 
tan  bitch,  bv  Tikoa  Suttan — Yellow 
Creek  Sally,  L.  L.  Stewart,  owner  and 
handler. 

with 

Sprack's  Ring  Black,  white  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Tcny — Semonile  Mid- 
get.   J.J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Sprack's  King,  black  .white  and  tan  dog 
by  Sprack's  lony — Semonile  Midget. 
J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 
11. 

Sprack's  King  with  Stewart's  Queenie. 

Results 
1st — Sprack's  King. 
2nd — Stewart's  Queenie. 
3rd — Stewart's  Maggie*. 
Res. — Sprack's  Ring. 

Fifteen  Inch  Derby 

Elmira  Blue  Dot — Sprack's  Martha. — 
Set  down  in  weeds  where  rabbit  was 
jumped.  Dot  was  first  to  get  away  on 
the  line  and  driving  to  check,  Martha 
picked  and  made  a  very  fast  line  drive  to 
lumber  pile  to  hole.  Dot  was  up  well  at 
all  times,  but  Martha's  speed  was  too 
much  for  her.  Martha  was  running 
mute  and  did  not  claim  her  work  at  any 
time    Down  4 :30,  up  5 :00. 

Elmira  Blue  Bell — Set  down  in  scrub 
oaks  and  gra»s  dogs,  did  considerable 
work  but  finally  started  a  rabbit  giving 
him  a  short  drive  to  loss,  where  they 
were  ordered  up  and  the  handlers  notified 
to  have  this  brace  ready  for  the  start  in 
the  morning.  Put  down  in  weed  field 
and  worked  to  ditch.  Bell  started  a 
rabbit  driving  well,  to  a  culvert  in  road. 
Jubilo  did  not  show  much  on  the  line. 
Worked  through  field  to  read  into  weed. 
They  were  ordered  up.  Bell  proved 
herself  a  nice  derby  pup.  Down  5-15, 
up  5:40.    Down  9:00,  up  9:25. 

Miss  Joy — Floristdome  Theadore. — 
Put  down  in  grass  at  the  edge  of  bush, 
rabbit  was  jumped  by  the  gallery  dogs 
laid  on,  but  could  not  do  anything,  worked 
on  through  bush.  Miss  started  another 
rabbit  driving  it  hard  through  bush  into 
grass  across  road  to  check.  Theadore 
lifted  and  drove  back  tc  side  of  road 
with  Miss  harking  in.    Across  road  Miss 
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took  the  lead  in  a  nice  leng  fast  drive; 
her  speed  on  the  line  and  taking  the  turns 
was  too  much  for  Theadcre  who  was 
satisfied  to  be  in  the  rear.  Down  9:30, 
up  10:00. 

Second  Series 

Elmira  Blue  Bell— Elmira  Blue  Dot- 
Set  down  in  weeds,  they  started  a  bunny, 
giving  him  a  short  catchy  drive  to  loss. 
Bell  had  all  the  class  on  the  line  and  the 
turns,  Dot  being  quick  on  the  checks 
helped  her  considerable  in  keeping  in  on 
the  work.  Another  rabbit  was  jumped 
by  the  gallery.  Dot  was  first  to  get 
away,  but  Bell's  speed  took  her  to  the 
frcnt  and  making  a  nice  drive  to  lumber 
pile,  where  they  were  ordered  up. 
Both  a  pair  of  nice  young  Derbies. 
Down  10:20,  up  11:45. 

Miss  Joy— Elmira  Blue  Bell— Put 
down  in  weeds,  where  a  marked  rabbit 
was  jumped.  Bell  was  the  first  to  get 
away,  with  Joy  harking  in  and  taking  the, 
line.  She  made  a  nice  fast  drive  with 
Bell  harking  in  to  check.  After  con- 
siderable work,  Jcy  lifted  and  drove  to 
loss  in  weeds  and  brush,  where  they  were 
ordered  up.  Joy  had  the  inches  and 
strength  in  driving  that  Bell  cculd  not 
overcome.  Down  ll-45,  up  12-20. 
Summary 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  3. — Can- 
adian Nationals  Field  Trial  Club's  annual 
Fifteen  inch  Derby  for  beagle  hounds 
whelped  on  or  after  January  1,  1920, 
six  starters.  Judges  F.  J.  Williams, 
Tom  Reath,  Frank  Walker. 

Elmira  Blue  r>ot,  «>v.H^hlack  and  blue 
ticked  bitch,  by  Sprack's  Tc  n  y  Emm  y 
Lou  11.  A.  Selling,  owner  and  handler, 
with 

Sprack's  Martha  ,white,  black  and 
tan  bitch,  by  Ben  Bolt— Gaoler's  Nellie. 
J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Elmira  Blue  Bell,  white,  black  and 
blue  ticked  bitch,  by  Sprack's  Tony — 
Emmy  Lou  11.  A.  Seiling,  owner  and 
handler. 

with 

Jubilo,  white,  black  and  tan  dog, 
breeding  not  given.  L.  L.  Stewart, 
owner  and  handler. 

Miss  Joy,  white,  black  and  tan  bitch, 
breeding  not  given.  Jack  Perdue,  owner; 
James  Hendricks,  handler. 

with 

Florist  dome  Theodore,  black,  white 
and  tan  dog,  by  Cooper's  Jack — Florist 
dome  Little  Bird.  James  Cleary,  owner 
and  handler, 

11. 

Elmira  Blue  Bell  with  Elmira  Blue  Dot. 
Miss  Joy  with  Elmira  Blue  Bell. 
Results 

1st. — Miss  Joy. 

2d— Elmira  Blue  Bell. 

3d.— Elmira  Blue  Dot. 

Res  — Floristdome  Theadore. 

Fifteen  Inch  All-Age  Bitches. 
Afton  Dandy  Girl— Dotty  R.— Set 
down  in  corn  field  worked  north. Judge 
started  a  small  rabbit  on  the  edge  of  drain 
ditch  Dogs  laid  on  Dotty  was  first  to 
get  the  line,  making  a  fast  drive  to  check, 
doing  somenice  ground  workand  hunting. 
She  lifted  running  line  in  nice  form  to  loss 
in  oaks.  Girl  was  up  in  the  work  at  all 
times  but  was  in  no  condition  to  run 
rabbits.  After  doing  considerable  work 
on  a  twisting  rabbit  for  the  balance  of  the 
heat,  they  were  ordered,  up.  Down  1 :20, 
up  2:00. 

Miss  Joy — Fannie  R. — Put  down  on 
the  edge  of  a  corn  field.  A  marked  rabbit 
was  jumped  out  of  a  stump  by  the  judge. 
Miss  Joy  was  the  first  to  take  the  line 
making  a  nice  run  to  check  at  the  side  of 
corn  field,  where  she  lest  her  head  and 
blowed  up.  McConnell's  Flash  the  bye 
was  put  down.  Fannie  was  on  the  line 
driving  well  with  Flash,  going  promptly 


Perfected  Ignition  and  Lighting 
Current  for  Motor  Boats 


It's  a  delight — this  wonderful  new  Columbia  "Mult- 
iple" Dry  Battery  for  Motor  Boat  Ignition  and  Light- 
ing. 

A  SINGLE  DRY  BATTERY  OF  4  to  15  CELL  POW- 
ER and  ABSOLUTELY  WATERPROOF. 

A  solid  unit— no  joints — no  connections  to  keep  tight- 
ened— no  metal  parts  to  protect  from  rust  and  keep 
in  running  order — just  the  2  binding  posts  you  see  in 
the  picuue.-- 

At  electrical,  hardware,  and  auto  accessory  -- -i^^ 
general  stores,  and  garages. 


MADE  IN  CANADA 

Canadian  National  Carbon  Co.,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

Fahnestock  Spring  Clip  Binding  Posts  on  Columbia 
Cell  No.  6  without  extra  charge. 


Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

•r  —  they  last  longer 


Away  They  Go! 

Mosquitos-M  id  ge  s-Fl  ies 

Fish,  hunt,  golf,  camp  in  comfort, 
Picnics  without  annoyance. 
Positive  protection  from  the  pests. 

Money  Back  guarantee. 
At  fishing  tackle  counters  every- 
where, or  direct  fromus  postpaid. 
On-  bottle  COc;  Two  bottles  f  1.00 
LEONARD  CHEMICAL  COMPANY 
Dept.  10      Garrick  Bldg  Chicago 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  and  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings" 
these  will  appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD   AND   GUN   IN  CANADA, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


A  FLASHLI GHT 
FREE 

A  real  convenient  size  flash- 
light for  you  if  you  forward  us 
three  new  subscriptions  to  ROD 
&  GUN  IN  CANADA  at  $2  ea. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  on  request. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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This  Year 

Canada  Calls  You 


Vacation  Land  of  Ideal 
Summer  Climate 


Hay  fever  is  unknown  in  this  clear,  pine-and- 
balsam  scented  air.  Unlimited  territory  to  choose  from; 
wide  valleys  of  woods  and  streams  and  wild  flowers; 
turquoise  lakes  with  sandy  beaches;  the  restful  relaxation 
of  camp  life  or  the  luxury  of  the  finest  hotels. 

In  Canada  your  Ideal  Vacation  is  realized;  Algon- 
quin Park — Muskoka  Lakes — Georgian  Bay — Lake-of- 
Bays — Kawartha  Lakes  and  Timagami.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf.  A  summer  playground  in  the  great 
out-of-doors. 


For  full  information  an*  m_-*.«iea  literature  write 


.  HORNING, 
District  Passenger  Agent, 
TORONTO. 


E.  C.  ELLIOTT, 
District  Passenger  Agent, 
MONTREAL. 


^&rpA3RHBR  GUN 

-AND  THE  FINAL  TEST 


A  FTERall,  the  real  test  of  a  gun 
1  *■  is:  Does  it  get  the  game?  The 
Parker  has  been  getting  the  game 
for  over  fifty  years.  That  is  how 
it  came  to  be  known  as  the  "Old 
Reliable." 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers 
Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


Write  for 
the 
Parker 
Booklet 


Pacific  Coast  Agent: 
A.  W.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francisca 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repairs;  check  as  baggage, 
carry  by  hand;  sate  for  family;  all  sizes;  non-slnkable; 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Governments. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World's  Fairs. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


to  her,  the  work  was  only  fair  with  both 
bitches  about  even  in  driving  and  hunt- 
ing. Flash  had  the  speed  on  the  line 
but  could  not  get  far  with  the  game. 
Down  2:00,  up  2:30. 

Jennie  Lind — McNuth. — Set  down 
in  thicket.  McNuth  started  a  rabbit 
but  could  net  get  to  driving  him.  Was 
wasting  considerable  time  in  pottering 
and  giving  tongue  freely.  Jennie  got  a 
rabbit  going,  which  she  sure  did  drive  for 
about  fifteen  minutes.  McNutch  harked 
in  but  could  not  get  very  far  on  the  line. 
Jennie  was  driving  fast  when  ordered  up. 
Down  3:30,  up  4:00. 

Second  Series 

McConnell's  Flash — Jennie  Lind. — 
Put  down  in  weeds  and  scrub  oaks,  after 
doing  a  lot  of  hunting,  the  gallery  started 
a  rabbit.  Jennie  was  the  first  to  take 
the  line  with  Flash  harking  in.  They  did 
some  nice  work  on  the  line  that  was  hard 
at  times.  Flash  improved  considerably 
in  her  work  of  the  first  series.  Dcwn 
4:10,  up  4-45. 

Dotty  R. — Jennie  Lind. — Put  down 
in  thicket.  A  rabbit  was  soon  jumped, 
dogs  laid  on  with  Dotty  getting  away 
quickly  for  a  nice  drive  through  bush. 
Jennie  was  slow  to  hark  in  on  the  line 
and  did  not  seem  satisfied  with  Dotty  as 
a  brace  mate.  She  started  a  rabbit  in 
weeds  and  took  it  through  to  thicket  to 
check.  Dotty  running  close  stayed  right 
on  the  line  driving  to  loss  in  weeds  on  the 
side  of  railrcad.    Down  4:45,  up  5:15. 

Summary 

Oiibwav  o~*-,  Canadian  National 
r-ivia  inaf  Club's  Annual  All-Age  stake 
for  bitches  fifteen  inches  and  under. 
Seven  starters.  Judges,  F.  J.  "Williams, 
Tom  Beath,  Frank  Walker. 

Afton  Dandy  Girl,  white,  black  and 
tan  bitch,  by  Afton  Dandy  Boy-Charmon 
Nellie.    Geo.  Able,  owner  and  handler, 
with 

Dctty  R.,  white,  black  and  tan  bitch, 
by  Seminole  Honest  John — Fancy  K.  A. 
J.  Ridenour,  owner  and  handler. 

Miss  Joy,  white,  black  and  tan  bitch, 
breeding  not  given,  Jack  Perdue,  owner, 
James  Hendricks,  handler. 

with 

McNuth,  white,  black  and  tan  bitch, 
breeding  not  given,  James  McNuth, 
owner  and  handler. 

McConnell's  Flash,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Af ton's  Uncle  Sam — Afton 
Flash  111.  E.  McConnell,  owner  and 
handler. 

11. 

Jennie  Lind  with  McConnell's  Flash. 
Dotty  R.  with  Jennie  Lind. 
Results 

1st— Dotty  R. 

2d. — Jennie  Lind. 

3d.— McConnell's  Flash. 

Res. — Fannie  R. 

Thirteen  Inch  All-Age  Dogs. 

Sprack's  King — Haig's  Sailor. — Put 
down  in  grass,  worked  tc  bush,  rabbit 
jumped,  dogs  laid  on.  King  was  first 
to  take  the  line  but  did  not  get  very  far 
with  it.  Sailor  opened  up  ahead  making 
a  nice  clean  drive  to  check  with  King 
harking  in  on  the  line,  both  dogs  doing 
some  nice  hunting.  Sailor  opened  ahead  in 
a  nice  cast  making  a  fine  drive  to  loss. 
Working  through  weeds,  King  started  a 
rabbit  but  was  slow  to  get  away  with  him. 
Sailor  harking  in,  got  away  on  a  nice 
steady  drive  to  a  tile  pile  with  only  two 
checks.    Down    9:00,    up  9:45. 

Sprack's  Fuzzy — Sprack's  Tony.— Set 
down  in  weeds  at  side  of  road  working 
east.  Tony  started  game  driving  with 
wonderful  speed  with  Fuzzy  harking  in. 
Tony  taking  a  turn  after  check  and  doing 
one  of  the  nicest  pieces  of  ground  work 
seen  in  a  long  time,  diiving  with  lots 
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of  speed  to  tile  pile  to  loss.  Fuzzy  being 
in  on  the  line  at  all  times,  another  rabbit 
was  jumped  at  the  edge  of  thicket,  Tony 
taking  the  line  and  dcing  some  nice  driv- 
ing with  worlds  cf  speed  until  ordered  up. 
Tony  is  a  great  thirteen  inch  dog.  Down, 
10:10,  up',  10:35. 

Second  Series 
Sprack's  Fuzzy— Haig's  Sailor.— Put 
down  in  weeds,  worked  south  to  thicket, 
turned  east  into  grass.  Sailor  started 
game.  Running  a  nice  steady  line  with 
only  a  few  checks,  until  ordered  up. 
Fuzzy  was  slew  to  come  in  on  line,  losing 
his  chances  for  second  place  that  he  had  a 
claim  to  in  his  first  series.  Down  11:00, 
up  11:40. 

Haig's  Sailor — Sprack's  Tony. — Put 
down  in  grass  on  marked  rabbit.  Tony 
was  first  to  line,  Sailor  harking  in,  they 
run  well,  braced  to  loss.  Rabbit  jumped 
in  thicket,  Tony  first  to  line.  Sailor  at 
this  time  was  running  wide  on  the  line, 
depending  on  Tony's  ability  to  hold  him 
on  while  swinging  and  weaving.  Down 
11:50,  up  12:30. 

Summary 

Ojibwav,  Ont.,  November  4,  1921. 
Canadian'National  Club's  annual  thirteen 
inch  all-age  stake  for  dogs,  Thirteen 
inches  and  under.  Four  starters.  Judg- 
es, F.  J.  Williams,  Tom  Beath,  Frank 
Walker. 

Sprack's  King,  white,  black  and  tan 
Hog,  by  Sprack's  1  ony — Seminole  Mid- 
get.   J.J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler 
with 

Haig's  Sailor,  white,  black  and  tan 
dog,  by  Wheatley  Factor — Afton  May- 
bell.  Haig's  Kennels,  owners.A.  Selling, 
handler. 

Sprack's  Fuzzv,  white,  black  an<J  tan 
dog,  by  Alibi  Billie — Fancy  J.  J.  Sptack-- 
lin,  owner  and  handler. 

with  I 

Sprack's  Tony,  white,  black  and  tan 
dog,  by  Alibi  Billie — Fancy  Cricket. 
J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Sprack's  Fuzzy  with  Haig's  /  Sailor. 
Haig's  Sailor  with  Sprack's  loiiy 

1st. — Sprack's  Tony. 

2d. — Haig's  Sailor. 

3d. — Sprack's  Fuzzy. 

Res — Sprack's  King.  I 
Fifteen  inch  All-Age  Dogs. 
Trailer — Dandy's  Boy. — Put  down  in 
bush,  worked  west  to  thicket,  Dandy 
started  a  rabbit  and  had  a  short  picking 
drive  to  check.  Trailer  harking  in  on 
line  went  on  with  Dandy  harking  in. 
Trailer  stayed  on  the  line  driving  to  pile 
of  railroad  ties.  Another  rabbit  was 
started  by  the  gallery  dogs,  laid  on 
Trailer  was  first  to  get  away,  making  a 
nice  steady  drive  to  loss  in  pile  of  steel 
rails.  Dandy  seemed  to  be  satisfied  to 
potter  on  the  line,  showing  no  class  as  a 
rabbit  dog.    Down  3:00,  up  3:35. 

Ben  Belt — Ringwood. — Set  down  in 
weeds.  Rabbit  was  started.  Ben,  tak- 
ing the  line,  made  a  nice  steady  drive  to 
check,  Ring  coming  up  and  getting  con- 
fused started  to  back  track  and  babble, 
ordered  up  and  the  bye  dog  Sport  was 
called.  Set  down  Ben  again.  Got  away 
for  a  nice  steady  drive  through  thicket 
with  Sport  in  on  the  line  at  times.  Ben 
was  still  driving  when  ordered  up.  Down 
3:45,  up  4:20. 

Second  Series 
Ben  Belt — Trailer. — Put  down  in 
thicket,  Ben  started  a  rabbit,  driving  to 
thicket  across  track  into  scrub  oaks  with 
Trailer  "harking  in  and  well  up  on  the 
drives.  Ben's  ability  to  slide  on  ahead 
at  the  checks  made  the  running  bad  for 
Trailer  as  he  seemed  satisfied  to  potter 
over  considerable  ground  two  or  three 
times  before  he  was  satisfied.    Ben  was 


There's  a  Great  Fraternity  of 
D  P  Boat  Owners  All  Over 
the  World! 


OVER  4,000  of  these  Boats  are  in  use  from  Muskoka  to  Killarny 
— from  Vancouver  to  Rangoon — And  all  the  owners  are  linked 
with  that  universal  bond  SATISFACTION.    Here's  quoting 
from  unsolicited  letters — the  originals  can  be  seen  at  our  office — 


Ask  about  our 
Special  Canvas 
Canoe  16  ft.,  1st 
grade.  Complete 


"It  is  the  best  small  boat  I  have  ever  seen." 
"Particularly  good  for  fishing — ideal  for  trolling." 
"My  Boat  is  very  economically  operated." 

"If  I  couldn't  get  another,  I  would  never  sell  my  old 
boat  at  any  price." 
"I  do  not  believe  there  is  a  boat  built  to  equal  it." 
"The  Boat  has  worked  like  a  charm." 

"My  daughter  operates  and  runs  it  without  any 
difficulty  whatever." 

There's  no  doubt  about  it,  a  Disappearing  Propeller 
Boat  owner  has  leasons  lor  being  enthusiastic. 


DISAPPbaring  Propeller 

BOATS 

DISAPPEARING  PROPELLER  BOAT  CO.,  limited 

Largest  Makers  of  Motor  Boats  in  Canada 
92  Kirlg  St.  W.,  Toronto  In  U.  S.  A.  at  Buffalo 

//  youjown  a  summer  cottage  or  spend  your  vacation  by  the  water,  you 
should  certainly  write  for  a  copy  of  our  descriptive  folder  with  full 
details,  showing  boats  in  natural  colors. 


■M''i  GENUINE 

BseoiAI 


DIAMONDS 

C  BOOKLET  FREE 


AUi  diamond  booklet  illua- 
trateK  all  the  newest  dia- 
mond rings,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc., 
at  $11  and  up.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  given  to 
those  who  wisV  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  'any  time  at  a  TXA%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept  20,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


ies 


/maters  Large  Assort- 

merit  Quality 

Catalog  Free  Fly  Tying  and  Rod0  Making 
Materials  a  Specialty. 

Postpaid  Delivery.    Prompt    Service.   Goods  sold 
subject  to  your  approval.    It's  easy  to  order  from 
J.  R.  Willmarth,  Roosevelt,  N.  Y. 


SHEFFIELD  SILVER  FOXES 

^Yon  every  Prize  Cup  but  one  at  last  Nat- 
ional Fox  Show.  Beat  all  competitors.  The 
Sweepstake  Prize  Winner  "Sheffield 
Scout"  scored  98  points,  beating  all 
previous  records  for  championship 
j^fcL  A.  scoring  by  1  2-3  points.  Pups 
t^fATt*  wL  and  Proved  Breeders  from, 
Prize  Winning  Stock  for  'Sale. 
Send  for  FREE  Booklet. 
Sheffield  Silver  Black  Fox  Co. 
VjiULii.  Northampton 
v.  .oV?**!-^—  Box  6.  Mass. 
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Two  Burner  Kit — Open 

New  1922  model,  with  brass 
tank,  pressure  gauge,  master 
burner  which  generates  both 
burners  at  once,  burners  oper- 
ated by  key  which  saves  burned 
fingers.  Finished  in  rich  brown 
baked  enamel.  Folds  up  like  a 
suit  case  with  all  equipment 
inside. 

Price  complete  with  all 
equipment  -  S23.00 
Without  Equipment 

$20.00 


Two  Burner  Kit— Closed 

All   equipment   packed  inside. 


Aow  is  the  time! 


CUMMER  is  here— you  can  feel  it  in  the  air — you're 
beginning  to  try  out  the  old  casting  rods  already — 
you're  just  itching  for  a  night  in  the  open.  Let's  get 
busy  right  now  and  plan  your  outfit  for  the  summer. 
First  in  importance  comes  the  "eats",  so  you'll   need  a 

It's  so  light  and  compact — folds  up  like  a  suit  case 
with  all  the  utensils  inside — and  it's  just  like  a  gas 
stove — gives  a  hot  steady  blue  flame  that  a  th;rty 
mile  wind  cannot  blow  out  Burns  ordinary  motor 
gasoline — same  grade  the  car  uses. 

There  are  several  sizes,  from  the  One  Burner  Kit  at 
$12.00,  to  the  Six  Party  Suit  Case  Outfit  at  $68.00, 
and  Auto-Kamp-Kook-Oven,  which  folds  up  flat  for 
carrying  is  only  $8.00. 

Let's   write   to-day  for   an  illustrated 
folder   telling  all   about   these  stoves. 


PRENTISS-WABERS  STOVE  CO. 


200  Spring  Street 


General  Offices  and  Factory 

Wisconsin  Rapids,  Wis.,  U.  S.  A. 
Canadian  Representatives 
Premier  Tire  &  Rubber  Goods  Co.  Canadian  Boat  &  Engine  Exchange 

Toronto,  Canada  43  Yonge  St.  Toronto,  Canada 


OUR  DUTY 


-AT— 


The  WALKER  HOUSE      HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

•The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprieters  Is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-dite  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleasec  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 

A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  yuch  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists.  And  such  individual  attention  vhich  will 
delight  the  ladles  and  children  traveling  without  escorts,  which  trulr  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavours  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  acd  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan,    European  plan  if  aesired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS 

HERBERT  (DOC)  McCARTHY   Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


Down 


1921. 
Club's 
fifteen 

Jud- 


off  driving  well  when  ordered  up. 
4:30,  up  5:00. 

Summary 

Ojibway,   Ont.,   November  4, 
Canadian  National  Field  Trial 
annual  All-Age  stake  for  dogs, 
inches  and  under.    Five  starters, 
ges  F.  J.  Williams,  Tom  Beath,  Frask 
Walker. 

Trailer,  white,  black  and  tan  dcg,  by 
Dandy's  Boy— Little  Mollie.  A.  Gar- 
rells,  owner  and  handler. 

with 

Dandy'sTBoy,  white,  black  and  tan  dog, 
by  Alton,  Dandy  Boy — Little  Nora. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler. 

Ben  Bolt,  white,  black  and  tan  dog, 
by  Alibi  Billie-Fancy  Cricket.  J.  J. 
Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

with 

Ringwood,  white,  black  and  blue 
ticked  dog,  by  Teddy — Little  Nora. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler. 

Sport,  white,  black  and  ticked  dog,  by 
Dandy's  Boy— Little  Mollie.  Allen 
Garells,  owner  and  handler. 

11. 

Bent  Bolt  with  Trailer. 

Results 

1st— Ben  Bolt. 

2d. — Trailer. 

3d. — Dandy's  Boy. 

Res. — Sport. 
Owing  to  the  unsettled  weather  and 
the  heavy  going  in  the  weeds  and  with 
rabbits  scarce  in  such  large  cover,  it  was 
decided  to  call  off  the  Thirteen  inch  All- 
Age  bitch  class  to  let  the  club  finish  the 
two  Championships  on  Saturday.  Frank 
Williams  was  called  home  op  Friday  night 
night,  and  with  Tom  Beath,  unable  to  be 
on  the  grounds  in  the  morning  for  the 
start  owing  to  an  injured  eye  from  the 
brush,  it  left  Walker  to  finish  aloDe. 

Fifteen  Inch  Championship. 

The  running  of  the  second  annual 
Canadian  Championship  for  dogs  and 
bitches,  of  fifteen  inches  and  under,  open 
to  dogs  that  have  won  a  place  at  any 
reorganized  field  trial,  had  five  starters, 
entries  noted  in  summary.    Cast  off  in 
oak  timber  and  worked  south  to  water 
hole.    They  started  a  rabbit  with  all  the 
hounds  packing  well  and  driving  through 
thicket  to  loss  in  heavy  weeds.  Worked 
back  to  thicket.    The  dogs  became  sep- 
arated on  twc  rabbits  that  they  drove 
hard  to  loss.    After  considerable  work, 
the  dogs  were  brought  together.  Dotty 
R.  started  game,  taking  him  to  ditch 
with  the  other  dogs  harking  in,  they  had 
a  nice  lcng  drive  to  hole.    The  dogs  were 
taken  at  this  time  over  to  thicket  where 
they  had  some  nice  fast  driving  with 
Ben  Bolt  cutting  out  all  the  work  and 
keeping  the  dogs  on  the  line.    Ben  Bolt 
was  the  outstanding  dog  at  this  time. 
He  is  a  clean  consistent  worker,  possesses 
a  nice  voice,  is  true  trailing  on  the  line 
and  he  sure  did  show  the  pack  the  way 
the  rabbits  were  running.    After  the 
first  hour  and  thirty-five  minutes  of 
running,  Dandy  Boy,  Dotty  R.,  Florist- 
domeTheadore,    were  eliminated  from 
the  stake.    Ben  Bolt  and  Jennie  Lind 
were  started  on  new  grounds  and  the  way 
Ben  Bolt  demonstrated  to  the  gallery  the 
way  he  could  run  rabbits  was  wonderful. 
Always  on  the  line  and  accounting  for  the 
rabbit   that   he   was   driving.  Jennie 
Lind  is  a  nice  little  bitch  but  is  not  in 
Ben's  class  as  a  rabbit  dog.    Down  9:00, 
up  12:00. 

Summary 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  Canadian  National 
Field  Trial  Club's  second  annual  Canad- 
ian Championship  for  dogs  and  bitches,  of 
all  ages,  fifteen  inches  and  under.  Four 
starters.    Judges:  Frank  Walker. 
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Dandy's  Boy,  Ben  Bolt,  Dotty  R., 
Jennie  Lind,  Floristdome  Theadore. 

Results 

1st— Ben  Bolt. 

Runner  up. — Jennie  Lind. 

Thirteeen  Inch  Canadian  Champ- 
ionship. 

There  were  five  entries  for  this  event, 
the  finishing  of  the  trials  for  1921.  The 
pack  was  cast  off  in  a  heavy  thicket,  and 
soon  had  a  rabbitrunning  on  awide  sunny 
to  the  other  side  of  the  thicket  tc  a  loss. 
The  hounds  at  this  time  became  separat- 
ed,   Cleary's  Lady  and  Little  Mollie 
being  together  on  a  rabbit  with  Sprack  s 
Tony  and  Fuzzy  and  Haig's  Sailor,  being 
the  other  pack.    They  were  all  running 
well  and  the  judges  seemed  satisfied  to 
let  them  go  as  "Walker  was  following  the 
three  and  Tom  Beath  the  other  two. 
After  a  lot  of  work  and  driving,the  dogs 
were  brought  together,  where  they  had 
some  nice  driving  in  bush  and  weeds  to 
loss.    They  were  ordered  on  mar£ed 
rabbit  that  had  run  up  the  road,  but 
could  not  get  him  running  in  the  cover. 
After  the  hour  and  thirty  mintues  oi  the 
heat  the  following  two  dogs  were  ordered 
up:  Cleary's  Lady  and  Sprack's  Fuzzy 
were  ordered  up,  leaving  Sprack's  Tony, 
Haig's  Sailor,  Little  Mcllie,  to  run  for 
the  honors.    Moved  to  new  ground, 
Mollie  started  a  rabbit  and  lost  in  a  short 
drive.    Her  brace  mates  did  net  hark  in 
on  this  one.    Worked  to  the  north,  a 
rabbit  was  jumped.  Tony  getting  the  line 
and  leading  tc  check  with  dogs  harking 
■  in.    Sailor  lifted  and  drove  to  check. 
Tony,  taking  the  line,  made  a  nice  clean 
drive  to  turn  Mollie  taking  it  run  to 
check.    At  this  pause  on  the  line,  it  was 
noticeable  that  Tony  and  Molhe  were 
tiring  and  it  was  only  a  matter  of  a  short 
while  until  their  handlers  asked  to  take 
them  up.    Sailor  was  on  the  line  driving 
hard  when  the  judges  called  the  close 
of  the  trials. 

Summary 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  4J  1921. 
Canadian  National  Field  Trial/  Club  s 
second  annual  Championship,  for  dogs 
and  bitches,  of  all  ages,  thirtee/i  inches 
and  under.  Five  starters.  Judges,  Tom 
Beath,  Frank  Walker.  7 

Haig's  Sailor,  Little  Mollie,  Cleary  s 
Lady,  Sprack's  Tony,  Sprack's  Fuzzy. 
Results 
1st. — Haig's  Sailor. 
Runner  Up — Sprack's  Tofly. 


SASKATCHEWAN  ASSOCIATION 
ELECTS  OFFICERS. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Sas- 
katchewan Game  Protective  Association, 
an  organization  which  has  dene  a  great 
deal  to  conserve  wild  life  in  that  province, 
the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the 
ensuing  year:  . 

Honorary  president,  Dr.  David  Low. 

Honoarry  vice-president,  P. H.  Gordon . 

President,  M.  W-  Sharon. 

Vice-president,  R.  E.  Turnbull. 

Secretary-treasurer,  W.  M.  Van  Valk- 
enburg.  . 

Executive  committee,  Messrs.  W.  W. 
Munro,  W.  T.  Rogers,  W  P.  Logan, 
Gordon  Perry  and  George  Johnstone. 


REQUESTS  FOR  BASS  FRY 

Can  any  reader  of  the  magazine  tell 
us  where  bass  fry  can  be  procured  in  any 
quantity?  We  have  had  several  requests 
lately  for  this  information  and  would  be 
glad  to  hear  from  any  hatchery,  either, 
public  or  private,  that  can  furnish  fry. 
y  Editor. 


A  REAL  MAN'S 
DOG  FOR  SALE 

Three  years  old,  exceptionally  trained, 
good  retriever,  will  find  any  duck  in 
the  thickest   marsh.      Hasn't   a  mean 
streak  in  him.    House  broken,  will  "de 
the  running  board  of  a  car  and 
stay  there  all  day.    Most  obed- 
ient and  amenable  to  discipline. 
Will  He  down  or   come  by 
motion  from  a  distance  and  is 
about  the  last 
word  in  intelli- 
gence inja  dog. 
Will  self  only 
to  a  good  home 
and  I  prefer  to 
deliver  person- 
ally.  T 

Price  |259.«0 
Box  2  A  Rod  and  Cun 


3D©  Y©u 
Fish? 

What  about  a  Collapsible 

MINN(j)W  TRAP? 

It  will  save  time  for  you 
and  it  is  'so  easy  to  carry 
about  with  your  equipment. 

You're  acquainted  with 
other  lovers  of  this  sport 
who  are  not  receiving  ROD 
&  GUN  INj  CANADA.  A 
few  minute?  of  your  time 
securing  subscriptions  while 
conversing  [with  them  and 
obtaining  four  new  sub- 
scriptions to  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canadii  at  $2.00  per 
year,  will  give  you  this 
Collapsible  Minnow  trap 
value  $3.00,  manufactured 
by  A.  J.  Algate,  Toronto. 
FREE.  Write 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 

in  Excelent  Condition 
Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41 
Rod  and  Gun  -    Woodstock,  Ont. 


Go  Where  Nature  Is 

Make  every  opportunity — whether  two 
days  or 'two  weeks — a  healthful,  carefree 
outing.  Bundle  the  family  and  a  "Gold 
Medal"  outfit  into  the  car — seek  out  the. 
restful  quiet  of  Nature's  favored  spots 
Multiply  the  refreshing  enjoyment  of 
"roughing  it"  with  the  comfort  and  conven- 
ience of  "Gold  Medal"  Folding  Furniture. 
Its  light  weight  and  extreme  compactness 
make  it  easy  to  carry.  It  is  durable — 
easily  set  up — inexpensive. 

The  "Gold  Medal"  Complete  Line  of  folding 
furniture  for  camp  and  home  includes  fold- 
ing cots,  tables,  chairs,  camp  stools,  bath 
tubs,  etc. 

Ask  for  the  Genuine  "Gold  Medal."  Insist 
on  it.  Reliable  dealers  have  it  or  can  get  it 
for  you.  The  name  and  trade-mark  on 
every  piece.    Catalog  on  request. 

GOLD  MEDAL  CAMP  FURNITURE  Co. 

1721  Packard  Ave.  Racine,  Wis. 

For  30  years  Makers  of  Fine  Folding  Furniture 

Cold  Medal 

TRADE  MARK  REO. 

Folding  Furniture 


\ 
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THE  FAMOUS 

COOEY 
CANUCK 
RIFLES 


Now  manufactured  in  .22  and  .25  Cal- 

bres. 

Just  What  You  Want  for  That 

fishing  trip,  also  for  shooting  Coyote, 
Fox,  Ground  Hogs,  Gophers  and  those 
pesky  old  black  crows,  also  all  small 
game  in  season.  Made  of  the  finest 
quality  bar  steel  (no  castings  used  on 
these  rifles),  with  genuine  walnut  stock, 
pistol  grip,  oil  finished,  bolt  action 
the  strongest  (and  with  our  patented 
automatic  safety  half  cock  on  the  bolt), 
the  safest  and  most  reliable  action  made. 
Has  eight  grooved  accurate  hard  hitting 
barrel  of  finest  Maganese  Barrel  Steel. 


One    Price    at    all  good 

Sporting     Hardware  and 

General  Merchants  any- 
where in  Canada. 


Every  Part  of  our  Rifles  is 
thoroughly  tested  before  our 
Red  Tag  Guarantee  card  is 
attached.  Don't  be  per- 
suaded to  pay  more  money 
for  an  inferior  imported  Rifle 
or  buy  a  cheaper  Rifle  that 
is  not  safe.  Get  the  Genuine 
Cooey  Canuck,  the  Rifle 
with  the  reputation,  or  order 
direct  from  us. 

We"  will  send  you 
immediately  upon 
receipt  of  Post  Off- 
ice money  order.  Ex- 
press Money  Order 
or  Cheque,  one  of 
these  rifles,  charges 
paid  to  any  post 
office  in  Canada 
absolutely  guaran- 
teed. 


Shoots 
Any 
Make 

.22  B.  B. 
.22  C.  B. 
.22  Short 
.22  Long 
.22  Long 
Rifle 


"EVERY  PART    MADE   IN  CANADA 
'    «  AT  OUR  OWN  FACTORY 

The  H.  W.  COOEY 

MACHINE  &  ARMS  Co. 

317-321  Howland  Avenue 
TORONTO     -    -   -  CANADA 


The  Rush  Tango  f  59.00  Gold  Prize 
Contest  for  1921  is  especially  interesting 
on  account  of/  the  unusually  large  fish 
entered,  and  the  number  of  large  fish 
any  other  y«ar  sin  e  the  contest  was 
started  several  years  ago. 

The  saltfion  trout  is  the  second  one 
entered  from  the  same  waters  to  win 
lirst  prize  in  this  contest;  also,  these  two 
record  fish  are  the  two  largest  ever  taken 
from  these  waters.  They  see  n  to  pre:er 
the  TangJ,  espe  'ially  the  big  fellows. 

This  contest  is  an  annual  contest,  and 
already  a  large  number  of  entries  have 
been  made  in  the  1922  contest,  we  are 
informed  by  Mr.  Rush,  the  manufacturer 
of  the  bait,  the  Rush  Tango  Minnows, 
that  caught  these  small  whales.  Dr. 
Fisher  is'  an  angler  who  knows  how  to 
handle  a  big  fellow  on  rod  and  line  with  a 
medium  sized  bait,  or  he  never  would 
have  landed  the  young  whale  he  shows 
in  the  photo,  even  if  it  did  take  him  the 
biggest  part  of  an  hour  to  get  the  big 
musky  where  he  coulc  see  it,  and  then 
he  must  have  had  his  perve  with  him  or 
he  would  have  gone  o^ier  out  of  the  boat 
backwards,  when  he  did  see  it. 

List  of  Prize  Winners  in  the  Rush 
Tango  $50.00  Gold  Prize  Contest: 

No.  5— Muskallungi  caught  by  Dr. 
J.  E.  Fisher,  Indian  River,  Michigan, 
while  casting  a  No.  2  Rush  Tango 
Junior,  white  and  redhead,  medium  size 
4J<  inch  Tango.  Oie  of  the  largest 
fish  ever  entered  in  an/  contest. 


No.  1,  4,  6.— Views  of  the  Salmon 
Trout  caught  by  Mrs.  C.  A.  Shamhart 
of  Phoenix,  Arizona.  Caught  casting 
from  shore,  with  a  Rush  Tango  Minnow 
No.  3,  white  body  yellow  and  green 
mottled  back.  This  fish  measured 
41  %  inches  long  and  weighed  28 
pounds.  This  fish  weighing  28%  pounds 
makes  it  a  safe  guess  that  the  Muscal- 
lunge  in  Dr.  Fisher's  arms  was  no 
minnow. 

No.  8.— View  of  what  E.  O.  Bone 
caught  casting  a  S.O.S.  Tango  for  Bass. 
This  is  not  only  a  fine  catch,  but  also 
fine  photo  of  catch,  and  shows  a  lYi 
pound  bass  on  the  left. 

No.  2. — View  of  the  double  catch  on 
one  cast  with  a  No.  6  yellow  with  red 
and  green  mottled  back  Rush  Tango 
regular  model.  The  picture  was  taken 
with  bait  in  the  mouths  of  these  greedy 
unfortunates,  as  they  were  landed  at 
Clear  Lake,  Texas.  Sworn  to  by  W.  A. 
Chew  before  Frank  Porter,  Notary 
Public,  October  20,  1921. 

Nos.  3,  7,  9.— Trout  entered  by  Mr. 
Fred  Hancock  of  Homer,  N.  Y.,  caught 
on  the  Troutango.  These  fish  are 
beauties,  the  larger  ones  weighing  from 
2  to  3J4  pounds,  and  are  Rainbow  and 
Brown  trout.  Hancock  says,  "Give  me 
Tangos  for  the  Big  ones  every  time." 

The  entries  in  this  contest  are  es- 
pecially interesting  in  that  they  show 
what  kind  and  size  of  fish  are  caught 
in  all  sections  of  the  country. 


DATES 

May  24th — T oronto  —  Registered 
Tournament. 

May  24th— Manor  Gun  Clnb,  Clark- 
son,  Ont. 

June  6,  7,  8 — St.  Thomas — Interna- 
tional Tournament. 

June  13,  14,  15 — Eastern  Canada 
Championships,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

June  30 — July  1 — Vancouver,  B.  C— 
Divisional  Tournament. 

July  1 — Canadian  Indians  at  Niag- 
ara-on-the-Lake. 

July  11,  12,  13,  14— Montreal- 
Eastern  Zone  Shoot. 

July  21,  22 — Canadian  National  Park 
Banff,  Alberta  Provincial  Shoot. 


Ottawa 
Ottawa 

Geo.  Abbott  

G.  White  

J.  J.  Heney  

N.  Brownlee  

S.  Sangster  

R.Beattie  

H.  Bedard  

Frank  Bedard  

H.  I.  Barber  


ANNUAL  EASTER  SHOOT  OF  ST. 
HUBERT  GUN  CLUB 
The  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club"  annual 
Easter  Monday  shoot,  held  at  the  Rock- 
cliffe  traps,  was  featured  by  bad  weather 
and  good  scores.  The  attendance  was  a 
trifle  disappointing,  but  what  was  lacking 
in  quantity  was  made  up  in  quality.  The 
local  shotgun  experts  demonstrated  their 
superiority  over  the  visiting  shots  by 
retaining  possession  of  all  the  challenge 
cups,  and  also  winning  all  but  one  of  the 
event  prizes.  The  high  average  for  the 
regular  program  of  100  targets  went  to 
Geo.  Abbott,  after  having  to  shoot  a  tie 
with  Norman  Brownlee.  Abbott  also 
won  the  third  event  prize  after  eliminat- 
ing Frank  Bedard  in  a  tie.  In  the  team 
events  Abbott's  work  was  also  of  a  very 
high  order.  Both  Brownlee  and  Heney 
did  exceptionally  good  work  in  the  sweep- 
stake events  and  the  team  shoots,  each 
winning  an  event  prize.  The  Handicap 
Trophy  was  annexed-  by  Sangster  with 
the  marvellous  score  of  25  out  of  25  from 
the  21  yards  mark.  In  B  Glass,  high 
average  went  to  J.  Boa,  of  Montreal  and 
one  event  prize  went  to  another  Mont- 
real man,  H.  Lefebvre.  The  Montreal 
contingent  was  unstinting  in  their  con- 
gratulations to  the  local  victors.  The 
scores 

Lansdowne  Cup,  5  Men  Teams. 
Ottawa  Montreal 

S.  Sangster   25    J.  Boa   24 

J.  J.  Heney   25    S.Brodie   23 

T.Baird   23    H.  Lefebvre   22 

G.Abbott   23    Clements   20 

N.  Brownlee   23    W.  Ramsden   18 

Total  118    Total  108 

Montreal  Cup,  5  Men  Teams. 


Ottawa 

Geo.  Abbott   25 

J.J.  Heney  ......  25 

N.  Brownlee   22 

T.Baird   21 

S.  Sangster   19 


Montreal. 

S.Brodie   22 

R.  Lefebvre   22 

Clements   21 

J.Boa   19 

J.Payan   17 


(Aylwin)  Trophy. 

Montreal 

25    A.  Boa   25 

25    S ....  Brodie   23 

24    H.  Lefebvre   23 

23    G.  Ramsden   22 

23    W.Coements   20 

23    J.  R.Payan   20 

22    J.Boa   22 

20    S.  L.  Osborne   19 

16    G.  Gdentleman   11 


Total  201  Total. 


.185 


Total  114    Total  101 


"A"  CLASS 
Name  Club  '  Shot  at  Total. 

G.  S.Abbott,  Ottawa   100  95 

N.  Brownlee,  Ottawa   100  95 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.,  Ottawa   100  94 

A.  S.  Boa  (pro.),  Montreal   100  94 

T.  Baird,  Ottawa   100  93 

E.  G.White,  (pro.),  Ottawa  100  93 

S.  Brodie,  Montreal   100  91 

S.E.  Sangster,  Ottawa   100  87 

W.  Clements,  Montreal   100  87 

H.  Bedard,  Ottawa   100  86 

Frank  Bedard,  Ottawa   100  86 

F.  W.  Runge,  Ottawa   100  86 

W.D.  Monk,  South  Marc   100  84 

J.  R.Payan,  Montreal   100  83 

J.  M.  Roberts,  Ottawa   100  82 

C.  L.  Osborne,  Montreal   100  81 

W.  Ramsden,  Montreal   100  79 

H.  I.Barber,  Ottawa   85  75 

Geo.  Easdale,  Ottawa   100  75 

Blythe  Beattie,  Ottawa   70  63 

"B"  CLASS. 

J.  Boa,  Montreal   100  88 

H.  Lefebvre,  Montreal   100  86 

L.McDermid,  Carleton  Place   100  79 

G.  W.  Gentleman,  Montreal   100  79 

N.Arial,  Ottawa   100  79 

M.  Gallivan,  Ottawa   100  76 

Dr.  Winters,  Ottawa   100  70 

L.Ferrier,  Perth   100  62 

S.  Herbert,  Ottawa   100  61 

A.  Sheppard,  Ottawa   70  53 

G.  Ramsden,  Montreal   35  27 

1st  high  average,  "A"  Class — G.  S. 
Abbott,  95  out  of  100,  and  N.  Brownlee, 
95  out  of  100.  Tie  shoot,  G.  S.  Abbott, 
25  out  of  25,  and  N.  Brownlee,  23  out  of 
25. 

1st  high  average  "B"  Class — J.  Boa, 
Montreal,  88  out  of  100. 

Event  prize  winners — Heney,  Lefebvre 
Abbot,  Brownlee,  Baird,  Beattie, 

Possibles — Abbott,5,  Heney  4,  Sang- 
ster 3,  White  3,  A.  S.  Boa  2,  Baird  2, 
Brownlee  2,  F.  Bedard  1. 

Handicap  event — S.  E.  Sangster,  25 
out  of  25  (21  yards);  H.  Bedard,  23 
out  of  25  (20  yards);  M.  Gallivan,  23 
out  of  25  (17  -yards). 

ROSS  FLINTOFF 'WINS  JENNINGS 
*  CHALLENGE  VASE.  

The  Oshawa  Gun  Club  held  a  champ- 
ionship shoot  on  April  26th,  far  the 
Jennings  Silver  Challenge  Vase,  open  to 
Oshawa  and  district.  Two  rounds  of 
25  birds  each  were  shot  at,  and  Ross 
Flintoff  of  Oshawa  carried  off  the  main 
prize,  with  Frank  Rowden  second,  a  game 
rooster,  and  Don  McKay  third,  a  box 


of  cigars.  Flintoff  will  now  haveTto 
defend  the  championship  vase,  when 
challenged  by  members  of  the  local  club. 

Nelson  Long  of  Hamilton  took  a  run 
down  from  Hamilton  and  coached  some 
of  the  shooters,  and  broke  49  out  of  50. 
The  following  were  the  scores  in  the 
Challenge  Vase  event: 

N.  Long,  Hamilton,  49;  Ross  Flint- 
off, Oshawa,  45;  Frank  Rowden,  Oshawa,. 
41;  Don  McKay,  Oshawa,  40;  D.  Stew- 
art, Oshawa,  39;  T.  Miller,  Oshawa,  37; 
A.  Knox,  Orono,  36;  H.  Tyler,  Oshawa, 
34;  A.  Maynard,  Cedardale,  34;  M. 
Dimer,  32;  G.  D.  Gonant,  32;  Neil 
Felt,  32;  E.  C.  Hodgins,  Oshawa,  32; 
C.  Scott,  Holina,  27;  F.  Moxley,  Toron- 
to, 20. 

A  sweepstake  event  of  25  birds  was 
shot  off  after  the  main  event,  and  was 
won  by  D.  Stewart  with  22  out  of  25. 
The  following  were  the  scores: 

D.  Stewart,  22;  Don  McKay,  20; 
F.  Rowden,  19;  A.  Maynard,  16;  Ross 
Flintoff,  16;  H.  Tyler,  16;  G.  D.  Conant, 
15;  T.  Miller,  13. 


TORONTO  GUN  CLUB  HELD  TOUR- 
NAMENT. 

The  Toronto  Gun  Club  Saturday 
afternoon,  May  6th,  held  a  tournament 
open  to  all  shooters,  on  its  grounds,  foot 
of  Bathurst  street.  About  30  shooters 
took  part  in  the  presence  of  a  large  num- 
ber of  spectators. 

The  winners  of  the  day  were: — Class 
"A"— 1,  W.  Gooderham;  2,  C.  Newton; 
3,  W.  Joslin,  Class  "B"— 1,  i.  J.  Banks; 
2,  E.  Roach,  3,  E.  Hutchison,  Clas=  "C" 
—1,  F.  Row;  2,  E.  Marsh;  3,  F.  Cooper. 


LONG  RUNS  AT  HAMILTON  TOURN- 
AMENT. 

Some  exceptionally  long  runs  were 
made  at  the  annual  Good  Friday  200 
target  tournment  held  by  the  Hamilton 
Gun  Club.  E.  G.  White,  a  professional, 
of  Ottawa,  made  119  without  a  miss. 
The  best  amateur  run  was  made  by  Court 
Thompson,  who  got  73  straights.  A  run 
of  72  straights  was  made  by  R.  J.  Mont- 
gomery. 

The  tournament  was  attended  by  68 
trapshooters,  many  of  whom  came  from 
carious  centres  in  the  province.  The 
high  scores  for  the  day  were  made  by 
Bert  Smith  and  George  Beattie,  of  this 
city,  who  got  192  out  of  a  possible  200. 

S.  S.  Hopkins,  R.  J.  Montgomery  and 
W.  H.  Joslin  tied  with  191  out  of  a  possi- 
ible  200.  Montgomery  and  Joslin  tied 
again  for  the  third  high  average  prize. 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch. ...$2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 

Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


WANTED — Two  young  Raccoons,  one  Black 
Bear  cub.  Jackson,  1 56  Kingston  Road,  Toronto, 
Ont.  5-2T 

WANTED — Any  quantity  of  1922  Bear  Cubs, 
any  color,  write,  wire  or  phone. 
Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.,  Portage  La  Prairie, 
Manitoba.  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink, 
for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island,  Canada  5-6T 

DOGS 

Pure  bred  American  foxhound  pups  for  sale. 
For  particulars  apply  to  J.  A.  Cumming,  P.  O. 
Box  355,  Trenton,  Ont.  6-IT 

Four  Chesapeake  female  Spaniel  pups,  15 
dollars  each.  Apply  R.  Hall,  273  French 
St.,  Oshawa.  6-IT 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  description. 
Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  1-TF 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
139  West  24th  St.,  New  York 


"OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Americus, 
Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk, 
and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit  hounds,  Beagles, 
also  Bird  dogs."  12-TF 


Your  Choice 
from  the  Best 

Setters,  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds, 
Coon  and  Oppossum  hounds, 
Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds, 
Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also 
Airedale  Terriers. 


You  can  choose  your 
favorite  dog  and  have 
same  on  trial.  We 
believe  that  every 
purchaser  should 
judge  for  himself. 


Satisfaction  is  guaranteed  or 
money  will  be  refunded. 

Send  one  dime  for  our  illustrated 
100  page  catalogue. 
If  there's  a  dog  which  can  satisfy 
you,  we  have  the  dog. 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels 


BERRY 


Dept.  1. 


KENTUCKY. 


Pedigreed 
Hunting  Airedales 

At  stud: 

Hudson  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25.  each  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Reg'd. 

Metagama,  via  Cartier,  N.Ont- 


The  original  type  "Old  trailing  Southern 
hounds"  for  coon,  and  tree  dogs,  for  big  game, 
trained  and  untrained..  List  10c.  Jas.  H. 
Grisham — Wheeler,  Miss.,  U.  S.  A.  o-IT 

FOR  SALE — A  fine  big  Airedale,  a   son  ot 
Mr.  Bates'  famous  hunting  dog  "Old  Chum. 
Eighteen  months  old,  not  trained  but  should  soon 
make  a  fine  hunting  dog.    Price  $35.00  Moving. 
C.  E.  Sykes,  Metagama,  Via  Cartier,  Ont.  o-il 

Mr  Duck  Hunter — Why  waste  time  and 
money?  Get  the  best  for  the  Purpose.  A 
Chesapeake  dog  is  without  an  equai  as  a  retriever 
Write  Sec-American  Chesapeake  Club  for  list  of 
members  who  have  stock  for  sale.  A.  A.  belt, 
Secy.,  130-2nd  Street,  N.  W.,  Mason  City, 
Iowa.  b"21 


AT  STUD  FEE  $25. 

INTERNATIONAL  CHAMPION 
BALDWIN'S  HEFFWIN  A.  F.  B.  S.  B. 

NO.  4998i  The  greatest  American  Fox- 
hound ever  bred.  Undefeated  on  the  bench 
and  equally  as  good  in  the  field,  a  wonderful 
producer.     W.C.BALDWIN,  Hull,  Canada 


FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups.  Very 
choice  stock.    C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont.  5-3T 

Cocker  puppies,  reds  and  blacks,  real  beauties, 
champion  Beau  Bowdler  strain.  Males  $35.00. 
females  $20X0.  Rev.  E.  M.  Rowland,  Greens- 
ville, Ont.  6"IT 


DOGS  FOR  SALE— Three  nice  beagles  one 
year,  nicely  started  male,  $15.00,  females  $12.00 
each.  Liver  colored  spaniel,  male,  one  year. 
Right  kind  for  ducks  or  birds  $12.00  Pair 
spaniel  pups,  two  months,  male,  $10.00,  female 
$5.00  Spaniel  bitch  eighteen  months  $8.00. 
Gow,  69  Ontario  St.,  Guelph,  Ont.  6-1 1 

Westminister  Kennels,  Tower  Hill,  111.,  offers 
Fox,  wolf,  coyote,  coon,  skunk,  opossum  and 
rabbit  hounds  on  ten  days'  trial, also  young  hounds 
and  choice  puppies.  Description,  price  list  ten 
cents,  coin  or  stamps.  6-11 


FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline  Auto- 
mobile" by  Hobbs,  Elliott  &  Consoliver — a  book 
on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 

Stop  that  engine  knock  with  Kimo  carbon 
remover.  Guaranteed  to  do  it.  $1.50  per  can 
Agents  wanted.    Mellen  Benson,  Conway,  N.  H. 

6-IT 

Waterman  Outboard  Motor,  5  H.P.  single. 
A  real  engine  not  put  together  with  solder  and 
tin.  In  first  class  mechanical  and  running  condi- 
tion. Will  drive  your  motor  fast.  $90.00  f.o.b. 
Listowel,  Ont.  J.  W.  Sangster.  6-IT 

FOR  SALE — Motor  Boat  in  good  condition. 
Address  W.  L.  Glover,  Freeman  P.  O.,  Ont.  6-IT 


FOX  RANCHING. 

The  choicest  of  Pedigreed  and  Registered,  sil- 
ver black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy  the  best.  Reid 
Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario.  5-8T 

Silver,  Patch,  and  Red  Foxes.  T.  R.  Lyons, 
Walkerville,  N.S.  1-12T 

Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  Georgetown 
Ontario,  Established  1905.  The  finest  registered 
Silver  Black  Foxes.  Correspondence  solicited. 
Literature  free.  1-TF 


GUNS 

FOR  SALE— Winchester  1894,  30  cal.  Banell 
26",  half  magazine,  nearly  new,  condition  per- 
fect. $30.00,  Bargain.  Ship  subject  to  inspec- 
tion.   Box  69,  Rod  and  Gun.  6-IT 

FOR  SALE— 30  Winchester  Carbine,  Watson 
Sights,  splendid  condition  $30.  Lee-Enfield 
converted  sporting,  Watson  Sights,  sling  cleaning 
rod,  100  Mark.  Vll  cartridges,  $50. 

WANTED — 32-40  Single  Shot,  12  gauge 
Remington,  303  Ross.  Exchanges  made.  Spec- 
ial prices  on  new  Rifles  equipped  with  Watson 
Sights.  Watson  Gun  Sight  Co.,  384  Victoria  St., 
Toronto,  Ont.  6-IT 

Savage  .22  H.-Power.  Perfect  inside.  Thirty- 
five  dollars,  or  will  trade  for  25-35  Rifle  and  cart- 
ridges. Also  good  violin  and  bow,  ten  dollars. 
Will  ship  C.  O.  D.  upon  receipt  of  Two-fifty. 
John  Taylor,  Green  Glade,  Alberta.  6-IT 


FOR  SALE — Airedale  puppies,  by  Champion 
Tintcrn  Tip-Top;  Dam,  Ex-Champion  King 
Nobbier.  Double  litter,  registered.  For  quick 
sale,  extremely  low  prices.  Box  68,  Rod  and 
Gun,    Woodstock.    6-IT 

Fox  Hound  pups  for  sale — No  better  strain 
goes  into  the  North  Country.  From  imported 
stock.  Ten  and  seven  dollars.  Harry  M.  Hurst, 
Alliston,  Ont.   6-IT  

FOR  SALE — Huskie  dog,  age  eighteen  months, 
weight,  about  (80)  eighty  pounds.  Color,  black, 
white  breast  and  legs,  white  strip  in  face.  Kind 
disposition,  suitable  for  mo»ie  work.  Write 
W.  F.  Byers,  R.  R.  No.  4,  Renfrew,  Ont.  6-IT 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson  light,  speedy,  outboard 
motors.  Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices, 
free  deliveries.  Large  variety  '  engines — new, 
rebuilt.  Canoes,  Bicycle  Motors.  Free  Cata- 
logues. Canadian  Boat  and  Engine  Exchange, 
Toronto.  5-3T 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes 
an  automobile  or  marine  engine  like  new,  send 
for  circular.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton, 
Canada.  TF 


FINE 


GUN  REPAIRING 


We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun  re- 
pairing. Restocking,  Shot-gun  Boring, 
full  and  modified  choke.  Stock  bend- 
ing. Barrel  Browning  and  blueing. 
Remodeling,  Revolver  repairing.  We 
have  a  fine  assortment  of  English  and 
American  walnut  blocks  for  gun  and 
rifle  stocks.  American  50c  each  up. 
English  $1.00  each  up. 

ALL  WORK  GUARANTEED 

A  fine  English  Hammerless  12  bore 
gun,  full  choked  both  barrels,  factory 
condition,  Webley  &  Scott  make  $75.00. 


BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of 
LONDON  ONTARIO 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
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FOR  SALE— Reloading  tools  for  25-20  Stevens 
Single  Shot.  70  empty  shells,  several  hundred 
bullets,  primers.  Want  25-21  or  25-25  empties. 
J.  Fonger,  Komoka,  Ont.,  6-IT 

WANTED — Revolvers  and  pistols  in  perfect 
condition  for  cash.  Write  me  your  offers  before 
shipping.  1  cent  stamp  for  list.  W.  H.  Lowe, 
Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont.  6-IT 

Quantity  303  British  ammunition,  also  Ross 
sporting  rifle,  binoculars,  quantity  sporting 
magazines,  Colt  single  action,  .38  Winchester, 
9  M.  M.  Mauser  automatic,  .22  Stevens  pistol, 
and  others,  cheap.  D.  Schemnitz,  765  Shaw, 
Toronto,  Ont.  6-IT 


FOR  SALE — .22  cal.  Winchester  1906,  good  as 
new,  Lvman  Sights  front  and  rear,  carrying  case. 
Will  ship  to  first  party  sending  $20.00.  Charles 
B.  Pearce,  66  Balmoral  North,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

6-IT 

Hello  Sportsmen.  Write  G.  B.  Smith,  Ayton, 
Ont.  for  Catalogue  and  1922  real  close  prices  on 
Lefever  special  and  Ithaca  Shot  Guns.  4-4T 

REPAIRING — Restocking,  rebrowning,  re- 
modelling, general  repairing  carefully  and  prompt- 
ly done.  LESTOCART,  10  Bond  Street,  Toron- 
to. Formerly  with  the  best  gunmakers  abroad 
and  in  the  States.  4-TF 


SPECIALS 

Ingrowing  Nails,  Bunions,  Sore,  burning,  itch- 
ing or  sweating  feet,  cured  at  home.  Information 
free,  Eaton's  Foot  Specialties,  Department  14, 
Brandon,  Oregon.  5-5T 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— An 
interesting  bulletin, — Propagation  of  Wild  Duck 
Foods. — has  veen  published  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  Washington.  If  you  want  a 
copv,  send  3c,  for  postage  charges  to  Box>  48 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  1-TF 

WATERWEEDSIREMOVED  EASILY  AND 
EFFECTIVELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tats  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  and  full  instructions  for 
use,  $3.00  Express  Prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 

FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Consoliver — 
a  book  on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 

B.  Flat  Buffet  Clarinet  for  sale,  or  will  trade 
for  good  shot  gun,  F.  Eltom,  410  Dundas  St., 
Woodstock,  Ont.  6-IT 

FOR  SALE — 8  power  field  binoculars  and  case, 
long  range  day  and  night  glass.  German  make. 
Brand  new  $30.00.    Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.  B. 

6-IT 

'  16'  Rowboat,  12  Rowboat,  12'  folding  row- 
boat.  Easily  made.  Construction  blueprints 
30c.  each.  Wee-Sho-U  Co.,  41-C,  Western 
Market,  Detroit,  Mich.  6-IT 

FOR  SALE— One  9  foot  split  bamboo  fly  rod  in 
factory  condition,  cost  $15.00,  sell  ior  $9.00. 
R.  E.  Thornton,  Woodstock,  N.  B.  6-IT 

Rocky  Mountain  Hunting,  Sheep  Goat,  Moose, 
Caribou,  Grizzly,  Mountain  Trout.  Summer 
Tourists  a  specialty.  McDonald  and  Maxwell, 
Obed  and  Edson,  Alberta.  6-3T 

Doe  Lake  House,  up  to  date  farm  house,  good 
Bass  fishing;  the  only  House  on  the  Lake.  Rates 
$15.00  per  week,  address  Mrs.  Geo.  Brazter, 
Magnetawan,  Ont.  6-2T 

New  Fishing  punts  and  flat  bottom  boats,  any 
size  made  to  order,  our  9x3  punt,  20  dollars 
cash  with  order,  F.  O.  B.,  Toronto.  T.  Cle- 
ments, 155  Morrison  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  6-IT 

"SONGS    OF    FOREST    AND  STREAM," 

a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  the  na- 
ture lover,  is  only  15c.  Order  from  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Empire  typewriter,  practically 
new  in  first  class  condition  at  $90.00  Box  66, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 

If  you  want  RUBBER  GRIPS  for  your 
fishing  rod  free  of  charge,  send  us  two  new 
annual  subscriptions  to  "ROD  AND  GUN" 
at  $2.00  each  and  a  pair  of  rubber  fishing 
grips  will  be  sent  you.  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


WANTED  — a  partner  to  go  trapping  in  North- 
ern Ontario  this  fall,  some  trapping  experience 
needed.  Will  need  $500.00.  Owen  Burley,  Port 
Franks,  Ont.  6-IT 

BARGAINS — One  New  Edison  phonograph, 
diamond  point  needle,  26  records,  cost  over 
$85.00  First  order  of  $68.00  takes  it.  One  Iver 
Johnson  revolver  $5.00.  One  Remington  single 
shot  22,  good  as  new  $6.00.  Chester  Budd, 
Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

FOR  SALE  1131  South  Bend  Anti  Back 
lash  reel,  33  Blue  Grass  Reel,  new,  $10.00 
eadh.  E.  M.  Faunce,  330  Richardson  Drive, 
Toledo,  Ohio.  6-IT 

"FLORIDA"— Write  for  large  list  of 
homes,  farms,  groves,  'hotels,  and  stores 
for  sale.  Florida  Investment  Company, 
Tampa,  Florida.  6-3T 


SKINS  AND  CLAWS 
WANTED — Indian    relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.  Albert 
Heath,  Harbor  Springs.  Mich. 

TAXIDERMY  &  TANNING. 
WANTED — Eskimo  and  Indian  products,  also 
sea  shells  and  curios  of  every  description,  state 
what  you  have  and  prices.  SMATLAK  BROS., 
SCIENTIFIC  TAXIDERMISTS- RICE  LAKE 
WISC,  U.  S.  A.  6-IT 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excel- 
lent condition.  Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  Street,  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


NASH  MUDDLER 

for  BASS,  PIKE  and  TROUT 


The  "Nash  Muddler"  is  an  exact  reproduc- 
tion of  the  live  muddler  which  is  a  natural 
bait  for  BASS,  PIKE  and  TROUT. 

A  Few  Results  of  Last  Summer 

2  Bass  and  5  Pike  in  2%  hours. 

1  Pike  on  the  first  cast. 

35  Trout  in  half  a  day. 

7  Bass  in  3  hours. 

7  Bass  in  3  hours. 

5  Bass  in  1  hour. 

Limit  of  Bass  in  3  hours. 


Grand  Bapids.  Michigan,  March  6th,  1922. 
DE.  NASH,  Grand  Kapids,  Michigan. 

Dear  Sir. — No  doubt  you  would  like  to  hear  of 
the  results  that  I  had  with  your  new  bait.  The 
"MUDDLER."  I  was  up  north  on  the  White 
Biver,  and  after  using  several  of  my  old  standbys 
and  not  getting  any  fish,  thought  to  myself  here 
is  a  good  chance  to  try  out  this  Muddler,  and 
say,  the  first  cast,  BANG,  but  I  lost  him.  In 
the  next  ten  minutes  I  had  a  4  lb.  pike  and  a 
2  lb.  bass.  No  fisherman  should  be  without  this 
bait,  as  I  think  it  one  of  the  best  on  the  market. 
Tours  very  respectfully, 

L.  C.  MANVILLE, 
President  of  West  Michigan 
Game  and  Fish  Prot.  Assn. 


Made  in  two  styles: 
Bass  and  Pike  Bait  50c.  Trout  Bait  50c. 

If  your  dealer  d)es  not  carry  this  bait  order  direct 
401  Home  State 
Bank  Bldg. 


Nash  Fishing  Tackle  Co, 


Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 

The  nature  lover — the  sports- 
man— the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream,  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter :The  Sanctuary  ;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 

Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.  J.TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


PIKE'S  Special 

WALL 
TENTS 


Properly  equip  your  camp  with 
a  new  tent  and  the  tackle  which 
will  be  most  in  use.  Here  are  some 
special  values  which  are  worth 
considering. 


7'xl0'  centre,  3  ft.  wall  $  15.00 

Poles  and  pegs,  per  set  extra..  2.50 

Fly  top  extra   9  00 

Bag   1  00 

10x12-7^  ft.  centre,  3  ft.  wall.$  20  00 

Poles  and  pegs  extra  per  set        2  50 

Fly  top  extra   12  00 

Bag   1  00 

If  its  a  quality  tent  you  want, 
and  low  in  price  these  will  certainly 
meet  all  the  requirements  as  they 
are  strongly  made  and  finished  of 
good  quality  8  oz.  duck. 

FISHING  TACKLE 

Pike's  fishing  tackle  has  won  the 
favor  of  thousands  of  Canadian 
Sportsmen  and  it  will  surely  do  the 
same  for  you.  It  lands  the  big 
fellows. 

"Everything  under  canvas" 

The  D.  Pike  Co.  Limited 

123-125  King  St.  East  Toronto 


Goin  Fishin? 

Then  read  whatlrvin  S.  Cobb,  celebrated  hum- 
orist, has  written  in  the  introduction  to  Heddon's 
catalog  of  bait  casting  tackle.  Rods,  reels, 
and  baits  beautifully  illustrated  in  color.  Send 
for  it  today. 

JAMES  HEDDON'S  SONS,  Downglac,  nichlgan 
Win.  Croft  &  Sons,  Ltd. ,  Toronto,  KiclusWe  Canadian  Agents 
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Reliable  Canadian  Outfitters  and  Guides 


NIPISSING  DISTRICT 

amp  Champlain 

All  spring  fed  waters  where  the  fish  give  you 
fight.  Black  Bass,  Pickerel,  Pike,  Muscallonge, 
Salmon  and  Speckled  trout. 

Easily  accessible  by  rail  and  boat.  Accomoda- 
tions for  automobile  tourists..  Trout  season  May 
1st.  to  Sept.  15.  Main  camp  opens  June  15.  All 
Home  Cooking,  Guides,  Boats,  Canoes,  Launches 
and  fine  bathing  beach .  Deer,  bear,  ducks  and 
partridge  in  season.    Write  for  booklet. 

E.  L.  Hughes 

Camp  Champlain,  Trout  Mills. 


BASS  -   PIKE  -  'LUNGE 

At  Northern  Ontario's  newest  and  greatest 
fishing  resort.  A  world  of  opportunity  to 
better  the  best  catches  you've  ever  made. 
We  give  you  a  written  money  back  guar- 
antee against  disappointment. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  TO  SUIT 
EVERYBODY'S  POCKET 
from  a  primitive  log  cabin'or  cottage  camp, 
where  you  can  "batch  it"  to  your  own  liking 
at  very  little  per  day,  to  our  more  preten- 
tious Main  Camp  with  its  "best  table  in  the  Northland,"  and 
all   the  luxuries  of  running  water,  bath,  indoor  toilet  etc. 
Write  for  Booklet 


CAMERON  &  LINDSAY  via  STURGEON  FALLS,  P NT. 


Hotel  Algonquin 

IN  ALGONQUIN  PROVINCIAL  PARK 

Just  the  place  you  have  been  looking  for. 
Come  early  for  the  good  trout  fishing.  Season 
May  10th  to  Sept.  30th. 
Write  for  booklet. 

GEO.  W.  COLSON,  Mgr. 
JOE  LAKE,  Mowat,  P.  O. 


ADANAC  SUMMER  RESORT. 

is  situated  on  one  of  the  most  beautiful  islands  of  Georgian 
Bay.  Unexcelled  black  bass  fishing,  also  muskalonge  and 
pike.  Hunting  and  fishing  in  Autumn.  Wonderful  scenerv 
and  crystal  clear  water.  All  home  cooking  and  special  planked 
bass  served.  Easily  accessible  by  three  railways  and  motor 
car.  Very  moderate  rates.  For  further  partiuclars,  write  to 
J.  L.  HAGGART,  Box  272,  Parry  Sound,  Ontario. 


If  you  want  a  MOOSE  HEAD— MOUNTED 
— write  Box  41,  Bod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.    Prices  are  moderate. 


DEMAND 


Your  Sports  U 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
George  V. 


REEL  FRAME 


LINE  DRUM 


If  your  dealer 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels  etc.  in  Europe. 

cannot  supply  you  order  direct  from  "Hardys" 

Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNI  QUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts  only — 
interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as  shown. 

"DeLUXE"  RODS 

ft.,  5%  ozs.,|10  ft.  6%  ozs. 

Built  by  1  !ir,c  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd,  split  bamboo 


"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for  wet 
and  dry  fly  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  Weight  5J^  ozs., 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.  All  hooks  carefully 
tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners,  and  requisites  for  all  kinds 
ol  angling.    Their  factory  is  supei vised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait  Casters,  who  are  also 
rt  anglers — the  "Hardys."    Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  containing  plates 
of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 

London    Showroom    61   Pall  Mall,   S.  W. 
Canadian  Representative  to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,  10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal, 

Canada. 


HARDY  BROS.  Limited 


3 

H.  P. 


*135 


Here  is  the  latest  Kermath  suc- 
cess— a  3  h.  p.  1  cylinder,  4  cycle 
engine  for  $135 !    Bosch  mag- 
neto—  impulse  coupling.  No 
batteries  or  wiring.  Controls 
perfectly  for  trolling.  Starts 
easy.  Runs  perfectly  and  con- 
tinuously. Absolutely  depend- 
able under  all  conditions. 
^  fKL     If  you  operate  a  small  boat 
j  "2  this  is  just  the  power  plant 
you  need — small,  compact, 
very  powerful — and  a  reg- 
ular bear  for  work.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  marine  engines 
now  on  the  American  market. 
Write  for  full  details.  3to40h.p. 
Kermath  Mfg.  Co.,  Dept.  RC  5880  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


Wishing  ^wiiat 

Baits  and  When"^ 

S£ND  FOR  THIS  FREE  BOOK 


Gst  this  book.    Gives  expert  data  on -what 
baits  for  what  ash  under  varying  wea 
ther  or  water  conditions.  SentFKEE 
SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 
High  St..  South  Bend.  Ind. 
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SEEMS  LIKE  HE'S  ALWAYS  HAPPY 
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ANGLERS'  SERVICE 

STATION 

Our  agents  are  the  best  dealers  in  every  town  and  city  in  Canada. 

SAFE  IN  THE  LANDING  NET 


South  Bend  Bass 
Oreno  $1.00 

Fly  Oreno  75 

Babe  Oreno  65 

Bass  Oreno  Weed- 
less  $1.25 

Musk  Oreno  ....$1.50 

Troll  Oreno  $2.50 

Bass  Oreno  Sur- 
face $1.00 

Underwater  $1.00 

Panetella  $1.00 


Tuttle  Devil  Bugs 
now  manufactured  in 
our  factory  here. 

CANADIAN  PRICES 

Trout  Bugs  $  .60 

Bass  Bugs  $  .75 

Mice  $  .90 

THE  LATEST  cast- 
ing spinner  Bug  $1.25 

Whirlo  minnows  $  .50 


After  a  long  and  exciting  battle.  What  a  great  sensation  and  pleasure  to  bag 
your  game — but  oh,  what  a  heart-breaker  when  your  tackle  gives  way  and  your 
prize  is  lost. 

Our  Stag  and  Beaver  Brand  Fishing  Tackle 

Stands  the  Greatest  Test 


Purchase   through  your 
dealer,  or  if  no  dealer  in 
your  town  handling  our 
STAG  or  BEA  VER  BRAND  TA CKLE 
write  direct 


*■  "trade-mark 


TRADE-MARK 


AGENTS  AND  DISTRIBUTORS  FOR 


Hardy  Bros.,  South  Bend,  Tuttle  Devil  Bugs,  Dare  Devil  Baits, 

Hildebrandt  Spinners 


Famous  Rice  Lake 

CANOES 

Standard  Basswood  $49.50 

Canvas  Covered 

1st.  grade  $64.50 

2nd  grade  $52.50 

Cruiser  Type  $75.00 

Canvas  Burlap  

Packing  $  2.00 


ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  your  dealer  is 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 


TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY 


LIMITED 


ESTABLISHED  1800 


70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 


BRANCHES  ALL  OVER  THE  WORLD 


WRITE  FOR  OUR  1922  CATALOGUE 
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Let's  Go  Camping  With  a 

Woods  Silk 
Hiker  Tent 


OTTAWA 


THEN  we  can  pick  up  and 
change  our  camp  at  will.  The 
Silk  Hiker  Tent  is  small,  light  and 
compact — just  the  proper  tent  for 
canoeing,  prospecting,  trapping 
and  fishing. 

Has  four  ventilators  with  netting  and 
water  proof  flaps  operated  from  inside — 
water  proof  silk  floor.  Length,  9  ft.; 
width  at  front,  4  ft. ;  width  at  rear,  3  ft. . 
height  at  pole,  4  ft.,  and  at  rear,  15  ins.; 
weight,  4J^  lbs. 


CANADA        Order  from  your  nearest  hardware  or 
sporting  goods  shop. 


A  COUNTRY  OF  SPORT 

"The  Canadian  Wilds" 

By  Martin  Hunter 

THE  GREAT  RECREATION  GROUNDS 

have  a  fascination.  You  haven't  enjoyed  nature  in  its  fullness  if  you  have 
neglected  taking  a  real  outing  in  the  Canadian  forests  where  game  and  fish  are 
in  plenty.  You  should  read  the  experiences  of  one  who  has  lived  among  the 
Northern  Indians,  made  his  living  bartering  with  the  trappers  and  hunters 
for  forty  years. 

Martin  Hunter,  a  Hudson's  Bay  officer,  has  written  this  volume  covering 
the  incidents  in  his  life  and  those  of  his  associates  while  serving  his  company  at 
different  trading   posts  in  Canada. 

YOU  WILL  ENJOY  READING  IT. 

PRICE  CLOTH  BOUND,  POSTPAID  $1.00. 

As  this  book  is  published  in  the    U.S.A.  and  mailed  to  purchaser  direct  from   the  publishers,  Canadian 
purchasers  will  have  to  pay  duty  on  receipt  of  book. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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En&ne  for 

your 
Motor  Boat 


The  Ford  Motor  Company  of  Canada,  Limited  announces  a  change  in  policy 
whereby  the  famous  Model  "T"  Ford  Motor  Unit  becomes  available  for  pur- 
chase as  a  power  unit. 

This  announcement  is  of  particular  interest  to  motor  boat  owners.  The  econ- 
omy of  operation  of  the  Ford  Engine  has  been  demonstrated  in  millions  of  Ford 
Cars.  Exhaustive  tests  have  proved  that  it  will  provide  the  same  dependable 
economical  power  for  motor  boats  as  well  as  for  a  multitude  of  industrial  pur- 
poses. 

The  standardized  runabout  shown  below  has  been  developed  by  the  Gidley  Boat 
Company,  Limited,  Penetang,  Ontario,  especially  for  Ford  equipment. 
It  has  exceeded  the  expectations  of  the  builders  in  stability,  seaworthiness  and 
economy  of  operation. 

The  standardized  Ford  equipment  on  this  boat  consists  of: — • 

Ford  Engine  with  electric  lighting  and  starting  equipment  mounted  on  a 
standard   Model  "T"  car  frame  to  which   is    bolted  a  standard  Ford 

steering  assembly. 

Standard  Ford  touring  car 
one-man  top  and  side  curtain 
assembly. 

Ventilating  Windshield :  Gas- 
oline Tank,  Drain  Cocks,  Etc. 


"There  is  a  Ford  Dealer  in 
every  port." 

THE  FORD  DEALER 
SELLS  GENUINE  FORD 
PARTS 


Ford  Motor  Company  of  Canada,  Limited,  Ford,  Ontario 


ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

VOL.  XXIV.  JULY,  1922  No.  2 


JULY  CONTENTS 


Editorial  ;  

Men  of  The  Hudson's  Bay  Company  N.  M.  W.  J.  MacKenzie 

Shooting  Fish  Maximilian  Foster 

Firepoint  H.  Mortimer  Batten 

The  Highlands  of  Ontario — Muskoka  Lakes  H.  R.  Cameron 

Atlantic  Shorebird  Migration  Bonnycastle  Dale 

A  Tragedy  of  The  Fog   F.  V.  Williams 

The  Red  Hackle  Robert  Page  Lincoln 

Fishing  Notes  R.  P.  Lincoln 

In  the  Piscatorial  Arena  


Rod  and  Gun  Notes  in  B.  C  

Big  Game  Hunting,  Part  XXV  A.  Bryan  Williams 

The  Silver  Fox  

Guns  and  Ammunition  


A  Talk  About  Rifles  E.  T.  D.  Francis 

A  Proposed  Scoring  Book  Henry  Walter  Fry 

Ballistics  of  The  Game  Cartridge  W.  C.  Motley 

Unusual  Shooting  Experiences  A.  D. 

Information  on  Muzzle  Loading  Rifles  Burton  Bailey 

The  All-Round  Big  Game  Rifle  S.  H.  Baird 

What  Is  the  Quantico  Test?  Capt.  Stanley  Macklin 

Queries  and  Answers  

Canadian  Indoor  Revolver  Championship  

Photographic  Department  

Kennel  "  

Trap  


72 
73 
76 
78 
80 
82 
85 
88 
89 

92 


Anna  MacDonald  98 
,  C.  S.  Landis  100 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

is  published  monthly  by  W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  W.  J.  Taylor,  President.  Eastern 
States  re.r>reserrtatjve>  Whiting  Special  Agency,  373  Fourth  Avenue,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE,  $2.00  a  year  in  Canada,  United  States  and  Great  Britain;  foreign  countries,  $2.50. 
Single  copies,  20c.  Subscriptions  are  payable  in  advance  and  will  not  be  retained  on  list  after  expiration. 
Renewals  should  accordingly  be  sent  in  immediately  at  expiration  so  that  no  copies  of  the  magazine  may  be 
missed.    Your  subscription  label  shows  the  date  to  which  vour  subscription  is  paid. 

REMITTANCES  should  be  made  by  P.  O.  order,  express  money  order,  or  bank  cheque;  if  by  cheque, 
exchange  must  be  included.    Cash  remittances  should  be  registered. 
THE  ADDRESS  LABEL  shows  the  date  to  which  subscription  is  paid. 

The  publishers  do  not  assume  any  responsibility  for,  or  necessarily  endorse,  any  views  expressed  by  contributors 
to  the  magazine. 

Publishers  are  warned  not  to  reprint  contents,  wholly  or  in  part,  without  giving  full  credit. 

Entered  as  second  class  matter  at  the  post  office  of  Woodstock,  Ontario.  Also  entered  as  second  class  matter  February 
17,  1908  at  the  post  office  at  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  under  the  Act  of  March  3,  1897.    (Sec.  415,  P.  L.  &  R.) 


Canadians  have  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  a  fellow  citizen,  Inspector  T.  V. 
Sandys-Wunsch,  musketry  officer  of  the  Royal  Canadian  Mounted  Police,  who 
recently  made  a  new  world's  record  in  revolver  shooting.  His  phenomenal 
score  of  198  out  of  a  possible  200  will  undoubtedly  stand  for  a  long  time  as  a 
world's  record.  The  former  holder  of  the  title  was  Mr.  S.  E.  Sears  of  St.  Louis, 
Missouri  who  won  his  title  in  1904  with  a  score  of  191.  In  these  days  when  great 
stress  is  laid  on  the  fact  that  a  certain  small  percent,  of  ex-service  men  figure  in 
the  criminal  courts,  it  is  a  pleasure  to  give  prominence  to  a  case  where  the 
returned  man  has  made  good.  Enlisting  as  a  private  in  1914,  Inspector  Sandys- 
Wunsch  served  throughout  the  entire  war  with  promotions  from  time  to  time 
until  he  reached  the  rank  of  staff  major.  In  common  with  other  distinguished 
citizen  soldiers  he  resigned  his  commission  with  the  return  of  peace  and  took 
up  his  former  civil  occupation. 

That  his  record  was  not  made  through  the  good  offices  of  the  Goddess  of 
Fortune  can  be  assured  when  we  note  that  the  new  champion  won  the  Dominion 
Gold  Medal  Match  in  1921,  and  the  first  bronze  medal  to  be  presented  by  the 
Canadian  Rifle  League,  in  addition  to  several  other  prizes.  These  records  were 
made  by  a  thoroughly  skilled  and  highly  trained  marksman.  There  is  no 
secret  passage  to  the  peak  in  the  outdoor  world  and  while  we  will  all  have  our 
lucky  shots  in  every  field  of  outdoor  sport,  when  it  comes  down  to  consistent 
performance  the  age  old  adage  of  "Practice  makes  perfect,"  still  holds  true. 

Canadian  troops  in  France  distinguished  themselves  by.  their  initiative 
and  in  their  ability  as  snipers  and  sharpshooters.  And  the  credit  for  their 
superiority  along  these  lines  can  be  found  in  their  having  lived  in  the  God-given 
heritage  of  great  open  spaces  of  field  and  stream  where  Nature  has  combined  her 
forces  to  make  a  paradise  for  man  to  live  naturally.  The  Canadian  sniper 
force  was  recruited  from  the  ranks  of  the  outdoormen,  who  in  addition  to  an 
inherited  steady  nerve,  had  years  of  training  in*marksmanship  on  the  range  and 
in  the  woods. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  has  always  stood  for  the  conservation  of  the  deni- 
zens of  the  wilds  and  for  the  preservation  of  their  natural  haunts,  and  in  addition 
we  stand  for  the  true  development  of  the  young  Canadian  who,  we  trust,  will 
always  be  able  to  get  that  rudimentary  education  in  outdoorsmanship  that  has 
made  the  name  "Canadian"  symbolic  of  a  highly  developed  manhood. 

We  do  not  expect  or  hope  that  every  sportsman's  son  will  follow  the  splendid 
example  of  Inspector  Sandys-Wunsch  and  become  a  specialist  in  marksmanship, 
but  we  do  hope  that  every  Canadian  boy  will  have  the  opportunity  of  owning 
either  a  rifle  or   gun  and  will  receive  the  proper  instruction  in  learning  the 
secrets  of  Nature  in  the  vast  Dominion. 
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Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 


CHAPTER  I. 

FROM  my  earliest  boyhood  recollec- 
tions the  annual  arrival  of  the  Hud- 
son's Bay  Company's  ships,at  Strom- 
ness,  in  the  Orkney  Islands,  and  the 
lammas  market  were  the  great  events 
of  every  year.  The  ships,  three  of  them 
full  rigged  sailing  ships,  had  kept  this 
annual  visit  up  since  1670.  Generally 
they  came  direct  from  London  laden  for 
Hudson  Bay,  and  usually  stayed  for  a 
couple  of  weeks  in  order  to  pick  up  all 
the  young  men  who  had  been  engaged 
under  live  year  contracts,  for  service  in 
North  America,  all  of  whom  were  collect- 
ed here  prior  to  the  arrival  of  the  ships. 
These  men  came  from  the  Highlands  of 
Scotland  and  the  Orkney,  Shetland,  and 
Lewis  Islands.  One  ship  would  be  bound 
for  Labrador,  one  for  York  factory,  and 
one  for  Moose  Factory,  each  ship  taking 
its  own  quota  for  its  own  port  of  destina- 
tion. The  company  always  secured  their 
men  from  these  Islands  as  they  had 
proved  to  be  the  best  for  the  service  in 
North  America.  However  ,each  man 
had  to  pass  a  very  high  medical  examina- 
tion before  he  was  engaged,  and  only 
those  found  physically  fit  under  severe 
tests  were  accepted.  They  had  to  be 
between  the  ages  of  eighteen  and  twenty- 
five  years,  and  were  classified  as  clerks, 
carpenters,  boatbuilders,  blacksmiths, 
coopers,  tinsmiths,  sl|oopers,  and.  labour- 
ers. All  had  a  chance  of  promotion  in  the 
service  in  accordance  with  their  demon- 
strated capacity  and  ability  in  the  service. 

All  of  the  ships  took  on  some  cargo  here 
also  any  parcels  or  boxes  from  the  parents 
or  friends  of  any  of  the  men  who  had  gone 
out  in  tihe  servioe  in  previous  year's.  The 
captains  and  officers  held  high  carnival 
during  their  stay,  having  dinner  parties 
on  board  and  shore,  and  dancing  every 
night.  And  yet,  despite  all  this  gaiety 
and  cheer  there  were  many  salt  tears  shed 
by  fathers,  mothers,  sisters,  brothers,  and 
sweethearts,  when  the  hour  of  parting 
came,  as  many  of  them  knew  they  were 
parting  forever.  There  was  always  a 
salute  fired  from  our  battery  of  32  pound- 
ers on  the  point  of  Ness,  for  eadh  ship, 
on  their  arrival  and  departure  and  of 
course  the  ships  responded.  They  sailed 
out  Hoy  Sound  with  the  ebb  tide  and 
passed  within  seventy-five  yards  of  the 
battery,  the  whole  population  assembled 
and  cheering  as  only  Islanders  can  cheer. 

My  turn  came  in  1876  but  I  did  not 
come  out  by  the  Company's  ship.  Before 


N.  M.  W.  J.  Mackenzie 


the  ships  arrived  at  Stromness,  a  telegram 
was  received  by  the  Company's  agent 
to  forward  three  carpenters  and  the  same 
number  of  blacksmiths  by  express  to 
Quebec;  so  the  agent  picked  six  of  us 
who  were  all  full-fledged  journeymen  and 


Huskie  going  to  the  post  to  trade. 

came  to  Glasgow  with  us  where  we  just 
made  connection  with  an  Allan  Line 
steamer  called  "The  Parisian.".  We  had  a 
pretty  rough  trip  part  of  the  way  and  it 
took  twelve  days  to  l;and  us  at  Point 
Levis.  The  Company's  agent  there 
informed  us  that  we  had  to  report  for 
duty  at  Fort  Garry  and  shipped  us  up  to 
Montreal  on  a  fast  river  boat.  Montreal 
being  the  Company's  Headquarters  in 
Canada  at  that  time  we  were  outfitted 
with  blankets  and  other  necessary  articles 
for  our  inland  journey.  The  officer  in 
charge  gave  us  some  letters  for  Fort 
Garry,  supplied  us  with  sufficient  trans- 
portation funds,  saw  us  to  the  station  and 
on  the  right  train,  and  we  were  off  for  the 
west.  Crossing  the  St.  Clair  river  at 
Sarnia  we  passed  through  the  States  by 
several  lines  of  transport  until  we  reached 
the  Red  River  somewhere  in  Minnesota, 
where  we  took  passage  on  a  disreputable 
looking  barge,  loaded  with  goods  to  full 
capacity,  and  floated  down  the  river 
until  we  finally  arrived  at  Fort  Giirry 


gate,  twenty-two  days  after  leaving 
Quebec,  where  we  were  met  by  Chief 
McTavish,  I  handed  him  our  Montreal 
letters.  He  gave  a  grunt  and  said  that 
he  had  been  expecting  us  for  several  days. 
Then  turning  to  one  of  his  clerks  he  said, 
"John,  take  these  men  to  the  men's 
quarters  and  give  instructions  that  they 
be  comfortably  ljboked  after."  Then 
turning  to  us  he  said:  "John  will  take 
you  to  the  men's  quarters  and  you  will 
all  report  in  the  morning  at  my  office,  at 
9  o'clock  sharp — when  I  will  give  you 
further  instructions/' 

We  were  the  first  batch  of  men  to  come 
through  by  this  route  to  Fort  Garry  from 
the  old  country  and  were  consequently 
the  centre  of  interest.  We  did  not  get 
much  sleep  that  night  as  the  men  we  met 
at  the  quarters,  about  thirty  of  them,  were 
all  from  the  old  country,  and  anxious  to 
hear  the  news  from  their  native  land. 
They  also  swapped  yarns  with  us  on  their 
experiences  en  route  from  York  Factory 
by  York  boats  to  Fort  Garry.  Of  course, 
we  were  "greenhorns,"  a  name  applied 
to  all  men  in  their  first  year  in  the  ser- 
vice, and  they  filled  us  up  with  weird 
stories  about  Indians,  scalps,  and  all 
kinds  of  thrilling  adventures.  Of  course, 
the  Rebellion  of  1870  was  still  fresh  in 
their  memories  and  we  got  the  whole  story 
that  night  of  aU  the  murders,  shooting  and 
hair-breadth  escapes  which  they  had 
come  through, all  told  for  our  special  bene- 
fit. This  was  our  initiation  ceremony  on 
our  first  night  at  Fort  Garry.  They  also 
informed  us  that  the  barge  on  which  we 
had  arrived  belpnged  to  Jim  Hill  and 
that  the  cargo  all  belonged  to  the  H.  B.  C. 

You  have  all  heard  of  Jim  Hill.  He 
was  a  Canadian  and  was  at  that  time 
building  the  Northern  Pacific.  He  went 
to  the  States  when  a  boy  and  made  his 
start  with  an  old  scow,  freighting  coal. 
Transportation  was  his  hobby.  Donald 
A.  Smith,  then  chief  commissioner  of  the 
H.  B.  Co.,  and  Hill  were  very  great 
friends  ,and  through  their  efforts  this 
new  route  for  transportation  to  Fort 
Garry  was  accomplished.  You  may  not 
all  know  tha^.  the  Hudson  Bay  Company's 
main  forts  .such  as  Fort  Garry,  Portage 
La  Prairie,  Fort  Ellice,  Fort  Pelly, 
Edmonton,  Prince  Albert,  were  built  on 
the  main  rivers  and  waterways,  all  of 
which  emptied  into  Hudson's  Bay,  and 
only  McKenzie  River  into  the  Arctic 
Ocean.  These  forts  were  all  supplied 
from  York  Factory  by  brigades  of  York 
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boats,  from  these  several  points — which 
in  their  turn  supplied  the  inland  posts 
within  their  own  district — using  carts 
and  oxen,  wagons,  pack  horses,  boats  and 
canoes,  dogs  and  every  available  form 
of  transportation  imaginable.  A  com- 
plete chain  of  moving  freight  from  York 
Factory  to  MacKenzie  River,  Fort 
Garry  and  all  other  points.  The  system 
was  perfect — although  in  many  cases 
very  primitive.  The  goods  did  not  reach 
some  of  the  inland  depots  until  two  or 
three  years  after  they  had  left  York 
factory,  so  that  there  was  always  two 
years'fsupplies  in  the  country  in  case  any- 
thing should  happen  to  the  ships  coming 
into  the  Bay.  All  these  goods  were 
moving  in  the  summer  time,  but  those 
which  did  not  reach  their  destination  were 
taken  on  inventory  as  wintering  en  route. 
All  these  outfits  were  kept  distinctly 
apart  in  the  annual  accounts  under  the 
heading  of  advance  outfits.  They  were 
warehoused  at  the  various  depots  intact — 
were  never  opened  or  touched  unless  in 
cases  of  emergency,  but  were  moved  on 
to  their  destination  in  the  year  they  had 
to  be  disposed  of  according  to  mark  and 
number. 

The  same  routine  of  transportation 
was  carried  on  from  Moose  Factory  for 
the  southern  department — and  they  were 
also  allowed  two  years'  supplies  in  the 
country.  The  goods  were  all  called 
pieces,  each  piece  weighed  80  lbs.,  and 
each- man  had  to  carry  two  pieces  across 
the  portage  and  make  a  good  many  trips 
before  they  got  their  cargoes  over.  It 
took  all  hands  to  bring  the  York  boats 
over,  running  them  over  on  rollers  and 
skids  which  were  left  there  for  that  pur- 
pose from  year  to  year.  This  work  was 
being  done  on  all  the  rivers  and  lakes  all 
summer  at  the  same  time,  hundreds  of 
men  employed — principally  half-breeds 
and  Indians — who  got  fat  on  the  job. 

Such  was  the  wonderful  system  of 
transportation  for  the  interior  of  the 
great  Northwest  Territories  for  over  200 
years,  and  which  was  practically  all 
abandoned  in  1880,  railways  taking  the 
place  of  the  York  and  Moose  boat  brig- 
ades, except  around  Hudson's  Bay  and 
the  far  Northern  posts,  which  still  look 
for  the  arrival  of  the  ship  as  the  great 
annual  event.  They  still  carry  two 
years'  supplies  for  their  own  districts 
at  Moose  and  York  P'actory,  although 
the  ship  has  never  missed  her  annual 
visit  in  two  hundred  and  fifty  years. 
The  great  councils  of  the  Company  in  the 
early  years  were  held  at  York  Factory 
and  Rupert's  House.  They  were  pre- 
sided over  by  the  Resident  Governor 
and  consisted  of  all  Factors  and  Chief 
Factors  who  were  then  called  the  winter- 


ing partners.  They  always  legislated 
for  the  following  year.  In  subsequent 
years  the  great  councils  or  courts  were 
held  at  Michipicoton  and  Fort  William 
for  the  Southern  Department,  and  at 
Norway  House  and  Fort  Carlton  for  the 
Northern  Department. 

The  last  great  council  was  held  in 
Winnipeg  in  the  Queen's  Hotel  in  1887, 
and  was  presided  over  by  Chief  Commis1- 
sioner  Wrigley. 

Fort  Garry,  instead  of  being  an  inland 
post,  became  in  1878  the  Headquarters 
of  the  Company  in  the  Dominion  of 
Canada. 

I  had  almost  forgotten  that  the  six 
greenhorns  that  arrived  yesterday  are 
still  in  the  Men's  House  at  Fort  Garry. 
Sharp  at  nine  a.  m.  did  we  enter  the  Chief 
Factor's  office,  caps  in  hand  and  heads 
erect.  "Good  morning,"  boys,  said  he,  in 
affable  tones;  and  then  without  further 
parley  went  on,  "Two  of  you  will  remain 
here  for  duty,  the  other  four  will  proceed 
to  Fort  Ellice  along  with  the  Cart  Brig- 
ades that  are  now  loaded,  and  will  start 
this  afternoon.  Murdoch  McDonald  who 
is  in  charge  of  the  Brigade,  will  now  take 
charge  of  you  and  will  take  you  to  the 
store  where  you  can  get  anything  you 
may  require  for  your  personal  use  for  the 
trip,  and  which  will  be  charged  to  your 
private  accounts. 

I  was  one  of  the  four  who  had  to  hit  the 
pike.  The  Factor  seemed  to  be  very  busy 
or  ardently  wished  to  be -rid  of  us  as  he 
lost  no  time  in  shaking  hands  with,  and 
bidding  us  good-bye.  He  said  he  hoped 
we  would  like  the  country,  and  become 
good  and  faithful  servants  of  the  comp- 
any.We  saw  no  more  of  him.  Hundreds  of 
Red  River  carts  and  oxen  were  starting 
that  day  all  loaded  with  from  eight  to 
ten  hundred  pounds  of  general  merchan- 
dise, some  Brigades  for  Fort  Ellice,  others 
for  Fort  Pelly,  Qu'Appelle,  Edmonton 
and  Prince  Albert.  This  was  the  open- 
ing of  the  new  inland  freight  route.  It 
was  raining;  and  talk  about  mud!  You 
never  saw  anything  like  it.  The  cart 
trail  led  straight  down  the  present  main 
street  of  Winnipeg,  and  we  could  see 
oxen  mired  carts  sunk  down  to  the  axles, 
and  men  hip-deep  in  the  mire,  trying  to 
get  them  out.  It  sure  was  a  mess  and 
the  whoops  and  yells  of  the  drivers,  and 
the  whole  scene  was  something  new  for 
us.    We  rather  enjoyed  it. 

Our  brigade  started  about  4  p.m.  We 
got  as  far  as  where  the  City  Hall  now 
stands  and  there  camped  for  the  night, 
and  some  of  our  oxen's  horns  could  just 
be  seen  sticking  above  the  mud.  Mur-  . 
dock  was  directing  his  men  and  swearing 
at  them  in  Gaelic  and  every  other  tongue 


that  we  did  not  understand — all  of  them 
plastered  with  mud  from  head  to  foot. 

When  things  were  pretty  well  straight- 
ened out  we  asked  Murdoch  where  we 
were  going  to  sleep.  I  shall  never  forget 
the  look  of  disdain  he  gave  us  as  he  said: 
"You  will  sleep  or  lie  awake,  whichever 
you  please,  under  that  tarn  cart;  and 
another  thing,  you'll  not  get  any  supper 
tonight  whatever,  so  you  can  go  to  bed 
now  as  we  will  be  starting  out  of  this  tarn 
hole  about  daylight,  and  we'll  have  our 
breakfast  after  we  cross  Colony  Creek." 

This  being  all  Greek  to  us  we  said  noth- 
ing but,  after  it  got  dark  we  hiked  for  the 
men's  house  which  was  only  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards  away,  and  got  something 
to  eat  from  our  friends  of  the  night  before. 

Our  brave  Murdoch  was  before  us,  and 
was  playing  the  bagpipes  for  the  boys,  to 
beat  four  of  a  kind.  They  had  given 
him  a  few  drinks  and  he  was  as  happy 
as  Souter  Johnnie  or  Tam  O'Shanter  and 
"didna  care  a  whistle."  He  had  been  ten 
years  in  the  country  at  that  time  and  was 
used  to  all  phases  of  the  game.  He  was 
very  good  to  us  all  the  way  up  to  Fort 
Ellice  and  did  not  ask  us  to  do  any  work 
on  the  trip  except  to  get  wood,  make  a 
fire  and  boil  the  kettle  while  he  and  his 
men  were  looking  after  the  oxen  and 
saddle  horses. 

We  were  now  in  the  Indian  country 
and  there  were  lots  of  them  about.  One 
of  the  blacksmiths  and  myself  were  held 
at  Fort  Ellice,  and  our  two  companions 
were  sent  forward  to  MacKenzie  River. 
They  got  only  as  far  as  Carlton  that  fair 
and  had  to  winter  there. 

The  headquarters  of  Swan  River 
District,  which  was  Pelly,  was  transferred 
to  Fort  Ellice  in  1874  in  order  to  accom- 
modate the  new  transport  route  with 
better  facilities  for  inland  distribution. 
Many  new  buildings  and  warehouses  were 
required — Chief  Factor  Archie  McDonald 
was  in  charge  of  the  District  and  I  served 
under  him  for  over  thirty  years.  The 
men's  houses  were  one-storey  log  buildings, 
with  thatched  roofs.  There  were  about 
thirty-five  white  servants  at  the  post  at 
that  time,  all  laborers  except  the  officers 
and  clerks.  The  blacksmith  and  I  had 
a  house  for  ourselves.  A  big  two-and-a- 
half-storey  house  in  the  centre  of  the 
fort  was  occupied  by  the  officers  and 
clerks.  A  sixteen  foot  stockade  with 
bastions  and  cannon  mounted  on  each 
corner  enclosed  about  five  acres,  but  was 
seldom  used. 

I  built  a  great  many  warehouses  and 
stores  as  well  as  dwelling  houses  at  the  dif- 
ferent posts  in  the  District  during  myfirst 
five  years' "  service,  and  put  traffic  bridges 
over  many  of  the  rivers.  Two  deserters 
from  the  United  States  Army  turned  up 
one  day  in  rags,  and  hungry.  They  did- 
not  know  or  care  ^'here  they  were  going — 
they  wanted  a  job.  It  was  Sunday  and 
the  Union  Jack  was  flying — it  had  the 
letters  H.  B.  C.  on.  it.  One  of  them 
looked  up  and  said,  "Say,  pard,  what  do 
those  letters  stand  for?"  The  other  one 
said,  "I  guess  that  means  half-breed 
company."  But  his  companion  shook  hi& 
head,  "No,"  he  says,  "I  guess  that  ain't 
right,  pard.  It  seems  to  me  by  the  look 
of  things 'round  here  that  those  'ere  let- 
ters stand  for  something  like  this,",. 
"Here  before  Christ."  They  were  both 
hired  and  made  good  men  for  the  Com- 
pany— one  of  them  died  in  the  service; 
I  lost  track  of  the  other. 

I  was  on  a  trip  with  one  of  these  men 
some  years  later  in  the  winter.  We  each, 
had  a  train  of  dogs  going  from  Qu'Ap- 
pelle to  Wood  Mountain,  and  were  caught 
in  a  blizzard  at  the  "Pile  o'  Bones,"  near 
where  Regina  now  stands.  A  great  many 
Indians  died  from  smallpox  that  year, 
and  after  struggling  through  the  blinding 
snow  we  came  finally  to  a  place  where 
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several  of  them  had  been  deserted  and 
had  died  after  they  had  contracted  the 
disease.  We  could  go  no  further  and 
there  was  no  shelter,  so  we  made  a  stock- 
ade out  of  about  a  dozen  of  the  corpses 
and  had  a  good  windbreak  for  ourselves 
and  our  dogs  for  the  night,  as  the  snow 
soon  drifted  over  us. 

Next  morning  the  storm  having  abated, 
you  may  rest  assured  we  lost  no  time  in 
getting  away  from  our  gruesome  camp 
bright  and  early. 

Horse  stealing  used  to  be  a  favorite 
past-time  among  a  certain  class  of  the 
men,  and  those  caught  were  generally 
forced  to  pay  the  penalty. 

On  one  occasion  I  saw  three  horse 
thieves  who  had  been  strung  up  the  day 
before  and  riddled  with  bullets,  in  Moose 
Mountain.  That's  what  we  called  danc- 
ing the  Red  River  Jig  in  mid-air.  We 
passed  on  and  left  them  hanging. 

There  were  always  little  Indian  wars 
cropping  up — once  a  band  of  the 
Fort  Ellice  Indians  went  out  to  the  Moose 
Mountain  to  hunt.  They  got  too  close 
to  the  line  and  a  pary  of  Americans 
Indans  stole  their  horses  and  all  their 
young  girls.  They  got  after  the  offenders 
and  caught  them,  and  although  a  number 
of  our  Indians  were  killed  in  the  fight, 
they  brought  back  all  their  young  women 
and  their  horses  with  a  few  added — to- 
gether with  fifteen  scalps  of  the  gros 
ventres,  or  big  bellies  as  they  were 
called.  Buffalo  were  plentiful  in  my 
first  year's  service  and  I  have  seen 
thousands  of  them.  Many  of  the  old 
freighters  have  told  me  often  when  the 
buffalo  were  traveling  south  that  they 
had  found  it  necessary  to  halt  their 
Brigades  of  carts  and  camp  for  one  or  two 
days  until  the  herd  had  passed.  Of 
course  they  would  pick  out  the  choicest 
ones  or  as  many  as  they  required  for  grub 
on  the  trip. 

I  saw  where  buffalo  in  the  fall  tried  to 
cross  the  Saskatchewan  River.  They 
went  through  the  ice,  but  the  ones  behind 
forced  the  others  on,  tramping  them  to 
death  until  the  dead  bodies  of  the  animals 
completely  bridged  the  river,  and  on 
these  the  balance  of  the  herd  passed 
over.  Buffalo  follow  the  leader  like 
sheep,  but  the  millions  that  used  to  be 
all  disappeared  in  a  few  years.  There  is  a 
herd  of  about  250  still  in  the  MacKenzie 
River  Valley,  and  another  bunch  in  the 
Government  Park  at  Wainwright,  Sask. 
They  call  them  Wood  Buffalo.  They 
have  not  increased  in  MacKenzie  River 
at  all  as  the  Siberian  wolves  get  among 
them  and  destroy  the  calves. 

After  the  buffalo  had  disappeared,  the 
plain  Indians,  who  numbered  many 
thousands  at  that  time,  were  reduced  to 
starvation.    Many  of  them  died,  and 


the  Government  of  the  day  had  to  gather 
them  all  into  Reservations  all  over  the 
country  and  ration  them.  Living  in 
small  log  houses  containing  but  one  room 
was  a  great  change  from  their  roaming 
open  air  life  on  the  plains  and  they  be- 
came the  victims  of  all  kinds  of  diseases, 
consumption  being  their  greatest  enemy. 
Better  houses,  industrial  schools  and  more 
sanitary  conditions  stamped  out  the 
disease  to  a  great  extent,  and  today  many 
of  the  Reserves  are  in  a  prosperous  condi- 
tion. The  Indians  have  been  educated 
in  the  growing  of  grain  and  raising  of 
cattle  and  horses — many  of  them  being 
wealthy,  industrious,  and  good  loyal 
Canadian  citizens  today,  competing  suc- 
cessfully with  the  white  man  at  many  of 
the  industrial  fall  fairs  in  the  four  West- 
ern Provinces,  and  carrying  away  many 
of  the  red  tickets  from  many  of  the  fair 
grounds. 

The  number  of  horses  an  Indian  had 
determined  his  wealth,  some  of  them 
having  as  many  as  three  or  four  hundred 
and  quite  a  number  of  these  in  the  Buffalo 
runner  class,  which  were  the  top  notchers 
of  the  plains.  A  horse  in  that  class  was 
never  put  to  any  other  work.  He  had 
to  be  extra  long  winded,  tough  as  steel, 
and  swift  and  able  to  stay  right  along  side 
of  a  stampeding  herd  until  his  rider  had 
shot  down  ten  or  fifteen  animals  with  a 
single  barrel  muzzle-loading  flint  lock  shot 
gun,  using  No.  28  ball  instead  of  shot. 
The  rider  also  had  to  be  some  artist 


in  quickness  at  re-loading.  As  a  rule 
these  horses  stood  about  fourteen  and 
a  half  hands,  and  weighed  eight  to  ten 
hundred;  their  sires  were  all  imported 
thoroughbreds.  The  most  of  that  breed 
have  gone  to  the  Happy  Hunting  grounds, 
where  the  Indian  says  the  buffalo  have 
gone. 

The  great  disturbing  events  among  the 
Canadian  Indians  during  my  time  were 
the  Riel  Rebellion  of  1869-70;  the  Custer 
Massacre  by  the  Sitting  Bull  Sioux  hordes 
in  1876;  the  disappearance  of  the  buffalo 
followed  by  the  placing  of  the  Indians 
on  reservations  and  the  second  rebellion 
of  1885  by  Louis  Riel  who  was  later 
hanged  in  Regina.  The  Indians  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  first  or  second 
rebellion.  Western  Canada  has  been 
settled  without  any  serious  Indian  trouble 
or  bloodshed ;  she  has  treated  her  Indians 
always  fairly  and  honestly,  never  break- 
ing faith  with  them.  Much  credit  is  due 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  and  their 
officers  in  this  connection,  as  through 
their  efforts  the  Indians  were  partially 
civilized  and  allies  of  Great  Britain  long 
before  settlement  began  to  pour  in. 
There  is  no  longer  any  danger  of  any 
half-breed  or  Indian  uprising  in  Canada. 

The  C.  P.  Railway  entering  the  country 
greatly  facilitated  our  transportation  in 
the  interior  and  over  the  vast  plains  of 
the  now  western  provinces.  I  had  many 
narrow  escapes  on  the  lakes  and  rivers 
through  storms  and  blizzards  on  the 
great  plains  during  my  many  inspection 
trips  and  voyages  throughout  the  length 
and  breadth  of  the  Dominion.  My  work 
in  recent  years  took  me  several  times 
well  within  the  Arctic  circle  and  up  to 
within  eleven  or  twelve  degrees  of  the 
Magnetic  North  Pole. 

CHAPTER  II. 
Injthe  summer  of  1876,  I  arrived  at 
Fort  Ellice,  direct  from  Stromness,  in  the 
"Pomona"  of  the  Orkney  Islands,  in  the 
service  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company, 
in  the  capacity  of  carpenter,  at  the  rate 
of  forty  pounds  sterling  per  annum  and 
two  pounds  extra  as  a  gratuitv  for  the 
purchase  of  tea  and  sugar.  Otherwise  I 
was  supposed  to  receive  board  and  lodg- 
ing such  as  obtained,  and  was  the  usual 
custom  of  the  country  in  the  Company's 
service.  Labourers  at  that  time  received 
twenty  pounds  and  two  pounds  gratuity 
and  had  the  same  accommodation  as  the 
mechanics  in  the  shape  of  housing 
(Continded  on  page  113) 
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Shooting  Fish 

Maximilian  Foster 


A FISHING  story,  as  every  hardened 
reader  knows,  invariably  includes 
a  person  known  as  "the  Doc."  I 
don't  know  why, — I  merely  mention  it  in 
passing.  There  is  no  Doc  in  this,  of 
course;  but  then,  this  is  no  fishing  story; 


"Gawd!"  said  Mary. 
It's  not  necessary  to  repeat  G.  Rice's 
remarks.  Mary,  however,  often  was 
taken  like  that.  While  later  a  venomous 
twenty-pounder  snatched  at  the  fly  I 
was  flopping  about  with  a  five  ounce 
Leonard;  and  as  the  fish  went  off  down- 
stream, two  hundred  yards  above  us 
Mary  again  began  to  vociferate. 

"Hey,  bring  him  here!"  yelled  Mary, — 
"bring  him  here!" 

I  didn't.  It's  not  done,  I  understand, 
— not  any  twenty-pounder  on  any  5-oz. 
Leonard.  Not  on  any  make  rod,  in  fact. 
Mary,  meanwhile,  had  ceased  yelling 
at  me,  and  was  now  addressing  Hughsey 
Fullerton.  "What's  he  say?  What's  he 
say?"  he  yelled,  meaning  me. 

"He  says  go  to  the  devil!"  said  Hugh- 
sey, translating. 

Mary  got  his  picture,  though.  He 
came  a-running,  machine  and  all;  and 
any  night,  if  you're  lucky  enough  to  hit 
it,  you  may  see  it  run  off  on  the  screen. 

Some  day  I  mean  to  sit  down  and  write 
seriously  about  C  ains  River.  Most  ser- 
iously of  all,  I  mean  to  sit  down  and  write 
about  the  salmon  it  it.  I  have  seen  few 
rivers  that  had  more  salmon,  or  any 
where  they  rose  more  freely.  Seeing 
is  believing,  I  know;  but  if  you  don't 
believe  it,  you  can  see  it  on  the  screen. 
Salmon  fishing — my! 

"0  I  dunno,"  said  Jack  Lait  in  his 
the  first  day  out;  then  he  gave  another   ennuyed  Boule  Miche  manner, —  Michi- 


yip.    "Hey,  Mary  Pickford!" 

The  boy  with  the  box  came  a-running; 
and  after  that  he  answered  to  that  name 
and  nothing  else.  But  that  old  Grant- 
land  Rice,  the  George  Bernard  Methus- 


and  a  substantial  guarantee  of  the  fact   aleh  of  sports  writers,  had  one,  as  he  said, 


is  the  list  of  the  Dramatic  Personae, 
comprising,  as  it  does,  old  Grantland 
Rice,  William  Lloyd,  George  McGeehan, 
Hughsey  ("Hudge")  Fullerton;  and  that 
well  known  gamin  novelist  of  the  Chicago 
pave,  Jack  Lait.  If  any  of  these  all,  I'd 
say,  ever  had  seen  a  fish  outside  a  fish 
market  or  off  a  plate,  bystanders  please 
write.  With  us  were  also  J.  Murray 
•Gibbon,  the  w.k.  Scotch  litterateur; 
and  that  other  scintillant  luminary  known 
the  length  and  breadth  of  Canada  and 
the  U.  S.  as  the  World's  Oldest  Living 
Boy  Scout. 

There  was  also  Mary  Pickford. 

As  this,  as  you  see,  is  no  story  for  either 
ladies  or  young  children,  it  may  as  well 
be  said  here  as  anywhere,  that  New 
Brunswick  is  where  this  ensued.  The 
scene,  the  actual  place,  if  one  were  to  be 
exact,  was  Cains  River;  the  time  of  year 
May.  A  map,  of  course,  will  show  you 
the  location  of  the  river;  but  if  you 
haven't  a  map  it's  enough  to  say  that 
Cains  runs  into  the  Miramichi.  It  is 
a  salmon  river;  and  it's  filled  also  with 
brook  trout — 6  pounders  many  of  them. 
Any  day  you  may  also  see  on  its  banks, 
deer,  moose  and  caribou.  A  two  cent 
stamp,  on  a  letter  addressed  to  Harry 
Allen,  guide,  Fredericton,  will  supply 
you  with  facts  regarding  these;  but  this 
story,  though  it  is  no  fishing  story,  deals 
largely  with  fish.  Salmon. 

That  was  why  we  went  there.  We 
went  there  to  shoot  them.  Shoot  the 
salmon,  you  understand.  Hence  the 
name,  Mary  Pickford.  Mary  did  the 
shooting. 

What's  in  a  name,  of  course,  may  be 
nothing  in  particular;  though  maybe  it's 
different  if  you  have  a  name  like  that. 
In  this  case,  though,  the  Mary  was  not 
any  more  the  Doughbank's  Mary  than 
its  last  name  was  Pickford.  Its  real 
name  I  forget;  but  it  was  that  valetud- 
inarian, old  Grant  Rice,  who  gave  him 
this  one. 

Mary  was  the  lad  with  the  movie 
camera. 

"Hi,  I've  got  one!"  ve'.led.the  gran  trice, 


was  not  just  within  the  facts.  It  was 
rather  that  the  one  in  question  had  him. 
It  was  an  18-pounder,  a  buck  salmon,  it 
seemed. 

"Hey,  hold  him!"  screamed  Mary, 
our  Mary,  manoeuvering  for  a  shot, 
"Hold  him!" 

I  can  still  see  old  Grant  Rice's  features 
a -quiver  with  excitement  plus. 

"What  th'  hell  d'you  think  I  am? — a 
hitching  post?" 

The  salmon  at  that  point  went  away 
from  there;  and  having  failed  to  get  a 


gan  Boulevard,  y'know,'  "why  fishing, 
anyway?  Why  all  the  work — all  this 
getting  wet  and  such, — when  you  can 
take  a  salmon  out  of  a  can  just  as  easy — 
easier." 

Goldfish.  Submarine  turkey.  Well 
you  were  told  this  was  no  fishing  story 
It's  no  fishing  story,  in  fact;  though  I 
still  have  a  vision  in  my  mind  of  that 
same  Lait,  three  days  later,  his  eyes 
popping  like  hard-boiled  picnic  eggs 
and  the  sweat  starting  on  hi"  laurelled 
brow.  He  was  talking  wildly  to  himself 
the  while, — praying,  I  wouldn't  wonder, 
while  out  across  the  river,  a  gleaming, 
scaling  silver  crescent  vaulted  into  the 
air,  fell  back  with  a  crash,  then  leaped 
again.  Twenty  minutes  later,  when 
Harry  Allen,  dean  of  New  Brunswick 


close-up  of  the  tragedy,  Mary's  face  guides,  had  in  a  most  deft,  deanlike  man- 
became  also  a  picture.  ner  gaffed  that  same  fish  and  laid  it  on 
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the  greensward,  Hugh  Fullerton,  a  mild 
man,  edged  up  to  the  still  pop-eyed 
novelist. 

"Where'd  you  get  him  Jackey?"'  queried 
G.  F.,  "out  of  a  can?" 

Lait  shoved  him  aside  with  an  sxpert 
Chicago  subway  elbow. 

"One  side,  you,"  he  ordered;  his  look 
feverish,  "there's  another  there." 

So  there  was;  and  it  rose  at  the  fly, 
flinging  the  surface  water  in  a  sousing 
splash  as  it  swarmed  down  on  the  Silver 
Doctor.  Then  it  went  out  of  that,  back 
to  the  Miramichi  and  taking  J.  Lait 
after  it. 

"Hi,  wait!  I'm  coming!"  yelled  Mary 
Pickford. 

The  last  we  saw  of  the  three, — the 
salmon,  J.  Lait  and  Mary, — they  were  in  a 
procession,  a  half  mile  down  the  river, 
and  still  going.  Late  that  evening,  when 
J.  L.  came  back  with  the  fish  and  Mary 
with  the  picture,  the  Chicago  bard 
remarked  wearily,  if  yet  happily,  that 
the  salmon  fishing  reminded  him  of  the 
time  he'd  won  ths  Sears,  Roebuck  Mara- 
thon cup  out  on  the  old  home  lake  front. 

That  river,  though.  This,  of  course,  is 
a  story  about  Mary  Pickford;  but  never 
mind  that  now.  My  mind,  or  what  I 
call  mine,  anyway,  still  lingers  on  that 
stretch  of  water.  There  were  fish  every- 
where. They  would  take,  also,  anything 
you  cared  to  chuck  at  them — Butcher, 
Durham  Ranger,  Black  Dose,  Silver 
Gray,  Wilkinson  or  what  not.  You 
could  get  them  anyway  or  anyhow.  On 
Cains,  at  any  rate,  I  saw  one  sight  I'd 
never  expected  to  see, — a  sight,  I  hope 
too,  I'll  never  see  again.  I— and  witness- 
es,— saw  the  World's  Oldest  Living  Boy 
Scout, — old  Baden-Powell,  Inc., — hook 
a  17-pound  salmon  on  the  back  cast. 

You  get  that,  don't  you.  The  BACK 
CAST. 

The  dean,  the  herd  bull  of  all  the  Living 
Boy  Scouts,  we  first  got  our  eye  on  the 
first  night  we  were  in  camp.  The  B.S., 
it  seems,  knew  woodcraft.  I  have,  in 
fact,  seen  few  if  any  craftier.  You  get 
it,  don't  you? — the  little  red  gods,  and 
blazed  trails,  and  the  lure  of  the  wild, — 
etc.  and  so  forth.  If  he'd  got  up  a  blind 
alley  after  dark,  the  B.  S.,  you'd  be  sure, 
could  have  nesmukked  his  way  out  of  it 
again.  That  first  night,  anyway,  we 
just  must  sit  around  the  campfire  and 


The  gallery  of  "kidders"  on  the  bank  telling  Hughie  Fullerton  how  to  land  one 


sing  songs  of  the  woodland  wild,  though 
the  only  song  of  the  wild  any  of  us  knew 
was  Ja;k  Lait's  song,  "Those  Wild, 
Wild  Women!"  Never  mind,  though, 
we  must  sit  and  sing;  and  the  campfire, 
the  B.  S.  he  would  build,  just  to  show 
the  guides  how  it  should  be  done.  He 
did  it,  too,  all  right;  and  after  he'd  set  all 
the  tents  on  fire,  we  cancelled  the  rest 
of  the  singing.  But  let's  let  that  go.  We 
all  can't  be  Nesmuks  and  Leather  Stock- 
ings; and  I  recall  too  the  morning  when 
three  of  us  had  on  fish  all  at  once  in  the 
same  pool,  J.  Murray  Gibbon,  the  Scot, 
the  novelist,  among  the  three.  J.  Murray 
like  others  off  his  native  heath,  is  no 
profluent  elocutionist;  but  when  the 
Oldest  Living  Boy  Scout  in  his  enthusia- 
iasm,  his  wish  to  show  how  it  should  be 
done,  laid  hold  of  the  Gibbons'  rod  and 
tried  to  take  it  off  him,  salmon  and  all, 
never  had  the  New  Brunswick  wild 
awakened  and  thrilled  to  more  impass- 
ioned, umpremediated  fluency. 

"L.  0.  Armstrong,"  said  J.  M.  Gib- 
bon, his  r's  bursting  like  oatmeal;  "lay 


Hughie  Fullerton  lands  a  big  one  and  smiles  at  the  "kidders"  on  th  bank 


hands  off  that  rr-rr-rod  or  I'll  sair  bounce 
a  boulder  off  yourrrrrr-rr-r  conk!" 

"Conk"  may  not  be  just  the  Scotch 
for  it,  but  it  Mas  Scotch  that  J.  Murray 
gave  voice  to, — five-star  Scotch  at 
that;  and  the  Oldest  Living  B.  S.  backed 
away.  It  made  a  spirited  picture,  I'll 
say,  as  you  can  see  if  you  see  the  film. 
Of  that  other  matter,  though, — viz:  the 
17-pounder  on  the  back-cast, — well  you 
can  believe  it  or  not.  It  was  merely  this: 
Having  flayed  a  pool  an  hour  or  more  with 
an  18-foot  Castle  Connell,  our  wildwood 
lad  from  where  the  blazed  trail  crosses 
the  boulevard  wearied  anon;  and  the 
fly  landing  in  the  water  behind  him,  he 
was  about  to  recover  it  when  the  fish  got 
there  first.    That  was  all. 

"Gawd!"  said  Mary  Pickford,  "if 
only  I'd  have  shot  him  with  th'  camera!" 

"Why  not  a  gun?"  inquired  Jack  Lait. 

This  is  no  fishing  story, — 1  say  it 
again.  You  can't  fish  seriously 
when  there's  a  moving  picture  box 
cranking  away  at  your  elbow.  "Oh, 
I  say!"  you'd  hear  Mary  Pickford  say; 
"face  th'  camera,  can't  you?"or  "Don't 
move  now!" — either  that  or  "Please  make 
the  fish  jump.  Please!"  A  nice  lad, 
Mary;  but  no  fisherman. 

There  was  one  close-up,  that  Mary 
achieved  which  was  worth  much.  It  was 
a  close-up  of  the  Hon.  Bill  McGeehan, 
the  w.  k.  Polo  Ground  Fenimore  Cooper 
and  Ex  Maj.,  U.S.A.,  M.  P.,  caught  in 
the  act  of  gaffing  a  24-pounder. 

"You  fish,  I'll  gaff  "em,"  said  the 
Maj.  thirstily. 

Someone  gave  him  a  gaff ;  and  the  Maj. 
stepped  down  to  the  bank.  He  gaffed 
the  fish,  all  right;  but  something  at  the 
same  time  seemed  to  happen.  It  was, 
perhaps,  that  the  steel  head  of  the  gaff 
came  off  just  as  the  fish  was  in  mid-air; 
but  the  Maj.  had  not  been  an  M.  P.  for 
nothing.  Ere  the  24-pounder  could  hit 
the  bank,  then  flop  overboard,  the  Maj. 
did  what  is  known  in  tennis  circles  as  a 
Brodie — that  or  a  Hackenschmidt.  The 
fish,  at  any  rate,  he  got  in  both  arms,  both 
legs  too,  a  scissors  hold  on  it,  and  they 
took  the  mat  together,  the  Maj.  on  top; 
but  not  so  much  so  that  he  seemed  at  all 
glad  of  it. 

"Get  a  rock!  Kill  it!"  he  vociferated, 
cranked. 

No  one  got  Maj.  a  rock.  He  and  the 
fish  were  left  to  settle  it  between  them- 
selves.   Mary,  meanwhile,  cranked. 

You  can  see  it  in  the  film  


FIREPOINT 


ONE  of  our  wise  men  has  said  that 
the  cat  is  the  most  perfectly  formed 
of  all  warm-blooded,  four-footed 
things,  and  perfect  indeed  was  Fire- 
point,  perfect  as  the  hissing,  snarling, 
bristling,  sinister  embodiment  of  sin, 
as  she"  came  down  from  the  Bennan 
Heights  to  make  a  home  in  Colgaith 
Ravine.  She  did  not  come  of  her  own 
choice.  Oh  no!  The  events  of  recent 
davs  had  somewhat  precipitated  mat- 
ters, and  that  is  why  we  see  the  wild 
cat  peering  into  every  cranny,  creeping 
in  and  out  of  every  fissure  of  the  rocks, 
till  at  length  she  came  to  an  anchorage 
in  a  round  hollow  among  the  roots  of 
the  wind-fallen  pine  bridging  the  burn. 
It  was,  indeed,  an  ideal  nesting  place 
for  her,  save  for  circumstances  which 
became  evident  later,  and  over  which 
she  had  no  control.  The  ravine  was 
deep  and  narrow,  and  on  this  side  of 
it  the  cliffs  rose  almost  vertically  for 
close  upon  a  hundred  feet,  piled  boulder 
upon  boulder,  each  shelf  overhung  by 
a  sheltering  growth  of  ferns  and  moun- 
tain ash.  The  only  way  down  to  the 
windfall  was  afforded  by  these  shelves, 
leaping  from  one  to  another,  as  Fire- 
point  had  done,  and  the  only  way  across 
the  burn  was  by  that  fateful  fallen  tree 
which  the  wild  cat  had  appropriated. 

Firepoint  was  perhaps  wise  in  her 
hasty  choice,  for  instinct  or  judgment 
told  her  that  the  prostrate  trunk  formed 
the  chief  highway  to  and  from  the 
wood  on  the  other  side.  She  could 
crouch  in  her  nest  and  watch  it  as  she 
did  this  evening,  to  the  fate  of  a  luckless 
squirrel  who  came  jerking  his  way  across 
just  as  the  last  golden  beams  of  the 
sunset  touched  the  crooked  limbs  with 
fire.  Later  on  a  rabbit  came  hopping 
across  in  the  purple  gloom,  and  he  too 
died.  Firepoint  buried  them  both  close 
to  her  nest— against  a  time  of  possible 
sickness. 

Yes,  the  ravine  was  ideal  in  many  re- 
spects. The  noise  of  pounding  waters 
served  to  deaden  all  other  sounds,  save 
those  meant  for  a  mother's  hearing,  and 
here,  shut  off  from  the  four  winds, 
screened  by  nature  from  any  lurking 
foe,  Firepoint  and  her  kits  might  have 
dwelt  in  safety  the  livelong  summer, 
but  that— 

But  wait.  The  circumstances  which 
brought  about  the  wild  cat's  sudden 
evacuation  of  the  Bennan  Heights  bear 
but  indirectly  on  this  story,  so  can  be 
given  but  the  briefest  comment.  The 
shepherds  had  put  their  heads  together, 
and  decided  theyhad  experienced  enough 
of  wild  cats.  There  had  been  an  or- 
ganized hunt  with  dogs,  sulphur  fumes 
and  shot  guns.  It  had  cost  Firepoint 
her  home,  and  it  had  cost  one  of  the 
dogs  an  eye.  She  had  fled  in  bristling, 
hissing  panic  down  through  the  fir  wood 
to  the  richer  growth  of  birch,  oak,  and 
beech  at  the  lower  levels.  The  naked 
crags  were  her  home,  the  purple  tundra 
her  range,  but  instinct,  rather  than 
fine  judgment  for  even  a  wild  cat  possesses 
precious  little  of  the  latter,  had  told  her 
that  the  sheltered  forests  were  the  only 
sanctuary  at  this  vital  season. 

Night  passed — dawn  came.  Fire- 
point did  not  emerge  from  her  nest, 
though  all  was  very  silent  within.  With- 
out was  the  pounding  roar  of  water, 
above  which  other  sounds,  minute,  in- 
significant, strove  to  make  themselves 
heard.  The  rising  sun  just  caught  the 
topmost  branches  of  the  mountain  ash 
across  the  burn,  and  there,  poised  aloft, 
showing  off  his  coat  of  velvet  jet  to  his 
harem  in  the  bracken  below,  sat  a  lordly 
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blackcock,  his  crimson  eyebrows  con- 
spicuous from  afar.  He  uttered  a  strange 
"chortling"  note,  faint  yet  of  immense 
volume,  and  lower  still  a  ringenzel  made 
the  scene  melodious  with  his  haunting 
song. 

Suddenly  the  blackcock  rose  with  a 
warning  '  chock-churr,"  and  in  an  in- 
stant the  whole  bracken  slope  was  loud 
with  beating  wings.  Fourteen  grey 
hens  rose  at  once  and  went  hurtling 
down  the  slope,  flashing  and  vanishing 
as  they  shot  alternatively  through  sun- 
light and  shadow.  A  braggart  and  a 
bombast  he  may  have  been,  yet  he  knew 
his  business,  for  from  the  tufted  rocks 
not  twenty  feet  away  there  now  arose  a 
russet  figure,  standing  with  one  paw 
raised,  its  big  ears  acock,  watching  the 
departing  grouse.  Then  the  figure  van- 
ished again,  was  swallowed  up  by  the 
landscape,  and  quietude  fell. 

There  was  no  breath  of  wind,  only 
that  fragrant  freshness  of  the  newly 
born  day,  rich  with  the  scent  of  budding 
life,  and  of  the  dew-drenched  under- 
growth. Nothing  seemed  astir,  till  sud- 
denly, as  though  by  magic,  there  was  a 
flash  of  gold  and  russet  by  the  burn  at 
the  very  point  where  the  prostrate  pine 
leant  its  gnarled  extremity  upon  the 
bank.  The  vixen  came  daintily,  picking 
her  way,  her  eyes  half  closed,  her  ears 
laid  back,  and  as  she  trotted  out  across 
the  bridge  the  dead  tree  quivered  slightly 
with  her  weight. 

"StopV 

The  order  came  like  the  bursting  of  a 
hand  grenade,  and  from  behind  the 
breastwork  of  twisted  roots  there  flashed 
the  most  awful  apparition  of  rage  and 
hate  the  subtle  mind  of  Dame  Nature 
could  conceive. 

Firepoint  was  there  to  meet  the  vixen, 
there  in  the  very  centre  of  the  bridge,  a 
brindled,  bristling  fighting  machine,  per- 
fect in  the  poise  of  feline  felony.  She 
looked  fully  the  size  of  the  fox,  for  her 
thick  coat"  stood  on  end  ail  ovei  her. 
Her  ears  weie  laid  back,  flat  upon  her 
devilish  scalp,  her  eyes  were  indescrib- 
able, phosphorescent  green,  save  for  a 
pin  point  of  reddest  fire  in  the  centre  of 
each  one  of  them.  One  obtained  too, 
an  impression  of  curved  white  claws, 
hundreds  of  them,  and  of  needle  fangs, 
inconceivably  harder  than  diamond.  A 
man  would  have  stopped  dead  at  the 
sight  of  such  a  thing,  a  woman  would 
have  fainted,  a  child  would  probably 
have  died  of  fright. 

Not  so  the  vixen!  She  did  none  of 
these  things.  She  just  shrank  back 
almost  imperceptibly,  and  her  eyes 
narrowed.  Then  they  half  closed  again, 
and  her  tongue  lolled  out.  She  assumed 
an  air  of  absolute  indifference,  and 
there  was  no  telling  from  her  attitude 
what  she  would  do.  That  is  always 
the  way  with  foxes;  that  is  why  they 
seem  always  to  do  the  unexpected.  But 
she  did  not  go  back — that  was  the  crux 
of  the  whole  thing.    She  did  not  go  back. 

Like  Firepoint,  Vic  was  desperately 
in  earnest  at  this  season.  She  would 
have  faced  anything,  short  of  man  and 
fire.  Her  hunting  to-night  had  been 
disappointing,  and  she  was  in  no  mood 
to  be  trifled  with.  To  put  it  plainly, 
she  too  was  a  mother,  and  this  bridge 
was  on  the  direct  route  to  her  den,  not 
ninety  yards  away.  Moreover,  it  was 
her  bridge.  She  had  used  it  all  winter, 
and  the  bark  was  worn  smooth  by  the 


passage  of  her  paws.  Anyone  who  tried 
to  obstruct  her  here  was  obstructing 
her  in  her  duties  of  motherhood. 

Even  so,  there  are  some  who  know-  the 
ways  of  Reynard  w^ho  will  still  expect 
her  to  turn  back.  The  mothers  of  the 
wild  respect  each  other's  rights  and 
privileges,  and  Reynard  is  at  any  time 
too  wise  to  rush  into  a  fight  with  a 
formidable  foe.  He  loves  the  sunshine 
and  the  bright  scenes  of  life,  and  what 
he  lacks  in  expeiience  he  knows  by  in- 
stinct concerning  wild  cats,  and  he  "likes 
to  make  sure  of  his  eyes  for  another  day. 

Vic  patiently  waited  for  Firepoint  to 
remove  herself,  but  there  was  no  such 
intention  in  the  mind  of  the  feline. 
Vic  quietly  lay  down  and  waited,  then 
Firepoint  set  up  a  caterwaul,  beginning 
with  a  high  F  sharp,  wavering,  tailing 
off,  growing  in  volume,  sinking  to  a 
rumbling  bass,  then  ending  spasmodicaily 
with  a  fine  display  of  Chinese  crackers, 
whizz-bangs,  and  bursting  motor  tires. 
The  latter  were  accompanied  by  terrific 
forepaw  thumps  on  the  bark,  which  set 
the  chips  flying,  but  Vic  calmly  scratched 
her  ear  with  her  hind  paw. 

What  happened  next  was  too  meteoric 
and  swift  for  human  eye  to  follow. 
The  vixen  charged  straight  at  the  feline. 
Firepoint  timed  things  to  a  nicety  so 
far  as  one  can  time  meteoric  effects. 
She  shot  straight  into  the  air,  and  by 
all  laws  of  gravity  she  should  have 
been  the  exact  height  of  the  vixen's  back, 
descending  rapidly,  as  the  vixen  passed 
below. 

But  the  vixen  did  not  pass  below. 
She  knew  something  about  felines. 
That  dash  of  hers  was  simply  a  gigantic 
bluff,  for  a  foot  from  the  cat  she  stopped 
dead,  and  up  went  her  head  with  an 
odd,  sidelong  shake.  There  was  a 
"chop-click"  of  ivory  teeth,  and  the 
would-be  Horatius,  spinning  wildly  in 
mid-air,  vanished  over  the  edge  into  the 
smother  of  foam. 

Vic,  with  ears  acock,  watched  her 
going.  The  burn  was  swollen  by  recent 
rains,  and  wras  descending  a  one  in  five 
gradient.  The  pale  sunlight  now  pene- 
trated the  ravine.  A  dipper  flew  by 
screaming,  horrified  at  what  had  hap- 
pened, and  Firepoint,  sucked  into  the 
central  race,  went  down  and  over. 

Blood  was  dripping  from  Vic's  nose, 
but  now  she  trotted  unconcernedly  on. 
Encircling  the  roots  she  stopped  dead, 
for  the  faintest  of  faint  w-himperings 
reached  her  ears.  The  hair  on  her 
shoulder  blades  stood  on  end;  she  glanced 
half  timidly  down  the  ravine,  then  she 
began  to  dig.  She  dug  out  Firepoint's 
kits,  chopped  them  one  by  one,  then 
defiled  them  where  they  lay,  the  sign  of 
her  uttermost  contempt. 

Not  vixen  spite  alone  was  at  the 
root  of  these  unpardonable  doings,  for 
between  the  foxes  and  the  wild  cats  of 
the  hills  there  exists  a  feud,  older  than 
any  feudal  bitterness  of  man.  In  the 
world  of  men  time  changes  all  things; 
the  peoples  of  the  nations  rise  and  slay 
each  other,  and  in  a  century — yea  less! — 
the  sons  of  victor  and  vanquished  are 
fighting  side  by  side.  In  the  wild  nothing 
changes;  there  is  no  unity  of  purpose  to 
draw  old  foes  together.  The  feuds  are 
world  old,  bloody,  unending  feuds,  back- 
ed by  inherited  hate,  immutable  as  time 
itself.  Hatred  may  dwell  with  peace 
door  by  door  for  a  decade  or  so,  but 
should  chance  one  day  throw  one  upon 
the  mercy  of  the  other,  there  is  no  mercy 
shown  and  none  expected.  Armed  neu- 
trality is  common  order;  death  is  the 
penalty  for  weakness,  and  never  a  stone 
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is  left  unturned  to  perfect  history's 
repetition. 

Vic  had  taken  the  most  dreadful 
vengeance  in  all  the  wild;  she  had  exacted 
her  indemnity  to  the  last  drain  of  blood, 
and  now  she  hurried  away  from  the 
place  as  though  fearful  of  being  seen, 
and  went  to  her  own  cubs.  She  remained 
with  them  all  day,  listening  constantly, 
and  at  night  she  carried  them  one  by 
one  to  quite  a  distant  den,  putting 
running  water  between  them  and  the 
place  where  lived  the  wild  cat. 

II. 

Ten  minutes  after  her  defeat,  Firepoint 
came  gliding  back  towards  her  lair.  Her 
long  coat,  dripping  water,  clung  to  the 
sinuous  contour  of  her  frame;  she  gurgled 
and  coughed  as  she  leapt  from  rock  to 
rock,  and  like  a  shadow  of  her  former 
self  she  sought  her  den. 

Vic!  Vic!  What  have  you  done?  Is 
there  no  law  in  all  the  woods  that  you 
respect — no  law  save  the  law  of  self-sur- 
vival, and  the  plenteous  nursing  of  your 
cubs?  See,  the  ringdove  nests  beside 
the  sparrow  hawk,  but  her  little  ones 
thrive  secure!  A  mother  cony  rears  her 
young  at  the  foot  of  the  peregrine's  crag, 
but  these  children  of  the  wild  dispute  not 
each  other's  right  to  live  and  multiply, 
for  there  is  a  law  more  binding  than  the 
only  law  you  choose  to  know,  a  justice 
higher  than  all  promptings  of  vicious 
self.  And  as  sure  as  night  follows  day, 
as  sure  as  autumn  brings  her  golden 
leaves  and  floating  gossamer,  that  jus- 
tice will  follow  at  the  heels  of  the  law 
you  set  at  naught. 

As  for  this  mother,  this  poor,  broken- 
hearted woodland  mother,  the  last  of 
her  kind  on  all  the  Bennan  Range,  she 
crouched  by  that  defiled  and  trampled 
heap  in  the  golden  morning  light.  All 
the  fight  was  gone  out  of  her  now.  She 
scraped  the  head  leaves  over  them  and 
went  away.  She  seemed  to  regard  what 
had  happened  as  inevitable  under  the 
circumstances,  she  had  no  thought  of 
immediate  vengeance,  only — there  re- 
mained the  feud!  Not  only  inherited 
enmity  now,  but  an  all-absorbing  per- 
sonal hatred,  backed  with  undying  bitter- 
ness by  a  sense  of  irredeemable  wrong. 
It  touched  the  wild  cat's  brain  with 
fingers  of  fire.  It  drew  its  burning  ten- 
tacles down  her  spine  so  that  she  quiver- 
ed and  writhed  beneath  its  touch.  Soon- 
er or  later  Firepoint  and  her  foe  would 
meet;  sooner  or  later,  in  the  face  of  that 
Great  Justice  of  the  wild,  they  would  be 
weighed  in  the  balance  together. 

Many  times  that  summer  Vic  found 
the  scent  of  the  feline  perilously  near  her 
cubs.  Many  times  she  moved  them  from 
place  to  place,  climbing  higher  up  the 
mountain  side  to  the  lands  of  drifting 
mist,  where  the  firs  were  draped  and 
bearded  with  lichen,  but  in  time  she 
came  to  know  what  Eugine  Aram  knew. 
She  grew  lean  and  gaunt, .  anxious  eyed 
with  unending  watchfulness,  while  her 
pretty  little  ones,  with  no  knowleage  of 
the  haunting  dread  they  caused,  showed 
each  day  a  more  perilous  desiie  to  wan- 
der off.  Once  Vic  found  the  dreaded 
scent  at  her  very  threshold,  and  frenzied 
with  fear  and  rage  she  hunted  back  and 
forth  running  the  scent  eventually  to  the 
foot  of  a  twisted  pine.  And  there,  just 
beyond  her  reach,  stood  Firepoint, 
eyes  gleaming,  back  arched. 

Dead  to  all  sense  of  pain  Vic  leapt  and 
leapt  again,  failing  each  time  by  an 
inch  or  so,  and  each  time  Firepoint's 
claws  ripped  and  gashed  her  face  till  it 
was  daubed  and  dripping.  Vic  gave  it 
up  and  again  moved  her  cubs.  Her 
coat  had  lost  its  lustre  now,  she  was  lean 
and  hollow  as  a  February  wolf. 


Then  one  night  the  vixen,  prowling 
through  the  phosphorescent  gloom  of  the 
tundra  heights,  saw  Firepoint  stealing 
out  across  the  tablelands.  The  fox 
back-tracked  quietly  to  the  white-walled 
homestead  on  the  southern  side,  and 
yapped  a  mocking  "gurr-yap"  through 
the  gates.  Out  dashed  two  sturdy  sheep 
dogs,  sons  of  another  feud,  skilled  in 
hunting  together,  versed  in  the  ways  of 
the  wiry  mountain  fox.  Vic  knew  their 
ways  too,  and  led  them  out  across  the 
tundra.  She  could  trick  them  at  any 
time  she  chose,  as  she  had  tricked  them 
a  dozen  times  before,  but  now,  straight 
and  true  with  the  dogs  behind,  Vic  was 
running  a  scent.  Out  across  the  table- 
lands it  led  them,  off  and  away  towards 
the  giddy  summit  of  the  Eagles'  Brow. 
It  was  Firepoint's  scent  she  was  running! 

The  big  cat  heard  the  sounds  of  death 
behind,  and  cast  around  for  a  place  of 
sanctuary.  There  was  nothing  near, 
the  nearest  trees  were  down  across  the 
bluff,  the  chaos  of  boulders,  where  once 
she  had  her  den,  was  in  the  direction 
of  her  foes.  Straight  ahead  was  the  giddy 
drop  through  space  at  the  Eagles'  Brow, 
and  so,  being  a  cat,  Firepoint  crouched, 
watching  with  fiendish  intentness,  trust- 
ing the  heather  to  hide  her. 

On  came  Vic,  loping  easily — ten  yards, 
eight  yards,  five,  then  she  leapt  aside, 
breaking  her  own  line  of  scent,  and 
leaving  the  bristling  Firepoint  dead  in 
the  pathway  of  her  pursuers. 

On,  swiftly  now,  to  the  very  edge  of 
Eagles'  Brow,  sped  the  vixen.  At  her 
feet,  four  hundred  feet  below,  spread  the 
valley,  endlessly  peaceful  under  the  stars, 
beautiful  as  a  sleeping  child.  Lightly 
Vic  leapt — to  her  fate  it  would  seem,  yet 
she  had  been  here  before.  Ten  feet  down 
was  a  narrow  shelf,  and  on  it  she  landed, 
lightly  as  a  thistle  seed,  crouching  on 
the  scanty  carpet  of  ling  till  the  coast 
was  clear,  when,  by  perilous  ways,  she 
could  gain  a  rugged  fissure  and  remount 
to  the  brow. 

Swiftlv  pursued  the  dogs,  till  suddenly 
there  rose  from  the  blue  expanse  ahead  a 
thunderous  growl,  and  something  barred 
the  way.  Theie  she  stood,  broadside  on, 
blotched  and  bristling,  one  paw  raised, 
the  indomitable  fighting  machine  with 
decks  stripped  for  action,  two  points  of 
fire  set  in  those  orbs  of  phosphorescent 
green.  A  flash  of  summer  lightning 
showed  her  up,  showed  the  seamed  and 
fissured  heavens,  packed  with  floating 


gossamer  and  angry  red-ribbed  clouds, 
till  cloud  and  distant  butte  united  in  the 
coming  storm. 

The  dogs  overshot,  hung  back,  and 
rallied.  They  were  brave  dogs,  schooled 
through  remorseless  winters,  sons  of  toil, 
inheritants  of  their  master's  feud.  A 
silent  signal  passed  between  them,  and 
they  closed. 

Firepoint  recoiled,  for  there  was  no 
meeting  that  deadly  impact.  She  rose 
and  pinwheeled  backwards,  sending  the 
ling  tips  flying  from  her  whirling  paws. 
The  dogs  were  met  by  a  cyclone,  momen- 
tarily blinded,  and  back,  back,  crouched 
Firepoint,  to  the  very  verge  of  the  cliff. 

She  was  beaten,  and  she  knew  it.  To 
close  meant  death,  yet  there  was  no 
evading  two  of  them  out  here  in  the 
ghastly  open.  Some  may  say  she  fell 
foul  of  feline  panic,  but  I  choose  to  think 
that  proper  understanding  was  hers,  and 
between  two  open  doors  she  took  her 
choice. 

Death  by  the  things  she  knew,  up 
yonder,  close  to  the  clouds,  death  by  the 
native  crags  on  the  dizzy  heights  she 
loved,  or  death  with  blood  and  thunder 
by  those  she  hated  and  despised?  Back 
to  the  very  edge,  still  bristling,  still 
defiant,  still  glorious  as  an  ugly  fighting 
machine,  designed  to  murder  and  to 
rend,  Firepoint  rose  at  length  with  an 
awful  scream  of  hate,  then  bounded 
lightly  into  space. 

Ten  feet  below  Firepoint  and  Vic  stood 
face  to  face — at  last.  They  looked  into 
each  other's  eyes  for  one  tense  and  awful 
instant,  and  each  read  plainly  what  was 
written  there.  Glowering,  watchful, 
endlessly  prepared,  Firepoint  flattened 
down,  and  Vic,  at  the  dead  end  of  the 
shelf,  awaited  her. 

From  overhead  there  came  a  roar, 
shaking  the  very  mountain  side,  filling 
the  crags  with  rumbling  voices.  It  was 
the  voice  of  the  Thunder  King,  omnipo- 
tent, incomprehensible,  and  to  them  it 
came  as  the  signal.  They  approached 
silently,  each  with  lowered  head,  and — 
closed!  The  dogs  looked  down,  then 
hung  back  timorously.  It  may  have 
been  grand,  it  may  have  been  inevitable, 
but  it  was  not  wise.  One  ghostly  scream 
rang  from  the  dingy  depths  below,  echo- 
ing,re-echoing  from  a  thousand  crags  and 
crannies,  as  down  through  giddy  space 
fell  Vic  and  Firepoint,  locked  in  the 
deathly  grapple  of  a  feud  death  cannot 
kill. 
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The  Highlands  of  Ontario— Muskoka  Lakes 


NATURE  has  been  truly  prodigal  in  fj#         Cameron  Your  mental  attitude  is  the  proper  one, 

her  good  gifts  to  Canada.  "      *  you  are  already  living  on  happy  antici- 

From  the  picturesque  coves  and  pations.    In  a'word,  travel  is  largely  an 

corners  of  Cape  Breton,  fiom  the  game-  little  Lakes  speak  for  themselves  then,  attitude  of  mind.  I've  known  cranky 
hunted  lorests  of  New  Brunswick  and  They  have  as  many  changes  of  moods  tourists  to  scowl  at  Mount  Robson  and 
the  wilds  of  Quebec  to  the  mighty  peaks  and  tenses  as  there  are  changes  in  the  soured  travellers  to  patronize  Niagara 
of  Rockies  and  Selkirks  in  the  west,  each  weather;  the  face  of  the  waters  alter  with  Falls — all  because  they  got  out  of  bed 
province  of  the  great  Dominion  is  rich  each  passing  cloud,  whether  a  fleecy  the  wrong  side,  bless  their  testy  hearts, 
in  scenic  beauty  and  natural  attractions,  traveller  of  the  skies  or  a  dark  and  for-  Testiness  and  sourness  and  crankiness 
Ontario  is  specially  favored  in  this  bidding  storm  wrack.  On  a  summer's  are  as  unknown  up  Muskoka  way  as  hay 
respect  all  over  its  vast  empire  expanse  of  day  each  quiet  lake  has  its  face  wreathed  fever  or  chilblains  or  indigestion.  Life 
nearly  a  thousand  miles  in  each  direction,  in  dimples  by  a  caressing  wind,  or  the  is  worth  living  where  Nature  is  clothed 
Within  her  ample  borders  is  to  be  found  prow  of  canoe  or  launch  make  a  sath  of  in  her  most  attractive  garb  and  meets 
a  far-fung  playground  for  hei  sons;  so  ripples  and  wavelets  of  its  own.  Each  you  more  than  half  way  with  her  wel- 
vast  that  probably  no  individual  has  little  tarn,  moreover,  is  a  looking  glass,  come.  I.'ve  proved  this  a  score  of  times 
ever  explored  all  there  is  to  offer  or  pene-  more  beautiful  than  ever  Alice's  was;  in  five  minutes  by  a  non-stop  watch,  for 
trated  a  tithe  of  its  solitudes.  Even  the  a  mirror  which  repeats  the  arc  of  sky  and  in  five  minutes  after  swinging  away  from 
roving  red  man  of  earlier  days,  when  they  Lhe  dark  fringe  of  trees  with  perfect  fidel-  that  Muskoka  Wharf  and  you  make  the 
had  all  the  world  of  the  west  to  them-  ity,  revealing  an  inverted  world.  first  of  a  hundred  turns  around  the  first 

selves,  knew  little  after  all  of  the  wonder-  Charms  by  daylight  and  nightlight;  wooded  bend  and  drink  in  the  first  draft 
land  around  him  except  along  a  few  water  by  moonlight  and  every  other  kind  of  of  Muskoka  ozone — a  special  brand 
pathways  ovei  which  his  bark  canoe  light;  charms  of  it's  at  dawn,  another  supplied  nowhere  else — and  catch  a 
glided  like  a  spirit  of  silence.  set  of  charms  at  sundcwn;  charms  when    glimpse    at    the   miniature  white-caps 

One  of  these  Wonderlands  is  widely  the  myriad  lights  from  the  cottage  homes  chasing  each  other  in  a  great  play  game, 
known  as  the  "Highlands  of  Ontario,"  re-appear  in  the  nearby  waters  as  if  so  By  this  time  you've  lost  your  heart  to 
in  the  heart  of  which  lie  the  trinity  of  many  stars  were  floating  on  the  waters  Muskoka  and  I've  never  completely 
equally  famous  lakes,  the  Muskoka  trio,  and  seeing  what  their  world  looks  like    recovered  mine. 

Lakes  Muskoka,  Rosseau  and  Joseph,  from  the  levels  where  folks  live  If  I  Good-bye,  Troubles;  you're  stowed 
It  is  one  of  the  most  popular  of  Canada's  were  a  poet  I'd  write  a  book  of  verse  on  away  in  the  old  kit  bag  in  the  cellar  of 
Dature  sanitaria,  a  paradise  of  lake  and  this  suggestive  subject  and  if  I  were  a  the  city  house;  farewell,  creditors  and 
stream,  of  forest  and  island  where  "we  sonneteer,  I'd  run  off  reams  of  them  just  tax  gatherers;  no  telephone  insists  on 
stand  in  the  heart  of  things,  the  woods  to  give  adequate  expression  in  one's  your  attention,  no  street  cry  awakes  you 
around  us  are  heapeh  and  dim,"  and  inward  feelings.  from  your  beauty  sleep.      How  little  the 

Mother  Earth  stands  ready  to  reveal  Muskoka  is  like  the  old  homestead  of  morning  paper  is  missed  after  all;  Ire- 
her  secrets  to  those  who  have  eyes  to  see  my  boyhood  days — it  has  a  choice  of  land  and  Armenia  and  India  and  Russia 
and  ears  to  hear,  to  those  who  have  the  doorways,  front,  side  and  back;  south,  can  go  to  blaz — no,  no,  this  language 
understanding  heart.  north,  east,  west.    Take  your  choice  or    won't  do  for  an  informing  and  uplifting 

Muskoka,  to  refer  to  it  in  its  one  well-  take  the  advice  of  a  confirmed  Muskokian  article.  But  you  guess  what  I'm  trying 
known  name,  has  many  charms  and  — enter  by  one  and  leave  by  another  and  to  say  in  a  round-about  way:  'you're 
attractions.  It  is  like  unto  the  Roman  keep  up  the  practice  until  all  have  been  in  Happyland  at  last,  Arcadia,  and  Bless- 
Fountain  of  Trevi — .  He  who  drinks  of  sampled.  Then  decide — if  you  can —  ed  Isles — whatever  names  are  given  tc 
its  wateis  it  is  said  will  find  himself  back  which  you  prefer.  I  prefer — them  all.  delectable  regions  in  this  or  any  other 
in  Rome  one  day,  and  the  hoary  old  adage  But  we  must  needs  choose  only  one  at  world.  Muskoka  is  a  synonym  for  all  of 
proved  true  in  the  case  of  this  humble  a  time  for  obvious  physical  reasons,  them.  So  you  think  as  the  tidy  little 
scribe;  so,-  likewise,  one  who  has  felt  Let  it  be,  for  convenience  sake,  Muskoka  craft,  as  fine  a  specimen  of  home— made- 
the  lure  of  Muskcka  is  as  sure  to  return  Wharf,  hard  by  Gravenhurst  town,  be-  in-Canada  boat  as  you  want  to  travel 
to  its  shores  as  day  follows  day.  If  you  cause  you  have  a  choice  of  fine  trains  to  on— hurries  from  port  to  port,  from  wharf 
demand  proof,  take  a  census  of  a  boat-  carry  you  there,  in  such  comfort  that  you  to  wharf,  from  hotel  to  hotel  all  through 
load  of  tourists,  Muskoka-bound,  and  are  sorry  that  part  of  the  journey  is  so  its  fifty-miles  course. 
I'll  wager  my  neighbor's  hat  that  over  soon  over.  The  Grand  Trunk  knows  Did  you  catch  that? — only  half-a- 
half  of  them  are  travel  repeats,  if  the  how  by  long  experience  to  introduce  its  Hundred  miles  covers  those  three  little 
term  may  be  used.  Many  can  check  off  thousands  of  travelling  patrons  to  dear  northern  lakes  in  the  Highlands  country, 
a  quarter  of  century  of  years,  without  a  old  Muskoka.  It  is  most  important  to  but,  like  the  old  fashioned  molasses 
break,  to  whom  the  annual  migration  have  a  good  introduction  if  your  visit  candy  of  one's  happy  youth  it  lengthens 
has  become  a  fixed  fact  and  second  nature,  is  to  be  the  greatest  success,  and  when  the   out  in  experience  and  imagination  to 

Muskoka's  charms?  They  are  as  time  comes  for  a  transfer  of  person  and  twice  half-a-hundred  ere  you've  done 
manifold  as  those  of  a  feminine  charmer  property  from  coach  or  Pullman  to  the-  the  grand  round. 

at  her  best.  I  had  plannned  to  work  out  bright  and  white  of  the  Muskoka  Naviga-  I  can  only  guess  at  the  actual  mileage 
a  series  of  similes  but  that  is  too  danger-  tion  Company  steamer  just  across  the  the  log  book  shows  as  the  boat  winds  in 
ous  for  a  mere  man  to  attempt.    Let  the  way,  you  are  ready  for  a  good  time,    and  out  of  narrow  and  wider  channels, 

chases  itself  round  islands,  back  doubles 
on  its  heels,  scoots  across  an  open  ex- 
panse of  water  or  cuts  frcm  one  lake  to 
another  through  a  little  canal  built  for 
little  boats  on  little  lakes. 

Let  us  do  Lake  Muskoka  first  in  some 
sensible,  time  table  order.  Of  course 
you've  heard  of  Beaumaris  and  a  beau 
of  a  place  it  is,  with  the  first  of  the  big 
summer  hotels  drawing  guests  to  its 
hospitable  halls  with  irresistible  power. 
It's  hard  to  decide  between  a  modern 
hostelry  or  a  cunning  little  cottage,  hiding 
coyly  behind  a  clump  of  trees  and  yet 
with  enough  of  a  front  door  view  to  take 
in  the  passing  steamer  with  its  ioad  of 
happy  tourists  and  cottagers,  and  to 
answer  back  to  the  handkerchief  salutes 
frcm  both  land  and  water.  Which  do 
you  prefer? — bungalcw  or  tent,  cottage 
or  caravansary?  Here's  your  pick  any- 
way, and  I  would  confidentially  recom- 
mend them  all — but  at  different  times. 
Here  again  I've  tried  and  tested  every 
one  of  them.  What  glorious  care-free 
days  those  camping  ones  were  when  we 
caught  frogs  for  the  sake  of  their  fat  and 
Tee  No.  1,  Beaumaris,  Lake  Muskoka,  Highlands  of  Ontario  luscious  little  legs,  when  pike  and  pickerel 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


81 


alternated  with  the  main  bacon  supply — 
all  cooked  in  the  same  dear  old  frying  pan 
until  it  had  a  coat  of  black  equal  to  the 
1  best  of  shoe  polishes.  The  happy  nights 
— so  they  seem  now  in  comparative  old 
age — when  Mother  Earth  made  a  bed. 
save  for  the  rocky  bumps  in  her  face;  or 
a  scatter  of  balsam  boughs  offered  a  fine 
line  of  sleep — save  for  the  beastly  knots 
that  found  the  small  of  one's  back  or  the 
large  of  one's  stomach.  Isn't  it  a  fine 
provision  of  life  that  we  forget  the  little 
troubles  and  remember  mostly  the  big 
joys?  that's  why  memory  is  a  god-given 
gift  when  it  is  rightly  treated. 

As  one  grows  cider,  the  roof  over  one's 
head  and  the  floor  beneath,  a  bed  with 
four  legs  and  a  chair  with  at  least  three, 
and  a  wobbly  table  for  meal  time  seems  to 
fit  in  with  the  fitness  of  things  and  so  all 
along  the  years  until,  as  blase  old  travel- 
ler, who  has  done  the  continent  a  few 
times  and  Atlantic  city  a  score  of  times 
in  between,  he  seeks  the  best  hotel — like 
the  Royal  Muskcka — and  Muskoka  has 
this  too,  several  times  repeated.  So 
you  can  live  like  a  hunter  and  trapper  or  a 
king  or  aristocrat  up  here  in  Muskoka, 
you  can  fish  for  the  fish  you  eat  or  eat 
the  fish  some  one  else  has  fished  for  you. 
You  can  pull  an  oar  in  a  boat  or  handle  a 
tiller  in  a  skiff  in  when  the  breezes  are 
blowing  down  lake,  or  with  your  victory 
bond  interest  you  can  make  the  motor 
launch,  do  the  hard  work  and  pillow 
your  head  on  the  sofest  of  pillows  and 
live  for  a  time  in  Take-It-Easy  country. 
In  a  word  or  two,  you  can  do  as  you  dern 
please  in  the  Highland  country,  so  long  as 
the  game  and  other  laws  are  observed 
and  you  respect  your  neighbor's  property. 

Milford  Bay  is  it  next?  and  Hutton 
House?  and  Rossclair,  and  Mortimer's 
Point.  We're  on  the  way  to  Bala  now 
to  the  west  shore  of  Lake  Muskoka,  with 
Bala  Park  and  Bala  Read  and  Bala  Beach 
and  Bala  Bay  and  every  other  bally  name 
that  starts  with  Bala.  No  wonder 
sensible  people,  hundreds  of  them,  have 
long  since  discovered  this  beauty  corner 
of  Canada  and  have  built  summer  homes 
in  as  many  architectural  styles  as  there 
are  homes.  Swinging  back  over  part  of 
the  route,  our  boat  heads  northward  for 
Indian  River  as  the  connecting  stream 
between  Lakes  Muskcka  and  Rosseau. 
A  cute  little  waterway  it  is,  having  its 
own  individuality  and  beauty  too  and 
not  admitting  for  a  moment  that  mere 
scattered,  sprawling  lakes  are  equal  to  a 
well  defined  distinctive  river.  Every- 
body stops — perforce — at  Port  Carling 
and  everybody  is  willing  to  without  any 
kind  of  force,  for  it  is  the  half-way  hcuse 


of  this  northern  garden  of  isles,  putting  on 
airs  because  it  has  a  canal  lock,  the 
opening  and  closing  of  which  adds  to  the 
events  of  the  day.  Here  toe  everybody 
meets  everybody,  from  up  and  down 
lake,  and  great  is  the  chatter  that  is  heard 
on  its  cement  walks. 

Lake  Rosseau  also  welcomes  you  with 
open  arms.  The  islands  recede  so  as  to 
provide  an  entrancing  vista  of  the  sweep 
of  water  that  does  not  end  till  the  Royal 
Muskoka  is  sighted.  When  I'm  sailing 
gayly  over  Rosseau's  dark-hued  waters  I 
think  that  Rosseau  is  the  queen  of  them 
all.  But  it  is  only  a  case  of  the  latest 
love;  and  to  save  trouble,  no  invidious 
comparison  will  be  allowed  in  this  effus- 
ion. Each  of  the  trinity  of  lakes  can 
hold  its  own  as  against  any  other  one — 
or  two,  and  there  you  are!  Rcsseau  is  as 
full  of  beauty  spots  as  the  lake  itself  is  of 
finny  beauties,  at  least  so  the  guide  books 
declare  and  I've  seen  many  a  bonny  catch 
with  my  own  spectacles,  and,  in  former 
years  caught  not  a  few  myself,  including 
a  vicious  old  wall-eyed  pike  that  nearly 
fastened  his  teeth  in  my  good  right 
hand.  When  the  autumn  days  come,  the 
deer  hunter  succeeds  the  cool  weather 
hunter  and  many  an  antlered  beauty 
comes  a  cropper — for  the  good  of  his 
master,  Man.  Personally  I'd  rather  be 
the  hunter  than  the  hunted,  but  that  is  a 
matter  of  taste  and  opinion. 

Rosseau  is  a  hive  of  humanity,  a  city 


of  dwellers  on  island  and  mainland,  living 
the  relatively  simple  life,  living  mostly  on 
the  water — with  some  meals  thrown  in, 
living  happy  days  and  happier  summer 
nights  when  the  world  has  a  glamor 
of  its  own  and  Cupid  works  overtime. 
Many  matches  are  no  doubt  made 
in  Heaven,  but  some  are  fixed  up  in 
Muskoka.  Believe  me  a  blind  man  could 
prove  it  from  his  own  observation.  The 
golfer  golfs  the  happy  days  away  as  the 
dancerdances  them  into  happy  oblivion. 
Aquatic  sports  abound,  regattas  follow 
in  quick  succession,  picnics  thrive  and  a 
terrific  amount  of  visiting  is  done  between 
times.  But  what  suits  me  to  the  ground 
is  the  chance  to  have  slathers  of  sleep 
such  as  is  never  possible  in  the  noisy 
crowded  city — late  sleep  in  the  mornings 
— when  there  is  no  early  bird  fishing  stunt 
on,  an  afternoon  nap,  a  snocze  for  iorly 
seconds  after  dinner  and  again  a  full  night 
of  dreamland.  Why,  it  would  Urn  a 
tctem  Indian  into  a  live  one  and  make  a 
graven  image  dance  for  joy.  THIS  IS 
THE  LIFE — ! 

All  this  time,  while  you  are  reading 
this  good  literature — as  I  assume  one  or 
two  are— the  captain  of  the  craft  that 
has  us  for  a  distinguished  passenger,  has 
been  showing  off  this  fine  old  summer  land 
and  its  scenery  of  which  it  makes  a 
specialty.  Islands  abound  from  a  one 
tree  proposition,  standing  up  like  a  bare 
flag  pole,  to  a  thousand-acre  isle,  clustered 
with  the  greenest  of  trees  and  bordering 
the  cutest  of  coves.  Some  of  them  are 
obviously  Diana  Pools,  and  when  they 
are  patronzied  by  a  few  dozen  selected 
American  and  Canadian  Beauties3  am- 
phibious charmers  for  the  moment,  the 
pellucid  pools  take  on  an  added  attrac- 
tion and  one  wishes  for  his  own  bathing 
suit,  the  new  one  he  has  brought  with 
him,  and  a  boat  stop  long  enough  to  be 
sociable  and  join  the  crowd.  It's  great 
that  introductions  are  not  needed — in  the 
water.  One  touch  of  lake  makes  the 
whole  world  of  swimmers  kin. 

Hello,  by  all  the  stars,  here's  another 
canal— at  least  a  hundred  yards  long, 
making  it  possible  to  sail  on  an  even  keel 
liom  Lake  Rosseau  into  Lake  Joseph,  and 
while  you're  doing  this,  or  letting  the 
Cap'n  do  it  for  you,  sounds  of  revelry— 
by  day  AND  night,  come  from  the  big 
Port  Sandfield  House.  What  a  host 
of  guests  it  has  put  up  through  its  long 
and  honorable  history,  including  this 
chronicler  more  than  once  as  he  is  willing 
to  remember.  Was  it  he  who  once  upon 
a  time  took  part  in  a  midnight  pillow 
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fight"?  Perish  the  thought  and  down 
the  slander!    It  must  be  a  pipe  dieam. 

So  into  Lake  Joseph  let  us  sail.  The 
newcomer  wonders  if  there  will  not  be  a 
scenic  anti-climax  after  all  he  has  seen 
in  the  passing  panorama  of  the  day.  But 
his  fears  are  groundless.  Big  Lake 
Joseph  and  Little  Lake  Joseph  need 
fear  no  water  rivals,  their  islands 
need  have  no  comparison  fears  with  other 
isles  in  other  lakes.  Yoho  is  up  to 
standard — the  big  island  where,  years 
ago,  I  helped  discourage  a  forest  fire; 
Chiefs  Island,  the  centre  of  rare  hospital- 
ity; Craigie  Lea,  with  a  door  on  the  latch, 
Stanley  House  where  the  guests  have  their 
own  war  cry,  and  up  at  the  topmost  end, 
Port  Cockburn  from  which  you  have  a 


long-distance  sight  of  as  many  miles  as 
the  range  of  human  vision  can  cover. 
And  what  a  view!  More  and  yet  more 
islands,  each  prettier  than  its  neighbor; 
cottages  different  from  all  the  others,  the 
water  alive  with  varied  craft,  and  every- 
one as  happy  as  kings. 

What  more  would  you  ask  for  a  holi- 
day? If  this  descriptive  narrative  be 
within  the  bounds  ol  relative  truth, 
Muskoka  lives  up  to  its  advertisements 
and  it  is  worth  journeying  many  leagues 
to  see,  as  thousands  do.  I'm  never 
surprised  to  meet  a  Louisanian  up  there, 
or  a  Georgian  feeling  as  much  at  home 
as  if  he  had  been  brought  up  on  the 
National  Anthem.  In  fact,  our  dear, 
likeable  American  cousins — I  write  in 
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my  capacity  as  a  native-born  Canadian — 
have  discovered  Muskoka  more  than  we 
Canadians.  They  know  a  good  thing 
when  they  see  and  taste  it,  and  they  are 
Good  Samaritans  enough  to  tell  others 
about  it  instead  of  keeping  the  good  news 
selfishly  to  themselves. 

Such  is  the  story  of  the  Highlands  of 
Ontario,  or  at  least  the  Muskoka  Lakes 
part  of  it, — -one  of  God's  most  beautiful 
gardens,  a  garden  of  the  open  world, 
of  the  arched  sky,  a  garden  of  delight 
and  of  health  where  the  Elixir  of  life 
is  kept  on  tap  and  where  he  who  samples 
it  is  rewarded  with  a  renewal  of  Youth 
that  will  make  him  over. 

Don't  you  feel  the  lure  of  Muskoka? 


Atlantic  Shorebird  Migration 


LADDIE  has  just  brought  in  his 
small  morning  bag.  He  was  on 
the  Cape  Sands  when  he  saw  a 
flock  of  about  fifty  Blackbellied  Plover 
feeding  some  200  yards  out.  It  was 
almost  as  clean  as  a  tennis  court  between 
but  he  started  out  on  his  stomach  wrigg- 
ling like  a  very  snake.  For  the  first 
hundred  and  twenty  yards  he  got  along 
slowly  but  surely-once  when  he  had  to 
draw,  the  binoculars  off  from  beneath 
his  "pull-over"  sweater  he  was  sure  he 
would  alarm  the  flock  completely,  but 
they  fed  on  with  watchful  eyes  and  that 
odd  tripping  run  of  theirs  to  the  next 
feeding  place.  At  eighty  yards  all  the 
birds  i  umped  save  three.  He  did  man- 
age to  make  enough  more  wriggling  con- 
tortions to  get  to  what  he  thought  as 
about  fifty  yards  and  here  he  fired  and 
got  the  three  just  as  they  jumped — 
as  we  needed  a  specimen  in  this  plumage. 
Many  of  the  flock  which  flew  away  were 
as  black  as  coal  all  the  way  down  the 
breast  from  bill  tip  to  thigh  joint,  but 
these  three  were  in  the  Intermediate 
spotted  plumage  between  the  summer 
and  the  winter  dress.  All  the  belly, 
instead  cf  being  solid  black  was  blotched 
black  and  white  and  the  back  and  head 
were  greyish  brown.  Soon  they  would 
be  all  white  and  grey.  The  tail  which 
contains  such  excellent  feathers  for  sal- 
mon and  trout  flies  was  satiny  white 
beneath  and  barred  regularly  with  black 
above.  The  shield  of  feathers  under  the 
wing  called  the  axillars  were  black  which 
always  occurs  in  this  breed.  But  if  you 
want  instantly  to  tell  it  from  the  Golden 
Plover  look  for  the  fourth  toe.  It  is 
there  but  it  is  very  small;  whereas  the 
Golden  has  no  trace  of  a  fourth  toe. 
There  is  also  the  large  "whistling  field 
plover"  Audubon  speaks  of  as  found 
along  the  Atlantic  coast.  There  is  a 
larger  bird  than  this,  the  true  "Sickle- 
billed"  one,  but  we  cannot  e,_er  find  a 
specimen  of  these  very  rare  birds.  The 
smaller  one  "The  Eskimo  plover"  makes 
the  third  of  these  most  excellent  shore- 
birds — really  upland  meadow  birds  too 
in  many  places,  as  we  have  found  the 
Hudsonian  right  up  in  the  blueberry 
barrens  living  on  the  fruit  until  its  entire 
digestive  tract  was  dyed  dark  blue. 
Last  sunset  as  I  stood  on  the  tip  of  The 
Hawk — this  name  was  originally  given 
this  place  in  early  days  when  it  was  only 
Sparsely  inhabited  by  the  numbers  of 
hawks  which  used  to  harbour  here — I 
heard  the  small  semi-palmated  sand- 
pipers giving  out  a  new  shrill  querulous 
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note — evidently  alarmed  at  the  launching 
off  over  the  sea  to  the  southward  migra- 
tion. In  little  crying  bunches  they 
mounted  and  went  away  right  ever  the 
Cape  Sable  light  and  wirelesp.  Poor 
little  sojourners  on  an  unknown  way.  I 
wonder  if  it  was  reasoned  out  by  them  to 
fly  off  in  a  continual  procession  of  five  to 
twenty  birds  and  a  space  of  clear  air 
between  them  of  about  three  or  four 
hundred  yards — just  then  the  huge 
August  moon  poked  its  ruddy  tinted  face 


Semi-palmated  sandpiper 

above  the  eastern  horizon  and  lighted 
the  wee  migrants  on  their  way.  May 
all  good  luck  go  with  them. 

This  morning  of  August  the  twentieth 
while  Laddie  and  I  were  eating  breakfast 
in  the  wee  cot  on  the  shoreline  we  heard 
a  long  whistling  call.  "A  Hudsonian" 
called  the  boy  and  I  ran  out  with  the 
binoculars.  There  flew  one  solitary  big 
plover  up  in  the  clear  blue  sky  and  on 
the  ground  stood  a  boy  to  the  east  and 
a  man  to  the  west  and  myself  in  the  cen- 
tre, all  calling  the  three  or  four  low  whist- 
ling cries.  In  turn  the  poor  bird  decoyed 
to  each  of  us — to  me  several  times  as  I 
called  most  insistently — right  above  us 
so  closely  that  we  could  see  the  long  curv- 
ed bill  and  the  long  legs  held  out  behind — 
calling— calling!  calling!  Poor  bird,  do 
you  wonder  that  this  the  second  bi  gget 
plover  is  being  killed  off  the  continent — 
when  it  trusts  every  human  being  with 
a  whistling  mouth? 

1  he  early  flocks  cf  the  coot  (The  Amer- 
ican Scoter  or  surf  duck)  are  here  in  the 
middle  of  August.  This  bird  is  sought 
in  open  season  by  all  the  gunners  as  it  is 


such  a  sweet  eating  bird  for  a  sea  duck. 
1  he  young  ones  especially  are  fair  eating. 
It  has  a  host  of  names  beside  coot — 
Scoter  in  midcontinent,  Butter-bill  and 
Yellow-bill  and  Butter-Nose  and  Copper- 
nose  and  Copper-bill  and  Whistling-duck 
and  Sleighbell  duck  and  pumpkin-blos- 
som coot  and  what  not,  all  along  the 
Atlantic. 

It  is  remarkable  that  day  after  day  this 
foggy  August  we  see  new  specimens. 
This  time  Laddie  came  home  with  a 
small  olive-backed,  fairly  long-billed 
and  legged  sandpiper,  with  a  wonder- 
fully barred  tail  wh;ch  it  showed  spread 
out  while  flying.  Only  once  before  in 
my  long  life  amid  the  birds,  snd  that 
this  same  month,  have  I  seen  this  rare 
bird — The  solitary  sandpiper.  Then  it 
was  running  with  a  very  few  mates  among 
the  semi-palmated  sandpipers  and  least 
sandpipers.  We  had  not  expected  to 
meet  it  even  hete,  but  you  see  this  last 
wee  bit  of  sand  which  sticks  out  into  the 
Atlantic  and  is  called  Cape  Sable  Island 
has  a  swift  tide  run  through  it  called 
"Eastern  Passage,"  and  alcng  this  one 
tide  channel  and  on  its  sandy  banks  at 
low  tide  pass  or  rest  a  large  percentage, 
of  the  shorebirds  which  are  bred  upon 
the  islands  in  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence, 
Labrador  and  the  immense  wastes  we 
call  Patricia  and  Baffin  Land.  They 
have  been  pouring  down  out  of  the  north 
for  the  last  four  weeks  and  we  never  go 
out  with  notebook  and  binoculars  and 
cameras  but  we  see  some  rare  bird,  and 
pick  up  injured  or  dying  specimens. 

There  is  one  called  the  "winter  grey- 
back"  here  which  we  have  not  met. 
But  we  have  decided  to  winter  here  so 
we'll  see  who  can  be  the  latest,  that 
tardy  straggler  or  ourselves.  I  really  fear 
the  wee  cot  we  are  getting  permission 
from  the  government  to  camp  in,  might 
be  blown  into  the  wild  Atlantic  some  day 
this  coming  winter.  It  is  but  a  few 
steps  from  hightide  right  near  the  very 
extreme  point  off  Cape  Sable  lighthouse. 
Another  thing  which  is  detaining  us  is 
to  see  just  which  birds  will  be  actually 
last  and  which  will  be  so  starved  out  so 
that  we  can  actually  go  up  and  catch 
them — and  then  also  we  want  to  see 
which  ones  wili  arrive  from  the  south 
first  next  Spring.  Some  go  straight  out 
into  the  great  spaces  of  the  ocean  and 
fly  for  a  day  and  a  night  and  half  the 
next  day  before  they  put  their  tiny  feet 
on  South  American  shores  2400  miles 
away.  Delicate  wonderfui  migrants  of 
the  air,  travelling  thus  without  drink  or 
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food  or  rest,  and  thereby  displaying  the 
Creator's  power. 

Here  it  is  the  first  of  September  and 
we  were  sitting  just  after  the  evening 
meal  was  over  in  the  little  cot  we  call 
home,  thinking  of  the  great  wild  rice 
fields  in  Ontario  where  this  morning  the 
shooting  opened  for  ducks.  Just  then 
a  knock  came  on  the  door  and  three  of 
the  neighbours'  boys  came  in  with  a 
dead  bird  for  our  inspection.  It  was 
another  poor  migrant  which  had  been 
killed  by  striking  against  the  wires  in 
full  flight  after  the  sun  had  set. 

Neither  of  us  recognized  it  and  after 
we  had  rewarded  the  lads  for  bringing 
it  and  they  had  said  goodnight,  we  sud- 
denly became  aware  that  no  shorebird 
had  long  toes  as  the  specimen  had,  and 
we  said  almost  simultaneously — "It's  a 
rail!" 

This  shows  hew  one  kind  of  work 
will  blind  the  eyes  to  other  work.  We 
had  been  classifying  for  eight  weeks  all 
the  various  kinds  of  shcrebirds  which 
pour  through  Eastern  Passage,  the  furth- 
est out  bit  of  land  on  the  Atlantic,  and 
of  course  we  could  see  nothing  but  shore- 
birds,  when  we  got  any  specimens. 

This,  fellow  duck  hunters  of  Rice  Lake, 
was  our  wee  "Rice  Bird"  the  Sora  or 
Carolina  raiL  Yes,  I  know  the  Virginia 
Rail  is  there  also,  but  this  is  the  one  you 
see  running  around  on  the  fallen  rice 
straw.  (I  wish  I  was  back  there  this 
minute.) 

I  give  you  a  picture  of  the  dead  bird 
showing  the  beautiful  under  coverts. 
We  seldom  see  this  variety  as  they  al- 
ways hide  by  day  and  emerge  at  dusk 
except  in  the  fall  when  the  days  are 
dark  or  where  the  cover  is  so  thick  that 
you  have  to  flush  them.  They  are  said 
to  sleep  almost  all  day.  Theirs  are  the 
odd  clucking  notes  you  hear  in  the  rice 
and  marsh  "kuk"  "kuk",  "kuk."  The 
nest  is  full  of  eggs,  as  many  as  15  at  times, 
mottled  with  buff  and  brown  and  red 
spots.  This  bird  breeds  all  over  warm 
Canada,  but  is  rare  in  this  province. 
All  the  prairie  sloughs  have  nests  clear 
up  to  55°.  They  use  any  local  material 
for  nests  and  raise  big  flocks  of  sweet- 
fleshed  young. 

This  last  day  of  August  we  found  a 
knot — a  plump  rare  shorebird  all  dressed 
in  shining  grey,  evidently  a  female, 
soiely  wounded.  Its  black  bill  and  dark 
green  legs  and  general  well  set  up  ap- 
pearance make  it  a  very  handsome  bird. 
It  has  the  strange  wavering  cry  we  hear 
the  grebe  make — a  low  plaintive  note. 
Poor  foolish  birds.  We  found  a  couple 
cf  them  later  feeding  on  the  edge  of  the 
tide  runnels,  and  could  approach  within 
twenty  yards  of  them  in  the  canoe. 

They  have  a  local  name  here  "chiips" 
which  suits  them  well.  In  summer  they 
have  rich  reddish  brewn  feathers  or  buff 
shading  to  orange.  This  they  lose  be- 
fore they  arrive  here  the  last  cf  August. 

This  bird  has  many  an  odd  name  all 
along  this  coast  of  the  Atlantic,  red- 
breasted  sandpiper,  white  robin  snipe, 
maybird,  red-breast  plover,  silver-back, 
horse-foot  snipe,  and  beach  rcbin,  but 
the  most  common  name  is  grey-back. 
It  is  said  that  they  are  named  after  that 
wise  king  Canute  of  Denmark  who  is  one 
of  the  many  men  who  "conquered" 
England.  All  he  did  was  to  have  his 
throne  seat  mcved  down  to  the  ocean 
marge,  and  there  he  sat  and  just  ordered 
the  tide  to  stop.  Did  it?  It  did  not! 
No  wonder  his  name  in  the  Danish  is 
"knut."  He  was  a  "nut"  in  any  lan- 
guage and  as  this  silvery-greybacked 
plover  runs  close  to  the  edge  of  the  tide 
and  retreats  before  its  advance,  they  call 
it  "the  knot." 

I  must  again  compliment  Chester  A. 


Reed  on  his  bird  guide.  There  we  sat 
staring  through  the  binoculars  at  these 
strangely  handsome  migrants  and  on 
turning  to  his  book  we  had  the  classi- 
fication perfectly.  The  injured  bird  was 
a  female  and  is  said  to  be  abundant  in  the 
migration.  It  has  the  "peep!  peep" 
cry  of  the  spotted  sandpiper. 

Our  good  old  dean  of  the  bird  men, 
James  M.  Macoun — now  gone  to  that 
mysterious  place  where  we  hope  much 
more  knowledge  is  vouchsafed  we  poor 
mortals — says  "flock  of  seventy  in  Ont- 
ario; common  in  summer  on  the  Arctic 
seas  and  also  on  the  prairies;  breeds 
Me^ille  Peninsula,  4  peagreen  eggs  in 
withered  grass." 

Again  another  night  we  watched  the 
migration  flight.  Twenties  and  up  to 
flocks  of  fifty  rose  and  circled  and  called 
and  sped  straight  forth  into  the  gloomy 
distance  over  dlo  ccean.  Their  tiny 
black  bodies  were  silhouetted  against  the 
deep  red  of  the  sunset  or  the  green  and 
white  of  the  surf.  Look!  a  lamp  comes 
light  their  distant  way.  Again  the  moon 
raises  in  the  pale  lemon  yellow  of  the 
eastern  horizon  and  no  doubt  it  gladdens 
the  hearts  of  the  tiny  migrants  while 
yet  the  sun  is  above  the  western  horizon. 

We  noticed  that  each  family  of  shore- 
birds  keep  strictly  to  themselves.  Knots 
decoyed  to  knots,  yellowlegs  to  yellow- 
legs,  dowitcher  to  dowitcher,  and  all  the 
air  was  filled  with  their  cries  as  is  the 
woodland  with  the  songs  of  the  perching 
birds  at  sunset.  Now  they  all  sat  down 
across  the  sun's  rays  so  that  one  eye  sear- 
ched the  glories  of  the  sunset  and  one 
the  gloom  of  the  east  for  enemies.  Into 
this  peaceful  scene  dashed  many  a  hawk, 
mostly  of  the  pigeon  hawk  variety. 
Flying  at  full  speed  they  would  raise  a 
flock  cf  shorebirds  and -dash  through  it 
and  drive  one  single  bird  out,  twisting 
and  turning,  rising  above  it  and  falling 
onto  it.  Missing  it  every  time,  the  hawk 
fought  on,  almost  always  it  tired  before 
the  shcrebird  did,  and  had  to  sit  down  on 
the  sands  and  rest.  But  finally  it  would 
catch  its  supper  and  fly  away  off  tc  a 
cable  pole  to  eat  it — as  trees  do  not  grow 
hereabouts  nor  even  bushes.  Marsh 
hawks  searched  for  wounded  birds, 
solitary  sandpipers  trilled  out  their 
melody,  a  single  cormorant  sped  high 
overhead,  and  the  great  red  sun  sank 
into  the  liquid  blue  of  the  sea.  We 
picked  up  our  decoys  and  went  home. 


Our  hearts  are  saddened  by  the  suffer- 
ings of  these  shorebirds  we  are  studying. 
Here  is  another  case  of  wire  injury.  Lad- 
die was  across  the  big  Cape  Sable  flats 
from  me  hunting,  and  I  was  interestedly 
watching  him.  I  saw  him  suddenly 
drop  to'  his  knees,  then  lie  flat  on  his 
stomach  and  start  tc  squirm  across  the 
flats  towards  a  big  glacial  deposit  rock. 
I  saw  him  rise  and  peep  about  the  rock, 
then  again  fall  flat  and  continue  his 
"sneak."  Out  came  the  gun  and  I  saw 
him  snuggle  it  tight  against  his  shoulder 
and  out  sped  the  white  puff  of  smoke 
and — later — against  the  heavy  so'wester 
came  the  dull  "bung!"  of  the  report. 
Twice  more  I  saw  him  do  the  long  crawl, 
saw  the  gun  come  out,  heard  the  report 
and  saw  the  bey  run  forward.  Each 
time  I  saw  him  pick  up  a  big  white  look- 
ing bird.  Struggling  against  the  heavy 
wind  he  recrossed  the  flats  and  sank  down 
beside  me  where  I  sat  in  the  shelter 
of  a  big  sand  dune  with  3  black-bellied 
plover.  "Luckily  I  killed  this  poor  thing 
and  put  it  out  of  its  misery!"  he  said  as  he 
showed  me  a  handsome  black-bellied 
plover  with  its  skin  torn  off  its  throat 
from  a  little  below  the  bill  right  down 
past  the  collarbone  arches,  making  a 
ghastly  cut  through  which  you  could  see 
into  the  body  cavity. 

"I  think  I  have  seen  this  same  bird 
for  three  days — it's  a  wonder  how  it 
lived!"  he  told  me.  The  poor  thing 
had  evidently  struck  the  wireless  plant 
telephone  wire  several  days  ago  and  it 
still  flew,  although  it  must  have  been 
suffering  greatly.  It  is  a  common  thing 
to  pick  up  a  wire-injured  bird  or  to  have 
one  of  my  friends  bring  one  in. 

These  black-bellied  plover  are  great 
birds  to  run.  They  remind  me  cf  one 
of  those  mechanical  figures  we  used 
to  see  on  the  stovepipes  operated  by 
the  heat  currents — so  stilted  and  stiff- 
legged  do  they  go. 

As  two  birds  were  plenty  for  the  even- 
ing meal  we  picked  up  our  outfit  and  went 
homeward  over  the  sands,  marvelling 
at  the  huge  surf  running  in  and  flocks 
of  sanderlings  nimbly  following  each 
retreating  wave  down  and  trotting  swift- 
ly and  ridiculously  back  up  the  slope, 
just  dangerously  ahead  of  the  next  in- 
comer. In  this  race  for  sand  worms  they 
do  occasionally  get  caught  and  soaked 
but  they  lift  and  dry  on  wing. 

What  a  prolific  spot  this  is.    On  our 


Black-bellied  plodder  sneaking  past  the  camera 
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way  back  we  walked  into  the  flags  in 
a  field  behind  the  great  shingly  beach 
seawall  the  waves  have  thrown  up. 
Up  jumped  a  Wilson's  snipe  "Scape — 
"Scape"  it  went.  "Bang"  sang  .Laddie's 
gun  and  the  bird  flew  uninjured  on  its 
way. — "Scape"  went  another.  "Bang" 
went  the  other  barrel  and  another  bird 
escaped  unhurt.  "Let  me  have  the  gun 
for  this  last  shell."  I  asked.  Up  went 
another  Jack.  "Scape",  "Bang"  and  I 
also  missed  it  and  we  went  home  rejoicing. 
We  both  find  the  black-bellied  plover 
very  hard  to  approach  in  its  adult  stage, 
but  as  soon  as  the  young  ones  come,  (and 
you  can  always  tell  them  in  their  winter 
plumage  by  the  yellow  spots  on  the 
feathers  of  the  back)  they  are  very 
easily  killed.    Laddie  often  walks  up 


poor  things  hoping  along,  and  in  the 
Baird's  sandpipers  there  was  one  bird 
which  had  lost  both  legs  and  went  flut- 
tering along  over  the  kelp.  Out  on  the 
flats  were  injured  gulls,  both  young  and 
old,  but  they  are  pretty  vigorous  patients 
and  we  do  not  try  to  heal  them  very  often. 
One  a  beautiful  black-backed  gull  did 
appeal  tc  Laddie  and  he  ran  towards  it 
on  the  beach.  It  ran  right  into  the  boil- 
ing surf  and  with  its  head  down  tried 
hard  to  breast  the  storm.  Then  it  open- 
ed its  wings  and  was  swept  back  towards 
the  beach.  Time  after  time  it  did  this 
while  Laddie  ran  along  the  beach.  Its 
struggles  attracted  two  other  gulls  and 
one  swooped  right  down  and  caught 
the  swimmig  bird  by  the  bill  and  tried 
to  fly  up  with  it.  After  a  few  strokes 
a  giant  comber  struck  it  and  it  was  forced 
to  release  its  hold.  To  the  boy  it  ap- 
peared as  an  immature  black-backed  gull. 
Again  and  again  it  tried  to  snatch  it  up — 
hovering  above  it  and  sitting  down  be- 


The  very  rare  bird,  the  Solitary  Sand- 
piper, evidently  being  killed  off  on 
this  migration  route 

within  forty  yards  before  they  fly  and 
on  birds  which  have  most  probably  just 
arrived  he  can  walk  up  to  the  twenty 
yard  line. 

I  was  just  watching  him  clean  twc 
for  the  evening  meal  when  he  said  "Why 
did  the  legs  cf  that  one  break  off  below 
the  joint."? 

We  carefully  examined  the  legs  and 
found  them  to  both  be  cut  into  and  ridged 
by  some  disease  which  evidently  made 
them  very  brittle. 

Again  I  must  speak  of  the  trouble  the 
lawful  careful  hunter  has  when  shooting 
shorebirds  under  the  good  new  M.B.P.A. 
(long  life  to  it).  We  have  always  used 
care  and  even  examined  the  flocks  of 
birds  with  our  binoculars  before  shooting. 
Now,  since  we  have  a  permit  to  take  and 
nurse  and  liberate  injured  birds,  we  are 
extra  careful,  my  instructions  to  Laddie 
being  clear  and  concise:  "Don't  shoot 
until  you  are  sure  of  your  bird."  He  has 
good  eyes  at  eighteen  and  I  think  the 
best  and  most  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
shorebirds  of  any  young  person  in  Can- 
ada— Yet,  after  losing  many  a  chance 
by  his  carefulness  and  then  only  shooting 
at  the  bird  when  he  was  sure  it  was  a 
black-bellied  plover  and  it  at  fifty  yards, 
he  walked  out  and  picked  it  up  and,  hap- 
pening to  walk  out  in  the  direction  the 
shot  had  taken,  he  found  a  dead  sander- 
ling — a  poor  little  thing  we  would  scorn 
to  shoot  at — and  he  really  fears  it  was 
killed  by  the  same  charge  which  killed 
the  black-bellied  plover.  Even  with  our 
utmost  care  a  law  might  be  broken. 
The  two  black-bellied  plover  were  in  poor 
shape.  One  had  evidently  been  here 
some  time  and  had  led  well,  but  the 
other  one  had  dark  meat  on  its  breast 
and  quite  evidently  had  just  pitched  in 
on  the  long  migration. 

Alas!  it  is  sad  the  number  of  injured 
birds  we  meet.  Yesterday  I  picked  up  a 
beautiful  Longspur  with  golden  throat 
and  cheeks  and  light  rose  shoulder  tips. 
It  is  called  the  "winter  lark"  here. 

Then  we  spied  many  a  poor  bird  on 
the  beach  hopping  along  on  one  leg — in 
the  sanderlings  especially  we  saw  the 


side  it.  Now  a  tremendous  roller  threw 
the  bird  ashore  and  it  seemed  to  be  all  in 
so  Laddie  carefully — (or  both  gull  and  boy 
as  they  can  give  one  an  awful  dab — put  it 
away  in  his  haversack. 

We  cannot  make  out  any  other  reason 
for  the  gull  picking  up  its  mate  except 
that  it  wanted  to  feast  off  it — although 
the  non-resistance  of  the  injured  bird 
looked  as  if  it  wanted  to  allow  the  flying 
gull  to  get  it  out  of  the  surf.  Of  course 
we  know  they  do  eat  from  the  bodies  of 
gulls  cast  ashore  and  we  have  never  seen 
a  trace  of  any  sympathy  or  kindness  of 
one  of  the  incessant  feeders  and  fliers  to- 
wards any  dying  bird  on  the  beach.  It 
seems  to  be  a  rule  of  the  beach  that  the 
prostrate,  almost  dead  bird,  must  serve 
as  food  for  the  rapidy  gathering  flock. 
As  this  is  the  last  tip  of  land  in  Nova 
Scotia  on  the  migration  route  all  the 
aged,  injured  and  dying  birds  must  neces- 
sarily stop  here. 
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The  Weasel — A  Killer 

"Miskokway" 


AS  still  he  stood  and  as  white,  but  for 
the  black-tipped  tail,  as  the  world 
about  him.  Nose  in  air  he  sniffed 
of  the  light  wind.  It  was  twilight,  that 
hour  in  the  Northland's  wintry  day 
which  bodes  ill  for  the  lesser  wild  kindred, 
at  the  mercy  of  silent  death-dealing 
marauders.  The  killer,  as  if  struck  with 
a  sudden  thought,  with  "spring-like" 
lopes  made  for  a  nearby  pine  stub  up 
which  he  circled  nimble  as  a  squirrel. 
He  entered  a  small  knot  hole  and  almost 
immediately  two  flying  squirrels  soared 
for  a  sheltering  poplar.  The  killer  was 
happy  as  he  sucked  the  blood  and  ate, 
from  the  head  downwards,  a  goodly  por- 
tion of  his  kill.  Then  he  peered  out  of 
the  hole  and  the  cold  breath  of  a  cold 
night  falling  upon  the  silent  places,  he 
curled  up  beside  his  still  warm  victim  and 
slept. 

It  was  mid-day  when  he  wakened. 
The  half-eaten  squirrel  lay  frozen  stiff 
beside  him.  Biting  at  it,  the  cold  meat 
palled,  so  he  crept  out  of  the  squirrel's 
nest  and  down  the  grey  trunk  of  the  pine. 
The  snow  fell  large,  flaky,  and  soft,  out 
of  which  the  woods,  like  a  mirage  ap- 
peared and  vanished.  The  killer  taking 
to  the  hunting  trail  in  erratic  manner 
zig-zagged  on  his  way.  He  wasn't  very 
hungry  for  he  had  fed  well  the  night 
before',  but  he  surprised  a  half-chilled 
partridge  beneath  a  rock-ledge  and  with 
a  'smattering  of  blood  around  his  head 
pursued  his  course.  In  a  marsh  he 
enjoyed  part  of  a  deer  mouse  and  a  horned 
owl  plunging  down  through  the  snow 
missed  him  bv  only  a  hair's-breadth. 
The  killer  hated  that  silent-flying  bird 
and  feared  those  clicking  talons  and 
snapping  jaws.  They  reminded  him  of 
that  queer  thing  that  had  pinched  his 
toes  off  a  few  days  previously.  From 
the  clump  of  sheltering  grass  the  killer 
peered  out.  He  made  several  ventures 
forth,  but  at  each  attempt  strange 
noises  drove  him  back.  Then  in  a  bold 
manner  he  leaped  across  the  snow-driven 
marsh  and  gained  the  wooded  fringe. 
But  no  hares  could  he  surprised  here  for 
they  had  all  left  their  cubby-holes  and 
shelters  to  forage,  and  so  the  silent-mov- 
ing weasel  for  such  was  the  killer, — 
travelled  on. 


The  snow  had  ceased,  and  now  a  cold 
wind  rushed  noisily  through  the  clattering 
tree  tops.  The  stars  came  slowly  into 
view.  Several  partridges  swaying  in  an 
ironwood  top  clucked  in  a  disturbed 
manner.  The  killer  circled  the  tree 
several  times  and  peered  up  at  the  birds 
with  his  lips  curled  back.  Then  to  his 
keen  nose  came  the  smell  of  blood. 
Quickly  he  picked  up  the  rust-like 
smudge  upon  the  snow  and  trailed  it  to 
a  stump,  his  eyes  gleaming  wickedly,  he 
entered  the  small  hole  among  the  spruce 
branches.  Discretion  and  caution  are 
very  rarely  in  a  weasel's  make-up  and  so 
the  No.  1  trap  closed  silent  but  swift 
upon  his  ribs,  and  the  partridges  went 
on  with  their  feeding  and  the  phantom 
hooted  from  the  far  off  ridges. 


The  weasel  has  32  teeth.  Its  four  tusks  are 
about  the  sharpest  and  quickest  death-dealing 
tools  in  the  animal  world  and  being  partly  curved, 
they  enable  it  to  get  a  death  grip  upon  its  victim. 
The  weasel  eats  nothing  but  flesh  and  blood. 
It  can  overcome  deer  mouse,  wood  hare,  chicken, 
duck,  or  even  geese.  It  takes  its  toll  daily  from 
among  the  furred  and  feathered  wild  kindred. 
Only  the  horned  owl  will  eat  it,  although  the 
mink  and  fox  will  hunt  and  kill  it,  seeming  to 
regard  it  as  an  enemy.  The  weasel  is  an  outcast 
among  the  wild  wood-folks.  The  Killer  grows 
sometimes  as  large  as  a  medium-sized  mink,  but 
as  a  rule  measures  eight  or  nine  inches  in  the 
body,  four  to  six  inches  is  the  length  of  tail.  All 
summer  it  is  protected  by  its  fawny-red  coat, 
cream-colored  on  belly,  turning  pure  white  with 
the  exception  of  the  tip  of  the  tail  which  is  black 
about  November.  Why  does  Nature  so  protect 
this  assassin  as  to  Jive  it  varying  coats  according 
to  seasons'?  Like  the  wolverine  its  fetid  smell 
it  uses  as  a  means  of  protection  and  one  cannot 
blalre  a  dog  or  cat  from  disdaining  it. 

The  weasel  is  regarded  as  a  plague  and  a  pest 
by  farm  and  forest  folk. 


//t>* 
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SWE-EET,  Canada,  Canada!  You 
have  heard  him?  Perhaps  you've 
heard  a  whole  family  of  them  prac- 
tising their  cheerful  little  song.  Seems 
like  he's  always  happy,  a  mighty  optimis- 
tic little  chap  in  all  weathers.  And  here 
away  back  in  a  thicket  close  by  the 
trout  stream  in  the  Nova  Scotian 
woods  his  little  family  had  grown 
up.  This  past  summer  through  all  the 
Bay  of  Fundy  fogs,  rains,  and  days 
of  sunshine  he  had  been  as  busy  as 
any  man  of  affairs  should,  taking 
time  between  forages  for  his  mate,  to 
cheer  the  woods  with  his  Swe-e-t,  Sweet, 
Canada,  Canada,  Canada!  Busy  days 
in  his  own  little  world  they  had  been, 
and  now  September  had  arrived,  there 
was  a  different  bustle  and  move  to  the 
little  woods  people. 

The  evenings  had  begun  to  get  cooler 
and  among  the  smaller  bird  life  there 
was  a  strange  restlessness  taking  place. 
Sometimes  little  "striped-cap's"  immed- 
iate neighborhood  would  swarm  with 
birdlife,  then  in  the  course  of  a  half  hour 
or  so  the  great  woods  and  thicket  would 
be  apparently  deserted,  only  to  reappear 
full  of  restless  birds  again  on  short  notice, 
and  the  same  process  repeated. 

Our  little  friend  himself  got  the  fever, 
and  the  second  day  of  the  mixed  company 
of  visiting,  travelling  birds,  found  him 
along  with  one  of  these  companies  headed 
Southward.  Night  came  without  the 
usual  resting,  the  birds  came  within  sound 
of  the  sea,  and  shortly  after  sighting  the 
surf  along  the  shore  they  rose  up,  and  up 
into  the  dark  heavens,  all  heading  in  a 
general  southerly  direction.  It  was 
quiet  up  there,  even  the  sound  of  the 
sea  failed  to  reach  them  as  they  sped  on 
and  on  through  the  black  night,  the  older 
and  wiser  birds  taking  the  lead.  The 
sky  up  to  this  time  though  dark  had  been 
more  or  less  starlit,  but  now  a  smudge  of 
cloud  appeared  from  the  south-west 
driving  in  before  a  brisk  breeze  from  the 
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Atlantic,  and  away  below  them  could 
be  seen  a  dull  grey  curtain  apparently 
spreading  over  the  white  tops  of  the 
waves  as  they  rushed  with  the  tide  into 
the  Bay  of  Fundy.  The  leaders  put  on 
more  speed  and  dropped  a  little  lower 
in  their  flight.  Some  of  the  weaker 
members  found  it  hard  to  keep  the  pace, 
which  became  still  more  swift,  and  some 
cf  the  younger  and  less  hardy  birds  and 
others  that  had  flcwn  long  distances  and 
joined  the  flock  the  same  evening  the 
start  was  made,  were  out-distanced 
hopelessly. 

The  cold  grey  blanket  below  had  now 
completely  covered  the  surface  of  the  sea, 
and  the  birds  as  though  discussing  it,  had 
begun  calling  to  each  other  until  the  air 
was  full  of  the  calls  from  unseen  birds, 
and  the  sky  was  now  black  with  hurrying 
clouds  that  threatened  at  least  a  half 
gale  from  the  ocean. 

Suddenly  the  leaders  swerved  a  little 
to  the  left  of  their  line  of  flight,  and  away 
in  the  distance,  close  down,  and  just 
above  the  fog,  could  be  seen  a  bright 
gleaming  light,  and  straight  for  this  the 
birds  steered  their  course. 

Nearer  and  nearer  came  the  great 
light,  when  without  apparent  cause  the 
brightness  of  it  slowly  began  to  fade, 
until  only  a  ghostly  blur  was  left  and  then 
it  suddenly  went  out.  The  little  voy- 
agers though  they  had  lost  their  tempor- 
ary landmark,  still  sped  on  through  the 
now  thick  fog,  that  was  so  dense  that 
objects  twenty  feet  away  were  entirely 
lost  to  view.  The  large  flock  that  had 
left  the  Nova  Scotian  shore  as  darkness 
settled  over  the  sea  was  badly  scattered 
now.  Our  little  friend  had  become  con- 
fused and  with  a  few  others  lound  him- 
self in  space  with  the  cold  fog  drifting 
on  every  side,  they  tried  mounting  higher 
in  the  air  in  an  endeavor  to  get  above 


the  fog,  where  they  could  get  a  clearer 
view,  but  it  was  tco  much  for  their  tired 
wings  to  accomplish  and  they  gave  up 
the  attempt  and  continued  at  the  same 
level,  but  always  as  if  drawn  by  a  mag- 
net in  a  line  West  and  South. 

The  main  flock  and  their  brave,  hardy 
little  leaders  had  held  together  keeping 
in  touch  by  their  calls  and  through  the 
fog  straight  as  a  line  they  shaped  their 
course  for  some  point  the  leaders  seemed 
to  have  in  mind — when  of  a  sudden  a 
long  misty  beam  cf  light  appeared  direct- 
ly in  their  path,  a  beam  of  light  which 
slowly  swept  around  with  a  circular 
sweep  and  disappeared,  giving  place  to 
a  much  dimmer  light  which  showed 
steadily  for  a  few  seconds  and  then  in 
its  turn  gave  place  to  another  dazzling 
beam  of  brightness — dazzlingly  brilliant 
now  that  they  were  close — as  it  swung 
into  their  midst. 

It  blinded  and  confused  them  and  they 
flew  straight  into  it,  some  of  them  to  fly 
with  terrific  speed  into  the  great  unwink- 
ing glare  in  front,  others  perhaps  with 
better  sight,  or  having  been  fortunate 
enough  to  see  the  interior  cf  the  lantern 
as  some  bird  not  so  fortunate  shaded 
with  its  body  the  fortunate  one's  eyes, 
swerved  off  to  the  right  or  left — only  to 
strike, — in  the  hundred  fold  darkness 
after  leaving  the  white  light, — the  iron 
stays  or  railings  on  the  outside  of  the 
lighthouse — Gannet  Rock  Light  eight 
miles  off  shore  from  Grand  Ma  nan 
Island,  and  a  resting  place  for  hundreds 
of  birds  both  north  and  south  bound  in 
their  respective  migrations  of  spring  and 
fall. 

The  air  was  full  of  twittering,  chirping 
and  calling.  Like  moths  around  some 
huge  candle,  some  dashed  themselves 
to  death  in  the  first  blind  rush,  others  fell 
crippled  into  the  blackness  below  to  lie 
on  the  rocks  or  platforms  surrounding 
the  station  until  daylight. 

The  shoulder  or  shelf  just  outside  the 
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lantern  windows  "was  packed  with  birds 
which  having  struck  the  heavy  glass 
windows,  had  fallen  down  to  remain  there. 
Others  fluttering  «p  and  down  the  glass 
\vpi-p  the  oirds  that  had  not  struck  fairly 
in  swift  flight  and  so  were  not  badly 
injured,  but  the  brightness  from  the 
inside  blinded  them  so  that  they  could 
not  leave  it.  And  as  the  revolving  lens 
swung  around  sweeping  the  rocks  and 
misty  atmosphere  with  alternate  power- 
ful beams  and  steady  white  light,  new 
arrivals  would  crash  against  the  windows 
and  falling,  sweep  the  sitting  birds  off 
onto  the  hip  roof  four  feet  below,  where 
they  would  remain  in  the  darkness  until 
the  gun,  a  twelve  pounder, — fired  at 
intervals  of  twenty  minul.es  during  thick 
weather,  would  crash,  and  roar  its  warn- 
ing on  the  night  air,  causing  the  tired 
birds  to  rise  and  become  bewildered  again 
and  again.  There  were  warblers,  nut- 
hatches, ground  sparrows,  fly-catchers, 
wrens,  bluebirds,  sea-geese,  stormy  pet- 
rel and  Mother  Carey's  chickens.  The 
last  named  seemed  to  have  tremendous 
vitality,  judging  by  the  way  they  would 
go  smashing  into  the  cruel  windows,  and 
after  a  few  minutes  of  dazed  locking 
about  at  their  companions  in  misery,  fly 
away  in  the  darkness.  Occasionally  cne 
would  flutter  around  the  lower  part  of  the 
big  window  as  if  a  bit  frightened,  but  as 
a  rule  they  kept  their  heads  much  better 
than  their  cousins  from  inland. 

*      *  * 

Down  in  the  tower  on  the1  first  floor 
of  the  Station,  the  new  assistant  was 
drowsily  making  up  his  mind  that  it  was 
near  time  to  go  on  duty.  He  had  only 
been  on  the  Rock  for  a  short  time,  and 
contrary  to  his  expectations  had  begun  to 
find  life  on  an  outside  Station  mighty 
interesting,  especially  so  to  one  who 
liked  to  hunt,  fish,  or  study  the  bird  or 
marine  life  that  surrounded  this  lone 
grey  rock  on  every  side.  There  was 
plenty  to  do  to  keep  the  Station  looking 
ship-shape,  but  there  were  also  occas- 
ions when  one  could  get  to  the  Murre 
ledges — the  nearest  about  four  miles 
away — for  seal  or  ducks,  codfishing  in  the 
fall,  and  all  summer  long  the  pollack — a 
fine  panfish  size— could  be  taken  with  a 
handline  from  the  rocks  without  the 
trouble  of  lowering  a  boat,  and  it  was  a 
sight  for  the  gods  tc  see  the  way  the 


occasional  -isitor  to  the  Station  could 
'put  away'  those  pollack. 

All  these  things  to  keep  one  interested, 
and  now  as  he  lay  in  his  bed  four  floors 
below  the  lantern  he  could  heaf  the  dull 
thud  of  the  occasional  large  bird  as  it 
struck  the  windows  above,  and  through 
the  open  ventilators  in  the  dcuble  wind- 
ows he  could  hear  the  constant  chatter 
of  the  excited  birds  calling  to  each  other 
in  the  fog  outside,  and  mingled  with 
their  cries  the  rushing  swish  of  the  water 
as  the  ebb  tide  flowed  back  toward  the 
Atlantic. 

"Some  poor  dead  ones  to  collect  in 
the  morning,"  he  muttered. 

"Three  A.  M.!  Time  to  wind  up!" 
came  a  voice.  The  head  keeper  calling 
the  watch.  No  more  dozing.  Up  and 
into  his  clothes  and  up  the  four  flights  of 
steps  to  the  lantern  to  wipd  up  the  clcck- 
like  mechanism  that  kept  the  lens  revolv- 
ing. Having  done  this  he  glanced  out 
the  nearest  window  and  was  astonished 
at  the  sight  outside.  He  had  seen  "birds 
on  the  lantern"  before  in  thick  weather, 
but  this  night  had  been  a  record  breaker. 
The  entire  shelf  outside  the  glass  was 
filled  with  birds,  yellow  and  green,  black 
and  white,  brown,  red,  grey,  all  colors, 
kinds,  and  conditions  of  birds,  some 
dead,  seme  dying  and  others  very  much 
alive.  The  railing  around  the  walk  on 
top  of  the  tower  which  came  about  oppo- 
site the  lower  part  of  the  windows  was 
lined  with  them  as  thickly  as  they  could 
sit,  looking  out  into  the  sweeping  beams 
of  light  it  looked  a  great  deal  like  a  snow- 
storn,  the  light  colored  breasts  of  the 
birds  reflecting  the  light  'till  they  looked 
white  in  the  murky  atmosphere. 

The  constant  bang  and  crash  of  their 
little  bodies  on  the  glass  made  it  seem 
to  this  lover  of  birds  almost  a  crime  to 
keep  the  great  light  burning,  but  remem- 
bering what  it  meant  to  the  sailors  and 
fishermen  entering  the  tide  and  storm- 
swept  bay  he  put  such  thoughts  to  one 
side  and  contented  himself  by  descending 
to  the  watchrocm  and  attending  to  his 
duties.  1  he  big  clcck  in  the  watch  room 
had  to  be  consulted  frequently  so  that  the 
old  signal  gun  with  its  five  pounds  of 
black  powder  would  be  fired  "on  the 
hour,"  belching  out  its  warning  to  the 
shipping  every  hour  of  the  night  and  day 
in  thick  weather.  '(The  old  gun  was 
later  replaced  with  a  bomb  and  battery 


arrangement,  which  in  turn  is  now  re- 
placed with  a  fog  horn  .,  we  believe)  and 
eventually  came  the  break  of  day  and 
with  it  the  safety  of  the  birds. 

Daylight  at  last,  and  with  it  a  light 
breeze  from  the  northeast  which  speedily 
drove  the  fog  from  the  bay.  The  assis- 
tant climbed  up  the  long  flights  of  stairs 
again  at  sunrise,  put  out  the  light  and 
hung  the  linen  curtains  that  kept  the  sun's 
rays  from  the  lens.  Then  opening  the 
low  door  in  the  side,  of  the  light  tower, 
crawled  out  on  the  "hip-roof"  or  small 
landing  immediately  on  top  of  the  tower, 
and  from  which  the  lantern  section  is 
built  up.  A  few  dead  birds  on  this  small 
landing  had  to  be  collected  to  prevent 
them  clogging  the  rain  or  water  pipes 
from  the  tower,  as  the  rain  is  a  blessing 
that  has  to  be  collected  as  it  falls,  and 
diverted  into  sundry  casks  and  hogs- 
heads. A  good  supply  of  soft  fresh  water 
is  a  treasure  indeed  on  the  Station  for 
working  purposes,  as  the  drinking  water 
has  to  be  brought  from  the  main  island, 
Grand  Manan,  some  eight  miles  distant. 

Having  cleared  the  walk  he  returned 
to  the  living  rooms  and  after  putting 
things  to  rights  inside  noting  the  weather 
conditions  in  the  log  book,  he  went 
outside. 

Procuring  a  large  coal  scuttle  he  began 
by  collecting  the  dead  birds  from  the 
lower  board  walks  and  platforms  that 
surround  the  base  of  the  tower.  Then 
a  step  ladder  was  brought  into  play  and 
the  water  spouts  along  the  eaves  of  the 
dwelling  house  was  cleared  of  the  little 
bodies.  Curious  to  know  how  many  of 
the  little  fellows  a  coal  scuttle  would 
hold,  he  counted  three  hundred  and  twen- 
ty-two, as  he  dropped  them  into  the  sea 
from  the  boatdeck,  and  he  mused,  "the 
keeper  said  he  had  collected  two  of  these 
scuttles  full  of  the  birds  after  one  night's" 
fog  last  season.  Well  this  will  never  do. 
Guess  it's  going  to  be  a  good  day  for  a  try 
for  a  fresh  cod,"  and  after  a  lcok  at  the 
sky  and  sea  he  decided  the  weather  would 
hold  good  for  some  little  time. 

After  getting  the  keepers'  consent, 
by  'rousing  him  from  his  sleep  the  assist- 
ant get  his  codlines,  bait  (a  bucket  of 
herring  obtained  from  a  passing  fisher- 
man the  day  before),  etc.,  into  the  boat, 
and  by  lowering  the  bow  and  stern  alter- 
nately, finally  succeeds  in  getting  it 
afloat  from  off  the  boat  deck,  some  fifteen 


Gannet  Rock  Light  Station  from  the  east,  showing  platforms,  boatdeck,  etc. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


87 


feet  above  the  water.  Back  to  the  house 
to  give  the  fires  and  the  living  rooms  the 
once-over  to  make  sure  everything  was 
0.  K.,  before  leaving  fcr  a  half  hour  or  so, 
back  to  the  boat  deck  and  down  the  ladder 
to  the  boat  which  had  been  afloat,  at- 
tached to  the  falls  at  both  bow  and  stern. 
He  casts  off  and  is  soon  away  from  the 
Station. 

He  pulls  out  about  a  half  mile  before 
taking  his  first  'sounding'.  There  did 
not  seem  to  be  much  doing  in  the  fishing 
pastime  that  morning  and  the  fisherman 
was  sitting  holding  his  hand  line  on  the 
gunwale  in  the  hope  of  feeling  the  tug  of 
a  hungry  cod,  or  haddock,  when  he  hap- 
pened to  glance  a  little  farther  offshore 
and  noticed  a  slight  splash  on  the  surface 
of  the  water  about  one  hundred  yards 
distant.  It  was  not  the  splash  of  a 
pollack,  and  as  he  watched  the  place 
closely  he  noticed  what  was  evidently  a 
small  bird  lying  on  the  surface  of  the 
water.  He  was  lost  to  sight  for  a  moment 
as  he  fell  into  the  trough  of  the  light 
ground  swell  that  was  running,  but  on 
the  top  of  the  next  one  he  appeared  and 
the  next  moment  fluttered  up  from  the 
water  and  headed  directly  toward  the 
boat.  Twice  more  he  fell,  but  after  a 
slight  rest  with  outspread  wings  he  would 
get  up  and  try  again,  the  last  time  within 
ten  feet  of  the  boat.  The  man  sitting 
quietly  could  see  that  it  was  a  badly 
exhausted  bird  that  finally  struggled  into 
the  air  and  tumbled  rather  than  alighted 
on  wobbly  legs  in  the  stern  of  the  boat, 
where  he  at  once  fluffed  up  his  feathers, 
tucked  his  head  under  his  wing,  and 
apparently  fell  asleep  in  no  time. 

"Durn  my  hide"  I've  thought  at 
times  I've  been  dog  tired  and  all  in, 
but  that's  going  me  one  better,  wonder 
how  long  he'll  sleep?"  he  said  to  himself. 
"If  the  fish  begin  to  bite — "but  at  that 
moment  he  was  interrupted  by  a  vicious 
tug  at  the  heavy  cod  line  and  he  sprang 
to  his  feet  and  hauled  away  on  what 
proved  to  a  be  goodly  sized  cod.  For  the 
next  half  hour  he  was  busily  engaged  at 
his  lines  and  the  fishing  continued  'till 
a  blast  of  a  horn  from  the  Station 
announced  it  was  time  to  come  ashore  for 
breakfast.  He  reeled  up  his,  lines  and 
started  back.  At  the  noise  of  the  oars 
in  the  rowlocks  and  the  motion  of  the 
boat,  the  little  ball  of  feathers  in  the 
stern  slowly  straightened  out  and  colly 
surveyed  his  strange  surroundings,  much 
to  the  admiration  of  the  man  at  the  oars. 
When  the  boat  was  within  a  few  yards 
of  the  rocks  our  little  friend  (for  it  was 
he)  flew  up  and  out  onto  the  rock.  The 
boat  was  stopped  a  few  minutes  while 
the  man  watched  the  little  striped-cap 
fellow  go  peering  here  and  there  among 
the  crevices  of  the  conglomerate  rock 
until  he  had  found  a  suitable  place 
which  he  entered  at  once  to  curl  up  and 
sleep  away  his  exhaustion. 

«     <«  * 

We  left  him  when  he.  had  lost  the  main 
flock  in  the  fog  He  had  flown  blindly 
on,  some  of  his  companions  had  fallen  in 
the  tide  dips,  too  exhausted  to  care  what 
became  of  them,  and  shortly  after  day- 
light, as  the  grim  rock  of  the  Station 
loomed  through  the  mists  the  little 
striped-cap  fell  to  rest  for  the  first  time 
with  outspread  wings  on  the  water. 
But  as  fortune  was  with  him  he  fell  in  the 
eddy  formed  by  the  Station  and  where 
the  water  was  comparatively  smooth, 
and  upon  his  trying  to  reach  the  Rock 
he  had  discovered  the  boat  at  least  three 
quarters  of  a  mile  closer  than  the  Station, 
and  it  proved  to  be  a  haven  of  refuge  to 
him.^  Ul 

*     *  * 
"Well  what  luck?    pretty  good,  hey? 
Quite  a  number  of  birds  killed  last  night 


judging  from  the  swarms  of  them  in  the 
air  when  I  turned  in!"  remarked  the. 
keeper  as  they  walked  up  the  platform  to 
the  house.  The  assistant  did  not  stop 
to  answer  his  question  he  was  so  anxious 
to  tell  the  story  of  his  passenger  in  the 
boat,  the  way  he  had  arrived,  etc.,  and 
was  so  busy  talking  that  when  they 
arrived  at  the  open  door  he  failed  to 
notice  two  fly-catchers  and  a  blue-backed 
rusty-breasted  nuthatch  busily  engaged 
in  chasing  the  few  house-flies  about  the 
kitchen,  until  his  companion  grasped  him 


by  the  arm  and  pointed  them  but  to 
him. 

"Well  I'M  be  blowed!  he  ejaculated. 
The  other  noticing  the  look  of  interest 
on  his  face  as  he  watched  the  nuthatch 
nearly  lose  his  balance  on  the  edge  of  the 
sugar  bowl  where  he  had  chased  a  fly 
and  finally  captured  him,  remarked, 
"Well  if  you're  interested  in  birds, Gannet 
Rock  won't  be  such  a  monotonous  place 
as  some  people  might  think.  Come  on 
let's  eat!" 
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Show  shoe  hares  along  the  C.N.R.,  Northern  Ontario.    Six  of  these  fellows 

make  a  good  load 


The  Red  Hackle 

ROBERT  PAGE  LINCOLN 

(Note:  A  correspondent  wishes  to  know  the  best  wetjflyjto  use.) 

There  is  ever  a  fly  for  the  day  and  the  hour, 

A  dazzling  enchantment  the  fancy  to  woo — 
There  is  ever  a  winged  creation  to  tempt  us, 

When  the  wind  is  right  blowing  and  heaven  is  blue! 
There  are  large  flies  and  small  ones  in  liberal  number. 

There  are  glittering  flies  that  are  good  to  behold;] 
And  blue  ones  and  red  ones  and  yellow  and  purple, 

And  wings  meant  for  spreading  and  others  to  fold! 

It's  such  an  array  that  the  quest  is  abandoned, 

This  riot  of  color  is  a  banquet  indeed, — 
That  any  gay  trout  would  be  glad  to  be  asked  to, 

Though  the  names  they're  given  he'd  find  hard  to  read. 
There's  the  Blue  Blow,  the  Bissett,  the  Block  House,  the  Baldwin, 

The  Bicknell,  the  Bostwick,  the  Bishop,  the  Bee, 
The  Cow-dung,  the  Caldwell,  the  Camlet,  the  Carmen, 

The  Captain,  the  Cahill,  the  Claret,  the  Lee! 

There's  the  Allerton  flanking  the  Abbey  and  Adder, 

The  Ben  Bent  is  courting  the  Blue  Jenny  Lind, 
The  Yellow  Professor  is  in  a  Flight's  Fancy, 

And  to  a  Gray  Coffin  the  Widow  is  pinned. 
The  Preston,  Magalloway,  Orange  Gnat  and  Stebbins, 

The  Shoemaker,  Quack  Doctor,  Prouty  and  Prue — 
The  Rube  Wood,  the  Ibis,  the  Sally,  the  Palmer, 

The  Montreal's  there  and  the  Canada,  too! 

Perchance  you  would  feed  this  fine  trout  on  a  Donkey, 

Or  give  him  an  Egg  that  is  juicy  and  fat, — 
Or  bring  Esmeralda  to  say  him  Good  Evening, 

Or  toss  to  the  water  an  Equinox  Gnat. 
Perhaps  for  dessert  a  Gosling  would  suit  him, 

Else  give  him  a  Toodle  Bug  just  out  of  fun — 
Or  hail  to  the  Sunset  and  Hammond's  Adopted, 

An  Indian  Crow  or  an  Iron  Blue  Dun! 

Or  tickle  his  palate  with  this  one,  the  Bumble, 

Or  bring  on  the  Quaker,  the  Maid  of  the  Mill, 
The  Queen  of  the  Waters,  the  fair  Lady  Martha, 

Or  try  Wickham's  Fancy,  the  Pale  Olive  Quill. 
Then  here  we  have  others:  the  Puffer,  the  Polka, 

The  Lord  Baltimore  and  the  fair  Lady  Sue, — 
The  Epting,  the  Procter,  and  Tim  Pond,  The  Owner, 

The  Curtis,  the  Caddis,  the  Coch-y  Bonddu! 

But  though  all  the  pattern's  be  many  and  varied, 

(And  0  such  a  feast  there  is  here  on  display,) 
There  is  room  for  a  doubt  that  the  gay  aggregation, 

Will  catch  half  the  trout  that  the  mighty  ones  say! 
You  may  search  the  whole  list,  there  is  not  a  one  in:  t, 

Can  beat  the  Red  Hackle,  the  all-around  fly, 
For  when  all  the  others  have  failed  in  their  purpose, 

The  Red  Hackle  wins  without  half  of  a  try. 

The  Red  Hackle  wins  when  the  others  are  ailing, 

The  bright  colors  languish — they're  pretty  to  see; 
But  when  a  wise  trout  you  would  try  hard  to  capture, 

Some  fly  unassuming  your  right  lure  will  be. 
Just  cast  it  and  work  it  a  bit  in  the  water, 

And  sooner  or  later,  behold!  there's  a  strike — 
For  when  all  the  others  have  failed  in  their  purpose, 

The  Red  Hackle  wins — it's  the  fly  that  they  like! 


FISHING  NOTES 


In  the  Piscatorial  Arena 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


SOME>f  the  lakes  of  the  North  teem 
with  so-called  pickerel  or  great 
northern  pike  "in  their  youth."  If 
left  to  their  own  ways  they  will  some  day 
attain  to  great  weights  and  will  then  be 
attractive  to  the  eyes  of  the  angler  where, 
as  smaller  fishes,  say,  two,  or  three,  four 
or  five  pounds  they  go  begging  for  a 
sentiment  in  their  favor.  The  angler 
will  declare  them  a  pest  that  should  be 
banished  from  the  waters,  stating  that 
in  trolling  for  other  fish,  especially  for 
muscallonge  these  persistent  little  fellows 
will  get  on  when  the  line  must  be  dragged 
in  and  the  active  one  tak,en  off.  This 
helps  to  keep  things  from  becoming 
monotonous  indeed.  There  are  fish  in 
the  waters  that  is  certain.  Probably  in 
a  calmer  moment  the  angler  will  reflect 
that  in  lakes  of  the  States  once  populous 
with  fish  life  now  it  is  considered  a  red 
letter  day  to  go  forth  and  catch  three  or 
four  pickerel  and  if  a  five  pounder  should 
happen  along  it  is  a  treat  and  it  is  men- 
tioned around  for  days  and  weeks. 
When  fish  are  numerous  we  care  little 
for  them,  but  when  fish  life  vanishes 
they  become  eventually  as  precious  as 
pearls,  at  least  to  those  who  are  born 
with  a  love  for  fishing.  It  therefore 
behooves  us  to  think  twice  before  we 
condemn  once.  It  is  fortunate  to  have 
waters  still  well  filled  with  such  finny 
life.  How  to  preserve  it  is  more  the  point 
than  how  soon  it  can  be  eliminated. 

The  waters  as  they  originally  were, 
contained  many  species  or  varieties  of 
fish  life.  It  is  true  that  they  preyed  one 
upon  the  other  but  no  one  specie  ever 
fell  to  a  minority;  they  held  their  own 
against  the  onslaught  of  other  species. 
Probably  it  was  meant  that  the  rough 
fish  should  furnish  food  for  the  game 
fishes,  hence  their  fecundity.  But  if 
the  run  of  game  fishes  is  lowered  and  the 
rough  fishes  go  untouched  there  is  due  to 
be  a  disturbing  of  the  balance  as  sure 
as  the  coming  of  morning.  The  less 
rough  fish  caught  out  and  the  more  the 
game  fish  eliminated  the  faster  the  rough 
fish  will  increase,  and  while  they  may 
not  become  a  menace,  at  least  they  will 
add  one  factor  to  the  diminishing  of  the 
fish  supply.  For  the  rough  fish  do 
destroy  spawn  and  the  tiny  fry  as  the 


school  lies  huddled  on  the  nest.  When  an 
army  of  these  suckers,  etc.,  sweep  down 
on  the  spawning  beds  of  the  game  fishes 
they  are  sure  to  work  havoc  as  they  go. 
No  matter  how  valiant  a  male  bass  is  in 
driving  intruders  from  his  domain  he 
can  never  gain  a  victory  over  many  fish 
which  is  true  where  a  preponderance  of 
rough  fish  is  found. 

I  have  been  asked  to  explain  why  it  is 
true  that  some  lakes  of  the  north  contain 
one  flourishing  specie  over  all  others, 
while  a  lake  not  far  away  will  contain 
another  specie  and  few  if  any  of  the 
specie  found  in  the  former  lake.  This  is 
not  easy  to  explain  but  it  would  seem 
that  it  is  merely  a  survival  of  the  fittest. 
The  one  specie  that  predominates  has 
been  able  to  kill  out  all  the  others  and 
even  take  to  feeding  on  one  another. 
Usually,  however,  if  the  food  life  other 
than  that  afforded  by  fish  life  is  abundant 
no  cannibalism  will  make  inroads  upon 
the  numbers;  but  where  one  specie  in  a 
lake  survives  over  all  others  it  will  be 
noted  that  cannibalism  is  the  result. 
You  can  prove  this  any  time  by  catching 
and  cutting  open  specimens.  Their 
stomachs  will  contain  members  of  the 
same  specie  to  which  they  belong.  Larg- 
pike  are  ferocious  animals  at  best  and 
while  the  angling  fraternity  hold  up 
their  hands  in  despair  when  they  con- 
sider how  many  game  fish  such  a  finn 
monster  will  get  away  with,  still  in  the 
sense  of  things,  a  few  such  large  fellows 
in  a  lake  is  a  blessing.  They  are  the 
ones  that  keep  down  the  undesirable 
fish  life,  such  as  the  rough  fish.  The 
appetite  of  these  large  pikes  is  positively 
astonishing,  for  they  consume  food 
all  of  the  time,  and  especially  is  this  true 
in  the  autumn,  into  the  month  of  October. 
They  are  also  exceedingly  ferocious  and 
possessed  of  an  enormous  appetite  right 
after  the  spawning  season.  During  the 
warm  weather  of  July  and  the  simmering 
heat  of  August  they  are  dull  and  ailing 
and  apparently  spend  most  of  their  time 
fasting.  Even  though  you  should  catch 
one  during  this  time  it  will  he  because 
you  got  your  lure  down  deep  enough  for, 
as  a  rule,  they  then  seek  the  deep  waters. 
That  they  fast  is  proved  by  cutting  open 
the  stomachs  of  those  caught. 


Thus,  as  outlined  above  these  "killer" 
pikes  with  the  enormous  appetites  may 
also  be  seen  in  the  light  of  reason,  and 
may,  in  all  probability  add  some  light 
to  the  situation.  They  help  nature  to 
keep  the  balance  and  proportion  in  things 
allied  to  the  waters  they  are  in.  A  large 
pike  of  fifteen,  eighteen,  twenty  or  more 
pounds  possesses  an  appetite  that  is 
the  very  personification  of  the  word: — 
he  is  feeding  all  of  the  time.  He  has  to  in 
order  to  keep  his  strength  up,  and  that 
they  are  like  bolts  of  lightning  on  the  fin 
goes  without  the  saying. 

What  I  want  to  prove  is  this :  By  catch  - 
ing  out  the  large  killers  we  are  finishing 
the  job  of  disturbing  the  balance  of 
nature.  Now  that  some  of  these  large 
pike  and  muskies  meet  their  doom  by 
mistaking  a  whirling  spoonhook  for 
some  form  of  fish  life  suitable  for  gorging 
may  prove  that  they  are  reckless  and 
dulled  of  eyesight;  anyway  the  fish  is 
removed,  and  the  fish  life  that  stood  in 
dread  of  that  finny  bolt  of  lightning  finds 
a  chance  to  increase.  While  I  have  never 
known  this  to  be  experimented  with  I 
should  like  to  know  how  it  works.  Let 
us  suppose  a  water  has  become  populous 
with  an  undue  number  of  rough  fishes; 
the  game  fishes  have  vanished.  It  is 
desired  to  remove  the  rough  fish  and  start 
a  new  batch  of  game  fish.  Presuming 
that  the  lake  is  not  too  large  five  killer 
pikes  are  introduced  ranging  in  weight 
over  fifteen  pounds;  time  of  entering  in 
the  water,  either  after  the  spawning 
season  or  in  early  September.  One 
month  after  the  d'ate  of  entering  in  the 
water  the  small  rough  fish  that  pould 
not  be  got  in  a  seine  would  have  suffered 
severely.  In  that  time  I  should  judge 
that  the  five  pike  would  have  done  away 
with  10,000  rough  fish,  which  is  a  matter 
of  2,000  a  month  for  each  "killer",  or 
a  little  over  sixty  a  day.  These  may 
range  all  the  away  from  fingerlings  up 
to  one  pound  or  even  more  in  weight, 
though  of  course,  the  great  majority 
would  be  the  smaller  ones,  with  an  occas- 
ional large  one  thrown  in.  I  submit 
this  merely  as  my  estimate  of  the  killing 
capacity  of  a  large  pike  after  the  spawn- 
ing season  dating  onward  one  month,  and 
in  the  autumn  directly  after  the  fasting 
season  of  August.  One  fish  culturist 
notes  that  the  small  mouth  bass  devour 
and  digest  a  great  number  of  small  fish 
in  a  short  time.  He  remarks:  "One 
hundred  mature  bass  can  readily  dispose 
of  800  of  the  small  fishes  without  any 
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trouble  whatever  in  an  hour,  when  fed 
to  them  two  or  three  at  a  time." 

In  England  pike  are  often  considered 
a  menace  when  they  run  in  the  trout 
streams.  No  doubt  "the  pike  can  elim- 
inate a  huge  number  of  trout  annually 
and  therefore  must  be  got  after  by  the 
guardian  of  the  stream.  I  note  in  Hal- 
ford's  excellent  book  "The  Dry-Fly 
Man's  Handbook"  four  methods  are 
gone  about  to  exterminate  the  pike  in 
the  trout  stream.  These  four  methods 
are  spinning,  wiring,  trimmering  and 
netting.  It  rather  amused  me  the  pains 
that  Halford  took  to  enlighten  the 
reader  how  to  snare  these  pickerel  or 
pike  and  it  suddenly  brought  the  days 
of  youth  back  to  me  wiien  we  haunted 
the  brook  in  the  spring  and  with  a  copper 
wire  snare  at  the  end  of  the  pole  hoisted 
the  fine  fellow-s  out.  Many  a  day  I 
came  home  with  a  string  of  pike  that 
would  take  all  of  my  strength  to  handle. 
Those  were  the  days  when  conservation 
of  anything  was  unheard  of  and  the  more 
you  took  the  more  you  wanted — and 
generally  got — the  next  time.  Note 
how  painstaking  Halford  is  in  telling 
you  how  to  snare  a  pike: 

"Wiring  is  a  very  deadly  method  in 
the  hands  of  the  expert.  One,  two  or 
three  strands  of  brass  wire  twisted  to- 
gether should  be  used,  the  number  of 
strands  being  dependent  on  the  size 
of  the  pike .  It  is  a  good  plan  to  carry 
wares  of  different  thicknesses,  as  one  of 
three  strands  is  not  successful  with  very 
small  pike,  and  the  wire  of  a  single  strand 
will  often  be  broken  by  the  weight  of  a 
large  one.  An  open  loop  or  eye  is 
worked  at  the  end  of  this  wire,  which  is 
passed  through  this  eye  to  make  a  running 
noose,  and  is  tied  securely  to  the  fine 
end  of  a  bamboo  of  from  twelve  to  sixteen 
or  even  eighteen  feet  in  length.  At 
the  fine  end  of  the  bamboo  a  notch  or 
split  is  made,  and  the  wire  is  pressed 
into  this  notch  to  steady  it.  The  noose 
is  adjusted  to  a  smaller  or  larger  diameter 
according  to  the  size  of  the  particular 
pike  seen,  and  must  run  quite  freely 
through  the  eye  so  as  to  close  on  the  pike 
at  the  right  moment.  Everything  being 
ready,  the  keeper  walks  along  with  the 
fine  end  of  the  bamboo  in  his  hand  and 
the  stout  end  trailing  along  on  the  ground . 
A  calm,  sunny  day  is  preferable,  and  he 
must  walk  quite  slowly  with  his  eyes 
glued  to  the  water  until  he  espies  a  jack 
lying  basking  in  the  sun.  It  is  of  the 
utmost  importance  that  he  should  walk 
slowly,  and  that  his  every  movement 
should  be  deliberate.  Presently  he 
catches  sight  of  a  pike  and,  slowly  adjust- 
ing the  noose  to  the  diameter  required, 
he  moves  with  noiseless  short  steps  until 
he  is  within  reach  of  the  fish.  Keeping 
as  still  as  possible  he  places  himself  as 
nearly  as  he  can  opposite  and  at  right 
angles  to  the  fish,  having  carefully  noted 
the  direction  in  which  the  pike's  head  is 
located.  Looking  intently  at  the  fish 
he  should  slowly  and  deliberately  lower 
the  wire  into  the  water  at  some  small 
distance  above  his  prey,  quietly  extend- 
ing the  bamboo  and  lowering  the  noose 
of  the  w  ire  into  the  water  a  short  distance 
ahead  of  the  pike.  Should  the  jack 
shift  its  position  he  must  leisurely  with- 
draw the  wire  noose  and  start  over 
again.  When  the  fish  remains  quite  still 
he  must  gradually  work  the  noose  over 
the  fish's  head,  and  when  dealing  with 
large  pike,  say  six  pounds  or  upwards, 
the  wire  should  tighten  on  it  well  forward 
of  its  centre,  close  behind  the  pectoral 
fins,  when  the  fish  will  be  dragged  head- 
long through  the  water  an*1  up  the  bank 
with  ease.  With  small  pike  when  the 
wire  is  about  the  middle  of  the  body, 
which  is'in  front  of  the  dorsal  fin,  standing 


with  his  body  and  'arms  inclining  well 
forwards,  he  must  quickly  but  without 
jerk  draw  the  wiring  pole  backwards. 
The  noose  running  up  will  secure  the 
pike  and  its  weight  keeping  all  taut  he 
must  sling  it  steadily  underhanded  on  to 
the  bank.  Until  he  positively  draws  the 
noose  the  operator  cannot  keep  too  still 
or  be  too  slow  in  his  movements.  He 
should  keep  his  eyes  fixed  on  his  prey 
and  make  quite  sure  that  the  pike  is 
actually  in  the  noose  before  drawing,  and 
it  is  well  to  remember  that  one  is  always 
apt  to  locate  the  pike  nearer  the  surface 
that  it  really  is.  Sometimes  the  jack  will 
dart  off  just  as  the  keeper  is  going  to 
draw  the  wire.  He  must  then  note  wThere 
it  goes,  and  often  he  can  poke  the  thick 
end  of  the  pole  into  the  place  and  starl 
the  pike  again." 

This  is  very  careful  and  accurate 
explanation.  One  thing  about  English 
writers:  They  seem  to  be  able  to  explain 
how  a  certain  method  of  fishing  is  gone 
about,  or  how  this  is  made,  etc.,  down 
to  the  finest  details  so  that  the  dullest 
mind  is  able  to  grasp  it.  It  seem-  like 
snaring  pickerel  again  to  read  Halford's 
explanation  of  it.  How  many  a  time  I 
would  miss  the  snare  in  the  water  and 
not  know  whether  it  was  above  or  below 
the  fish,  and  would  have  to  lift  it  to  find 
out.  However,  as  I  remember  it  it  is 
amazing  how  accommodating  the  pickerel 
would  be.  If  the  proposed  victim  lay 
too  close  to  the  bottom  to  permit  of  the 
snare  going  under  he  would  rise  a  trifle 
over  the  bottom  so  as  to  let  the  snare 
go  under.  Generally  the  snare  was 
permitted  to  end  its  journey  at  the  pector- 
al fins  when  the  sudden  yank  would  fling 
it  up  on  the  bank — not  underhanded 
fashion,  such  as  Halford  depicts.  I  recall 
once  running  a  copper  snare  of  this  sort 
over  a  pickerel,  it  being  a  small  one.  I 
had  intended  to  snare  this  fellow  around 
the  middle  but  the  snare  crept  back  so 
that  it  was  closer  to  the  tail.  I  gave  a 
tremendous  jerk;  the  noose  went  tight 
just  forward  of  the  tail  and  the  fish  was 
flung  on  high.  As  it  reached  the  dizzy 
height  it  suddenly  shot  out  of  the  noose 
and  sailed  away  across  a  meadow  where 
it  landed  head  down  in  the  mud.  At 
another  time  I  recall  a  companion  had 
provided  himself  with  a  club-like  pole 
and  had  made  a  snare  out  of  the  wire 
wound  around  the  lower  end  of  a  broom 
handle  which  anyone  knows  is  mighty 
stiff  wire.  We  had  derided  his  outfit  but 
we  later  were  amazed  at  his  success  with 
it.  In  moving  along  a  bank  this  lad 
espied  a  monster  of  a  female  pickerel 
accompanied  by  a  male  evidently  engaged 
in  spawning  under  a  bank.  The  head  and 
part  of  the  body  of  the  great  fish  protrud- 
ed out  from  under  the  bank.  Of  course 
the  lad  found  it  hard  to  calm  himself,  but 
he  did  this  sufficiently  to  bring  that 
broom  handle  wire  over  the  head  of  that 
fish.  He  then  gave  such  a  pull  as  any 
human  being  would  under  these  circum- 
stances. What  followed  after  that  one 
can  bring  himself  to  imagine.  The  fish 
shot  out  from  under  the  bank  at  a  terrific 
rate  of  speed  but  the  lad  held  on  firmly 
and  shot  off  the  bank,into  and  under  the 
water.  Such  a  threshing  of  foam  and 
commotion  had  never  before  disturbed 
the  calm  in  that  part  of  the  country. 
The  fish  was  landed,  however,  and 
weighed,  I  believe  twenty  pounds! 
*        *  * 

How  many  eggs  does  a  fish  lay?  It 
depends  upon  the  specie  to  which  it 
belongs  of  course.  It  appears  to  be 
the  case,  however,  that  the  more  choice, 
rare  and  gamey  the  fish,  the  less  of  a 
chance  it  has  to  face  life  in  the  waters. 
The  trout  for  instance  voids  but  a  small 
number  of  eggs  in  comparison  with  the 


egg  yield  of  the  so-called  common,  rough 
fish.  A  brook  trout  may  deposit  a  few 
thousand  eggs  and  most  of  these  are 
buried  and  die  under  the  sand  and  the 
gravel  washed  over  them.  Take  the 
carp  as  a  direct  opposite.  A  five  pound 
carp  will  produce  as  high  as  250,000  eggs 
and  a  carp  of  17  pounds  has  been  known 
to  produce  as  high  as  2,000,000  eggs. 
The  carp  does  riot  worry  about  making  a 
nest;  the  eggs  are  dropped  on  the  bottom 
anywhere  and  they  attach  themselves  to 
roots  and  water  vegetation.  The  young  of 
of  the  carp  hatch  within  six  days  at  a 
temperature  of  70  degrees,  but  some- 
times not  for  tw-elve  ydays.  The  striped 
bass  of  the  ocean  has  an  immense  egg 
yield.  A  50  pound  specimen  has  been 
known  to  produce  over  3,000,000  eggs. 
Common  as  the  fresh-water  sucker  is,  it 
produces  far  less  eggs  than  the  carp, 
while  the  muscallonge  yields  up  some- 
times over  200,000  eggs  at  a  time.  The 
basses  produce  not  more  than  a  few  thous- 
and eggs  at  a  time  and  the  sunfishes  but 
a  little  more  than  this.  The  yellow  or 
banded  perch  often  produces  a  great 
number  of  eggs.  The  larger  the  perch 
the  greater  the  yield.  A  twelve  inch 
female  of  about  a  pound  will  lay  upwards 
of  sixty  thousand  eggs  and  one  of  about 
two  pounds  will  express  often  as  high  as 
a  hundred  thousand  eggs.  These  eggs 
are  not  laid  in  masses  but  in  strings 
being  set  in  a  gelatinous  substance  much 
as  is  noted  surrounding  the  eggs  of  the 
toad.  Meehan  notes  that:  "It  is  pos- 
sible for  a  fish  18  to  20  inches  long, 
perhaps  smaller,  and  less  than  twr> 
pounds  in  weight,  to  deposit  a  string  of 
eggs  over  seven  feet  in  length,  which  will 
weigh  nearly,  or  quite,  three  pounds 
and  will  almost  fill  a  four-quart  measure. 
The  eggs  are  held  together  by  a  jelly-like 
substance,  and  the  ribbon-like  string 
appears  to  be  crumpled,  so  that  the  eggs 
dotted  thickly  along  it  give  the  whole 
the  appearance  of  a  piece  of  yellowish 
white,  accordion-plaited,  lace.  The 
string  is  round  and  consists  of  a  series 
of  concave  disks  fastened  at  the  centre 
by  a  thin  gelatinous  material  so  that  it 
much  resembles  a  string  of  WTinkle  eggs." 

I  have  found  the  eggs  of  the  perch  dis- 
tributed here  and  there  throughout  the 
water  vegetation,  twined  about  it  and 
also  on  roots  and  the  branches  of  trees 
that  have  fallen  in  the  water. 

The  bullhead  is  one  of  the  most  pains- 
taking of  the  fishes  so  far  as  spawning 
operations  are  concerned.  In  late  spring 
or  early  summer,  when  conditions  permit- 
tee bullheads  will  scoop  out  a  hole  in  the 
bank  that  is  well  able  to  hold  the  two 
while  spawning  is  gone  about.  The 
female  bullhead  will  void  a  great  number 
of  eggs;  and  these  lie  thick  in  the  bottom 
of  the  cavity  in  the  bank.  Sometimes 
the  female  and  sometimes  the  male  bull- 
head acts  as  the  caretaker  of  the  young 
ones,  which,  when  they  have  hatched 
(and  have  absorbed  the  contents  of  the 
yolk-sac)  are  brought  out  in  the  open 
by  the  parent  fish.  At  first  they  are 
kept  herded  around  the  mouth  of  the 
cave  but  later  on  the  parent  escorts  them 
further  away.  Each  day,  however,  the 
young  are  guided  back  into  the  cave, 
when  out  they  will  come  the  next  morn- 
ing for  a  turn  our  up  the  watery  avenue. 
The  little  ones  present  almost  a  coal- 
black,  wiggling,  squirming  mass  at  first  f 
but  gradually  they  separate  and  the 
parent  has  a  harder  time  to  keep  them 
in  a  body.  When  finally  they  show  a 
tendency  of  spreading  and  separating 
she  leaves  them  to  shift  for  themselves. 
I  have,  however,  noticed  adult  bullheads 
conducting  a  small  batch  of  about 
thirty  small  ones  while  they  were  yet  in 
a  fair  size  and  she  was  not  herding  them 
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either — rather  she  was  leading  the  way 
and  they  were  following  her  as  obediently 
as  little  chicks  follow  the  mother  hen.  I 
remember  as  boys  we  were  wont  to  wade 
in  the  water  along  the  little  brooks  and 
by  feeling  with  our  hands  in  under  the 
banks  would  come  in  contact  with  the 
bullheads  spawning  within.  We  did 
not  know  then  that" they  were  spawning 
so  many  a  bullhead  went  the  way  of  the 
fathers;  and  many  a  time  when  the  hand 
went  in  it  would  speedily  come  forth 
again  as  it  came  in  contact  with  the 
erect  or  outstanding  sharp  spine  in  the 
fin.  This  spine  is  so  arranged  that  it 
may  be  set  irremovably  in  one  position 
from  which  it  will  not  at  once  be  dis- 
lodged. This  is  probably  one  of  the 
safeguards  that  acts  as  a  preserver  of  the 
bullhead  young  which  have  spines  that 
are  as  sharp  as  needles  and  seem  to  be 
standing  out  all  the  time,  or  at  least 
can  be  set  into  position  in  a  twinkling. 
Many  a  fish  has  found  out  to  his  sorrow 
that  while  these  bullheads  make  a  tempt- 
ing dish  they  will  not  be  tampered  with; 
in  fact  I  believe  they  are  as  much  respect- 
ed by  the  fishes  as  the  porcupine  is  res- 
pected by  land  animals.  Either  one  of 
the  two  is  as  harmless  as  the  other  and 
its  spines  is  its  only  means  of  defense. 
*        *  * 

A  correspondent  sends  me  a  clipping 
taken  from  Youth's  Companion  which 
he  asks  me  to  re-print  in  Rod  and  Gun, 
bearing  as  it  does  on  a  subject  brought  up 
recently  in  regard  to  whether  fish  hear 
and  to  what  extent  they  can  hear  and 
differentiate  between  sounds.  The  clip- 
ping (with  the  permission  of  the  Com- 
panion )  is  reproduced  herewith: 

"Can  fish  hear?  Sir  John  Hawkins  is 
one  of  several  notable  authorit  ies  on  fishing 
who  believes  so.  In  his  edition  of  the 
Complete  Angler  he  affirms  his  belief  and 
adds  "A  friend  of  mine  assures  me  that 
at  the  abbey  of  St.  Bernard,  near  Ant- 
werp, he  saw  carp  come  at  the  whistling 
of  the  feeder."  Another  writer,  Lucian, 
declares  that  "there  is  a  lake,  very  deep, 
in  which  many  sacred  fishes  are  kept; 
some  of  the  largest  have  names  and  come 
when  they  are  called." 

"In  Bethune's  edition  of  the  Angler  he 
says  he  has  heard  of  a  trout  that  was 
kept  in  a  spring  pond,  and  that  answered 
to  the  name  of  Tom.  Bethune  also  tells 
us  of  an  eel  that  was  kept  in  a  spring  in  a 
garden,  and  asserts  that  when  the  chil- 
dren at  the  house  would  go  to  the  spring 
and  call  it  by  its  name,  Rob  Roy,  it  would 
come  and  eat  from  a  spoon  that  they 
held.  Thaddeus  Norris,  the  celebrated 
American  fly-fisherman,  tells  in  his 
American  Angler's  Book  of  a  trout  hatch- 
ery where  the  larger  trout  came  to  be 
fed  at  the  ringing  of  a  bell. 

"Fish  have  seldom  shown  enough 
intelligence  to  win  regard  as  pets.  It 
has  been  said,  however,  that  trout  in 
particular  will  learn  to  know  those  who 
take  care  of  them  in  captivity.  A  breeder 
on  the  Pacific  Coast  even  trained  several 
of  his  larger  trout  to  perform  triciks  for 
visitors.  Some  of  the  fishes  would  leap 
from  the  water  and  take  bits  of  meat 
from  his  fingers,  and  at  the  word  of 
command  one  of  them  would  leap  through 
a  hoop  he  held  above  the  surface  of  the 
waters. 

"So  far  as  printed  reqords  show,  in 
only  one  instance  has  a  fish  had  a  monu- 
ment erected  to  its  memory.  A  traveler 
through  rural  England  says  that  near  a 
cottage  in  the  village  of  Blockley,  Wor- 
cestershire, he  found  a  small  stone  monu- 
ment that  a  Mrs.  Keyte  had  erected  on 
the  grave  of  a  trout.  She  had  tamed  the 
ta-otft  and  for  many  years  it  had  fed  from 


her  hands.  The  inscription  on  the  stone 
reads: 

In 
memory 
of  the 
old  Fish 
Under  the  soil 
The  old  Fish  do  lie 
20  years  he  lived 
And  then  did  die 
He  was  so  tame 
You  understand 
He  would  come  and 
Eat  out  of  our  hand. 
Died  April  20th,  1865 
Aged  20  Years. 
"On  the  stone  below  the  inscription  is 
a  chiseled  outline  of  the  big  pet  trout.  " 

All  of  these  things  are  interesting,  and 
as  regards  the  heating  of  fishes  probably 
will  be  judged  worthy  of  consideration. 
However  the  facts  still  remain  that  the 
transmitting  of  sound  from  one  medium 
to  the  other  is  opposed  in  both  theory 
and  actuality.  As  for  the  views  of 
ancient  writers  such  as  Lucian,  and  fishes 
coming  when  whistled  for,  we  will  allow 
our  imaginations  to  run  the  gamut  of 
possibilities;  added  to  which  is  the  fish 
leaping  through  a  hoop,  which  is  interest- 
ing if  true. 

*  *  * 
Pork  rind  as  a  lure  for  catching  bass 
has  long  been  held  in  favor  and  does  not 
seem  to  lose  its  popularity.  In  fact 
I  believe  that  a  pork  rind  lure  was  one 
of  the  earliest  of  the  baits  with  which 
the  bass  was  brought  in  by  means  of  hook 
and  line.  This  pork  rind  contribution 
of  a  past  day  was  wedge  shaped,  an 
inch  and  a  half  wide  at  the  bottom,  taper- 
ing to  a  point  two  and  one  half  inches  in 
length.  It  was  about  one  half  inch 
thick  at  the  bottom  tapering  in  thickness 
to  nothing  at  the  tip  end  where  the 
hook  was  inserted.  This  rind  was  forked 
at  the  thick  end.  This  rind  was  cut  from 
the  belly  or  breast  of  the  hog  so  that  it  was 
somewhat  flexible,  as  well  as  tough. 
When  cast  in  the  water  a  while  it  became 
snow-white,- a  tendency  with  the  rind 
baits  by  the  way.  So  successful  was 
this  lure,  (the  wedge-shaped  one)  that 
an  artificial  minnow  was  made  in  imita- 
tion of  it,  known  as  the  Vacuum  Bait. 
If  this  is  made  now  I  do  not  know  but 
it  certainly  did  account  for  some  fine 
bass  in  its  day.  As  I  remember  it  the 
Vacuum  Bait  was  one  of  the  best  of  the 
early  articfiial  minnows  most  of  which 
were  caricatures  of  what  a  bait  should  be, 
and  covered,  too,  with  numerous  hooks 
which,,  when  the  fish  seized  the  same, 
would  be  completely  hung  up  so  that  he 
could  hardly  move.  I  remember  now 
that  the  Vacuum  Bait  had  three  gang 
hooks  on  it;  one  gang  on  either  side  and 
one  at  the  tail  end.  I  took  off  the  two 
gangs  on  the  sides  and  left  only  the  trailer 
gang. 

Some  experimentation  in  those  days 
proved  the  wedge  of  pork  a  good  catcher 
for  some  reason  or  another  and  I  suppose 
it  will  work  just  as  well  now  as  then;  I 
can't  see  why  it  wouldn't.  Just  one 
large  weedless  hook  was  used  in  casting 
it  so  that  it  could  be  worked  in  the  pads 
and  weed  beds  without  getting  hung 
up.  However,  we  have  graduated  from 
the  slab  of  pork  to  a  more  trimmed  down 
affair.  The  pork  rind  lure  now  is  a  thin 
strip  one  half  an  inch  wide  and  two 
inches  long.  It  should  give  an  undula- 
ing,  wavy  motion  in  the  water — and  it 
does  catch  fish.  One  can  make  his 
own  pork  rind  lures  or  he  can  buy  them 
in  cans  put  up  and  ready  for  use.  Years 
ago  I  made  a  departure  from  the  thick 
rind  bait  by  cutting  one  a  trifle  over  three 
eighths  of  an  inch  thick,  with  the  ten- 
acious rind  to  it.    Instead  of  cutting  this 


wedge  shape  I  cut  it  the  shape  of  a  frog 
with  the  hook,  at  the  head  end  of  it. 
This  was  used  with  a  double-hook  affair, 
one  hook  connected  to  the  shank  of 
another  by  means  of  a  stout  wire.  The 
one  hook  was  attached  at  the  crotch  of 
the  frog  and  the  other  at  the  head.  Thus 
the  opportunity  of  short-biters  getting 
away  was  minimized.  This  rind  frog 
brought  me  such  luck  that  I  used  it 
only  for  a  long  time  and  then  discarded 
it  in  spite  of  its  fish-catching  propensities, 
there  then  being  a  great  number  of 
artificial  minnows  come  onto  the  market. 
Last  summer  I  tried  the  pork  rind  lure 
again,  cut  frog  shape  and  had  some  rather 
fine  luck  with  it.  The  good  point  scored 
by  a  bait  like  this  is  that  it  does  not  wear 
out  and  is  good  any  length  of  time  that 
you  want  to  use  it.  It  is  light  and 
answers  well  to  casting  when  a  light  rod 
is  used.  Being  startling  white  it  can  be 
used  effectually  at  night  when  white 
artificial  minnows  are  easily  seen  by  the 
bass;  as  also  this  lure.  It  should  ac- 
count for  some  great  catches  in  waters 
that  have  not  been  over-fished. 

*  *  * 

A  correspondent  writes  to  ask  how 
minnows  can  be  preserved  for  future  use. 
He  has  been  told  that  wood  alcohol  makes 
a  likely  preservative;  he  would  also  like 
to  know  the  best  bait,  and  the  best 
sized  hook  to  use  for  perch. 

I  believe  I  gave  a  receipt  recently  for 
preserving  minnows,  that  of  permitting 
the  minnows  to  die  in  a  little  water,  then 
allow  them  to  dry  off  a  little,  then  mix 
salt  and  cornmeal  and  lay  them  down, one 
layer  of  the  mixture  and  one  layer  of 
minnows,  etc.  For  a  liquid  preservative 
a  10  per  cent,  solution  of  formalin  can 
be  used  successfully.  I  know  nothing 
about  the  efficiency  of  the  wood  alcohol, 
although  in  all  probability  it  will  make'a 
good  preserving  bath. 

The  hook  to  use  for  perch  is  very  much 
the  same  as  that  used  for  catching  the 
sunfish.  The  Number  5  or  6  size  should 
be  entirely  satisfactory  though  if  the 
perch  run  large,  up  to  18  or  more  inches, 
and  two  pounds  in  weight,  it  would  be 
better  to  use  a  larger  size  of  hook.  A 
Number  2  hook  would  not  then  be  too 
large.  As  a  rule,  in  all  fishing  done  for 
these  smaller  fish,  too  large  hooks  are 
used.  And  it  is  surprising  how  clumsy 
some  fishermen  are, — I  have  seen  them 
using  pickerel  hooks  for  sunfish,  etc.  So 
far  as  perch  fishing  is  concerned  it  seems 
to  me  that  the  smaller  the  hook  the  better 
the  chance  of  getting  them.  The  perch 
is  one  of  those  nibblers  that  pick  at  the 
edges  of  a  worm  till  the  hook  is  clean. 
They  nip  well  though  and  if  the  hook  is 
small  and  they  nip  it  you  can  be  sure 
of  a  catch.  As  for  bait  it  is  hard  to 
equal  the  angleworm  although  if  you 
strike  into  a  school  of  them  and  you  have 
them  right  there  below  you  any  sort  of 
fat  grub,  such  as  a  grub-worm  will  bring 
them  forth.  Many  sorts  of  wood 
borers  (which  are  found  in  trees)  make 
excellent  perch  bait  when  they  are  used  on 
a  small  hook.  For  large  perch,  that  go 
to  one  or  two  pounds,  live  minnows  can 
be  used,  setting  the  hook  in  the  minnow 
right  back  of  the  dorsal  or  back  fin,  but 
not  so  deep  as  to  touch  the  spine. 

One  is  rather  fortunate  to  be  in  a  region 
where  the  perch  run  large,  up  to  two 
pounds  in  weight.  Not  only  are  they 
beautiful  fish,  but  they  are  rather  good 
fighters,  and  sometimes  take  the  fly 
readily.  As  a  pan-fish  it  is  hard  to  beat 
the  yellow  of  banded  perch  as  table 
fare! 

*  *  * 

You  probably  have  heard  this  story 
but  believing  you  have  not  it  is  tucked  in 
herewith.    It  follows  thus:  A  well  known 
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angler  sent  a  bacteriological  friend  a 
nice,  well  rounded,  seemingly  happy  and 
contented  brown  trout.  Greatly  delight- 
ed the  B.  F.  baked  the  trout  and  con- 
sumed it  with  vast  joy,  as  is  becoming  of 
'an  epicure.  We  presume  he  had  just 
finished  heaping  up  the  bones  and  smack- 
ing his  lips  when  a  belated  letter  arrived. 
Opening  it,  the  scientific  man,  whose  life's 
work  it  was  to  detect  microbes  and  mal- 
ignant diseases  read  with  increasing 
concern: 

"I  am  sending  you  to-day  by  post  a 
trout.  Will  you  kindly  make  investiga- 
tion and  tell  me  what  it  died  from." 


You  may  have  heard  the  above  and 
failed  to  crack  your  lips.  But  here  is 
another.  An  enthusiastic  fisherman  took  a 
non-fishing  individual  with  him  out  on 
the  lake  for  a  morning  with  the  finny 
ones.  The  individual  mentioned  was  as 
dense  as  they  make  them,  so  the  story 
goes.  After  much  rowing  around  and 
much  experimenting  the  two  struck  a  bar 
off  of  which  they  fished  with  exceedingly 
good  luck.  When  they  had  caught 
enough  the  fisherman  looked  around  to 
find  some  marks  on  the  1  and  with  which 
trey  could  line  up  and  so  find 
the  same  spot  the  next  time.  After 
thinking  how  the  spot  could  be  marked 


the  dense  one  suddenly  slapped  his  knee: 
"By  Jove,  I  have  it,"  he  exclaimed. 
"We'll  cut  a  notch  on  the  boat  and  we 
can't  miss  the  place."  This  caused  the 
angler  to  burst  out  laughing;  in  fact  he 
had  quite  a  spell  of  it;  much  to  the 
bewilderment  of  the  other  person  who 
couldn't  make  out  what  the  joke  was  all 
about.  Some  days  later,  however,  this 
dense  person  himself  burst  out  laughing 
and  almost  knocked  the  angler  uncon- 
scious with  a  friendly  blow..  "Now  I 
know  why  you  laughed  that  day,  don't 
you  know?  Ha,  ha!  You  thought  we 
wouldn't  get  the  same  boat  again!" 
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Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 
Part  XXV. 


IT  is  too  bad.  Our  fine  weather  has 
deserted  us  and  here  it  is  coming 
down  in  a  perfect  deluge  cf  rain  again. 
Luckily  for  us  it  is  a  cold  rain,  and  though 
that  makes  it  mighty  unpleasant,  still 
if  it  had  been  a  warm  one  the  chances 
are  the  river  would  have  risen  to  such 
an  extent  that,  even  if  we  could  have 
travelled  at  all,  our  progress  would  have 
been  extremely  slow  and  difficult  and 
not  unattended  with  a  certain  amount  of 
danger. 

No,  we  cannot  afford  to  lie  up  in 
camp  and  wait  for  it  to  clear.  We  must 
travel,  while  we  can  do  so  easily,  and 
tomorrow  may  see  a  rise  in  the  river,  for 
though  it  is  snowing  high  up  in  the 
mountains  there  is  an  awful  quantity  of 
rain  falling  on  the  lower  parts.  There- 
fore you  must  make  up  your  mind  to 
get  soaked  to  the  skin  as  you  cannot 
wear  oilskins  and  do  the  work  you  have 
to  do  properly. 

How  do  you  like  canoeing  under  such 
conditions?  Not  much  of  a  joy  or  a 
pleasure  trip  is  it?  Even  in  fine  weather 
one  gets  more  or  less  wet  from  splashing 
and  perspiration  even  if  you  do  not  go 
in  over  your  boot  tops  or  fall  down  as 
you  did  the  other  day.  But  when  every 
inch  of  your  body  is  soaked  and  there 
is  a  constant  trickle  down  the  back  of 
your  neck,  you  are  apt  to  begin  to  think 
that  hunting  is  not  quite  the  glad  time 
it  is  cracked  up  to  be  and  it  is  then  that 
a  nice  warm  house,  a  hot  bath,  a  clean 
change  of  clothes  and  a  well  cooked 
dinner  seem  the  things  most  to  be 
desired.  It  is  always  when  you  are  wet 
and  cold  and  about  tired  out  that  such 
thoughts  crop  up  but  they  disappear 
like  magic  when  your  camp  is  made 
and  you  can  toast  yourself  before  a 
roaring  fire.  Then,  even  if  you  are  wet 
you  keep  warm  and  your  bacon,  beans 
and  bannock  equal  in  taste  the  most 


expensive  luxuries  you  could  purchase 
in  town.  Since  so  we  have  both  had 
enough  of  it  for  the  day  and  the  rain  is, 
if  possible,  coming  down  harder  than  ever, 
we  will  go  ashore  and  see  if  such  is  not 
the  rase.  We  will  make  our  camp  in 
the  heavy  timber  where  one  of  those 
huge  cedars  or  spruces  will  give  some 
shelter. 

Well,  we  had  no  difficulty  in  getting 
a  fire  going  in  spite  of  your  fears,  though 
it  would  not  have  been  by  any  means 
so  simple  had  I  not  been  forewarned  by 
previous  experiences  and  thrown  a  few 
chunks  of  pitch  wood  into  the  canoe  for 
such  emergencies.  That  is  one  of  the 
things  you  always  want  to  think  of  up 
in  these  parts  as  there  is  so  much  rain 
and  snow  that  good  dry  wcod  that  will 
make  kindling  is  not  always  easy  to  find 
when  you  want  it  in  a  hurry.  Of 
course  you  can  always  hunt  up  some  old 
cedar  stump  or  limbs  from  a  fallen 
spruce  but  it  may  take  considerable 
poking  about  in  bad  brush  and  anyway 
the  best  of  them  is  not  nearly  the  equal 
of  pitch  wood.  Throw  some  of  those 
green  spruce  boughs  on  the  fire  so  that 
we  can  have  a  real  hot  blaze  while  we 
are  changing  our  wet  things. 

Thank  goodness  we  have  got  here  at 
last.  It  has  been  a  tough  piece  of  work 
and  has  taken  us  two  days  longer  than 
we  expected  but  we  must  not  grumble 
as  we  are  lucky  to  have  made  it  at  all 
seeing  that  the  river  has  risen  at  least 
a  foot.  It  is  quite  cclored-up,  too  and 
your  chances  of  a  steelhead  are  nil  for 
the  present,  which  is  a  pity.  We  may 
as  well  make  up  our  minds  to  stay 
around  camp  until  this  rain  stops  and 
if  we  could  have  fished  it  would  have 
given  us  something  to  do.  Still,  a  day's 
rest  will  not  hurt  us  after  our  labours 
in  the  canoe  though  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  it  will  not  be  for  more  than  one  as 


the  grizzlies  must  be  visiting  the  "slides" 
by  now. 

It  looked  as  if  that  awful  rain  had 
become  such  a  steady  downpour  that 
nothing  could  ever  stop  it  but  it  seems 
now  as  if  it  were  going  to  clear  right  up 
again.  Anyway,  here  we  are  at  last 
looking  at  the  "slide"  on  which  our  hopes 
of  spotting  a  grizzly  are  placed.  This 
"slide"  is  a  bit  different  tc  those  on  the 
salt  water.  In  the  first  place  it  is  a 
single  big  one  and  not  a  succession  of 
small  ones.  Also,  owing  to  the  mountain 
not  being  so  very  steep  for  a  long  way 
up,  more  debris  has  lodged  at  a  far 
higher  altitude  and  consequently  there 
is  vegetation  growing  almost  up  to 
timber  line.  Note  how  the  top  of  the 
"slide"  is  split  in  two  by  a  ridge  covered 
with  scrubby  timber,  and  how  on  each 
side  of  the  ridge  there  is  a  draw  with  a 
little  stream  running  down  it.  Look 
how  those  draws  gradually  narrow  up 
and  become  steeper  and  steeper  until 
they  finally  end  in  sheer  up-and-down 
walls  like  the  other  slides.  And  see, 
there  is  a  goat  on  the  side  of  the  left 
hand  draw — yes,  and  a  whole  lot  more  a 
bit  higher  up.  They  are  all  nannies 
and, some  of  them  have  kids;  there  are 
two  little  chaps  playing  on  a  bit  of  a 
bench  and  there  is  a  single  one  lying 
down  about  twenty  yards  lcwer  down. 

Watch  that  eagle  soaring*  round  above 
the  goats.  It  is  gazing  with  longing 
eyes  on  the  kids  but  doubts  its  ability 
to  capture  one.  If  it  were  a  golden  eagle 
and  hungry,  an  offensive  would  soon 
be  under  way  and  you  would  see  some 
wonderful  swooping,  but  that  is  one  of 
the  bald-headed  variety  and  though  they 
are  now  credited  with  being  marauders, 
and  w  th  k  11  ng  kids,  fawns  and  other 
game,  there  is  considerable  doubt  in  my 
mind  as  to  their  making  a  practice  of  it. 
Though  their  main  food  is  carrion  they 
will  pick  up  a  crippled  duck  once  in  a 
while  but  that  they  should  be  sufficiently 
destructive  to  game  to  warrant  a  bounty 
being  placed  on  them  and  their  exter- 
mination attempted,  seems  to  me  yet 
needing  a  lot  of  proof.  No,  I  am  not  a 
believer  in  calling  everything  vermin  on 
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the  slightest  excuse  though  T  am  thor- 
oughly in  accord  with  the  destruction  of 
real  vermin,  as  it  has  been  proved  oyer 
and  over  again  that  it  is  a  most  im- 
portant factor  in  keeping  up  the  stock 
of  game.  Now  a  golden  eagle  is  a 
marauder  of  the  worst  type  and  will 
harry  a  ewe  with  her  lamb*  or  a  nanny 
with  kids  just  like  an  old  crow  will 
harry  a  prairie  chicken  or  a  pheasant 
with  a  brood  of  newly  hatched  chicks, 
and  consequently  they  should  be  des- 
troyed in  any  part  of  the  country  where 
they  do  damage.  But  it  would  be  an 
everlasting  pity  if  we  had  to  rid  the 
country  of  all  eagles  as  it  is  a  most 
pleasing  sight  to  see  them  soaring  away 
up  in  the  sky,  and  therefore  let  the  bald 
headed  eagle  alone,  even  if  they  do  take 
a  kid  once  in  a  while. 

For  four  long  days  we  have  laboured 
diligently  watching  this  slide.  For 
hardly  an  hour  from  early  morning  until 
dark  has  it  not  been  under  our  obser- 
vation, and,  though  lots  of  goats  have 
been  in  sight,  apart  from  them,  all  we 
have  seen  has  been  a  procupine  or  two, 
and  one  small  black  bear,  the  shooting 
of  which  was  not  worth  the  risk  of  dis- 
turbing the  "slide"  for  more  valuable 
game.  But  now  at  last  all  your  toil  in 
polling  up  the  river,  your  soakings  and 
your  vigils  are  to  be  rewarded  and  you 
are  to  see  what  you  have  come  so  many 
miles  to  try  and  get.   There  is  a  grizzly ! 

Yes,  he  is  a  big  bear  but  not  the 
enormous  monster  you  imagine  he  is 
and  he  would  look  quite  medium  sized 
beside  some  of  those  huge  brown  bears 
from  Kadiak  Island  or  the  Alaskan 
Peninsula,  skins  of  which  are  said  to  have 
been  obtained  that  would  go  twelve 
feet  long  and  eleven  feet  wide.  Perhaps 
such  skins  were  overstretched  but  if 
that  gentleman  up  there  has  a  skin  that 
will  go  nine  feet  in  length  he  would 
surpass  my  fondest  hopes.  But  there 
he  is  and  now  to  get  him. 

Seeing  a  grizzly  is  one  thing.  Getting 
him  is  another,  and  taking  into  con- 
sideration the  fact  that  it  is  somewhere 
about  mid-day  and  a  bad  time  for  a  bear 
to  stay  out  long,  also  that  it  is  a  good 
half  hour's  climb  up  to  where  he  is,  the 
odds  are  strongly  against  us.  As  a 
general  thing  the  proper  rule  to  follow 
when  you  are  hunting  bear  is  to  go  after 
one  as  soon  as  you  spot  him  and  the  less 
time  you  waste  the  better.  But  in  a 
country  like  this,  where  there  is  not 
another  "slide"  for  several  miles,  it  is 
often  better  to  wait  and  watch  for  a 
time  to  see  what  he  is  going  to  do, 
because  even  if  he  does  go  off  the  chances 
are  good  that  he  will  come  back  again 
before  very  long.  Possibly  he  may  poke 
about  for  a  time  and  then  go  into  the 
alders  on  the  "slide"  and  lie  down  there 
and  if  he  does  we  will  go  up  immediately 
and  wait  for  him  to  come  out.  But  if 
he  goes  back  into  the  green  timber  he 
may  walk  any  distance  from  a  hundred 
yards  or  less  to  over  a  mile  before  he 
takes  a  nap  and  under  such  circumstances 
we  are  better  off  where  we  are. 

We  did  the  right  thing  this  time  in  not 
making  an  attempt  to  get  a  shot  right 
off  as  our  friend  has  gone  already  and 
we  would  not  have  had  time  to  get 
anywhere  near  him.  Did  you  see  which 
way  he  went?  You  did  not.  That  is  a 
pity,  for  neither  did  I  and  it  was  most 
important  for  us  to  know  as  it  would 
have  helped  cur  future  plan  of  action. 
My  attention  was  taken  off  him  for  a 
few  minutes  by  a  "porky"  which  was 
climbing  about  in  some  alders  and  which 
at  first  had  the  appearance  of  the  head 
of  another  bear.  Then  when  I  looked 
again  he  was  gone.  He  had  not  time  to 
go  down  hill  into  the  alders  without  our 
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seeing  him,  therefore  he  must  either  have 
crossed  to  the  ridge  or  come  back  into  the 
timber  on  this  side  of  the  "slide."  No, 
it  most  certainly  would  not  do  to  go  up 
and  wait  for  him  to  come  back.  Ihere 
are  two  strong  objections  to  such  a 
course.  In  the  first  place  that  bear 
might  only  have  gone  into  the  timber  on 
this  side  a  few  yards  and  we  might 
disturb  him,  and  in  the  second  place  if 
he  had  gone  any  distance  back  and  we 
had  gotten  up  to  his  level  we  would  give 
him  our  wind.  Supposing  he  has  gone 
over  to  the  ridge  we  would  be  "safe 
enough  if  we  were  only  sure  he  would 
come  out  our  side  again  but  he  is  just  as 
likely  to  show  up  on  the  othe-  side  where 
he  would  be  out  of  our  sight.  So  you 
see  that  we  had  far  better  stay  where  we 
are  and  not  take  any  chances.  In  the 
meantime  let  us  eat  our  lunch. 

Tell  me,  did  the  sight  of  that  grizzly 

five  you  any  sort  of  a  creepy  feeling? 
)id  any  thoughts  of  their  awful  ferocity 
and  tenacity  of  life  in  spite  of  being  hit 
by  heavy  bullets  in  a  dczen  different 
places  occur  to  you  or  were  you  prepared 
to  go  up  there  alone  and  do  battle  with 
him  single  handed  with  absolute  confid- 
ence that  you  would  come  out  the 
victor?  Well  there  is  no  use  pretending 
you  have  lost  all  respect  for,  or  fear  of,  a 
grizzly.  If  such  is  not  the  case  likely 
you  would  feel  a  bit  more  comfortable 
if  there  was  another  man  beside  you  with 
a  rifle  in  case  anything  should  happen. 
Perhaps  it  is  better  that  you  should  keep 
that  feeling  as  otherwise  a  great  part  of 
the  excitement  of  the  hunting  would  be 
lost  to  you.  This  point  of  view  never 
occurred  to  me  until  a  short  time  ago 
when  1  read  an  article  of  an  amusing 
description  about  bear  hunting  in  Bod 
and  Gun  Magazine  in  which  the  writer 
argued  that  if  all  fear  or  respect  for  bears 
were  lost  then  the  killing  of  them  would 
not  be  attended  with  half  the  spice  that 
it  otherwise  would  be.  That  article 
made  me  think  a  little.  Perhaps  the 
man  who  wrote  it  was  right  and  perhaps, 
as  he  soys,  the  man  who  can  shoot  a 
grizzly  without  his  pulse  beat  increasing 
is  to  be  pitied.  Possibly  the  real  thrills 
of  killing  a  bear  would  be  lost  if  thoughts 
of  danger  never  entered  your  head. 
Another  point  in  the  article  with  which 
I  am  in  accord  is  that  in  which  he  declares 
that  it  is  adventure  we  are  all  seeking 
and  that  without  an  element  of  danger 
there  can  be  no  adventure.  Certainly 
if  there  was  any  idea  in  my  mind  that 
that  grizzly  would  make  a  desperate 
charge  and  take  both  our  combined 
efforts  to  bring  him  down  I  would  be 
much  keener  on  killing  him  than  I  am 
at  the  present  time.  As  it  is  the  only 
part  of  the  business  that  particularly 
interests  me  is  the  test  of  my  skill  to  get 
you  up  to  within  easy  shot  of  him: 
when  once  that  is  done  my  interest 
ceases  and  were  it  not  for  the  fact  that 
I  would  like  to  see  you  get  your  bear  I 
would  just  about  as  soon  he  get  away. 

But  talking  of  thrills,  did  I  tell  you 
about  those  that  a  friend  of  mine  had  a 
short  time  ago  when  he  and  I  were  out 
after  a  grizzly?  We  certainly  had  a 
great  time  and  my  friend  got  all  the 
thrills  he  wanted  in  a  few  seconds, 
enough  to  last  him  a  longtime.  If  we 
had  enly  had  a  moving  picture  machine 
to  take  it  all  in  we  might  have  made  a 
lot  of  money  out  of  it.  What  happened 
was  this.  We  were  going  to  try  for 
sheep  on  some  caribou  range.  Now  do 
not  look  so  surprised.  From  the  ex- 
periences you  had  last  fall  you  ought  to 
know  that  up  in  the  north  there  are  many 
places  where  the  habitats  of  the  different 
species  merge  into  one  another  and  this 
place  was  one  of  them.  To  give  you  an 
i  dea  of  the  country  you  must  understand 


that  it  was  not  like  the  caribou  country 
you  were  in  last  fall  which  was  full  of 
swamps  and  ponds  and  had  bunches  of 
willows  and  buck  brush.  This  country 
was  a  high  rolling  plateau,  away  above 
timber  line,  more  or  less  covered  with 
caribou-moss  and  quite  dry  under  foot, 
though  there  were  few  ponds  and  an  odd 
bank  of  snow  here  and  there.  This 
plateau  extended  for  two  or  three  miles 
and  then  ended  in  a  rounded  hill.  Look- 
ing at  it  from  a  distance  it  would  never 
enter  your  head  that  there  would  be  any 
sheep  there,  but  if  you  went  to  the  top 
of  the  rounded  hill  and  looked  down  the 
other  side  you  would  find  that  there  was 
a  huge  slide  of  loose  limestone  rocks 
dropping  down  for  a  good  two  thousand 
feet,  and  so  steep  that  in  places  it  would 
be  dangerous  to  travel  on.  It  was  here 
that  occasionally  some  big  rams  took  up 
their  dwelling  and  when  feeding  crossed 
the  summit  over  to  the  plateau. 

We  had  approached  to  within  a  mile 
of  the  hill  and  were  sitting  down  spying 
having  seen  a  few  fairly  fresh  ram 
tracks.  Just  before  we  sat  down  I  had 
been  telling  my  companion  that  though 
I  had  seen  caribou  not  very  far  away, 
none  had  ever  come  under  my  obser- 
vation on  that  particular  ground,  and 
that  I  never  gone  there  without  ex- 
pecting to  see  some  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  the  range  had  been  deserted  by 
them  for  many  years  past.  Well,  after 
spying  for  a  few  minutes  I  spotted 
something  coming  over  the  sky  line. 
It  was  to  the  left  of  the  summit  of  the 
hill,  just  a  little  way  down  from  the 
highest  part.  It  was  a  big  animal  and 
having  caribou  in  my  mind  I  immediately 
said  "here  is  the  caribou  I  have  been 
expecting  to  see,  but  it  is  only  a  cow!" 
The  next  second  I  saw  my  mistake  and 
that  it  was  a  grizzly  and  that  he  was 
coming  right  in  our  direction. 

Now  my  friend  had  never  shot  a 
grizzly  before  or  even  seen  one  and  he 
was  very  keen  on  getting  one,  and  I 
pointed  out  that  if  he  fired  at  that  bear 
he  would  loose  his  chance  of  the  jams 
which  I  felt  sure  were  there,  and  that 
even  up  in  that  country  it  was  too  early 
for  a  bear  skin  to  be  in  good  condition. 
Still  he  made  up  his  mind  right  off  that 
he  was  going  to  have  him  if  he  could. 
However,  the  prospects  of  a  shot  did  not 
look  by  any  means  certain  or  even  hope- 
ful. The  bear  it  is  true  was  coming  in 
our  direction  but  that  he  would  keep  on 
coming  until  he  got  within  easy  range 
was  doubtful  and  there  was  not  a 
vestige  of  cover  anywhere,  even  enough 
to  hide  a  ground  squirrel,  and  to  make  a 
stalk  seemed  an  impossibility.  If  we 
had  seen  rams  out  there  we  would  just 
have  waited  until  they  went  back  over 
the  hill  or  were  in  a  more  favourable 
place,  but  you  cannot  play  that  game 
with  a  bear  as  he  is  liable  to  go  anywhere 
and  never  give  you  the  chance  you  want. 

When  the  bear  first  came  into  view 
he  was  just  walking  along  easily  but 
after  covering  a  short  distance  he 
suddenly  started  to  canter,  still  almost 
towards  us,  though  he  had  eased  off 
somewhat  to  our  left  so  that  his  course 
would  take  him  past  us  a  hundred  yards 
or  so  away.  What  that  bear  was  up  to 
I  could  not  imagine  at  first  though  I 
soon  guessed.  After  cantering  about 
a  hundred  yards,  she  (it  subsequently 
proved  to  be  a  female)  stopped,  then 
began  to  nose  around  in  small  circles 
and  after  a  time  to  work  back  in  the 
direction  she  had  come.  Finally,  after 
some  quartering  of  the  ground,  she 
stopped  again  and  began  to  dig.  It  was 
then  that  the  problem  was  solved.  She 
had  been  chasing  a  ground  squirrel,  had 
overrun  it  when  it  dodged  into  its  hole, 


and  had  then  systematically  quartered 
the  ground  backwards  until  she  found 
where  it  had  disappeared. 

When  a  grizzly  staits  to  dig  out  a 
ground  squirrel  they  sometimes  spend  a 
lot  of  time  at  the  job  and  move  an  awful 
pile  of  earth  and  rocks,  but  sometimes 
it  happens  they  have  the  luck  to  find 
their  quarry  in  a  half  finished  hole  and 
they  make  their  kill  in  no  time  as  it  is 
wonderful  the  way  they  make  the  dirt 
fly.  Our  hopes  were  based  on  its  being 
a  good  deep  hole  and  that  the  job  would 
be  a  long  one,  though  even  then  at  first 
it  seemed  an  impossible  stalk.  Mind 
you  there  we  were  sitting  out  on  open 
ground  in  full  view  of  her  and  though 
we  were  a  long  way  off  we  were  quite 
near  enough  for  a  sheep's  keen  eyes  to 
have  spotted  us  at  once.  However  if  we 
were  going  to  do  anything,  immediate 
action  was  necessary  and  as  far  as  I 
could  see  our  only  chance  lay  in  the  fact 
that  the  ground  ahead  of  us  sloped  off 
down  hill  for  about  half  the  distance 
to  the  bear,  and  then  rose  again,  and 
that  there  was  a  bit  of  a  draw  at  the 
bottom  leading  up  in  the  direction  we 
wanted  to  go.  If  we  could  get  down  hill 
safely  the  draw  might  be  deep  enough 
to  hide  us. 

Well,  we  might  possibly  have  walked 
down  that  hill  without  being  observed 
as  a  bear  does  not  trust  to  its  eyesight 
for  safety  but  we  took  no  chances  and 
one  advanced  while  the  other  watched; 
just  like  we  did  for  a  time  when  we  were 
hunting  your  first  ram,  only  this  time 
we  had  a  long  way  to  go.  Then  to  our 
joy  we  discovered  that  not  only  was  the 
draw  deep  enough  to  hide  us  but  that 
the  bear  was  back  on  a  small  level  piece 
of  ground  so  that  we  were  completely 
hidden  for  quite  a  long  way  and  that  we 
could  keep  on  our  feet  until  we  got  near 
the  head  of  the  draw.  But  we  were 
still  a  long  way  off  and  had  spent  a  lot 
of  time  getting  down  and  that  bear 
might  move  any  time  now  so,  after  taking 
one  last  look  to  make  sure  she  was  still 
busy,  we  started  on  the  run. 

PART  XXVI. 

Running  on  rough  ground,  even  if  it  is 
fairly  level,  is  not  much  fun.  When  it 
is  down  hill  you  get  badly  jarred  if  it  is 
at  all  steep,  but  when  you  have  to  run 
up  hill  it  is  simply  cruel  work  and  you 
need  mighty  strong  lungs  and  a  stout 
heart  to'stand  it,  and  even  then  a  little 
of  it  goes  a  jolly  long  way.  However, 
the  hill  we  had  to  run  up  was  not  steep; 
in  fact,  after  the  first  fifty  yards  it  was 
only  an  easy  slope  and  though  we  were 
both  about  all  in  and  gasping  for  breath 
we  finally  reached  the  point  where 
caution  was  necessary  and  to  our  joy,  a 
cautious  peep  satisfied  us  that  our 
quarry  was  still  busily  digging. 

From  then  on  our  progress  was  first 
made  in  a  stooping  manner  for  perhaps 
a  hundred  yards;  then  nearly  as  far  again 
on  hands  and  knees  and  finally  we 
wriggled  flat  on  our  faces  for  some  forty 
or  fifty  feet  to  where  there  was  a  slight 
rise  in  the  ground  which  was  the  limit 
we  could  go. 

When  I  was  in  position,  and  had 
cautiously  raised  my  head  to  take  a 
peep,  there  was  the  grizzly  still  busily 
at  work  so  I  looked  back  to  my  friend 
who  was  lying  a  few  feet  behind  me,  gaz- 
ing at  me  with  an  eager  enquiring  look 
in  his  eyes  and  in  a  state  of  agonized  fear 
lest  we  were  too  late.  Having  assured 
him  by  a  slight  nod  that  all  was  well, 
I  motioned  him  to  move  up  beside  me. 
When  he  had  done  this  and  had  slid  his 
rifle  into  position,  made  sure  that  there 
was  a  cartridge  in  the  breech  and  that  he 
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was  in  a  comfortable  position  and  quite 
prepared,  we  just  had  to  lie  there  and 
wait  as  the  bea-  was  directly  stern 
towards  us  and  of  ccurse  it  would  have 
been  foolish  to  shoot  until  he  turred. 

Probably  we  lay  there  watching  for  a 
good  live  minutes  while  the  grizzly, 
quite  unconscious  of  our  presence,  dug 
steadily.  Doubtless  the  unfortunate 
ground  squirrel  crouched  in  an  ever 
increasing  state  of  terror  as  the  hole 
became  deeper  and  the  enemy  nearer. 
That  bear  certainly  did  some  tall  digging 
while  we  lay  there,  first  with  one  foot 
then  with  another;  sometim.es  turning 
slightly  one  way  and  then  shifting  back 
over  the  other  way,  but  never  enough  to 
give  a  shoulder  shot.  At  last  however 
she  stopped  to  think  it  over,  at  least  it 
looked  like  it.  Perhaps  she  had  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  it  was  too  hard  work 
or  that  possibly  she  had  made  a  mistake 
in  the  hole.  Anyway,  not  only  did  she 
knock  off  work  but  turned  broadside 
on  and  then  stood  still  considering  her 
next  move  giving  my  friend  about  as 
easy  a  shot  as  one  could  well  hope  for. 

Up  to  that  time  I  had  never  seen  my 
friend  fire  a  shot  but,  as  he  had  done 
quite  a  bit  of  big  game  shooting  before, 
and  had  one  or  two  rams  to  his  credit, 
and  had  all  the  earmarks  of  a  crack  sports- 
man as  well  as  being  one  of  the  best  of 
men  to  be  out  in  the  mountains  with,  the 
death  of  that  bear  in  its  tracks  seemed 
an  absolute  certainty.  In  fact,  if  any- 
body had  offered  me  a  hundred  to  one  that 
he  would  make  a  clean  miss  the  offer  would 
have  been  refused.  Why,  I  did  not  even 
take  the  trouble  to  put  my  glasses  up  to 
note,  if  pcssible,  where  the  bullet  struck, 
as  is  almost  invariably  my  custom,  so  that 
when  the  shot  rang  out  and  all  the  bear 
did  was  to  give  a  bit  of  a  jump,  if  I  had 
not  been  lying  flat  on  the  ground  the 
shock  of  the  surprise  would  likely  have 
put  me  there.  Then  things  began  to 
happen. 

For  possibly  twc  seconds,  but  not 
long  enough  for  a  second  shot,  the  bear 
stood  there  like  a  frozen  image  and  then 
started  to  run.  The  first  two  jumps  were 
made  in  the  direction  she  was  pointed  but 
she  then  made  a  short.right  handed  turn 
and  came  as  straight  as  a  die  for  us,  mak- 
ing what  appeared  to  my  friend  about  as 
deliberate  a  charge  as  it  was  possible 
for  a  bear  to  make. 

,  Of  course  he  was  going  to  shoot  again 
at  once,  in  fact  had  been  trying  to  get  a 
a  sight  on  her  immediately  after  the  first 
shot.  But  as  he  had  missed  an  easy 
standing  shot,  it  occurred  to  me  that  he 
would  be  far  more  likely  to  do  the  same 
with  a  running  one  and  as  our  quarry 
seemed  determined  to  run  right  on  to 
the  point  of  his  rifle  and  commit  suicide, 
I  whispered  to  him.  "let  her  come!" 

Heavens!  what  a  pace  she  travel- 
led at.  The  ground  was  as  level  as  a 
tennis  court  and  almost  as  smooth,  with 
not  a  stick  or  a  stone  on  it.  A  short 
time  ago  there  was  some  controversy  on 
as  to  which  wasjthe  fastest  animal  on  the 
fa<  e  of  the  earth  and  the  times  of  a  "whip- 
pet,"a  greyhound,  a  race  horse,  a  cheet- 
ah, African  gazelles  and  atelopes,  for  a 
hundred  yards  were  compared.  Now 
if  you  could  have  collected  all  these  ani- 
mals together  and  got  them  to  race  and 
included  our  bruin  in  the  bunch,  my* 
money  would  have  been  on  her  for  a 
place  at  the  finish  anyway.  Perhaps 
for  the  first  fifty  yards  she  would  have  led 
the  field. 

When  the  bear  was  some  twenty 
yards  away  I  whispered,  "now  give  it  to 
her  right,  at  the  foot  of  the  neck,"  think- 
ing to  hear  an  immediate  report.  Instead 
of  that  there  was  a  pause  and  the  though  I 


flashed  through  my  mind  that  it  would  find  out.  The  other  thing  is  that  in  spite 
be  as  well  to  move  my  head  a  bit  to  of  its  being  in  September  that  bear  had 
the  right,  for  unless  I  did  so,  judging  as  fine  a  pelt  as  a  spring-killed  bear  and 
%  u  l?n§tn  of  her  stride  and  distance  in  additicn  it  was  one  of  those  extra- 
off.  her  left  frrnt  foot  would  catch  me  ordinary  coloured  grizzlies  that  you 
fair  and  square  on  the  back  cf  the  head,  sometimes  get  up  at  high  altitudes  in 
However,  the  shot  did  come  and  I  need  that  district.  It  was  almost  golden 
not  have  worried  though  the  pace  she  on  the  back  and  though  not  of  great  size 
was  coming  at  carried  her  so  close  to  us  about  as  beautiful  a  skin  as  you  could 
that  while  it  was  not  actually  possible  wish  for. 

fcr  me  to  hit  her  with  my  stick,  she  was      (Note  b     the  anthor  _-ihp  ,-torv  nf 

ori^Xen^  *t  '^i^H^  ^  ^  killin^of 'this  gr  z'zTy  i^aken Tom 
of  t  when  she  turned  a  double  somer-  what   acfually  happened  when  on 

„,       ,  fall  hunt  in  northern  B.  C.  last  year.) 

Was  she  stone  dead?    Not  by  a  long  ,  . 

way,  no"t  even  mortally  wounded  for  *ou  are,  wondering  why  we  have  not 
the  bullet  had  struck  too  lew  and  too  far  seen  any  °eer  either  UP  here  on  the  nver 
to  the  right  and  had  passed  just  inside  or,eX1en  ^en  we  were  at  the  head  of  the 
the  shoulder  blade  only  cracking  the  ?nlet:  The  reason  is  because  the  country 
bone.  She  would  have  recovered  if  she  it not  suitable  for  them.  For  one  thing 
had  not  been  hit  again.  }he  sr!ow  stays  on  the  ground  a  very 

t  „  „„      ,  .       .    long  time  and  then  feed  is  scarce  though 

I  suppose  now  you  are  expecting  to  there  is     it   an  amount  of  ^  *d 

«  S    d     d  fKUgh  lntd  tU.mblei  m  other  shrubs  that  they  could  browse  on 

which  knives  were  brought  into  play  if  th  hard  d  f    {ood     B  t 

,\ fin al  resort  after  the  last  cartridge  I  am  inclined  tc  think  that  the  main 
had  been  fired  and  cne  or  both  of  us  were  trouble  is  that  all  thi  country  is  s0  shut 
embraced  in  the  deadly  grasp  of  the  in  with  cold  precipitous  mountains  that  it 
dying  monster.  That  is  the  way  the  is  too  dark  and  dreary  for  them.  All 
story  should  go,  is  it  not?  But  such  members  of  the  deer  tribe  like  light 
an  ending  was  very  far  from  what  actual-  and  sunshine  and  nice  dry  benches  to 
ly  happened  When  the  bear  completed  lie  on  and  those  are  things  that  they  do 
her  somersaults  she  was  on  her  feet  again  not  get  a  ,  amount  ofsup  here.  £nv_ 
hke  a  flash  and  off  on  the  go  as  hard  as  way  when  *u  are  tMs  far  north  ou 
ever  but  as,  in  some  extraordinary  way,  never  fmd  more  than  an  odd  deer  as  scon 
she  came  t.  her  legs  pointing  away  from  as  you  get  distance  up  the  inlets, 
us  she  was  no w ^ going  back  straight  for  and  yet  all  the  islands  and  the  mainland 

lue  ?Tt,/he  ha!  c<ime  fr,T-  ^h,eii  in  their  proximity  have  more  than  anv 
about   half  way   back   another   bullet  other  part  of  the  coast     As  you  ge't 

caught  her,  this  one  also  toe  low  and  further  south  where  the  snow  fall  deereas- 
too  much  to  the  right,  though  far  more  es  you  will  find  deer  working  further  and 
deadly  m  effect.    Again  she  turned  head  further  up  the  inlents,  and  by  the  time 
over  heels  and  yet  again  without  missing  you  have    assed  Queen  charlotte  Sound 
a  stride   she  kept  up  the  same  furious  you  often  find  them  not  only  right  up  at 
pace     \\  hen  just  back  at  the  starting  the  heads  of  the  inlets  but  often  quite  a 
point  she  caught  still  another  bullet.  way  up  the  rivers  back  from  the  salt 
This  one  did  not  upset  her  but  caused  her  water.    No,  there  are  no  sheep  on  any 
tc  spin  round,  this  time  to  the  left,  and  I  of  the  m0Untains  of  the  coast  range.  In 
am  blest  if  she  was  not  heading  our  way  fact  it  is  doubtful  if  there  are  any  this 
again  and  perhaps  might  have  succeeded  side  of  the  Cascades.    That  old  Indian 
in  putting  her  foot  on  the  back  of  my  did  say  there  were  sheep  up  here,  I  know, 
neck  after  all  if  she  had  had  just  a  bit  but  he  calls  goats  by  that  name  and  until 
more  strength.    As  it  was  she  had  barely  latelv  it  was  the  usual  thing  for  the  whites 
made  the  turn  when  her  last  effort  was  on  the  coast  to  dc  the  same  thing.  Now- 
spent  and  after  tottering  a  few  more  if  anybody  told  me  that  there  were  cari- 
steps   suddenly   collapsed    and   hardly  bou  up  here  r  wouid  not  doubt  him, 
gave  another  kick.    She  died  within  ten  though  it  may  seem  a  most  unlikely  place 
feet  of  where  she  had  been  digging.         for  them  to  be.   As  a  matter  of  fact  there 
I  suppese  you  are  dying  to  ask  me  are  several  places  on  the  northern  coast 
what  was  the  matter  with  my  friend's  where  caribou  occasionally  wander  down 
rifle  and  why,  when  he  missed  and  the  some  river  bed  almost  to  the  head  of 
bear  was  making  such  a  charge,  1  appar-  some  of  these  long  inlets.    For  my  own 
ently  never  even  got  ready  to  shoot,  part  I  have  never  seen  a  sign  of  one  that 
Well,  in  the  first  place  the  bad   shooting  was  not  a  good  forty  miles  from  salt  water 
was  caused  through  the  sights  having  but  that  they  do  sometimes  come  a  lot 
got  a  knock,  perhaps  while  we  were  closer  has  been  pretty  well  substantiated, 
making  the  stalk,  as  on  targeting  the     Look!  there  is  a  black  bear;  it  is  our 
rifle,    later    on    we  discovered  it  was  young  friend  again.    He  is  feeding  higher 
shooting  a  foot  low  and  far  to  the  right,  up  than  when  we  last  saw  him  but  it 
One  reason  why  I  did  not  shoot  was  should  be  no  trick  to  get  him  if  we  wanted 
because  I  had  no  rifle  but  even  if  I  had  to.    No,  leave  him  alone,  he  cannot  be 
it  would  not  have  been  used  as  I  knew  more  than  three  years  old  if  he  is  that 
from  the  start  that  the  bear  was  not  age,  and  though  his  skin  would  make  a 
really  charging  but  that  it  was  simply  and  nicelittle  rug  it  will  be  a  lot  better  when 
solely  a  pure  accident  that  she  came  so  he  has  had  four  or  five  years  more  growth, 
straight  at  us.    My  friend  was  at  the     To  what  age  do  bears  live,  and  when 
time  quite  under  the  impression  that  it  do  they  attain  their  full  growth?  The 
was  the  genuine  thing  and  he  had  all  the  only  way  you  can  tell  anything  about 
thrills  which  I  missed;  perhaps  it  is  a  their  length  of  life  is  from  those  that  have 
pity  that  I  pointed  o  ut  to  him  that  when  been  kept  in  captivity  and  that  is  by  no 
the  bear  was  coming  our  way  it  had  its  means  a  certain  criterion  of  what  they  do 
head  straight  up  and  its  ears  cocked  in  the  wild  state.    As  far  as  my  observa- 
where  as  an  angry  bear  wculd  have  its  had  tion  goes,  all  animals,  especially  deer, 
head  stretched  out  and  its  ears  laid  back,  unless  they  are  kept  in  big  parks,  die 
Moreover  if  that  bear  had  come  at  us  sooner  in  captivity  than  when  living  in 
with  the  intention  of  doing  grievous  the  wild  state,  but  a  great  deal  depends 
bodily  injury  you  can  rest  assured  it  on  what  sort  of  a  place  they   have  to 
would  never  have  gone  back  like  it  did.  live  in.    For  instance  in  the  New  York 
And  now  before  this  story  is  ended  there  7oo,  where  every  effort  has  been  made  to 
are  two  things  more  about  it  that  may  make  the  surroundings  as  near  to  those 
interest  you.    The  ground  squirrel  es-  of  their  natural  habitat  as  is  possible,  and 
caped,  I  cut  open  the  bear's  stomach  to  where  a  fair  amount  of  exercise  is  obtain- 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


97 


able,  the  animals  will  live  longer  than 
those  in  a  park  like  ours  where  such 
unfortunates  as  the  cayotes  pine  away 
their  lives  pacing  up  and  down  a  tiny 
pen,  and  our  friends,  the  bears,  acquire 
rheumatism  and  other  ills  from  being 
kept  in  a  cement  floored  cage  without 
even  an  old  stump  to  climb  about  on 
or  a  log  to  lie  on.  However  taking  all 
these  things  into  consideration  it  appears 
that  bears  live  to  a  good  age  and  it  would 
not  surprise  me  if  many  of  them  passed 
the  twenty-five  year  mark,  possibly  by  a 
number  of  years.  With  regard  to  the 
length  of  time  they  grow.  It  seems  as  if 
they  increased  in  size  right  along  until 
the  last  two  or  three  years  of  their  lives, 
when  they  begin  to  get  a  bit  decrepit  and 
less  inclined  to  put  on  fat.  And  that 
brings  to  their  weight.  It  always  seems 
to  me  that  the  weight  of  a  bear  is  tremend- 
ously exaggerated.  How  many  men 
have  ever  weighed  a  bear?  I,  myself 
never  have,  nor  have  many  others,  at 
least  not  grizzlies.  Some  years  ago 
there  was  a  grizzly  in  captivity  in  San 
Francisco  that  lived  to  a  great*  age  and 
was  said  to  have  tipped  the  scales  at 
fourteen  hundred  pounds  and  only  a 
short  time  ago  there  was  a  huge  brown 
bear  killed  on  the  Alaskan  Peninsula 
that  was  said  to  go  two  thousand  pounds. 
Possibly  these  weights  may  have  been 
correct,  though,  if  they  are,  our  bears  are 
pigmies  compared  to  them,  or  else  I  am 
a  mighty  poor  hand  at  guessing  weight. 
I  would  not  put  the  weight  of  the  biggest 
grizzly  in  this  country  at  over  a  thousand 
pounds. 

"What  is  the  matter  with  the  little 
bear?  While  we  were  talking  he  worked 
quite  a  way  up  the  slide  but  has  suddenly 
taken  it  into  his  head  to  come  down  again 
and  seems  in  a  hurry.  See,  he  is  walking 
quite  fast  and  edging  ever  to  the  alders 
on  our  left.  It  almost  looks  as  if  he  had 
had  a  bit  of  a  fright,  though  there  is 
nothing  that  I  can  see  to  bother  him. 
Now  he  has  stopped  and  is  looking  back. 
He  must  have  seen  or  heard  something 
that  worried  him.  He  is  coming  down 
again,  but  at  a  more  lesiurely  pace,  and 
he  appears  less  agitated.  Perhaps  it 
was  simply  that  he  got  too  high  up  for 
the  best  feed.  No,  there  is  something 
wrong;  he  is  making  for  the  timber  and 
is  not  going  to  take  any  chances. 

Hullo!  there  is  another  bear  in  the 
alders  on  this  side  of  the  slide.  He  is 
some  distance  above  where  the  small 
bear  was  and  it  must  have  been  him  that 
made  the  little  chap  move  off.  It  was 
impossible  fcr  me  to  tell  whether  it  was  a 
grizzly  or  not,  as  it  never  came  into 
full  view;  all  I  could  make  out  was  some- 
thing moving  through  the  alders  and  it 
disappeared  almost  at  once.  Yes,  it 
looked  big  and  was  going  up  hill,  so  will 
likely  come  out  into  the  open  before  long. 
Watch  higher  up;  somewhere  just  below 
the  bottom  of  the  ridge  is  about  the  spot 
to  keep  your  eye  on. 

There  he  is  at  last;  it  is  the  same  griz- 
zly! What  a  time  he  has  been  making 
that  short  distance.  What,  do  you  not 
see  him?  Why,  he  is  right  out  in  the 
open.  No,  you  are  looking  far  too  low 
down;  he  is  a  hundred  yards  higher  up 
than  the  foot  of  the  ridge,  and  right  in 
the  bottom  of  the  draw.  Just  this  mom- 
ent he  is  in  the  creek  bed  and  not  so 
plain  to  see.  There,  he  has  moved  out 
and  is  on  a  little  green  bench  feeding. 
Now  is  our  chance  and  we  will  take  it. 
Come  on,  we  must  do  some  fast  climbing 
for  a  time. 

No,  we  cannot  go  straight  up  as  the 
wind  is  blowing  up  stream  now  and  we 
must  get  over  to  the  left  and  strike  the 
other  side  of  the  ridge.  When  once  we 
get  to  the  left  hand  draw  we  shall  have 


The  Hand 
That  Steers  Controls 
The  Speed  of  This  Motor 

The  Caille  Five  Speed  Motor  is  the  only  rowboat 
motor  having  a  reversible  propeller.  The  hand  that 
steers  the  boat  governs  its  speed  forward  or  back- 
ward. You  fool  with  no  timing  lever.  Just  raise  or 
lower  the  steering  handle  in  a  ratchet  and  you  go 
forward  fast  or  slow — or  you  back  up  fast  or  slow 
— or  you  can  stop  boat  without  stopping  motor.  It's  the 
only  rowboat  motor  that  provides  big  launch  control.  The 

Eg  Speed 


%J  Motor 


is  the  only  rowboat  motor  that  starts  with  a  regular  built-in 
starter.  You  wind  up  no  rope,  as  in  spinning  a  top.  You 
wrestle  with  no  cranking  handle.  You  just  pull  a  little  handle 
and  the  motor  starts.  A  child  can  start  it. 
The  Caille  Five  Speed  Motor  has  an  aluminum  water-cooled 
muffler  or  exhaust.  Prevents  accidental  burns  should  you 
touch  it.  The  peculiar  shape  of  the  reversible  propeller  blades 
provides  a  motor  of  greatest  speed.  Furnished  with  magneto 
built  into  flywheel  or  battery  ignition.  The  Caille  Five  Speed 
Motor  is  not  a  light-weight  novelty.  It  is  comfortably  port- 
able. But  it  has  the  weight  and  strength  which  our  20  years  of 
marine  engine  building  has  taught  us  is  absolutely  essential  to 
durability  and  long  life.  It  is  positively  the  highest  develop- 
ment in  rowboat  motor  design — the  best  motor  money  can  buy. 
Send  for  catalog  showing  complete  Caille  line.  A  postalbrings  it. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

107  Caille  Bldg.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Dealers  Wanted 


Stocks  carried  at  Montreal, 
Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver 


Caille  Five 
Speed  Motors 
from  $100  to 
$130.  Other 

types  as 
low  as  $75 


(PRONOUNCED  "CAIL") 


Rowboat  Motors 

The  Perfection  Motor  Co.,  380  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Canada 


SIZER  AND 
LUBRICATOR 


FIRST  EDITION  OF 

HAND  BOOK  and  CATAL0C 

Mailed  on  receipt  of  8c  In  U.S. 
stamps  or  10c  Canadian  coin. 


WE  SELL 
WESTERN  LUBAL0Y 
BULLETS 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

825  WEST  5th  ST.,  WILMINGTON.  DEL. 


HIMMYETTE 
)  JFLYH5I 


)W16GLER 


Mo.  7  -  3  Hooh/With  or  Without^ 
Mo.  8-6  Hooh\Fly  Spinner  PorkJaJ 
Send  for  Circular  'AL  FOSS  * 
1712  COLUMBUS  RD.  CLEVELAND 


Toronto 


Canada 


Magnificently  Furnished-Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled 
Courteous  and  Prompt  Service-European  Plan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director 
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MADE  IN  CANADA 

POSITIVELY 

No  Flies 

or 

Mosquitoes 

when  using 


FLY  TERROR 

the  only  Fly  Repellent  on  the  mark- 
et. Used  with  satisfaction  by  all 
Sportsmen,  Hunters,  Anglers, 
Foresters,   Surveyors,  Prospectors 

etc.,  wherever  Flies  or  Mosquitoes 
abound. 

It  is  effective  as  well  as  agreeable. 
Absolutely  harmless  to  the  skin. 

You  cannot  go  in  the  bush  without 
it.  You  will  need  it.  You  Will 
appreciate  it. 

Ask  your  Dealer  or  write  to: 

The  Fly  Terror  Manufacturing, 

Regd. 

7  Notre  Dame  Sq.,  Quebec,  P.Q.,  Canada 


THE  HUNTER 
knows 
value  of 
MINARD'S 


R 


ETLLISONGray.awell 
known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"  Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  years  and  consider  it  the  best  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  st 
gives  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
such  as  Sprains,  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wounds.  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc.,  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months,  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


MINARD'S 

UnimeNT 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 
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Keep  Yonr  Gun  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 
Trade  Mark  Registered 

For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Guns  and  Fire- 
arms of  all  kinds.  RE- 
MOVES and  PREVENTS 
RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  ratidue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroaing. 

Frank  A.  Hop  pa,  2314  N.  8th  St.  Phlla.Pa. 


open  ground  again,  and  then  all  we  have 
to  do  is  crawl  over  the  ridge.  In  the 
meantime  we  must  work  our  way  through 
some  bad  bunches  of  brush. 

You  can  take  your  wind  for  a  minute 
but  we  must  not  wait  long  as  we  are  mak- 
ing very  slow  time.  This  bush  is  a  terror, 
thick  as  the  hair  on  a  dog's  back,  and  all 
lying  down  hill.  We  are  not  nearly  far 
enough  over  yet.  Every  little  open  place 
we  have  come  across  has  been  leading  us 
back  to  the  right.  Yes,  I  can  see  him 
from  here.  He  is  still  feeding  in  the  same 
place.  We  are  about  four  hundred  yards 
off  him  now. 

We  should  be  far  enough  over  by  now, 
as  we  are  almost  straight  underneath  the 
foot  of  the  ridge  so  we  can  go  straight  up 
this  opening  and  then  ease  off  a  little 
more  to  the  left  just  before  we  reach  the 
ridge.  He  is  still  feeding  and  has  hardly 
moved.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  yards  I 
should  guess  the  distance.  You  would 
probably  hit  him  from  here  if  you  had  a 
good  position  to  shoot  from  but  the 
chances  are  you  wculd  not  hit  him  in  a 
vital  spot. 

Now  we  must  make  our  final  climb  but 
before  we  do  I  will  j  ust  take  one  more  look 
at  him  to  make  sure  he  is  still  there. 
He  is  out  of  sight  from  here;  the  foot  of 
the  ridge  just  hides  him.  Let  us  move  a 
i  few  feet  over  to  our  right  and  then  we 
can  see  him. 

You  do  not  need  your  glasses.  You 
can  make  him  out  plainly  without  them. 
He  has  not  a  suspicion  that  we  are  here 
and  if  he  only  stays  where  he  is  for  another 
ten  minutes  you  will  get  a  shct  at  a  dis- 
tance of  forty  or  fifty  yards.  Even  from 
here  he  should  be  a  fairly  easy  mark  as  he 
cannot  be  more  than  one  hundred  and 
fifty  yards  away.  Just  for  fun  try  a  sight 
on  him  and  see  if  you  can  hold  steady  up 
hill  without  a  rest.  No,  1  thought  you 
could  not.  You  are  still  blown  after 
your  climb,  and  unless  ycu  could  lie 
down  and  have  something  to  lay  your 
rifle  on,  the  chances  of  your  bullet  finding 
a  vital  spot  or  even  making  a  hit,  would 
be  slim.    Let  us  go  on. 

Hold  on  a  second.  What  is  the  matter 
with  him  now?  See,  he  is  looking  down 
here  and  sniffing?  No,  he  cannot  see  us. 
We  are  well  hidden  but  he  is  suspicious 
just  the  same.  Surely  we  are  far  enough 
o'  er  to  have  the  wind  right.  Bad  luck 
tc  him.  He  is  scared  and  if  going  to 
hit  the  high  spots.  You  must  take  your 
chances  of  a  shot  now  or  not  at  all. 
Shoot  man,  shoot.  What  is  the  matter? 
He  will  be  out  of  sight  in  another  second. 

Well,  I  do  not  blame  you  for  doing  some 
tall  cussing.  The  occasion  fully  warrants 
the  use  of  a  little  strong  language  and  if 
you  called  me  a  few  names  too  it  would 
only  be  what  I  deserved  for  I  can  see 
now,  when  it  is  too  late,  that  I  made  a 
bad  blunder.  Of  course  you  could  not 
be  expected  to  get  a  proper  sight  on  him 
under  the  circumstances.  If  he  had  cut 
straight  across  cn  level  ground  it  would 
have  been  bad  enough  but  with  him  dodg- 
ing down  into  the  creek  bed  and  then  up 
again  and  then  curving  down  hill  to  the 
timber,  it  was  almost  impossible  for  the 
very  best  of  all  big  game  shots.  No, 
you  were  quite  right  net  to  shoot  at  all 
unless  you  felt  you  were  holding  on  him, 
as  it  would  only  have  increased  the 
distance  he  is  going  to  go  and  done  away 
with  any  possible  chance  we  may  have  of 
finding  him  again  anywhere  in  this 
neighbourhood."  No,  it  was  not  bad 
luck,  just  bad  management.  It  is  easy 
enough  to  blame  your  luck  when  you  fail 
in  a  stalk  or  anything  else  and  it  is  the 
usual  thing  to  do,  probably  because  the 
mistake  made  has  never  been  discovered. 
In  this  case  I  made  a  bad  break  and  de- 


serve a  mighty  good  kicking  for  I  ought 
to  have  known  better,  let  me  explain. 

First  of  all  look  where  we  are  standing. 
Before  we  came  here  to  get  our  last  look 
prior  to  climbing  up  behind  the  ridge  we 
were  thirty  yards  or  more  to  our  left  and 
almost  on  ground  sloping  down  into  the 
draw  on  the  other  side  of  the  ridge,  where- 
as here  we  are  some  little  distance  down 
a  slope  that  leads  up  to  where  the  bear 
was.  Now  wet  your  finger  and  try  the 
wind.  There  is  not  much  of  it  and  you 
may  not  at  first  be  able  to  detect  it  but 
there  is  a  bit  of  a  draft  once  in  a  while, 
and,  when  you  catch  it,  you  will  find  that 
it  is  not  going  across  the  slide  as  it  was  a 
short  distance  lower  down  but  up  hill 
instead.  Now  look  up  above  you  and 
take  note  of  hew  that  draw  narrows  up 
into  a  steep  sided  gulch.  It  acts  as  a 
regular  chimney  and  sucks  up  any  light 
air  that  strikes  this  slope.  And  so  that 
grizzly  got  our  wind  though  if  we  had 
never  come  down  here  to  take  that  look 
we  were  perfectly  safe  and  he  might  be 
dead  by  now.  What  makes  me  feel  so 
bad  about  it  is  that  I  was  caught  in  a 
similar  manner  once  before  with  another 
very  large  grizzly.  But  it  is  no  use 
talking  about  it  or  staying  here.  Noth- 
ing more  will  show  up  to-day,  we  may 
as  well  go  back  to  camp. 

(To  be  continued.) 


THE  SILVER  FOX 
Anna  Macdonald 

OUI,  I  will  marry  the  one  who  catches 
for  me  the  silver  fox." 
"Ah!  but  Marie  will  you  keep 
your  promise?  Do  you  mean  what 
you  say  or  are  you  just  trying  to  escape 
us?" 

"Jules,  how  dare  you  doubt  my  word?' 

"No,  no,  Marie,  I  do  not  doubt  you 
but  you  know  you  change  your  mind 
so  often." 

"Well  I  won't  change  it  this  time;  I 
will  marry  the  one  who  catches  the  fox. 
But  remember,  if  you  do  not  get  it,  you 
must  leave  me  alone  and  not  hang 
around  begging  me  to  marry  you. 
Jules  and  Pierre,  you  both  have  the 
same  chance  so  you  cannot  accuse  me 
of  favoring  one  or  the  other.  Am  I 
not  right?" 

Jules  La  Roque  and  Pierre  Boivin 
grinned  maliciously  at  each  other  across 
the  room  of  the  little  log  cabin  for,  of 
course  they  were  both  sure  of  capturing 
the  fox  and  incidentally  Marie's  hand. 
"Hoi  Ho!"  laughed  Pierre  to  himself, 
"won't  I  snap  my  fingers  in  Jules'  face 
when  I  take  Marie  to  the  altar!"  And 
the  thought  that  went  through  Jules' 
mind  was:  "That  fool,  Pierre!  He 
thinks  he  will  get  the  fox — but  no — I 
will  fool  him.  Ho!  won't  he  swear  when 
I  tell  him  that  Marie  is  to  marry  me!" 

In  fact  they  thought  it  an  admirable 
solution  to  the  difficulty  and  were  quite 
satisfied  when  Marie  delivered  her 
ultimatum.  They  had  been  besieging 
her  for  over  a  year  with  proposals  of 
marriage  but  each  time  the  girl  had 
put  them  off.  That  she  did  not  want  to 
marry,  she  could  not  leave  her  father, 
she  did  not  know  which  one  to  choose, 
were  only  a  few  of  the  excuses  she 
offered  to  the  determined  swains. 

Now  any  woman  can  manage  one 
man,  but  when  two  are  hot  on  her  trail, 
complications  are  sure  to  arise.  They 
did  with  Marie,  for  very  often  Jules  and 
Pierre  met  together  at  the  little  cabin, 
and  if  she  happened  to  pay  a  little  more 
attention  to  Jules  than  she  did  to  Pierre 
the  last  mentioned  grew  red  with  rage 
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and  jealousy;  or  if  she  admired  Pierre's 
new  mackinaw  and  didn't  notice  Jules' 
glorious  red  mitts,  why  Jules'  fist  would 
shut  and  just  itch  for  one  slam  at  Pierre's 
visage.  Marie  noticed  these  trifles  but 
she  did  not  allow  them  to  bother  her. 
However,  when  she  heard  of  their  fight 
down  at  the  trading  post  she  knew  that 
something  must  be  done.  She  must 
decide — -must  choose  one  or  the  other. 
But  which  one?  That  was  the  question. 
They  were  both  young,  strong,  good 
trappers  and  each  one  had  a  comfortable 
cabin  in  which  to  instal  his  bride.  So 
Marie  puzzled  and  puzzled  and  just 
couldn't  make  up  her  mind.  Then  she 
hit  upon  a  happy  plan.  Why  not  pro- 
mise to  marry  the  one  who  caught  the 
silver  fox?  It  was  somewhere  around 
and  many  trappers  were  after  its  skin, 
but  so  far  the  wily  animal  had  evaded 
them. 

So  Jules  and  Pierre  left  the  cabin  each 
confident  that  he  would  be  the  lucky  one. 
Then  for  weeks  they  hunted  and  trapped 
but  always  the  sly  creature  escaped 
them.  Once  Jules  caught  sight  of 
something  white  moving  in  a  clump  of 
bushes.  "The  fox,"  he  cried  as  he 
levelled  his  gun  and  fired.  But  when  he 
parted  the  bushes  he  found  only  a  dead 
rabbit  lying  on  the  snow.  Pierre  dis- 
covered fox  tracks  one  day  and  followed 
them  until  darkness  fell  and  he  had  to 
build  a  fire  and  rest.  But  luck  was 
against  him  for  there  was  a  snowfall  dur- 
ing the  night  and  in  the  morning  the 
tracks  were  completely  obliterated. 

So  the  weeks  passed  and  Jules  and 
Pierre  were  still  bachelors.  Yet  they 
would  not  give  up  and  grew  to  hate 
each  other  more  and  more.  Then  one 
day  Pete  Jackson,  the  big  Indian  in- 
formed them  that  they  were  wanted 
up  at  Marie's  cabin. 

"Boys,"  said  the  girl  when  they 
had  both  arrived,  "you  know  I  promised 
to  marry  the  one  who  captured  the  silver 
fox." 

"Oui,  oui,"  they  cried  together. 

"Well  you  have  not  caught  it  so  I 
cannot  marry  you." 

"But  Marie,"  cried  Jules,  "I  will 
get  it.  Give  me  time — another  week — 
just  another  week  and  I  will  have  it," 

"The  fox  is  your's  Marie  if  you  will 
but  give  me  a  few  days  longer,"  said 
Pierre.  "Just  a  few  more  days  is  not 
too  much  to  ask  for  is  it?" 

Marie  smiled.  "I'm  afraid  your  time 
is  up  for  the  fox  has  been  caught." 

"What!"  ejaculated  her  suitors  in 
one  voice. 

"It  has  been  caught,"  she  repeated. 
"See?"  She  opened  a  door  that  led  into 
a.  little  shed  and  there  hanging  on  the 
wall  was  the  beautiful  skin  of  a  silver 
fox.  "See!  there  it  is.  You  didn't  get 
it  and  so  I  cannot  marry  either  of  you." 

"Well,"  growled  Pierre,  "I  suppose 
you  will  marry  the  fellow  who  did  get 
it." 

"No,"  said  the  girl  smiling,  "I  will 
not  marry  him  but  I  will  be  his  house- 
keeper just  the  same.  For  you  see  he 
is  my  father  and  I  couldn't  very  well 
marry  him  could  I?" 

*       *       *  * 

A  couple  of  hours  later  the  rejected 
suitors  met  again  down  at  the  trading 
post.  This  time,  however,  there  were 
no  angry  words  or  vicious  blows. 

"Pierre,"  said  Jules  addressing  his 
old  enemy  in  a  friendly  voice,  "leave  it 
to  a  woman  every  time.  Sacre!  but  they 
can  always  fool  you!  It's  a  sure  thing 
she  didn't  want  to  marry  either  of  us 
so  there's  no  use  quarrelling  over  her 
any  longer.    Have  a  smoke?" 

"Merci,"  grinned  Pierre  taking  the 
offered  cigarette. 


Pick  Your  Rations  from  the  57 

First  the  real  food — delicious,  wholesome,  rilling  food  that  hits 
the  mark  and  sticks  to  the  ribs.  Then  the  things  you  crave 
and  long  for — the  things  that  bring  joy  when  your  appetite  gets 
homesick — the  sour  and  sweet  things,  the  zestful  and  tangy 
things.  Here  they  are — everything  like  that  in  your  supply  of 

HEINZ  57  VARIETIES 

Easily  packed,  easily  carried,  rainproof,  ready-cooked,  delicious. 


Heinz  Baked  Beans — The  constant 
standby  of  experienced  sportsmen; 
good  hot  or  cold;  four  kinds. 
Heinz  Spaghetti — With  tomato  sauce 
and  cheese.  Ready  cooked.  Just 
heat  and  eat. 

Heinz  Pickles  —  Sweet,  Sour  and 
Dill.  Crisp,  dainty  and  full  of  ap- 
petizing: zest. 


Heinz  Peanut  Butter — Fine  for  sand- 
wiches; satisfying;  keeps  sweet. 

Heinz  Tomato  Ketchup  —  Especially 
fine  on  fish  and  game. 

Heinz  Cream  Soups,  Prepared 
Mustard,  Vinegars,  Apple  But- 
ter, Olives,  Worcestershire 
Sauce,  etc.,  etc. 


All  grocers  sell  them.    Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties 

H.  J.  Heinz  Company,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

All  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 


A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  havebeen  fishingand  huntinginNewfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 


AND  AMMUNITION 


A  Talk  About  Rifles 

E.  T.  D.  Francis 


THE  advice  of  Kipling's  soldier  to 
the  latest  batch  of  recruits  should 
be  posted  up  on  every  rifle  range:—' 
"When  'arf  of  your  bullets  fly  wide  in 
the  ditch 

Don't  call  your  Martini  a  cross-eyed  old 
bitch 

She's  human  as  you  are^you  treat  her 
as  sich; 

An'  she'll  fight  for  the  young  British 
soldier." 

This  verse  from  Barrack  Room  Ballads 
is  full  of  meat  for  the  rifleman.  Kipling, 
although  not  a  rifleman  himself,  gets  right 
to  the  heart  of  the  matter,  as  is  his  cus- 
tom, ft  all  boils  down  to  this:  if  you  are 
getting  a  rotten  score,  don't  curse  your 
rifle  but  treat  her  as  if  she  were  human; 
find  out  what  is  the  matter, — if  necessary 
by  subsequent  experiment — apply  the 
required  close  of  corrective  medicine — 
and  she'll  fight  for  the  young  British 
soldier. 

In  this  part  of  the  world,  when  a  man 
has  finished  a  shoot  which  includes 
one  or  more  shots  of  the  "not  wanted" 
variety,  and  starts  going  over  his  score 
shot  for  shot  for  the  benefit  of  some 
unsuspecting  bystander,  (you  who  play 
golf  know  what  I  mean)  we  call  the  pro- 
cess a  post  mortem.  A  post  mortem 
may  be  either  of  two  kinds,  public  or 
private.  The  public  kind  is  of  course  the 
one  we  hear  most  about,  and  if  the  con- 
ductor of  sameis  in  theposition  to  need  an 
excuse  for  6  shots  out  of  10,  he  can  always 
say  "rifle  on  the  bum"  and  none  can  say 
him  nay.  If  he  is  satisfied  that  those 
10  shots  were  delivered  as  they  should 
have  been  delivered,  making  due  allow- 
ance for  wind  and  weather:  well  and 
good.  The  chances  are  that  his  rifle 
re;iU y  is  on  the  bum.  If  on  the  other 
hand  he  knows  in  his  innermost  mind  that 
he  is  not  shooting  well,  and  yet  to  save  his 
face,  still  blames  the  rifle — well,  the  most 
charitable  thing  to  say  is  that  it  would 
be  better  if  he  took  up  some  other  form  of 
sport. 

The  proper  kind  of  post  morten  to  hold 
is  in  private,  with  your  score  book  in 
front  of  you,  and  if  this  has  been  con- 
scientiously and  accurately  kept  with 
shots  spotted  on  a  diagram  drawn  strictly 
to  scale,  then  you  have  a  real  chance  of 


finding  out  something  to  your  advantage. 
If  you  finally  decide  that  your  trouble 
lies  with  your  rifle  and  not  with  your 
shooting — try  and  find  out  for  yourself 
just  what  is  the  matter,  and  how  to  put 
it  right. 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  average  man 
who  shoots  shows  an  astonishing  lack 
of  interest  in  his  rifle.  I  don't  mean  to 
say  that  he  neglects  it  or  leaves  it  un- 
cleaned  or  anything  of  that  kind,  but  he 
only  knows  the  outside  of  it.  If  it  lets 
him  down  he  either  takes  it  as  an  act  of 
God  which  would  be  a  sacrilege  to  remedy 
or  else  goes  to  his  club  secretary  or 
company  Q.M.S.,  as  the  case  may  be, 
saying  "this  gun's  no  darned  good; 
gimme  another." 

The  rifleman  can  make  his  rifle-shoot- 
ing so  very  much  more  interesting,  if  he 
will  only  take  the  trouble  to  study  his 
rifle.  For  the  Canadian  this  is  a  game 
which  will  develop  his  detective  instinct 
to  its  full  ;  our  S.  M.  L.  E.  can  be  or  go 
wrong  in  so  many  different  ways — I 
nearly  said  57.    Here  are  a  few  of  them: 

Too  large  in  the  bore;  Not  parallel  in 
the  bore;  Bore  corroded;  Warped  fore- 
end;  Loose  stock;  Loose  front  trigger 
guard  screw;  Fore-end  stud  spring  not 
strong  enough;  Badly  fitting  bolt  head; 
Back  sight  loose  on  pin. 

Any  one  of  the  above,  and  there  are 
probably  many  others  which  I  can't 
think  of  at  the  moment,  will  spoil  the 
shooting  of  your  rifle,  and  out  of  the  ten 
I  have  listed,  seven  can  be  corrected  by 
the  rifleman  himself.  Numbers  1,  2,  and 
3  are  of  course  beyond  help. 

There  are  few  Gunsmiths  in  Canada 
who  personally  take  a  keen  interest 
in  the  shooting  of  the  service  rifle.  (Alex 
Martin  of  Calgary  is  of  course  one  of  the 
few,)  it  is  therefore  up  to  Canadian 
riflemen,  if  they  wish  to  make  the  best  of 
their  shooting,  to  go  through  a  course  of 
self  help;  ard  learn  for  themselves  how  to 
keep  their  rifles  in  such  a  shape  that  they 
will  produce  the  best  results  they  are 
capable  of.  I  am  convinced  that  the 
S.M.L  E  at  its  best,  and  with  good 
ammunition  is  capable  of  better  things  in 
the  line  of  accuracy  than  most  people 
credit  it  with.  Of  course  I  don't  fbr  a 
minute  imply  that  the  accuracy  of  the 


very  best  S.M.L.E.  in  existence  and  the 
best  batch  of  our  service  ammunition 
ever  produced,  would  be  anything  which 
as  a  nation,  we  should  have  a  right  to  be 
proud  of,  but  at  the  same  time  I  do  say 
it  is  not  so  rotten  a  weapon  as  some 
people  would  have  you  believe. 

One  of  these  days  I  mean  to  make  a 
comparative  test  between  all  the  different 
kinds  of  rifles  taking  the  .303  British 
cartridge,  and  there  are  quite  a  few  of 
them: — Lee  Metford,  Lee-Enfield,  Terri- 
torial Lee-Enfield,  Short  Lee-Enfield, 
1914  Enfield,  M'artini-Metford,  Martini- 
Enfield,  Ross  Mark  11  short.  Ross  Mark 
11  long,  Ross  Mark  111,  Lee-Metford 
Carbine,  Lee-Enfield  Carbine,  Martini- 
Metford  Carbine,  Martini-Enfield  Car- 
bine, Ross  Sporter,  B.  S.  A.  Sporter, 
1895  Winchester.  No  less  than  17  kinds 
besides  endless  minor  variations  which 
I  have  not  listed.  Another  one  is  the 
original  Mark  1  Ross  of  which  there  are 
now  very  few  in  existence.  The  only 
one  of  these  early  Ross  rifles  I  have  ever 
seen  was  in  the  offices  of  the  Dominion 
Rifle  Association.  Of  the  above  list  I  at 
present  own  specimens  of  five,  and  could 
probably  borrow  three  or  four  more; 
enough  to  make  quite  an  interesting  test. 
The  results  would  be  of  interest  to  many, 
who  may  be  thinking  of  getting  one  of 
these  semi-obsolete  patterns  for  convers- 
ion to  sporting  type. 

I  would  make  the  test  one  of  grouping 
at  100  yards,  using  the  Mark  Vll.  am- 
munition, 174  grain  bullet  and  2440 
foot  seconds  muzzle  velocity.  I  would 
like  to  make  a  little  bet  that  the  first 
three  would  be  the  Ross  Mark  11.  Long, 
the  1914  Enfield  and  the  Ross  Mark  111., 
closely  followed  by  the  Territorial  Lee- 
Enfield.  At  the  bottom  of  the  list 
would,  I  think,  be  the  Martini  carbines. 
Of  the  comparative  accuracy  of  the  B. 
S.A.  sporter  and  the  1895  Winchester,  I 
have  no  first  hand  knowledge,  but  would 
feel  inclined  to  back  the  Winchester  on 
account  of  its  heavier  barrel. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  hear  the 
opinions  of  some  of  the  readers  of  Rod 
and  Gun  and  see  in  what  order  they  would 
place  these  different  weapons  as  far  as 
accuracy  is  concerned.  The  Enfields, 
and  their  near  relations  the  Metfords,  are 
such  a  large  family  that  there  must  be 
any  number  of  these  different  patterns 
in  use  in  th?  Dominion.  There  are 
certainly  quite  a  number  of  the  Martini 
Carbines  in  this  country,  and  it  seems 
to  me  that  one  of  these,  converted  to 
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sporting  pattern,  should  make  a  very 
pleasant  little  weapon  for  use  with  re- 
duced charges  on  small  game.  With 
these  reduced  charges,  the  accuracy  at 
short  ranges  would  probably  be  very 
much  better  than  with  the  service 
cartridge.  With  the  full  charge  it  is 
not  a  pleasant  gun  to  shoot  owing  to  its 
nasty  recoil. 

There  seems  to  be  no  end  to  the  exper- 
imenting that  can  be  done  with  the 
various  rifles  adapted  to  the  .303  British 
cartridge.  With  the  full  charge  alone 
there  is  endless  information  to  be  gleaned 
from  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  and  when  you  come 
to  reduced  loads,  you  have  sixteen  other 
rifles,  any  or  all  of  which  may  require 
different  treatment  owing  to  different 
lengths  of  barrel  etc. 

I  have  made  notes  of  any  number 
of  experiments  I  wish  to  make  with  a 
view  to  throwing  more  light  on  the  shoot- 
ing of  the  S.  M.  L.  E.,  but  the  diffi- 
culty here,  and  I  suppose  almost  every- 
where else,  is  lack  of  range  accommoda- 
tion. On  Saturday  afternoons  our  local 
range  is  fully  occupied  by  members  of 
various  militia  units  shooting  at  200,500, 
and  600  yards,  everyone  moving  back 
together  from  range  to  range.  What 
chance  therefore  for  anyone  wishing  to 
spend  his  afternoon  doing  a  little  experi- 
mental shooting  at  one  or  two  hundred 
yards?  Most  of  the  rifle  ranges  in  this 
country  are  the  property  of  the  Govern- 
ment and  cannot  be  used  on  Sundays  for 
fear,  it  is  said,  of  loud  complaints  from 
the  supporters  of  "The  Lord's  Day  Obser- 
vance Act."  These  same  people  actually 
went  so  far  as  to  protest  against  the 
rifle  ranges  in  Canada  being  used  on 
Sundays,  when,  during  the  war,musketry 
was  carried  on  seven  days  a  week.  In 
this  case,  they  were  unsuccessful.  It  is 
interesting  to  note  that  they  do  not  pro- 
test very  loudly  against  the  numberless 
golf  clubs  which  are,  and  rightly  so,  open 
for  play  on  Sundays.  Perhaps  they  play 
golf  themselves?  But  when  it  comes 
to  indulging  in  a  sport  which  would  help 
to  fit  a  man  to  defend  his  country  in  times 
of  stress,  you  are  given  to  understand 
that  you  are  a  person  of  depraved  in- 
stincts. Perhaps  our  new  Government 
if  approached  on  the  matter,  would  prove 
themselves  more  broad-minded  than  their 
predecessors  and  allow  the  Canadian 
rifleman  to  follow  the  example  of  his 
neighbour  across  the  line  in  the  matter 
of  Sunday  rifle  shooting. 

I  wonder  if  the  average  member  of  the 
N.  R.  A.  of  America  realizes  what  an 
exceedingly  lucky  person  he  is?  He  gets 
real  encouragement  from  the  powers 
that  be.  The  list  of  things  for  sale  by 
the  director  of  civilian  marksmanship  at 
such  ridiculously  low  prices  is  a  thing  to 
make  an  outsider  green  with  envy. 
Rifles  of  various  kinds,  telescopic  sights 
and  mountings,  ammunition  and  com- 
ponents for  reloading,  and  all  kinds  of 
sundries  for  the  shooting  man.  There 
are  many  Canadians  who  would  like  half 
a  chance  to  pay  the  membership  fee  and 
get  all  these  advantages.  While  on  the 
subject  of  the  N.  R.  A.  of  America,  I 
see  that  they  have  got  on  sale  some  Ross 
Rifles,  and  from  corrrespondence  I  have 
read  in  "Arms  and  The  Man"  it  seems 
that  some  of  their  owners  are  having 
troubles  with  reloaded  shells,  due  to  the 
large  chamber  dimensions  of  their  rifles. 
I  thought  perhaps  that  these  might  be 
some  of  the  Mark  111.  Ross  rifles  which 
had  had  their  chambers  reamered  out. 
At  the  second  battle  of  Ypres  in  the  spring 
of  1915  ,the  Canadian  troops  had  a  lot  of 
trouble  with  their  rifles  due  to  hard 
extraction,  and  after  this,  all  Ross  rifles 
had  their  chambers  reamered  out  before 
being  sent  to  France.  However,  to  make 
certain  of  this,  I  asked  Major  Mortimer, 


The  Men  who  know 
gun  superiority  are 
buying  Marlin  arms! 

Firearms 


Marlin  Superiority  is  self-evident  ir 
these  .22  Caliber  Repeating  Rifles. 

Side  Ejection — we  discarded  all  old 
style  top-ejecting  guns  30  years  ago. 
Standard  24-inch  barrels — we  make 
no  guns  with  stubby  sawed-off  bar- 
rels.    Standard  length  buttstocks  

no  short  length,  cheap-looking  butt- 
stocks  on  any  Marlin  guns.  Ivory 
Bead  sights  are  standard  equipment 
— they  cost  extra  on  any  other 
make.  Ballard  rifling — that  has 
made  Marlin  accuracy  famous. 

AH  Marlin  .22  repeaters  use  .22  Short, 
Long  and  Long-Rifle  Cartridges. 

Model  No.  20,  Take-Down;  Octa- 
gon Barrel;  Side-Ejecting — not  an 
old  style  top  ejector;  Slide  Action; 
handles  25  Short,  20  Long  or  18 
Long-Rifle  cartridges;  standard 
length  barrel  and  buttstock.  Marlin 
accuracy  and  Ivory  Bead  sight. 
Retails  at  a  reasoriable  price. 

Model  No.  38  is  the  wonderful  new 
slide   action   repeater;  Hammerless; 

Instantaneous       Take  -  Down  the 

cleanest  and  sweetest  little  rifle  made. 
Has  Marlin  Accuracy;  Ivory  Bead 
Front  Sight  and  flat-top  Rocky  Moun- 
tain   rear    sight;   Side    Ejection  of 

course;  Double  Extractors;  extra 
quality     workmanship  throughout. 

A  pistol  grip  buttstock  that 
fits     your     hand  perfectly; 
hard      rubber  butt-plate. 
Handles  15  Short,  12  Long 
or     10     Long-Rifle  car- 
tridges.    Retails  at  a  rea- 
sonable price. 

Model    No.    39,  Take- 
Down;    Lever    Action — 
the  choice  of  expert  and 
professional  shooters. 
Pistol  grip  buttstock;  ex- 
tra  quality   finish;  Ivory 
Bead  and  Rocky  Moun- 
tain    Sights     and  has 
greater   accuracy  than 
any     other  repeater. 
Handles  25  Short,  20 
Long    or    18  Long- 
Rifle  cartridges. 
Retails   at   a  rea- 
sonable price. 

Send  for  new  cat- 
alog of  Marlin 
repeating  rifles 
and  shotguns  — 
FREE. 


Address  Dept.  S23 


JJieTHarlin  Firearms  Corporation 

ian    Sales    Representatives:  -M 


Canadian   Sales  Kep 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co 
Montreal,  Quebec 
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Half  the  Fun 

of  motor  touring  is  sleeping' 
out  of  doors.  It's  great  to 
creep  up  that  tempting  little 
p  i  n  e-s  cented  hill  at  dusk, 
build  your  fire  and  enjoy  the 
evening  in  your  own  way  in- 
dependent of  boardwalks  and 
bellhops.  Just  pick  your 
camp  site  and  roll  your 

KENWOOD 

SLEEPING  BAG 

Hygienic,  light,  compact. 

A  fleecy  all-wool  bag  7  feet  long,  5  feet,  £ 
inches  around — in  a  waterproof  canvas 
cover  that  makes  tent  and  bed  in  one.  No 
rest-breaking  snaps,  buckles,  buttons  or 
lacings.  Easily  washed  or  aired.  Stands 
lots  of  wear.  Use  one  or  more  Kenwood 
wool  inner  bags  according  to  climate. 

Detailed  descriptions  of  the  Kenwood 
sleeping  Bag  and  other  Kenwood  All 
Wool  Products  mailed  free  on  receipt 
of  request  and  name  of  your  dealer. 

SOLD  IN  CANADA  BY 

Henry  Morgan  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal,  Que. 
The  Jas.  Walker  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 
Cochrane  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Sudbury,  Copper 

Cliff,  North  Bay,  Sault  Ste  Marie,  Ont. 
The  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  Inc.,  Quebec,  Que. 
The  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Ltd.,  Winnipeg. 

Man..  Calgary  and  Edmonton,  Alta. 
Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
John  Hallam  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  Marks  Clovet  Dobie  Co.,  Ltd.,  Port  Arthur, 

Ont. 

W.  H.  Thorne  &  Co.,  Ltd..  St.  John,  N.  B. 

T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son,  Montreal. 

F.  A,  Dunk.  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 

Fanjoys  Ltd.,  New  Glasgow,  N.  S. 

Wm.  Gurd  &  Co.,  London,  Ont. 

T.  J.  Eagan,  Halifax,  N.  S. 

Marshall  Kcclestone  Ltd.,  Timmins,  Ont. 

V.  H.  Bell,  Mattawa,  Ontario. 

House  &  Maunder,  Trenton,  Ont. 

Hawthorne  Bicycle  Co.,  Brantford,  Ont. 

Ingram  &  Darey  Ltd.,  St.  Thomas,  Ont. 

Somerville  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 

The  Robt.  Wright  Co.,  Ltd.,  Brockville,  Ont. 

KENWOOD 


WOOL, 

Products 
Kenwood  Mills,  Ltd, 

Arnprior,  Ontario.  Canada 
Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.Y. 


who  was  one  cf  the  Ross  Rifle  Company's 
leading  men,  and  who,  as  an  Ordnance 
officer  of  the  Second  Canadian  Division, 
was  in  charge  of  the  work-shops  where  the 
reamering  out  was  done.  He  tells  me 
that  the  chambers  of  the  long  Mark  II. 
and  the  Mark  III.,  were  originally  tighter 
than  the  standard  Enfield  chamber,  this 
in  some  part  accounting  for  their  accur- 
ate shooting  and  incidentally  also,  for 
their  extraction  troubles.  At  the  same 
time,  it  must  be  put  on  record,  that  these 
extraction  troubles  did  not  occur  when 
using  ammunition  made  by  the  Canadian 
Government  Arsenal,  but  only  when 
using  commercial  made  ammunition 
whose  "high  limit"  was  larger  than  that 
of  the  arsenal.  In  order  to  allow  fo-  this 
commercial  ammunition,  the  chambers  of 
the  Mark  III.  rifles  were  reamered  out 
two  thousandths,  and  after  this  was  done, 
the  chambers  were  exactly  the  same  size 
as  those  of  the  standard  Lee-Enfield  in 
use  by  the  British  troops.  Major  Mort- 
imer is  of  the  opinion  that  the  rifles  with 
the  large  chambers  must  be  the  old  Mark 
II.  Short,  which,  he  tells  me,  were  very 
large  in  this  respect,  and  on  this  account, 
and  also  on  account  of  their  light  barrels 
were  never  very  accurate.  If  these  then, 
are  the  rifles  in  question,  any  N.  R.  A. 
member  buying  one  in  the  expectation 
of  getting  a  weapon  which  will  shoot  up 
to  the  standard  of  the  famous  Mark  II. 
Long  will  be  sadly  disappointed.  The 
shooting  of  these  two  rifles  simply  cannot 
be  compared,  and  I  have  never  heard  of 
anyone  in  this  country  buying  a  Mark  II. 
short  Ross  as  a  target  weapon. 

Rod  and  Gun  for  April,  1921,  contained 
an  article  entitled  "Converting  the  .303 
Enfield  Rifle  to  a  Sporter"  by  Mr.  T.  E. 
Kennedy.  In  this  article  he  advocated 
the  use  of  the  .303  Enfield  as  the  all 
round  rifle  for  the  Canadian  sports- 
man. I  thoroughly  agree  with  him 
on  this  point  and  would  only  make 
one  small  addition,  in  that  I  would 
include  as  well,  the  .303  Ross.  The 
only  thing  lacking  to  make  either  of  these 
the  all  round  Canadian  rifle,  is  an  expand- 
ing spitzer  bullet.  We  have  the  215  grain 
round  nose  expanding  bullet,  but  only 
the  full  jacketed  military  bullet  in  the 
spitzer  type.  Copper  tube  spitzer  bullets 
for  the  .303  can  be  obtained  in  England, 
but  are  not  on  sale  in  Canada  or  the  U.  S. 
I  have  heard  many  sportsmen  discuss 
the  cartridges  available  for  the  .303,  and 
although  some  of  them  declared  that  they 
found  the  full  jacketed  bullet  quite 
satisfactory  for  game  shooting,  I  feel 
sure  that  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Com- 
pany would  not  be  the  looser  if  they 
would  bring  out  a  cartridge  for  the  .303 
Enfield  and  Ross  with  a  spitzer  bullet 
of  the  expanding  type  weighing  from  170 
to  180  grains,  and  having  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  around  2500  foot  seconds.  A 
cartridge  to  these  specifications  would 
fill  a  real  need,  and  only  one  more  thing 
would  be  needed  to  make  the  .303  the 
real  all-round  gun  for  Canadian  sports- 
men. This  is,  a  light  jacketed  bullet 
of  from  140  to  150  grains  which  could 
possibly  be  loaded  to  give  a  velocity  of 
2600  to  2700  foot  seconds— velocities  at 
which  it  is  impossible  to  use  a  cast  bullet 
— and  which  would  give  the  reloading 
crank  an  opportunity  to  work  up  a  high 
velocity  load  giving  a  very  flat  trajectory 
for  coyotes,  hawks  etc.  The  above  with 
the  two  "Bond"  bullets  A314-700  and 

|  A314-870  would  give  the  owner  of  any 
rifle  taking  the  .303  British  cartridge  a 
list  of  loads  and  possible  reloads  which 
would  more  than  cover  his  needs  both  for 
hunting  and  target  work. 

Some  time  ago  I  saw  it  stated,  in 
answer  to  an  enquiry,  that  the  ballistics 

of  a  certain  rifle  (I  think  it  was  the  .30 


U.  S.)  were  so  and  so,  and  the  angles  of 
elevation  for  certain  distances  were  such 
and  such  angles — but,  it  went  on  to  say, 
that  as  the  enquirer  had  converted,  or 
was  about  to  convert  his  rifle  to  -sporting 
pattern,  these  figures  would  not  be  any 
good  to  him,  as  he  would  find  that  figures 
theoretically  correct  for  the  military  rifle, 
would  not  work  out  in  practice  with  the 
sporter.  I  cannot  at  the  moment  remem- 
ber which  magazine  I  saw  this  in,  but  it 
was  only  one  of  the  many  statements 
you  see  from  time  to  time,  to  the  effect 
that  ballistics  are  only  for  the  thecrist  and 
perhaps  the  expert  long  range  shot,  and 
although  the  figures  given  by  the  ballist- 
icians  seem  to  be  all  right  on  paper,  they 
don't  stand  the  test  of  practice. 

Theory  versus  Practice  in  rifle  shooting, 
is  a  subject  on  which  so  much  has  already 
been  written,  and  from  such  widely 
divergent  view-points,  that  I  feel  rather 
diffident  about  airing  my  views  on  the 
subject.  At  the  same  time  I  feel  that 
there  are  several  points  on  the  question 
which  do  not  get  enough  emphasis. 

In  the  first  place  it  must  be  clearly 
realized  that  it  is  the  cartridge  which 
must  be  considered  in  every  case  as 
being  the  controlling  factor  and  NOT 
the  rifle.  The  latter  is  merely  a  con- 
venient mechanism  for  using  the  cart- 
ridge to  the  best  advantage.  The  fact 
of  firing  a  cartridge  from  two  different 
types  of  rifle,  does  not  change  its  proper- 
ties. Differences  in  length  of  barrel 
in  the  military  and  sporting  type  of 
the  same  make  of  rifle,  may  make  a  small 
difference  in  the  muzzle  velocity  of  the 
bullet,  but  probably  not  more  than  the 
difference  between  the  highest  and  lowest 
velocity  cartridge  in  any  one  box  of 
commercial  ammunition.  But  the  fact 
that  a  cartridge  does  or  does  not  give 
slightly  different  velocities  in  the  two 
types  of  rifle,  or  the  fact  that  the  bullet 
will  leave  the  muzzle  at  quite  different 
angles  due  to  differences  in  barrel  flip, — 
neither  of  these  facts  make  the  smallest 
difference  to  the  ballistic  properties  of  the 
cartridge. 

Supposing  you  are  using  Mark  VII. 
ammunition  in  a  Lee-Enfield  service  rifle. 
Your  elevations  will  be: — 100  yards,  3 
minutes;  200  yards,  6.3  minutes;  300 
yards,  10  minutes.  Now  convert  this 
rifle  to  sporting  type,  and  your  rise  in 
elevation  with  Mark  VII.  ammunition 
will  be  exactly  the  same  as  before — 3min- 
utes  at  100  yards*;  6  minutes  at  200 
yards  and  so  on.  But  here  is  the  point 
where  most  people  go  astray.  The 
vertical  zero  of  the  military  rifle  andthe 
sporting  rifle  will  be  different,  although 
using  the  same  cartridges.  In  the  case  of 
a  military  rifle  converted  to  sporting 
pattern,  its  barrel  is  now  supported  in 
a  different  place,  consequently  its  vibra- 
tions are  different  and  the  bullet  leaves 
the  muzzle  at  a  different  angle.  You 
must  know  the  vertical  zero  of  each  of 
your  rifles  with  the  particular  type  of 
ammunition  you  propose  to  use.  Then, 
knowing  your  zero,  and  starting  all  your 
raises  of  elevation  from  this  zero,  you 
will  find  that  the  elevations  correct  for 
the  military  rifle  are  also  correct  for  the 
sporting  rifle  using  the  same  cartridge. 
It  boils  down  to  this;  the  bullet  is  the 
same,  irrespective  of  what  rifle  you  fire  it 
from,  and  the  shape  and  bullet  remains 
the  same;  also  its  ability  to  overcome 
the  resistance  of  the  air  remains  the  same, 
and  when  fired  with  the  same  charges  of 
powder,  it  will  require  the  same  changes 
of  elevation  for  the  same  distances 
whether  fired  from  a  short  heavy  barrel 
or  a  long  light  one.  But— let  me  say  it 
once  more — you  must  know  your  vertical 
zero. 

In  an  article  entitled:  "Bullet  Drop  and 
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Backsight  Elevation"  published  in  Rod 
and  Gun  in  February,  1921,  I  showed 
the  method  of  finding  the  vertical  zero 
of  a  rifle  but  as  it  is  such  an  important 
point  in  connection  with  the  above  I  will 
again  show  how  it  is  done: — 1  ake  a  piece 
of  white  paper  about  12  inches  high  and 
8  inches  wide,  and  draw  a  horizontal  line, 
about  Ys  of  an  inch  thick,  across  it  about 
three  inches  from  the  bottom.  Then 
from  the  centre  of  this  line,  draw  another 
line  of  the  same  thickness,  vertically  to 
the  top  of  the  target.  Measure  the 
distance  from  the  tip  of  your  foresight  to 
the  centre  of  the  bore  of  your  barrel,  and 
then,  below  your  horizontal  line,  and  at 
a  distance  equal  to  the  measurement  you 
have  just  taken,  draw  a  thin  line  parallel 
to  the  one  above  it.  Put  up  your  target 
at  a  distance  of  from  10  to  15  yards, 
your  vertical  line  being  exactly  upright, 
and  fire  groups  of  not  less  than  3  shots  at 
a  time,  adjusting  the  elevation  till  your 
shots  group  on  the  thin  horizontal  line. 
Your  backsight  will  now  be  at  the  verti- 
cal zero  which  is  correct  for  the  particular 
combination  of  rifle  and  ammunition  you 
are  using.  If  you  start  using  enother 
rifle  with  the  same  cartridge,  or  a  different 
load  in  the  same  rifle  your  zero  must  be 
determined  afresh. 


A  Proposed  Scoring  Book 
Henry  Walter  Fry 

IT  is  asserted  by  the  Scriptures  through 
the  medium  of  His  late  Hebraic 
Majesty  King  Solomon,  that  "of  the 
making  cf  many  books  there  is  no  end," 
and  certainly  he  should  be  an  authority 
upon  the  subject,  seeing  that  he  was  the 
author  of  several  which  have  a  consider- 
able reputation,  even  at  the  present  day. 
One  can  hardly  say  the  same  of  riflemen's 
scoring  books,  there  are  not  enough  of 
them  for  that.  Still,  there  are  a  good 
many  different  ones,  and  it  is  with  some 
hesitation  that  I  propose  to  add  one 
more  to  their  number.  The  Birmingham 
Small  Arms  Company  has  issued  some 
very  good  ones,  so  has  the  Remington 
Company,  there  are  two  or  three  pub- 
lished in  Australia  for  the  benefit  of 
the  many  thousands  of  the  civilian 
riflemen  there,  several  others  are  pub- 
lished in  England,  and  others  again 
of  American  design  have  been  adver- 
tised in  American  rifle  shooting  journals. 
They  all  have  their  good  points,  but 
all  those  which  I  have  seen  up  to  the  pres- 
ent time  suffer  from  two  defects,  they 
lack  simplicity  and  they  are  not  sufficient- 
ly adaptable.  In  all  of  them  each  range 
from  200  yards  to  1000  or  1200  has  a 
certain  number  of  pages  alloted  to  it,  and 
in  a  bound  book  this  number  cannot  be 
increased  when  those  for  any  particu- 
lar range  have  been  filled  in.  The  result 
is,  of  course  that  a  man  who  does  more 
shooting  at  certain  ranges  than  at  others 
finds  that  if  he  keeps  careful  record  of  all 
his  scores,  that  the  pages  alloted  to  those 
ranges  are  used  up  long  before  the  others, 
and  so  he  has  to  buy  a  new  scoring  book 
while  a  large  part  of  the  first  one  remains 
unused. 

Another  defect  from  which  many  scor- 
ing bcoks  suffer  is  that  on  every 
page  there  are  too  many  particulars  to  be 
filled  in,  with  not  enough  space  allowed 
for  the  writing,  and  it  is  further  encum- 
bered with  a  lot  of  information  concerning 
elevation,  wind  allowance  etc.,  which 
could  very  well  be  printed  on  a  special 
page  at  the  end  of  the  book  and  not 
■  unnecessarily  repeated  upon  every  score 
sheet. 

But  after  all,  there  is  no  use  in  criticis- 
ing or  finding  fault  with  anything  unless 


SavageMus&ies/  Scrappy  Bass 
dare  you  to  Ontario 


"Fresh   water   tigers"    that  give 
you  a  thrilling  fight. 

Gamy  bass  that  strike  hard  and 
often. 

Kawartha  Lakes,  Trent  River, 
Severn  River,  Point-au-Baril  the 
Georgian  Bay  District,  Ka-wig-a- 
mog  Lake  District,  French  River 
and  Lake  Nipissing,  Lake  Penage 
the  Lake  of  the  Woods  are  among 
the  many  choice  fishing  waters. 

All  easy  to  reach  by  way  of  the 
the 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 


For  full  information  based  on 
actual  investigation  and  latest  ad- 
vices write  to 

A.   O.  Seymour, 

General  Tourist  Agent 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

Montreal 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOU  USE  GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOKS 

.Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  then 
just  as  you  are  about  to  land  hdm,  he  shake*  loos* 
and  gets  away  on  you?   That  can't  happen  with  a 
Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  If    the  fl«h  one* 
pulls  on  the  'bait,  he's  caught  fast.   He  can't  get  away. 
Made  in  four  sizes:  No.  8,  10c  each;  No>.  1-0,  15c  each;  No. 
3-0,  20c  each;  No.  5-0,  35c  each;  or  8  for  $1.00.  Your  money 
back  cheerfully  if  thooks  aren't  all  we  claim.    Best  hook  in 
the  market  for  trout  line  fishing.    Write  name  plain. 
THE  GREER   MFG.  CO:,  70  CURRIER   ST.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repairs;  check  as  baggage, 
carry  by  hand;  sate  for  family;  all  sizes;  non-slnkable : 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Governments. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World's  Fairs. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St..  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
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ANSONIA  SUNWATCH 

An  accurate  Compass  and  a  Timepiece 
that  does  not  need  to  be  wound  up,  and 
will  not  get  out  of  order.  In  a  satin- 
finished  brass  case. 

Tells  correct  time  by  the  sun  anywhere 
in  Canada,  and  heads  you  in  the  right 
direction. 

For  Hunters,  Fishermen,  Canoeists, 

Motorists,  Campers,  Guides,  Boy  and 

Girl  Scoufs. 

If  you  cannot  get  it  from 
your  dealer,  we  will  send  you 
one   on   receipt    of  $1.50. 

The  GOLDSMITH'S  Company  of 
Canada  Limited, 

53  Yonge  St.     Dept.  5.  Toronto, 
Canada. 

Name  

St.&No  

city  :  

The  American  Sunwatch  is  not  adjusted 
for  Canadian  latitude  and  longitude. 


Mr.  Camper 

A  Bargain  For  You 

Surplus  Stock  of 

ARMY 
KIT  BAGS 

22"  high  x  10"  diameter  made  of 
waterproof  canvas  with  grommett 
top  and  cord. 

Just  the  thing  for  the 
fisherman,  hunter,  trap- 
per and  Boy  Scout  and  the 
price  will  amaze  you. 

In  lots  of  100  at  20c  each. 
Smaller  Quantities  25c  each. 

Dealers  write  for  special  prices. 

Canadian 
Hardware  Exchange 


71  Van  Home  St. 


Toronto 


one  has  something  better  to  put  in  its 
place,  and  that  I  think  I  have  in  the  form 
of  a  scoring  book  devised  upon  the  loose 
leaf  system. 

At  a  stationery  store  I  bought  for 
50  cents  an  I.  P.  Loose  Leaf  Student's 
Note  Book,  measuring  7%  inches  by 
5^4  inches  on  the  outside  and  made  to 
open  iengthways.  It  is  made  of  stiff, 
strong  boards,  and  with  careful  use  would 
last  a  lifetime.  The  size  of  the  sheets  it 
will  conveniently  hold  is  7 14  by  A% 
inches,  and  this  gives  ample  space  for 


after  this  fashion.  The  shooter  goes 
down,  say,  to  the  500  yards  range  with 
his  new  book;  he  snaps  open  the  catch, 
takes  out  a  500  yards  page,  replaces  it  in 
the  book  on  top  of  the  file  and  closes  up 
the  catch  rings  again.  He  then  dees  his 
shoot  and  records  his  score.  Then, 
shooting  another  score,  he  opens  the 
catch  rings  again,  takes  out  the  sheet  of 
that  particular  range  and  places  it  back 
in  the  book  above  the  first  one,  and  so 
on  for  every  shoot  he  does.  By  this 
means  all  his  scores  take  their  places  in 

Dole  3/y//f  T,me  3$Q  


Range     &C<&.  Gift? 


Position  fiiarvb 


Rifle     4*y  'imgt&L 


Ammunition  QtJu>£  hltUn.  IK 


Remark's      WtsnJ-    luMiA*-  jfcuJ(£, 


Score  -  ±£$44£&&+§_ 


Sample  page  from  proposed  score  book 


the  printing  of  a  workable  sized  target 
figure,  and  plenty  of  space  for  the  filling 
in  of  all  essential  particulars. 

Illustrated  is  a  representation  of  a 
specimen  page,  plotted  out  for  the  600 
yard's  range.  The  target  is  divided  into 
squares  each  representing  one  minute 
of  angle,  or  one  vernier  on  the  service  rifle 
rear  sight,  so  that  when  a  man  has  located 
the  position  of  his  shot,  he  can  instantly 
see  hew  much  correction  he  has  to  make 
on  his  rear  sight  for  elevation  or  wind. 
Shots  No.  4  and  9  for  instance,  are  each 
two  verniers  away  from  the  lateral 
centre  of  the  target  and  corrections  can 
be  made  accordingly. 

At  the  right  of  the  target  figure  is  a 
column  ruled  off  for  the  recording  of  the 
particulars  of  the  shoot,  with  plenty 
of  space  allowed  for  each;  above  the 
target  is  printed  the  range,  and  under- 
neath a  line  for  the  score,  shot  by  shot 
with  plenty  of  space  for  the  recording  of 
twenty  shots  or  more.  All  the  elaborate 
directions  and  particulars  concerning 
changes  to  be  made  on  account  of  temper- 
ature, barometer  pressure,  wind,  etc., 
with  the  pages  of  some  scoring  books  are 
crowded  and  encumbered,  have  been  left 
off,  and  it  is  proposed  to  have  them  print- 
ed on  sheets  pasted  to  the  insides  of  the 
book  covers,  where  they  can  be  found  and 
referred  to  in  an  instant  if  wanted. 

The  book  will  comfortably  hold  about 
a  hundred  pages,  and  could  be  sold 
containing  that  number,  more  sheets 
being  alloted  to  the  shorter  ranges  from 
200  to  600  yards,  at  which  most  men's 
shooting  is  done,  than  for  the  longer  oDes 
from  800  to  1200, which  are  more  seldom 
used,  although  as  my  friend  Newitt  used 
to  say,  "the  real  poetry  of  rifle  shooting 
does  not  begin  below  eight  hundred  yards, 
yards." 

At  the  same  time,  spare  sheets  could 
be  printed  and  sold  in  envelopes  contain- 
ing a  couple  of  dozen  or  so,  the  sheets  in 
each  envelope  being  all  for  the  same 
range. 

The  book  would  be  worked  something 


the  book  in  the  order  in  which  they  were 
shot. 

Let  us  suppose  that  he  uses  up  his  500 
yards  sheets,  and  that  there  seems  little 
likelihood  of  his  doing  any  shooting 
beyond  800  yards.  He  takes  out  the 
sheets  for  900,  1000,  1100  and  1200  yards 
and  puts  them  away,  replacing  them 
with  unused  500  yards  sheets  from  his 
envelope  of  spares,  and  the  same  with 
those  of  any  other  ranges  as  soon  as  the 
stock  of  each  in  the  book  is  used  up. 
When  at  last  the  book  becomes  as  full 
of  used  sheets  as  it.  will  comfortably  hold, 
the  shooter  has  two  courses  open  to  him, 
to  spend  50  cents  on  a  new  book,  keeping 
the  first  one  as  a  record  file  of  his  scores, 
or  he  takes  out  all  the  used  pages,  files 
them  away  in  some  other  fashion  and 
refills  the  book  from  his  envelopes  of 
spare  ones. 

I  think  that  a  scoring  book  made  on 
these  lines  has  a  simplicity  and  an  adapt- 
ability possessed  by  no  other.  Whether 
it  would  be  a  commercial  success  if  issued 
I  do  not  know,  but  all  the  riflemen  to 
whom  I  have  shown  it  have  been  very 
favorably  impressed  by  its  design,  and 
so  I  am  encouraged  to  submit  it  to  the 
readers  of  this  magazine  for  their  opinion , 
and  I  trust,  for  their  approval  as  well. 


Ballistics  of  the  Game 
(Cartridge 

W.  C.  Motley 

IN  considering  any  magazine  article  in 
which  we  are  discussing  the  ballistic 
properties  of  the  three  general  types 
of  game  bullets,  it  will  be  conceded  that 
if  we  are  interested  in  obtaining  exact 
results,  it  is  necessary  to  calculate  the 
effect  of  altitude,  temperature  and 
various  other  factors.  The  result  of 
our  labors  would  be  a  complex  mathemat- 
ical discussion  and  I  am  not  convinced 
that  such  an  article  would  be  of  general 
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interest  to  the  practical  sportsman  who 
is  more  interested  in  the  results  obtained 
than  in  the  actual  methods  employed. 

Fortunately,  the  objects  of  this  article 
can  be  obtained  by  the  use  of  simple 
graphic  diagrams  which  will  serve  admir- 
ably in  pointing  out  some  matters  of 
interest  in  connection  with  the  bullets 
under  discussion. 

In  the  first  place,  the  question  might 
be  asked: — 'Why  do  we  take  cartridges 
into  the  game  fields?'  The  obvious 
answer  is  that  we  do  so  in  order  to  shoot 
game.  The  answer  might,  however,  be 
expressed  differently;  we  might  open  a 
whole  field  for  discussion  by  stating  that 
we  wish  to  transmit  shock  and,  viewing 
the  proposition  from  this  angle,  a  ques- 
tion naturally  occurs  as  to  which  type 
will  do  this  most  effectually. 

Shock  may  be  defined  as  the  effect 
produced  on  animal  nerve  tissue  by  the 
impact  of  a  projectile.  Penetration  does 
not  necessarily  enter  into  the  proposition 
at  all  although  it  is  a  fact  that  it  serves  to 
carry  this  shock  to  organs  which  may  be 
more  vital  than  those  lying  closer  to  the 
surface  and  hence  is  desirable  for  that 
reason  If,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
penetrating  propenseties  of  the  project- 
ile are  so  great  that  it  is  carried  through 
and  beyond  the  object  struck,  consider- 
able shock  energy  is  lost  in  carrying  the 
bullet  farther  than  is  desirable. 

It  will  be  seen,  then,  that  if  we  are  to 
obtain  the  greatest  efficiency  from  our 
cartridge,  the  bullet  must  penetrate  and 
come  to  rest,  thus  giving  up  all  its 
energy  in  accomplishing  the  purpose  for 
which  it  is  used. 

Energy  is  expressed  by  the  formula : — 
W  x  V2 

Foot-pounds.  =   m  which 

2x32.16 

"W"  is  the  weight  of  the  projectile 
in  pounds.  (There  are  7000  grains  in  one 
pound  Averdupois.) 

"V"  is  the  velocity  in  foot-seconds  and 

32.16  represents  the  acceleration  due  to 
the  force  of  gravity. 

It  will  be  understood  from  the  above 
that  if  "W"  is  halved,  "V"  will  be  doubled 
and  also  that  if  "W"  has  a  value  of  200 
grains  or  less,  "V"  will  be  enormous. 

It  should  be  noted  here  that  for  any 
given  energy,  a  certain  relation  must 
exist  between  "V"  and  "W"  and  that 
if  "W"  is  decreased  beyond  certain  limits, 
the  combination  will  not  be  a  first  class 
mechanical  proposition  Moreover, 
while  velocity  suggests  penetration,  the 
velocity  might  be  increased  to  such  an 
extent  that  the  projectile  would  fly  to 
pieces  on  impact  due  to  the  enormous 
strains  developed  in  it  and  thus  the  expec- 
ted penetration  would  not  materialize. 

This  then  brings  us  to  a  consideration 
of  the  question  of  design.  Our  problem 
is  to  discover  just  why  one  type  of  bullet 
will,  in  general,  penetrate  farther  than 
another  and  which  is  the  most  effective 
in  producing  shock. 

Referring  to  Fig  1,  we  have  three 
curves  illustrating  in  a  general  way  the 
lines  of  the  three  bullets  in  common  use. 
"D  A  R"  is  representative  of  the  paro- 
boloidal  or  pointed  type,  "D  B  R"  of  the 
round  or  spherical  type — of  which  the 
30-30  is  a  common  example — and  "D 
C  F  R"  which  represents  a  combination 
such  as  that  found  in  the  33  Winchester. 
Theabcissa"HH","FF"  and  "R  R"  re- 
present the  resistance  acting  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  arrow  and  alongtheline"0  R". 
The  ordinates  "02"  and  "O  1"  represent 
the  degree  of  advance.  The  velocity 
and  weight  factors  for  all  three  curves  are 
the  same  as  is  also  the  resistance  "O  R." 

A  study  of  the  diagram  will  show  that 
while  "D  A  R"  is  progressing  to  the  point 
where  "01"  bisects  "F  F",  "D  B  R" 
will  progress  only  half  way  on  "F  F" 


IVER  JOHNSON 

SAFETY  AUTOMATIC 

REVOLVE 


No  danger 
of  accident 


FREE !  Two  interest- 
ing: booklets  full  of 
information.  Send  at 
once  for  the  one  that 
interests  you. 

"A15" — Firearms 
"B15  "— Bicycles 


That's  why  the  Iver  Johnson  is  favored  by 
many  sportsmen.  The  standard  safety  revolver 
for  over  fifty  years.  Knocks,  thumps,  bumps,  jolts 
cannot  discharge  it.  You  can  even  "  Hammer 
the  Hammer." 

The  only  way  to  discharge  an  Iver  Johnson  is 
by  an  intentional  pull  of  the  trigger. 

Piano-wire  heat-treated  springs — instead  of  flat 
springs  that  often  break- — keep  this  revolver  ready 
for  instant  use.    Quick,  sure,  accurate. 

Hammer  and  Hammerless  models  in  all  calibres. 
Regular,  Perfect  Rubber,  and  Western  Walnut 
grips.  If  your  dealer  hasn't  the  particular  model 
you  want,  write  us. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 
15  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

New  York  Office:  99  Chambers  St.  San  Francisco  Office:  717  Market  St. 


Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you 
an  Iver  Johnson  Champion 
single  barrel  shotgun.  Ac- 
curate,  dependable,  moder* 
ately  priced. 


Ride  an  Iver  Johnson 
Truss-Bridge  Bicycle. 
Strong,  speedy,  easy- 
riding  and  durable. 
Models  and  prices  to 
suit  everyone. 


ROD  AND  GUN'S  ARTIST  can  reproduce  your  trip  true  ito  life  in  oil,  pen  and  ink 
sketch  or  wash  drawing.  Send  us  bhe  details  and  photos  and  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the 
artist.    The  prices  are  moderate.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments:-- 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ted waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO..XimitecE 

TORONTO        MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN  WILDS,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's  Bay 
officer  while  serving  bis  country  at  different  trading  posts  in  Canada.  The  price  is 
$1.00.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Better  Your  Aim 


Could  You  Get  the  NEXT  One  In  ? 

Suppose  you  found  your  rifle  shooting  3 
inches  out  at  7  o'clock.     Could  you  put 
your  next  bullet  plumb  in  the  bull's-eye? 
You  can  with  a 

NEW  MICROMETER  No.  103 

JUST  COUNT  THE  CLICKS 
Now  ready  for  Stevens  Favorite,  Ideal, 
Winchester  '90,  1906,  52;S.S.  .22.  and  30- 
40;  '92  and  '94,  all  calibers;  Savage  1919- 
.22;  Price  $9.00.  Springfield  and  Krag 
mounted  on  head  of  cocking  piece,  $12.00 ; 
Newton  with  Springfield  type  of  bolt  action 
— furnished  with  special  nut  for  mounting 
on  head  of  cocking  piece,  $12.00. 

At  Your  dealer's;  or  give  us  your  make, 
mode)  and  caliber. 
Descr  iplive  Folder  on  Request 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation 

135  West  St.,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  for  this 
MARK 


or  the  Name 
LYMAN 


GET  THESE  TWO  WINNERS! 


Notice  how  the  two  holes  in  this  spinner  prevent  the 
hooka  from  flying  "  - 
back  and  fouling 
in  the  line.  Will 
land  many  a  fish 
t  h  a  t  a  common 
spinner  would 
lose,    illustration  shows  smallest 
size  suitable  for  the  little  fishes. 
Made  in  all  sizes;  Nos.  00,  0, 
1,  2,  and  3,  25c;    Nos.  4,  35; 
Nos.  5  and  6,  50c,  postpaid. 

Knowles  Automatic  Striker 

..The  Spoon  Bait  SUPREME 

Fistyerksthe  hook  out  of  slot  and  sudden  stop  at  end  of 
spoon  strikes  hook  firmly  into  jaw.  Darts 
and  dives 
ke  a  real 
fish. 

Catches 
wooden  min- 
Bass,  Trout, 
SIX  SIZES. 


more  than  any  spoon  or 
now.  Great  for  all  game  fish.  Black 
Musky,  Pike,  Salmon.  Cod,  Tarpon,  etc, 

ASK  your  dealer.     Catalogue  Free. 
Length:      l%"  2Vs"  2%"  3Vt"   4W%  5%' 
Priceeach   35e  35c  55c  75c  90c  $1.25 

Finishes:  SILVER-. -SILVER  AND  COPPER—BRASS 
S.  E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg..  San  FrancUco.  Cal. 


Gives  you  a  feeling 
of  real  comfort  and  the 
assurance  of  perfect 
protection  while  exer- 
cising. Opening  be- 
neath Patent  flap.  A 
terial  between  thighs. 
Welt-bound  webbing, 
boiling  without  injury 


Mizpah 

JOCK  No.  44 

Small  amount  of  ma 
C.  Perfect  pouch  B. 
Can  be  cleaned  by 
to  rubber.  Fits  per- 
fectly. Can*t  rub  or 
chafe.  Finest  quality 
elastic  webbing.  Ask 
your  dealer,  and  if  he 
wUl  not  supply  you 
with  MI?PAH  JOCK 
No.  44,  send  us  $1.00 
and  waist  measure- 
ments and  we  will 
tend  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.  Dept.  C. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanlto  Sus- 
pensory No.  50. 


and  "D  C  F  R"  will  not  have  moved  at 
all.  When  "D  A  R"  progresses  to  where 
"02"  bisects  "H  H",  "D  B  R"  will  have 
progressed  only  to  the  ordinate  "01" 
and  its  point  of  intersection  with  "H  H." 
"D  C  F  R"  also  has  progressed  only  half 
way  from  "H"  to  "01",  showing  graphic- 
ally that  the  paraboloid  "D  A  R"  will 
penetrate  more  readily  through  air  or 
tissue  than  will  "D  C  F  R" 

Penetration,  however,  is  not  a  test  of 
killing  power.    It  is  well  known  that  a 


finally  it  landed  on  one  side  of  the  road. 
Remember,  it  was  a  still  day — but  your 
hat  was  torn  from  your  head.  Did  you 
ever  reason  why? 

If  you  have,  let  us  apply  the  same 
principle  to  a  small  bullet  weighing  in  the 
neighborhood  of  180  grains  and  travelling 
at  between  2000—3000  feet  per  second.  A 
bullet  in  flight  is,  without  doubt,  a  super- 
lative example  of  a  "speed  fiend"  and 
hence,  is  subject  to  a  11  the  disturbing 
influences  which  blew  your  hat  away.  If 


Fig.  I 


pointed  bullet  will  pass  through  a  charg- 
ing animal  at  times  without  producing 
instant  effect  in  stopping  him  and,  as  a 
consequence,  our  problem  is  only  half 
solved.  It  will  be  noticed  from  a  furthe-i 
study  of  Fig  1  that  the  resistance  repre- 
sented by  "R  F  F"  acts,  in  the  case  of 
the  paraboloid,  along  the  line  "R  A" 
and  that  the  effect  is  that  of  a  wedge 
gradually  applied.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  resistance  "R  F  F"  acts  instantane- 
ously on  the  flat  point  "F  R",  producing 
the  smashing,  shearing  blow  which  spells 
S-H-O-C-K. 

It  must  not  be  inferred,  however,  that 
the  flat  pointed  bullet  is  necessarily  the 
best  for  use  on  game.  If  great  shocking 
effect  is  desired  at  comparatively  short 
range,  it  serves  the  purpose;  but  on  a  long 
shot,  where  the  atmospheric  impedence 
may  be  considerable,  its  disadvantages 
may  be  sufficient  to  relegate  it  to  the 
"D"  class  of  target  accuracy. 

The  question  is  not,  of  course,  of  such 


its  ballistic  coefficient  is  low,  it  will 
"shoot  around  a  corner"  or  drift,  and  the 
fact  that  it  does  not  do  this  far  more  than 
is  actually  the  case  is  proof  of  the  ap  plica- 
tion of  engineering  skill  of  very  high 
order. 

Let  us  look  into  the  matter  further 
and  consider  briefly  some  of  the  forces 
acting  upon  the  bullet  as  it  follows  its 
line  of  flight  and  see  also  how  their 
disturbing  effects  have  been  largely  over- 
come. A  study  cf  Fig  2  will  assist  in 
making  the  points  more  clear. 

From  the  moment  the  projectile  leaves 
the  muzzle,  three  main  forces  immediate- 
ly begin  to  retard  its  progress.  These 
are  head  resistance  (R),  due  to  atmos- 
pheric resistance,  (See  Fig.  1.)  gravity 
(G),  whose  factor  is  32.16  F  P  and  which 
tends  to  drag  the  projectile  down,  and 
vacuum  (V)  which  exerts  a  braking 
effect  at  the  base. 

The  effect  of  "V"  is,  in  general,  small 


importance  where  game  is  shot  at  moder- 
ate distances,  as  is  usually  the  case;  but 
for  the  occasional  long. shot  which  calls 
for  extreme  accuracy,  the  design  of  the 
bullet  is  of  more  moment.  Great  shock- 
ing power  on  the  long  shot  is  essential 
as  under  these  conditions  we  are  fortun- 
ate if  we  succeed  in  placing  our  bullet 
anywhere  in  the  animal's  anatomy;  a 
consideration  which  makes  the  accuracy 
of  our  bullet  of  extreme  importance. 

Digressing  from  our  subject  for  a 
moment — did  you  ever  go  for  a  motor-car 
ride  on  a  still  day  when  not  a  breath  of 
air  was  stirring?  Possibly  the  driver  was 
one  of  those  "speed  fiends"  whose  sole 
purpose  in  life  seemed  to  be  that  of  reach- 
ing his  destination  in  the  shortest  time 
possible.  I  will  venture  to  guess  that  the 
first  thing  you  did  was  to  jam  your  hat 
down  over  your  ears  and  that,  on  one 
occasion  at  least,  it  got  away  from  you 
and  went  sailing  over  and  over  until 


although  by  no  means  negligible  from  a 
mathematical  standpoint.  "R",  on  the 
other  hand,  is  very  considerable.  (Re- 
member, it  was  this  force  which  blew  your 
hat  away  and  you  were  not  going  2000  ft 
per  second  either  )  "G"  requires  no 
particular  mention  here  as  its  effect  is 
common  to  all  matter  whether  in  motion 
or  in  a  state  of  rest. 

"LS"  (Fig.  2)  represents  the  line  of 
sight  and  "AB"  the  axis  of  the  bore. 
The  angle  formed  by  these  two  lines 
represents  the  angle  of  elevation  and  is 
measured  by  the  amount  of  elevation 
given  the  rear  sight.  Above  ihe  height 
of  the  fore  sight.  This  elevation  is  neces- 
sary to  compensate  for,  or  counteract, 
the  effects  of  "R",  "G",  and  "V"  and  it 
will  be  seen  that  a  relation  exists  between 
this  angle  and  these  three  values  over 
any  given  range.  If  the  angle  of  eleva- 
tion is  reduced,  the  range — or  distance 
to  where  the  bullet's  path  cuts  the  line  of 
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This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write— ^H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament  Bldgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


sight — will  likewise  be  reduced  and  vice- 
versa. 

It  will  also  be  noticed  that  when  the 
projectile  issues  from  the  muzzle,  its 
axis  is  parallel  to  the  axis  of  the  Wore  an  d 
also,  that  the  rifle  lands  have  imparted  a 
rapid  revolutionary  force  to  it  which 
causes  it  to  revolve  on  it's  axis  of  length. 
This  spinning  effect  is  gyroscopic  and  j 
causes  stability  of  flight  due  to  the  fact 
that  it  eventually  causes  the  bullet  to 
travel  with  its  axis  parallel  to  the  line 
of  flight. 

When  the  bullet  has  reached  the  extre- 
treme  point  of  its  accurate  flight,  the 
spinning  effect  has  died  down  somewhat 
and  the  velocity  has  been  reduced  very 
considerably.  The  gyroscopic  effect  is  j 
consequently  lessened  and  the  bullet 
veers  from  it's  true  line  of  flight — i.e.,  it 
"drifts".  The  atmospheric  retardation 
still  being  present,  there  is  also  a  tenden- 
cy for  the  bullet  to  double  back  upon  its 
path:  the  point  turning  either  up  or  down 
depending  upon  the  angle  of  the  wind,  and 
it  consequently  starts  a  second  series  of 
revolutions  around  an  axis  at  right  angles 
to  its  line  of  flight.  In  other  words  it 
"keyholes"  or  "tumbles"  and  hence 
becomes  erratic. 

The  point  at  which  these  effects  are 
noticeable  depends  very  greatly  upon  the 
shape  of  the  bullet  and  as  a  consequence 
we  are  back  once  more  to  a  consideration 
of  its  design. 

If  we  draw  obvious  conclusion",  it  is 
evident  that  any  bullet  having  a  parabol- 
oidal  point  will  meet  with  less  air  resis- 
tance, give  greaier  penetration  and,  in 
general,  be  superior  ballistically.  Con- 
versely, a  bullet  having  either  a  round  or 
flattened  point  or  a  comparatively  large 
diameter,  will  afford  great  shocking  effects 
and,  case  for  case,  rather  less  penetration 
due  to  the  fact  that  it  will  come  to  rest 
more  rapidly.  It  will  also  show  less 
accuracy  at  lon%er  ranges  due  to  the 
effect  of  head  resistance  and  as  a  conse- 
quence, the  adoption  of  the  modified 
spherical  point  as  shown  at  "D  B  R" 
(Fig.  1)  has  until  recently  been  the  solu- 
tion to  our  problem. 

For  many  reasons  the  30-calibre  bullet 
has  become  more  popular  and  a  great 
many  experiments  have  centred  on  it. 
The  modern  military  cartridge  is  equipped 
with  the  30  calibre  pointed  full  patch 
bullet  and  the  high  power  enthusiasts 
have  adopted  it  in  its  half  patch  form  for 
use  on  game.  Whether  or  not  a  cart- 
ridge of  such  power  is  necessary  for  this 
purpose  is  a  question  upon  which  we 
might  construct  an  argument. 

It  is  interesting  to  note,  however, 
that  the  bronze-pointed  spitzer  recently 
placed  on  the  market  has  increased  the 
already  great  interest  in  the  pointed  type 
of  bullet.  It  combines  the  ballistic 
properties  of  the  paraboloid  with  the 
shocking  power  of  the  spheroid  with  flat 
point  and,  while  it  shows  good  penetra- 
tion, it  seems  to  exhibit  one  of  the  char- 
acteristics of  the  250-3000  Savage  in  that 
it  flies  to  pieces  after  sufficient  penetra- 
tion has  been  attained.  .At  present  I 
believe  this  cartridge  is  obtainable  only 
for  the  30  Remington-Springfield  bolt 
action  and  three  others  of  similar  power. 
Why  the  ammunition  manufacturers  have 
not  seen  fit  to  place  a  similar  cartridge 
for  use  in  lower  power  rifles  upon  the 
market  is  difficult  to  understand. 

It  is  quite  reasonable  to  believe  that 
such  rifles  as  the  30.30  would  be  still 
more  popular  than  they  now  are  if  am- 
munition was  obtainable  for  them  in 
more  than  just  one  type  of  bullet  and  it  is 
probable  that  their  accuracy  could  be 
improved  to  some  extent  by  the  use  of  not 
"only  a  paraboloidal  bullet  but  also  a 
slightly  higher  velocity. 

Whether  the  manufacturers  will  ever 


TUTTLE  DEVIL  BUGS 

Are  True  to  Life  Imitations  of  Moths 
and  Millers.  They  Look,  Float,  Feel, 
Taste  and  "Crunch"  Like  Bugs. 

Invented  and  Manufactured  by 
O.  C.  TUTTLE,  Old  Forge,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


Bass  Devil  Bug 


Mouse  Devil  Bug 


Devil  Bugs  Are  Made  to  Catch  Fish.  Day 
or  Night  Fishing,  They  Can't  Be  Beat. 

Distributed  by 
ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT  &.  WESTJWOOD  CO.,  Ltd. 

70  King  St.  West,  Toronto,  Canada 
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WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m.  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 


Company" 


Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


NOTICE 

Hunters  and  Taxidermist 

Send  me  your  trophies  and  have 
them  mounted  true  to  life.  Some- 
thing you  will  have  to  remember 
your  hunting  trip  the  rest  of  your 
life.  All  Work  guaranteed  and 
moth  proof. 

I  also  carry  a  large  stockTof 
papier  mache,  game  head  forms  and 
open  mouth  heads  for  rugs. 

I  prepay  all  papier  mache  heads 
sold  to  taxidermist.  Write  for  my 
prices. 

H.  W.  SWIHART 

Taxidermist  and  Tanner. 

Mfr.  of  Furs  and  Papier  Mache 
Work. 

118  E.  Pearl  St.,  Jackson,  Mich., 

U.S.A. 


GENEVA  SUPERIOR  BINOCULAR 

"Brings  the  View  Close  to  You" 


Unequalled  for  all  types  of  outdoor  sport 
such  as  mountain  climbing,  hunting  and 
touring. 

This  glass  with  its  light  weight  and 
large  well  defined  field  of  view  will  multi- 
ply your  pleasure  ten-fold. 

Nine  Styles      $18.00  to  $45.00 

Write  for  deacr fylfot  booklet 

GENEVA  OPTICAL  COMPANY 
42  Linden  St.,  Geneva,  N.  Y. 


see  fit  to  concentrate  less  on  the  designing 
of  new  high  power  rifles  and  give  more 
attention  to  the  improvement  of  existing 
popular  moderate  power  cartridges  is 
problematical.  There  is,  however,  no 
doubt  that  we  have  altogether  too  many 
calibres  on  the  market;  many  of  which 
are  not  suitable  to  modern  ideas  of  sports- 
manship.   On  the  other  hand,  if  these 


low  power,  inaccurate  howitzers  were 
eliminated,  our  query  columns  i  th 
out-door  magazines  might  degenerate 
into  mediocre  affairs  presided  over  by 
morose  individuals  (called  editors).  We 
will  hope  (?)  then  that  they  do  not  for 
there  would  be  nothing  left  to  argue  about 
and  hence  the  gun-crank's  life  would  not 
be  worth  living — to  all  of  which  Mr. 
Landis  will  probably  say,  "MAY  BE." 


Unusual  Shooting  Experiences 


"A.  D." 


AMONG  your  many  readers  I  daresay 
some  may  have  now  and  then  been 
'  surprised  by  the  behavior  of  bullets, 
and  it  would  be  interesting  to  others 
if  they  gave  their  experiences.  I  have 
been  puzzled  occasionally  to  account  for 
some  of  these  results,  several  of  which 
I  append. 

One  day  while  strolling  about  with  a 
friend,  we  found  an  ordinary  bottle,  such 
as  is  sold  with  Guinness'  Stout  and  as  f 
happened  to  have  a  .44  Winchester  with 
me,  we  put  up  the  bottle  as  a  mark,  laying 
it  on  its  side  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  with  the 
round  bottom  toward  the  firing  point. 
My  friend  took  the  first  shot  and  missed. 
I  then  fired  and  we  noticed  that  the  bottle 
had  vanished.  On  reaching  the  spot  we 
were  unable  to  find  the  least  trace  of  it — ■ 
not  the  minutest  particle  of  broken  glass 
could  we  discover.  The  grass  was  short 
and  there  was  absolutely  nothing  about 
the  place  to  conceal  the  bottle  or  its 
fragments.  We  were  naturally  much 
puzzled  to  account  for  this  very  curious 
incident.  Can  any  of  your  readers 
suggest  an  explanation?  [Answer — Yes, 
if  any  of  its  contents  remained  before 
firimg.    Why  waste  it?] 

On  another  occasion  I  fired  at  a  mallard 
with  a  .430  Rigby  rifle  using  a  hollow- 
point  bullet.  I  had  put  some  black 
powder  in  the  hollow,  and  the  head  of  a 
match  over  it.  This  used  to  make  a  fine 
crack  on  the  target.  When  I  retrieved 
the  mallard  I  was  surprised  to  find  that 
his  neck  had  been  turned  inside  out. 
The  feathers  were  inside  and  the  windpipe 
etc.,  were  outside.  I  am  unable  to 
account  for  a  bullet  doing  this. 

Another  time  I  fired  at  a  rabbit  with 


the  .44  Winchester  and  on  going  up  I  was 
astonished  at  the  extraordinary  quantity 
of  fur  lying  around.  The  brambles  five 
feet  above  him  were  covered  with  it 
as  was  the  ground  and  the  face  offa  bank 
at  the  foot  of  which  he  had  been  sitting. 
If  one  had  plucked  him  by  hand  and  had 
strewn  the  fur  about,  there  could  hardly 
have  been  more.  There  was  no  trace 
of  the  rabbit,  but  he  probably  got  down  a 
burrow  unperceived. 

Walking  along  the  river  here  on  another 
day,  I  saw  a  cormorant  rise  at  about  130 
yards  away,  and  on  firing  at  him  (going 
straight  away)  I  heard  the  bullet  clap 
loudly  on  him  and  saw  him  collapse  with 
a  splash  into  the  river.  I  was  just  setting 
out  on  the  run  to  get  level  with  him,  when 
to  my  surprise  he  got  up  and  flew  away 
apparently  as  well  as  ever.  The  same 
thing  occurred  with  another  cormorant  at 
the  sea  coast.  I  noticed  two  flying  swift- 
ly out  to  sea,  one  leading  a  little,  at  what 
I  took  to  be  about  600  yards.  Aiming 
high  and  well  in  front  of  the  leading  one, 
I  was  rather  astonished  to  see  the  bird 
collapse.  I  really  had  no  expectation  of 
hitting  him  at  all.  I  just  had  time  to  say 
"By  Jove  that  was  a  shot",  when  up  he 
got  and  followed  his  companion  as  if 
nothing  had  happened.  If  these  cor- 
morants had  gotten  .44  bullets  through 
them  I  think  they  ought  to  have  been 
done  for.  If  they  were  not  hit,  I  don't 
understand  why  they  fell. 

Another  shot  took  one  hind  leg  and 
both  fore  legs  off  a  rabbit,  but  the  bullet 
may  have  broken  up  in  this  case.  I  shall 
be  glad  to  know  if  any  of  your  readers 
have  had  similar  puzzles. 


Information  on  Muzzle-Loading  Rifles 
Burton  Bailey 


TN  your  February  issue  oi  the  good  old 
I  magazine — Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada — 
you  have  an  article  regarding  the  old 
muzzle  loader  and  round  ball,  by  Mr. 
A.  A.  Haines.  I  will  try  to  explain  my 
experience  with  same  and  also  answer 
his  questions. 

I  have  at  present,  three  muzzle  loaders 
which  I  value  very  highly.  The  lightest 
one  weighs  10H  lbs.,  and  runs  150  balls 
to  the  pound.  The  other  two  are  about 
12  or  1234  lbs;  one  runs  150  and  the 
other  100  to  the  pound.  They  are  all  in 
good  shape  inside  and  out.  I  do  not  use 
them  very  much  because  usually  the 
shooting  matches  are  held  on  cold  days 
and  it  is  very  disagreeable  loading. 

I  now  use  a  .32-40  Stevens  with  a  Pope 
barrel,  but  it  does  not  come  up  to  the 
shooting  of  the  old-fashioned  ones  at 
close  range. 

Now,  speakiing  of  the  grouping  of  the 
old  guns,  it  will  be  safe  to  say  in  the 
hands  of  a  good  shot  like  I  have  seen, 
not  only  one  or  two  but  fifteen  to  twenty 
or  more,  that  one  may  make  5  shot 
groups  in  a  1  inch  circle  at  50  yards,  and 


get  them  all  in  a  2)4  inch  bullseye  at  100 
yards.  My  father,  who  is  getting  well  up 
in  years,  and  who  has  been  to  hundreds 
of  matches  where  there  was  no  gun 
used  but  the  muzzle  loader,  thinks  there 
is  no  gun  capable  of  shooting  as  true  as 
them,  and  I  believe  I  will  have  to  agree 
with  him. 

I  have  been  at  many  a  shooting  match 
where  there  were  at  least  twenty-five  of 
the  old  muzzle  loaders.  We  shoot  for 
turkeys,  chickens,  ducks,  and  sometimes 
a  pair  or  two  of  young  pigs. 

I  would  be  safe  in  saying  there  would 
not  be  ten  shots  go  outside  of  a  2-inch 
bullseye  at  35  or  50  yards,  whichever  the 
distance  might  have  been  in  a  day's 
shooting.  I  have  seen,  and  been  one  of 
the  shooters,  where  the  target  would  be 
knocked  down  from  five  to  fifteen  times  in 
a  round  of  say  twenty-five  shooters. 

We  always  used  a  white  cardboard,  cut 
round,  two  inches  in  diameter,  with  a 
tack  in  centre  for  50  yards  or  under. 

In  answer  to  Mr.  Haines'  questions  I 
will  be  safe  in  saying  that  I  can  pick  ten 
shooters,  none  under  fifty  years  of  age, 
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that  can  shoot  five  shots  apiece  at  50 
yards  and  all  hit  a  one-inch  target.  I 
don't  say  that  it  can't  be  missed  for  any 
one  will  do  that  once  in  awhile  but  I 
have  seen  the  tack  knocked  out  oftener 
..than  I  have  seen  a  2^inch  target  missed  at 
50  yards. 

I  think  your  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
is  one  of  the  best  magazines  on  outdoor 
life  that  I  have  ever  read,  and  I  read  them 
all. 


The  All- Round  Big  Game 
Rifle 

S.  H.  Baird 

ACCORDING  to  the  view-point  set 
forth  in  an  article  entitled  "The 
.30-30  for  Deer"  by  W.  G.  Miller, 
which  appeared  in  the  January  issue  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada^  this  famous  .30- 
30  seems  to  be  about  the  only  rifle  made 
for  all-round  big  game  shooting.  Now, 
I  write  this  contribution,  not  to  start 
another  big  argument,  but  simply  to  point 
out  another  side  of  the  same  story. 

It  seems  to  me,  that  if  one  were  con- 
templating the  purchase  of  one  of  the 
best  big  game  rifles  of  the  day,  it  should 
be  something  with  considerably  greater 
range  than  the  .30-30.  Just  suppose  you 
sight  a  deer  at  say  600  yards;  now, 
;f  you  misjudge  the  distance  to  the  extent 
of  a  hundred  yards  either  way,  the  result 
with  the  .30-30  is  likely  to  be  that  you 
don't  bring  any  bacon  home  that  trip. 
What  red-blooded  sportsman  wouldn't 
be  willing  to  pack  another  pound  or  so 
in  the  form  of  a  more  effective  rifle  for 
such  shots?  Any  old  shootin'  iron  will 
do  the  trick  at  a  hundred  yards,  but  why 
not  just  use  a  pebble,  like  David  did? 
Too  bad  they  hadn't  recorded  the  ballis- 
tics of  that  memorable  shot!  Show  me 
the  .30-30  that  can  make  a  string  of 
possibles  at  900  or  a  thousand  yards! 
What's  the  matter  with  something  more 
like  the  Savage  .300?  It  only  weighs  a 
pound  or  so  more  than  the  .30-30,  and 
then  you'll  have  the  goods  along  when 
you're   up  against  a  long  shot. 

Mr.  Miller  says — "Where  one  is  in  a 
country  where  moose  are  nearly  as  plenti- 
ful as  deer,  the  .30-30  is  the  gun."  Now 
I  don't  dispute  the  merit  of  the  .30-30 
for  the  short,  quick  shots  at  deer,  but  how 
about  the  long  shots  at  unknown  range? 
Many  of  the  hunters  of  this  locality  shoot 
the  deer  through  the  neck,  provided,  of 
course,  the  range  is  short.  The  destruc- 
tive properties  of  the  soft,  high  velocity 
bullet  are,  in  this  way,  avoided.  We 
all  know  that  after  a  deer  has  been  per- 
forated by  a  couple  of  heavy  Spitzer 
bullets,  there  is  hardly  enough  left  of 
him  to  hold  a  wake  over,  so  far  as  edible 
meat  is  concerned. 

Let  your  next  rifle  be  one  such  as  I  have 
suggested,  but  don't  forget  at  short  range 
to  hit  the  head  or  neck,  or  you'll  think 
your  deer  has  been  hit  by  a  regular  "Big 
Bertha"  direct  from  the  fatherland  of  the 
Mauser. 


What  is  the  Quantico  Test? 
Capt.  Stanley  Macklin 

PRIOR  to  the  Great  War  it  was  the 
policy  of  the  U.  S.  Ordnance  Depart- 
ment to  build  up  an  Ammunition 
reserve  and  to  encourage  private  manu- 
facturers of  Ammunition,  adapted  to 
the  U.  S.  service  rifle  to  conduct  experi- 
ments with  the  end  in  view  to  improving 
then  existing  types  of  U.  S.  Military 
Ammunition. 


ALL  THROUGH  THE  SUMMER 


there  is  keen  enjoymsnt  jto  be  found  in 
bringing  down  the  "clay  birds"  with  an 
"Old  Reliable"  Parker. 

Single  and  double  barrel  models;  at  your 
dealer's,  or  made  to  your  specifications. 

Ask  about  our  New  Trap  Model  Forend 
for  double  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers, 
Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


Write  for 
the 
Parker 
Booklet 


Pacific  Coast  Agent  : 
W.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francises 


Outings  You'll  Remember 

Your  days  in  the  Big  Outdoors  are  ALL  sport  when  your  boat  is  a 
sturdy,  speedy,  Peterborough.  Let  us  quote  you  delivered  prices  on  the 
boat  you  need. 

Motor  Boats,  Canoes 
Skiffs,  Sailing  Dinghies 

Write  today  for  catalogue  show- 
ing new,  reduced  1922  prices. 

Ontario  Distributors  for 
Evinrude  Motors 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.,  Limited 

280  Water  St.,  Peterborough 


PETERBOROUGH 

THE  MARK  OF  THE  WORLD'S  BEST  WATERCRAFT 


Write  to  U3  foT  our  PREMIUM  LIST,  SUBSCRIPTION  BLANKS  AND  SAMPLE 
COPIES,  and  see  if  you  can't  pick  up  a  few  odd  subscription®  in  your  vicinity  and  thus 
earn  one  or  more  of  our  premiums,  which  are  well  worth  working  for.  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


T^HIS  story  is  discounted  by  cautious 
*  historians,  but  because  it  may 
contain  some  truth,  let  us  offer  thanks  to 
Hadji  Omar.  We  certainly  owe  a  debt 
of  gratitude  somewhere  for  the  discovery 
of  coffee. 


A  story  as  it  that  coffee  was  first 
found  in  Arabia  by  Hadji  Omar, 
6jo  years  ago.  Vanished  and 
starving,  Omar  found  the  berries 
sustaining  and  delicious,  and 
hastened  back  to  Mocha  to 
enlighten  the  world.  He  was  par- 
doned and  proclaimed  a  saint. 


Seal  Brand  COFFEE 


is  roasted  and  blended  for  the  discerning  coffee 
drinker — the  epicurean  palate  that  distinguishes 
between  the  fine  and  finest  brands  of  coffee. 

Sold  in  %,  i  and  2  lb.  tins.  Whole,  grouna 
or  fine  ground  for  Tricolator  and  percolator  use. 


CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal,  Que. 
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HOTEL  TULLER 


DETROIT 
MICH. 

Under  New  Management 

600  Rooms.  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single.       $4.50  up.  Double 

Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 
Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 

Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitors'  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote.  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c. 
Cafe  A  La  Carte    Cafeteria    Men's  Grille 


Did  this  > 
ever  happen  ^s*S^' 
toyouT 


■ 

r 

I 


A.  wonderful  Relief  for  Sunburn 
Insect  Bites  etc. 


Send  2<?  Stamp  for  Free  Sample 
or  1(K  for  Large  Trial  Size  Tin. 
The  Mentholatum  Company 
20  Lewis  St.,  Bridgeburg.  Ont. 


JOE  WELSH  LEADERS 


The  genuine  Telerana 
Nova  is  the  cheapest  and 
best  by  actual  test. 
Thousands  of  the  best 
anglers  in  the  world  are 
using  them.  Why  not 
you?  Universally 

f)  raised,  strong,  knot- 
ess,  durable;  one  trial 
will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  For  trial,  I 
will  mail  you  a  3  ft.  in  any  Bass  or  Trout  size 
for  25c;  6  ft.,  50c;  or  9  ft.  7c.  One  leader 
will  last  you  two  seasons  and  then  be  good.  Pric- 
es for  salmon  sizes  on  application. 

Again,  here  is  what  the  average  angler  has 
been  looking  for:  Limerick  Hooks,  T.  D.  Eye 
No.  2,  4,  6,  8,  10  and  12,  tied  on  Joe  Welsh's 
Snells,  making  the  hook  the  weakest  part  of  your 
tackle.  AH  sizes  $1.00  per  dozen.  Save  your 
fish  by  using  this  new  snelled  hook.  They  do 
not  get  brittle  with  age. 

The  Blue  Devil  darning  needle  floats.  Bass 
anrl  Trout  sizes  with  three  foot  leaders  attached, 
75c. 

The  "Welsherana"  transparent  minnows  in 
five  colors  are  the  latest  and  best  in  Plugdom. 
Trout  and  Bass  sizes  $1.00  each  can  be  used  on  a 
fly  rod  or  bait  casting  rod.  A  sample  order  of 
the  above  will  prove  to  you  that  Joe  Welsh'  goods 
is  infa  class  by  itself. 

Most  dealers  handle  my  goods.  If  your's  don't 
write  me. 

JOE  WELSH,  Pasadena,  California 


Each  year  it  was  the  policy  of  the  Ord- 
nance Department  to  request  the  various 
Ammunition  Manufacturers  to  submit 
for  test  a  certain  quantity  of  Match 
Ammunition.  This  Ammunition  repres- 
ented the  best  efforts  of  these  Companies 
in  the  manufacture  of  that  type  of 
cartridge. 

The  Ammunition  was  assembled  at 
some  predetermined  point  where  a  certain 
quantity  was  selected  by  a  Board  of 
Officers  convened  under  Special  Orders 


The  test  as  outlined  by  the  Board,  was 
to  take  place  at  Quantico  on  March 
27th.  The  method  of  firing  was  to  be 
from  the  Mann  barrel  and  V  rest,  each 
competing  Company  to  be  limited  to  two 
lots  of  Ammunition  which  must  be  essen- 
tially different.  Four  targets  to  be  fired 
from  each  of  two  barrels  from  each  rest 
for  each  lot  of  Ammunition.  Xo  doping, 
cooling,  or  cleaning,  to  be  permitted  dur- 
ing the  firing  of  each  string  of  targets. 

For  the  information  of  some  of  our 


Method  of  testing  ammunition  on  the  Palma  Try-Out. 

gun  crew  shooting. 


Western 


from  the  War  Department  and  was  tested 
generally  at  600  yards  and  1000  yards. 

These  tests  were  held  primarily  for  the 
purpose,  as  above  mentioned,  of  building 
up  an  Ammunition  reserve,  but  the  pur- 
pose which  lent  the  greatest  interest  to 
the  selection  of  a  certain  make  of  ammuni- 
tion was  its  intended  use  by  the  American 
Rifle  Teams  competing  in  the  Palma 
match  and  other  International  competi- 
tions. 

During  the  Great  War  these  tests  were 
abandoned  to  be  revived  again  in  1920  at 
Sea  Girt.  The  purpose  of  the  1920  test 
was  to  select  ammunition  for  the  Ameri- 
can Olympic  Team.  In  1921  the  purpose 
of  the  test  was  to  select  Ammunition  for 
the  Palma  Match  and  for  the  Internation- 
al Competition  in  France  of  that  year. 

It  is  due  to  the  purpose  for  which 
these  tests  were  held  that  the  various 
Ammunition  Companies  which  have  won 
the  tests  from  time  to  time  have  adopted 
the  name  Palma  for  their  Mateh  Ammu- 
nition. 

This  year  the  tests  were  hela  for  the 
purpose  of  selecting  Ammunition  to  be 
used  by  the  U.S.  International  Team  in  the 
competition  to  be  held  at  Rome,  Italy, 
during  the  month  of  September.  This 
test  was  conducted  before  the  following 
Board: 

Col.  T.  L.  Ames,  Ordnance  Department 

Col.  C.  E.  Stodter,  Director  of  Civil- 
ian Marksmanship. 

Major  Herbert  O'Leary,  Chief  of 
Smail  Arms  Division. 

Major  L.  W.  T.  Waller,  U.  S.  Marine 
Corps. 

Capt.  G.  L.  Wotkyns,  Dept.  of  Experi- 
ment, Camp  Benning,  Ga. 

IVir.  K.  K.  V.  Casey  representing  the 
Civilian  Riflemen. 


readers,  who  are  perhaps  not  familiar 
with  the  Mann  V  rest  system  of  testing, 
we  will  briefly  describe  that  remarkable 
outfit. 

The  Mann  V  rest  and  barrel  were 
designed  by  Doctor  Mann, probably  the 
foremost  Small  Arms  scientist  which 
the  sport  has  produced  in  recent  years. 
It  was  Doctor  Mann's  idea  in  the  design- 
ing of  this  rest  and  barrel  to  eliminate 
every  human  and  mechanical  feature 
that  would  contribute  to  the  inaccuracy 
of  the  projectile.  As  originally  designed 
all  moving  parts  of  the  firing  mechanism 
for  the  heavy  Mann  barrel  moved  parallel 
to  the  axis  of  the  bore. 

This  method  has  recently  been  aban- 
doned as  not  contributing  materially  to 
the  results  obtained.  The  barrels  used 
are  approximately  2"  in  diameter.  This 
is  done  to  eliminate  all  barrel  flip  and 
vibration  which  may  be  developed  by 
variations  in  pressure.  The  barrels 
are  fitted  with  two  concentric  rings  about 
2"  wide  and  placed  just  back  of  the 
muzzle  and  just  forward  of  the  receiver. 
These  rings  rest  in  a  V  cut  in  a  heavy 
block  of  iron.  The  original  Mann  barrels 
were  equipped  with  laminated  maple 
rings,  but  subsequent  tests  by  the  U.  S. 
Ordnance  Experimental  Department  at 
Camp  Benning,  Ga.,  and  at  Daytona 
showed  that  these  maple  rings  were 
unnecessary.  The  modern  Mann  barrel 
has  a  ring  turned  as  part  of  the  barrel. 

It  was  at  one  time  the  policy  of  the 
Springfield  Armory  to  manufacture  these 
rings  separate  from  the  barrel  and  to 
drive  them  onto  the  barrel  as  a  separate 
piece.  It  was  found,  however,  that 
such  a  method  produced  a  constriction 
in  the  bore  at  the  point  where  the  ring 
rested  of  approximately  H  of  a  thousand  th 
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of  an  inch.  In  testing  equipment  of  this 
nature  even  so  minute  an  error  as  that 
was  not  permitted. 

The  barrel  is  fired  by  two  methods, 
in  one  in  which  the  operator  stands 
directly  behind  the  rest,  leleasing  the 
trigger  by  a  gentle  pressure  of  his  thumb 
and  finger  or  by  a  bulb  and  catching  the 
barrel  in  his  left  hand  as  it  recoils.  This 
method  has  been  abandoned  by  the 
experts  of  the  various  Cartridge  Com- 
panies in  favor  of  a  method  whereby 
the  operator  stands  along  side  the  rest 
and  places  his  hand  on  the  barrel  near  the 
muzzle,  and  with  the  other  hand  ever  so 
caiefully  releases  the  trigger  with  the 
thumb  and  finger.  The  latter  method 
seems  to  produce  the  best  results. 

The  Arpmunition  supplied  by  the 
Cartridge  Companies  for  this  test  and 
then  supplied  by  the  winning  company 
to  the  Rifle  Teams,  represents  probably 
the  world's  finest  Ammunition. 

This  year,  Frankford  Arsenal  following 
the  lead  established  by  the  Western  Cart- 
ridge Company  in  1920,  submitted  a 
gilding  metal  or  copper  allov  jacketed 
bullet;  and  again  following  the  lead  of  the 
Western  Cartridge  Companv  in  1921, 
making  that  bullet  of  Boat-tail  form. 
The  bullets  used  in  Palma  Ammunition 
are  spun  for  eccentricity,  weighed  for 
variations  in  weight  of  jacket  and  core 
and  are  assembled  in  master  dies.  The 
cartridge  cases  are  also  spun  for  trueness 
so  that  by  no  chan<  e  will  the  axis  of  the 
neck  be  oat  of  line  with  the  axis  of  the 
body  oi  the  cartridge  case  and  fo  that  a 
line  passed  through  the  point  of  the  bull- 
et in  the  finished  cartridge  will  exactly 
centre  the  cap  in  the  head  of  the  cart- 
ridge case. 

The  powder  charges  are  weighed  by 
hand,  in  fact  the  entire  cartridge  assembly 
is  developed  by  hand  not  only  for  the  test 
lot  of  ammunition  but  for  the  lot  of 
Ammunition  supplied  by  the  Cartridge 
Company  winning  the  test  to  the  Rifle 
Teams  who  will  use  it  and  also  sold  by 
them  on  commercial  row  at  the  National 
Matches. 

The  Western  Cartridge  Company  won 
the  test  this  year  with  a  180  grain  Match 
bullet  with  the  non  fouling  Lubaloy 
jacket.  , 

The  mean  radius  for  the  twenty-four 
targets  fired  was  but  5.69.  Targets  as 
small  as  7.2"  for  an  extreme  verticle 
by  8.8"  for  an  extreme  horizontal  were 
fired  with  this  remarkable  ammunition. 
This  brings  the  accuracy  of  the  Ammuni- 
tion well  within  the  heretofore  mythical 
minute  of  angle  to  which  end  Ammuni- 
tion manufacturers  have  spent  thousands 
of  dollars  in  order  that  the  dough-boy, 
leather-neck,  gob  or  civilian  rifleman-, 
may  be  absolutely  sure  that  his  shot  in 
the  Wimbleton,  Leech  or  Palma  Trophy 
will  go  exactly  to  the  point  on  the  bull's- 
eye  where  his  front  sight  rests  when  he 
squeezes  the  trigger. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Ammunition  for  a  .22. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  vaseline  as  good  as  oil  for  the  guns 
in  general,  i.  e.,  the  barrels  and  works? 

I  have  a  Model  12,  .22  calibre  Reming- 
ton Repeater.  J  have  had  it  for  ten 
years,  and  it  is  in  good  shape,  yet  I  have 
been  using  mainly  .22  longs  and  have 
not  shot  any  shorts  in  it  for  two  years. 
I  have  been  getting  pretty  good  results 
up  to  a  hundred  yards,  but  occasionally 
I  have  been  fooled  with  it.  I  noticed  that 
you  advised  a  party  to  use  .22  long  rifle 
cartridges.    Would  you  advise  me  to  use 


Made  In 

Canada 


Take  This  Lantern 
With  You! 

Enjoy  the  finest  kind  of  light — and 
plenty  of  it — while  camping  or  hunting. 
Take  along  a 


(pieman  Quick-Lite 


"The  Sunshine  of  the  Night 
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300  candle  power  of  pure  white  bril- 
liance— more  light  than  20  old-style 
oil  lanterns.  Cost  to  use  less  than 
2  cents  a  night.  Rain  Proof  and  Bug 
Proof.  Lights  with  matches.  Makes 
and  burns  own  gas  from  common 
motor  gasoline. 


Stands  rough  handling.  Clean.  Safe. 
Always  dependable.  No  daily  filling 
or  cleaning  necessary.  Hundreds  of 
dealers  throughout  the  Dominion  sell 
Quick-Lite  lamps  and  lanterns.  If 
yours  don't,  write  direct  to  us  and 
we  will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 


THE  COLEMAN  LAMP  CO.,  Ltd. 


RC60  COLEMAN  BUILDING 
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TORONTO,  CANADA 


Sportsmen  —  Fishermen ! 

Holiday  Season  is  at  hand.  The  enchanted  land  of  Great  Outdoors  is 
ready  to  receive  you! 

Levine  Bros,  of  Montreal,  Sportsmen  themselves,  can  help  you  get  the 
utmost  out  of  your  Fishing  Trip.  Send  them  a  postal,  and  a  Fishing 
Tackle  and  Camping  Catalog,  in  addition  to  valuable  advice,  will  be  forward- 
ed to  you  by  return  mail — free  absolutely.  Levine  Bros.'  Firearms  Cata- 
log will  be  ready  shortly,  and  will  be  sent  you  immediately,  on  your 
request,  also  free. 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS. 

435-7-9  St.  James  St.—  MONTREAL,  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  8609. 


TROUT  FLIES 

FROM  THE  EMERALD  ISLE 

I  can  supply  any  quantity  of 
TROUT  FLIES  to  the  Trade  or  to 
Anglers  in  Canada  in  all  the  usual 
standard  patterns — all  guaranteed 
IRISH  make  and  tied  here  on  the 
premises.  Prices  and  particulars  on 
application.  A  trial  solicited.  Cat- 
alogues post  free. 

L.  KEEGAN,  Specialist  in  Fly  Tying 
Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Maker  ' 
3  Inns  Quay,  Dublin,  Ireland. 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser  and  Mannllcher-Schonauer 
in  all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.m.  (440".) 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALITY:  .318"  and  .404'  High 
Velocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns.  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  in  our  own  Factory, 
from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  &  Rifle  Makers,  51,  Strand,  London,  Eng. 
(Factory:  Whittall  St.,  Birmingham,  Eng.) 
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YOUR  HANDS 

get  dirty  on  any  kind  of  an 
outdoor  trip — hunting,  fish- 
ing, camping,  trapping, 
boating.  GLAD  HAND 
CLEANER  is  the  remedy. 
It  contains  neither  sand  nor 
grit  and  is  beneficial  to  the 
skin. 

SLIP  A  COUPLE  OF  TINS 

into  your  dunnage  bag, 
motor  boat,  motor  car  or 
pack  sack.  They  are  nev- 
er in  the  way  except  when 
needed. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  can  be 
used  without  water,  by 
rubbing  a  little,  well  into 
the  skin  and  wiping  off 
with  an  old  rag  or  waste. 

Glad   Hand  Cleaner  Co.,  Limited 
660  Frontenac  Street  MONTREAL 


Drip!   Drip!  Drip! 

Lazy  days,  when  the  water  drips  and 
drips  from  Heaven,  and  you  LONG 
for  the  Woodlands — for  the  vast 
world  where  only  Nature  holds  her 
own — and  you  WANT  that  Invisible 
Spirit  that  belongs  to  the  Outdoors — 
THEN  you  can  find  sweet  satisfac- 
tion in 

D?  Afield; 

the  magazine  that  breathes  the 
Outdoors  in  every  line.  Send  $1.00 
now  (a  half  year's  subscription),  and 
have  the  magazine  ready — for  the 
time  you  are  sure  to  need  it.  Price 
$2.00  a  year.  (No  increased  charge 
for  Canadian  Subscriptions). 

Sports  Afield  Publishing  Co. 

542  South  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


You  Can  Tramp  All  Day 

You  can  do  the 
^^-Jter^  hardest  work 

play  w  ithou  t  si  rain,  i 
^•'3-       chafing  or  pinching- I 
if  you  wear  a  fet-p- 
ernte  Sack  Su1*- 
l»en«.ory.  The  S.S. 
•  S.  has  no  irritating  Iegstrap3, 
r         no  oppressive  bnnd  on  the 
>  Rack,  no  scratching  metal 

slides.  It  is  made  just  as  nature 
intended.    (Note  illustration)*?" 

With  the  S.S.S.  you  always  have  a  clean 
■  utpftn.oryftvcry  morning.  Each  outfit 
has  twosacks.  you  can  clipone  fast  tothesup- 
porting  straps  while  theother  sack  iscleaneed 
All  sizes.  Maded  in  plain  package  on  re- 
ceipt of  price. 
Write  (or  booklet. 

MEYERS  MANUFACTURING  CO., 
97  Park  Street,  Watertown,  N.Y. 


these  also?  Are  they  more  accurate? 
Are  they  better  for  the  gun? 

I  would  like  as  full  an  answer  as  pos- 
sible on  this  ammunition  question,  as 
there  is  a  slight  difference  in  the  price 
of  the  two  cartridges  and  if  one  is  as  good 
as  the  other  I  prefer  buying  longs. 

Are  Dominion  make  cartridges  and 
shells  as  good  as  Remington  and  U.  S.? 
I  have  been  told  that  they  have  the 
best  ammunition  on  the  market.  I  hope 
that  this  is  the  truth  as  they  are  a  Canad- 
ian firm  and  my  motto  is  "Canada  First." 

I  am  getting  a  12  gauage  shot  gun  and 
would  like  to  know  whether  I  should  get 
a  pump  gun  or  double  barrel. 

Bill  Pieper. 
Reply — Vaseline  should  be  used  in 
lubricating  the  bore  of  the  firearm  which 
will  not  be  used  for  some  time.  Oil 
should  be  used  in  lubricating  the  working 
mechanism  of  the  firearm  and  the  outside 
of  the  barrel  and  receiver,  etc.  Neither 
(alone)  is  of  any  use  in  cleaning  a  weapon 
for  which  you  should  use  hot  water, 
stronger  ammonia,  or  any  of  the  well- 
known  smokeless  cleaning  solutions. 

The  .22  long  rifle  cartridge  is  more 
accurate  than  the  long  and  also  more 
powerful  and  is  preferable  for  any  weapon 
chambered  for  the  long  rifle  cartridge. 
In  fact,  it  is  the  only  cartridge  that  you 
should  use  in  it.  It  is  well  worth  the 
slight  increase  in  price  over  the  .22  long. 

The  Dominion  cartridges  should  give 
you  splendid  satisfaction,  as  is  also  true 
of  any  of  the  American  brands. 

Whether  to  buy  a  12-gauge  repeater  or 
a  double  hammerless,  depends  upon  the 
style  with  which  you  can  do  the  best 
work.  Some  men  cannot  shoot  well  with 
a  double  gun;  others  are  having 
trouble  all  the  time  when  using  a  repeater. 
Neither  style  is  superior  to  the  other 
except  in  rapidity  of  fire.  Even  this 
depends  upon  the  number  of  shots  that 
you  will  shoot.  If  you  like  a  single  barrel 
gun  you  will  want  the  repeater.  If  you 
prefer  a  double  you  will  not  be  well 
satisfied.  This  is  a  question  that  can 
only  be  decided  by  your  personal  prefer- 
ence and  cannot  be  told  successfully  in 
advance  by  someone  who  does  not  know 
you. 

Editor. 


Trouble  With  a  .22. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  why  my  .22 
Stevens  Little  Scout  will  not  take  a  .22 
long  or  long  rifle  though  it  is  supposed  to. 
My  gun  has  not  been  able  to  take  them 
since  I  bought  it  in  the  fall. 

Whitman  Morton, 

Reply — Very  likely  the  reason  that  you 
cannot  use  long-rifle  cartridges  in  a  .22 
Stevens  Little  Scout  that  was  chambered 
for  them  was  that  the  rifle  had  been  prev- 
iously shot  with  .22  short  cartridges  which 
will  burn  the  chamber  of  the  rifle  suffic- 
iently to  cause  the  long  rifle  cartridges  to 
stick  when  you  try  to  use  them. 

Your  friend  may  also  have  allowed  the 
chamber  to  rust  severely  at  its  forward 
end  and  this  would  also  cause  the  same 
trouble.  Such  rusting,  however,  is  nearly 
always  caused  by  pitting.  The  only 
remedy  is  a  new  barrel  or  the  cuuting  off 
and  rechambering  of  the  eld  one. 

Editor. 

Various  Questions. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  prefer  a  double  barrelled 
or  a  good  pump  gun? 

Which  do  you  prefer  as  to  design,  bal- 
ance, handling,  etc.,  the  new  Savage 
1921  Model,  Remington  10-A  or  the 
Winchester  Model  1912  Repeater? 

What  are  the  proper  loads  fcr  fox? 

Could  you  recommend  a  good  rear 


sight,  either  tang  or  receiver,  for  my 
Marlin  Model  1897  .22  Repeater,  to  be 
used  with  the  regular  ivory  bead  front 
sight  now  on  it? 

Franklin  Boyd, 

Ontario. 

Reply — Whether  to  purchase  a  pump 
gun  or  a  double  barrel  shotgun  for  fox 
shooting  depends  upon  which  style  you 
can  do  the  best  shooting  with.  Some 
would  prefer  cne  and  some  the  other,  but 
in  any  case  it  should  be  a  heavy-weight, 
full-choke  12-gauge  gun. 

WMch  of  these  pump  guns  (that  you 
have  mentioned)  to  choose,  would  de- 
pend upon  your  personal  preference  in 
regard  to  appearance  and  balance.  All 
three  models  are  fine  shooters. 

A  good  load  for  fox  shooting  would  be 
3}4  drams  bulk,  or  28  grains  of  dense 
smokeless  and  1  y%  ounces  of  BB  or  No.  2 
shot. 

A  good  rear  sight  for  the  Model  1897 
Marlin  would  be  a  Lyman,  Marble  or 
Watson  tang  peep. 

Editor. 


He  Uses  a  Pieper. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  recently  purchased  a  double 
barrel  10-gauge  shotgun  made  by  the 
H.  Pieper  Company.  The  gun  is  nicely 
engraved  vvith  fine  Damascus  barrels 
(32  inch)  reinforced  with  a  3  inch  band 
at  breech  and  one-half  inch  at  the  muzzle. 

Can  you  tell  me  the  benefit  of  those 
bands  if  any,  and  the  shooting  and  other 
qualities  of  gun?  Personally  I  cannot 
do  as  good  shooting  on  the  wing  as  with 
my  old  gun  of  the  same  make.  The  new- 
gun  is  muzzle  heavy.  Would  that  cause 
the  gun  to  shoot  lower  in  leading  fast- 
flying  birds? 

S.  G.  McLennan, 

P.  E.  Island. 

Reply — The  Pieper  shotgun  is  one  of 
the  best  makes  made  in  Belgium.  The 
better  grades  are  very  reliable  weapons. 

I  cannot  see  any  advantage  that  would 
be  obtained  in  reinforcing  the  muzzle  of 
the  gun  with  a  Yi  inch  band.  The 
heaviest  pressure  is  at  the  breech — 
always.  If  the  gun  is  muzzle  heavy  it 
will  undoubtedly  swing  slower  and  that 
will  result  in  low  shooting  or  in  shooting 
behind  rapidly  flying  game-birds.  This 
is  undoubtedly  the  cause  of  the  trouble 
which  you  are  having. 

Editor. 


Deer  Rifles. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  the  .38-55  Winchester  repeating 
rifle  a  good  hunting  rifle  especially  lor 
deer?  Would  you  recommend  a  .303 
Ross  sporting  rifle  as  a  good  all  round 
hunting  rifle,  especially  for  deer  and 
moose? 

Stanley  McClure. 

Reply — The  .38-55  would  be  a  good 
rifle  for  shooting  deer  in  brushy  country 
but  not  in  localities  where  you  would 
occasionally  have  long-range  shooting. 
The  trajectory  of  this  cartridge  is  quite 
high  at  ranges  beyond  150  yards. 

1  he  .303  Ross  Would  be  a  very  good  all 
round  sporting  rifle.  It  would  do  very 
effective  work  on  both  deer  and  moose. 

Editor. 

The  .45  Martini  Henry. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  note  in  your  last  Rod  and  Gun  that 
someone  by  the  name  of  E.  R.  Frailing 
asks  about  some  lever  action  military 
rifle  made  in  London  in  1877  Without 
much  doubt  it  must  be  a  Martini-Henry 
using  a  .45  calibre  shell  with  85  grains 
of  black  powder  and  a  480  grain  bullet. 
It  was  the  old  English  army  rifle  and  was 
(Continued  on  page  123) 
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Marbles 


Outing  Equipment 

Never  Disappoints 

Marble's  equipment 
won't  fail  you  in  a  pinch 
**     — miles  from  camp  or  town 
you  need  an  article  you  can 
trust  and  you  may  place  ut- 
most dependence  in  anything 
bearing  the  name  Marble's. 
Here  are  a  few  items — there  are  various  sizes  and  styles  of 
Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun  Sights, 
Gun  Cleaning  Implements,  Waterproof  Matchbox,  Nitro- 
Solvent  Oil,  Auxiliary  Car- 
tridges, Shell  Extractors  and  Camp  Axe 
Recoil  Pads.    Most  stores 
sell  Marble's  Equipment — if 
your  dealer  can't  supply 
you  order  direct.  Ask 
for  Marble's  catalog. 


Clincher  Gaff 

You  need  not  come 
back  from  a  fishing  trip 
with  a  story  about  the 
''big  ones  gettingaway" 
if  you  carry  this  gaff. 
For  any  fish  from  K  to 
20  pounds.  Surer,  safer 
;i-  _      and  quicker  than  a 

landing  net.  Reach  out,  close  your  hand 
— he  will  not  tear  and  can't  twist  out. 
Made  of  polished  steel,  heavily  nickeled — 
may  be  locked^  with  points  together.  18 
iru  long,  7M  in.  between  points.  Very 
strong  and  durable.  $1.75. 


No.  9.    A  real  necessity  to  every 
outdoor  man.  Small  enough  to  carry 
in  the  belt,   yet  large  and  heavy 
enough  for  strenuous  use.     Blade  of 
finest  steel,  2  7A*iH  in.  1 4  in.  handle  of 
selected  hickory,  weighs  22  oz.  A 
tool  you  will  never  regret  owning. 
$2.10    Sheath,  $1.00  additional. 


Handy  Compass 

Don't  go  on  a  trip  to  woods  or 
lake,  or  even  on  a  motor  tour,  with- 
out a  Marble's  compass  to  guide 
you  right.  Made  with  waterproof 
screw  case.  Accurate  at  all  times, 
for  it  cannot  demagnetize.  Safety  Coat 
Compass — fastens  to  coat  or  belt,  can't  get 
lost — in  Dlain  view  at  all  times.  Stationary 
dial,  $2.10.  Revolving  dial,  $2.50.  Pocket 
Compass — Stationary  dial,  $1.75  Re- 
volving dial,  $2.10 . 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO., 
581  Delta  Ave.  Gladstone,  Mich. 


The  WALKER  HOUSE      HOTEL  CARLS -RITE 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprieters  Is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 

A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavours  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan,    European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS 

HERBERT  (DOC)  McCARTHY   Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


Men  of  the  Hudson  Kay 
Company  « 

(Continued  from  page  113) 

and  cooking  utensils.  We  were  allowed 
a  Buffalo  robe,  otherwise  we  all  had  to 
buy  our  own  blankets  and  such  other 
bedding  as  we  thought  we  required,  and 
were  able  to  procure.  The  above,  in 
short,  is  a  synopsis  of  the  contracts  of 
all  mechanics  and  labourers,  duly  signed, 
sealed  and  delivered  in  the  Lewis"  and 
Orkney  Islands,  and  you  had  to  work 
your  passage  from  the  place  of  embarka- 
tion to  the  point  of  temporary  destina- 
tion, and  afterwards  follow  up'your  luck 
in  propelling  yourself  in  an  armstrong  or 
legstrong  venicle  from  Fort  to  Fort  in  con- 
junction with  other  servants  of  the 
Company,  whose  instructions  and  duties 
might  point  in  the  same  direction.  The 
term  of  service  as  per  original  contract, 
was  for  five  years.  So  John  Morrison, 
blacksmith,  and  myself,  turned  up  at  Fort 
Ellice,  tired  and  homesick,  having  walked 
all  the  way  from  Fort  Garry,  a  distance  of 
250  miles,  trying  always,  though  foot-sore 
and  weary  ,to  keep  in  touch  with  the 
Brigade  of  ox  carts,  loaded  with  food,  to 
which  we  were  attached  for  the  trip,  so 
that  they  might  guide  and  feed  us  until 
they  handed  us  over  to  the  officer  in 
charge  of  the  post.  "Were  the  worst  of  our 
trials  over  or  only  just  commencing?  We 
did  not  know  nor  very  much  care.  We 
were  homesick  good  and  plenty.  Of 
course  we  were  Mooniassacks  or  green- 
horns, as  all  the  first  year  men  were  nick- 
named, and  did  not  know  the  ways  and 
customs  of  the  country,  or  its  inhabitants, 
if  any  such  things  existed.  But  in  a  very 
few  months  we  found  out  there  were 
WAYS  and  CUS1 OMS,  and  then  some. 
Homesickness  had  to  be  cast  aside  and 
abandoned:  we  were  under  contract — 
a  most  solemn  engagement  to  our  young 
minds — for  five  years;  and  no  matter 
what  the  circumstances  had  been  or 
would  be,  or  what  conditions  might  arise, 
we  would  stick  together  and  face  it  like 
men.  So  John  the  blacksmith  and  I 
spread  one  buffalo  robe  on  the  rough  slab 
floor  of  the  men's  house,  lay  down  on  it, 
and  pulling  the  other  robe  over  us,  said 
good-night  to  each  other.  But  neither  of 
us  went  to  sleep  until  well  on  in  the  night, 
and  our  thoughts  were  injStornoway  and 
Stromness,  and  I  have  no  apology  to 
offer,  as  any  of  my  readers  who  have"  had 
such  experiences  as  I  have  already  related 
now  going  on  forty-five  years  ago,  will 
understand  the  feeling  and  emotion  which 
filled  our  hearts  and  souls  on  that  memor- 
able night — under  the  protection  of  an 
old  buffalo  robe. 

The  Boss,  Chief  Factor  Archie  Mc- 
Donald, was  not  at  the  Fort  on  our 
arrival,  being  away  on  an  inspection  trip 
through  his  district,  and  was  at  that  time 
making  his  round  somewhere  in  the 
vicinity  of  Fort  Pelly.  His  second  in 
command,  David  Armit,  was  the  only 
white  man  we  saw.  (By  the  way  he 
happened  to  be  an  Orkney  man,  and  had 
then  been  eight  years  in  the  service.) 
I  was  as  glad  to  meet  him  as  if  I  had  found 
a  shilling.  He  was  also  glad  to  see  some 
one  from  the  homeland  and  I  was  able 
to  give  him  some  fresh  Orkney  news, 
especially  as  I  knew  all  his  people  and  he 
knew  all  my  people,  so  we  had  a  real  talk 
to  each  other  in  the  old  Orkney  dialect, 
which  made  me  feel  altogether  different 
in  my  new  surroundings.  Among  other 
things  he  told  us  that  all  the  white  men 
were  down  the  valley  about  six  miles 
making  hay,  and  would  not  be  back  to 
the  Fort  before  Saturday  night.  He  told 
me  that  there  was  also  a  few  Orkney  and 
Lewis  men  among  them  who  would  be 
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Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in 
book  form,  illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo 
reproductions,  and  containing  8,000  words  of 
easy  advice  on  private  matters  wnich  I  gladly 
send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely 
free  of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  so  it  is  received  by  you  like  an 
ordinary  private  letter.  1  take  all  this  special 
precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because, 
where  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with 
reference  to  debility  and  nerve  weaknesses, 
people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep  the  matter 
entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal 
the  envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I 
have  thus  mailed  over  a  million  of  the  books  to 
men  all  over  the  world  who  requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely, 
and  can  grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special 
advice  from  one  or  two  careful  readings.  It 
contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  unpublished 
information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elder- 
ly single  or  married  and  may  easily  be  of  value 
to  you  throughout  your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little 
mechanical  VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by 
me  to  assist  men  to  regain  lost  vigor.  However, 
you  are  not  to  think  of  getting  this  VITALZER 
at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the  advice 
book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preserva- 
tion without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book 
will  come  to  you  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 

Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider 
that  it  is  not  looks  which  make  the  real 
man?  Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields  the  most  power  in  his  commun- 
ity. However,  whether  big  or  small,  young 
or  elderly,  we  invariably  find  that  vigorous, 
manly  manhood  stands  behind  all  of  the 
world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion 
based  upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that 
no  man  need  lose  hope  of  himself  restoring 
his  full  manly  power,  if  he  but  be  willing 
to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will  lead 
a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and 
free  from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives 
you  all  the  desired  information.  According 
to  my  belief,  lost  manly  strength  is  no 
real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and,  for  that 
reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode 
of  treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into 
the  weakened  nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above 
was  designed  by  me  to  render  natural  aid 
to  the  man  who  really  WANTS  to  get 
strong,  and  who  is  willing  to  mi.ke  a  reason- 
able effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  in  living  an  unnatural 
life  of  excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can 
be  offered,  but  for  the  other  kind  there  is 
every  hope  and  encouragement,  because  in 
regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grand  and  necessary  step,  wnich  prepares 
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the  way  for  the  action  of  any  natural  treat- 
ment which  may  resupply  his  body  with  the 
FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 

With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you 
simply  buckle  it  on  your  body  when  you  go 
to  bed.  Thus,  while  you  sleep,  it  sends  a 
great,  mysterious  power  (which  I  call 
VIGOR)  into  your  blood  nerves,  organs 
and  muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have 
said  it  takes  pain  or  weakness  out  of  the 
back  from  one  application;  that  60  to  90 
days'  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the 
FORCE  to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my 
VITALIZER  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach, 
bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to 
its  almost  miraculous  effects  in  individual 
cases,  where  every  known  treatment  had 
failed. 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  book  of  general 
advice  to  men,  which  also  describes  my 
VITALIZER.  Then  if  in  the  future  you 
feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of  these  little 
appliances  in  your  own  case,  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may 
have  one  to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live 
in  or  near  this  citv,  I  would  be  pleased  to 
have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just  use  the 
coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours,  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 

Remember,  I  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  pocket  compendium,  contain- 
ing 40  illustrations  and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed 
over  the  world  to-day  by  those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.  It  gives,  in  a  condensed 
form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that  I  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience. 
It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and  debility.  One  part  of  the  book 
describes  my  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume.  Please 
write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 
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R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book  as 
advertised,  free,  sealed 
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glad  to  see  us,  as  some  of  them  have  not 
heard  frcm  home  for  a  long  time. 

Fort  Ellice  at  this  time  was  considered 
to  be  a  very  much  inland  post.  Only 
recently  had  it  been  able  to  receive  any 
communication  from  the  outside  world, 
except  by  way  of  York  Factory,  and  then 
only  once  a  year.  My  fellow  country- 
man tock  us  through  the  blacksmith  and 
carpenter  shops  and  told  us  to  look 
around  and  familiarize  ourselves  general- 
ly. He  advised  that  we  rest  up  and  enjoy 
ourselves  as  best  we  could,  and  make 
ourselves  at  home  as  he  would  not  start 
us  to  work  for  a  day  or  two.  He  then 
left  us,  as  he  said  he  had  to  unload  and 
re-load  some  of  the  carts  in  the  Brigade 
with  which  we  arrived.  He  was,  he  said, 
starting  them  all  off  to  Fort  Pelly  that 
afternoon  with  the  new  outfit  of  goods 
for  that  Post. 

John  and  I  watched  and  helped  in  the 
loading  of  the  carts  and  saw  them  all  pull 
out  for  another  120  mile  dash  to  Fort 
Pelly.  We  bade  all  our  tripping  compan- 
ions (with  whom  we  had  become  well 
acquainted,  since  leaving  Fort  Garry) 
good-bye,  and  listened  to  the  weird 
squealing  of  the  Red  River  carts,  long 
after  they  had  disappeared  from  view. 
This  being  1  hursday  we  were  again  left 
to  the  solitude  of  our  own  reflections  until 
the  other  men  returned  from  the  hay- 
fields.  As  there  were  but  few  Indians 
around  these  men  felt  quite  disposed  to 
converse  with  us.  But  we  could  not 
understand  them,  so  I  got  John  to  break 
forth  in  a  Gaelic  dialogue  with  them, 
and  brought  forth  great  bursts  of  laughter 
from  the  youngsters  who  were  listening. 
The  nature  of  the  discourse  has  never 
been  interpreted,  neither  did  I  understand 
any  Gaelic  at  that  time. 

Fort  Ellice  was  built  on  the  south  bank 
of  the  valley  of  the  Assiniboine  River. 
It  was  a  beautiful  location  with  charming 
and  lovely  scenery,  and  rested  about 
three  miles  down  from  where  the  Qu[- 
Appelle  River  emptied  into  the  Assini- 
boine and  about  a  mile  from  where  the 
Beaver  Creek  flowed  round  the  back  of 
the  Fort  into  the  same  rWer.  The  banks 
of  the  Beaver  Creek  V alley  were  of  equal 
height  to  those  of  the  Assiniboine  Valley, 
and  those  were  from  150  to  200  feet  high. 
The  Assiniboine  Valley  was  about  two 
miles  wide  and  that  of  the  Beaver  Creek 
about  1000  yards.  So  the  Fort  was 
built  on  the  top  level  between  the  two, 
on  a  beautiful  plain  dotted  with  little  pop- 
lar bluffs,  high  and  dry,  with  numerous 
springs  of  beautiful  cold  water  gushing  up 
at  the  top  of  the  level  in  the  face  of  the 
banks.  The  river  in  the  centre  of  the 
valley  winding  its  crooked  way  in  snake- 
like twists  to  empty  itself  later  on  into 
the  Red  River,  thence  to  Lake  Winnipeg, 
thence  to  Hudson's  Bay  and  the  Atlantic 
Ocean,  was  all  the  way  from  200  to  500 
feet  wide,  having  good  high  banks  of  its 
own.  But  very  often  in  the  spring  fresh- 
ets it  overflowed  its  banks  and  spread  over 
the  entire  valley,  making  a  very  formid- 
able looking  river  indeed.  At  such  times 
it  did  a  lot  of  good  in  the  way  of  irriga- 
tion. We  were  always  sure  of  a  good 
hay  crop  when  the  river  overflowed  in 
the  spring. 

The  Fort  was  built  in  a  large  square, 
the  big  f  ront  gates  being  about  thirty 
yards  from  the  brow  of  the  bank  which 
was  very  precipitou  s  at  this  point,  and 
well  wooded  with  small  trees,  ferns  of  all 
kinds,  and  saskatoon  bushes.  Rasp- 
berries and  other  berries  were  also  numer- 
ous along  the  banks,  and  in  the  valley, 
when  in  season.  On  one  side  of  the  square 
was  a  long  row  of  one-storey  log  buildings 
with  thatched  roofs  all  joining  each  other. 
The  carpenter's  shop  was  at  one  time  end 
of  this  row  and  blacksmith's  shop  at  the 
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other,  the  doors  or  entrances  all 
facing  to  the  Fort.  There  was  the  men's 
house,  the  mechanics'  house,  the  native 
servants  and  dog  drivers'  houses,  also  the 
married  servants'  houses,  each  of  which 
as  I  have  mentioned  consisted  of  one 
large  room  in  size  suitable  for  the  number 
of  servants  supposed  to  occupy  any  one 
of  them.  A  door  opened  into  each  from 
the  outside  and  there  was  no  other  means 
of  entrance  to  any  of  the  other  houses  in 
that  long  row  of  buildings,  except  by  its 
own  door  or  down  the  chimney.  Two 
tiers  of  rough  bunks  round  the  walls  were 
the  sleeping  accommodations,  while  a 
large  mud  chimney,  open  fire  place,  pro- 
vided ventilation.  We  also  did  all  our 
cooking  at  the  open  fireside.  On  the 
other  side  of  the  square,  in  an  equally  long 
row,  built  in  the  same  style,  were  ware- 
houses, ration  houses,  dry  meat  and 
pemmican  house,  flour,  pork  and  beef 
house,  and  a  well  appointed  dairy,  with 
a  good  cellar  and  lots  of  ice.  "  These 
buildings  were  one-and-a-half  storeys 
high  and  were  without  chimneys  or 
fireplaces. 

On  one  side  of  the  big  gate  in  front  was 
the  trading  store  and  district  office,  and 
on  the  other  side  the  fur  store  and  reserve 
stock  warehouse:  each  of  these  buildings 
were  very  long  and  substantial,  fully  one- 
and-a-half  storeys  high,  and  had  been 
shingled  the  previous  year,  the  shingles 
being  manufactured  by  Indians,  and  half- 
breeds  in  the  carpenter  shop  the  previous 
winter,  with  the  aid  of  axes  and  draw- 
knives.  They  could  make  the  shingles 
very  quickly — I  was  quite  surprised  to 
see  the  finished  article.  I  must  say  the 
shingles  were  well  made  and  lasted  for 
years,  giving  a  perfectly  tight  roof.  The 
main  building  in  the  Fort  was  the  Boss's 
or  the  "big  house,"  as  it  was  called,  being 
the  quarters  of  the  Officers  and  clerks. 
It  stood  well  back  in  the  square,  its  front 
being  in  line  with  the  end  of  the  long  rows 
of  buildings  on  either  side,  so  that'every 
house  in  the  Fort  could  be  seen  from  its 
front  windows.  It  was  a  two-and-a- 
half  storey,  60x40  feet  building,  with  a 
large  kitchen  behind,  built  from  the  same 
plain  as  the  officer's  dwellings  in  Fort 
Garry,  and  known  as  a  Red  River  frame 
building.  It  was  made  of  8  inch  logs,  10 
feet  long,  set  in  a  frame.  It  had  a  nice 
balcony  and  verandah,  the  main  entrance 
being  in  the  centre  ol  the  building,  and 
opening  into  a  large  recreation  and  coun- 
cil hall.  The  boss's  private  office  was  to 
the  right,  and  the  parlour  or  sitting  room 
to  the  left.  Large  mess  room,  dining 
room,  and  private  bedrooms  were  in  the 
rear.  Upstairs  was  a  large  hall,  and 
reading  room,  and  bed  rooms  fcr  the 
clerks.  The  upstairs  was  heated  with 
large  Carron  stoves,  as  well  as  the  hall 
downstairs,  and  che  trading  shop  and 
distnct  office.  The  same  mud  chimneys 
— two  of  them — only  more  elaborate  and 
massive  than  those  belonging  to  the  other 
buildings  were  in  the  big  house.  There 
were  four  fireplaces  on  the  ground  floor, 
and  another  in  the  kitchen,  as  well  as  a 
large  cooking  range.  A  splendid  mud 
oven  stood  outside  for  baking  bread  and 
cooking  extra  large  roasts.  There  was 
also  a  fine  "well  close  at  hand  with  the 
proverbial  oaken  bucket  attached  to  a 
rope  and  chain.  The  big  house  and 
kitchen  were  thatched,  and  all  the  houses 
were  mudded  and  white-washed  with 
lime,  altogether  they  presented  a  good 
appearance  from  a  distance.  A  four 
foot  sidewalk  ran  all  around  the  square, 
and  another  one  from  the  front  gate, 
so  the  front  door  of  the  big  house.  There 
was  a  nice  vegetable,  flower  and  kitchen 
garden  of  about  an  acre  behind  the  house. 
The  flagstaff  stood  at  the  front  gate 
and  the  Belfrev  stood  out-side  the  Boss' 


private  office.  A  high  blockade  enclosed 
the  whole  square,  so  that  when  the  big 
gates  were  locked  at  night  there  was  no 
danger  of  losing  any  scalps  before  morn- 
ing."   %jj      .         ;    1     .     -"i  . 

It  was  not  my  intention  to  give  such 
a  lengthy  and  detailed  description  of  the 
fort,  but  those  were  the  sights  that 
John  and  I  took  in  at  intervals  while 
we  were  expectantly  waiting  the  return 
of  the  men  from  the  Snake  Creek  hay- 
fields  on  .Saturday  night:  and  we  were 
now  standing  on  the  bank  gazing  down 
the  valley,  and  saw  a  band  of  horsemen 
riding  toward  the  fort.  Mr.  Armit  and 
Henry  McKay,  a  clerk  in  the  store,  came 
out  and  joined  us.  They  told  us  that  the 
men  approaching  were  from  the  hay 
grounds  and  were  coming  up  for  their 
rations.  It  was  only  a  short  time  till 
they  were  with  us.  Dismounting,  they 
removed  saddles  and  bridles  from  their 
horses,  hobbled  them  and  turned  them 
out  to  graze. 

Mr.  Armit  said:  "Boys  you  have  to 
make  a  good  smudge  tonight  for  the 
horses  and  cattle,  as  the  mosquitoes  have 
been  pretty  bad  for  the  last  few  nights." 

"Surely,"  says  Little  Donald,  the 
blacksmith,  who  was  the  boss  of  the  hay- 
makers, "Antoine  and  Baptiste,  you  will 
see  to  have  the  smudges  going  before 
sundown,  in  fact,  you  better  start  them 
up  at  once  so  that  our  horses  will  not 
wander  away  too  far." 

Then  John  and  I  were  introduced  to 
the  bunch  in  the  usual  short  order  style, 
and  we  were  henceforth  part  of  them. 
"How  did  you  get  along  this  week?" 
asked  Mr.  Armit.  "First  class,  sir," 
replied  Donald,  "I  think  next  week  will 
finish  all  the  cutting  and  cocking,  we 
ha^  e  quite  a  stack  already  built,  and 
the  new  byres  are  all  wall  high,  ready  for 
the  roofing,  and  the  cattleman's  house  for 
wintering  in  is  all  ready  for  mudding. 
And  how  are  your  Indians  doing  out  at 
the  muskeg?"" 

"They  are  about  half  through,  and 
we  have  quite  a  few  loads  in  at  the  byres. 
There  are  four  hay  frames  hauling  in  from 
there,  and  we  are  having  splendid  haying 
weather,  but  it  looks  a  little  cloudy  to- 
night, and  the  flies  have  been  so  bad  lately 
that  we  may  be  delayed  soon  by  rain. 
However,"  he  added,  "it  may  blow 
over." 

Then,  as  if  by  some  impulse,  we  ail 
began  to  move  towards  the  men's  quart- 
ers. As  Mr.  Armit  turned  to  the  left 
toward  his  office  Donald  wheeled  round 
and  called,  "Oh,  I  say,  Mr.  Armit,  old 
Borre.sseau  will  be  here  in  about  half  an 
hour  with  a  horse  and  cart  to  take  down 
next  week's  rations  for  the  camp,  and  I 
wish  you  would  start  him  back  right  away 
and  give  him  rations  for  three  extra  Ind- 
ians who  are  starting  in  to  work  on 
Monday." 

"All  right,  Donald,"  returned  Mr. 
Armit,  "I'll  see  that  the  old  man  is  fixed 
up  as  soon  as  he  gets  in  and  return  him 
to  camp  tonight." 

"Antoine  and  Baptiste  want  to  ride 
over  to  the  Mission  tonight,"  said  Don- 
ald. "They'll  stay  with  some  of  their 
friends  tomorrow  as  they  expect  Father 
De'Corby  to  arrive  from  Qu'Appelle  to- 
night, then  they'll  go  down  on  the  other 
side  of  the  river  tomorrow  afternoon, 
and  pick  up  the  three  Indians  who  are 
starting  to  work  with  us  on  Monday." 

By  tills  time  the  rest  of  us  had  reached 
the  Men's  house — some  having  gone  in 
and  started  a  fire  in  the  open  chimney 
preparatory  for  supper.  That  supper 
consisted  of  tea,  sugar,  bannock,  pemmi- 
can, and  dried  meat,  to  which  John  and 
myself  were  invited  to  sit  in  with  the 
others  and  have  a  cup  of  tea.  After 
supper,  ail  the  Lewis  and  Orkney  news 
having  been  gone  over  many  times,  some 


What  do  you  think  of  this 
grizzly  mounted  in  our  taxi- 
dermist dept  by  Mr  G.  L.  Pop 

We  can  do  the  work  of  better 
class  and  we  want  your  work. 

Let  us  mount  your  Birds,  Fish, 
Game  heads  and  rugs,  and  whole 
animals  of  all  kinds. 

G.  L.  POP., 
Mgr.  Taxidermist  Dept. 

B.  HOLT  &  CO.  LTD. 

Furrier  and  Taxidermist, 
Vancouver.  B.  C. 


SHEFFIELD  SILVER  FOXES 

Won  every  Prize  Cup  but  one  at  last  Nat- 
ional Fox  Show.  Beat  all  competitors.  The 
Sweepstake  Prize  Winner  "Sheffield 
Scout"  scored  98  points,  beating  all 
previous  records  for  championship 
y^jlti  scoring  by  1  2-3  points.  Pups 

<^£Ly^  wL     and     Proved    Breeders  from 
Prize  Winning  Stock  for  Sale. 
Send  for  FREE  Booklet. 
Sheffield  Silver  Black  Fox  Co. 

Northampton 


Box  6. 


Mass. 


LIONHEART  AIREDALES 

Their  courage  isthe  talk  of  two  continents.  Mod- 
ern in  appearance  and  "quality,"  with  the  nose 
and  hunting  ability  of  the   old-school  airedale. 

WE  CAN  PROVE  IT 
Duty  free  into  Canada 

Write  for  literature  and  sales  list. 
LIONHEART  KENNELS,  Victor,  Mont. 
(Formerly  Anaconda,  Mont.) 
Largest  breeders  of  Airedales  west  of  the  Miss.  River. 
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FREE 

For  5  Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Gophlr  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
It  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND— SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gopbir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  It 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  Instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
01  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.     iV-    t40  YonfiaSt.  Ter<»n so 
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OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
OILCLOTH 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


"THE  SCIENCE  OF  TRAPPING" — Just 
the  book  for  the  sportsman— only  $1.00, 
Let  us  have  your  order.  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


3 

H.  P. 


$135 


Here  is  the  latest  Kermath  suc- 
cess— a  3  h.  p.  1  cylinder,  4  cycle 
engine  for  $135!     Bosch  mag- 
neto—  impulse  coupling.  No 
batteries  or  wiring.  Controls 
perfectly  for  trolling.  Starts 
easy.  Runs  perfectly  and  con- 
tinuously. Absolutely  depend- 
able under  all  conditions. 
If  you  operate  a  small  boat 
I  this  is  just  the  power  plant 
you  need — small,  compact, 
very  powerful — and  a  reg- 
...„r  bear  for  work.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  marine  engines 
now  on  the  American  market. 
Write  for  full  details.  3  to  40  h.p. 
Kermath  Mfg.  Co.,  Dept.  BO  5880  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


ARE  BE5T 

5EMD  FOR  CATALOGUE 
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C.F.  OPVIS  CO. 


AIANCHB5TER  VERMONT 


FISHING  What  - 
Baits  and  When" 

SEND  FOR  THIS  F»E£  BOOK 


one  proposed  that  John  Ferguson  sing  a 
song.  He  consented  and  it  certainly  was 
some  song,  evidently  one  of  their  favour- 
ite ditties,  as  every  one  in  the  room 
except  myself  joined  in  the  chorus, 
my  friend  John  the  blacksmith  giving 
full  vent  to  his  pent  up  Gaelic  with  the 
utmost  joy.  They  were  all  good  singers 
and  sang  a  number  of  gocd  old  Gaelic 
songs  that  night.  There  were  also  a 
number  of  good  Scotch  and  English  songs 
sung,  and  everyone  of  us  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  evening  and  the  re-union  of 
song  and  story. Someone  had  just  finished 
reciting  Tarn  O'Shanter  when  one  of  the 
loudest  claps  of  thunder  I  ever  heard  in 
my  life  seemed  to  burst  right  over  the 
house.    The  storm  that  was  looming  up 


\ftee 


Get  this  hook.    Gives  expert  data  on  w 
baits  for  what  flsh  under  varying  wea 
tber  or  water  conditions.  SentFKKE, 
SOUTH  BK.VD  BAIT  CO. 
High  St..  South  Bend,  Ind 


up  the  banks  of  the  Beaver  Creek  as 
far  as  the  sight  of  the  old  Fort, 
where  there  was  a  beautiful  spring  from 
which  we  all  enjoyed  a  refreshing  drink. 
The  Fort  was  moved  from  this  site  a  few 
years  previous,  to  where  Fort  Ellice  then 
stood,  and  the  original  name  of  the  Fort 
was  Beaver  Creek  Post.  We  came  down 
the  trail  back  to  the  starting  point,  having 
gone  completely  round  the  Fort,  and 
had  walked  a  distance  of  about  four  miles 
and  enjoyed  every  foot  of  it.  Now  we 
were  all  ready  for  our  midday  meal, 
which  the  boys  soon  had  on  the  table. 
In  the  course  of  conversation  during 
the  afternoon  T  found  that  the  contracts 
of  several  of  the  men  in  the  district 
expired  that  summer.    Some  of  them 


in  the  afternoon  and  evening  had  come  would  be  leaving  for  the  Old  Country 
with  terrific  force.  "We  could  see  the  that  fall,  and  one  of  them  was  Donald 
flashes  of  lightning  quite  plainly  coming  McLeod,   the  Fort   Ellice  blacksmith, 


down  the  chimney.  The  roar  of  thunder 
was  almost  continuous,  and  in  five 
minutes  the  rain  came  down  in  torrents. 
The  boys  said  it  was  a  cloud  burst  and 
that  we  had  not  got  the  worst  cf  it. 

Fort  Ellice  was  said  to  be  the  worst 
place  in  the  country  for  thunder  storms, 
standing  as  it  did  on  the  nose  of  the  hill 
between  two  deep  valleys,  but  they  all 
said  it  was  the  heaviest  storm  they  had 
seen  for  years,  and  more  than  likely  some- 
thing was  struck  near  the  Fort.  And 


while  others  would  settle  down  in  the 
country  round  the  different  posts  as 
freemen  on  their  own  hook — for  better 
or  for  worse.  Ihey  would  in  any  case 
remain  under  the  Union  Jack,  which  was 
floating  proudly  in  a  light  breeze  at  the 
top  of  the  flagstaff  in  the  square,  with  the 
large  letters  "H.  B.  C."  in  white  against 
its  background  of  red,  white  and  blue  on 
the  bunting,  whereupon  the  boys  all  sang 
in  good  English,  "Three  Cheers  for  the 
Red,  White  and  Blue,"  this  being  about 


sure  enough  the  morning  disclosed  one  all  the  English  some  of  them  could  give 
of  the  largest  trees  near  the  Fort  splint-  utterance  to. 


ered  from  top  to  bottom.  Two  horses 
and  one  of  the  work  oxen  were  also  vic- 
tims of  the  storm's  violence.  It  only 
lasted  about  an  hour  but  I  never  saw 
or  heard  anything  like  it  before  or  since. 
The  old  hands  who  had  seen  many  storms 
in  the  country  admitted  it  was  a  bad 
one,  but  said  that  it  would  clear  the  air 
and  tomorrow  would  be  a  fine  day,  and 
all  hands  agreed  to  turn  in  for  the  night. 
So,  bidding  them  all  good  night,  Little 
Donald,  John,  and  myself  moved  out  and 
passed  in  through  the  next  door  into  our 
own  quarters,  and  cuddled  up  in  our 
Buffalo  robes  into  the  arms  cf  Morpheus. 

CHAPTER  III 

All  hands  were  up  and  about  next 
morning  in  their  Sunday  duds,  and  out 
on  the  bank  which  seemed  to  be  the 
favourite  place  to  forgather  to  smoke  a 
pipe  and  view  the  scenery  in  the  valley 
below. 

"Let's  all  go  for  a  walk  round  the  nose 
of  the  hill,"  says  Jamie  Stewart,  and  the 
whole  fifteen  of  us  started  for  the  pro- 
posed stroll.  This  seemed  to  be  a  favour- 
ite promenade  for  everybody,  judging 
from  the  appearance  of  the  well-worn 
foot-path  along  the  edge  of  the  bank. 
We  passed  through  a  nice  little  poplar 
bluff,  and  by  the  byres,  where  the  per- 
fume of  the  new-mown  hay  which  had 


God  bless  them  all,  for  they  were  cer- 
tainly loyal  to  the  company,  and  to  their 
(at  that  time)  , queen  and  country.  Those 
were  the  sentiments  and  class  of  men  that 
made  friends  and  allies  of  the  Indians, 
and  held  Rupert's  Land  and  the  Great 
North  West  Territories  for  the  British 
crown.  Again  I  repeat -that  the  men  of 
the  H.  B.  C.  and  their  connecting  affinity 
with  the  Indians  made  the  peaceful  set- 
tlement of  the  North  West  Terri- 
tories possible  and  aptly  practic- 
able. Many  people  in  the  country  to 
day  do  not  know  nor  realize  how  much 
they  are  indebted  to  the  sagacity,honesty 
faithfulness  and  bravery  of  the  men 
of  the  H.  B.  C.  throughout  the  whole 
territory  for  the  peace  and  comfort  they 
enjoy  today. 

After  supper  the  hay-makers  start- 
ed back  again  on  horse  back  to 
their  camp,  all  wishing  John  and 
I  the  best  of  luck  till  we  met  again, 
saying  they  were  all  glad  to  have  met  the 
both  of  us,  also  glad  that  we  were  to  be 
stationed  at  Fort  Ellice  for  a  time  at  least. 
Mr.  Armit  told  John  and  I,  after  the  men 
had  gone,  that  we  better  start  work  in 
the  morning.  There  were  several  hr  ses 
to  be  shod,  some  guns  £nd  steel  traps  to 
be  repaired,  which  John  would  turn  his 
skill  and  attention  to,  and  I  would  start 
making  some  window  sashes  to  take  the 
been  recently Tauled  in  from  the  "muskeg  place  of  several  parchments  that  served 
was  most  refreshing  and  pleasant  to  sniff  as  windows  in  several  of  the  buildings, 
in  the  earlv  morning.  We  were  walking  There  were  also  a  lot  of  broken  panes 
Indian  file."  some  talking,  some  whistling,  of  glass,  which  he  would  like  me  to  re- 
and  some  humming  some  lines  of  the  place  with  new  glass,  in  all  the  windows 


ditties  of  the  previous  night,  when  we 
suddenly  emerged  from  the  bluff  and 
were  on  a  beautiful  little  plain  as  flat 
as  a  billiard  table.  We  were  right  at 
the  nose  of  the  hill,  or  the  hog's  back  as 
they  called  it,  and  a  more  perfect  view  of 
the  valleys  beneath  would  be  difficult 
to  imagine.    We  were  here„  at  the  same 


of  the  Fort,  where  they  were  required. 
There  were  also  floors  and  shelving  and 
counters  required  in  some  of  the  scores, 
which  he  would  show  me  the  following 
day. 

He  also  said  that  he  would  supply  me 
with  two  or  three  Indians  who  always 
worked  around  the  fort,  and  were  very 


time,  on  the  banks  of  the   Bearer  Creek  handy  at  rough  carpenter  work— and  if 

John  would  require  any  assistance  he 
would  be  able  to  give  him  the  help  of  a 
handy  man  also.  We  were  both  very 
glad  to  start  work  and  went  to  it  the 
following    morning    at    our  respective 


and  Assinboine  River.  1  he  view  gave  me 
at  least  a  thrilling  feeling  of  ectacy  and 
delight,  which  fairly  made  me  yell,  "Oh, 
how  beautiful!"  I  was  at  the  same  spot 
hundreds  of  times  after  that,  but  never 


felt  again  as  I  did  on  my  first  view  of  the  workshops.    My  three  Indians  turned 

wonderful  picture  that  Sunday  morning,  up  all  right,  at  least  I  thought  they  were 

We  all  sat  down  and  lolled  around  on  the  Indians,  they  were  three  husky  fellows, 

brow  of  the  hill  for  an  hour  or  so  and  and  could  speak  a  little  English  with  a 

then  turned  our  way  hemeward  again,  strong  Scotch  accent.    They  were  told  to 
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come  and  work  with  me,  and  that  was 
what  they  had  come  for.  They  said 
they  were  some  of  the  pit-saw  men  that 
had  pit-sawed  most  of  the  boards  that  I 
saw  piled  around,  and  that  they  had  also 
worked  with  Jacob  Beads  when  he  was 
building  the  Boss'  house.  They  could, 
they  told  me,  hew  logs,  build  York  boats, 
Red  River  carts,  make  snow  shoes,  dog 
sleds  and  many  other  accomplishments 
in  the  wood  working  line,  "because  Jacob 
learned  us  since  we  were  boys."  There 
was,  it  appeared,  nobody  could  beat 
Jacob  because  he  knew  everything..  I 
found  out  afterwards  that  this  Jacob  was 
the  great  authority  on  the  various  lines 
mentioned  by  them,  also  a  first-class 
workman.  I  afterwards  saw  many 
samples  of  his  handiwork  which  was  both 
mechanical  and  substantial,  so  my  new 
friends  and  fellow  workmen  were  not 
talking  through  their  hats. 

Jacob  was  an  old  man.  He  had  made 
many  trips  with  the  Swan  River  Brigades 
to  York  Factory.  He  was  a  half-breed, 
and  a  highly  respected  servant  of  the 
Company.  I  never  met  him,  he  died  at 
Fort  Pelly,  but  his  name  was  not  allowed 
to  die  for  many  years  afterwards.  He 
was  one  of  the  landmarks  that  served 
the  Company  well. 

I  sent  two  of  the  lads  to  glaze  up  all 
the  broken  windows.  The  other  one  and 
I  started  to  straighten  up  the  workshop,  as 
as  it  was  very  untidy,  not  having  been 
used  for  its  own  purpose  for  some  months. 

There  was  a  splendid  workbench  fully 
equipped,  and  my  companion  remarked 
after  looking  silently  at  the  bench  for 
some  time,  "Jacob  made  that  with  his 
own  hands."  And  many  other  things 
in  the  shop  which  we  were  arranging 
brought  back  memories  of  Jacob,  in  fact 
"J.  B."  was  stamped  on  many  of  the  tools 
in  the  shop  that  was  now  the  property  of 
the  Company,  but  had  formerly  been  the 
private  property  of  Jacob. 

We  ground  up  and  sharpened  tools  all 
forenoon,  on  a  very  excellent  grindstone 
that  had  also  been  used  by  Jacob.  John 
was  pounding  away  on  the  anvil.  Horses 
were  being  brought  to  and  taken  away 
from  the  forge  by  John's  helper.  Every- 
thing was  getting  familiar,  and  I  started 
my  man  with  the  rip  hand  saw  on  the 
wood  for  the  window  sashes,  having  prev- 
iously taken  the  measurements.  That 
evening  we  reported  good  progress  all 
round,  having  sorted  out  the  lumber 
required  for  the  flooring  and  shelving 
already  referred  to.  We  played  quoits 
in  the  evening  with  hose  shoes.  John 
and  I  both  being  beaten,  and  to  console 
us  by  rubbing  it  in,  one  of  the  glazier 
competitors  told  us  that  Jacob  could  beat 
any  of  them  easily  as  he  nearly  always 
made  a  ringer,  he  was  such  a  sure  shot. 

John  and  I  used  to  practice  behind  the 
bluff  after  that  and  soon  were  able  to 
take  our  place  against  any  of  them.  John 
later  on  in  his  spare  time  made  a  standard 
set  of  quoits  with  which  we  could  put  up 
a  better  game,  as  they  did  not  have  the 
habit  of  rolling  all  over  like  the  shoes. 
Many  tight  competitions  and  good  shots, 
interspersed  with  ringers, were  recorded. 
There  seemed  to  be  a  lot  of  Indians  arriv- 
ing and  pitching  their  tents  on  a  small 
plain  some  distance  behind  the  Fort,  and 
the  clerks  seemed  to  be  very  busy  around 
the  trading  store,  this  being  the  first  large 
number  of  Indians,  squaws,  youngsters, 
dogs,  horses,  travois,  carts  and  other 
equipment  that  I  had  seen.  But  my 
duties  at  the  moment  prevented  me  from 
anything  but  a  casual  glance  as  they 
were  coming  and  going  to  and  from  the 
trading  store.  My  man,  "Savage,"  said 
it  was  Chiefs  White  Bear  and  Way-Way- 
se-cappow  with  their  respective  bands, 
and  they  had  to  come  in  from  the  plains  to 


Country  Fresh  Milk 


in  the  heart  of 
every  wilderness 

HAT  a  find  for  the  followers  of  the 
stream  and  trail  is  the  new  KLIM 
whole  milk!  It  affords  you  real  full  cream 
milk — fresh  at  all  times  —  even  though  you 
are  miles  away  from  a  cow. 

There  is  nothing  so  invigorating  as  a  cool 
glass  of  milk  and  nothing  quite  as  good  as  the 
many  things  you  can  cook  with  milk.  When 
you  have  KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellowtins 
in  your  kit,  you  have  a  powdered  whole  milk 
which  can  be  used  whenever  milk  is  needed. 

The  compactness  of  this  product  is  another 
feature  of  interest  to  woodsmen,  for  a  one 
pound  can  makes  over  three  quarts  of  milk. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with 
KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tins,  write 
us  direct. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 
319  Craig  St.,  W.       St.  John,  N.  B.       132  James  Ave..  E. 
Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors : 
Kirkland  &  Rose.  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 
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Can  You  Weigh  a  Fish 
On  Its  Scales? 

we  hardly  think  so  but  we  do  know 
that  you  will  be  surprised  at  the  real 
live  appearance  your  beauty  will  have 
after  Spanner  has  mounted  it.  Every- 
thing lor  the  taxidermist.  No  job  too  big  and  none  too  small.  Try  us  once  and  you  will  be 
with  us  always. 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 
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26  Elm  St.,  Toronto 


JOSTAM  " ANTI-FLINCH"  RECOIL  PAD 
Used  by  the  best  shots  In  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Ask  your  dealer.    Send  for  Circular. 

Soft  Red   Rubber  Cushion 
Jostam  Mfg.  Co.,   1038  Montana  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


Marvelous 
Book  Sent 


FREE 


You  can  now  learn  Taxidermy,  the 
wonderful  art  of  mounting  birds,  an- 
imals, tanning  skins,  etc.  Learn  at 
home,  by  mail.  The  free  book 

tells  how.  Mount  your  own  trophies.  Dec- 
orate home  and  den.  Hunters,  trappers 
nature  lovera,  you  need  taxidermy.  In- 
teresting, fascinating,  bigprofcts.  Join 
our  school.  66,000  students.  Succeso 
guaranteed.  Get  our  free  book  with, 
out  delay*  Send  rightnow—  today. 
M  W.  School  of  Taxidermy     i  Q  plwood  Bldg. .  Omaha.jjel^ 


"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM,"  a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  >bhe  nature 
lover,  is  only  15c.    Order  from  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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When  Night  Comes— 

When  the  day's  events  become 
pleasant  memories  to  be  lived  over 
again  in  camp-fire  retrospection; 
when  the  whip-poor-will  calls 
through  the  dusk  and  the  moon 
silvers  mountain  top,  lake  and 
stream — then  you  will  appreciate 
the  comfort  and  convenience  of 
Gold  Medal  Folding  Furniture. 
Ah,  to  settle  down  in  utter  relaxa- 
tion, with  nary  a  worry  in  the  world 
— and  just  rest! 

A  good  day  deserves  a  good 
night — and  a  good  night  will  make 
the  next  day  better.  Every  camp- 
er knows  that  the  pleasure  of  his 
days  is  measured  largely  by  the 
comfort  of  his  nights.  Carry  that 
feeling  of  outdoor  contentment 
and  satisfaction  through  your 
nights  with  the  help  of  a  Gold 
Medal  Folding  Cot — j  ust  one  item  of 
this  most  complete  line  of  folding 
furniture  for  campers  who  know. 
Write  for  complete'catalog  to-day. 

Cold  Medal  Folding  Furniture  Co. 

1721  Packard  Ave.,  Racine,  Wis. 


Miniature  Statuette  of  a  Big  Bull  Moose, 
18x21  in.  Suitable  for  Sportsmen's  Den 
and  Parlor  Ornament.  A  postal  card  brings 
full  partic  ilars. 

Dukes  Bros.,  Sculpturlc  Taxidermists 
980  fJanforth  Ave.  Toronto,  Canada 


f,<-t  at  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN 
WVUD9,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's 
Hay  offi/.-er  while  serving  his  country  at 
'J.lfferent  trading  posts  in  Canada.  The 
price  It  *i. 0*.  Kod  and  Gun  In  Canada, 
VV'ooddtock,  Ont. 


trade  as  well  as  to  pay  the  Fort  a  friendly 
visit,  and  to  have  a  Council  meeting  with 
the  Boss. 

In  the  evening  we  went  out  to  see  the 
camp.  The  tents  of  each  band  were 
pitched  clear  and  distinct  from  each 
other,  but  quite  close  together.  The 
tents  were  made  of  dressed  Buffalo 
leather,  and  the  principal  ones  were 
painted  on  the  outside  with  all  manner  of 
Indian  men  on  horseback  and  all  kinds  of 
totems  of  the  band.  They  were  going 
to  have  a  dog  feast  that  night;  the  kettles 
were  all  boiling  and  steaming,  hanging  on 
tripods  over  the  fires.  Outside  where 
the  feast  was  to  take  place  the  tom-toms 
or  drums  and  rattles  that  were  to  provide 
the  music,  were  already  beginning  to 
make  themselves  heard,  and  the  dogs  were 
howling  in  chorus.  All  being  ready,  the 
Indians  seated  themselves  in  a  large 
circle  on  the  grass,  around  the  fires  where 
the  feast  was  in  preparation.  Everyone 
brought  his  or  her  own  cup  and  plate,  and 
set  it  in  front  of  where  they  were  sitting, 
ready  to  receive  his  portion  of  the  dog 
meat,  tea  and  bannock,  as  soon  as  the 
Master  of  Ceremonies  instructed  his 
assistants,  who  were  all  inside  the  circle 
around  the  fires  and  kettles  going  through 
all  kinds  of  ceremonies  before  the  serving 
process  began — which  was  also  the  sign 
for  the  musicians  to  get  into  action. 

It  did  not  take  long  for  the  contents 
of  the  kettles  to  be  demolished,  and 
amid  grunts  of  satisfaction  all  round  the 
circle,  some  warrior  would  get  up,  walk 
into  the  circle,  and  give  a  great  oration 
on  his  deeds  of  valor;  how  many  of  the 
enemy  scalps  he  had  taken,  the  number 
of  young  girls  he  had  stolen  and  carried 
away,  during  many  of  his  adventurous 
trips  on  the  warpath  among  the  enemy 
tribes,  the  valourous  deeds  of  whom  were 
as  chaff  compared  to  his  own  great  feats 
of  daring,  etc.,  etc. 

The  speakers  were  not  limited  to  time, 
nor  questioned  as  to  the  truthfulness  of 
their  harangue;  but  each  one  was  sup- 
posed to  outdo  the  previous  speakers 
and  the  imagination  was  drawn  upon  in 
most  cases  to  its  very  depths.  The  chief 
purpose  was  to  be  entertaining  and  none 
of  their  statements  were  ever  challenged 
or  questioned.  There  was  generally  a 
^mattering  of  truth,  to  give  it  colour. 
Each  speaker  got  a  great  ovation  from 
the  circle  when  he  finished  speaking,  dogs 
and  drums  joining  in  the  applause.  Any- 
one was  privileged  to  get  up  in  his  place 
and  dance,  not  moving  his  feet,  but  with 
up  and  downward  motions  of  the  body, 
and  swaying  to  the  rhythm  of  the  drums 
and  reed  whistles.  Sometimes  the  whole 
circle  would  rise  at  one  time  and  go 
through  these  various  motions,  and  the 
Indians'  yells  of  hilarity,  which  you  could 
only  appreciate  if  you  heard  them,  were 
almost  continuous. 

And  thus  went  on  the  merry  dance, 
feast  and  pipe  of  peace,  during  the  entire 
night,  and  until  sunrise  next  morning. 
Following  the  feast  silence  reigned  in 
the  camp  for  a  number  of  hours.  Every- 
one was  happy  and  content:  the  dog  feast 
had  been  a  success.  This  particular 
feast  appears  to  have  been  a  farewell 
party  as  the  two  bands  of  Indians  parted 
company  a  few  days  afterwards.  Way- 
way-se-cappow  and  his  band,  pitching 
off,  went  North  -to  the  Lizard  Point  and 
Shell  River  country,  while  White  Bear 
and  his  band  went  South  to  the  Moose 
Mountain  country,  all  being  equipped 
at  the  Fort  for  the  Fall  hunting  of  large 
and  small  game  and  fur  bearing  animals. 
On  the  evening  following  the  feast  we  were 
all  sitting  on  the  bank  as  was  the  usual 
custom  of  the  men,  officers  and  clerks, 
when  a  few  minutes  after  sundown  I 
heard  the  first  whip-poor-will  song,  in  its 


flight  up  and  down  the  valley.  The 
word  "whip-poor-will"  was  as  clear  and 
distinct  as  if  spoken  or  sung  by  the  most 
musical  human  voice.  I  was  told  that  this 
bird  had  never  as  yet  been  heard  farther 
West  than  Fort  Ellice.  Afterwards  I 
often  stood  on  the  bank  in  the  evenings 
and  listened  to  the  ever  fascinating  call 
of  this  sJiy  night  bird.  I  heard  him  in 
later  years  in  the  Qu'Appelle  Valley, 
where  the  echo  of  his  song  could  be  dis- 
tinctly heard,  which  made  it  all  the  more 
interesting  and  thrilling.  I  never  heard 
the  whip-poor-will  in  any  other  part  of 
the  country,  and  I  do  not  know  if  the 
species  is  extinct  or  not,  and  further  I 
cannot  say  I  ever  saw  the  bird  save  as 
he  flew  up  and  down  the  valley,  thrilling 
his  most  wonderful  song. 

There  were  thousands  of  wild  pigeons 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  valley  and  bluffs 
at  this  time,  and  pigeon  pie  was  a  favour- 
ite dish  with  us,  especially  on  Sundays 
when  we  had  "lots  of  time  to  prepare  and 
090k  it.  In  a  few  years  these  splendid 
birds  had  disappeared  altogether  from 
the  country,  and  I  understand  are  now 
entirely  extinct.  Years  ago  they  were 
there  in  millions. 

The  main  posts  in  Swan  River  District 
in  1876  were,  Fort  Ellice,  Fort  Qu'- 
Appelle, Fort  Pelly,  Touchwood  Hills 
Post,  Egg  Lake  Post,  Shell  River  Post 
and  Riding  Mountain  House  Post.  The 
Red  River  Riel  Rebellion  of ,  1869-70 
had  caused  a  good  deal  of  unrest  among 
many  of  the  interior  Indians,  but  treaties 
had  been  made  with  most  of  them,  by 
the  oflicials  of  the  Dominion  Government, 
many  of  whom  were  ex-officers  of  the 
Company.  Things  had  become  fairly 
normal  again,  and  had  so  remained  until 
the  eventful  summer  of  1876,  when  Gen- 
eral Custer  and  his  whole  army  were 
massacred  by  the  Sioux  Indians  under 
Sitting  Bull  and  his  confreres.  This 
was  entirely  a  United  States  affair,  but 
the  terrible  and  sometimes  exaggerated 
news  had  a  visible  effect  on  the  Canadian 
Indians,  which  took  some  time  to  allay, 
as  the  Sioux  were  at  that  time  the  sworn 
enemies  of  many  tribes  and  bands  of  the 
Canadian  Indians,  and  were  continually 
at  war  with  the  United  States  soldiers, 
culminating  with  this  terrible  General 
Custer  affair,  after  which  they  came  over 
the  line  into  Canada  and  received  the 
protection  of  the  Canadian  Government. 

So  long  as  they  behaved  themselves 
and  obeyed  the  taws  of  the  country  they 
received  reservations  of  land  for  those  who 
wished  to  settle  in  the  country  as  British 
subjects,  otherwise  there  was  no  formal 
treaty  made  with  them  as  was  with  our 
own  Canadian  Indians.  The  Sioux 
Chief,  Standing  Buffalo,  on  the  reserve  at 
Fort  Qu'Appelle,  who  was  a  savage  pagan 
and  barbarian  in  1876,  is  now,  in  1920,  a 
pjaid  up  life  member  of  the  Red  Cross 
Society,  and  has  always  been  a  good  H. 
B.  C.  man  during  his  residence  in  Canada. 
What  do  you,  gentle  reader,  know  about 
that? 

The  Boss,  Chief  Factor  Archibald 
MacDonald,  drove  into  the  Fort  with 
his  buckboard  and  team,  a  bunch  of  loose 
horses  being  driven  by  the  two  horsemen 
which  accompanied  him  during  his 
inspection  trip.  The  horses  were  warm 
and  steaming,  showing  that  they  had  all 
come  at  a  good  pace.  Johnnie  Brass 
and  Joseph  Boyer,  both  half-breeds,  also 
Company's  servants,  both  good  horse- 
men and  lariat  throwers,  and  expert  dog 
drivers,  after  unhitching  the  team  and 
putting  the  horses  away  in  the  stablds, 
came  into  the  house  and  introduced 
themselves.  They  said  they  had  a  prety 
hard  trip.  The  flies  were  bad,  and 
they  had  to  be  up  so  much  at  nights  to 
keep  the  smudges  going  for  the  horses. 
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They  were  very  tired,  so  after  drinking  a 
cup  of  tea,  they  both  retired  to  sleep. 

We  did  not  see  anything  more  of  the 
Boss  that  evening,  as  I  suppose  he  was 
also  tired,  and  Mr.  Armit  was  also  in  con- 
ference with  him  in  his  private  office, 
until  a  late  hour. 

Early  next  morning  the  Union  Jack 
was  flying.  The  Indian  chiefs,  their 
councillors,  and  several  of  tjhe  buck 
Indians  were  in  the  Fort  waiting  to  see 
the  Boss.  They  had  not  long  to  wait,  as 
he  was  up  and  around  early.  He  met 
them  in  the  square,  shook  hands  all 
round,  then  invited  them  all  into  the 
Council  Chamber  in  the  Big  House, 
where  they  all  remained  the  greater  part 
of  the  forenoon,  among  other  things 
arranging  for  their  fall  advances.  Little 
Donald,  the  blacksmith,  also  arrived 
irom  the  hay  camp  about  noon,  to  report 
progress,  and  get  some  more  grub  for 
his  crew.  He  was  very  anxious  to  start 
for  Scotland,  but  the  other  men  from  the 
various  Posts  who  were  also  going  home, 
would  not  arrive  for  a  week  or  ten  days 
yet,  so  Donald  concluded  to  camp  at  the 
Post  that  night  as  he  wanted  to  see 
the  Boss  before  he  went  down  again. 
Haying  appeared  to  be  progressing  at  all 
posts  and  the  freight  was  duly  arriving 
at  the  different  posts  in  good  condition. 
There  were  brigades  of  carts  passing 
East  and  West  almost  daily,  while  survey 
parties  were  arriving  and  departing  with 
supplies,  this  being  the  headquarters  for 
all  kinds  and  conditions  of  people  who 
were  coming  into  the  country  at  that 
time. 

The  men  in  the  trading  and  other 
stores  were  all  busy,  and  there  seemed 
to  be  a  hum  of  commercial  life  and  activ- 
ity all  round  the  place.  This  continued 
for  several  years  during  the  summer  time 
as  everyone  coming  into  the  country  at 
that  time  were  all  moving  westward  ho, 
and  had  to  pass  Fort  Ellice  en  route, 
which  made  Ellice  a  very  important  point 
for  general  as  well  as  Indian  business; 
very  often  taxing  men  and  supplies 
to  the  limit  and  extent  of  fullest  capacity 
to  give  service  to  all  passing  customers. 
Mr.  Armit  came  over  one  evening  and 
sa  d  the  Boss  wanted  John,  Donald  and  I 
to  go  over  to  his  office.  So  away  we 
went,  Mr.  Armit  introducing  us.  The 
boss  seemed  to  be  all  right  and  said  he 
had  been  around  inspecting  the  work  that 
was  done  since  our  arrival  and  seemed 
quite  pleased  with  the  quantity  and 
quality  of  the  work  he  had  already  seen. 
He  then  said  he  intended  to  build  a 
bridge  over  the  river  this  winter,  at  the 
same  time  drawing  a  plan  from  his  desk, 
he  spread  it  out  before  us. 

It  showed  three  piers  in  the  stream 
and  one  in  the  face  of  each  bank — the 
total  length  of  the  bridge  326  feet,  width 
12  feet,  specifications  called  for  lots  of 
bolts  and  iron  .  It  was  in  regard  to  the 
bolts  and  iron  required  that  he  wished  to 
see  the  blacksmith,  so  that  he  could  get 
all  bolts,  etc.,  prepared  as  quickly  as 
possible;  thereby  avoiding  any  delay 
when  the  construction  started  after 
freeze  up.  The  Boss  told  him  he  would 
get  the  specifications  from  the  office  in 
the  morning,  so  Joh  i  was  disposed  of. 
Then,  turning  to  me,  the  boss  explained 
that  all  the  heavy  timber  was  on  the 
ground,  and  he  had  engaged  old  Joseph 
Robilliard,  a  freeman  and  ex-servant,  who 
was  a  first  class  man  at  heavy  work  of 
this  kind.  Robilliard  would  be  fore- 
man on  the  bridge  construction,  which 
would  not  Start  until  the  river  had  frozen 
sufficiently  to  allow  us  to  work  on  the 
ice.  "But,"  he  said,  "Donald  here  is 
going  home,  and  I  want  you  in  the  mean- 
time to  take  his  place  in  charge  of  the 
haymakers.  Donald  will  go  down  with 
you  in  the  morning  and  stay  with  you  a 


Campers!     See  This  Boat! 


De  Luxe  Model 

$475.00 

freight  prepaid 


MOTOR  BOAT  U 


Standard  Model 

$435.00 

freight  prepaid 


This  is  the  boat  with  the  protected 
propeller  in  the  stream  line  tunnel  built 
up  into  the  hull  astern  where  it  cannot 
get  fouled  on  rocks,  sandbars,  weeds  or 
any  other  floating  or  submerged  obstruc- 
tion. 

You  can  draw  the  Tunnel-King  ashore 
just  like  a  rowboat.    Wherever  there's 


water  enough  to  float  the  hull  your 
Tunnel-King  will  take  you. 

And  the  Tunnel-King  is  a  beauty — 
built  on  real  ship  lines  with  carvel  lap 
brass  seam  jointing,  fore  and  aft  decks, 

Eointed  prow,  square  stern.    It  is  powered 
y  an  efficient  one-man-control  2J^  h.-p 
Engine. 


WRITE  FOR 
BOOKLET  R.G. 


The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co.,  Limited 

64  Front  Street  West,  Toronto. 

Branches:  Halifax,  St.  John,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver. 
If  It's  Machinery — Write  "Williams" 


DEMAND 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
George  V. 


REEL  FRAME 


LINE  DRUM 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  olass  fishing  rods,  reels  eto.  in  Europe.     If  your  dealer 
cannot  supply  you  order  direot  from  "Hardys" 

Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNI QUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts  only — 
interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as. shown. 


"DeLUXE"  RODS 

ft.,  5J4  ozs.JlO  ft.  ozs. 


"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for  wet 
and  dry  fly  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  Weight  5H  ozs.,  9H 


Built  by  hana  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd,  split  bamboo 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.  All  hooks  carefully 
tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners,  and  requisites  for  all  kinds 
of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supei  vised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait  Casters,  who  are  also 
expert  anglers — the  "Hardys."  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  containing  plates 
of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 
-London    Showroom    61   Pall  Mall,  S.  W. 
Canadian  Representative  to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,llO  Hospital  St.,  Montreal, 

Canada. 


HARDY  BROS.  Limited 


Supplies 

Large  Assort- 
ment Quality 
Tackle. 
Fly  Tying  and  Rod  Making 
Materials  a  Specialty. 
Postpaid  Delivery.    Prompt    Service.   Goods  sold 
subject  to  your  approval.     It's  easy  to  order  from 
~   Willmarth,  Roosevelt,  N.  Y. 


J.  R. 


|fl  LE.ONAF 
Dept.  10 


Away  They  Go! 

Mosquitos-Midges-Flies 

Fish,  hunt,  golf,  camp  in  comfort. 
Picnics  without  annoyance. 
Positive  protection  from  the  pests. 

Money  Back  guarantee. 
At  fishing  tackle  counters  every, 
where, or  direct  fromus  postpaid. 
One  bottle  «0ci  Tito  botUes  $1.00 
NARD  CHEMICAL  COMPANY 
Garrick  Bldg  Chicago 
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HULLS 

FOR  SALE 


We  can  supply  new  hulls  at  low 
prices  in  the  following  sizes: 

Hulls  for  outboard  motors  and 
launches. 

18'  x  5" 
20'  x  5'2" 
22'  x  5'6" 

Splendid  Workmanship 
and  Modern  Design 

are  features  of  these  hulls. 


ROD  AND  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


BISCO 
FLY  DISPELLER 

A  new  patented  composition  in  paste 
form,  that  positively  prevents  attack 
of  black  flies  and  mosquitoes.  Two 
applications  a  day  are  sufficient. 
Pleasant  odour.  Does  not  burn  or 
make  skin  oily. 

Sample  postpaid  30  cents. 

Special  proposition  to  dealers. 

FLY  DISPELLER  MFRS. 
Biscotasing,  Ont. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDI1 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying  from 
as,  Wc  are  Diamond  Im- 
porters. We  guarantee 
you  every  advantage  In 
Price  and  Quality, 

WRITE  TO-DAY  FOR 
CATALOGUE,  IT  18  FREE 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any 
part  of  Canada  for  in- 
spection at  our  expense. 
Payments  may  be  made 
Weekly  or  Monthly- 


J ACOB8  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 


SHOT  GUNS 

Sportsmen — when  ready  to  buy  one  of 
the  four  great  shooting  Guns — Lefever, 
Ithaca,    L.   C.   Smith,    Parker,  write 

G.  B.  Smith,  Gun  Dealer,  Ayton,  Ont. 

for  Catalogue  and  Lowest  Prices  on  the 
particular  make  of  gun  interested  in. 


few   days.    The  work  is  well  advanced  cattle  sheds,  houses  all  mudded  and 

now  and  it  will  not  take  very  much  1  onger  tightened  up  for  the  winter;  firewood 

to  finish  the  hauling  and  stacking.    You  hauling  and  cordwood  cutting,  feeding 

will  also  take  the  three  Indians  who  have  cattle  and  horses,  and  many  other  duties 

been  working  with  you,  as  I  want  a  few  giving  ample  employment"  to  the  few 

more  buildings  put  up,  as  we  may  have  men  who  were  to  winter  at  the  Fort, 

to  winter  more  cattle  here  than  I  had  Dog  trains,  dog  drivers,  Indians,  trading 

previously    provided   for.    I    will   try  and  bridge  building  gave  occdpation  to  all 

and  get  down  next  week  to  see  how  you  and  sundry   for   the    following  eight 


get  along,  and  you  can  come  back  with 
me,  Donald,  as  the  other  men  will  prob- 
ably be  here  about  that  time,  so  that  you 
can  all  start  for  the  old  country  together." 

Then  turning  to  Donald,  "Donald  you 
had  better  get  all  the  rations  put  up  to- 
night so  that  you  can  get  an  early  start 
in  the  morning.  No  time  should  be  lost 
as  it  is  already  showing  signs  of  fall,  and 
we  may  have  an  early  winter."  Thus  we 
were  dispbsed  of.  We  started  early  in 
the  morning,  leaving  the  Fort  at  half 
past  four,  in  lots  of  time  to  see  the  sun- 
rise.   There  were  about  thirty  Indians 


months.  Hughie  McBeath,  Henry  Mc- 
Kay, J.  C.  Audy  and  Angus 
were  among  the  best  of  the  clerk  dog 
drivers;  and  among  the  labourers  were 
Gowdie  Harper,  and  his  brother,  Allen 
Mclvor,  Jordan  and  several  others — all 
white  men.  The  regular  men  for  all 
winter  were  Johnnie  Brass,  Joseph 
Boyer,  Charlie  Favel,  Johnnie  Beads, 
Johnnie  Daniels,  Sam  Geddes,  Henry 
Brass.  They  were  the  best  in  the  dis- 
trict at  that  time  for  long  distance  and 
speed.  Of  course,  before  and  since  their 
day  there  were  others  just  as  good,  who 


and  their  families  in  the  camp,  chiefly  could  tell  hair-raising  stories  of  the  miles 


Sioux,  a  few  Salteaux  and  the  white  men 
and  half-breeds  who  had  paid  us  the  vist 
at  the  Fort.  They  were  just  starting 
work  when  we  arrived.  Donald  put  the 
three  men  who  had  come  down  with  us 
at  work  repairing  some  of  the  hay  frames 


they  had  covered  irT  a  day,  of  the  bliz- 
zards they  were  caught  in.  of  the  cold 
they  had  withstood,  of  ttik  hunger  and 
privation  on  some  trips,  of  running 
behind  their  sleds  in  40  below,  clothed 
only  in  a  thin  pair  of  moccasins,  pants, 


which  had  become  broken  in  places,  so  belt  and  cotton  yacht  shirt,  no  under 
that  they  would  be  ready  for  use  when  clothing,    cap   or   mits — while  others 
i  required.    We  then  took  an  inventory  of  spoke  of  breaking  the  road  on  snowshoes 


all  the  property  under  his  charge,  which 
chiefly  consisted  of  scythes,  wooden 
rakes,  hayforks,  handled  axes,  kettles, 
tin  cups,  and  other  cooking  utensils,  and 
some  tents,  hay  frames,  oxen,  horses  and 
harness,  together  with  various  hanks  of 


in  front  of  the  dogs,  how  dogs  came  to  be 
your  affectionate  companions  on  such 
trips,  how  they  curled  around  you  in 
camp,  after  you  had  cleared  a  place  to  lie 
down  on,  using  your  snowshoe  as  a 
shovel;  the  many  dog  fights  and  the  dog 


Babbiche  and  Shaganappi,  without  which  life  generally,  were  the  ch'ief  topics  of 

no  outfit  was  complete  for  repair  work.  conversation  during  the  winter  season. 

There  was  lots  of  hay  on  the  flats  Jhen  coming  towards  spring  the  many 

still  uncut,  but  seven  or  eight  men  were  degrees  of  snow  blindness  would  be  freely 

swinging  scythes,  others  raking  and  cock-  discussed  by  all.    They  were  all  good 


ing,  some  hauling  the  hay  to  the  yard,  and 
a  couple  of  good  sized  stacks  were  already 
topped  and  made  rain-proof. 

This  was  the  daily  routine,  interspersed 
with  meals  and  smokes  at  stated  intervals. 
There  were  sufficient  small  poplar  logs 


were  all 

men,  and  such  had  proved  themselves  in 
many  a  tight  place,  and  on  many  a  stormy 
trail,  always  trying  their  best  to  get  there 
and  back  again  the  quickest  way  they 
knew  how,  very  often  travelling  night  and 
day  to  make  their  objective  on  time. 
Dog  drivers  as  a  rule  could  not  stand  the 


on  the  ground  with  which  to  build  the  strain  m  winters;  they  soon  became 
extra  byres  (stables.)  By  adding  an-  subject  to  variCOSe  veins  in  the  legs  from 
other  handy  Indian  to  the  three  we  had  overstrain  and  running,  as  also  happened 
taken  down  with  us,  placing  a  man  on  to  many  of  the  men  who  went  to  York 
each  corner,  we  were  in  about  a^ couple  of  from   carrying   excessive   weight  over 

the  portages.  Very  few  of  the  old 
voyageurs  and  dog  drivers  escaped  having 


weeks  or  so,  able  to  complete  the  build- 
ings ready  for  the  winter.  When  the 
Boss  came  down  to  see  how  we  were  get- 
ting along,  he  was  well  pleased  with  the 
progress  we  had  made.  He  galloped 
about  on  a  fresh  horse,  and  inspected 


varicose  veins.  These  were  all  good  men 
of  time  in  the  Swan  River  District. 
Other  districts  had  men  of  equal  ability 
and  endurance.    There  were  also  many 


all  the  hay  grounds  up  and  down  the  Indians  who  could  make  a  good  showing, 

valley  within   two  or  three  miles  of  us.  and  if  njs  dogs  could  not  come  through,he 

One  of  the  old  squaws  had  boiled   the  would  run  into  camp  himself,  to  show  that 

kettle,  and  had  a  cup  of  tea  ready  for  it  was  his  dogs  and  not  himself  that  was 

him  when  he  got  back  to  camp,  where  piaved  out. 

Donald  and  I  were  busy  putting  the  fin-  Four  dog's  were  the  usual  team  on  the 

ishing  touches  to  the  top  of  the  stack  prairies  and  400  pounds  was  the  regula- 

section  that  had  been  hauled  in  that  day.  tion  joad  for  a  freight  trip,  blanket  and 

Donald  went  back  to  the  Fort  with  him  jeed  for  self  and  dogs  extra. 


as  some  of  the  men  who  were  going  home 
to  the  old  country  had  arrived  the  prev- 
ious evening. 

So  Donald  bid  us  all  good-bye,  and 
they  both  started  back  at  a  hand  gallop. 
Donald  got  to  Stornoway  all  right,  re-en 


The  greatest  of  all  trips  was  the  winter 
mail  packet  from  Montreal  to  the  mouth 
of  the  MacKenzie  River  in  the  Arctic 
Ocean,  by  dogs.  The  Packet  had  to  go 
through  on  time  at  all  cost.  Each  Post 
had  to  rush  it  along  to  the  next  Post 


Writ'-  to  us  for  our  PREMIUM  LIST, 
-(  BSCBIPTION  BLANKS  AND  SAMPLE 
roi'iKS,  see  if  you  can't  pick  up  a  few 
odd  subscriptions  in  your  vicinity  and  thus 
earn  on*  or  more  of  our  premiums,  which 
are  well  worth  working  for.  Kod  and  Gun 
in   Canada,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


gaged  the  following  year ,"and  was  sent  out  without  any  delay,  except  taking  his 

to  MacKenzie  Rifver  District,  where  he  Post  letters  out,  changing  the  dog  trains 

did  good  service  for  several  years.    Thir-  and  flat  sleds,  lashing  the  loads  and 

ty  years  after  that  I  met  Donald  at  rations,  etc.,  signing  the  way  bill,  then 

Prince  Albert,  a  freeman  with  a  fine  black-  Marche.    For  instance,  Fort  Garry  would 

smith  shop  of  his  own, doing  a  good  profit-  send  it  to  Riding  Mountain  House  R.  M. 

able  business,  and  was  well  entertained  H.  to  Ellice,  Ellice  to  Qu'Appelle,  Qu - 

by  Mrs.  McLeod    and  himself.    They  Appelle  to  Touchwood  Hills,  Touchwood 

had  quite  a  large  family  of  boys  and  girls.  Hills  to  Carlton  in  Saskatchewan  District 

most  of  them  grown  up  to  manhood  and  and  so  on.    Three  men  and  two  dog  trains 

womanhood.    Neither  of  us  had  forgot-  generally  ran  it  through,  the  extra  man 

ten  the  haymaking  at  Snake  Creek.  always  ahead  on  snowshoes  when  the 

The  winter  set  in  early  in  October  but  snow  was  either  too  deep,  or  too  soft  tor 

everything  was  in  ship-shape,  lots  of  the  dogs  to  make  time, 
hay,  ample  stabling  accommodation  and  (Continued  next  month.) 
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j   Fishing  Seasons  )[ 
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ONTARIO 

Black  Bass— June  16  to  Dec.  31— West 
end  of  Lake  Erie,  July  15  to  May  23rd. 
Limit  per  day  8  small  or  large  mouthed 
bass. 

Maskinonge — June  16  to  Dec.  31.  Lim- 
it per  day,  4. 

Pickerel  (dore) — No  closed  season  in 
Great  Lakes.  May  1  to  March  31, 
waters  of  province  south  of  French 
river.  May  16  to  April  14,  waters 
north  of  and  incuding  French  river. 

Speckled  Trout ,  Brown  Trout— Maylst 
to  Sept.  14.  Limit  per  day  10  lbs.  and 
not  more  than  30  fish  per  day  though 
the  aggregate  weight  may  be  less  than 
10  lbs. 

Rainbow  or  Pacific  Trout — July  1  to 
Sept.  14th.    Limit  per  day  6. 

White  Fish  and  Salmon  Trout — Nov.  6 
to  Oct.  14 — In  waters  other  than  those 
of  Gieat  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  North 
Channel,  Bay  Quinte,  and  connecting 
waters  and  Lake  Nipigon  and  Nipis- 
sing,  where  commercial  fishing  is  per- 
mitted, Dec.  1  to  Oct.  19th  following. 

In  waters  of  Lake  of  the  Woods, 
Rainy  Lake,  Namakan  Lake  and  Lake 
La  Croix,  Dec.  1st  to  Oct  31st  follow- 
ing. Limit  per  day — Big  or  little 
Rideau  Lakes,  3  salmon  trout  and  in 
other  waters  of  the  province  other  than 
those  of  Great  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay, 
North  Channel  and  connecting  waters, 
5  salmon  trout. 

License — Non-residents  will  be  charged 
a  fee  of  $5.00  per  rod  while  temporar- 
ily residing  in  the  province  — Permit 
good  until  31st  of  Dec.  of  year  issued. 
Non-residents  fishing  in  the  Nipigon 
R.,  Nipigon  Lake  and  waters  adjacent 
$10.00  per  week — Residents  $5.00  per 
2  weeks,  $10.00  for  season.  Automatic 
shotguns  not  allowed. 
(For  further   information   apply  to 

Deputy  Minister  of  Game  &  Fisheries, 

Toronto,  Ont.) 

QUEBEC. 

Bass — June  16  to  March  31 — No  black 
bass  under  9  inches  in  length  and  no 
rock  bass  under  6  inches  to  be  retained 

Maskinonge — June  16th  to  April  14th. 
No  fish  to  be  retained  under  24  inches 
long. 

Ouaniche— Dec.  1st  to  Sept.  30. 
Pickerel  (dore)  May  16th  to  April  14 

following.    No  fish  to  be  less  than  15 

yrs. 

Lake  Trout-Dec.  2nd  to  Oct.  14th. 

Speckled  Trout— May  1st  to  Sept.  30th. 

Whitens! :—  Dec.  2nd.  and  to  Nov.  9th. 

Salmon  — May  1  to  Aug.  15,  east  of  but 
not  including  the  Natashquan  River 
in  the  Rimonski  and  Murray  River, 
Jacques  Cartier  River,  where  such 
fishing  shall  be  permissible  from  Feb. 

18  to  Aug.  31st. 

License — Fee  for  salmon  for  non-resi- 
dents $25.00  for  season.  Fee  for  any 
other  kinds  of  fish  for  non-residents, 
$10.00  per  season.  For  non-resident 
active  members  of  incorporated  clubs 
which  are  leesees  of  fishing  territory, 
fee  is  $5,00  foi  season. 
(For   further   information   apply  to 

Gen'l.  Supt.  Fisheries  and  Game  Branch, 

Dept.  Colonization  .Mines  and  Fisheries, 

Quebec,  Que.) 

NOVA  SCOTIA 
Bass — No  close  season  for  angling. 
Salmon — Feb.  1st  to  Aug.  15th,  except 
in  the  islands  of  Cape  Breton  and  in 


Take  the  Danqer  out 
cy^  Darkness  with  an 
EVEREADY  FLASHLIGHT 

1JE  sure  to  take  an  Eveready  with  you  on  your  vaca- 
tion trip.  It  makes  night  travelling  on  water  or 
land  safe ;  pilots  the  way  over  slippery  places ;  finds  lost 
paths;  instantly  floods  the  tent  or  cottage  with  light 
when  strange  noises  awaken  you. 

Go  to  any  electrical,  hardware,  drug,  or  sporting  goods 
store  and  get  the  style  of  Eveready  that  you  like  best. 

Get  a  supply  of  Eveready  Batteries  too. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO.,  LIMITED 
Montreal        Toronto        Winnipeg  Vancouver 

EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

&  BATTERIES 


WHY  OPERATE? 

When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50. 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 
Sole  Manufacturer 

230  Fourth  Ave.,  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask.  Box  1073  Phone  4855. 


COVER  REPRODUCTIONS  of  ROD  AND  GUN 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which  have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun,  mounted  on  9  x  11 
inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  available.  If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings"  these  will 
appea  1  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 
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A  Thermos  Bottle 

FREE 


You  have 
not  one  for 
your  present 
kit  and  my 
how  you 
miss  it  when 
out  on  the 
long  tramps. 

Water  is 
hard  to  get 
at  times  and 
then  too 
some  good 
hot  tea  goes 
a  long  way  in  keeping  a 
fellow  fit  during  the  winter 
and  in  late  fall  and  winter. 

This  Thermos  will  keep 
your  drinks  hot  for  24  hours 
and  keep  them  cold  for  72 
hours.  You'll  appreciate  it 
in  your  kit. 

Eight  new  subscriptions 
at  $2.00  each  to  Rod  &  Gun 
in  Canada  forwarded  to  us 
entitle  you  to  receive  this 
Thermos  bottle  free,  all 
charges  prepaid. 


Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


NEW  CATALOG  OF 


Tents,  Blankets 

Cots,   Ouns,  Pistols,  Haversacks, 

Boots,  Army  Shirts,  Pants  and 
other  supplies  for  sportsmen  and 
campers.  "If  The  Armj  Used 
It,  It's  Here."    Writ*  today  far 

free  copy. 

ARMY  &  NAVY  SUPPLY  CO. 
Dept.  M.  Box  1835,  Richmond,  Va. 


SEMI-CRUISER 

AT  A  BARGAIN 

Just  being  completed  22'  x  5'6".  A 
roomy  boat  with  engine  under  hatch. 
The  price  will  surprise  you.  Full 
particulars  from  advertiser. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


streams  flowing  into  the  Straits  of 
Canso  and  Chedabucto  Bay  where  the 
open  season  is  from  June  18th  to  Sept. 
26th. 

No  salmon  weighing  less  than  3  lbs. 
to  be  taken. 

Trout  and  Land-Locked  Salmon — April 

1  to  Sept.  30.  Limit —  Speckled  or 
'  Rock  trout,  10  lbs.,  and  not  more  than 

30  fish  per  day  though  aggregate 

weight  is  less  than  10  lbs. 

No  trout  under  6  inches  to  be  retained. 

License — Non-resident,  $5.00. 

(For  further  information,  apply  to 
Commissioner  of  Forests  and  Game, 
Halifax,  N.  S.) 

NEW  BRUNSWICK 
Bass  (stupid)    No  close  season  where 

fish  are  over  2  pounds  in  weight. 
Salmon — April  1  to  Sept.  15  except  in 

Restigouche  River  and  its  tiibutaries, 

where  such  fishing  is  permissible  from 

April  1st  to  Aug.  15  only. 


Speckled  Trout,  Lake  Trout  and  Land- 
Locked  Salmon — (Same  as  in  Nova 
Scotia) 

Licensi — Non  resident  $10.00.  Salmon 
S25.00. 

(For  further  information  apply  to 
Deputy  Minister,  Dept.  Lands  and  Mines 
Fredericton,  N.  B.) 

MANITOBA 

(For  information  write  Chief  Game 
Guardian,  Winnipeg.) 

SASKATCHEWAN 
(Write  Chief  Game  Guardian,  Regina) 

ALBERTA 
(Write  Chief  Game  Guardian, 
Edmonton.) 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA 

(For  further  information  write  Game 
Conservation  Board,  Court  House,  Van- 
couver, B.  C.) 


□ 


Canadian  Indoor  Championship  Won 
Mr.  D.  E.  Sanders 


The  final  count  of  the  targets  shot  in 
the  Canadian  Indoor  Championship 
Match  in  Montreal  recently,  awards 
the  gold  medal,  emblematic  of  the  Domin- 
ion Championship  to  Mr.  D.  E.  Saunders, 
of  the  M.A.A.R.C. 

The  conditions  of  the  match  were- 
fifty  shots  to  be  fired  on  ten  targets  of 
five  shots  each.  Time  limit  one  hour. 
The  score  made  by  Mr.  Saunders  ties 
the  top  score  made  in  Canadian  shooting 
for  50  shot  Indoor  Match.  This  score 
was  made  by  Mr.  I.  Boa  some  years  ago. 


Provincial  medals — 

Silver  medal,  J.  W.  A.  Sharpe, 

M.A.A.R.C   199 

Silver  &  Bronze,  C.  F.  Pascoe, 

M.A.A.R.C   195 

Bronze  medal,  R.  H.  Cate,  M. 

A.A.R.C   193 

Provincial  medals — 

Silver  medal,  H.  R.  Sanders,  R.C. 

M.P   191 

Silver  &  Bronze,  Sergt.  C.  R.  Mac- 

Millan   159 

Bronze  medal  F.  Chensworth, 
Regina  R.C   152 


INDOOR  CHAMPIONSHIP— 1922. 

DOMINION-CHAMPIONSHIP  GOLD  MEDAL 

D.E.  Saunders,  M.A.  A.  A.  R.C   436 

PROVINCIAL  MEDALS— MANITOBA. 

Gold  and  Silver  Medal    R.  E.  Wright,  Winnipeg,  R.  C   411 

Silver  Medal  J.  W.  Wye,  Winnipeg,  R.  C   385 

PROVINCIAL  MEDALS— ONTARIO. 

Gold  and  Silver  Medal    A.  Rutherford,  Toronto,  R.  C   426 

Silver  Medal  T.  L.  McKenzie,  Toronto,  R.  C   417 

PROVINCIAL  MEDALS— QUEBEC. 

Gold  and  Silver  Medal    F.  Dumfries  M.A.A.A.    R.C   428 

Silver  Medal  J.  Boa         M.A.A.A.    R.C   420 

Bronze  Medal  A.  M.  Green  M.A.A.A.    R.C   406 

PROVINCIAL  MEDALS— SASKATCHEWAN. 

Gold  and  Silver  Medal    Insp.  T.  V.  Sandys  Wunsch,  R.  C.  M.  P   390 

Silver  Medal    Sergt.  Mulhall,  R.  C.  M.  P   357 

Bronze  Medal  Major  A.  G.  Styles,  D.  S.  O.  Regina   355 

"These  scores  fired  with  service  revolvers  with  full  charge  service  ammunition. 


A  Tyro  Match  was  also  instituted  in 
which  the  conditions  are — 25  shots  (five 
targets  of  five  shots)  in  30  minutes. 
Open  to  C.  B.  A.  members  who  have 
never  won  first,  second  or  third  Provin- 
cial or  Dominion  prizes  in  any  match. 

The  particular  merit  of  this  match  is 
that  it  brings  to  light  some  of  the  mem- 
bers who  hardly  like  to  venture  in  the 
Championship  match — in  which  match, 
however  their  scores  would  not  be  the 
lowest  by  any  means. 

The  Tyro  Dominion  Medal  was  won 
by  Mr.  M.  H.  Wilson  of  Montreal  A.A.A. 
B.C.,  full  list  of  winners  being: 

Dominion  Tyro  medal  (Gold  & 
Silver)  M.  H.  Wilson,  M.A.A. 
A.R.C   212 


Mention  must  be  made  of  the  particu- 
larly good  shooting  by  Mr.  M.  H.  Wilson. 
It  is  the  opinion  of  many  that  next 
season  Mr.  Wilson  will  make  the  best 
shots  in  the  country  look  to  their  laurels. 
Mr.  Wilson  has  done  a  vast  amount  of 
practice  with  a  .22  Auto.  The  revolver 
is  new  to  him.  However,  after  a  few 
practice  strings  with  the  revolver,  Mr. 
Wilson  makes  ninety  and  over  quite 
frequently. 

For  the  outdoor  season,  a  program  of 
events  is  now  being  prepared  by  the 
Match  Committee  and  will  be  announced 
shortly. 
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GUNS  AND  AMMUNITION 

(Continued  from  page  112) 

manufactured  here  by  the  old  Providence, 
R.  1.  Tool  Company  under  the  name  of 
the  Peabody-Martini.  All  the  old  cart- 
ridge companies  used  to  make  ammuni- 
tion for  it.  I  have  seen  it  used  on  the 
old  Creedmoor  range  as  they  manufac- 
tured a  special  long-range  target  rifle. 

Edward  L.  Crabb. 
Shashoni,  Wyoming. 

Reloading  Information. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  proper  powder  to  use  for 
reloading  .30-30  shells  with  the  154 
grain  cast  bullet  for  use  in  a  Marlin  rifle? 
Where  can  I  obtain  this  powder? 

What  number  of  Lyman  peep  sight  is 
best  for  a  Stevens  Favorite  .25  rimfire? 

I  have  a  shotgun  with  the  letters  E 
Arms  Co.  on  the  rib.    Where  is  this 

f;un  made?  I  want  to  get  new  firing  pins 
or  it. 

A  Subscriber. 

Reply — A  good  powder  charge  to  use 
with  the  154  grain  cast  bullet  in  the  30-30 
Winchester  would  be  7  grains  of  Unique. 
This  powder  can  be  obtained  from  the 
D.  Pike  Company  of  Toronto 

A  good  Lyman  peep  sight  to  use  in  the 
Stevens  Favorite  rifle  would  be  a  Number 
2-A.  I  am  not  able  to  advise  who  manu- 
factured the  shotgun  that  you  own. 

Very  likely  you  could  have  new  firing 
pins  made  for  it  and  fitted  to  the  gun  by 
W.  A.  Brock,  of  London,  Ontario. 

Editor. 


Short  Ammunition  in   a  .22  Long  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  .22  calibre 
repeating  rifle.  I  notice  that  these  rifles 
are  chambered  to  shoot  .22  short,  long, 
and  long  rifle  cartridges. 

Would  feel  greatly  obliged  if  you 
would  give  me  some  information  on  these 
questions: 

If  I  use  the  .22  Short  cartridge  only, 
in  this  rifle,  what  effect  will  it  have  on 
forward  part  of  the  chamber? 

Do  you  think  it  would  be  advisable  to 
use  any  other  shell  than  the  .22  long 
rifle? 

Have  all  the  different  makes  of  re- 
peating rifles  of  this  calibre  a  safety? 

Do  you  think  a  repeating  rifle  in  a  take- 
down model  as  easily  kept  clean  as  a  single 
shot  rifle. 

H.  R.  Milner, 

Amherst,  N.  S. 

Reply— When  you  fire  .22  short  ammu- 
nition in  a  .22  calibre  rifle  chambered 
for  the  long  rifle  cartridge,  the  gas  es- 
capes past  the  bullet  between  the  time 
that  it  is  passing  from  the  muzzle  of  the 
cartridge  to  the  beginning  of  the  rifle- 
ing.  This  causes  the  forward  end  of  the 
chamber  of  the  rifle  to  erode,  or  as  it  is 
sometimes  known,  to  be  gas-cut.  This 
usually  pits  and  as  a  result  if  you  use 
long  rifle  ammunition  in  one  of  these 
rifles  after  it  has  been  used  with  short 
cartridges  for  sometime,  the  fired  cart- 
ridge will  be  forced  into  the  minute  pits 
in  the  forward  end  of  the  chamber.  This 
will  make  it  very  hard  to  extract.  If 
the  rusting  is  on  the  surface  of  the  steel 
it  may  make  it  almost  impossible  for  the 
cartridge  to  be  forced  into  the  rifle. 

All  of  the  .22  calibre  repeating  rifles 
are  fitted  with  a  safety  excepting  the 
hammer  models  and  they  can  be  set  at 
half-cock. 

The  repeating  take-down  models  are 
just  as  easy  to  clean  as  most  of  the  single 
shots  excepting  that  you  must  take  them 
apart  to  remove  the  breech  block. 

Editor. 


This  Year 

Canada  Calls  You 


Vacation  Land  of  Ideal 
Summer  Climate 


Hay  fever  is  unknown  in  this  clear,  pine-and- 
balsam  scented  air.  Unlimited  territory  to  choose  from; 
wide  valleys  of  woods  and  streams  and  wild  flowers; 
turquoise  lakes  with  sandy  beaches;  the  restful  relaxation 
of  camp  life  or  the  luxury  of  the  finest  hotels. 

In  Canada  your  Ideal  Vacation  is  realized;  Algon- 
quin Park — Muskoka  Lakes- — Georgian  Bay — Lake-of- 
Bays — Kawartha  Lakes  and  Timagami.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf.  A  summer  playground  in  the  great 
out-of-doors. 


For  full  information  and  illustrated  literature  write 


C.  E.  HORNING, 

District  Passenger  Agent, 
TORONTO. 


E.  C.  ELLIOTT, 
District  Passenger  Agent, 
MONTREAL. 


If  you  want  <a  MOOSE  HEAD— MOUNTED— write  Box  41,  Bod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.    Prices  are  moderate. 


A  Country  of  Sport 


The  Canadian  Wilds' 

By  Martin  Hunter 

THE  GREAT  RECREATION  GROUNDS 

HAVE  a  fascination.  You  haven't  enjoyed  Nature  in  its 
fullness  if  you  have  neglected  taking  a  real  outing  in  the 
Canadian  Forests  where  game  and  fish  are  in  plenty.  You 
should  read  the  experiences  of  one  who  has  lived  among  the 
Northern  Indians,  made  his  living  bartering  with  the  trappers 
and  hunters  for  forty  years. 

Martin  Hunter.a  Hudson's  Bay  officer,  has  written  this 
volume  covering  the  incidents  in  his  life  and  those  of  his  associates 
while  serving  his  company  at  different  tradings  posts  in  Canada. 

You  will  enjoy  reading  it. 

Price  Cloth  bound  postpaid  $1.00. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 

PUBLISHER,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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PRICES 
Coming  Down 

QUICK  SALE-- 

New —  .25  Mauser  auto  pistols  $21 .00 

New —  .32  Mauser  "  "  22.00 

New—  .32  Colt  "  "  24.00 

New— .380  Colt  "  "  24.00 

New—  .32  Savage  "  "  24.00 

New— .380  Savage  "  "  24.00 

New—  .30  Luger  "  "  30.00 

New — 9      Luger  "  "  40.00 

Order  your  traps  and  supplies  early 
EXPERT  FIREARMS  REPAIRS 
Send  Stamp  for  lists. 

W.  H.  LOWE 

Gunsmith,    New  Liskeard,  Ontario 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 

The  nature  lover — the  sports- 
man— the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream,  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter:The  Sanctuary ;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 

Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


A  FLASHLIGHT 
FREE 

A  real  convenient  size  flash- 
light for  you  if  you  forward  us 
thre«  new  subscriptions  to  ROD 
A  GUN  IN  CANADA  at  $2  ea. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  on  request. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


The  Zeroes  of  Different  Lots  of  Am- 
munition. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Having  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine 
for  several  years,  I  would  like  to  have 
you  answer  the  following  question,  or 
rather  explain  the  matter  if  such  a  thing 
really  is. 

I  nave  noticed  that  some  writers  claim 
that  certain  lots  of  ammunition  shoot 
high  and  low  according  to  others,  which 
is  true  enough,  while  some  also  claim  that 
they  also  vary  right  and  left — a  thing  I 
have  never  seen.  My  shooting,  however, 
has  been  confined  strictly  to  game  shooti- 
ing  and  not  to  target  practice.  I  would 
like  to  have  a  sound  reason  why  variation 
to  right  and  left  should  exist.  My 
experience  with  rifles  covers  a  period  of 
fifteen  years  and  I  have  never  found 
any  right  and  left  variation  to  any  notice- 
able extent  at  least. 

Albert  Riedel. 
Reply — The  difference  if  any  in  zeros 
at  any  range  between  different  lots  of 
ammunition  is  usually  vertical  but  it  may 
also  be  horizontal.  I  recently  tried  two 
lots  of  .22  calibre  ammunition  of  the 
same  make  and  brand,  which  had  a 
horizontal  difference  of  one  inch  at  25 
yards  when  fired  in  a  30  inch  barrel  which 
was  three-fourths  of  an  inch  in  diameter 
at  the  muzzle.  Both  lots  were  equally 
accurate  and  would  shoot  possible  scores 
on  the  }4  inch  and  occasionally  on  the  \i 
inch  bull  at  25  yards.  This  difference  in 
zero  is  caused  by  a  difference  of  vibra- 
tion of  the  rifle  barrel.  It  is  the  only 
logical  conjecture  that  can  be  offered!. 
You  will  find  most  of  the  horizontal 
difference  in  zero  to  be  caused  when 
changing  from  high  power  ammunition 
to  short  range  ammunition  or  vice  versa, 
especially  in  rifles  having  long  barrels 
which  are  very  thin  at  the  muzzle. 

Editor. 


The  .22  on  Groundhogs. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Are  black  groundhogs  common  in  the 
Ottawa  Valley?  Why  do  .22  N.  R.  A. 
long-rifle,  hollow-point  bullets  not  kill 
them  instantly  at  25  yards  when  struck  in 
the  neck  or  head? 

D.  G.M.L. 

Reply — Black  groundhogs  are  not 
unusually  common  in  the  Ottawa  Valley, 
but  groundhogs  which  are  darker  than 
others  are  to  be  found  almost  everywhere 
where  groundhogs  are  common. 

The  .22  long-rifle,  hollow-point  bullet 
cannot  be  expected  to  always  kill  the 
groundhog  when  it  strikes  it  anywhere 
in  the  head  or  neck.  You  must  strike 
the  brain,  break  the  vertebrae  in  the 
neck,  or  cut  the  jugular  vein,  to  instantly 
kill  a  groundhog,  provided  it  is  hit  in  the 
head  or  neck.  The  groundhog  is  one  of 
the  hardest  animals  to ,  kill  that  I  know 
of.  He  is  extremely  tenacious  of  life  and 
will  nearly  always  go  into  his  hole  after 
being  hit  nless  he  is  hit  in  exactly  the 
right  place.  Even  a  rifle  like  the  .250- 
3000,  the  .30-1906,  or  other  weapons  of 
this  kind  will  not  always  anchor  a  ground- 
hog if  the  bullet  doesn't  strike  it  in  a  vital 
spot.  The  .22  has  so  little  energy  and 
velocity  that  you  are  practically  certain 
to  lose  your  chuck  if  it  is  not  hit  properly. 

Editor. 

Reloading  a  .25-20. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

The  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Com- 
pany advises  me  that  a  k-"«,«'-noint 
bullet  loaded  into  a  .25-iu  single  snot 
cartridge  would  not  give  as  good  accuracy 
as  a  soft  point  bullet.  Is  this  so?  Why 
is  it  the  case? 

Would  a  .25-20  cartridge  loaded  with  a 
full  patch  or  soft  point  bullet  have  a 
tendency  to  quickly  wear  out  the  barrel 


of  a  single  shot  Winchester  or  Stevens  rifle 
used  with  'them? 

Would  the  .25-2  single  shot  cartridge 
be  too  powerful  to  use  in  districts  of  100 
acre  farms  such  as  we  have  in  southern 
Ontario? 

The  shooting  would  be  mostly  at  wood- 
chucks.  I  had  the  impression  that  a 
bullet  of  this  calibre  might  ricochet 
enough  to  make  it  dangerous  to  use  it. 

Could  I  reload  .25-20,  single-shot 
shells  with  soft-point  bullets  or  would  I 
have  to  buy  soft  point  shells  ready 
loaded? 

Is  $21.00  a  fair  price  for  a  used  Stevens 
rifle  .25-20  cal.  single  shot  in  new  condi- 
tion, fitted  with  Lyman  aperture  rear 
sight  and  a  turnover  bead  or  barleycorn 
front  sight,  barrel  26  inches,  weight  7 
pounds? 

What  are  the  ballistics  for  the  .25 
Stevens  Rimfire? 

A  Reader. 
Reply — 1  he  .25-20  will  not  give  as  good 
accuracy  with  a  hollow-point  bullet  as 
with  a  soft-pcint  metal-cased  bullet. 
The  reason  is  that  this  calibre  usually 
shoots  most  accurately  with  a  solid 
bullet  and  also  that  it  will  give  more 
accurate  results  with  a  metal  cased  than 
with  the  average  cast  bullet.  The  metal 
cased  bullets  would  quickly  wear  out  the 
soft  steel  barrel  of  a  single  shot  .25-20 
Stevens  or  Winchester  but  if  either  of 
these  weapons  were  fitted  with  a  nickel 
steel  barrel  they  would  not  wear  out  quick- 
ly and  would  last  for  several  thousand 
shots. 

The  .25-20  would  not  be  too  powerful 
for  use  in  farming  districts,  when,  of 
course,  using  reasonable  care  where  you 
shoot.  It  makes  a  good  woodchuck 
rifle  but  not  as  good  a  weapon  as  the 
.250-3000  Savage  or  the  .25-35.  You 
will  have  some  trouble  from  ricocheting, 
especially  if  the  ground  is  stony. 

You  can  load  .25-20  shells  with  soft- 
point,  full  metal  cased  or  any  form  of  cast 
bullets,  provided  they  are  approximately 
.257  in  diameter.  The  .25-20  does  its 
best  work  with  bullets  weighing  from  73 
to  90  grains.  Twenty-one  dollars  would 
be  a  fairly  high  price  for  a  second-hand 
Stevens  .25-20  rifle  that  is  fitted  with 
Lyman  sights.  If  this  is  a  plain  Ideal 
rifle  I  would  be  very  sure  that  it  was  in 
new  condition  inside,  before  paying  that 
amount. 

1  he  .25-20  cartridge  has  approximately 
four  times  the  energy  of  the  .22  long 
rifle.  The  .25  Stevens  Rimfire  has  approx- 
imately twice  the  energy.  This  will 
give  you  a  better  idea  ,  of  the  power  of 
these  cartridges  than  by  merely  quoting 
ballistic  figures  which  would  only  be  good 
for  one  load  in  each  case. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Having  been  a  reader  of  your  delight- 
ful magazine  for  some  time,  and  taking 
special  interest  in  your  Guns  &  Ammuni- 
tion Department,  I  would  like  to  ask  a 
few  questions. 

Is  the  Remington  Auto  Rifle  .35 
Cal.  good  for  deer?  How  does  it  compare 
with  a  Browning  Auto,  same  calibre? 
Do  either  of  them  give  any  trouble?  Is 
the  cartridge  a  good  one  and  effective? 
Is  a  Mauser  7  M.  M.  Carbine  sporting 
rifle  better  for  shooting  deer?  I  know 
it  is  more  powerful,  but  in  bush  at  short 
range,  don't  ycu  think  the  auto  would  be 
handier  and  faster?  Which  would  last 
the  longer?    Which  would  you  choose? 

N.  Pember. 

Reply — The  .35  Remington  Auto- 
matic rifle  makes  a  very  good  deer  rifle. 
There  is  very  little  difference  between  it 
and  the  .35  Automatic  Belgium  Brown- 
ing.   As  far  as  I  know  neither  of  them 
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give  any  trouble  in  ordinary  use.  The 
cartridge  is  a  very  clean  killing  one  at 
medium  ranges.  The  bullet  is  heavy 
and  is  driven  at  moderate  velocity. 
The  Remington  figures  give  the  200  grain 
bullet  a  muzzle,  velocity  of  2020  foot 
seconds  and  an  energy  of  1811  foot 
pounds.  The  200-yard  trajectory  height 
is  approximately  6  inches. 

The  7  M.  M.  Mauser  is  an  entirely 
different  type  of  cartridge.  It  belongs 
to  the  small  calibre  high-velocity  type. 
The  JV1  auser  action  is  much  slower  to  the 
average  man  than  the  automatic  action 
of  the  Remington  and,  therefore,  would 
be  much  slower  for  use  in  brush  shooting 
at  deer. 

Another  thing  that  we  must  consider 
at  the  present  time  is  that  many  of  the 
Mauser  rifles  which  are  now  coming  over 
are  bored  indifferently  and  give  poor 
accuracy  in  some  cases  with  American 
ammunition.  There  would  be  very  little 
difference  in  reliability  or  lasting  qual- 
ities between  the  two  rifles.  Either  of 
them  would  last  you  a  lifetime  for  hunting 
purposes,  provided  you  clean  it  properly 
and  promptly  after  using  it. 

I  believe  that  the  average  hunter  would 
prefer  the  Remington  Automatic  in 
either  .30,  .32,  or  .35  calibre  to  the  7  M. 
M.  Carbine,  especially  for  brush  shooting. 

Editor. 

Purchasing  a  .22. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  still  been  reading  your  magazine 
which  I  find  very  interesting.  I  am 
thinking  of  getting  a  little  .22  calibre 
rifle,  and  would  like  to  know  which  you 
would  advise  me  to  get,  either  a  Stevens 
single  shot  or  a  Cooey,  which  I  see  so 
much  advertsied  in  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada.  I  have  not  seen  the  Cooey 
before  ~o  am  writing  you  to  try  to  find 
out  what  kind  of  a  rifle  it  is.  I  want  to 
use  it  for  small  game  shooting  such  as 
grouse,  gophers,  and  the  like.  Could 
you  tell  me  whether  the  Cooey  Canuck  is 
as  strong  as  the  Stevens.  What  is  the 
present  price  of  the  Stevens?  I  see  the 
Cooey  Canuck  is  $8.75.  Does  the  Cooey 
Canuck  cock  when  you  push  the  bolt  in  to 
load  it,  or  does  a  person  have  to  cock  it 
before  it  is  ready  for  action  I  would 
also  like  to  know  if  the  Cooey  rifle  shoots 
as  far  as  a  Stevens  and  as  accurate. 

I  would  also  like  to  know  which  is  the 
best  repeating  rifle,  the  .22  calibre  Rem- 
ington or  the  Marlin  and  also  the  price 
of  the  Marlin.  Where  could  I  get  the 
cheapest  one — not  a  second-handed  one? 

Could  you  give  me  any  information 
regarding  the  Marlin,  because  I  have  had 
the  Remington  and  liked  it  fine  but  have 
none  now.  I  can  get  the  Remington 
here  but  not  the  Marlin. 

H.  Purcell. 

Reply —  The  J.  Stevens  Arms  Com- 
pany make  several  different  grades  of  .22 
calibre  rifles  which  ,of  course,  vary  in 
price  according  to  the  grades  and  styles, 
while  the  Cooey-Canuck  is  made  in  but 
the  one  grade.  The  Cooey-Canuck  rifle 
should  be  just  as  good  a  rifle  as  the  cheap- 
er grades  and  styles  of  the  Stevens  line. 
There  would  be  no  difference  in  range 
between  the  two  makes  of  rifles,  using  the 
same  cartridge,  when  fitted  with  the  same 
length  of  barrel.  The  Cooey-Canuck  is 
a  bolt  action  rifle  and  would  cock  when 
you  work  the  action.  Write  to  the 
J  Stevens  Arms  Company,  at  Chicopee 
Falls,  Mass  ,  for  prices  on  Stevens  rifles. 

The  Marlin  .22  calibre  rifles  are  just 
coming  on  the  market  again  after  being 
unobtainable  for  several  years.  There 
would  be  practically  no  difference  in 
quality  between  the  Remington  and  the 
Marlin  rifles.  Both  of  them  would  be 
very  satisfactory  and  both  are  high-grade 


Columbia  Drq  Batteries 
ate  for  Sale  at  Tfour  Vettj  Door! 


Columbia  Dry  Bat- 
teries work  better 
and  last  longer. 

— for  motor  boats. 
— for  bells  and  buz- 
zers. 

— for  thermostats. 
— for  gas  engines. 
— for     ignition  on 

the     Ford  while 

starting. 
— for     dry  battery 

lighting  in  closet, 

cellar,  garret, 

barn,  etc. 

The  world's  most 
famous  dry  battery. 
Fahnestock  spring 
clip  Binding  Posts 
at  no  extra  charge. 


uRy  cell 


YOU  can  insist  upon  and  get 
Columbia  Dry  Batteries  where- 
ever  you  live.    Hardware  and 
general   stores,   electricians,  imple- 
ment  dealers,    auto   supply  shops, 
and  garages  sell  Columbias. 

Universally  used  for  motor  boats, 
doorbells,  buzzers,  heat  regulators, 
alarms,  etc.,  for  gas  engine  and  tractor 
ignition,  for  quick  starting  ignition  on 
non-self-starting  engines,  and  for  ev- 
ery battery  need  under  the  sun.  In- 
sist upon  Columbia. 


CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO., 
LIMITED 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg  Vancouver 


Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

—they  Last  Longer 


If  you  haven't  a  copy  of  "GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO  BUILD  THEM,"  send  us  $1.00 
and  we  will  send  you  one  by  return  mall.  It's  a  'book  every  motorist  should  have.  Bod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


When  Next  You  Need 
Something  in 


PRIMTIMG 


LET  US  SEND  YOU  SAMPLES  AND  QUOTE  YOU  PRICES 
We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS,  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  one  printed  articles  you  use 
in  your  husiness,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 


WOODSTOCK  ONTARIO 
Printer!  of  everything  from  a  calling  card  to  a  thousand  page  catalogue 
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weapons.  The  difference  is  that  the 
Remington  rifle  is  a  slide  action  repeater 
while  the  Marlin  is  made  in  b8th  lever 
and  slide  action.  You  will  not  go  wrong 
in  buying  either  one  of  them.  Of  the 
Remingtons  I  would  choose  the  12-C 
grade  chambered  for  the  long  rifle  cart- 
ridge, and  the  model  39  among  the 
Marlins. 

Editor 


The  .33  Winchester. 
Editor,  Guns_&  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a"  Winchester  Model  1886 
repeating  rifle  and  would  like  to  know 
if  there  is  any  difference  in  killing  power 
between  the  33  calibre  and  the  303 
Savage  Model  1899 


What  ammunition  would  be  best  to  ammunition  should  give  good  results  in 

use  in  a  33  Winchester?  the  .33  Winchester. 

A   Subscriber.  Editor 

Reply— The  .33  Winchester  and  .303   

Savage  rifles  compare  in  ballistics  as  Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept 

follows,  using  Remington  figures  for  both  Enclosed  is  a  rough  sketch  of  a  Martini- 


Bullet 
Weight 

200  Gr. 
195  Gr. 


Cartridge 

.33  Winchester 
.303  Savage 

From  this  data  you  can  see  that  the 
.33  Winchester  excels  somewhat  in 
muzzle  velocity,  energy  and  trajectory 
over  the  ordinary  hunting  ranges. 

Both  weapons  are  very  reliable  and 
are  so  nearly  equal  in  power  that  it  is 
principally  a  question  of  desirability  of 
the  actions  when  choosing  between  the 
two.    Any  standard  make  of  33  W.  C.  F. 


Muzzle 
Velocity 
2060  f.s. 
1952  f.s. 


Muzzle 
Energy 
1889  f.p 
1658  f.p 


200  Yd. 
Traj. 

5  6" 
5.9" 


300  Yd. 
Traj. 

14.9" 
15.6" 


Henry  rifle  and  shell.  The  latter  bottle 
shape,  being  the  old  Snider  rifle  bore  at 
breech  and  450  at  the  bottle  end,  bullet 
1  oz.  I  think  the  powder  charge  was  2 
drs 

It  was  one  of  the  best  single  shooters 
going,  used  by  the  Boers  in  South  Africa 
for  all  game  in  the  old  days. 

F.  G.  Morant 
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|  Photographic 

Department 
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An  example  of  speed  photography  applied  to  nature  studies.    Made  on  Lake 
Superior  in  August,  exposure  l-550th  second  at  f5.6,  by  G  W.  Visser 
with  a  Graflex  camera. 


July,  August  and  September  are  the 
months  of  fishing,  swimming  and  caneo- 
ing.  In  photographing  all  of  these 
if  the  object  is  in  clear  sunlight,  use  stop 
16  instead  of  stop  11.  Water  is  such  an 
excellent  reflector  of  light  that  unless  one 
stops  down,  negatives  will  be  over 
exposed  and  very  contrasty.  Lake  and 
river  pictures,  in  shady  spots,  between 
the  hours  of  9  a.m.  and  3  p.m.  require 
l-25th  second  with  stop  11. 

A  new  photographic  medium  has  made 
its  appearance  on  the  market.  It  is 
called  "Direx"  and  is  a  paper  to  be  used 
in  the  camera  in  a  similar  manner  to 
films  or  plates.  It  may  be  had  in  all  the 
standard  sizes  at  prices  nearly  the  same 
as  roll  film.  Its  development  is  some 
what  different  to  that  of  film  and 
results  in  a  positive  instead  of  a  negative, 
thus  eliminating  printing.  Extra  prints 
may  be  had  by  making  several  exposures 
of  the  same  object  or  by  using  the  special 
printer  supplied  by  the  manufacturers. 


SOME  INQUIRIES 

J.  C.  R.  asks  why  his  glossy  prints  stick 
to  the  burnishing  boards. 

Answer- — Certain  definite  preparations 
must  be  made  and  a  regular  procedure 
followed  in  order  to  burnish  glossy  papers 
successfully.  In  the  first  place  the 
prints  must  be  thoroughly  hardened. 
I  have  found  that  the  ready-made  Hypo 
is  often  unsatisfactory  in  hardening 
qualities  during  hot  weather.  The  for- 
mula I  use  for  Hypo  has  never  failed  to 
harden  the  prints  properly.  Take 

Hypo  (crystals)        1  pound 

Water  2  quarts 

Dissolve  the  Hypo  and  then  make  the 
following  hardener. 

Hot  water  5  ounces 

Powdered  alum        1  " 

Acetic  acid  (28%)     3  " 

Sodium  Sulphite       1  " 

Add  the  alum  to  the  hot  water  and 


when  dissolved  put  in  the  acid.  Mix 
well  and  add  the  Sulphite.  The  solution 
is  added  to  the  two  quarts  of  Hypo. 

The  burnishing  boards  should  be 
washed  with  warm  water  occasionally — 
without  soap — the  use  of  soap  on  the 
burnishers  will  cause  prints  to  adhere. 
For  a  polish,  dissolve  60  grains  of  paro- 
wax,  beeswax  or  paraffin  in  8  ounces 
benzine— do  not  use  gasoline.  The  wax 
will  dissolve  more  readily  if  cut  in  thin 
shavings. 

On  a  large  burnishing  board,  pour 
about  a  teaspoonful  of  polisher  and  with 
a  soft  rag  spread  it  all  over  the  board. 
Then  polish  with  a  clean,  lintless  cloth. 

Prints  are  taken  from  the  wash  water 
and  put  on  the  burnisher  and  a  piece  of 
photographic  blotting  paper  laid  over 
them.  With  a  print  roller,  work  out  all 
water  possible,  then  take  off  the  blotter 
and  with  a  squeegee  remove  all  remain- 
ing air  bubbles  from  underneath  the 
prints.  The  board  is  then  put  in  a 
moderately  warm  place  or  in  a  current  of 
air.  The  prints  should  peel  off  in  about 
half  an  hour.  The  air  current  from  an 
electric  fan  will  dry  them  in  about 
fifteen  minutes. 

An  almost  sure  sign  that  the  prints 
are  insufficiently  hardened  is  when  they 
display  a  very  marked  tendency  to  slide- 
on  the  burnisher.  In  that  case  the  best 
thing  to  do  is  to  re-hypo  in  a  fresh  acid 
bath. 

C.  D.  F. — Your  negatives  are  fogged 
in  the  dark  room.  You  will  notice  that 
the  margins  are  veiled  by  fog.  No  light 
can  reach  them  in  the  camera.  As  a 
test  of  your  dark  room  illuminant,  take 
a  small  plate  or  a  piece  of  film  and  cover 
half  of  it  with  a  book  or  other  opaque 
object  and  leave  it  on  the  place  you 
usually  put  the  developing  tray.  At  the 
end  of  ten  minutes  turn  out  the  ruby 
lamp  and  develop  the  plate  in  darkness. 
You  will  find  that  the  uncovered  half  is 
foggy.    Better  buy  a  new  lamp. 

O.  T.  N. — I  would  not  advise  you  to 
get  a  Graflex  on  the  start.  It  means  a 
great  deal  of  money  tied  up  in  equipment 
and  you  are  not  yet  experienced  enough 
to  make  the  best  use  of  it.  Get  a  camera 
having  a  shutter  with  graded  exposure- 
speed  ranging  from  1  to  l-100th  of  a 
second  and  I  would  also  advise  you  to 
get  a  Wynne  exposure  meter.  The 
intelligent  use  of  the  two  in  conjunction 
and  comparison  of  results  under  variou^ 
lighting  conditions  will  teach  you  a  great 
deal  in  six  months. 
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THE   CHEMISTRY   OF  EXPOSURE 
AND  DEVELOPMENT. 

G.  W.  Visser. 

A  photographic  plate  or  film  is  coated 
•with  an  emulsion  of  gelatine  er  like 
substance  in  which  is  suspended  silver 
bromide  or  silver  chloride.  Compounds 
of  silver  and  especially  those  with 
chlorine,  bromine  or  iodine  are  very 
sensitive  to  light  and  will  darken  on 
exposure  to  it.  The  grains  of  silver, 
however,  are  so  minute  that  on  a  plate 
or  film  having  had  normal  exposure,  the 
darkening  of  the  silver  is  not  visible. 
If  the  plate  is  exposed  to  direct  sunlight 
the  chemical  action  of  the  light  is  so 
great  that  it  will  soon  blacken. 

It  will  be  seen,  therefore,  that  in  the 
case  of  normal  exposure,  some  means 


must  be  taken  to  make  the  image  visible. 
This  is  accomplished  by  means  of  a 
reducer  (commonly  called  developer) 
which  removes  the  chlorine  or  bromine 
from  the  emulsion  and  the  light-affected 
silver,  forming  the  image,  remains  on  the 
plate. 

Note  must  be  taken,  here,  that  the 
term  'develop'  is,  in  the  strictest  sense 
of  the  word,  incorrect.  The  action  just 
described  differs  in  every  way  from  the 
action  of  a  'reducer'  used  to  weaken  an 
overexposed  negative.  The  chemicals 
used  in  weakening  such  a  negative,  re- 
move a  portion  of  the  metallic  silver 
from  it,  while  a  developer  reduces  or 
removes  the  chlorine  or  bromine. 

After  development  is  complete,  we  find 
that  portions  of  the  negative  have  been 
unaffected    by    light — shadows,  black 


objects  and  the  like.  The  emulsion  lies 
on  the  plate  in  exactly  the  same  form  as 
before  exposure.  Since  the  emuision 
will  blacken  on  exposure  to  light,  it 
follows  that  in  order  to  make  the  nega- 
tive permanent  we  must  remove  the 
unused  emulsion.  Hyposulphite  of  soda 
is  nearly  always  used  to  dissolve  the 
silver  bromide  from  these  portions. 

It  is  important  not  to  use  a  fixing 
bath  too  long.  It  naturally  contains  a 
great  deal  of  the  silver  bromide  that  it 
has  dissolved  from  the  negatives.  Other 
negatives  will  carry  this  chemical  into 
the  wash  water.  Succeeding  negatives 
or  prints  if  not  very  thoroughly  washed 
will  retain  some  of  it  on  their  surface. 
It  will,  in  time,  decompose  and  form 
silver  sulphide  thereby  producing  per- 
manent stains. 


THE  KENNEL 


The  Brantford  Show 

THE  annual  summer  dog  show  held 
by  the  Telephone  City  Kennel 
Club  was  a  huge  success.  The 
show  took  place  on  May  8  and  9  and 
was  held  in  the  Alfred  Street  Skating 
Rink,  at  Brantford.  The  show  building 
was  filled  with  interested  spectators  at 
all  times,  which  goes  to  show  that  dog 
shows  in  western  Ontario  are  becoming  a 
future  summer  event  in  these  parts. 
In  all  there  were  about  one  hundred  and 
seventy  dogs  benched  and  an  entry  for 
the  officials  to  be  proud  of.  The  officers 
in  charge  of  this  feature  were:  G.  H. 
Cass,  Past  Pres.;  F.  J.  Beney,  Pres..; 
J.  W.  Porter,  Vice  Pres.;  J.  W.  Church, 
2d.  Vice  Pres.;  C.  H.  Smith,  Secy.  & 
Treas.  SHOW  Committee  F.  J.  Beney, 
Dr.  J.  W.  Porter,  V.  S.,  J.  W.  Church, 
C.  H.  Smith,  W.  Garlent,  G.  Bowden, 
Mr.  D.  A.  Briggs,  (ring  steward),  Dr. 
Devereaux,  Veterinarian.  It  was  due 
to  their  untiring  efforts  that  this  show 
turned  out  so  successfully  and  they  feel 
assured  that  their  efforts  will  be  follov  ed 
by  bigger  steps  for  the  future.  The  j udg- 
ing  of  all  breeds  was  capably  handled  by 
Norman  K.  Swire,  of  Toronto,  having 
been  elected  in  the  absence  of  Chas.  H. 
Perrin,  the  advertised  judge  from  Chi- 
cago, 111.,  who  failed  to  make  his  appear- 
ance at  bell  time.  But  in  Mr.  Swire's 
awards  every  exhibitor  seemed  satis Ped 
with  the  outcome  of  their  entries.  There 
were  several  outstanding  features,  among 
them  the  marked  success  of  a  local- 
owned  Airedale  Terrier,   "Brant  Mis- 


chievous Boy"  who  was  well  to  the  top 
of  his  classes  for  a  puppy  and  when 
matured,  will  give  some  of  the  circuit 
runners  trouble  in  getting  over  him. 

Best  Dogs  in  Show 

Best  dog  in  Show  "By  Town  Bootlegger" 
Best  Airedale  "Ch.  Ridgewood  Rocket" 
Best  Bulldog  "Duranside  Captain" 
Best  Pomeranian  "Shaftesbury  Supreme" 
Best  Collie  "Gold  Girl" 
Best  Boston  "Ch.  Globe  League  0' 
Nations." 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 

B.  B.,  Dundalk,  Ont. — Give  the  origin 
of  the  Airedale  Terrier  (2)  I  have  a 
litter  of  Airedale  puppies  seven  weeks 
old  and  only  one  seems  to  have  good  eye- 
sight; the  others  are  either  very  nearly 
totally  blind  or  have  partial  sight.  The 
trouble  seems  to  be  due  to  a  grayish 
opaque  membrane  over  the  eye;  the 
iris  and  pupils  are  indistinct;  otherwise 
they  are  healthy  and  bright  Can  you 
suggest  the  proper  treatment?  (3)  Are 
there  any  black  Airedale  terriers?  A 
party  here  has  a  dog  he  claims  is  an  Aire- 
dale which  has  all  the  points  and  traits  of 
one  except  his  color,  which  is  jet  black 
all  over.  Ans. — Although,  in  a  sense,  a 
breed  whose  inception  occurred  in  very 
recent  times,  yet,  like  all  the  leading 
breeds,  the  origin  of  the  Airedale  terrier 
is  not  explicitly  known.  The  late  James 
Watson,  well  known  as  an  expert  in 
research  matters  pertaining  to  the  various 


breeds,  in  "The  Dog  Book,"  advances 
the  opinion  that  the  Airedale  andlthe" 
Yorkshire  terriers  are  from  the  same" 
parent  stock,  a  belief  that  was  not  been 
endorsed  by  any  other  authority  Ac- 
cording to  the  majority  of  authorities,- 
the  Airedale  is  an  evolution  from  game! 
little  dogs,  kept  as  fighting  and  vermin 
dogs,  by  the  quarrymen  and  millhands 
in  the  valley  of  the  Aire,  of  whose  actual 
breeding  there  is  no  absolutely  authentic 
knowledge.  These  dogs  were  crossed 
with  the  bull  terrier  and  some  of  them 
crossed  with  other  hounds,  and  from 
this  mixture  came  a  game  dog,  fit  for 
fighting  and  poaching,  and  by  proper 
selection  has  come  the  breed  now  so 
popular  among  fanciers.  (2)  A  few 
drops  of  a  one  half  of  one  per  cent  solution 
of  tinrate  of  silver  in  the  eyes  night  and 
morning  will  be  of  value.  (3)  There  are 
no  Airedales  with  a  coat  entirely  jet  black, 
and  while  the  vagaries  of  nature  are 
unaccountable  it  is  safe  to  assume  that 
the  dog  you  refer  to  is  not  a  pure  Airedale 
in  breeding. 

J.  A.  C.  Amherstburg,  Ont. — Please 
advise  what  can  be  fed  to  a  beagle  bitch 
in  whelp  to  insure  a  healthy  litter  of 
large  puppies.  (2)  Should  the  bitch 
be  treated  for  worms  a  short  time  before 
whelping?  (3)  How  should  the  pup- 
pies be  fed  after  weaning?  (4)'  How 
old  should  they  be  before  being  treated 
for  worms?  (5)  What  should  the  bitch 
be  fed  while  the  puppies  are  nursing? 
Ans. — ((1)  Feed  meat,  raw  and  cooked, 
fresh  milk,  sour  milk,  butter  milk,  stale 
bread,  and  well  cooked  vegetables,  once 
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daily,  mix  a  teaspoonful  of  precipitated 
phosphate  of  lime  in  her  food.  (2) 
Treat  her  for  worms  one  month  before 
breeding  and  again  one  month  after 
breeding.  Keep  her  kennel  clean  and 
rub  her  breast's  with  flowers  of  sulphur  a 
day  or  two  before  she  whelps.  (3)  Feed 
first  on  fresh  milk  and  cream,  then  gradu- 
ally thicken  the  milk  with  stale  bread, 
and  when  they  are  four  months  old  feed 
a  littJe  raw  meat  daily.    At  first  feed 


justice  to  the  dogl  et  every  little  good 
that  it  does  be  recorded  in  the  columns 
of  the^Rod  and  Gun 

KENNELBARKS 

The  Canadian  National  Field  Trial 
Club,  is  enjoying  a  constantly  growing 
membership,  with  a  natural  increasing 
interest  among  owners  of  fine  field  dogs. 
At  the  annual  meeting  the  following 
officers  were  elected: — President,  James 
Cleary;  vice-president,  James  Hendricks, 
Secretary  &  Treasurer,  Frank  Walker. 
As  a  means  of  engendering  interest,  the 
club  will  stage  a  few  local  matches,  on  the 
week-ends,  and  at  the  present,  arrange- 
ments are  being  consummated  for  the 
coming  trials  to  be  held  at  Oiibway  this 
fall. 


Club  has  done  wonders  for  the  dog  men 
along  this  as  well  as  other  lines  and  we 
all  should  consider  it  the  recognized 
authority  for  the  canine  breeders.  It 
costs  no  more  to  feed  a  pure-bred  dog 
than  a  mongrel. 


In  our  business  columns,  this  issue,  are 
offered  the  services  at  stud  of  the  four 
highly  bred  young  beagles.  All  are 
owned  by  the  well-known  old  time  Wood- 
stock sportsman,  Joe  Spracklin.  Three 
are  sons  of  the  wonderful  producing 
stallion  hound  Alibi  Billie.  The  other  is 
a  son  of  Sprack's  Tony.  All  are  winners 
and  producers.  Use  these  dogs  for 
better  beagles. 


I  am  a  firm  believer  in  having  all  dogs 
registered  and  trying  to  keep  up  pedigrees 
so  that  they  will  be  unquestionable  for 
the  future  scientific  breeding  of  the 
sporting  dogs.    The  Canadian  Kennel 


Haig's  Sailor,  winner  of  the  13  inch 
championship  stake  at  Canadian 
Field  Trials,  1921 

puppies  four  times  a  day;  at  four  months 
old,  three  times  daily;  and  twice  daily 
when  fully  grown.  (4)  Eight  to  three 
months  old.  (5)  Feed  her  a  sloppy  diet 
that  will  insure  plenty  of  nurse. 

G.  C.  Windsor,  Ont. — Please  prescribe 
treatment  for  canker  in  a  dog's  ear. 
Ans. — Cleanse  the  ear  by  wiping  it  out 
with  a  piece  of  absorbent  cotton  wrapped 
around  a  probe  of  wire,  or  better  still 
take  a  meat  skewer,  then  with  a  turkey 
quill,  attached  to  a  piece  of  tubing,  blow 
the  ear  passage  full  of  finely  powdered 
ioracic  acid  every  other  day;  wipe  out 
:the  ear  if  n  uch  dirt  has  accumulated, 
and  repeat  the  dressing.  We  never  use 
jliquid  in  a  dog  s  ear,  as  it  has  a  tendency  to 
irritate,  v  hich  breeds  food  for  the  canker. 

THAT  DOG  STORY. 

We  kno  that  the  dog  has  always 
been  the  con  panion  and  friend  of  his 
master.  And  we  doubt  if  there  is  an 
owner  of  a  dog  honored  with  an  eight- 
generation  \  edigree,  or  with  none  at  all, 
just  simply  "a  dog",  but  could  relate  a 
story  that  would  put  the  dog  in  canine 
history;  be  a  credit  to  it;  that  would 
interesl  oil  er  dog  owners  immensely  and 
enlist  the  sympathy  of  humanity  general- 
ly inurii  g  to  the  good  of  both  dog  and 
man  Tl  e  d  ily  press  seizes  with  avidity 
every  scr  p  of  news  that  tends  to  declare 
war  on  poor,  inoffensive  dogs,  animals 
■which  h:  e  instincts  90  far  above  that 
of  their  def  i  ers  that  comparison  would 
put  a  hi  I  round  the  head  of  the  former 
and  dum  e  s  cap  over  that  of  the  latter. 

We  want  e  ery  owner  of  a  dog,,  every 
person  lb  I  loves  a  dog  residing  in  this 
Dominion,  to  send  to  the  editor  of  Rod 
and  Gun  a  story,  long  or  short,  about  his, 
her  or  soi  ebody  else's  dog,  for  every  dog 
does  son  ething  that  is  worthy  of  record- 
ing. It  is  ti  e  that  the  things  that  dogs 
do  be  given  prominence,  be  written  in 
history,  and  that  the  dog  be  given  his 
rightful  place  and  just  recognition 
instead  of  being  deframed  by  sensational 
news-n  ongers.  The  dog  cannot  speak 
for  itself;  this  must  devolve  upon  those 
whom  he  serves.  The  dog  is  a  too  un- 
selfish, a  too  devoted  friend  and  willing 
slave  of  man  to  be   longer  reviled.  In 


Come  on,  you  hound  fanciers,  and  tell 
us  of  some  of  your  hunting  trips  and 
about  that  sensational  drfve  to  kill,  that 
old  "Sport"  on  his  last  trip  out.  We 
all  enjoy  reading  them.  Don't  be  afraid 
of  making  mistakes  in  writing;  it's  news 
we  are  after. 
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DATES 


C.- 


June 30 — July  1 — Vancouver,  B. 

Divisional  Tournament. 
July  1 — Canadian  Indians  at  Niag- 

ara-on-th  (.-Lake . 
July  21,  22 — Canadian  National  Park 

Banff,  Alberta  Provincial  Shoot. 


Sam  Vance  Wins  Grand  In- 
ternational Championship 

Consistent  shooting,  which  has  always 
featured  his  work  at  the  traps,  won  the 
Grand  International  Handicap  for  Sam 
Vance,  of  Tillsonburg  at  the  International 
Tournament  held  in  Pinafore  Park,  St. 
Thomas,  June  6,  7  and  8.  Gordon  Marr 
of  Woodstock  and  Fred  Kerr  of  Crediton 
tied  for  second  place  w  ith  92  x  100  which 
was  just  two  behind  the  former  Canadian 
champion  who  won  with  194.  Closely 
following  were  two  amateurs  R.  Jordan  of 
London  and  Harry  Payne  of  Tillsonburg, 
also  two  professionals  Stuart  Boa  of 
Montreal  and  Bart  Lewis  of  Springfield, 
111.  all  with  91  x  100. 

Weather  conditions  for  the  three  days 
of  the  shoot  were  \  ery  favorable  although 
the  extreme  he;il  and  the  wind  on  the 
closing  day  were  not  conducive  to  making 
record  breaking  scores. 

Opening  afternoon  Bart  Lewis,  U.  S. 
pro.  ran  100  straight  while  Rowland  Day 
of  London  was  high  amateur  with  98  x 
100.  "Dick"  Jordan  of  London  and  Sam 
Vance  of  Tillsonburg  tied  with  97  and 
Wes.  Hart  of  Dresden  and  J.  N.  Mc- 
Laughlin of  Detn  it  both  made  96. 

Wednesday  saw  Sam  Vance  hitting 
his  stride  and  he  carried  oil'  the  honours 
with  the  splendid  score  of  197.  Fred 
Kerr  of  Crediton,  who  like  Sam  Vance  is 
very  popular  with  the  shooters,  followed 
with  194.  Incidentally  Mr.  Kerr  made 
the  splendid  long  run  of  161.  Stuart 
Boa  was  high  pro.  with  195  leading  Bart 
Lewis  by  one  bird.    In  the  tenth  event 


Squad  2  distinguished  themselves  by 
each  shooter  making  a  score  of  thirteen. 

Thursday  morning,  June  9th,  saw  J. 

Wesley  Hart  of  Dresden  in  the  lead  with 

99  x  100,  with  H.  R.  Elliott  and  Sam 
Vance  tied  for  second  position  with  97. 

For  the  entire  shoot  Sam  Vance  led 
with  the  very  good  score  of  485;  Fred 
Kerr  held  second  position  with  473  and 
Rowland  Day  third  with  470. 

JUNE  6th 
Squad  No.  1. 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

B.  Lewis  _   100  100 

W.  Hart  _   96 

A.  S.  Boa   96 

G.  M.  Dunk   91 

W.C.Bail  _   78 

Squad  No.  2. 

Long   95 

J.  N.  McLaughlin   96 

Mrs.  Vogel   64 

S.  Vance   97 

J.  Johnston   90 

Squad  No.  3. 

Hollingshead   91 

Slott   87 

H.  L.  Taylor   91 

McCance   83 

H.  R.  Elliott   95 

Squad  No.  4.  . 

J.  H.  Cox   87 

J.  Fries   95 

Ebbetts   82 

J.Vance   81 

Bradfield   88 

Squad  No.  5. 

A.  Glover   87 

O.Gill   82 

Squad  No.  6. 

R.Day   98 

R.Jordan   97 

T.  Baker   85 

E.  Bice   92 

Kerr   92  . 

JUNE  7th 

Squad  No.  1. 

Broke 

B.  Lewis   194 

W.Hart   187 

S.A.Boa   195 

G.  M.  Dunk   92 

J.Vance   172 

Squad  No.  2. 

N.Long   179 

J.  McLaughlin   170 

Mrs.  L.  G.  Vogel   145 

W.  McCance   180 

Meadows   81 

Squad  No.  3. 

Hollingshead   183 

Stotts   182 

H.  L.Taylor   183 

S.G.Vance   197 

L.Johnson   180 
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Ch.  Ben  Bolt  II 
Canadian  F.  T.  Champion 
A.  K.  C.  275786 


Ch.  Sprack's  Fuzzy 
Canadian  F.  T.  Champion 
A.  K.  C.  283576 


Sprack's  Beagle  Kennels 


"The  Home  of  Sprack's  Stallion 
Hounds  and  Happy  Hunters" 

My  Beagles  carry  the  blood  combination 
of  the  winning  and  producing  lines  of  "Alibi 
Billy"  and  "Ch.  King  George"  through 
the  great  producing  dam  Fancy  K.,  she 
being  a  granddaughter  of  the  great  field 
trial  winner  and  producing  hound  Ch. 
Hempfield  Little  Dandy,  and  the  great 
winning  and  producing  bitch  Florienne. 
From  time  to  time  I  shall  add  the  blood 
of  such  other  producing  families  as  I 
believe  will  help  the  future  improvement 
of  my  beagles.  Therefore  I  am  directly 
in  a  position  to  offer  to  the  buying  public, 
Beagles  that  hunt  and  drive  their  game 
up  to  the  hunter.  My  Stallion  Hounds 
are  at  your  service-  they  are  getting  win- 
ners in  every  litter.  I  have  spent  nearly 
a  half  century  in  the  scientific  breeding  of 
gun-dogs,  in  building  up  winners:  don't 
be  deceived — if  you  get  any  at  all  — get 
the  BEST. 

Grown  Stock  and  puppies  always  for  sale. 

Quality  First — Satisfaction  guaranteed — Prices 
reasonable. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

J.  J.  SPRACKLIN 

145  Cameron  Ave.,  Windsor,  Ont. 


Sprack's  Tony 
A.  K.  C.  283155 


Sprack's  King 
A.  K.  C.  322399 


D©  Y©UL 

Fish? 

What  about  a  Collapsible 

MINNOW  TRAP? 

It  will  save  time  for  you 
and  it  is  so  easy  to  carry 
about  with  your  equipment. 

You're  acquainted  with 
other  lovers  of  this  sport 
who  are  not  receiving  ROD 
&  GUN  IN  CANADA.  A 
few  minutes  of  your  time 
securing  subscriptions  while 
conversing  with  them  and 
obtaining  four  new  sub- 
scriptions to  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  at  $2.00  per 
year,  will  give  you  this 
Collapsible  Minnow  trap 
value  $3.00,  manufactured 
by  A.  J.  Algate,  Toronto. 
FREE.  Write 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


BRANT  KENNELS,  (Reg'd) 

343  ST.  PAUL'S  AVE.     -     BRANTO  RD 


Offer  at  Stud,  the  winning  Airedale  Terrier:- 


Sire-Brant  Admiration,  by  Morning  Admiration. 


"BRAN!  MISCHIEVOUS  BOY" 

Dam — Brant  Aviatrix,  by  Morning  Commander.    Fee  $20.00  prepaid. 
A  winning  Airedale  bred  from  winning  stock  and  a  proven  Stud.    A  youngster  bang  up  to  the 
standard  and  has  beaten  some  of  the  best.    Read  results  ol  first  three  shows  of  1922. 


"Steel  Traps" 


Gives  you  a 
of  getting  In 
mals. 


1  •!■  knowledge 
r-bearing  ani- 


F  R  EE 

To  you  if  you  will  devote  but  a 
small  portion  <»f  your  time  in 
securing  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  &  GUN  at  $2.00  each. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
forms  sent  free  on  request. 

Rod  and  Gun 

In  Canada 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


A  Flashlight  Free 

A  General  Electric  Flashlight 
will  be  sent  you  free  on  receipt 
of  three  new  subscriptions  to 
Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  &  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings," 
these  will  appeal  to  you.  Price  25c  each. 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Opening  Shoot,  Oshawa  Gun  Club,  April  1st 


Squad  No.  5. 

J.H.Cox   88 

Fries   189 

Ebbetts   170 

Elliott   187 

A.  Glover   160 

Squad  No.  4. 

R.Day   189 

Jordan   188 

T.Baker   171 

Kerr   194 

J.  Lane   95 

JUNE  8th 

Squad  No.  1. 

B.  Lewis   97 

Hart   99 

Boa   98 

Gammage   93 

Cox   87 

Squad  No.  2. 

Long  <   86 

McLaughlin   94 

Mrs.Vogel   90 

McCance   94 

J.  Vance   92 

Squad  No.  3. 

Hollingshead   90 

Stotts   89 

Taylor   96 

S.Vance   97 

Johnston   90 

Squad  No.  4. 

Day   95 

Jordan   82 

Baker   82 

Kerr   95 

Marr   95 

Squad  No.  5. 

J.Payne   92 

Fries   91 

Ebbetts   75 

Elliott   97 

A.  Glover   80 

Squad  No.  6. 

P.  Passmore   88 

K.  Bell   78 

R.  B.  Kimberly   76 

Vail  „.   50  x  60 

Reynolds   72 

JUNE  8th. 
Handicap  Event  100  Birds. 

Squad  No.  1. 

Broke. 

J.  Ebbetts  -   71 

A.  Glover   79 

Mrs.Vogel   68 

F.Baker   88 

W.C.VaU   80 

Squad  No.  2. 

C.  Gammage   90 

J.H.Cox   87 

W.J.  McCance   81 

J.Vance   90 

L.Johnston   86 

Squad  No.  3. 

Marr   92 

R.  Bell   51 

J.Payne   87 

Hollingshead   86 

Stotts   89 


Squad  No.  4. 

H.Taylor   90 

R.Jordan   91 

N.  Long   84 

McLaughlin   82 

Squad  No.  5. 

J.  Fries   86 

F.  Kerr   92 

H.  R.  Elliott   86 

R.  Day   88 

Squad  No.  6. 

W.  Hart   88 

B.  Lewis   91 

S.Boa   91 

C.  Vance   94 

Squad  No.  7. 

H.Payne   91 

Bradfield   87 

E.  Bice   88 

J.  McCausland   90 

Squad  No.  8. 

G.  Bradley   87 

Kimberly   36 

Passmore   90 


Dusted  Targets 


Mrs.  L.  C.  Vogel  was  on  hand  with  her 
usual  cheery  smile  and  while  she  was 
not  up  to  her  usual  form  at  the  traps  she 
stayed  with  the  game. 


George  Cashmore,  well  known  Rem- 
ington representative,  handled  the  cash 
and  the  scores  in  usual  competent  man- 
ner. The  boys  even  smile  when  they  are 
giving  George  their  money. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Vance  has  won  so  many  champion- 
ships that  he  wasn't  just  sure  what  honors 
have  been  his  in  the  past  when  a  reporter 
made  enquiry. 

*  *  * 

George  Dunk  was  on  hand  with  his 
good  old  scatter  gun.  He  has  attended 
practically  everything  in  trapshooting  in 
Ontario  and  the  east  for  the  past  twenty 
years. 

*  *  * 

Gordon  Marr,  the  crack  Woodstock 
shot.has  been  coming  along  very  rapidly 
since  he  started  last  year  after  an  absence 
from  the  traps  of  several  years. 


It  was  a  treat  to  watch  Bart  Lewis  in 
action.  He  made  it  look  like  child's 
play  with  his  careless,  off-hand  manner. 

*       *  * 

Fred  Kerr  ran  straight  in  the  twen- 
ty-five bird  shoot-off  with  Gordon  Marr 
for  second  prize  in  the  handicap.  The 
Woodstock  shooter  dropped  three. 

CHAMPIONSHIP     WON     BY  W. 
ROWDEN 

W.  Rowden  carried  off  the  champiom- 
ship  at  the  Oshawa  Gun  Club  on  May 
24th,  killing  46  birds  out  of  50.  Ross 
Flintoff,  holder  of  the  cup,  did  not  put- 
in  an  appearance  to  defend  the  champion- 
ship, consequently  Mr.  Rowden  holds  the 
coveted  position. 

Fourteen  local  sportsmen  contested 
the  championship  and  found  the  day  a 
very  difficult  one  in  which  to  carry  out 
the  contest,  the  varying  of  the  wind 
carrying  the  clay  birds  in  different  direc- 
tions. 

D.  McKay  and  T.  Miller  tied  for  second 
place,  each  scoring  forty-four  good  shots. 

Team  Scores; 
T.    Miller,    23;  A.  Whattam,  13;  G- 

D.  Conant,  16;  N.  Felt,  12;  W.  Rowden, 
25. 

J.  Williams,  17;  W.  Williams  20;  H. 
Tylor,  24;  Maynard,  16;  F.  Rowden,  15. 

M.  Gay,  21;  W.  Duel,  17;  D.  Stuart, 
23;  G.  D.  Conant,  16;  T.  Miller,  21. 

W.  Roden,  21;  J.  Williams,  21;  D. 
MacKay,  23;  W.  Williams,  13;  E.  Mc- 
Laughlin, 12; 

Gay,  21;  D.  McKay,  21;  E.  Mc- 
Laughlin, 14. 

Total  scores — W.  Rowden,  46  out  of 
50,  winner  of  the  championship  cup;  T. 
Miller,  44;  D.  MacKay,  44;  H.  Tylor, 
43;  D.  Stuart,  43;  M.  Gay,  42;  J.  Wil- 
liams, 38;  Maynard,  37;  W.  Williams, 
33;    G.  D.  Conant,  32;  F.  Rowden,  30; 

E.  McLaughlin  27;  N.  Felt,  21. 

Result  of  practice  in  doubles: 
D.  Mackay,  17:  Maynard,  11;  G.  D. 
Conant,  10;  M.  Gay,  17;  H.  Tyler,  14. 
T.  Miller,  11  out  of  12. 
J.  Williams,  6  out  of  12. 
F.  Rowden,  10  out  of  24. 
D.  MacKay,  16  out  of  24. 
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AT  THE  HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

A  fair  crowd  of  shooters  braved  the 
disagreeable  weather  on  Saturday,  May 
27th,  and  took  part  in  the  shoot  at  the 
Hamilton  Gun  Club.  The  second  25- 
bird  event  in  the  president  and  vice- 
president  series  was  run  off  and  some 
really  good  scores  were  turned  in — 
M.  E.  Goodale  and  N.  Long  kept  their 
places  at  the  top  in  A  class  both  having 
put  on  a  perfect  score,  giving  them  a 
possible  50.    The  scores: — 

Shotat.  Broke 

M.  E.  Goodale   100  93 

George  Brown   75  65 

W.  Barnes   75  71 

J.  Smith   50  44 

R.Parker   125  99 

J.Ross  „   100  80 

C.  G.  Syer   50  45 

N.  Long   75  73 

A.  Parmenter   50  44 

R.  Dodds   50  45 

J.  Griffiths   75  65 

W.  Livingstone   50  44 

A.  F.  Young   50  36 

J.  Hunter   50  47 

George  Beattie   5C  49 

T.  Gardiner   50  44 

Dr.  Greene   50  48 

A.  Smyth   50  35 


OPENING  MEETING  OF  WEST  ONT. 
TRAPSHOOTING  LEAGUE. 

The  opening  meeting  of  the  Western 
Ontario  Trapshooting  League,  held  at 
the  Woodstock  Gun  Club  on  Wednesday 
afternoon,  May  18,  far  exceeded  the 
expectations  of  the  promoters  of  the 
league.  No  less  than  forty-one  scatter- 
gun  artists  were  present  and  the  scores 
were  very  high  on  the  average. 

The  team  scores: — 

Tlllsonburfi. 

T.  Taylor   47 

H.  Payne   46 

C.  Marlatt   46 

A.  Meadows   48 

P.  Neal   47 

234 

London 

R.  Day   43 

D.  Jordan   47 

J.  McCausland   47 

T.  H.  Baker   44 

J.  Passmore   46 

227 

Woodstock 

G.  Marr   49 

R.  Winters   44 

M.  Ramsay  :   40 

J.  Staples   39 

J.  Maynard   42 

214 

The  complete  scores  were  as  follows: — 

Tillsonburg — G.  Bradley,  39;  G.  Vallee 
35;  T.  Taylor,  47;  W.  Pow,  38;  H. 
Minshall,  37;  J.  Vance,  43;  H.  Payne, 
46;  C.  Marlatt,  (Strafford^ille),  46;  W. 
Bradfield,  40;  J.  Payne,  44,  L.  John- 
ston (Straffordville),  43;  A.  Meadows 
(Straff ordville)  48;  P.  Laur  (Strafford- 
ville), 41;  C.  Leach,  41;  S.  G.  Vance,  45; 
P.  Neal,  47. 

London — J.  Passmore  (Hensall),  46; 
P.  Passmore  (Hensall),  38;  R.  D.  Bell 
(Hensall),  38;  R  Day,  43;  R  Jordan. 
47;  C.  Rice,  41;  A.  Blackburn,  41;  J. 
McCausland,  47;  T.  H.  Baker,  44. 

Woodstock— G.  Scott,  38;  G.  Marr, 
49;  R.  Winters,  44;  F.  Craig,  34;  C. 
Tatham,  35;  J.  Maynard,  42;  L.  Smiley, 
33;  W.  Staples  (Ingersoll);  38;  J.  Stap- 
les (Ingersoll),  39;  W.  Brackenburg  (In- 
gersoll), 34;  T.  H.  Eckhardt  (Ingersoll), 
27;  H.  Avery  (Ingersoll).  7;  M.  Hay- 
say  (Ingersoll),  40;  L,  Ramsay  (Inger- 
soll) 12. 

Professional,  G.  Cashmore,  Toronto, 
46. 

The  next  league  match  will  take  place 
on  London  on  June  21st. 


MANOR  GUN  CLUB. 

Ihe  Manor  Gun  Club  held  a  successful 
registered  shcot  at  Clarkson,  Ont.  on 
May  24th.    The  scores  were  as  follows: 


Total    Hdcp.  Doubles 

50  25R. 

H.  W.  Cooey   88  42  41 

S.G.Vance   91  43  36 

Geo.  Beattie   93  41  42 

G.  Marr   91  39  37 

J.  H.  Montgomery   95  43  39 

W.  H.  Gooderham   91  40  44 

W.  J.  Marshall   87  44  44 

W.E.Burke   89  45  37 

W.Hughes   88  45  — 

W.S.Edwards   88  43  37 

C.  N.  Candee   95  35  41 

R.  Watt   90  39  — 

J.  E.  Jennings   88  40  39 

Homer  W.Burke   89  43  41 

T.  D.  McGaw   85  40  — 

H.  E.  Scholefield   86  41  24 

Nelson  Long   95  42  40 

G.  M.  Dunk   89  47  37 

D.  McNeil   90  —  — 

J.  R.  Suson   92  —  — 

R.Parker   84  —  — 

J.  W.  Ross  „  78  —  — 

G.F.Pike   75  —  — 

A.  A.  Tomlin   68  —  — 

G.  W.  Wigle   85  38  33 

N.  S.  Braden   89  41  — 

J.  Griffith   84  41  — 

W.Barnes   93  39  41 

M.  E.  Goodale   92  43  28 

W.  E.  Burke  at  20  yards  and  W. 
Hughes  at  18  yards  tied  with  45.  W.  J. 
Marshall  and  W.  H.  Gooderham  tied 
in  doubles  with  34.  Nelson  Long  of 
Hamilton  won  the  Stanley  shield  after 
shoot-off  with  J.  H.  Montgomery.  C.,N. 
Candee  Won  Maple  Wood  hundred  in  a 
three  cornered  tie  with  Long  und  Mont- 
gomery. 


iiiiiiiiiii 

Regarding  the  Hungarian 
Partridge 

A  communication  recently  received 
from  H.  Gould,  High  River,  Alberta, 
discusses  the  article  upon  the  Hungarian 
partridge  which  appeared  in  the  January 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  The 
article  was  written  by  J.  H.  Campbell, 
and  commenting  upon  Mr.  Campbell's 
statements,  Mr.  Gould  writes  as  follows. 

"My  father  spent  his  lifetime  as  a 
game  keeper  in  England,  and  many 
broods  of  these  birds  have  I  helped  raise 
that  were  hatched  under  hens.  Now 
what  I  want  to  get  at  is  this.  First,  it 
was  four  or  five  years  after  introduction 
before  we  were  sure  of  success  (in  Alb- 
erta). Second,  that  should  we  again 
have  the  wet,  cold  spring  and  early  sum- 
mer we  had  before  their  introduction, 
so  sure  will  very  few  young  birds  survive, 
for  they  are  not  immune  to  cold  and  wet 
weather.  Lastly,  regarding  the  actions 
of  the  birds  while  being  hunted.  Mr. 
Campbell  has  said  that  a  covey  of  twenty 
cannot  be  raised  together,  that  they  would 
start  two  or  three  at  a  time,  and  go  in 
different  directions.  If  such  were  the 
case,  they  would  be  much  easier  to 
bag,  for  all  the  hunter  would  have  to  do 
for  his  second  barrel  would  be  to  wait 
until  the  second  bunch  started.  To  be 
sure  of  my  statement,  I  took  a  pair  of 
pointers  last  Sunday  morning.  Got  a 
perfect  point  on  a  bevy  of  ten  in  a  stubble 
field.  They  all  left  the  ground  at  the 
same  instant.  I  followed  in  the  direc- 
tion they  took  and  got  a  second  point  on 
the  same  bevy  with  the  same  result,  and 
followed  for  the  third  time,  flushed  the 
covey  and  still  they  were  intact.  I  have 
I  think,  got  my  limit  every  year,  shooting 
over  dogs,  and  have  not  found  them  very 
hard  to  kill,  with  regular  trap  load  no. 
7)4  shot.  As  for  breeding  in  the  foot- 
hills, they  breed  anywhere,  less  by  far 
in  the  foothills  than  on  the  open  prairie. 
I  hope  we  get  a  wet  season  this  year  f  or 
we  sure  need  it,  and  although  it  will  be 
hard  on  young  partridge,  we  will  still 
have  plenty  of  the  old  stock." 


REGINA  GUN  CLUB  STRONGLY 
fe        BEHIND  CONSERVATION. 

The  Regina  Gun  Club  held  q  teiran- 
nual  meeting  recently,  and  the  proceed 
ings  were  featured  by  the  determination 
evidenced  by  the  members  of  the  club 
to  do  all  in  their  power  to  protect  and 
conserve  the  wild  game  in  Saskatchewan 
It  was  pointed  out  that  each  member 
should  get  behind  the  game  laws  as  they 
exist  and  back  them  to  the  limit,  giving 
them  their  moral  support  at  all  times 
The  speakers  emphasized  the  need  for 
game  protection,  and  the  preservation  of 
the  game  supply,  which  was  spoken  of  as 
one  of  the  most  important  of  the  natural 
resources  of  the  province,  was  also  stres- 
sed. The  speakers  included  Mr  W  M 
Van  Valkenburg,  Major  MacPher'son! 
Fred  Bradshaw,  R.  E.  Turnbull,  Joe 
Potts  and  P.  J.  Foley.  The  annual 
election  of  officers  resulted  as  follows- 

Honorary  president,  Fred  Bradshaw; 
honorary  vice-president, W.  M.  Van  Valk- 
enburg.. 

President  H.  W.  Taber,  vice-president, 
Charley  Leslie;  secretary,  W.  H.  Rogers- 
treasurer,  W.  H.  Roper;  executive  com- 
wltt?f?  £r  E-  Turnbull,  W.  P.  Logan, 
W.  W.  Munro,  George  Johnstone  and 
Gordon  Perry. 


REPAIRING  CUT  IN  A  CANVAS 
CANOE 

Cut  strips  of  cotton  cloth  about  an 
inch  wider  and  longer  than  your  tear,' 
then  lift  up  the  edges  of  the  tear,  melt 
some  SPECIAL  CANOE  GLUE  and 
paint  on  the  wood.  Lay  the  cotton  on  the 
glue  and  iron  it  out  smooth  with  a  hot 
flat  iron.  Give  the  cotton  a  coat  of  glue, 
lay  the  canvas  in  position  and  iron  as 
before.  (If  the  edges  are  badly  frayed 
give  them  a  special  coat  of  glue)  after 
which  give  it  a  coat  of  shellac  and  paint 
any  desired  color. 

By  this  method  you  will  see  that  the 
patch  is  on  the  underside  of  the  canvas 
and  all  that  shows  is  the  cut.  After 
painting,  however,  the  cut  will  be  scarce- 
ly discernible. 


QUEENS  ROYAL  OPENS  JUNE  15th 

The  management  of  the  Queens  Royal 
Hotel  at  Niagara-on-the-Lake  announces 
that  the  Queens  Royal  will  not  be  a 
country  club,  as  rumored,  but  will  be  a 
summer  resort  as  usual,  open  to  guests  on 
June  15th,  with  the  advantages  of  golf, 
tennis,  bowling,  dancing,  etc.,  for  the 
guests  of  the  hotel. 


FOR  RFPAIRING  CANOES 

In  reply  to  numerous  queries  regarding 
"Dope"  for  repairing  canoes,  v>e  would 
advise  the  use  of  JefferyVMarine  Special 
Canoe  Glue.  L.  W.  Ferdinand  &  Co., 
Manufacturers,  152  Kneeland  St.,  Boston ', 
have  an  interesting  booklet  for  free 
distribution. 


Vacation  Resorts,  Camps,  Guides  and  Outfitters 


UNDER   NEW  MANAGEMENT 


THE  QUEENS  ROYAL,  Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada 

Canada's  Famous  Summer  Resort.    Now  Open.    Excellent  Cuisine. 
Golf      Tennis      Bathing      Boating      Trap  Shooting        Write  for  Reservations 


d  House 


ALEXANDRIA  BAY 


N.  Y. 


In  the  heart  of  the  1000  Islands.  Accommodations  for  more  than  1000  guests; 
finest  fishing,  motor  boating  ,trap  shooting,  golf,  canoeing,  swimming  pool;  fine 
motor  roads  from  all  points. 

Greatly  reduced  railway  fares  now  in  force;  suggest  early  reservations. 

Open  May  25th  to  October  1st 

Attractive  book  with  beautiful  pictures  and  auto  map  sent  on  request,  or  complete 
information  from  all  principal  tourist  agents  including  reservations. 

WILLIAM  H.  WARBURTON,  Proprietor 


"  ROUGH  IT"  AT  "THE  LODGE" 
Baldwins  Mills,  P.  Q. 

A  small  camp  in  the  woods  on  one  of  many  lakes. 
Elevation  1500  feet.  It  is  reached  via  Grand 
Trunk  from  Portland  .Maine  or  Montreal  and  the 
west.  The  1922  Automobile  Blue  Book  shows 
motor  routes.  Log  fires,  good  food,  number  limi- 
ted.   Absolute    quiet.    Simple  comfort. 

Bass  season  opens  June  15th. 
Hunting  season  opens  Sept.  1st. 

M.  S.  Mitchell,  R.  M.  D.  5,  Coatlcook,  P.  Q., 
Canada. 


On  the  Headwaters 
of  the  Delaware 


THE  PAKATAKAN  INN 

ARKVILLE,  DEL.,  CO.,  N.  Y. 

Interesting  streams  for  "dry  fly"  fishing.  Plenty 
of  trout.  Combine  your  sport,  in  a  beautiful 
country,  with  comfortable  but  informal  living 
accommodations.  Excellent  "home-cooked" 
food.  Attractive  recreation  rooms.  Open  fires. 
Congenial  companions.  Special  early  season 
rates. 


Northern  Ontario 

Nipissing  District 

Camp  Champlain 

All  spring  fed  waters  where  the 
fish  give  you  fight.  Black  Bass, 
Pickerel,  Pike,  Muscallonge,  Salmon 
and  Speckled  Trout. 

Easily  accessible  by  rail  and  boat. 
Accommodations  for  automobile 
tourists.  Trout  season  May  1st.  to 
Sept.  15.  Main  camp  opens  June 
15.  All  Home  Cooking,  Guides, 
Launches  and  fine 
Deer,  bear,  ducks 
in    season.  Write 


Boats,  Canoes, 
bathing  beach, 
and  partridge 
for  booklet. 


E.  L.  HUGHES 

Camp  Champlain,  Trout  Mills. 


THE  PAKATAKAN 
Margaret  H. 


NN  COMPANY 
Newton. 


LINGERLONG 
LODGE 

ON  DEER  LAKE 

an  ideal  fishing  and  camping  ground  where  you 
really  will  enjoy  your  summer  vacation. 

Splendid  fishing,  boating,  bathing,  camping 
at  your  disposal. 

On  the  C.  N.  R.  24  miles  north  of  Parry  Sound, 
Deer  Lake  Station. 

Every  convenience.  Secure  reservation  now. 
Rates  per  week  $21.00. 

FOSTER  &  McRAE 

Lingerlong  Lodge,  Bolger  Bridge,  Ont. 

Mountain  Trout  House 

On  Hollow  Lake 
Dorset,  Ont.,  Muskoka 

The  ideal  spot  to  spend  your  summer  vacation 
with  ample  brook  and  salmon  trout  fishing, 
bathing,  canoeing,  motor  launch  service. 

Accommodation  for  100  guests  with  every  modern 
convenience  including  hot  and  cold  water  and 
baths.  Farm  and  produce  in  conjunction  with 
resort. 

Rates  per  day  $2.75,  per  week  $15.00. 

Write  or  wire  reservations  to 

JAMES  RUSSELL 

P.  O.  Box  423,  Dorset,  Ont.  Muskoka. 


LIMBERLOST  LODGE 

This  new  log  cabin  resort  invites  you  into  the 
midst  of  woods  and  lakes.  Splendid  trout  and 
bass  fishing,  hunting,  fine  sandy  bathing  beach, 
separate  sleeping  cabins,  tennis,  dancing,  golfing 
within  easy  reach,  farm  produce  and  home  cook- 
ing. Auto  boats  and  saddle  horses  for  hire. 
Rates  $16.00  to  $20.00  per  week.  Booklets 
mailed  on  request. 

R.  J.  GORDON  HILL,   Hillside,  Muskoka, 
Ontario. 
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HOLIDAY 

in  the  Canadian  Rockies 

An  unspoiled  Alpine  King- 
'  dom    where   Riding,  Climb- 
ing and  Fishing  are  added 
attractions 

JASPER  PARK  LODGE  on  Lac 
Beauvert, — three  miles  from  J  asper 
Station,  consists  of  a  group  of  build- 
ings including  large  Lounge  Build- 
ing with  open  fire-place,  Dining 
Hall,  Dancing  Pavilion,  and  a  num- 
ber of  Sleeping  Buildings  each  con- 
taining Sitting-Room  and  four  Bed- 
rooms. Sleeping  quarters  are 
equipped  with  modern  conveniences 
including  running  water  in  each 
room,  baths,  etc. 

AN  IDEAL 
STOP-OFF  POINT 

Rates  -  American  Plan  $5.00 
per  day 

Open  for  reception  of 
guests  June  15th  1922 


Under  direct  management  of 
Canadian  National 
Railways  Hrte's  Dept. 


CANADIAN   NATIONAL  RAILWAYS 


WAPTA  CAMPS 
Canadian  Rockies 

Riding,  walking,  boating,  mountaineering 
on  C.  P.  R.  at  summit  Kicking  Horse  canyon 
for  Lakes  O'Hara  and  McArthur  and  Yoho 
valley  trips.  Most  magnificent  scenery 
in  the  Canadian  Rockies,  accessible  from  the 
tourist  camp.  Conveniences.  Rates  $5.50 
per  day;  $35.00  per  week,  American  plan. 


Management 
Miss  £.  B.  Doods 
Captain  Bennett 


Hector 

B.  C. 


French  River  and 
Lake  Nipissing  District 

Is  known  as  the  greatest  small  mouth 
black  Bass  fishing  grounds  in  Ontario. 

We  furnish  first  class  house  boat  accom- 
modations for  fishing  or  hunting  parties 
of  six  or  over. 

For  further  information  write  to 

KERVIN  BROS. 

Callander,  Ontario. 
After  July  15th  write  to  Sturgeon  Falls 
Ont.,  Canada. 


JESSE  MANSFIELD 

GUIDE  AND  OUTFITTER 

Hunting,  Fishing,  and  Camping  Parties 
Trout  Fishing,  Grizzly  Bear,  Mountain  Sheep, 
Elk,  Mountain  Goat. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 
17  YEARS  IN  THE  ROCKY  MOUNTAINS. 

ELK  VALLEY,  NATAL, 
BRITISH  COLUMBIA 


NATURE'S  BIG  FISH  AND  GAME 
SANCTUARY 


<i                       hi  The  Bass,  Pike,  'Lunge,  Bird  and  Deer  country  of  your  heart's  desire, 

Wf » y  VjflBi    U\  backed  with  the  famous  "SAMOSET"  guarantee  oi  satisfaction 

kv^al  P^A^BI  or  your  money  back, The  kind  of  camps  and  the  kind  of  service 

HL|afl  ^^\»\\*  ■(  that  make  you  anxious  to  come  again. 

k^BVrViAv\AfU  ACCOMMODATIONS  TO  SUIT  EVERYBODY'S  POCKET 

.  v\  A^ll   WrJ  from  a  primitive  log   cabin,    or   cottage   camp,  where  you  can 

Lliafl       W/  "batch  it"  to  your  own  liking  at  very  little  per  day,  to  our  more 
pretentious  Main  Camp  with  its  "best  table  in  the  Northland", 

-  and  all  the  luxuries  ot  running  water,  bath,  indoor  toilet,  etc. 

WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET- 


CAMERON 

&  LINDSAY 
Via  Sturgeon  Falls, 
Ontario 


Hunting  and  Fishing  in  British  Columbia 

We  are  the  original  Agency  of  its  kind  in  the  West. 

The  best  guides  available  for  fishing  and  big  game  parties. 
A.  G.  Spencer  (Spent-Spinner),  and  A.  Bryan  Williams  (16  years  Chief  Game 
Guardian)  available  at  present. 

Wire  or  write — 

The  Sportsmen's  Agency  of  British  Columbia  Ltd. 


Phone  Seymour  3459. 


918-9  Vancouver  Block,  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


Come  to  Canada! 

Moose,  Caribou,  Deer,  Bear,  Grouse 
Camps  in  Heart  of  Finest  Gig  Game  Country. 
Canoe  and  Fishing  Trips  up  the  Tobique  and 
down  the  Nepisquit  Rivers.    Hunting  territory  on 
Serpentine  River. 

PERCY  B.  FALDING,  Registered  Guide 
Perth,  Victoria  County,  New  Brunswick 
Telegraphic  address  Andover,  N.  B. 


PROPERTY  FOR  SALE 

100  acres,  ideal  summer  property  on 
shore  of  "Lake  of  Bays",  \lA  miles  of 
shore  front,  200,000  feet  minimum  of 
finest  hardwood  timber,  miles  from 
"Bigwin  Inn." 

CHAS.  SHEARER 
161    Beech    Ave.,  Toronto 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch    ..$2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch...  $2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


Automobiles 


AUTOMOBILE  Mechanics,  Owners,  Garage- 
men,  Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  America's 
Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Contains  helpful 
instructive  information  on  overhauling,  ignition 
wiring,  carburetors,  batteries,  etc.  Automobile 
Digest  f547>  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

 BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS.  

WANTED— Any  quantity  of  1922  Bear  Cubs, 
any  color,  write,  wire  or  phone. 
Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.,  Portage  La  Prairie, 
Manitoba.  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink, 
for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island,  Canada  5-6T 

DOGS 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  description. 
Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  1-TF 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  addreas  by 

the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
129  Wtit  34th  St.,  New  York 


RABBIT  HOUNDS,  Foxhounds,  Coon, 
Opossum,  Skunk,  Squirrel,  Setter  Dogs. 
Circular  10c.   Brown's  Kennels,  York,  Pa. 

7— 4T 

"OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Americus, 
Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk, 
and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit  hounds,  Beagles, 
also  Bird  dogs."  12-TF 


Your  Choice 
from  the  Best 

Setters,  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds, 
Coon  and  Oppossum  hounds, 
Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds, 
Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also 
Airedale  Terriers. 

You  can  choose  your 
favorite  dog  and  have 
same  on  trial.  We 
believe  that  every 
purchaser  should 
judge  for  himself. 

Satisfaction  is  guaranteed  or 
money  will  be  refunded. 

Send  one  dime  for  our  illustrated 
100  page  catalogue. 
If  there's  a  dog  which  can  satisfy 
you,  we  have  the  dog. 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels 


BERRY 


Dept.  1. 


KENTUCKY. 


Pedigreed 
Hunting  Airedales 

At  etad: 

Hadaon  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hadaon  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25.  eaeh  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Reg'd. 

Metagama.  Tia  Cartier,  N.  Ont- 


Mr.  Duck  Hunter — Why  waste  time  and 
money?  Get  the  best  for  the  Purpose.  A 
Chesapeake  dog  is  without  an  equal  as  a  retriever. 
Write  Sec-American  Chesapeake  Club  for  list  of 
members  who  have  stock  for  sale.  A.  A.  Felt, 
Secy.,  130-2nd  Street,  N.  W.,  Mason  City, 
Iowa.  6-2T 


AT  STUD  FEE  $25. 

INTERNATIONAL  CHAMPION 
BALDWIN'S  HEFFWIN  A.  F.  B.  S.  B. 

NO,  4998>  The  greatest  American  Fox- 
hound ever  bred.  Undefeated  on  the  bench 
and  equally  as  good  in  the  field,  a  wonderful 

producer.     W.O.BALDWIN,  Hull,  Canada 


FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups.  Very 
choice  stock.    C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont.  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — Coon  Hounds,  bred  from  Hunting 
strains.  C.  J.  Quick,  Kingsville,  R.  R.  No.  2, 
Ontario.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — cocKer  spaniel  puppies.Reds  and 
Black.  Males  $30.00.  Females  $20.00.  One 
choice  red  Brood  bitch,  price  $25.00  registered. 
Champion  blood  lines  Red  and  parti-colour  dogs 
at  stud.  Thoroughbred  Cocker  Kennels,  333 
Lincoln  Road,  Walkerville,  Ont.  7-IT 

Genuine  Red  Bone  coon  hound  pups  for  sale 
from  imported  stock.  Stamps  for  reply.  C. 
Farrow,  8  Edward  St.,  Toronto.  7-IT 

Beagle  Pups  from  America's  Best  Stock  Eligible 
Registration.  Parents  both  real  Hunters.  Males 
$20.00.  Females  $15.00.  Sent  on  approval. 
Fox-Hound-Beagle  Crosses  Males  $10.00.  Beagle 
Bitch.  First  rate  on  Hare,  no  faults  $25.00,  no 
pedigree.  Byshe,  Bank  Street,  Ottawa,  Can- 
ada. 71T 

FOR  SALE — Redbone  Black  and  Tan  Fox- 
hound, fifteen  months  old,  broken  on  Hare  and 
Cottontails,  no  faults,  good  voice,  and  good 
disposition.  First  $25.00  will  take  him.  He  is 
of  the  best  deer  hunting  stock.  T.  C.  Savage, 
Waterford,  Ont.  7-IT 

LOFTUS  KENNELS  offer  at  stud  their  good 
airedale  Loftus-Gamin  at  the  low  fee  of  $10  for  a 
short  time  only.  Particulars  write  A.  Faulkner, 
Box  1753,  Welland,  Ont.  7-IT 

REGISTERED  AIREDALE  PUPPIES— 
Good,  sturdy  stock,  sired  by  champion.  Prices 
reasonable,  considering  quality.  H.  Aitken, 
Beeton,  Ontario.  7-2T 

Pure  bred  fox  hound  &  pups  for  sale,  also  live 
mallard  decoys.  Particulars  on  application 
J.  A.  Cumming,  Box  355.    Trenton,  Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Redbone  hound  registered.  931 
Manning  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Trained  English  Setter  dog. 
Four  years  old,  guaranteed,  $50.00.  Leo.  Hock- 
enhull,  Carleton  Place,  Ont.,  Box  209.  7-IT 

A  BARGAIN — Black  and  red  dogs  at  ten 
dollars,  also  two  females  at  five  dollars.  Pedigree 
stock.    Box  71,  ROD  AND  GUN.  7-IT 

COCKER  PUPPIES  4  mos.  old,  red  and  blacks, 
beautiful  specimens.  Dogs  $25.00,  bitches  $15.00 
Rev.  E.  M.  Rowland,  Greensville,  Ont.  7-IT 


FOR  SALE — High  class  beagles,  both  off  bench 
and  field  stock.  Best  blood  in  America  off  Field 
Ch.  Juniper  Hempfield  Dandy,  Uncle  Sam,  Alton 
Sportsman.  Off  bench  Ch.  Sharman  Bandit, 
Ch.  Dempsey,  Ch.  Flossie,  Little  Mary,  largest 
beagle  kennels  in  Canada,  twelve  brood  bitches, 
whelped  twice  a  year.  Puppies  for  sale  at  all 
times  from  $10.00  to  $25.00.  Write  for  partieu- 
ars.  Nolan  Bros.,  238  West  St.,  Brantford, 
Ont.  7-IT 

FOX  HOUND  PUPS  for  ftaile— WIH  make 
Teal  bunting  dogs.  From  imported  stock. 
Ten  and  seven  dollars.   Harry  M.  Hurat,  Al- 

li'Ston,  Ont.  7 — IT 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson  light,  speedy,  outboard 
motors.  Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices, 
free  deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new, 
rebuilt.  Canoes,  Bicycle  Motors.  Free  Cata- 
logues. Canadian  Boat  and  Engine  Exchange, 
Toronto.  5-3T 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes 
an  automobile  or  marine  engine  like  new,  send 
for  circular.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton, 
Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline  Auto  - 
mobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  &  Consoliver — a  book 
on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 

BOAT  FOR  SALE — Motor  Boat  21'  long, 
4'-6"  wide,  2'-6"  deep.  Qak  finish,  Red  Ceaar 
body.  First  class  condition.  F.  E.  Hausson, 
Tweed,  Ont.  7-IT 


FOX  RANCHING. 


The  choicest  of  Pedigreed  and  Registered,  sil- 
ver black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy  the  Best.  Reid 
Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario.  5-8T 


Silver,  Patch,  and  Red  Foxes. 
Walkerville.  N.S. 


T.  R.  Lyons. 
1-12T 


Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  Georgetown 
Ontario,  Established  1905.  The  finest  registered 
Silver  Black  Foxes.  Correspondence  solicited. 
Literature  free.  1-TF 


GUNS 


Bargains  in 

Second  Hand 

GUNS 


1  Stevens  Target  Rifle.  Walnut  Hill 
Model.  .32-40  Cal.  set  trigger,  globe 
sights   $35.00 

1  Winchester  Repeating  shot  Gun,  Model 
1897,  12  Gauge,  30  inch,  barrel,  full 
choke,  factory  condition    .........  $40.00 

1  Hammerless  16  Gauge  Laminated  Steel 
Barrels,  first  class  condition    $40.00 

1  Hammerless  10  bore,  Damascus  Barrels, 
30  inch.,  good  condition   $50.00 

1  Hammer  Gun,  10  bore,  good  condition, 
a  high  class  gun,  shoots  a  fine  pat- 
tern   $50.00 

A  fine  English  Hammerless  12  bore 
gun,  full  choked  both  barrels,  factory 
condition,  Webley  &  Scott  make  ..  $75.00 


BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of 
LONDON  ONTARIO. 
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Hello  Sportsmen.  Write  G.  B.  Smith,  Ayton, 
Ont.  for  Catalogue  and  1922  real  close  prices  on 
Lefever  special  and  Ithaca  Shot  Guns.  4-4T 

FOR  SALE — .25Cal.  Automatic  Pistol,  Holster 
and  125  shells,  for  $22.  Guaranteed  Perfect. 
S.  Grylls,  Box  249,  Tweed,  Ont.  7-IT 

Marlin  Repeater,  16  gauge,  Model  30.  Take- 
Down,  Nearly  New,  Perfect  Condition.  Bar- 
gain $30.00.    James  Bothing,  Godfrey,  Ont.  7-IT 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE— .30  Winchester,  Government 
Model  1895,  Lyman  Sigihts,  excellent  condi- 
tion, $35.00;  also  250-3000  Savage,  lever  ac- 
tion, Lyman  Sights,  good  as  new,  $35.00.  A. 
■Gardiner,  Box  471,  Orillla,  Ont.  7— IT 

FOR  SALE — 9  millimetre  Luger  automatic, 
extra  magazine,  holster,  and  stock.  Accurate, 
good  condition.  $25.00.  H.  R.  Hamilton,  Mar- 
ine Department,  Prince  Rupert,  British  Columbia. 

7-IT 

FOR  SALE — 1908  Model  44  Smith  &  Wesson 
Target  revolver.  Fancy  gun  engraved,  extra 
44-40  cylinder,  two  sets  of  reloading  tools,  hand 
carved  open  Mexican  holster,  perfect  condition. 
$50.00.  J.  N.  Carnochan,  43  Empress  Ave., 
Ottawa,  Ont.,  Can.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — .22  Savage  Repeater,  Marble 
Gamegetter.  Will  exchange  for  automobile 
tent.  Norman  Hendershott,  Newbury,  Ontario, 
Middlesex  County.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — 12  gauge  shot  gun  30  inch  bar- 
rens, right  cylinder  left  full  choke.  English 
make,  good  condition.  Price  $40.00  L.  G. 
Hatheway,  21  Mailey  Pl.ace,  London,  Ont.  7-IT 

.32  Savage  Automatic,  inside  splendid  condi- 
tion, bluing  slightly  worn,  brush  and  spare  clip, 
with  one  thousand  rounds  factory  ammunition — 
Thirty-five  Dollars.  C.  O.  D.  Examination. 
Small  quantity  ammunition  as  above  $22.00 
thousand,  $2.50  hundred,  cash  with  order.  Box 
70  7-1 T 


Bargains  That  Are  Bonaf  ide 

I  will  trade,  buy  or  sell  guns,  rifles  and  re- 
volvers— all  makes  and  at  lowest  prices.  Send 
stamp  for  big  bargain  list.  Oldest  and  most 
reliable  dealer  in  U.  S.  Established  for  over 
60  years.    Money  saved:  prompt  service. 

WM.  R.  BURKHARD 
143  East  4th  Street  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


SPECIALS 


Ingrowing  Nails,  Bunions,  Sore,  burning,  itch- 
ing or  sweatingfeet,  cured  at  home.  Information 
free,  Eaton's  Foot  Specialties,  Department  14, 
Brandon,  Oregon.  5-5T 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— An 
interesting  bulletin, — Propagation  of  Wild  Duck 
Foods. — has  been  published  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  Washington.  If  you  want  a 
copy,  send  3c,  for  postage  charges  to  Box  48 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  1-TF 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND 
EFFECTIVELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tang  In  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  and  full  instructions  for 
use,  $3.00  Express  Prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 

FOR  SALE — 15  minnows,  assorted  wagtails, 
divers,  pearl  spoons,  etc.  $8.00;  all  new.  100 
yards  Salina  silk  line,  size  D,  test  30  lbs.  $6.50, 
never  used.  One  steel  collapsing  landing  net, 
new,  $4.00.  One  5H  foot  paddle,  carved  on  both 
sides  of  blades,  varnished  maple,  $10.00.  Box  111, 
Woodstock,  N.B.  7-IT 

Rocky  Mountain  Hunting,  Sheep  Goat,  Moose, 
Caribou,  Grizzly,  Mountain  Trout.  Summer 
Tourists  a  specialty.  McDonald  and  Maxwell, 
Obed  and  Edson,  Alberta.  6-3T 

Doe  Lake  House,  up  to  date  farm  house,  good 
Bass  fishing;  the  only  House  on  the  Lake.  Rates 
$15.00  per  week,  address  Mrs.  Geo.  Brazter, 
Magnetawan,  Ont.  6-2T 


Williams,  Grade-A.  Silver-plated  Trombone, 
in  lined,  cowhide  case.  Never  used  and  in  per- 
fect condition.  Cost  $90.00.  Will  trade  for  12 
ga.  trap-shooting  gun.    Kingsford,  Young,  Sask. 

71T 

PICTURESQUELY     LOCATED— IDEAL 
fishing,  swimming  and  boating;  daily  trains  and 
boats;  rates  $2.50  to  $3.50  per  day.       Apply  L. 
M.  Whittier,  Pakesley,  Ont.  7-5T 

RIFLE  TELESCOPES,  4XAUSTRIAN 
MAKE,  new  mountings,  $20.00.  ..    F.  Decker, 
1154  Barry  Ave.,  Chicago,  111.,  U.  S.  A.  7-2T 

FOR  SALE — Whole  or  part  eleven  hundred 
acres,  Haliburton  County  near  Algonquin  Park, 
frontage  on  two  lakes,  good  timber,  best  of  trout 
fishing  and  deer  shooting.  $5  per  acre  or  ex- 
change for  improved  city  property.  Write 
owner.    Norman  Sherwood,  Wheatley,  Ont. 

7-IT 

Outdoor  Camp  Stoves  only  $1.80  each.  Gal- 
vanized sheet  iron  tops  13  x  16  inches,  with  fold- 
ing legs.  Every  camper  should  have  one.  Order 
from  this  add.  Chester  Budd,  Box  61,  Digby, 
Nova  Scotia.  7-IT 

Craps  and  Draw  Poker — mathematically 
considered  and  how  to  play  them  successfully 
35c.  postpaid.  A.  F.  Wallace,341-29th  Ave., 
Milwaukee,  Wis.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Empire  typewriter,  practically 
new  in  first  class  condition  at  $90.00  Box  66, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 

"FLORIDA"— Write  for  large  list  of 
homes,  farms,  groves,  'hotels,  and  stores 
tor  sale.  Florida  Investment  Company, 
Tampa,  Florida.  6-3T 

SKINS  AND  CLAWS 
WANTED — Indian    relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.  Albert 
Heath,  Harbor  Springs.  Mich. 

 TAXIDERMY  A  TANNING. 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excel- 
lent condition.  Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and   shipping  tags 

nville, 
10-TF 


FREE 
A  Flashlight 

Made  by  the  General  Electric  Co. 

You  can  always  use  this  flash- 
light and  in  fact  you  would  never 
think  of  going  camping  without 
one. 

Just  send  in  three  new  sub- 
scriptions to  ROD  &  GUN  at 
$2.00  each  and  you  will  receive 
this  flashlight. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  on  request. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LTD. 

Publisher 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


my   aporisman  s   (jruiae   and  shipp 
free    on    request.    Main    Street,  Unionvillej 


Ontario,  Canada. 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  and  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings' 
these  will  appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 


ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock. 


IN  CANADA, 
Ont. 


THE  SPORTSMAN 

HE  NEVER  HESITATES 

He  Buys  Freely  and  Wants  the  Best.     To  reach  him  and 
tell  him  of  your  product  it  is  essential 
that  you  advertise  in 

"Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada" 

Canada's  Leading  Sportsman's  Magazine 


Your  message  will  reach  these  buyers  at  Van- 
couver, Winnipeg,  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Hali- 
fax, and  all  intervening  territory  at  the  same  time. 

Write  TO-DAY  tor  LATEST  RATE  CARD 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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The 
Fisherman's 
Ideal! 

Close  inshore 
among  the  rocks, 
or  from  snail 's 
pace  troll  to  9 
miles  an  hour — 
these  boats  are 
popular  with 
fishermen. 


He's  Clearing  the  Weeds  From  His  Propeller 

Pretty  comfortable  this — right  in  the  centre 
of  the  boat.  By  simply  lifting  the  lever  in 
front  of  his  right  hand,  he  has  raised  the  pro- 
peller into  the  housing  inside  the  boat- — remove 
the  glass  top  from  the  housing — and  there  you 
are! 

Write  for  beautifully  illustrated  folder  to 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

92  King  St.  W.,  Toronto  In  U.S.A.  at  Buffalo 


Hoist  Her  Up 
on  Dock! 

Slight  lifting  of 
the  lever  raises  the 
mid-ships  propel- 
ler into  its  hous- 
ing and  forms  an 
even  keel. 


Ask  about  our 
Special  Canvas 
Canoe,  16  feet, 
1st  grade,  com- 
plete, $75. 


SPORTSMEN'S  HEADQUARTERS 


Hunt 


er 

Canvas  Covered  Canoes 

These  canoes  are  modeled  after  the  pattern  of 
the  Huron  Indian  birch  bark  canoe,  have  cedar 
ribs  and  are  cedar  lined  throughout,  copper 
nailed,  open  gunwales,  the  whole  being  covered 
with  canvas,  stretched  tightly  over  the  hull 
and  fastened.  The  canvas  is  painted,  not 
filled,  which  makes  it  easier  to  patch. 

These  canoes  are  light,  strong  and  service- 
able, are  rough  finish,  and  hundreds  are  in  use 
in  the  north  woods,  but  if  you  desire  you  can 
paint  and  polish  them  up  to  your  hearts' content" 

Prices  are  for  the  canoes  at  the  factory 
In  Quebec.  In  ordering,  state  whether  you 
wish  them  shipped  by  Freight  or  Express. 


Price  includes  2  paddles. 


HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED 
CANOE,  14  feet  long,  33-inch 
beam,  12  inches  deep  $44.00 
HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED 
CANOE,  16  feet  long, 36-inch 
beam,  13  Inches  deep  $49.00 


HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED 
CANOE,  18  feet  long, 39-inch 
beam,  13  inches  deep 
 $59.00 

Keel  on  any  of  above  models — 

$2.00  extra. 


Write  for  special  prices  on  Peterborough  canoes. 

Stewart  Phonograph  Special 

Plays  All    IS^^CSS  This  beautiful  phono- 

graph  with  3-10  inch 
double    sided  records 
sent  you  express  pre- 
paid for  only 


Records 


$15.00 


Special  Prices  on  Bass  Baits 

Rush  Tango  80c,  Crawdad,  Creek  Chub  Wiggler,  Surf  Oreno,  Bass 
Oreno,  Babe  Oreno — only  90c.  each. 

We  also  have  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Spoons,  Minnow  Nets,  Minnow 
Traps,  Flies,  Hooks  and  other  Fishing  Necessities  at  lowest  Prices. 

FISH  BASKETS  of  wnite  split  willow  11  or  12  inch  size — only 
$2.00  each. 

Nulite  Matchlite  Gasoline  Lamps 

LANTERNS,  HANGING  LAMPS,  WALL  LAMPS,  CHANDE- 
LIERS at  lowest  prices — all  light  with  a  common  match  and  give  a 
white  light  ot  450  candle  power.  Just  the  thing  for  the  country 
home,  camp  and  every  place  where  a  good  light  is  desired. 

Michigan  Dope 

MOSQUITOES,  BLACK  FLIES,  GNATS  AND  FLEAS 
will  positively  keep  away  from  you  if  you  use  "MICHIGAN 
DOPE".  It  has  been  used  successfully  for  over  20  years 
and  is  an  indispensable  article  in  the  kit  of  every  fisherman, 
canoeist,  camper  and  prospector,  as  well  as  a  great  comfort 
when  at  home.  Be  comfortable.  Try  it  once,  and  you 
will  never  be  without  "MICHIGAN  DOPE". 
Tube  1  x  5  inches,  postpaid  35c. 

Rifles,  Shotguns,  Ammunition,   Sights,  Collapsible 
Camp  Stoves,  Compasses,  Traps,  Rucksacks,  Shoe- 
packs,  Rubber  Coats. 
Sleeping  bags.  Dunnage  bags.  Pack  Sacks,  Tents,  Guns,  Fish 
nets.  Ammunition,     Rubber  Boots,   Headlights  and  other 
Sporting  Goods  at  Close  Prices. 

Write  for  FREE  Catalog. 


limited 

989  Hallam  Building,  TORONTO 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 
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In  the  Chilly 

Through  Swamps 
and  Marshes 


^ARRY  a  Woods  Feather- 
weight Sail  Silk  Tent  in 
the  pocket  of  your  shooting 
coat. 

Light  as  a  feather — always 
ready  to  sling  up  to  a  nearby 
branch.  A  protection  from  heavy 
fogs — and  will  enable  you  to  go 
on  the  ground  in  the  eveningwith 
confidence  of  a  full  bag  in  the 
grey  hours  of  the  morning. 


Write  to-day  for  catalogue,  samples 
and  be  ready  for  September  1st.  OTTAWA 


Days  of  September 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL 


WINNIPEG 


Giant   Symbol   of  Canada's   National  Spirit 


a  ,  „  EXHIBITION  c  ,  q 
Aug.  26—  TORONTO  ~~  p 

The  annual  WorlcTs  Fair  and  super-exposition— 44th  Consecutive  Year 


Typifying  the  energy,  the  re- 
source, the  enterprise  and  pro- 
gress of  the  Dominion. 


Astounding  in  its  immensity. 
Incomparable  in  its  wealth  of 
exclusive  features. 


THE  HOLIDAY  SUPREME 

264  acres  of  inspiration,  education  and  recreation — 80  buildings — one  mile  of 

waterfront — 1,242,000  visitors  last  year. 


"NEVER   ON   A   BIGGER  SCALE" 
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A  Test  That  Took  30  Years ! 


JN  1893 — 30  years  ago — the  first  lot  of  Du  Pont  Smokeless  Powder  was 
manufactured, 

A  small  canister  containing  a  sample  of  this  powder  was  recently  found  in 
the  office  of  Mr.  A.  Felix  du  Pont.  Time  has  almost  effaced  the  printing 
on  the  canister — but  what  of  the  powder? 

On  May  25,  1922,  it  was  loaded  into  shells  and  accurately  tested.  The 
results  showed  that  it  was  in  every  respect  as  good  as  it  was  on  the  day  it 
was  made. 

The  development  of  Smokeless  Powder  has  kept  pace  with  time,  and  today 
we  are  building  into  a  better  powder,  the  same  time  and  weather  resisting 
qualities  which  existed  in  the  first  batch. 

Is  it  any  wonder  that  we  can  guarantee  that  all  loads  of  DUPONT 
will  be  chemically  and  ballistically  right  for  an  indefinite  period? 

This  quality  and  this  guarantee  insure  the  safety  and  accuracy  of  your 
shooting.  You  cannot  get  this  insu ranee  when  you  buy  shells  that  are  not 
marked  with  the  brand  of  powder. 

You  CAN  get  this  insurance  by  specifying  "DUPONT" 
when  buying  your  ammunition — and  seeing  that  the 
name  appears  on  the   shell  box,  carton  or  top-shot  wad. 


E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Sporting  Powder  Division 
Wilmington  Delaware 
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Battling  the  Muskie  ~  the  supreme  thrill 
of  fresh  water  angling 

Be  Sure  of  Your  Fish  By  Using 

Stag  and  Beaver  Brand  Fishing  Tackle 


TRADE- MARK 


Which  Stands  the  Greatest  Test 

Purchase   through  your 
dealer,  or  if  no  dealer  in 
your  town  handling  our 
STAGorBEA  VER  BRAND  TACKLE 
write  direct. 

AGENTS  AND  DISTRIBUTORS  FOR 


Muskoreno  Bait,  $1.75 


Hardy  Bros.,  South  Bend,  Tuttle  Devil  Bugs,  Dare  Devil  Baits, 

Hildebrandt  Spinners 


Famous  Rice  Lake 

CANOES 

Standard  Basswood  $49.50 
Canvas  Covered 

1st.  grade  $64.50 

2nd  grade  $52.50 

Cruiser  Type  $75.00 

Canvas  Burlap  

Packing  ...  $  2.00 


ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  your  dealer  is 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 

TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY  LIMITED  ESTABLISHED  1800 

70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Are  commercial  interests  going  to  be  allowed  to  exploit  the  natural  resources 
that  have  been  set  aside  for  the  people?  The  Irrigation  Branch  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  the  Interior  have  laid  a  plan  before  the  Minister  whereby  they  will  con- 
struct a  55  or  60  foot  dam  at  a  point  called  the  Narrows  on  Upper  Waterton 
Lake  in  the  Waterton  Lakes  Park  with  the  view  of  creating  a  huge  reservoir  for 
irrigation  purposes.  The  Parks  Service  rightly  points  out  that,  in  addition 
to  destroying  the  beautiful  townsite  area  of  Waterton,  as  large  or  even  larger 
revenue  is  to  be  derived  from  the  park  in  its  present  state  as  a  scenic  and  recrea- 
tional area,  than  can  possibly  be  made  through  the  irrigation  scheme.  Without 
going  into  the  matter  of  whether  the  park  could  still  be  used  as  it  was  intended 
or  whether  its  value  as  a  park  would  be  utterly  destroyed,  we  firmly  believe 
that  every  lover  of  the  great  outdoors  should  make  a  strong  protest  on  the  attemp- 
ted violation  of  the  grounds  which  were  intended  to  be  preserved  in  their  natural 
state  for  the  untold  generations  of  Canadians.  What  will  be  the  result  if  this 
scheme  is  allowed  to  be  put  into  force?  It  is  not  hard  to  picture  similar  attempts 
being  made  in  other  national  parks  in  order  to  develop  other  irrigation  schemes, 
power  development  and  exploitation  of  natural  resources. 

How  often  have  we  seen  a  game  sanctuary  or  acres  of  bush  land  preserved 
through  the  lifetime  of  some  idealist,  sold  by  the  generation  that  followed.  A 
private  preserve  of  any  kind  is  only  safe  during  the  life  of  its  founder.  How 
many  private  parks  have  gone  under  the  hammer  of  the  auctioneer  in  the  past 
few  years  through  changes  wrought  by  the  war?  The  only  way  we  know  of  in 
which  to  preserve  a  recreational  area  such  as  Waterton  is  through  a  "Hands  Off" 
policy  for  every  interest.  Nature  didn't  make  such  a  bad  job  that  we  have  to 
patch  if  up  from  time  to  time.  We  can  at  least  leave  some  of  the  splendid  heri- 
tage that  is  ours  as  Canadians  for  posterity.  Instead  of  considering  the  exploita- 
tion of  any  of  the  national  parks  we  think  it  would  be  a  better  policy  to  set  aside 
still  further  areas  as  parks  in  the  various  provinces  of  the  Dominion. 

In  the  case  under  consideration  the  Irrigation  Branch  maintain  that  in  using 
the  Waterton  Lakes  for  irrigation  purposes  that  they  would  be  greatly  increasing 
the  revenue  of  the  district  through  better  crops  and  that  the  park  could  still  be 
used  as  a  national  playground.  The  Parks  Branch  on  the  other  hand  claim  that 
not  only  will  the  park  be  destroyed  from  a  scenic  standpoint  but  that  a  greater 
revenue  can  be  obtained  through  its  use  as  a  national,  recreational  area.  While 
these  phases  of  the  situation  make  it  a  matter  of  great  moment  for  residents  of 
Waterton  and  vicinity  the  fact  that  a  vital  change  in  the  policy  of  administration 
of  National  Parks  makes  the  question  not  one  of  local  interest  but  one  of  the 
greatest  national  importance  for  every  man  who  believes  in  a  sane  policy  of 
leaving  stretches  of  country  throughout  the  Dominion  in  their  natural  state  to  be 
enjoyed  by  the  millions  of  Canadians  that  will  follow  after. 

We  feel  that  we  are  interpreting  the  wishes  of  the  Canadian  sportsman  when 
we  say  "Hands  Off"  the  national  parks. 
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A  Trip  to  the  Jocko  River  Region 


WHAT  a  man  wants  on  a  vacation 
trip  depends  somewhat  upon  cir- 
cumstances. But  to  those  who 
are  in  the  habit  of  taking  their  holidays 
in  the  open,  whether  they  go  far  or  near 
for  the  experience,  there  seems  to  be  one 
common  desire.  That  is,  to  find  a  place 
where  the  habitations  of  men  have  not 
encroached  upon  the  primal  solitude 
and  where  there  is  something  embodying 
the  feature  of  unusualness  in  the  sur- 
roundings. 

When  Sherman  and  I  selected  the  Jocko 
River  region  for  our  late  summer  trip 
last  season,  I  think  we  had  in  mind  these 
two  thoughts.  We  knew  that  the  piece 
of  territory  we  were  bent  on  visiting  was 
one  of  the  wildest,  most  unfrequented 
bits  of  country  this  side  the  great  North- 
ern divide,  and  we  also  knew  there  was 
nothing  just  like  it,  so  far  as  we  could 
learn,  in  any  of  the  regions  we  could  get 
trace  of.  Moreover,  as  we  found  after- 
wards, it  was  a  place  especially  fitted  to 
appeal  to  those  who  had  but  a  limited 
number  of  days  to  spare  from  their 
business;  for  it  could  be  quite  thoroughly 
explored  in  the  space  of  two  weeks.  And, 
furthermore,  it  was  on  the  line  of  large 
traffic,  where  the  trains  from  distant 
points  gave  through  service;  and 
only  about  35  miles  from  North  Bay,  one 
of  the  principal  railroad-junction  points 
of  the  Northern  Ontario  country. 

We  came  from  New  York,  connecting 
with  the  Grand  Trunk  railway  at  Buffalo, 
and  arriving  at  North  Bay  about 
8  o'clock  in  the  evening.  From  North 
Bay,  the  rest  of  the  journey  was  to  be 
made  over  the  T.  &  N.  0.  Railway. 
This  stage,  however,  we  did  not  attempt 
till  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day.  We 
were  thus  enabled  to  make  our  final 
arrangements,  to  procure  our  canoe  and 
provisions,  and  have  them  at  the  rail- 
road station  ready  for  the  departure  of 
the  train.  North  Bay  proved  a  thor- 
oughly well  equipped  place  in  which  to 
outfit  for  a  trip  into  the  bush.  Every- 
thing was  procurable  there  that  could  be 
obtained  in  the  largest  cities,  and  every- 
one was  ready  to  give  such  information  or 
assistance  as  we  required. 

By  consulting  the  maps  before  our 
departure  from  home,  we  had  found  that 
there  were  two  ways  by  •which  we  might 
make  our  entrance  into  the  region:  from 
Jocko  Station,  where  we  might  put  our 
canoe  into  Jocko  Lake,  a  hundred  yards 
or  so  from  the  track;  or  from  Diver  Sta- 
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tion,  where  there  was  before  us  a  hike 
over  a  good  level  forest  road,  six  miies,  to 
the  Pembroke  Lumber  Co.'s  ranch  at 
Clear  Lake.  We  chose  the  latter 
way,  because  the  idea  of  the  ranch  as  a 
sort  of  base  appealed  to  us.  And  we 
found  the  day  after  we  arrived  that  we 
had  chosen  well.  We  had  met  the  walk- 
ing-boss of  the  company  in  North  Bay; 
and  he  had  given  us  a  letter  to  his  men  at 
the  ranch,  Samuel  and  Joseph  Biggs, 
which  insured  for  us  a  hearty  welcome  and 
the  best,  of  everything  the  ranch  could 
offer. 

The  Jocko  River  region  lies  between 
the  line  of  the  T.  &  N.  0.  Railway  and 
the  Ottawa  River,  and  is  bounded,  on  the 
South,  bv  a  line  drawn  at  right  angles 
from  the"  30th  mile  of  the  T.  &  N.  0. 
Railway  to  the  Ottawa  River;  and,  on 
the  North,  by  a  similar  line  drawn  from 
the  -15th  mile  of  the  road.  Within  this 
region  there  are  innumerable  lakes  and 
streams,  easy  and  level  poitages,  numer- 
ous good  springs,  and  unusually  pleasant 
camping  sites. 

The  day  we  reached  the  ranch,  there 
was  raging  one  of  the  worst  rain-storms 
I  have  encountered  in  the  bush;  and, 


despite  the  fact  that  we  wore  our  rain 
coats  tightly  buttoned,  we  staggered 
into  the  ranch  enclosure  completely 
soaked;  and  streams  of  water,  from  with- 
in, were  running  down  our  legs  and  arms, 
and  every  stitch  we  had  on  was  as  wet  as 
though  we  had  taken  a  header  into  some 
lake,  on  the  long  six  miles  of  our  journey. 

Sherman  looked  at  me  and  I  looked 
at  him.  Both  heaved  a  water-soaked 
sigh,  and  said:  'We're  here  at  last — 
that'.-,  over  with!" 

We  got  a  warm  welcome  from  the 
Biggs  brothers,  and  were  soon  seated 
before  the  stove  in  the  new  ranch  house, 
which  had  been  completed  only  a  few 
days  bef  oi  e.  Our  wet  clothes  were  steam- 
ing on  lines  o\er  the  fire,  and  we  were 
each  encased  in  good  wool  underwear 
furnished  by  our  hosts;  and  each  sported 
a  suit  of  outer  clothing  that,  to  say  the 
least,  was  not  a  perfect  fit  in  either  case. 
Sherman  was  lost  in  the  ample  folds  of 
his  outer  garments;  and  1  bore  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  school-boy  who  had  grown 
so  rapidly  that  his  clothes  seemed  to 
have  shrunk  to  two  thirds  of  their  original 
proportions.  Still  we  were  comfortable. 
That  was  the  main  consideration. 

Next  morning  the  storm  had  passed 
away,  and  there  was  a  crisp,  cold  air 
with  bright  sunshine.    We  got  the  ranch's 
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Sherman  standing  on  Jocko  River  dam 


sharp-nosed  punt  and  started  to  explore 
the  waters  of  Clear  Lake,  on  whose  shore 
the  ranch  was  situated,  arranging  to  be 
back  in  time  for  dinner.  In  the  mean- 
time, Sam  Biggs  had  started  with  his 
horse  and  wagon  to  bring  in  our  canoe, 
provisions  and  outfit  from  Diver  Station, 
where  we  had  left  them  in  an  old  pros- 
pector's shack — the  only  habitation  for 
miles  about.  And  Diver  Station — that 
was  really  a  myth!  Theie  was  no  station 
— only  a  mile-post  and  a  siding,  that  in 
the  days  when  the  Cleveland-Sarnia 
Co.  lumbered  that  limit,  ran  from  the 
main  track  to  Clear  Lake. 

We  found  Clear  Lake  to  be  a  wonder- 
ful body  of  water.  It  was  of  a  pale  green 
hue,  and  so  clear  one  could  see  down 
thirty  feet  within  its  depths.  It  had  no 
islands;  but  there  was  about  it  a  p:"lurc- 
esqueness  and  allurement  that  kept  con- 
stantly beckoning  vou  on.  To  the  left  of 
the  ranch  a  stream  flowed  m  from  a 
lake,  half  a  mile  to  the  East,  called  Susie 
Lake,  a  body  of  water  with  four  islands 
in  it,  where  the  loons  talked  to  each  other 
almost  like  human  voices.  In  this 
place  a  man  who  had  visited  it  a  few  years 
before  told  us  that  he  had  caught  a 
monster  pike  weighing  45  lbs. 

The  bottom  of  Clear  Lake  is  a  gravelly 
sand  that  looks  as  though  specks  of 
silver  were  sprinkled   all   through  it. 
This  appearance  is  due  to  minute  particles 
of  mica  that  seem  to  be  in  evidence 
everywhere.    Or,  in  some  places,  the 
bottom  is  a  pure  white  sand  that  seems 
to  reflect  the  rays  of  the  sun  upward  to 
the  water's  surface  again.    At  the  farther 
shore  of  the  lake,  a  mile  and  a  half  away, 
we  found  a  most  curious  stream  and 
basin  connecting  it  with   Big  Sucker 
Lake.    Here    we    encountered  many 
flocks  of  ducks,  within  a  voyage  of  a 
half  mile  or  more,  and  were  astonished 
at  the  floor  of  the  basin  and  most  of  the 
stream.    It  was  pure  white  and  of  the 
consistency  of  hasty  pudding;  and  in 
some  places  we  could  thrust  a  pole  down 
within  it  to  the  depth  of  fourteen  feet 
before  we  met  the  solid  ground.    In  the 
shallow  places  we  found  difficulty  in 
getting  the  boat  through.    As  the  stream 
passes  into  the  waters  of  Big  Sucker 
Lake,  which  we  did  not  explore  that  day, 
the  bottom  becomes  hard  and  sandy; 
and  we  found  a  truly  romantic  passage 
of  a  ouarler  of  a  mile  through  a  narrow 
vista  of  tall  reeds  that  towered  above  our 
heads,   waving   in   the  wind.  Beyond 
this,  in  a  lily-bay  in  Big  Sucker  Lake, 
which  it  opened  into,  we  saw  two  large 
ocks  of  big  black  ducks,  which  at  our 


approach  rose,  and  went  whirring  away 
to  the  south. 

That  we  might  not  miss  the  dinner 
hour,  we  retraced  our  way,  and  turning 
to  our  left,  as  we  entered  Clear  Lake 
again,  we  skirted  the  shore.  We  came 
to  a  place  where  a  little  cold  spring  tinkled 
through  the  ferns  and  grasses  into  the 
larger  water;  and  we  let  the  boat  drift 
in  the  sunshine  off  the  mouth  of  this 
runlet.  The  bottom  of  the  lake  here 
was  like  the  picture  of  a  botanical  garden 
— a  mossy  bank  with  pale  green  water- 
plants  and  fern-like  growths  curling  and 
waving  above  it;  and,  winnowing  leisure- 
ly through  them,  were  a  number  of  huge, 
fat  pike  we  could  distinctly  see  lying  in 
wait  for  the  small  fish  which  were  their 
prey.  We  had  taken  no  rods  with  us,  as 
there  were  two  large  fish  at  the  ranch 
ready  to  be  cooked,  and  more  than  we 
could  eat  in  a  day  or  two;  so  we  con- 
tented ourselves  with  watching  the  pic- 
ture presented  for  quite  a  space  of  time. 
Sherman  said  he  wished  he  could  repro- 
duce it  in  tone-color  photography.  And 
certainly  it  would  have  been  worth  the 
while. 

We  then  pushed  our  boat  into  an  inlet 
on  this  same  western  shore  of  the  lake 
and  paddled  up  till  we  came  in  sight  of 
another  lake,  about  a  mile  long  and  not 
very  wide,  till  the  extreme  end  was 
reached — a    sparkling   gem    of  water 
reflecting  the  light  of  a  thousand  tiny 
suns  from     its  waves,  with  the  rich 
verdure  creeping  down  close  to  the  shore. 
We  paused  at  the  spot,  just  beyond  the 
mouth  of  the  inlet,  where  I  had  sat  just 
fourteen  years  before  in  the  shadow  of 
an  alder  bush  and  had  seen  two  calf 
moose  plunge  into  the  rake  from  the 
opposite  shore  and  rapidly  swim  toward 
me  and  my  bush.    I  remembered  how 
still  I  had  remained,  scarcely  daring  to 
breathe  for  the  space  of  nearly  three 
quarters  of  an  hour;  and  how  like  two 
huge  puppies  or  swimming-hole  urchins 
they  had  acted,  chasing  and  ducking 
each  other  and  committing  all  kinds  of 
antics,  shaking  the  water  in  crystal  drops 
from  their  long,  mule  ears  as  their  heads 
emerged,  and  coming  down  with  their 
fore-feet  on  each  other's  backs,  for  all  the 
world  like  young  human  rascals  I  had 
seen  on  many  an  occasion  shoving  the 
other  fellow  under  the  surface.    How  I 
had  bemoaned  my  fate  that  day  because 
I  had  left  my  camera  at  the  camp.  And 
how  sad  and  lonely  I  had  felt  when  these 
two  young  rascals  of  the  wilds  had 
turned  at  last  and  swam  away  towards 
the  shore  they  had  come  from  and  had 


disappeared  in  the  shadowy  gloom  of  the 
forest.  I  said  to  Sherman,  to  whom  I  had 
already  told  this  experience- 

"That  chance  will  never  come  again  in 
a  lifetime!" 

"No",  he  said,  "I  guess  it  never  will.' 
At  dinner  time  we  found  all  of  our 
belongings  safely  bestowed  within  the 
ranch  house,  and  our  canoe  lying,  bottom 
side  up,  at  the  verge  of  the  water.  Joe 
Biggs  proved  to  be  a  splendid  cook;  and 
we  ceased  to  wonder  when  we  learned 
that  in  days  gone  by  he  had  guided  many 
parties  of  distinguished  men,  Americans 
and  Canadians,  on  their  vacation,  or 
exploring  trips  in  the  Northern  wilderness. 

The  wind  being  high  in  the  afternoon 
we  thought  we  would  shun  the  water  and 
start  for  a  hike  to  Diamond  Lake,  about 
2}4  miles,  north-east  from  the  ranch. 
On  this  tramp  the  ground  sloped  gradual- 
ly upwards,  and  a  short  distance  from 
Diamond  Lake  took  a  trend  downwards. 
We  found  the  lake  to  be  a  sheet  of  water 
about  twice  the  size  of  Clear  Lake,  with 
bolder  and  more  precipitous  shores  and  a 
clear,  grey  colored  water.  Likeiall  the 
waters  which  are  fairly  near  to,  and 
drain  into,  the  Ottawa  River,  this  lake 
contains  speckled  trout;  but  we  could 
not  try  our  luck  that  day  because  we  had 
brought  no  canoe  or  boat.  On  the  jour- 
ney there,  we  had  met  with  a  great  num- 
ber of  flocks  of  partridges  which  fairly 
thronged  the  many  shelters  of  under- 
brush along  the  load;  and  we  saw  thous- 
ands of  small  wild  cherry  trees  from  which 
the  fruit  hung,  already  ripe.  And.  seeing 
these,  we  began  to  understand  why  the 
partridges  were  so  plentiful. 

Just  before  reaching  Diamond  Lake, 
we  were  startled  by  seeing  a  good  sized 
buck  break  cover  a  short  distance  ahead 
of  u«  and  bound  away  into  the  deeper 
shelter  of  the  forest.  After  skirting  the 
lake  to  get  a  better  view  of  its  whole 
extent,  which  proved  to  be  most  interest- 
ing and  alluring,  we  retraced  our  steps 
homeward,  well  paid  for  the  journey.  On 
our  arrival,  about  six  o'clock,  we  found 
the  whole  Biggs  family,  except  one  of 
the  boys  who  had  gone  with  us,  assembled 
outside  the  buildings  to  greet  us,  and  a 
great  throng  of  cattle  who  lifted  their 
heads  to  gaze  at  us  with  an  expression  of 
mild  and  calm  inquiry.  The  bells  of 
several  were  drowsily  tinkling  as  we 
walked  into  the  house  to  wash  up  and 
make  ready  for  supper,  whose  steaming 
fragrance  we  had  already  got  a  whiff  of 
when  some  distance  away. 

The  next  morning  we  were  up  bright 
and  early;  for  we  had  decided  to  devote 
the  day  to  the  exploration  of  Big  Sucker 
Lake,  and  to  try  our  luck,  not  only  at 
fishing,  but  at  seeking  for  fresh-water 
pearls.  On  my  previous  visit  to  the 
region,  when  I  had  spent  some  five  weeks 
with  two  Canadian  fire-rangers,  Jack 
Campbell  and  Pete  Nolan,  at  their  camp, 
which  they  called  "Idylkrest,"  on  a  point 
in  Big  Sucker  Lake,  I  had  noted  the 
great  numbers  of  thick-shelled  mussels 
along  the  reaches  of  the  Jocko  River 
and  in  the  lake  where  we  camped.  I  had 
opened  one  quite  casually  one  day  and 
had  found  in  it  an  irregular  shaped 
substance  of  a  pearly  character  and  had 
carelessly  put  it  in  my  pocket.  I  carried 
it  about  with  me  for  some  two  months 
after  my  return  home — and  then  threw 
it  away.  Shortly  after  that,  1  was 
lunching  in  New  York  with  an  old  friend 
one  of  the  leading  jewellers  of  that  city. 
Somehow  the  conversation  turned  on 
fresh-water  pearls. 

"Would  you  like  to  see  some?"  he  said. 
"After  lunch,  I'll  take  you  over  tojthe 
store,  where  we  have  a  large  stock  of 
them.  You  know,  their  value,  for  the 
same  size  and  luster,  is  about    half  that 
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of  the  sea  pearl.  And  then  the  colors 
are  more  varied-  they  range  through 
many  shades  and  gradations  from  the 
pure  white,  opalescent  hue  to  that  of  a 
dark,  leaden  color." 

When  we  returned  to  the  store,  he  took 
a  tray  from  the  case  and  I  feasted  my 
eyes  on  a  number  of  these  beautiful  gems, 
among  them  one  which  was  of  the  darker 
hue,  perfect  in  its  spherical  contour  and 
with  the  liistre  possessed  only  by  gems 
that  are  precious. 

"That  one,"  he  indicated,  "is  worth 
about  a  thousand  dollars.  These  that 
you  see  in  another  tray  in  the  case— the 
irregular-shaped  ones  which  we  call 
baroques — are  of  some  value,  too. 

He  selected  one  and  handed  it  to  me. 
"This  specimen",  he  quietly  remarked, 
"is  worth  about  twenty-eight  dollars." 
It  was  about  the  size  and  lustre  of  the 
similar  one  I  had  thrown  away  several 
weeks  before;  and  a  vision  of  my  treas- 
ure reposing  now  in  some  unknown  ash- 
heap  rose  before  me.  I  vowed  that,  if  I 
should  ever  visit  the  Jocko  Region  again, 
I  should  see  if  there  were  not  some  way 
of  making  my  loss  good. 

So,  the  morning  Sherman  and  I  started 
from  the  ranch,  w^  were  resolved  to  seek 
our  fortune  in  Big  Sucker  Lake.  We 
pushed  with  our  canoe  through  the  narrow 
passage  of  reeds,  and  paddled  rapidly  to 
the  shore  of  Point  Idylkrest.  The  waters 
of  this  lake  were  of  a  dark  brown  color, 
and  the  bottom  everywhere  was  of  brown- 
ish sand.  There  were  shallows  and 
sand-bars,  and  far  out  from  the  edge  of 
the  shores  the  floor  of  the  lake  was  simply 
black  wi|th  the  fresh-water  mussels. 
There  were  literally  millions  of  them. 

We  ran  our  canoe  up  onto  the  sandy 
shore  of  the  point,  and  made  an  explor- 
ing expedition  to  see  if  there  were  any 
vestiges  remaining  of  the  old  fire-ranger's 
camp  I  had  spent  so  many  happy  days  in. 
But  not  a  trace  of  it  remained.  A  forest 
fire  had  swept  everything  away;  and 
there  was  not  even  a  piece  of  rusty  iron 
or  a  shred  of  anything  to  show  that 
.human  beings  had  ever  dwelt  there. 

I  must  confess  to  an  uncanny  feeling 
after  the  examination  had  been  made. 
But  I  was  recalled  to  my  normal  state  of 
mind  by  the  voice  of  Sherman,  whose 
younger  stomach  was  craving  fcod,  and 
whose  imagination  was  not  dwelling  in 
the  past. 

"Don't  you  think  it's  about  time  for 
grub?"  he  said,  "My  belly  is  sticking  to 
my  ribs,  and  I'd  like  to  get  one  of  those 
fat  fish  we  caught  on  the  waylover  into 
the  frying-pan  quick.  According  to  my 
notion  now,  grub's  better  than  pearls." 

After  a  good  lunch  and  a  rest,  we 
started  on  the  serious  part  of  our  under- 
taking. In  less  than  an  hour  we  had 
filled  the  canoe  with  mussels,  good,  thick- 
shelled  ones,  from  a  space  of  a  hundred 
feet  along  the  shore.  Then  began  the 
tedious  task  of  opening  them.  For  the 
space  of  two  hours,  we  stuck  to  our  task 
bravely;  and  then  we  w^re  rewarded  by 
my  finding  the  merest  speck  of  a  pearl — 
which  was  valueless!  For  an  hour  or  so 
more  we  pursued  our  task  in  vain.  The 
time  was  approaching  for  supper  at  the 
ranch,  and  we  glanced  at  each  other  and 
at  our  watches.  One  of  us — I  do  not 
remember  which — ventured,  "Let's  quit 
and  go  home!  We  can  finish  up  another 
time." 

And  that  was  the  end  of  pur  pearl 
fishing  for  the  season.  We  dumped  the 
load  that  remained  from  the  canoe  onto 
the  shore,  stowed  our  belongings  and 
paddled  away.  I  do  not  doubt,  though, 
that,  if  we  had  pursued  our  quest  for  a 
week  or  mor  e,  with  the  methods  used  by 
men  who  follow  fresh-water  pearl  fishing 


as  a  business,  we  would  have  met  with 
some  sort  of  reward. 

The  interior  of  the  mussel-shells  we  had 
opened  represented  a  beautiful  content 
of  mother-of-pearl  of  the  most  varied 
colors;  and  the  shells  were  thic"k  enough 
for  commercial  use  in  the  making 
buttons.  Perhaps  one  day  the  waters  of 
the  Jocko  will  be  exploited  for  that  pur- 
pose. 

During  the  several  days  remaining  to 
us,  we  enjoyed  the  hospitality  and  com- 
panionship of  the  people  of  the  ranch, 
ranging  the  wild  in  various  directions, 
seeing  plenty  of  game  of  many  kinds  and 
meeting  with  deer  in  many  places.  One 
of  the  sights  which  lingers  in  our  memory 
was  that  which  we  had  in  visiting  a  beaver 
dam  to  the  east  of  Sucker  Creek.  Here 
the  beavers  had  constructed  their  barrier 
and  had  raised  the  waters  of  a  lake  about 
a  mile  long  to  a  level  of  four  and  a  half 
feet  above  their  natural  height. 

At  last  the  day  came  when  we  were  to 
make  the  homeward  trip  from  our  present 
abiding  place  to  the  railway  at  Jocko 
Station.  There  we  were  to  take  the  train 
for  North  Bay.  During  the  time  we  had 
spent  with  the  Biggs  brothers,  we  had 
not  seen  the  face  of  a  human  being,  save 
those  of  our  hosts  and  their  family.  The 
uninhabited  wilderness  unfolded  to  us  all 
of  its  mystery  and  beauty  unspoiled  by 
the  presence  of  man. 

We  rose  early  and  loaded  the  canoe  with 
duffle-bag  and  pack-basket  and  stowed 
our  other  belongings,  and  after  a  heaity 
breakfast  shoved  off,  waving  farewell  to 
our  friends  who  were  reluctant  to  say 
good  bye  to  us.  We  crossed  the  waters 
of  Clear  Lake,  and  taking  the  portage  to 
Big  Sucker  Lake,  instead  of  the  stream 
connecting  them,  we  soon  had  our  outfit 
on  the  other  side.  This  was  the  only 
portage  on  the  whole  journey  before  us; 
and  from  this  point  the  going  was  good. 
A  glorious  day  it  was;  and,  as  the  sun 
rose  higher,  there  came  to  us  the  feeling  of 
exhilration  one  experiences  only  in  the 
presence  of  Nature  where  she  unfolds  her 
bosom  in  the  "Silent  Places." 

The  two  miles  down  Big  Sucker  Lake 
to  the  end  drifted  by  us  with  its  panor- 
ama of  flashing  waters  and  waving  green. 
Point  "Idylkrest",  with  its  associations 
cf  days  gone  by  and  its  recent  association 
of  pearls  unfound,  dwindled  behind  us  in 
the  morning  sunlight  and  then  became  a 
memory.  We  pushed  our  canoe  through 
a  patch  of  sun-lit  reeds,  and  were  caught 
by  the  gentle  current  of  Sucker  Creek. 
Over  shallow  channels,  where  the  shades 
of  the  forest  sheltered  us  from  overhead; 


past  abrupt  bends  and  twists '  of  the 
stream;  through  shining  riffles  where  the 
water  rushed  laughing  in  the  sunlight: 
we  passed,  breathing  the  fullness  of  joy 
as  we  went,  and  meeting  with  some  new 
and  pleasant  surprise  at  each  turn,  till 
we  emerged  into  the  waters  of  Little 
SifcW  Lake. 

On  the  *hore  to  the  near  right,  I  noted 
the  spot  .'ack  cqrnp})ell  nac}  once  pointed 
out  to  me  where  toid  me  his  iriend 
Blinky  Wilson,  a  fire  -laii^r  who  had 
the  reputation  of  being  a  wondeitMi  shot, 
had  missed  a  deer.  Blinky  and  his  -pai 
had  paddled  down  from  Idylkrest,  bent 
on  replenishing  the  larder  with  meat. 
When  they  reached  Little  Sucker  Lake, 
a  nice  young  buck,  broadside  to  them, 
was  feeding  along  the  shore.  Blinky  was 
in  the  bow  of  the  canoe  with  bis  303 
special,the  magazine  full — and  a  cartridge 
in  the  barrel.  His  pal  was  paddling 
in  the  stern. 

"Now,  you  put  me  up  to  within  forty 
yards,"  said  Blinky,  "and  then  just 
stay  still  and  don't  joggle  the  boat,  and 
I'll  get  them  all  right.  And  be  careful 
not  to  scare  him.  If  he  looks  up,  stop 
paddling  and  don't  move. 

The  canoe  and  its  occupants  bore 
down  on  the  deer.  Once  or  twice  the 
latter  raised  his  head  and  with  curiosity 
regarded  the  objects  approaching  him. 
But  the  men  sat  motionless  as  statues  and 
the  canoe  drifted  imperceptibly  on.  The 
deer  resumed  his  feeding.  At  last  they 
had  approached  to  the  required  distance, 
and  Blinky's  pal,  placed  his  paddle 
across  the  gunwale  and  leaned  on  it  to 
steady  the  boat. 

"Now  let  him  have  it,  Blinky,"  he 
whispered,  as  the  deer  presented  his  full 
side  to  their  view.  The  old  303  roared, 
but  the  aim  was  too  high,  and  the  bullet 
went  skipping  through  the  tag-alders 
above  the  deer's  back.  The  animal 
raised  his  head  with  a  jerk  and  gazed  at 
the  now  motionless  figures  in  the  canoe. 
Then,  turning  completely  around,  he 
began  to  feed  leisurely  along  the  shore  in 
the  opposite  direction.  Seven  times 
Blinky's  rifle  spoke,  with  the  whole  side 
of  the  deer  for  a  mark;  and  seven  times 
the  deer,  unharmed,,  turned  about  and 
walked  slowly  over  the  same  space  he  had 
already  traversed.  At  last  he  made 
with  a  bound  for  the  shelter  of  the  forest, 
pausing  for  a  moment  at  the  edge  of  the 
trees. 

"Quick,  give  it  to  him — give  it  to  him, 
Blinky,  before  he  gets  away!"  shouted 
his  pal. 

But  Blinky,  with  a  melancholy  expres- 
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sion  on  his  face,  impossible  to  describe, 
threw  his  303  special  sadly  into  the  bot- 
tom of  the  canoe,  turned  to  his  pal,  and 
directing  a  squirt  of  tobacco  juice  over 
the  side,  hissed,  "No,  by  — ■ — I  it's  too 
d — d  expensive!" 

From  Little  Sucker  Lake,  where  we  had 
a  drink  cf  good  cold  water  from  a  wlXn§ 
to  the  left  of  the  outlet,  passed 
through  this  outlet  into  **e  oiack  waters 
of  the  Jocko,  abou*  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
from  the  d^'-  paddled  to  the  dam 

and  Lp»Jed,  to  stretch  our  legs.  Here  we 
f^ancf  several  log  houses,  used  by  the 
lumbermen  in  the  Spring  drives;  and 
the  dam,  which  was  constructed  with 
swinging  gates,  we  found  wide  open. 
From  this  point  to  the  Ottawa  River  it  is 
a  good  two  or  three  days'  canoe  journey, 
with  many  rough  and  steep  hard  places 
to  circumvent,  and  where  the  going  is 
slow  on  the  last  reaches.  But  there  are 
some  fine  speckled  trout  to  be  found 
below;  and  to  one  who  loves  fishing  for 
the  speckled  beauties,  here  is  an  oppor- 
tunity to  reap  a  rich  harvest  at  the  sport; 
for  but  rarely  are  these  waters  visited 
by  the  fisherman. 

Of  the  Jocko  River  above  the  dam  as 
far  as  to  Jocko  Lake,  where  it  ends,  I 
can  only  say  that  Sherman  and  I  had 
never  seen  anything  just  like  it.  It  is  a 
black,  deep,  narrow  water,  winding  past 
tufts  of  grasses  in  serpentine  irregularity; 
or,  in  some  places,  beneath  tall  bushes  or 
trees  that  arch  the  stream  overhead, 
until  one  reaches  the  old  Timiskaming 
Road  bridge  at  Le  Bross',  about  eight 
or  nine  miles  from  Jocko  Station.  Along 
its  course  there  are  but  few  rushes  or 
reeds. 

We  accomplished  this  part  of  the 
journey  by  hard  paddling  in  about 
two  hours  and  landed  shortly  after  noon 
at  the  farm  of  Monsieur  Le  Bross,  who 
lived  there  all  alone.  Here  we  had 
luncheon,  which  we  cooked  from  our  own 
provisions  on  the  stove  at  the  house;  and 
received  a  warm  welcome  from  the  pro- 
prietor. After  eating  ravenously,  we 
bade  a  hasty  farewell  and  our  paddles 
were  once  more  dipping  the  water. 

From  Le  Bross'  the  Jocko  became  a 
broad  shallow  stream,  varying  from 
seventy-five  to  a  hundred  and  fifty  yards 
in  width,  and  strewn  thickly  with  lilies 
of  the  white  and  yellow  variety.  Here 
we  n.uld  see  the  blue  herons  wading  in 
the  shallows  and,  as  we  approached 
nearer,  flapping  away,  with  long  legs 
extended,  to  some  safer  vantage  print. 
Here  was  a  paradise  for  moose,  with  all 
the  feed  that  monarch  of  the  forest  loves 


best.  And  here  on  many  an  occasion 
in  the  past,  I  had  seen  him  wallowing 
beneath  the  sun  and  nosing  beneath  the 
surface  of  the  muddy  water  for  the  lily- 
roots  that  were  in  such  profusion  about 
him. 

on  one  side,  the  shore  was  low  and 
marshy;  but  on  the  other,  the  left  bank, 
the  level  character  of  the  ground  was 
broken  at  intervals  of  half  a  mile  or  so  by 
bold  headlands  of  the  height  of  three  or 
four  hundred  leet  which  jutted  out  into 
the  river. 

As  we  emerged  into  Jocko  Lake,  the 
scene  unfolded  in  a  verdant  landscape  of 
beauty.  The  lake,  extending  for  a 
distance  of  three  miles  or  so,  was  dotted 
with  islands  and  flanked  on  both  sides 
with  green-clad  hills.  We  could  see 
the  line  of  the  railway  skirting  the  shore 
at  the  right;  and,  at  the  farther  end,  a 
hamlet  of  five  or  six  houses  and  the  rail- 
way station  basking  in  the  sunshine  of 
afternoon.  At  the  left,  as  we  glided  on, 
was  a  lily-grown  inlet  that  opened  into 
the  lake;  and,  not  fifty  yards  from  its 
mouth,  a  yearling  deer  had  come  down  to 
water  and  was  standing  half  immersed  in 
the  stream.  We  have  held  that  picture 
in  vision  ever  since  as  a  parting  memory, 
and  have  regretted  more  than  once,  that, 
in  our  hasty  search  to  secure  our  cameras 
for  a  snap,  we  made  such  a  commotion 
as  to  scare  the  object  of  our  solicitude 
away. 

I  looked  above  and  saw  that  the  sun 
was  declining,  and  glanced  at  my  watch 
to  observe  that  we  had  barely  time  enough 
to  make  our  landing  and  tote  our  outfit 
to  the  station  before  the  arrival  of  the 
train.  We  bent  to  the  paddle  and  the 
canoe  leaped  forward.  Not  a  word  was 
said  till  our  prow  was  scraping  on  the 
stony  shore  at  the  end  of  the  lake. 

As  we  took  a  last  look  from  the  window 
of  the  train,  Sherman  said:  "It  was  one 
of  the  most  glorious  trips  I  have  ever 
made!"  And  though  I  said  nothing 
audibly,  I  was  repeating  to  myself  the 
words  of  a  song  I  had  written  to  embody 
the  feelings  the  Jocko  Region  had  sin- 
spired  within  me: 

CANOE  SONG  OF  THE  JOCKO. 

In  the  pathless  woods  where  the  Jocko 
flows, 

Over  the  track  where  the  bright  sun  glows 
Paddling  afar  in  our  birch  canoe, 
We  are  a  care-free,  jolly  crew. 
Out  on  the  crest  of  the  lake's  clear  wave, 
Where  the  summer's  wind  sings  bold  and 
brave, 
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And  the  red  deer  come  to  the  water's 
verge, 

Onward  our  bark  we  urge. 

Chorus. 

Then  ho!  for  the  lif 3  on  the  glad  wave's 
crest. 

Ho!    for  the  bay  where  the  sun  fades 
west. 

The  camp-fire's  bright  where  we  dream 
and  rest, 

When  we^ve  beached  our  bark  canoe. 

Down  through  the  shadows  of  silent 
streams 

Where  the  alder  grows  and  the  lily  gleams, 
And  the  great  moose  wallow  beneath  the 
sun, 

And  the  wolf  steals  out  when  the  day  is 
done. 

And  the  loon's  lone  cry  echos  weird  and 
far. 

As  the  night  unfolds  with  each  brilliant 
star, 

Light  as  the  air  we  glide  along, 
Singing  our  glad,  free  song. 
Chorus : 

With  the  rod  and  the  gun  we  range  the 
wild. 

Our  meat  is  a  fare  that  is  undefiled: 
The  bass  and  the  trout  and  the  wild 

duck's  breast, 
And  the  brown  ruffed-grouse — are  not 

these  the  best? 
A  plunge  in  the  lake  at  the  dawn  of  light, 
And  a  pipe  by  the  camp-fire's  glow  at 

night, 

A  balsam  bed  where  the  soft  winds  sigh. 
And  a  dreamless  sleep  'neath  the  sky. 
Chorus: 


The  Protection  of  Birds  in 
New  Brunswick 

"Do  our  migratory  birds  get  proper 
protection  under  the  Migratory  Birds 
Convention  Act"  asks  a  New  Brunswick 
man,  who  wished  to  be  referred  to  as 
a  Sportsman,  in  a  recent  communication 
to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  He  does  not 
think  so,  and  he  goes  on  to  describe  the 
conditions  which,  he  alleges,  exist  in  the 
province. 

"It  is' not  my  intention  to  criticize  the 
act,  for  I  believe  it  is  a  good  one,  and 
should  have  the  support  of  every  sports- 
man. I  merely  want  to  deal  with  the 
non-enforcement  of  the  law."  he  says. 

"We  have,  as  I  understand,  only  two 
paid  wardens  in  the  province  of  New 
Brunswick.  Would  any  fair-minded  per- 
son assume  that  it  is  possible  for  any  two 
wardens  to  cover  the  fifteen  counties  of 
the  province  and  protect  our  migratory 
birds.  In  my  opinion,  it  would  be  ridicu- 
lous to  expect  that  they  could. 

"We  have  along  the  St.  John  river  and 
its  tributaries,  some  of  the  best  breeding 
grounds  to  be  found  in  the  province,  and 
I  do  not  know  of  any  warden  patrolling 
this  section.  The  result  is  that  our  birds 
are  being  slaughtered,  as  most  of  our  duck 
grounds  are  easily  reached  by  small  craft. 
Spring  shooting  has  been  going  on  unmo- 
lested; ducks  are  being  shot  all  summer 
from  motor  craft;  dogs  are  being  trained 
to  catch  flappers. 

Some  time  ago  I  was  given  the  opportun- 
ity of  signing  a  petition  asking  the  Parks 
Branch  of  the  Department  of  the  Inter- 
ior to  appoint  a  paid  warden  for  the 
central  part  of  the  province.  I  did  so 
with  pleasure,  I  for  knew  the  existing 
conditions.  I  feel  that  the  Parks  Branch 
will  take  some  kind  of  action  in  the  mat- 
ter.as  things  are  in  a  deplorable  condition 
at  the  present  time." 


Some  Few  Suggestions  Regarding  Outfit 


THERE  are  many  kinds  of  campers 
£and  many  kinds  of  camps,  all  the 
way  from  the  man  who  carries  his 
whole  two  weeks  outfit  on  his  back  to  the 
so-called  "camps,"  "cabins"  and  "huts" 
which  provide  all  the  conveniences  and 
inconveniences  of  city  life.  Each  man 
to  his  fancy.  A  certain  gentleman  some 
years  ago,  who  later  wrote  under  the 
nom  de  plume  of  "Nessmuk,"  prided 
himself  on  being  able  to  carry  his  whole 
outfit  in  his  ves't  pocket — or  nearly  so. 
Another  man  in  1913  went  into  the  woods 
of  Northern  Maine  stark  naked  and  lived 
"comfortably"  for  two  months.  The 
other  extreme  includes  servants,  running 
hot  and  cold  water,  dinner  coats  and  a 
whole  train  load  of  paraphernalia. 

There  is,  however,  a  happy  medium. 
But  even  this  will  differ  with  different 
people  and  in  different  localities.  One 
man  or  party  may  be  perfectly  satisfied 
with  the  bare  necessities  of  life,  while 
another  may  require  a  couple  of  boat- 
loads of  stuff  and  then  consider  that 
many  of  the  vital  necessities  of  life  had 
been  left  behind. 

Our  Canadian  lakes  and  forests  are  the 
finest  in  the  world,  and  for  the  use  of  the 
people  and  all  the  peopl  e.  The  amateur 
camper  has  as  much  right  to  them  and  as 
much  or  more  need  of  them  as  the  profess- 
ional camper.  The  tendency  of  the  city 
dweller  of  today  is  to  take  his  vacations  in 
great  out  doors,  to  get  away  from  the  the 
stuffy  crowded  cities  with  their  hustle 
and  bustle,  and  to  get  out  into  the  clear 
fresh  air  and  the  peace  and  quietness  of 
the  country,  the  lakes  and  rivers  or  the 
backwoods. 

To  do  this  and  to  receive  the  greatest 
benefits  one  must  be  able  to  live  comfort- 
ably, to  sleep  well,  and  to  eat  plenty  of 
well-cooked,  good  food.  He  must  have  a 
complete  change  from  his  ordinary  mode 
of  living,  but  at  the  same  time  he  must 
not  get  too  far  back  to  first  principles — 
at  least  not  at  first.  He  must  be  able 
to  look  back  to  his  holiday  with  a  great 
longing  for  more  of  it.  He  must  elim- 
inate as  far  as  possible  the  petty  annoy- 
ances of  open  air  life.  In  other  words 
the  average  city  man  or  woman  sojourn- 
ing in  the  woods  or  on  the  lakes  and 
rivers  must  be  surrounded  by  a  certain 
number  of  those  luxuries  of  modern  life 
which  have  practically  become  necessities. 
Or  as  one  writer  has  said  they  must  not 
"rough  it"  too  much,  but  must  try  to 
"smooth  it." 

It  is  all  very  well  for  such  well  hardened, 
professional  campers  as  Nessmuk,  Stewart 
Edward  White,  Warren  H.  Miller  and 
others  to  be  content  with  a  baking  powd- 
er tin  cover  and  a  wire  nail  for  cooking 
utensils.  But  the  average  city  camper 
would  starve  to  death,  die  of  cold  and 
mosquitos,  and  just  naturally  curl  up 
and  die  under  similar  conditions. 

It  is  possible  for  a  party  of  two  to  load 
into  an  ordinary  canoe  an  outfit  compris- 
ing every  necessity  and  many  of  the 
luxuries  of  life,  sufficient  to  last  two  cr 
three  weeks,  and  still  have  plenty  of  room 
for  themselves. 

The  outfit  mentioned  in  the  following 
pages,  while  being  far  from  ideal  in  many 
ways,  .proved  to  contain  every  needed 
article  for  a  two  weeks  trip  for  one  man, 
one  woman  and  one  child,  and  the  sug- 
gestions are  given  for  what  they  may  be 
worth  to  any  would-be  camper  who 
desires  to  take  his  vacation  in  a  canoe. 

The  Canoe 
First  of  all,  of  course,  comes  the  canoe. 
Styles  differ  in  different  localities.  .  In 
Ontario  it  will  be  pretty  hard  to  beat 
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what  is  known  as  the  "Peterborough," 
although  nowadays  a  similar  canoe  is 
made  by  several  companies.  It  is 
stable,  holds  a  wonderful  load,  and 
handles  well  in  a  storm.  Another  canoe 
that  is  fast  coming  into  prominence  is 
the  canvas  covered  article.  It  is  broad, 
quite  flat  on  the  bottom,  and  very  steady 
in  a  wind  or  sea.  It  has  small  wicker 
seats  in  bow  and  stern  which  tend  to  make 
a  days  paddling  much  easier  for  the 
novice. 

The  sixteen  foot  length  in  either  style 
will  be  about  right.  In  choosing  your 
canoe,  try  it  out  first  to  see  that  it  is  per- 
fectly true  and  watertight.  A  leaky 
canoe  is  an  abomination  and  should  not 
be  tolerated,  while  a  crooked  boat  will 
greatly  increase  the  paddler's  work. 

Paddles 

Next  come  the  paddles.  In  the  cities 
where  the  canoe  has  become  so  popular 
for  short  afternoon  and  evening  trips 
the  double  paddle  MAY  be  all  right. 
But  for  the  real  canoe  trip  it  is  out  of  the 
question.  The  single  paddle,  such  as 
was  originated  by  the  Indian  for  his  dug- 
out or  birchbark  canoe  cannot  be  much 
improved  upon.  Its  weight  and  length 
will  depend  upon  the  user.  As  a  rule 
the  rear  man's  paddle  should  come  up 
to  his  chin  when  standing,  have  a  broad, 
long  blade  with  a  square  end,  be  of  maple 
or  other  hard  wood,  and  be  fairly  heavy. 
The  bow  paddle  may  be  a  little  shorter, 
a  little  lighter,  and  have  either  a  round 
or  square  end.  Many  paddles  are  made 
of  pine  or  other  similar  soft  wood,  but 
the  writer  has  always  preferred  the  hard 
wood  article,  as  being  built  on  finer  lines. 
And  weight  for  weight  it  is  stronger  and 
can  produce  better  work. 

Have  your  paddle  fit  you.  This  is  as 
important  on  a  canoe  trip  as  the  fit  of 
your  clothes  in  the  city — and  more  so. 
Don't  have  it  so  heavy  that  it  will  tire, 
you,  or  so  light  that  you  will  not  be  able 
to  get  a  sufficient  amount  of  work  out  of 
it.  If  you  are  not  sure  what  is  right, 
seek  expert  advice.  It  will  mean  a 
great  deal  to  you  on  a  two  weeks'  trip. 

As  for  the  actual  paddling,  this  is 
something  that  cannot  be  taught  by 
book.  It  is  a  case  of  experience  and 
learning  from  others. 

Loading 

We  now  have  a  good  canoe  and  paddles. 
Next  comes  the  loading  of  the  ship. 
Don't  just  throw  your  things  in  helter- 
skelter.  Use  a  little  judgment,  and  have 
everything  right  before  the  start,  as  a 
change  is  impossible  on  the  water,  at 
least  with  any  degree  of  safety.  The 
weight  should  be  placed  low  down  in  the 
canoe,  and  so  placed  that  the  boat  floats 
on  an  even  keel  with  both  people  in  place. 
The  stern  may  be  a  trifle  lower  in  the 
water  than  the  bow,  but  only  slightly. 
When  heading  directly  into  the  wind 
the  weight  may  be  shifted  a  little  to  the 
bow,  but  not  much. 

It  is  often  a  good  idea  if  the  party 
intends  stopping  for  a  meal  during  the 
middle  of  the  day  to  keep  separate  from 
the  main  grub  bag  the  food  and  cooking 
utensils  necessary  for  the  meal.  This 
eliminates  pulling  the  whole  load  apart. 

The  tent  is  as  necessary  a  part  of  the 
equipment  as  the  canoe — at  least  for  the 
amateur.  To  go  into  particulars  regard- 
ing all  the  different  kinds  of  tents  would 
take  several  volumes.  What'  two  men 
need  is  sufficient  room  tc  hold  themselves 


and  their  whole  eauipment,  and  it  should 
be  both  water  and  mosquito-proof. 
7  here  are  many  different  kinds  of  tents 
which  mostly  belong  to  the  men  who 
specialize  on  baking  powder  tin  cover 
cookery.  But  it  is  a  pretty  well  recog- 
nized fact  that  pound  for  pound  of  weight 
the  well-known  wall  tent  gives  greater 
ground  area  and  more  head  room  than 
any  other  style. 

The  ordinary  wall  tent  needs  no  des- 
cription to  the  would-be  camper.  But 
there  are  several  improvements  which 
have  proven  advantageous.  For  two 
people  a  7'  x  9'  tent  with  a  6J^'  or  7' 
peak  will  be  about  right.  It  is  just  as 
foolish  and  extravagant  to  carrv  tent 
poles  and  pegs  to  most  of  Ontario's  lakes 
and  rivers  as  the  proverbial  carrying  of 
coals  to  Newcastle.  It  is  practically 
always  only  a  matter  of  a  few  minutes  to 
cut  the  necessary  poles  at  each  camp. 

First  comes  the  ridge  pole.  This 
may  be  of  rope,  but  a  pole  makes  a  much 
neater  looking  job.  For  a  9'  tent  it 
should  be  about  12'  long.  It  should  be 
as  straight  as  possible,  and  all  knots 
and  inequalities  .should  be  smoothed  off 
with  the  axe.  This  can  be  attached  to 
the  tent  in  several  ways.  There  may  be 
tapes  sewn  to  the  top  of  the  tent — out- 
side— which  in  turn  are  tied  to  thi  ridge 
pole.  This  method  makes  it  a  simple 
matter  to  allow  for  any  inequalities' in 
the  ridge  pole,  by  leaving  the  ties  longer 
or  shorter  as  required.  The  other 
method,  and  the  one  largely  used  in 
Northern  Ontario,  is  to  cut  a  hole  in  each 
end  of  the  tent  right  up  against  the  peak, 
about  six  inches  in  diameter,  and  to  sew 
into  this  hole  a  sleeve  about  a  foot  long 
and  of  the  same  diameter  as  the  hole. 
The  ridge  pole  is  then  slipped  right 
through  the  tent  leaving  the  ends  pro- 
truding at  least  a  foot  at  eac'h  end. 
Tapes  attached  to  the  sleeves  are  tied 
tightly  around  the  pole,  stretching  the 
ridge  of  the  tent  taut,  and  closing  the 
openings  of  the  sleeves  against  mos- 
quitos. 

End  poles  or  uprights  may  be  cut  with 
a  Y-branch  at  the  top,  and  the  ridge  pole 
slipped  over  these.  A  much  better 
method  is  a  pair  of  shear  legs  at  each  end, 
as  shown  in  one  of  the  accompanying 
photographs.  These  are  simply  two 
light  poles  tied  together  about  a  foot 
flrom  their  ends,  and  erected  in  an  in- 
verted V  shape.  With  the  ridge  pole 
over  these  the  tent  can  be  raised  or  low- 
ered to  suit  the  inequalities  of  the  ground 
much  easier  than  with  a  single  upright 
pole.  And  one  does  not  need  to  be  so 
careful  about  getting  the  poles  any  exact 
length. 

The  corner  guy  ropes  may  be  tied  to 
the  poles  or  to  pegs  driven  into  the 
ground,  and  the  other  guys  pegged  or 
tied  to  poles  laid  along  the  shear  legs 
a  few  inches  above  the  ground.  In 
rocky  or  sandy  country  this  latter  is 
very  satisfactory  as  it  eliminates  the 
necessity  of  pegs  altogether. 

This  shear  leg  method  with  the  corner 
guys  tied  to  the  shear  legs,  and  the  centre 
guys  well  pegged  down,  and  a  rope  at 
either  end  of  the  tent  fastening  the  ridge 
and  shears  together  and  tied  to  heavy 
pegs  about  ten  or  twelve  feet  from  the 
tent  makes  an  exceedingly  strong  set  up. 
The  wind  will  have  to  break  the  ridge 
pole  or  pull  out  the  guy  ropes  before  it 
can  blow  the  tent  down.  In  pegging 
the  centre  side  guys  a  peg  can  be  put  in 
for  each  guy,  or  one  strong  peg  in  the 
centre  with  all  guys  tied  to  it. 

This  shear  leg  method,  while  it  may 
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sound  complicated,  is  in  reality  very 
simple,  and  only  the  work  of  a  few  min- 
utes. In  the  camping  trip  in  question 
it  very  seldom  took  the  writer  over 
an  hour  working  practically  alone  from 
the  time  the  canoe  touched  the  shore 
until  the  tent  was  up,  and  everything 
ready  to  start  making  the  bough  bed  or 
getting  supper. 

A  tent  of  waterproofed  material  needs 
no  other  protection  against  rain.  If  it 
is  not  waterproofed  the  rain  is  almost 
sure  to  sift  through  during  heavy  storms, 
and  if  one  touches  the  roof  during  a  rain 
a  nice  little  trickle  is  sure  to  form  just 
at  that  spot — which  will  usually  be  found 
right  over  someone's  bed.  A  fly  will 
eliminate  this  trouble.  Ihis  is  simply  a 
piece  of  light  weight  duck  cut  a  little 
bigger  all  around  than  the  roof  of  the 
tent.  It  is  thrown  over  the.  ridge  of  the 
tent  and  tied  down  keeping  it  a  few  inch- 
es from  the  tent  at  all  places.  A  fly 
makes  a  much  cooler  tent  in  the  hot  sun. 

At  least  one  window  in  the  rear  of  the 
tent  is  practically  a  necessity.  Fresh 
air  in  a  tent  is  just  as  necessary  as  in 
your  bed  room  at  home.  And  despite 
the  assurance  of  the  tent  makers,  a 
sufficient  amount  of  air  will  NOT  sift 
through  the  canvas  of  a  7'  x  9'  tent  to 
properly  supply  two  people's  lungs, 
especially  if  it  is  of  waterproofed  material, 
or  if  it  is  wet.  The  window  should  be  in 
the  back  and  may  be  from  one  to  two 
feet  square,  and  should  have  a  cover  or 
curtain  to  roll  down  over  it  in  case  of 
rain.  Some  tents  have  windows  in  the 
front  also. 

During  the  summer  months  it  will 
usually  be  warm  enough  to  sleep  with 
the  front  flaps  of  the  tent  thrown  wide 
open.  Ihis  in  conjunction  with  the  rear 
window  provides  an  abundance  of  fresh 
air.  But  at  the  same  time  it  gladdens 
the  hearts  of  flies  by  day  and  mosquitos 
by  night.  They  immediately  turn  in  a 
riot  call. 

Mosquito  Protection. 

Contrary  tc  general  opinion  mosquito 
netting  is  of  little  use  against  these 
pests.  A  material  known  as  bobbinette 
will  do  the  trick  but  is  expensive,  and  the 
good  old  North  Country  standby  is 
plain,  ordinary,  garden  variety  cheese- 
cloth. This  is  inexpensive  and  can  be 
easily  renewed  if  destroyed.  The  rear 
window  should  have  cheesecloth  tightly 
sewn  across  it. 

The  front  of  the  tent  should  be  sup- 
plied with  a  cheese  cloth  curtain.  This 
should  be  cut  six  to  twelve  inches  higher 
than  the  peak  of  the  tent,  so  that  it  will 
always  be  sure  to  come  right  down  to  the 
ground,  and  it  should  be  about  twice  as 
wide  as  the  tent.  Have  the  strips  of 
material  running  up  and  down  rather 
than  across,  and  put  a  wide  hen  at  the 
bottom  loaded  with  shot  or  small  pieces 
of  lead. 

For  a  7'  x  9',  7'  high,  with  2^' a  wall, 
this  curtain  when  sewn  together  and  laid 
out  flat  will  have  the  appearance  of  the 
front  of  a  tent  iy2'  to  8'  high,  14'  wide, 
with  ?>'  to  ZY2'  wall. 

This  is  sewn  into  the  tent  a  few  inches 
back  from  the  front  wall.  Start  in  at 
the  centre  and  work  towards  the  side 
lapping  the  material  so  that  it  will  just 
end  at  the  walls  of  the  tent.  Sew  tapes 
through  the  cheese  cloth  up  against  the 
tent  about  every  foot.  An  opening  will 
have  to  be  left  at  the  top  for  the  ridge 
pole. 

When  a  person  is  going  in  or  out  he 
simply  lifts  the  curtain  and  lets  it  drop 
behind  him.  When  not  required  the 
curtain  can  be  tied  up  tight  against  the 
top  of  the  tent  by  means  of  the  tapes,  and 
will  be  well  out  of  the  way. 


Tent  Floors. 

Now,  if  one  wants  to  be  completely 
free  from  visitations  of  frogs,  mice  and 
a  few  other  similar  pets  a  floor  of  some 
sort  is  necessary.  In  a  permanent 
camp  a  floor  of  boards  raised  a  few  inches 
from  the  ground  will  be  most  satisfactory. 
In  a  moving  camp,  this  is,  of  course,  out 
of  the  question.  The  only  really  effic- 
ient thing  is  a  heavy  water-proofed  canvas 
floor  sewn  to  the  walls  of  the  tent.  This 
increases  weight  considerably,  and  has 
other  disadvantages,  but  it  will  do  the 
trick. 

With  a  canvas  floor,  rear  window 
screened  and  curtain  down  in  front  the 
sleepers  can  rest  assured  of  a  night's 
rest  free  from  mosquitos,  flies,  frogs,  mice, 
squirrels,  and  all  the  other  little  pests 
that  make  camp  life  livable. 

Beds 

Next  come  beds.  Here  again  there 
are  nearly  as  many  kinds  as  there  are 
campers.  It  is  impossible  to  say  which 
is  best  in  an  all  around  way.  Folding 
canvas  cots  are  light  and  easily  carried, 
but  are  liable  to  behold.  They  require 
more  than  twice  as  much  bedding  under- 
neath as  over  thern.  And  the  heavier 
a  man  is  the  harder  the  cot  will  be. 
There  are  numerous  kinds  of  beds  and 
sleeping  bags,  expensive  and  otherwise, 
good  and  otherwise,  and  you  will  always 
find  men  to  champion  each  kind.  A 
man's  purse  and  common  sense  must 
largely  be  his  guide. 

The  good  old  fashioned  bed  of  balsam 
boughs  is  hard  to  beat,  and  when  properly 
made  can  be  as  soft  and  springy  as  the 
far  famed  and  much  advertised  Oster- 
moor,  but  when  improperly  constructed 
can  equal  a  bed  of  brickbats  and  broken 
bottles.  Experience  in  this  matter  is 
the  best  teacher.  Earnest  Thompson 
Seton,  Warren  H.  Miller,and  many  other 
able  writers  on  outdoor  subjects  have 
fully  described  the  making  of  this  bed. 
And  we  can  only  add  that  there  cannot 
be  too  many  boughs,  nor  can  they  be  too 
small.  One  writer  states  that  the  best 
way  to  make  a  bough  bed  is  to  start 
laying  on  the  boughs  right  after  supper 
and  to  keep  up  the  process  until  one 
either  has  cleared  the  surrounding  forest 
of  boughs  or  has  fallen  asleep  on  the  job. 
It  is  not  quite  as  bad  as  all  that.  But 
the  more  work  the  better  the  bed,  and 
one  will  feel  repaid  for  the  extra  exertion 
when  he  wakes  up  fully  refreshed  in  the 
morning. 

On  the  trip  in  question  the  writer 
slept  on  a  bough  bed,  and  his  wife  on  a 
canvas  cot.  On  fully  half  the  nights 
she  deserted  her  cot  for  the  bed  on  the 
ground,  despite  the  fact  that  she  was 
deathly  afraid  of  frogs  and  snakes, 
especially  a'fter  nightfall.  But  even 
these  were  preferable  to  the  cold,  hard 
cot. 

Sleeping  bags  are  used  by  many,  and 
come  in  many  different  styles  and  prices. 
In  any  event  take  plenty  of  warm  bedding 
and  have  it  all  wool.  Don't  take  cotton 
bedding.  It  absorbs  moisture  and  gets 
clammy  and  cold. 

Waterproof  Sheets. 

There  should  be  a  rubber  or  water- 
proofed canvas  sheet  for  each  person. 
This  goes  underneath  the  bed  to  keep 
out  the  moisture,  and  when  using  a  balsam 
bed  also  keeps  out  the  sharp  little  spines. 
While  travelling  one  of  these  sheets  can 
be  thrown  over  the  duffle  in  the  canoe 
keeping  sun  and  water  away  from  it. 

Receptacles 

Receptacles  to  hold  the  equipment 
come  next  in  Line.  Waterproofed  canvas 
bags  of  some  sort  are  the  thing.    For  the 


tent  and  the  bedding  the  ordinary  cylin- 
drical dunnage  bags  will  be  suitable. 
Have  them  just  the  right  s}ze  for  their 
contents.  For  clothing  and  food  some- 
thing a  little  more  elaborate  will  be  of 
great  advantage  for  it  is  a  well-known 
fact  that  when  a  number  of  small  articles 
are  thrown  loese  into  a  large  dunnage 
bag  the  one  which  is  wanted  will  invar- 
iably be  right  at  the  bottom. 

For  food,  a  side  opening  waterproofed 
canvas  receptacle  can  be  purchased  or 
made.  When  opened  up  this  has  little 
pockets  to  hold  the  various  foodstuffs 
and  utensils,  so  that  whatever  is  required 
is  always  at  hand.  This  bag  can  be 
hung  from  two  poles  or  from  the  limb 
of  a  tree  while  cooking,  and  so  be  out  of 
the  way. 

Something  similar  for  clothing  and 
personal  articles  is  convenient,  and  can 
easily  be  made  at  home.  Lay  out  the 
articles  which  are  to  go  into  this  bag. 
Then  construct  the  bag  to  fit  them.  You 
cannot  have  too  many  pockets  in  it. 
And  of  course  it  should  be  thoroughly 
waterproof. 

Small  cotton  or  muslin  bags  to  hold 
such  foodstuffs  as  flour,  corn  meal,  etc. 
should  also  be  made.  Have  a  draw 
string  at  the  top  of  each.  They  should 
be  parafined. 

Cushions 

Unless  you  are  built  of  the  style  of  our 
old  friend  John  Bunny  a  cushion  for 
each  man  will  prove  a  wonderful  con- 
venience, both  for  the  seats  of  the  canoe 
and  for  sleeping.  There  is  nothing  more 
uncomfortable  than  trying  to  find  a  soft 
spot  in  a  pair  of  pants  rolled  up  as  a 
pillow. 

Axes 

The  axe  is  the  most  important  imple- 
ment next  to  the  paddle.  A  small, 
short-handled  axe  or  hatchet  and  a  full 
sized  axe  can  both  be  used  to  advantage 
if  space  permits.  Or  these  c^n  be  com- 
bined in  a  full  sized  axe  head  with  a 
three-quarter  length  handle.  All  axes 
should  have  leather  cases  to  protect  the 
blades.  The  steel  in  your  axes  cannot 
be  too  good.  An  extra  dollar  spent 
when  purchasing  will  save  many,  many  a 
cuss  word  later  on. 

A  sharpening  stone  for  the  axes  should 
be  carried.  A  carborundum  axe  stone 
is  very  fast  cutting,  and  a  great  time 
saver.  Don't  be  afraid  to  use  it.  All 
axes,  and  all  other  edged  instruments  and 
utensils  should  always  be  kept  sharp. 

Lighting 

Lighting  the  camp  is  sometimes  quite  a 
problem.  People  on  a  canoe  trip  often 
go  to  bed  with,  the  sun,  and  a  candle 
will  give  sufficient  illumination.  How- 
ever, something  more  is  often  required, 
and  there  is  the  choice  between  the  good 
old  fashioned  coal  oil  lantern  and  the 
more  modern  acetylene  lamps.  The 
latter  are  now  made  to  fit  onto  the 
acetylene  tank  used  for  the  stove  men- 
tioned later  on.  Or  a  carbide  lamp  simi- 
lar to  those  used  on  bicycles  can  be 
secured  in  a  number  of  styles.  They  are 
inexpensive  and  give  little  trouble.  The 
coal  cil  lantern  is  a  good  old  standby. 
But  one  must  be  extremely  careful  in 
handling  the  oil.  Many  a  trip  has  been 
spoiled  by  having  all  the  grub  taste, 
strongly  of  kerosene.  Better  buy  your 
oil  at  the  jumping  off  place.  Have  it  in 
a  tight  tin,  and  never  let  it  stand  near 
anything  in  the  way  of  food.  Have  a 
special  place  for  the  can  away  up  in 
the  bow  of  the  canoe. 

No  matter  what  means  of  illumination 
used.it  is  well  to  have  a  few  candles  along 
They  are  a  never  failing  source  of  light. 
And  a  good  sized  electric  flash-light, 
with  extra  batteries  and  bulbs  should  be 
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counted  an  absolute  necessity.  A  new 
Eveready  light  recently  put  on  the 
market  will  throw  a  strong  beam  of  light 
fully  three  hundred  feet,  and  is  known  as 
"The  light  that  says,  There  it  is!'  " 
It  is  a  world  beater.  New  uses  will  be 
found  for  the  flashlight  every  night  or  so. 

Compass 

A  compass  is  another  necessary  article 
that  is  often  overlooked  by  the  amateur 
camper.  A  small  card  compass  with 
illuminated  points  is  most  convenient. 
Some  people  may  consider  a  compass 
unnecessary  on  small  lakes.  But  on  a 
lake  less  than  a  mile  in  diameter  a  person 
may  be  caught  in  a  fog  and  travel  ten 
miles  to  get  ashore.  Then,  too,  when 
once  out  in  the  bush  the  camper  will  take 
an  increasing  interest  in  directions  and 
winds,  for  which  the  compass  will  come  in 
handy. 

However,  it  is  not  sufficient  to  take  a 
compass  along.  "You  must  know  how  to 
use  it.  Otherwise  it  won't  be  any  more 
use  to  you  than  an  old  Chinese  laundry 
check. 

Matches 

A  couple  of  boxes  of  matches  in  a 
waterproof  tin  or  glass  receptacle  will 
be  about  the  right  amount.  A  small 
waterproof  match  safe  to  carry  in  one's 
pocket  should  also  be  carried. 

Tobacco 

And  while  on  the  subject  of  fire  a  word 
regarding  tobacco  will  not  come  amiss  for 
the  smoker.  You  may  be  an  addict  to 
the  cigar  or  cigarette  in  the  city,  but 
don't  forget  that  these  will  soon  pall,  and 
that  the  only  way  to  get  a  real,  decent, 
honest-to-gobdness  smoke  is  from  the  old 
jimmy  pipe  we  see  so  much  about  in  the 
advertisements,  lake  your  favorite 
brand  of  tobacco,  and  take  lots  of  it,  and 
at  least  two  pipes.  To  the  confirmed 
smoker  nothing  is  more  distressing  than 
to  break  his  only  pipe  or  to  run  out  of 
baccy  a  hundred  miles  from  nowhere. 
Don't  laugh.  It's  no  joke!  It's  a  tragic 
calamity!  So,  just  ram  your  old  jimmy 
pipe  full.  Set  it  a-going.  Lean  back 
against  a  big  tree  and  watch  the  smoke 
curls  drifting  upwards  mingling  with  the 
smoke  from  your  camp  fire!  Oh!  But 
ain't  it  the  grand  and  glorious  feeling? 

Odds  and  Ends 

A  couple  of  pounds  of  wire  nails, 
and  3  inch  sizes  mixed  will  come  in  mighty 
handy  at  every  camp.    1  hese  can  usually 
be  salvaged  when  breaking  camp. 

Manilla  rope  of  quarter  or  three 
sixteenths  inch  size  comes  in  useful  for 
extra  guys  for  the  tent  during  stormy 
weather,  for  anchor  rope  while  fishing, 
and  for  a  dozen  and  one  other  purposes. 

A  couple  of  bars  of  Ivory  soap  will 
do  for  both  toilet  and  laundry.  And 
take  a  tin  wash  basin.  Fifteen  cents  will 
buy  it.  There  is  nothing  more  awkward 
than  kneeling  on  wet  sand  or  slippery 
stones  trying  to  dodge  the  pretty  little 
wavelets  and  at  the  same  time  scoop  up 
enough  water  in  ones  hands  to  wash  the 
back  of  ones  neck. 

Several  magazines  and  a  pack  of 
cards  will  provide  recreation  on  rainy 
days.  And  a  little  notebook  will  come 
in  handy  for  keeping  a  diary  or  jotting 
down  odd  notes  now  and  again.  A  pen- 
cil or  fountain  pen,  or  both,  a  few  stamped 
envelopes  or  postcards,  some  toilet  paper 
in  sheets,  about  a  dozen  horse  blanket 
safety  pins,  and  last  but  by  no  means 
least,  a  short  handled  fly  swatter.  This 
is  as  handy  as  a  pocket  in  a  shirt,  and  the 
most  deadly  and  efficient  weapon  the 
camper  can  have. 

Cooking  Utensils 

The  next  item  is  cooking  utensils. 
Here  again  every  old  camper  and  every 


outfitter  has  his  own  pet  ideas.  You  can  articles  obtainable.  It  will  be  cheaper 
buy  a  complete  camp  cooking  outfit,  or  in  the  end. 

you  can  rcb  your  wife's  kitchen — but  4  small  tins  pork  and  beans,  6  small 
don't  get  caught  at  it.  A  combination  tins  prepared  spagetti,  3  small  tins 
of  the  two  will  be  very  satisfactory  and  Campbell's  soups.  The  vegetable  is  the 
inexpensive.  The  number  of  utensils  best,  and  can  be  used  as  a  vegetable  hash 
you  require  will  depend  on  the  amount  without  adding  water  as  a  change.  Soup 
of  cooking  you  intend  doing,  and  the  is  awkward  to  eat  in  camp,  but  is  also 
amount  of  cooking  you  know  how  to  do.  awfully  good  stuff  to  have  on  a  cold  day; 

First  comes  the  cooking  fire.  This  1  peck  potatoes,  2  cans  tomatoes,  1  can 
may  be  simply  an  open  fire,  or  may  be  peas,  1  can  corn,  1  can  asparagus  tips, 
contained  in  one  of  the  many  different  2  lbs.  prunes,  2  lbs.  dried  apricots,  1  small 
kinds  of  stoves.  There  are  on  the  market  package  seedless — not  seeded — raisins, 
dozens  of  camp  stoves  using  acetylene,  1  can  corn  syrup,  1  five  lb.  tin  jam  or  mar- 
kerosene  or  gasoline  as  fuel.  During  malade,  2  packages  White  Swan  pancake 
part  of  the  trip  in  question  the  writer  used  flour,  1  3§  lb.  bag  of  flour,  1  small  tin 
a  Presto-O-Lite  acetylene  hot-plate  or  baking  powder,  12  12  oz.  tins  St.  Charles 
stove.  This  was  compact,  light  weight,  unsweetened  condensed  milk;  6  lbs.  gran- 
easy  to  operate,  completely  safe,  and  ulated  sugar,2  lbs.  brown  sugar,  ^  bag  table 
produced  a  very  hot  flame.  There  are  salt,  in  tight  tin  or  1  glass,  2  lbs.  coffee, 
also  many  styles  of  camp  stoves  designed  the  very  best,  §  lb.  'black  tea,  2  lbs. 
for  the  use  of  wood  as  a  fuel.  Some  of  rolled  oats,  2  lbs.  corn  meal,  5  or  6  lbs. 
them  are  good,  especially  the  better  type  bacon,  2  tins  cooked  corn  beaf,  1  lb. 
of  folding  stove.  Or  the  camper  can  Crisco  or  lard.  3  lbs.  Baker's  sweetened 
depend  on  the  open  wood  fire,  which  will  chocolate  in  lb.  bars;  1  small  jar  Mc- 
perhaps  appeal  more  to  his  imagination.  Laren's  cream  cheese,  1  50c.  bottle 
It  is  more  like  getting  back  to  the  lives  pickles,  1  bottle  tomato  catsup,  1  small 
of  our  forefathers.  "With  the  open  fire,  jar  peanut  butter,  2  lbs.  hardtack,  the 
some  sort  of  grid  is  a  great  help.  Sport-  thick  kind,  known  as  ship's  biscuit; 
ing  outfitters  now  carry  a  wire  grid  with  2  lbs.  sweet  biscuits,  2  lbs.  butter  in  a 
four  folding  legs  to  drive  into  the  ground,  glass  jar,  1  small  tin  cocoa, 
which  is  first  class  in  every  way.  It  will  This  includes  everything  really  neces- 
hold  a  couple  of  pots  and  the  frying  pan  sary,  and  a  number  of  luxuries  that  will 
much  easier  and  safer  than  trying  to  be  very  acceptable,  especially  in  bad 
balance  them  on  a  couple  of  logs.    Add  weather  or  if  some  one  of  the  party  is  not. 


to  this  an  aluminum  reflector  oven  and 
you  will  have  a  range  on  which  a  dinner 
fit  for  a  king  can  easily  be  prepared. 
Add  to  this  the  following 


feeling  quite  up  to  the  mark. 

Cooking 

This  is  not  to  be  a  treatise  on  camp 


2  pot  hooks  or  meat  Tiooks.  They  cooking.  There  are  several  good  books 
come  in  handy  either  for  hanging  pails  on  that  already.  Get  one  of  them.  Read 
over  the  fire  or  for  lifting  them  off  while  and  study  it  carefully.    But  if  cooking 


hot.  1  or  2  steel  frying  pans.  Get  the 
kind  with  folding  handles  if  possible 
They  are  easier  to  pack 


is  a  new  game  to  you;  don't  wait  until 
you  get  out  into  the  bush  to  learn.  It 
isn't  being  done!    Get  friend  wife,  or 


3  tin  pails  that  will  "nest"  into  each  mother,  or  sweetheart   or  the  landlady 


other.  The  smallest  should  hold  about  a 
quart,  and  all  should  have  lids.    1  gal- 


to  give  you  the  run  of  the  kitchen  for  a 
while.    Try  out  the  things  you  intend 


vanized  iron  or  tin  pail,  8  or  10  quart  cooking  while  away.    Show  your  dismal 
1  cake  pan  or  Wing  pan  &  fit   fsiijt    to  your  Javorrte  cook,  and  open 


the  reflector  oven.  1  large  cooking  spoon 
Don't  get  granite  wear.  It  chips.  1 
wire  fork  with  two  or  three  tines,  for 

cooking.  1  can  opener  with  corkscrew  from  the  rest  of  the  family 
attached. 


your  ears  wide  to  the  words  of  wisdom 
she  will  pour  therein. 

Very  likely  you  will  get  a  lot  of  kidding 

A  little 


take  a  small  carving  knife. 

r  Don't  have  these  of  tin. 
Aluminum  will  answer  for 
4 — plates  the  plates  and  pannikins, 
4 — pannikins" 
4 — cups 


1 — dish  towel. 


kidding  at  home  will  be  better  than  a 

hunting  knives  are  carried,  then  dose  remem, 

bers  an  incident  which  happened  some 
years  ago  when  silver  was  booming  in  the 
Cobalt  region.      There  were  thousand 
of  prospectors  all  through  the  country, 
but  not  for  the   cups.  They  ranged  all  the  way  from  the  grizzled 
White  granitewear  will  be  0ld  sour  dough  from  the  Yukon  to  the 
most  satisfactory  for  all  city  cnap  decked  out  in  a  derby  hat  and 
three.  a  hard  boiled  collar. 

One  day,  coming  down  the  Montreal 
Parafined  cotton  bags  to  hold    food  River,  the  writer  and  his  partner  were 
stuffs.    Glass  jars  with  screw  tops  for  asked  by  a  couple  of  prospectors  to  stop 
coffee,  tea,  butter,  etc.    Tight  topped  at  their  camp  for  dinner.    A  change  was 
tins  for  matches,  pearline,  etc.  welcome,  and  according  to  the  etiquette 

And  again,  last  but  not  least  a  pair  of  we  were  bound  to  stop.  We  accepted, 
fifteen  cent  cotton  gloves.  You  have  no  This  was  just  about  noon.  By  one  o'clock 
idea  the  number  of  small  burns  these  clock  we  were  still  awaiting  our  dinner, 
will  save  the  cook.  By  one-thirty  we  were  not  only  real 

F     .  hungry   but   becoming   impatient.  By 

one- forty-five  we  mentioned  the  fact  that 
Food  plays  a  most  important  part  m  we  had  a  steamboat  connection  to  make 
the  camper's  pleasure  and  health.  You  that  afternoon  and  must  soon  be  on  our 
can't  have  a  good  time  if  you  are  half  way_  We  were  met  by  the  statement 
starved  or  if  you  have  to  run  to  every  that  dinner  was  all  ready  except  for  the 
summer  hotel  or  farm  house  you  see  to  hot  biscuits.  These  had  been  taked 
get  a  good  square  meal.  Take  plenty  of  an  right,  but  wouldn't  be  fit  to  eat  until 
good  food  with  you,  and  know  how  to  they  had  been  fried  for  a  while, 
prepare  it.  Can  you  beat  it?  But  don't  do  it,  boys! 

The  following  list  is  what  was  actually  It  isn't  worth  it.    Get  a  few  pointers  at 
taken  for  a  two  weeks'  trip  for  two  adults  home  before  you  start  out. 
and  one  child,  and  provided  all  that  was  . 
necessary  without  having  to  depend  on  Medicines 
farmers  and  towns.  You  will  need  something  in  the  way  of 

In  connection  with  foods,  as  with  all  medicines.  There  are  several  minor 
other  things  to  be  taken,  the  best  piece  of  troubles  which  may  occur  while  camping, 
advice  is  to  take  only  the  very  best  and  the  correctives  for  each  should  be 
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will  gradually  discard  as  the  years  pass 


By  time  for  the  second  year's  trip  you 


Scissors,  thread,  sewing  and  darning  ^eth°d  of  cutting  down.    He  suggests 

—"es  and  thimble;  mending  yarn  fo?  \ha\  as  s00n  as  °ne  rcti;rnsf  from  a  trip 
u..+*  —  „  — i  _?i-„x  to  dump  everything  out  of  one  s  duffle 

into  a  pile  on 


carried  in  small  quantity.    But  don't  Miscellaneous 
take  anything  you  do  not  know  how  to     Th„r„  arp  „  w  mtl_  _ 
use.    If  vou  want  to   commit  suicide,  Q,Jile" . a£e >a  J,t     LltUe  11 

jump  in  the  river.    It's  not  so  messy.  Tj" $h™ Jrt  Loorl^ThesP  will"be  able  to  eliminate  many  of  the 
A  medicine  case  similar  to  a  mechanic's  fn°T,^e  leSS  they  art  imP°rtant-    These  articles  by  using  Stewart  Edward  White's 
rolled  tool  kit  can  be  made  of  canvas  and  ■  o 
cotton.    Have  a  pocket  for  each  bottle,  needi  ' 

and  have  the  bottles  as  much  the  same        „.  ,    •  ,  >< 

sfce  as  possible.  Put  all  pills  in  air  SSe^ce^lbSS  twc'nWfeS  o YstoTe  ba§s  lnto  a  *>lle  on  the  floor-  Then 
tight    bottles,    as    they    usually    draw  ^  ^  Into  the 

mt;1rsture-     .  t  If  you  wear  eyeglasses,  have  two  pairs.  fZt  P1*  §°  ™  thmgS  }h&\  ^  tUSed 

If  you  wish  to  go  to  a  little s  more  if  you  take  only  on e  pair  the y  will  surely  ev+ery  d*?-  The  second  pile  contains 
expense  a  medicine  case  can  be  bought  get  broken.  Have  cases  for  them.  If  ar^clest.thaMvefe  US,ed  °nly-  a  feW,  \imes' 
all  ready  made  and  packed.  you  wear  a  monocle,  you  had  better  stay  wl"le         third    pile  consists  of  those 

The    following    remedies    should    be  home.  ^  articles  which  were  not  used  at  all, 

;nt  for  vour  needs.  If  you  have  A  Dair  of  sun  sosoles  will  come  in  verv  Then  make  a  bst  of  the  whole  business, 
sAriniK!  illnpw  nr  nmidpnt  heat  it  for  town  r  *i  •/  u  goggles  win  come  in  very  and  next  year  eliminate  everything  that 
^!^!  Sflk  (1°  ot™  ffii  ScSSS;  bright  In™  VC  mU  traVeUmg  m  thC  ™%™  the  third  pile,  and  most  of  the 
wide  bandages  narrow  bandages,  adhes-  Xnd  of  course  don>t  forget  0ur  flshing  st^  m. tne  second.  __ 
lve  plaster,  absorbent  cotton,  peroxide  tackle.  There  is  no  use  telling  any  one 
or  iodine  extract  wild  strawberry,  Aspir- what  to  take  Every  fisherman  has  his 
in— not  the  German  kind,  Bromo-quin-  own  little  pet  hobbies  along  this  line, 
ine.  poison  ivy  cure,  cold  cream,  lanoline, 

mosquito  oil,  small  pair  tweezers.  Conclusion 
The  old  Indian  cure  for  poison  ivy 


..■  n  Then  make  a  list  of  the  whole  business, 

\our  neeas.    11  you  na\e     A  pair  of  sun  goggles  will  come  in  very  a  - 

useful  if  you  have  much  travelling  in  the  -w 
bright  sun.  sj 

Try  it  anyway.  You  may  have  some 
success.  But  you  will  never  realize  just 
how  difficult  a  job  it  is  to  cut  down  the 
amount  of  camp  duffle  until  you  have 
tried. 

Now,  it  may  happten  that  some  of  the 
With  this  equipment  the  party  can  go  expert,  professional  campers  may  read 
is  the  juice  of  the  orange  jewel  weed,  or  anywJlere  and  be  wholly  independent  this,  and  throwing  up  their  hands  in 
wild  balsam,  as  it  is  sometimes  known.  of  the  worid  {or  a  few  weeks,  and  at  the  holy  horror,  exclaim  that  the  writer  has 
Or  vou  can  use  the  more  modern  sugar  ol  same  time  rest  assured  that  nothing  has  listed  enough  stuff  to  take  a  large  party 
leaf1-  been  left  behind  that  is  necessary.    The  to  the  North  Pole  and  back.    But  never 

Clothing  list  may  seem  long,  and  possibly  it  does  mind  them!    Just  go  ahead  and  make  up 

,  T  include  many  unnecessary  articles.  your  list  similar  to  this  one,  and  you'll 

Don  t   take   too   much   clothing,    it     gut  as  mentioned  before  the  camper  find  that  it  will  fit  nicely  into  your  canoe, 
is  a5  nuisance  and  always  in  the  way.  going  out  for  his  first  year>  and  he  is  the  and  that  you  wiU  haye  a  dandy  holiday, 
Uon  t  be  alraid  ol  having  too  little.     iouman  {5r  whom  this  advice  is  written,  and  want  to  go  again  next  year, 
won  t!    Take   plenty  to  keep  you  warm  win  reqUire  a  great  many  things  which  he     And  good  luck  to  you! 
and  dry,  and  the  hot  days  will  look  after  5  J        s  s  J 

themselves.  Old  clothes  are  not  always 
an  economy.  They  wear  out  and  one  is 
always  patching.  You  may  be  going 
away  in  the  middle  of  the  summer,  but 
don't  forget  that  the  nights  and  the 
rainy  days  will  be  cold.  Ttke  everything 
possible  of  wool.  Have  one  good  outfit 
for  every  day  wear,  and  an  extra  garment 
or  two  in  case  you  get  wet. 

The  following  list  proved  all  sufficient 
for  two  weeks. 

1  pair  trousers,  wool  or  duck,  1  flannel 
shirt,  with  attached  collar,  and  two 
military  style  pockets;  1  colored  cotton 
shirt,  ditto,  1  belt,  1  suit  light  weight 
underwear,  2  pairs  woollen  or  heavy 
cashmore  sox.  The  former  are  the  bet- 
ter; 1  suit  heavy  pyjamas,  or  an  extra 
suit  of  woollen  underwear  for  night  use. 
Don't  try  sleeping  in  your  day  clothes. 
It  isn't  healthy. 

1  pair  boots,  1  pair  slippers  or  moccas- 
ins, 1  white  handkerchief,  2  colored 
handkerchiefs,  silk  if  possible,  1  felt  hat, 
with  fairly  wide  brim,  2  sweaters  or 
sweater  coats.  The  latter  are  better;  1 
waistcoat.  The  pockets  are  the  handiest 
things  imaginable.  1  raincoat,  shaving 
outfit,  toothbrush  and  paste  or  powder, 
hairbrush  and  comb,  bath  towel,  bathing 
suit. 

This  will  suffice  for  the  man.  As  for 
the  woman,  no  mere  man  can  say  what 
is  required.  It  is  outside  his  realm. 
She  mil  want  a  few  more  things  than  the 
man.  But  her  list  should  pretty  well 
correspond  with  the  above.  Be  sure  to 
have  her  well  provided  against  cold  and 
rain  and  well  shod  in  comfortable,  low- 
heeled  shoes.  But  don't  interfere  too 
much  about  other  things,  except  to  keep 
down  weight.  Because  all  the  inter- 
ference in  the  world  won't  help  you  one 
little  bit.  The  lady  will  take  just  what 
she  pleases. 

Skirts  are  a  beastly  nuisance  in  the 
bush  and  in  the  canoe,  and  many  campers 
of  the  gentler  sex  are  abandoning  them 
for  riding  breeches  with  golf  stockings, 
or  gym  bloomers  with  stockings  rolled 
down  below  the  knees.  When  necessary 
the  skirt  can  be  slipped  on  over  this. 

This  makes  '■>  neat,  sensible  arrangement,  CAMPIN'  OUT 

and  to  mere  man  is  somewhat  attrac- 

tlVe,  (Photo  by  G.  W.  Visser,  Ridout  via  Nemegos.  Ont. 
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Timagami  the  Peerless 

WHAT,  where  or  who  is  Timagami?  Frank  Yei£h                   °f  tne  Falls  at  Brace  bridge,  of  the  lovely- 
Happy  is  the  mortal  who  is  able  s                     lakelets  at  Huntsville's  front  door  and 
to  answer  correctly  basing  his  then  a  farther  view  of  the  great  inland  sea 
knowledge  on  personal  experience.  safely  and  comfortably,  for  the  legal  fare  of  Nipissing  on  the  shores  of  which  the 
For  Timagami  spells  vastly  more  than  of  the  country,  north  and  nor-east  to  live  railway  center  of  North  Bay  has 
a  single  word.    It  is  a  whole  chapter,  Timagami  Station  where,  after  a  satis-  found  an  ideal  site. 

indeed  a  book  in  its  four  syllables;  it  is  factory  breaking  of  your  fast  in  the      Leaving  North  Bay  behind,  the  country 

as  full  of  meat  as  a  cocoanut,  as  sug-  dining  car,  you  alight,  in  a  fine  frame  of  becomes  less  settled,  the  timber  more  in 

gestive  as  only  an  Indian  coined  word  mind,  keenly  alert  for  the  Great  Ad-  evidence   and   again   and  everywhere 

can  be.    For  many  a  man,  and  woman  venture  in  which  you  have  entered,  picturesque  bodies  of  water  reflecting 

too,  Timagami  spells  health  and  hap-  This  is  supposing  it  is  your  maiden  the  bordering  trees  with  startling  fidelity, 

iness,  renewed  strength  and  therefore  voyage  as  they  say  in  nautical  terms,  Villages  are  fewer  and  settlers'  homes 

prolonged  life;  a  better  poised  mind  and  that  everything  is  new  to  you  and  that  more    rare.     An    occasional  sawmill 

a  toned  up  character.  you're  banking  on  the  best  of  good  times,  advertises    its    business   both    to  the 

Does  not  all  this  preliminary  talk  based  on  the  experiences  of  others.         eye  and  the  nose  with  that  delightful 

excite   your   curiosity    and  whet  your  So  may  it  be,  and  so  it  will  be  under  woodsy  odor  that  goes  with  this  basic 

appetite   for  something  good?    That's  anything   like   ordinary   conditions   of  industry.    Once  in  a  while  a  settler  can 

the  intention  of  all  this  circumlocution,  wind  and  weather,  of  health  and  strength,   boast  of  a  fertile  clearing,  with  home 

Now  to  business.  If  you  like,  I'll  be  your  pen  guide.    If  and  barns  that  spell  a  modest  degree  of 

You've  heard  perchance  of  Canada's  you  will,  come  along  with  the  writer  of  prosperity  in  return  for  his  pluck.  If 

great  Northland    That  comprises  a  big  these  high-quality  lines  in  the  English  you  chance  to  watch  a  passing  freight 

slice   of   territory,   bounded   only   by  language  as  he  relives  his  own  happy  at  a  siding,  you  will  learn  other  things — 

Hudsons  Bay,  the  Arctic  Ocean  and  the  experiences  on  his  initial  exploration  of  that  there  must  be  a  mining  country  hard 

Rocky  Mountains.    But  have  you  also  Timagami.    His  first  adventure,  mind  by,  judging  by  the  trucks  of  ore  in  the 

heard  of  Ontario's  hinterland,  comprising  you,  for  it  has  been  repeated  more  than  rough;  or  other  cars  laden  with  piles  of 

the  big  share  of  that  big  province,  the  once,  and  please  God,  it  will  be  repeated  ties  or  timber,  being  hurried  south  to 

far-flung  areas  of  the  wild,  stretching  yet  again  if  my  banker  helps  me  out.      meet  the  never  ending  demand, 

from  the  Kawartha  and  Muskoka  Lakes  What  do  you  see  on  your  way  to      So  in  good  time,  in  the  mid  forenoon, 

north  and  north  again  to  and  past  the  Timagami?    That's  a  fair  question.    If  the  traveller   is   landed   at  Timagami 

Lake  of  Bays  and  the  Maganetewan  the  run  be  in  the  daylight  time,  the  Station,  with  quite  a  cluster  of  houses 

and  the  French  River  to  a  region  that  traveller   on   the   north-bound   express  and  shops  making  a  brave  attempt  at 

fits  in  the  map  between  North  Bay  and  will   revel   in   the   panorama   revealed  being  a  town.    Dominating  station  and 

Cobalt?  through  every  mile  of  the  route,  with  water  tank  and  all  other  structures,  a 

That  will  give  you  an  idea  where  this  enchanting  glimpses  of  lake  and  streams,   three  storey  hotel  bearing  the  unusual 

Timagami  tract  is  to  be  located,  tapped  or  forest  depths,  of  quaint  little  settle-   and  alluring  sign  title  of  Ronnoco  says 

by  a  railway  fortunately  and  thus  made  ments  hugging  the  railway,  of  merry  as  plain  as  speech,  "Welcome  to  our 

accessible  to  those  wise  enough  to  see  groups  bent  on  pleasure  in  the  open.  Town,  here's  bed  and  board  for  stray 

the  delectable  country  for  themselves.  Glimpses  of  Couchiching  and  Simcoe,   wayfarers;  this  is  the  Half-Way  House 

A  Grand  Trunk  train  will  carry  you,  of  the  Severn  and  the  Muskoka  rivers,  to  the  Garden  of  Isles  in  the  Big  Lake 
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just  Beyond — give  us  a  chance  to  shake 
yiu  by  the  hand  and  hand  you  a  shake 
down."  Accept  the  Ronnoco  invitation 
for  a  spell,  is  the  wise  advice  of  this  old- 
timer.  You'll  get  the  worth  of  your 
ducats,  with  exchange  thrown  in.  You'll 
also  have  the  physiological  introduction 
to  Timagami  that  is  required  to  get  the 
most  of  the  trip. 

There's  something  very  sassy  and 
insistent  about  a  steamboat  whistle; 
the  smaller  the  boat,  the  bigger  or  louder 
the  call  to  landlubbers  to  cross  the  gang 
plank  and  lose  no  time  about  it.  When 
that  call  comes,  right  under  the  nose  or 
the  porch  of  the  Ronnoco,  the  best  thing 
is  to  obey  it  and  with  a  certain  amount  of 
alacrity  consistent  with  one's  city  dignity 
which  has  not  yet  been  sloughed  off. 
"Wait  till  tomorrow  for  that. 

Now  we're  afloat  and  astir,  on  the 
north-east  arm  of  the  well-armed 
Tiamagami.  If  you  were  to  see  it  from 
an  aeroplane  there  would  be  revealed 
a  huge  body  of  water  with  almost  as 
many  arms  or  indentations  as  an  octupus, 
though  the  simile  ends  right  there. 
Such  an  endless  number  and  variety  of 
tays  and  inlets  means  a  shore  line  of 
three  thousand  miles,  following  all  its 
sinuosities.  Someone  has  figured  out 
that  to  paddle  along  shore  the  whole 
circumference  would  be  equal  to  the 
distance  between  Halifax  and  Vancouver 
and  then  some  for  good  measure.  From 
this  flying  bird  you  would  also  gaze  upon 
a  lake  with  sixteen  hundred  islands  and 
isle  s.  Over  twelve  hundred  inlands 
are  actually  marked  on  the  map  issued 
by  the  Government.  The  same  statis- 
tician has  estimated  that  visiting  four 
islands  each  day  and  remaining  forty 
ays  each  year,  it  would  take  ten  years 
to  pay  each  one  the  shortest  of  flying 
visits. 

Moreover,  this  Lake  of  Islands  is  the 
heart  and  center  of  one  of  the  vast  forest 
reserves  set  apart  by  the  Government  of 
Ontario  and  that  means  a  relative  pre- 
servation, barring  forest  fires,  of  the 
richly  timbered  areas  of  the  district 
and  the  protection  of  game  under  the 
law.  But  like  Algonquin  Park  and  the 
other  Reserves  and  Parks,  Timagami  is 
also  one  of  the  great  wild  nature  gardens 
with  which  a  beneficent  Creator  has 
blessed  Canada. 

Why  should  a  Government  arbitrarily 
draw  boundaries  around  wide  stretches 
of  virgin  territory  and  proclaim  them  as 
set  apart  for  any  purpose?  Is  it  justi- 
fied?   Ten  thousand  approving  replies 


Come  from  the  lucky  ones  who  are 
privileged  to  enjoy  them  for  be  it  re- 
membered they  are1  thus  set  apart  not 
only  as  timber  preserves  but  as  vast 
playgrounds  for  the  people.  Here  the 
lover  of  unspoiled  Nature  has  his  dreams 
fulfilled,  of  playgrounds  as  Nature 
fashioned  them,  of  elbow  room  in  which 
to  roam  and  of  opportunities  of  invading 
such  treasure-tracks  without  paying 
toll  to  any  mortal  owner.  Timagami  is 
mine — and  yours,  for  the  visiting. 

Well,  all  the  time  I've  been  rhapsodizing 
with  my  pen  the  fast  and  tidy  little 
craft  has  been  nosing  her  way  through  a 
channel  of  unparalled  loveliness.  No, 
this  is  not  mere  writing;  it  is  sober  truth 
as  if  truth  were  ever  anything  but  sober. 
You  can't  exaggerate  in  your  copy  amid 
surroundings  such  as  we  are  now  de- 
scribing. Timagami  gives  you  of  her 
best  at  the  very  first.  The  Red  Man's 
meaning  of  the  word,  "Deep  Water" 
seems  most  fitting  as  the  evident  depth 
of  the  dark-tinged  waters  are  disturbed 
by  the  steamer.  Odors  of  balsams  and 
pine  reach  you  from  the  near  shores, 
wild  birds  soar  overhead  as  if  they  too 
revelled  in  their  freedom  and  largeness 
of  world  and  if  the  human  eye  cduld 
pierce  the  dense  woods  on  every  island 
and  mainland  shore,  many  a  kruin 
would  be  revealed  and  many  another 
furry  four-focted  denizen  of  the  shad- 
owed world  of  trees. 

Half  a  mile  after  leaving  a  railway 
track,  a  train  and  a  station,  you  are  ten 
thous&nd  miles  away  in  the  heart  of  the 
woodsy  world,  almost  lost  in  a  labyrinth 
of  channels  and  mesmerized  by  the 
total  effect  upon  eye  and  mind  and  soul. 
Talk  about  thrills.  May  you  have  half 
as  many  as  this  thrillable  party  exper- 
ienced on  his  first  traverse  of  the  North- 
East  Arm  of  Timagami.  All  is  prac- 
tically as  Nature  turned  it  out  of  its 
original  mould — hills  gowned  in  emerald 
greens;  wooded  isles  reflected  in  the 
waters  like  the  gems  they  are;  wonderful 
sky  overhead,  wonderful  clouds  sailing 
in  all  their  glory  athwart  this  same  blue 
sky,  entrancing  sunsets  on  the  western 
waters,  and  moonlight  nights  ready  to 
help  Cupid  to  pull  off  any  number  of 
engagements,  for  a  day  or  for  life  in  some 
cases. 

But  let  us  settle  down  somewhere  and 
really  get  acquainted  with  Timigami. 
There  are  inns  and  cabins  and  tented 
homes,  with  big  camps  for  boys  big  and 
small.  Indian  villages  like  the  one  on 
Bear  Bear  Island,  and  a  few  cottages 
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sheltered  under  arching  branches  and 
facing  the  open  part  of  the  lake  wide 
enough  to  raise  a  crop  of  whitecaps  when 
the  winds  do  blow. 

Camping  for  the  campers  is  the  ideal 
existence  during  the  blessed  summer  time 
if  holidays  are  to  be  made  to  yield  their 
fullest  returns.  I've  gone  through  the 
camping  period  of  life  and  can  recommend 
it  to  all  who  will  fit  in  to  the  elementary 
habits  of  life  where  the  essentials  of  the 
city  shrink  to  a  half  score  and  the 
artificialities  of  modern  existence  are 
shown  up.  Sleeping  on  a  bed  of  balsam 
boughs,  under  the  little  white  canopy, 
dining  from  off  a  plank,  finding  your 
food  for  the  most  part  in  the  waters  ten 
feet  away — why,  that's  the  life,  isn't 
it,  ye  members  of  the  Camp  Fraternity 
the  world  over? 

Wigwam  or  inn  if  you  prefer.  They're 
not  half  bad.  I'm  at  their  stage  myself. 
What  good  times  some  of  us  had  at  the 
old  Timagami  Inn,  that  one  night  made 
a  wicked  bonfire  on  its  picturesque 
point.  Whether  camping  or  living  under 
a  roof,  time  need  not  hang  on  your  hands. 
Ihe  days  I  found  were  all  too  short  to 
carry  out  my  .programme  on  paper — 
after  slathers  of  sleep  and  a  lazy,  chatty 
period  on  the  verandah  with  the  right 
kind  of  companions.  These  I  always 
take  along,  to  make  sure,  including  Her — 
or  should  it  be  She?  Human  com- 
panionships are  never  so  rich  as  under 
these  circumstances.  Then  there's  all 
sorts  of  things  to  do.  I  found  great 
sport  one  day  in  hiring  a  little  tug, 
securing  one  of  the  Friday  boys  as  stoker 
and  guide  and  spending  hours  of  a  long 
and  happy  day  in  locating  a  cottage  site 
for  a  friend  with  money  enough  to  build 
one.  What  fun  we  had  that  glorious 
sunshiny  day,  net  only  running  ashore 
for  our  midday  meal,  not  only  helping 
to  stoke  up  with  cordwood  but  exploring 
all  sorts  of  nooks  and  crannies,  all  kinds 
of  watercourses  and  channels  until  we 
felt  like  Cartier  or  Champlain  of  the 
east  or  Mackenzie  or  Thompson  of  the 
west  in  make-believe  explorations. 

Of  course  there's  always  fishing  to  fall 
back  upon  and  believe  me  as  a  truth 
teller  when  it  can't  be  helped,  there  are 
fish  in  Timagami;  whoppers,  if  the  word 
may  be  used  without  spoiling  my  literary 
style,  game  chaps,  too,  that  make  a  rare 
fight  for  life.  And  what  a  toothsome 
dish  a  northern  Ontario  cold-water  fish 
makes  when  served  up  at  eating  time. 
No  canned  make  believe,  no  ancient  cold 
storage  finny  creation  here.  You  can 
pull  a  meal  out  of  Timagam  any  time 
if  you  have  any  kind  of  bait. 

There's  canoeing  as  well.  I  let  the 
youngsters  explore  scores  and  hundreds 
of  miles  of  connecting  waterways,  taking 
days  to  negotiate,  when  they  traversed 
waterways  Known  only  in  earlier  times 
to  the  Indian.  And  by  the  same  token, 
the  Red  Man,  he  of  the  Ojibway  tribal 
connections,  still  haunts  this  wilderness 
eldorado.  His  home  it  is:  We  of  the 
pale  faces  are  intruders  for  the  none 
nince  nonce.  It  only  needs  a  canoe  and 
an  Indian  or  two,  making  their  silent 
way  in  their  silent  craft,  to  fill  in  a 
complete  picture.  You'll  find  quite  a 
settlement  of  them  on  Bear  Island, 
round  the  old  Hudsons  Bay  Post  and 
there  the  humble  little  church  lifts  its 
Cross  to  the  skies  along  with  the  stately 
forest  giants.  Here  one  is  told  the  old 
timers  are  full  of  rare  old  tales  of  the 
trapping  days  before  the  white  man 
chanced  along  with  his  queer  ways.  He 
who  succeed  in  breaking  the  sjilence  of 
an  Indian  will  have  opened  to  him  rare 
treasures  of  experiences,  mingled  with  a 
philosophy  born  of  close  contact  with 
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Nature  and  a  spiritual  sense  in  keeping 
therewith. 

Anything  else  to  be  said  about  Tima- 
gami  while  we're  there?  There  are 
enough  folks  scattered  over  its  wide 
areas  to  make  visiting  worth  while,  now 
that  motor  launches  will  do  the  fetching 
and  carrying  though  you  can  run  your 
own  sailing  craft  if  you're  expert  at  the 
business  and  know  how  to  treat  the 
tricky  winds  that  blow  hereabouts. 
It  is  worth  while  visiting  the  Cochrane 
or  Clark  camps  to  see  what  privileges 
the  boy  of  this  day  and  generation  have 
under  competent  leadership,  where  in 
addition  to  having  the  time  of  their 
lives,  they  learn  something  equally 
worth  while.  To  see  a  bunch  of  a 
hundred  husky  lads  revelling  in  swim- 
ming cr  in  water  sports  is  to  see  some- 
thing worth  remembering,  or  later  to 
view  them,  making  a  long  flotilla  of 
canoes  paddling  up  north  to  Lady 
Evelyn  Lake,  that  too  is  a  picture  on  a 
marvellous  canvas. 

But  chief  of  all  the  pleasures  Timagami 
offers  her  devotees  is  the  living  of  a  few 
all  too  brief  and  yet  glorious  days  in  a 
garden  of  delight,  where  this  same  old 
Dame  Nature  puts  on  her  best  front, 
where  her  arms  are  full  of  blessings — 
health,  quieted  nerves,  reposed  mind, 
rested  brain,  recuperated  heart — all  com- 
bining to  make  life  infinitely  more  worth 
living.  To  see  the  world  of  the  open 
at  close  range,  to  get  in  touch,  with 
Mother  Earth,  to  see  the  stars  apart 
from  man-made  lights,  to  watch  the 
moon  sailing  through  a  lane  of  clouds, 
to  watch  the  birth  and  the  deathiof  a 
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day,  to  listen  to  the  stillness  of  the  night,  vitation  of  Timagami.    Ever  after  he 

to  be  startled  with  the  lost-soul  cry  of  a  will  sing: 

loon,  to  watch  an  eagle  spread  her  wings  "Back  to  the  wilds  again,  show  me  the 
in  the  upper  sky — all  this  and  much  way; 

more  awaits  he  who  accepts  the  in-  Make  me  a  child  again,  just  for  a  day. 


DUFFLE 

(/  overhaul  my  kit  and  fall  to  musing.) 
J.  L.  M. 


There  is  betwixt  us  wanderers  a  store  of  memories : 
Of  trials,  turned  to  joys  in  course  of  time; 

Of  joys  that  ne'er  were  otherwise;  and  little  victories 
Of  comforts  won  in  Spartan,  northern  clime. 

Good  Axe,  thy  ring  hast  always  been  an  harbinger  of  cheer; 

No  steel  more  true  than  thine,  my  slashing  blade; 
And,  Pails,  thy  snug  quartet  hast  sung  a  song  men  love  to  hear 

Whose  name  is  "Plenty,"  everywhere  we've  strayed. 

Old  Frying-Pan  of  divers  gifts,  'twere  sad  to  do  without 

Thy  merry  knack  of  tossing  cakes  on  high, 
Thy  fierce  and  searing  way  with  steak,  thy  tenderness  with 
trout, 

Thy  jolly  shape  so  pleasing  to  the  eye. 

Reflector,  thou  hast  well  repaid  the  care  that  kept  thee  bright. 

A  school  thou'st  been  to  bannocks  in  thy  trust — 
Hast  raised  them  up  and  finished  them  and  sent  them  forth 
aright, 

Eke,  browned  them  cunningly  upon  the  crust. 

Dost  thou  remember,  little  Tent,  on  still  November  night, 
The  wolf-song  and  the  crack  of  frosty  tree? 

On  summer  eve,  the  lacquered  sheen  of  mystic,  lunar  light 
On  soul-entrancing  Lake  Minnitaki? 


Dost  thou  recall,  on  stormy  night,  the  roar  of  tortured  pine, 

When  thunderbolts  were  shafting  close  about, 
How  all  my  world  was  bounded  by  those  laboring  sides  of 
thine, 

And  naught  but  rain-rived  chaos  was  without? 

A  glimpse  of  ye,  old  Duffle-Folk — my  fancy's  cruising  where 
The  sun-god  warms  the  Northland  with  his  smile, 

Where  the  rain-god  and  the  wind-gods  strive  for  mastery  of  air 
Where  the  goddess  of  the  moon  displays  most  guile! 

*    *    *  * 

Among  the  happy  wights  I  know,  the  happiest  is  he 

On  whom  is  cast  the  spell  that  Nature  weaves 

Of  songs  of  birds  and  winds,  the  rain,  the  river's  melody, 
And  hues  of  hills,  of  lakes  and  skies  and  leaves; 

Such  wight  would  one  day  choose  to  roam  in  spaces  wider  far, 
To  heed  the  beck  of  wilderness  un-kenned, 

To  follow  bending  streams  beneath  a  higher  Northern  Star — 
Begin  again  at  what  men  call  "The  End." 


The  Dandy  of  the  Westmorland 


IT  was  the  merry  month  of  May,  sloping 
well  on  toward  beauteous  midsummer; 
warm  breezes  fanning  the  earth;  the 
foliage  never  so  luxuriant;  bird-songs 
never  so  utterly  disarming,  even  to  the 
most  calloused  and  inattentive — every- 
thing seemed  to  have  conspired  to  make 
this  the  one  day  among  all  the  days  of  the 
year  of  which  one  could  ask  no  more. 
All  animate  nature  was  a-glow  and  a- 
thrill.  It  was  the  season  of  mating  and 
reproduction  and  the  flame  of  love  ran 
rife  throughout  all  thi  .world  of  greenery 
and  up  and  d  ne  liquid  expanse  of 
the  Westmorla.  For  although  a  fish 
is  cold  and  clar  the  thrill  of  passion  is 
with  him;  it  m„y  not  be  the  hot  flare  that 
arises  in  the  warm  blooded  creature;  it  is 
something  more  complete  than  all  of  that. 
For  no  living  thing  is  so  possessed  of  the 
reproductive  instinct  as  the  fish.  It 
seems  that  its  whole  life  is  built  for  the 
fulfilment  of  that  one  purpose,  and  the 
purpose  may  be  an  altar  of  sacrifice  for 
in  the  contest  for  mates  many  a  brilliant 
Lochinvar  is  "wounded  sore"  to  finally 
die  of  fungus  disease  starting  where  the 
flesh  isfbared. 

Let  us  therefore  on  this  bright  May 
day  follow  the  actions  of  a  certain  fish 
busy  at  twork  jn  a  semi-shallow  nook  of 
the  Westmorland  where  the  water  was 
never  re^re  sparkling  and  clear  and  where 
the  si(  ;ays  searched  the  bottom  and 
chased  molten  yellow  spots  over  it.  The 
fish  in  question  was  none  other  than  a 
male  member  of  the  bass  family,  a  small 
mouthed  bass  to  be  more  correct,  and  a 
rather  corpulent  one  in  size  at  that,  con- 
sidering the  fact  that  Mycropterus  dol- 
omieu  does  not  attain  to  any  startling 
weights  such  as  are  sometimes  noted  in 
other  fishes.  Now  the  bass  in  question 
was  not  the  only  one  that  was  busy  in 
this  particular  bay  or  nook  in  the  stream 
we  are  speaking  of.  There  were  others 
there  engaged  in  doing  things  much  the 
same  as  he  was  doing  them.  The  fish 
under  discussion  was  constructing  a  nest 
in  which  his  offspring  were  some  day  in 
the  near  future  to  be  hatched  out  although 
the  brain  capacity  of  the  finny  one  in 
question  did  not  go  that  far.  He  had 
inherited  the  nest  building  instinct  which 
is  very  nearly  part  and  parcel  of  the 
innate  habit  to  reproduce.  The  instinct 
had  been  gnawing  at  his  vitals  for  some 
time.  About  the  first  May  he  had  begun 
to  feel  its  effects  take  hold  on  him.  It 
was  a  mixture  of  a  sort,  like  a  compound 
fracture  of  the  intellect,  an  ounce  of 
wanderlust,  a  quart  of  pep  diluted  in  a 
gallon  of  spring  fever.  It  being  impos- 
sible for  this  particular  fish  (or  any  of 
his  kind  for  that  matter)  to  think  he 
did  n't  at  first  know  what  was  the  matter 
with  him.  And  still  in  a  daze  and  swim- 
ming fast  he  fell  in  with  some  others  and 
lo  and  behold!  there  they  were  on  the 
spawning  grounds.  It  is  probable  that 
he  didn't  remember  having  built  a  nest 
before,  the  previous  year;  all  there  was 
about  it  was  that  he  selected  a  place 
beside  a  boulder  and  started  in  to  make 
the  depression  in  the  bottom  that  was 
to  be  the  nursery  of  his  beloved  small 
ones.  The  reason  why  the  nest  was 
situate  near  the  boulder  was  that  it  would 
act  as  a  protection  for  the  nest,  shielding 
it  from  the  fierce  wash  of  the  current 
during  storm.  If  there  was  any  reason- 
ing exhibited  in  this  move  fas  surely  so 
it  would  seem)  we  will  have  to  leave  to 
conjecture;  and  though  a  fish  be  dominat- 
ed entirely  by  instinct  one  thing  is  cer- 
tain: some  things  that  it  does  smack  of 
intelligence  but  that  this  is  all  done 
unconsciously,  a  part  and  parcel  of  its 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 

inherited  habits,  there  can  be  hardly  any 
doubt. 

However  let  us  go  on  with  our  story. 
The  male  bass  that  we  have  had  our  eyes 
on  started  to  work  with  agility,  making 
his  ventral  and  pectoral  fins  move  so 
fast  that  it  all  seemed  a  blur  around  him. 
The  action  served  to  dislodge  the  sand 
and  gravel  of  the  bottom.  First  he 
would  work  his  bottom  fins  like  fury 
and  then  he  would  wave  his  caudal  fin 
over  the  excavation  and  what  the  smallei 
fins  had  not  been  able  to  remove  the  tail 
got  started  in  the  right  direction.  How- 
ever he  also  bored  in  with  his  mouth  and 
dislodged  material  that  would  not  budge 
often  nigh  onto  standing  on  his  head  in 
the  exalted  effort.  The  nest  was  made 
so  that  it  had  a  trifle  of  a  concavity;  and 
this  by  the  way  is  noted  in  almost  all  of 
the  nests  that  the  small  mouth  bass  will 
make;  also  it  will  be  noticed  that  when 
the  bottom  of  the  nest  is  studded  with 
pebbles,  the  larger  ones  will  invariably  be 
arranged  in  the  centre.  The  reason  for 
this  may  or  may  not  be  self-evident;  the 
purpose  is  that,  the  greater  portion  of  the 
eggs  being  deposited  in  the  centre,  the 
cracks  between  the  gravel  will  be  wider 
and  deeper  and  will  act  as  a  protection. 
The  advocate  of  the  belief  that  even  a 
fish  can  reason  would  point  to  this  with 
triumphant  glee,  safe  in  the  conviction 
that  this  visualizes  a  gleam  of  intelligent 
action;  whereas  it  is  but  hereditary 
knowledge,  inborn  instinct.  Further- 
more it  is  not  permissible  to  hold  that 
the  lesser  creatures  of  the  earth,  on  land 
or  water  are  able  to  think  and  act  intel- 
ligently. It  is  only  given  to  man  to 
systematically  reason  on  from  premise  to 
conclusion  and  make  an  intelligent  fool 
of  himself.  Again  if  it  were  conceded 
that  the  lesser  creatures  could  think,  the 
next  move  made  would  be  to  declare  that 
the  lesser  creatures  have  souls  and  that 
would  be  unorthodox. 

The  bass  we  have  been  watching  was 
not  yet  ripe  so  he  had  some  little  time  to 
himself  to  arrange  the  nest  and  make  it 
perfectly  clean.  The  pebbles  he  would 
bring  in  and  set  in  place  with  "unthink- 
ing" deliberation,  until  finally  he  had  it 
all  ready  for  the  coming  of  the  scaly 
damsel  of  his  choice.  That  was  some 
few  days  after  the  time  when  the  nest 
was  completed  and  he  was  now  ripe. 

You  probably  have  an  idea  that  during 
all  these  ceremonies  the  "weaker"  mem- 
bers of  the  dolomieu  aggregation  were 
attending  sewing  circles  and  discussing 
neighbors;  as  a  matter  of  fact  they  were 
hanging  around  in  the  neighborhood 
waiting  to  be  courted.  There  were  more 
females  than  males  and  when  the  time  for 
picking  partners  arrived  our  friend  the 
bass  we  have  been  viewing  at  close  range 
promptly  took  him  forth, fins  all  bristling 
in  challenge,  full  of  vim  and  pugnacious- 
ness,  ready  to  meet  all  comers  who 
would  dare  halt  him  in  his  progress.  He 
located  a  female  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
nest  colony  and  swimming  up  to  her  he 
made  a  circle  around  her  several  times 
and  then  lovingly  nipped  her  on  her  sides 
and  cheeks  and  then  nudged  her,  but 
she  seemed  unresponsive.  Next  the 
bass  started  in  on  his  courting  dance  and 
if  ever  there  were  need  of  a  fool-killer  now 
was  the  time.  Around  and  around  he 
swam,  now  bobbing  up  and  down  like  a 
porpoise,  now  skittering  on  his  sides  in  a 
sort  of  a  flip-flop  fashion,  now  nudging, 
now  nipping  and  thus  working  up  a  pas- 
sion to  which  the  former  exhibitions  were 


as  kindergarten  efforts.  These  manoeuv- 
res, however  otherwise  they  affected  her 
queenship,  served  in  their  purpose  for 
she  was  being  skilfully  directed  toward 
the  nest  that  he  had  prepared  for  her 
reception.  That  this  was  done  adroitly 
there  was  no  mistake  about  for  he  had 
to  bring  her  through  a  territory  dotted 
with  nests  of  others  of  the  specie.  The 
female  bass  viewed  the  nest  with  some 
concern,  and  although  female  bass  are 
hard  to  please  nevertheless  this  nest 
seemed  perfectly  suited  to  her.  Both 
male  and  female  were  ripe  and  at  inter- 
vals during  a  space  of  time  covering  three 
days  the  entire  egg  deposit  was  expressed, 
and  was  milted  by  the  male.  When  the 
female  had  voided  all  of  her  eggs  which 
the  male  ascertained  by  pressing  her 
abdomen  with  his  jaws  he  then  was 
through  with  her  and  although  she  de- 
sired to  stay  around  and  help  out  in  the 
process  of  hatching  he  would  have  nothing 
to  do  with  her.  She  had  done  her  share, 
and  out  she  must  go,  boot  and  baggage. 
His  nature  changed  entirely.  He  drove 
her  out,  and  when  she  sought  to  return 
he  flew  at  her,  so  to  speak,  and  would 
probably  have  killed  her  in  her  own  cold 
blood  if  she  had  persisted  in  any  further 
intrusions.  After  a  few  days  the  female 
host,  deprived  of  their  rights  to  suffrage, 
curbed  in  what  maternal  instincts  they 
possessed  withdrew  from  the  scene — 
leaving  the  various  male  bass  to  bring  up 
the  small  mouth  brood  as  best  they  may. 

In  the  nest  where  the  dandy  was  born, 
and  was  at  present  a-borning,  as  the  sons 
of  the  old  sod  say,  there  was  much  activ- 
ity. The  father  bass  took  up  his  station 
over  the  nest,  keeping  about  three  inches 
off  of  the  surface  of  it.  No  small  duty 
indeed  was  his  and  the  patience  with 
which  he  went  about  it  was  remarkable  to 
say  the  very  least.  The  pectoral  fins 
were  kept  in  motion,  apparently  without 
ceasing,  the  object  being  to  prevent  sedi- 
ment from  settling  on  the  nest  which  of 
course  would  work  ruination  to  the  eggs 
that  were  hatching.  Now  and  then 
he  would  fairly  stand  on  his  tail  and 
brush  the  whole  nest  surface  with  his 
beautiful  broad  caudal  fin.  After  every 
such  an  action  he  would  view  the  nest  at 
close  range  to  detect  whether  or  no  any 
dirt  had  come  upon  it.  In  this  manner, 
using  the  utmost  care  and  a  parental 
fortitude  that  is  worthy  of  the  highest 
commendation  did  the  male  bass  watch 
over  his  brood. 

It  may  be  suspected  that  this  spawning 
colony  was  not  to  be  left  alone  so  easily. 
One  day  a  large  buffalo-fish  and  three 
suckers  for  companions  came  lazily  moving 
downstream  close  to  the  bottom.  Probab- 
ly had  they  known  the  reception  commit- 
tee that  awaited  them  they  would  have 
turned  back;  but  being  dumb,  and  as 
ignorant  as  they  looked,  they  came  on. 
Now  the  buffalo-fish  was  no  small  finny 
instrument  of  destruction  at  that.  He 
would  probably  go  to  fifteen  pounds 
and  the  suckers  themselves  looked  as 
though  they  had  sucked  up  a  barrel  of 
eggs  and  fish  fry.  Now  it  so  happened 
that  the  father  of  the  dandy  was  the  first 
to  see  this  strange  armada  coming  down 
upon  them.  He  had  just  circled  far  out 
to  see  if  there  were  any  intruders  a-swim 
in  the  vicinity  and  was  just  returning 
when  they  appeared.  It  would  be  hard 
to  depict  the  feelings  of  the  parent  bass 
upon  seeing  these  bottom  pirates  working 
in  on  the  guarded  colony.  But  such  a 
righteous  anger  boiled  up  in  him,  such 
a  fury  possessed  his  vitals  that  he  sim- 
mered down  into  a  molten  mass  of  concen- 
trated cussedncss.    It  does  not  matter 
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■what  he  thought,  if  he  thought  at  all. 
He  became  a  bolt  to  be  projected  through 
the  sparkling  liquid  of  the  Westmorland, 
the  target  being  that  over-grown  hog  of 
the  waters,  the  buffalo-fi(sh.  What  hap- 
pened during  the  next  three  or  four  min- 
utes it  would  be  hard  to  depict.  The 
bass  became  a  battering  ram  and  a  bull- 
dog if  you  were  to  judge  by  the  way  he 
used  his  toothless  jaws.  In  those  three 
minutes  the  buffalo-fish  was  veritably 
denuded  of  his  fins;  he  was  gashed;  his 
gills  were  bleeding;  one  eye  was  very 
nearly  out  and  all  he  could  do  was  to 
flounder  around  and  thresh  the  wate 
like  the  helpless  dunce  he  was.  Nor 
would  the  irate  bass  leave  him  be;  but 
must  follow  him  up  until  he  was  well  out 
of  the  way.  In  the  meantime  two  other 
bass,  attracted  by  the  commotion  had 
come  up  and  the  three  pucker-mouths 
had  been  trimmed  as  they  had  never  been 
trimmed  before.  The  buffalo-fish  was 
dragged  out  from  beside  a  sunken  tree 
some  days  after  this  by  one  of  the  largest 
otters  that  ever  made  a  foot-print  along 
the  Westmorland  shore;  which  but  goes 
to  prove  that  you  can't  fool  with  a  parent 
bass  and  get  away  with  it. 

The  dandy  in  common  with  various 
brothers  and  sisters  were  hatched  out  one 
day.  They  were  very  nearly  transparent 
when  they  first  appeared  but  after  a 
while  they  changed  to  an  almost  black 
color.  The  mass  of  them  crowded  close 
to  the  face  of  the  nest;  they  were  now  in 
the  sac  stage.  Soon,  however,  as  the 
yolk  sacs  dwindled  they  came  into  the 
advanced  fry  stage.  The  watchfulness 
of  the  parent  bass  was  now  redoubled  as 
the  fry  began  to  rise  off  of  the  nest.  The 
first  day  they  rose  a  matter  of  three 
inches;  the  next  day  eighteen  inches,  and 
each  day  as  the  shadows  of  evening  fell 
they  would  sink  back  to  the  nest  for  the 
night.  Came  a  day  when  they  were  very 
close  to  the  surface  and  gave  evidence  of 
wanting  to  spread  out  on  all  sides.  That 
was  ten  days  distant  from  the  time  they 
hatched  out.  The  psychological  moment 
had  now  arrived — the  parent  bass  had 
fulfilled  his  duty,  and  would  now  let  the 
little  ones  shift  for  themselves.  There- 
fore, in  all  thoughtfulness,  in  keeping 
with  another  inherited  instinct  he  rounded 
them  together  the  next  morning  as  they 
started  to  rise  toward  the  surface  and 
swimming  about  them  in  a  semi-circle, 
back  and  forth,  gradually  worked  them 
in  as  close  to  shore  as  he  could  go.  Then 
without  kissing  them  goodbye  he  left  the 
colony  of  nests  and  swam  away.  The 
small  mouth  fry  were  left  to  their  own 
ways  in  the  struggle  for  existence. 

The  small  mouth  bass  is  a  cannibal  of 
the  worst  stripe.  Other  fishes  have  a 
taste  for  eating  their  own  kind  to  a  c  er 
tain  degree,  but  in  no  fish  is  this  so  marked 
as  in  the  small  mouth.  Even  so  early  as 
the  fry  stage  it  will  begin  attempting  to 
kill  and  consume  its  brothers  and  sisters 
so  that  before  the  school  that  comes  from 
a  nest  has  reached  the  advanced  fingerling 
stage  they  have  very  nearly  killed  each 
other  off  so  that  few  remain.  This  is  a 
survival  of  the  fittest  with  a  vengeance. 
In  the  school  with  the  dandy  were  many 
weaklings  and  these  the  dandy  set  upon 
and  ate  with  a  heartiness.  Therefore  it 
happened  that  the  little  fellows  soon 
parted  company — every  one  for  himself, 
the  devil  take  the  hindmost! 

We  left  the  parent  bass  swimming 
away  from  the  colony.  But  he  (in  com- 
mon with  the  females  and  all  the  other 
male  bass  that  had  just  closed  their 
parental  duties)  returned  with  an  appe- 
tite that  spoke  volumes.  The  same 
identical  male  basfe  that  but  shortly  ago 
were  well  nigh  fanatical  in  the  care  and 
consideration  of  their  offspring  now  had 


come  back  with  a  changed  viewpoint 
and  would  have  killed  every  single  last 
one  of  the  thousands  that  were  born  in  the 
various  nests  were  they  not  able  to  hide 
and  dart  away  from  the  vicious  ones. 
The  mature  bass  stalked  the  little  fellows 
catching  them  by  the  hundreds;  pur- 
suing them  into  the  shallows,  here,  there 
and  everywhere  at  once  it  seemed.  The 
dandy  by  rare  good  luck  had  discovered  a 
nook  that  was  suitable  to  protect  him 
and  spent  some  days  there  darting  out 
now  and  then  to  kill  and  consume  smaller 
members  of  his  kind.  While  he  was  still 
in  a  tiny  state  of  growth  he  had  many 
enemies,  the  shiner  and  chub  minnows 
were  still  large  enough  to  seize  and  feed 
on  the  youngsters;  water   beetles  made 


the  way  one  beset  with  danger;  and  the 
hideous  larwa  of  the  dragonfly  was  a 
menace  that  boded  constant  ill.  But 
while  many  must  go  the  way  of  the 
fathers  before  they  have  gotten  even  a 
good  foothold  in  life,  som/e  survive  to 
continue  the  race  of  fins,  difficult  as  it 
may  be,  and  hedged  with  innumerable 
dangers  to  a  fish  such  as  the  small  mouth 
owing  to  its  cannibal  nature  that  only 
adds  to  the  long  list  of  barriers  to  self-, 
preservation. 

That  first  summer  of  the  dandy's 
existence  was  one  principally  devoted  to 
keeping  his  skin  and  scales  out  of  the 
stomach  of  some  other  fish,  not  the  least 
of  which  were  the  adult  basses.  Alive  to 
all  the  dangers  th  Awaited  upon  him, 
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the  little  fish  became  the  possessor  of 
acutely  keen  eyes  that  he  was  able  to  use 
effectively  to  say  the  least.  Added  to 
this  were  other  angels  of  preservation  that 
guarded  him  from  danger,  and  the  fact, 
too,  that  he  grew  fast  by  reason  of  the 
amount  of  food  he  crammed  down  his 
gullet.  Ere  the  summer  had  worn  itself 
out  and  the  first  signs  of  autumn  were 
appearing  throughout  the  northland  he 
was  a  very  active  fingerling  indeed;  and 
at  the  close  of  the  first  season  he  had 
attained  to  the  length  of  five  inches. 
That  winter  in  company  with  many  other 
basses  of  very  nearly  the  same  weight  and 
size  he  went  in  hibernation  amongst  some 
rocks.  It  was  a  period  of  fasting  and  he 
was  dulled  very  nearly  to  a  sleeep  which 
left  him  unconscious  of  passing  time, 
though  occasionally  activity  stirred  them 
and  they  would  move  around,  but  always 
to  return  to  their  nooks  there  to  wait  the 
coming  of  spring  which  would  again 
unlock  the  ice  doors  and  bring  forth  food 
in  the  waters  in  great  abundance.  And 
eventually  spring  did  come;  the  waters  of 
the  Westmorland  rose;  the  ice  cakes 
swung  down  from  far  up  at  the  head 
waters  and  logs  swirled  by  in  great  num- 
bers. This  was  the  period  of  colored 
waters  and  it  was  only  added  to  when 
the  great  rains  broke  upon  the  earth  and 
countless  rivulets  were  discharged  into 
the  stream  all  contributing  to  the  dis- 
coloration, making  it  difficult  to  see  what 
was  going  on  in  the  waters  even  close  at 
hand.  But  there  was  an  impulse  amongst 
the  small  mouths  to  seek  out  the  pools, 
for  here  worms,  grubs,  dislodged  crabs, 
helgramite,  and  caddis  in  cases  and 
nymphs  were  to  be  found.  The  dandy 
followed  the  others  and  so  as  the  water 
began  to  clear  during  the  succeeding 
days  he  filled  his  stomach  full  to  the 
brim  and  still  craved  more  and  more. 
That  he  was  a  glutton  was  saying  the 
least.  And  he  was  not  an  epicure  at 
this  stage  either  for  he  took  whatever 
came  his  way — anything  that  seemed  to 
have  food  value  and  a  lot  that  didn't 
offer  up  a  unit  of  strength. 

Gradually  day  by  day  the  waters 
cleared  out;  the  discoloration  became 
less  and  less  noticeable  and  at  last  there 
was  not  even  a  film  of  it  in  the  whole 
flashing  length  of  the  beautiful  West- 
morland. One  day  something  happened 
that  sent  a  thrill  of  fear  through  the 
dandy  that  was  so  firmly  impressed  upon 
his  consciousness  as  to  never  be  removed. 
In  common  with  many  of  his  kind  he 
was  engaged  in  picking  up  food  stuffs  at 
the  head  of  one  of  the  largest  of  the  pools 
of  the  river;  it  was  at  the  foot  of  a  drop  or 
what  is  termed  a  step-cff,  which  is  to  say 
a  steep  drop  from  comparatively  low 
water  to  deep  water.  There  entered 
this  pool  with  the  stealth  of  a  thief  in 
the  night  a  scaly  assassin  in  the  shape 
of  a  large  pike  whose  weight,  if  it  were 
told,  would  have  gone  well  over  twenty 
pounds.  He  was  a  pretty  old  rascal,  this 
pike.  Year  after  year  he  had  survived; 
the  deadly  instruments  of  destruction 
wielded  by  man  had  failed  to  bring  him 
forth  from  his  native  home.  Where  his 
wits  or  caution  were  in  default,  his  great 
strength  stood  to  his  credit,  also  the  fact 
that  he  seemed  to  know  every  snag,  dead- 
head, branch  or  jagged  rock  that  the 
river  held  and  knew  how  to  twist  the 
line  about  said  detriments  to  final  pisca- 
torial triumphs  and  so  break  locse.  For 
one  whole  year  this  monster  carried  a 
spoonhook  in  his  mouth  that  had  a  five 
foot  length  of  line  to  it,  but  he  finally  dis- 
lodged it  in  some  accidental  way  that 
even  he  would  not  have  been  able  to 
account  for.  And  during  this  space  of 
time  understand  (while  yet  the  glittering 
instrument  of  destruction  was  in  his 


mouth)  he  foraged  far  and  wide  and 
never  failed  to  get  the  food  he  was  after. 

So  one  morning  when  the  table  was  all 
set  and  the  dinner  bell  rung,  the  old 
pike  casually  dropped  in  on  the  pool  to 
pay  it  a  visit.  It  happened  with  a 
suddenness  that  was  in  itself  a  triumph. 
A  shadow  loomed  up  and  ere  the  basses 
of  various  size  knew  what  was  brewing 
he  was  in  their  midst.  The  smaller  fish 
including  the  dandy,  were  the  most  ac- 
tive and  "side-stepped"  just  in  time. 
But  the  wicked  old  pike,  my  dear  chil- 
dren, didn't  leave  the  table  without  the 
food  he  was  after.  What  he  did  pick 
up  was  a  small  mouth  bass  that  would 
have  weighed  one  and  one  half  pounds; 
one  minute  you  saw  him,  the  next  he 
had  disappeared  dewn  the  gullet  of 
Esox  lucius,  which,  as  you'll  all  admit, 
isn't  the  best  fate  to  overcome  a  fish 
with  all  the  vigor  that  a  small  mouth 
has  in  him.  But  there  you  are.  If  you 
live  by  the  sword  you  must  perish  by  the 
sword;  if  you  kill  and  eat  the  helpless 
yourself  you  must  yourself  in  turn 
expect  to  go  down  the  gullet  of  some 
bigger  creature  able  to  handle  you  and 
get  you  down  even  though  by  degrees  as 
that  small  mouth  went  down  the  gullet 
of  said  old  pike  till  the  last  that  was  seen 
of  him  was  the  tail  sticking  out  as  you 
have  seen  men  keep  a  cigar  at  the  side 
of  the  mouth,  bitten  deep  at  the  butt  with 
the  molars. 

As  I  have  said,  all  this  made  an  impres- 
sion upon  the  dandy,  although  he  was 
not  around  to  size  up  the  situation  as  to 
its  finer  points.  Rather  he  went  into  a 
retreat  and  there  spent  many  hours  ere 
he  dared  issue  forth  and  then  only  to 
return  again.  But  although  it  bred 
watchfulness  in  him,  double  that  he  had 
previously  been  the  possessor  of,  still  he 
quite  forgot  the  incident  and  again  made 
his  way  to  the  pool  though  every  shad- 
ow half  alarmed  him  and  caused  him  to 
flick  his  tail  as  though  to  make  speed. 
When,  that  next  day,  he  came  to  the 
pool  again  he  found  that  he  was  not 
alcne;  the  others  were  there.  A.  light 
rain  was  falling  and  the  "word"  had 
gone  forth  that  bait  was  coming  down. 

Nor  had  the  dandy  long  to  wait  for 
eventualities.  I  should  say  not.  Down  off 
of  the  step-off  dropped  a  writhing.squirm- 
ing,  juicy,  delicious-looking  gob  of  worms. 
The  dandy  must  have  counted  at  least 
fiiteen  active  ends  doubling  and  undoub- 
lingere  he  picked  up  the  whole  affair  and 
turned  it  m  his  mouth  preparatory  to 
putting  it  away  where  he  figured  all  good 
angleworms  belong.  That  moment  came 
a  jerk  that  shook  the  dandy  from  "stem 
to  stern"  and  something  became  caught 
in  his  mouth.  He  didn't  believe  it  so  at 
first,  and  doggedly  backed  up;  but  the 
thing  held  f  asti  He  was  slowly  but  sure- 
ly impelled  upward,  up,  up  toward  the 
area  of  brighter  light.  He  fought  with 
all  the  vim  that  was  in  him.  and  being  a 
yearling  this  was  not  a  trifling  mat- 
ter; but  it  availed  as  nothing  against 
the  powerful  influence  that  had  sought 
him  out  as  its  own.  When  he  neared 
the  surface  he  broke  water  three  or  four 
times  and  shook  his  head  to  void  the  hook 
that  had  him  impaled.  But  it  held — 
and  soon  he  was  worked  in  to  where  the 
fisherman  stood  in  water  up  to  his  waist. 
Suddenly  a  hand  shot  down  and  seized 
the  leader;  then  the  hand  worked  along 
the  leader  until  it  reached  the  hook;* 
then  without  so  much  as  lifting  the  fish 
from  the  water  the  fellow  grasped  the 
shank  of  the  hook  and  shook  the  dandy 
loose.  A  flash — and  he  was  gone.  Have 
you  ever  of  a  night  dreamt  that  you  were 
in  the  hands  of  cannibals,;  with  e^'ery 
avenue  of  escape  cut  off;  you  are  stand- 
ing tied  hand  and  foot  ready  to  be  clipped 


over  the  head  with  a  war-club,  thence  to 
be  baked  to  a  turn,  and  served  hot  to  the 
aborigines.  Have  you?  And  then  have 
you  come  awake  to  find  yourself  not 
really  a  prisoner  but  right  in  bed  and  safe 
as  ever.  The  feeling  you  then  felt  would 
probably  be  equal  to  that  the  dandy  felt 
as  the  monster  in  the  upper  world  let  him 
go.  Never  did  he  flick  his  tail  with  such 
joy;  he  seemed  to  float  on  air  in  his  hap- 
piness; all  because,  after  all,  he  had 
gained  his  freedom.  You  may  well 
believe  that  thereafter  every  gob  of 
worms  he  saw,  and  in  fact  everything  else 
that  was  sampled  as  food  was  inspected 
closely  before  trying  once.  First  the 
coming  of  the  mighty  fish  had  made  an 
indelible  impression  on  the  memory,  and 
the  second  happening,  so  closely  fol- 
lowing it,  had  served  to  warn  him  against 
danger  in  a  measure  that  was  out  of 
the  ordinary  at  least;  and  probably  this 
marked  the  beginning  of  a  new  caution 
that  was  to  stand  him  well  instead 
through  the  days  of  his  life.  Not  every 
fish  has  the  opportunity  of  seizing  a  gob 
of  worms,  and.  being  hooked  and  actual- 
ly captured  to  be  let  loose.  Perhaps  if 
all  were  to  go  through  that  experience 
they  would  thereafter  be  harder  to  catch. 
At  least  it  proved  hard  enough  to  catch 
the  dandy  for  he  had  had  a  rather  sharp 
lesson  laid  down  to  him. 

As  the  dandy  grew  in  size  he  also 
grew  in  strength,  and  his  appetite  grew 
in  measure.  It  may  be  said  that  the 
only  object  that  a  fish  has  in  life  is  to  eat 
and  one  would  not  strike  far  from  the 
truth.  Its  philosophy  (if  you  can  call  it 
that)  lies  in  getting  the  wherewithal  of 
life  without  himself  providing  another 
fish  with  the  same.  Its  aim  in  the 
direction  of  art  is  the  finish  it  can  throw 
into  a  job  of  getting  a  fish  it  has  captured 
down  into  its  belly  head  first  in  the  speed- 
iest manner  possible.  If  a  fish  can  crowd 
into  its  stomach  fifteen  varieties  of  food 
that's  its  idea  of  architecture.  Its  home 
life  is  pleasant— while  it  lasts.  Unless 
the  angler  catches  the  fish  humanely  it 
will  die  some  horrible  form  of  death  which 
is  its  final  reward  for  having  lived. 

It  is  desirable  at  this  juncture  to  say 
that  the  dandy  specialized,  as  he  grew  up, 
in  the  decimation  of  freshwater  crabs, 
or  cravfish  which  is  another  name  for 
the  fierce,  unbridled  creature.  These 
crabs  would  hide  under  the  stones,  playing 
a  sort  of  a  hide  and  go  seek;  the  bass 
would  be  the  ones  that  would  do  the 
seeking.  Should  one  of  these  crabs  show 
so  much  as  a  pair  of  pinchers  outside  of 
the  rock  that  acted  as  a  shield  the  bass 
would  at  once  notice  the  occurrence  and 
would  nip  at  it  and  pull  it  out  thence, 
swallow  it  without  any  ado  as  though  it 
were  an  evervday  affair,  nippers,  fierce 
demeanor  and  all.  But  best  of  all  did 
the  dandy  dote  on  as  food  those  crabs 
that  are  "undergoing  a  change  of  shells, 
which,  having  'outgrown  the  old  shells 
throw  them  aside  and  come  forth  with 
others  more  fitting  their  capacity.  It 
is  while  they  are  in  the  soft  shell  stage 
that  they  are  extremely  shy  and  keep 
themselves  well  hid  under  the  rocks. 
Occasionally,  however,  they  move  beyond 
their  confines  to  the  extent  of  looking 
out  to  see  if  it  is  going  to  rain  at  which 
interval,  if  the  bass  be  on  hand  he  is  treat- 
ed to  a  dish  that  should  warm  even  the 
cockles  of  his  cold  heart.  Minnows 
there  were  in  abundance,  and  occasionally 
some  small  green  frogs  would  test  the 
gracious,  cooling  waters  to  their  ill  for- 
tune, however,  for  the  small  mouths  along 
that  shore  would  find  them  out;  every 
time. 

It  happened  during  the  second  summer 
of  the  dandy's  existence.  He  was  nearly 
(Continued  on  page  166) 


Shorebird  Shooting  at  Cape  Sable  Island 


OUR  wandering  natural  history  expe- 
dition came  to  rest  this  time  in  a 
little  fish  buyer's  cot  on  the  very 
southeastern  tip  of  Nova  Scotia,  near 
the  celebrated  Cape  Sable  Island  sands. 
One,  a  great  sand  dune  island  called 
the  Cape  has  two  long  wings  of  sandy 
beaches,  each  three  miles  in  length 
"cape  sands"  and  "south  beach  sands." 
All  this  makes  a  barrier  to  the  old  Atlant- 
ic and  protects  the  immense  sand  and 
muds  flats  which  lie  inside  and  on  which 
the  shorebirds  find  ample  food. 

When  we  arrived  here  in  July  the 
shorebirds  which  make  their  nests  in 
Nova  Scotia  were  here  in  great  flocks. 
The  most  numerous  were  the  pectoral 
sandpipers,  next  the  semi-palmated 
sandpipers,  among  these  were  many  semi- 
palmated  plovers  and  a  few  "pea  blows" 
and  "greybacks"  and  "sea  weed  birds," 
as  they  call  the  belted  plover  and  the 
piping  plover  and  the  turnstone  here. 

Late  in  the  month  we  saw  the  pectoral 
and  the  semi-palmated  sandpipers  getting 
ready  to  migrate.  They  did  take  up  the 
long  trip  early  in  August,  about  the 
tenth  was  the  starting  date,— then 
immense  flocks  of  semi-palmated  plover 
arrived. 

One  day  when  Laddie  and  I  paddled 
the  old  canoe  a  long  the  tiny  tide  channels 
left  at  low  tide  in  the  great  flats  we  saw  a 
number  of  fairly  big  plover  scattered  in 
couples  and  threes  and  fours  all  along 
the  edges  feeding  with  their  heads  down 
and  their  long  bills  dabbing  into  the 
sands.  These  were  just  about  the  size 
of  Wilson's  snipe — the  so-called  jack 
snipe.  When  they  flew  they  showed  a 
white  patch  above  the  tail.  Instantly 
reference  books  were  out  and  Reed's 
Bird  Guide  gave  it  to  us  perfectly.  Here 
was  the  long  sought  bird ,  the  Dowitcher. 
I  did  find  a  single  specimen  on  the  Pacific 
Coast,  but  here  they  ran  in  great  numbers. 
Laddie  estimated  after  many  day's  work 
that  there  were  three  hundred  on  the 
flats.  They  stayed  here  until  about  the 
fifteenth  and  then  most  of  them  went 
south.  This  is  the  "Summer  greyback" 
of  the  cape  gunners — most  remarkable 
men  of  whom  I  will  write  later(to  see 
them  go  out  into  the  open  Atlantic  in 
their  little  gunning  skiffs,  boats  smaller 
than  the  regular  rowboat  of  the  great 
lakes,  is  to  admire  their  courage  and  their 
skill).  There  is  also  a  bird  which  comes 
here  called  "the  winter  greyback."  I 
cannot  yet  tell  what  this  may  be. 

Last  week  while  seated  on  a  favourite 
feeding  point  I  saw  that  very  rare  bird  the 
stilt  sandpiper.  A  plump  little  chap 
came  flying  irregularly  in  and  settled 
among  the  feeding  plover  and  sandpipers. 
I  thought  I  knew  him,  having  seen  a 
specimen  last  year.  It  is  a  bird  less 
than  the  size  of  Wilson's  snipe  but  it 
stands  proudly  erect  with  its  reddish 
brown  breast  stuck  out  like  a  major. 
It  still  had  its  summer  coat  on — just 
then  the  gentleman  in  charge  of  the  Cape 
wireless  plant  came  along  and  we  admired 
the  strange  rare  bird — he  left  me  there 
studying  it  and  finally,  after  it  had 
sampled  all  the  food  with  its  moderately 
long  sharp  bill,  it  raised  lightly  and  flew 
away  with  its  musical  whistle.  Poor 
little  lonely  chap,  they  must  like  it  too 
as  they  are  usually  seen  singly.  How 
often  the  careless  gunners  kill  one  of  these 
solitary  birds!  I  have  seen  but  two  in  my 
lifetime. 

Another  day  when  the  boy  and  I  were 
among  the  flats  we  saw  the  big  plover, 
the  willet;  calling  out  every  time  it 
raised :  "pill-will-willet"  one  of  the  sweet- 
est notes- in  nature.    Also  we  saw  that 
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great  sicklehill,  the  Hudsonian  curlew 
with  its  long  sablelike  bill.  They  are  as 
big  as  black  barnyard  hens  and  very 
conspicuous  and  since  it  is  a  bird  that  is 
not  very  shy,  it  is  a  tempting  mark  for 
the  average  man.  I  have  killed  but  two 
of  these  birds  and  they  were  certainly 
most  excellent  table  birds. 

Among  these  huge  hosts  are  many 
aged  birds  and  some  that  have  met  with 
an  accident,  such  as  striking  a  wire.  We 
have  found  the  wing  entirely  cut  off  in 
some  cases.  After  great  storms  some 
birds  are  swept  ashore  as  the  tiny  phala- 
rope  live  out  on  the  open  sea  during  their 
migrations,  tiny  little  birds  not  much 


Wonderful  markings  on  the  back  of  the 
black  bellied  plover 

bigger  than  sparrows  resting  and  feeding 
in  the  huge  angry  swells  which  old  At- 
lantic rushes  along  this  coast.  Our  only 
chance  to  see  any  of  these  birds  is  when 
specimens  are  swept  ashore — and  this 
is  rare.  I  try  by  splints  and  care  and 
liniments  and  listerine  to  cure  the  in- 
jured on  the  great  migration  which  we 
come  across.  It  is  hard,  difficult,  disap- 
pointing work.  One  specimen,  a  semi- 
palmated  plover  with  the  digit  injured 
and  which  we  put  in  splints,  learned  to 
feed  greedily  on  beach  fleas  and  big  white 
grubs  and  earth  worms.  Alas!  after 
all  our  care  and  when  the  bones  had 
mended  nicely  when  we  went  one  morn- 
ing to  see  our  pet  it  lay  dead.  I  think 
the  cause  was  that  although  we  had  used 
the  proper  net  cover  to  the  big  box  (we 
were  afraid  of  wandering  vermin  at  night 
and  put  a  board  cover  over  this)  the 
bird  must  have  injured  its  head  flying  up 
against  it. 

Now  the  season  is  open  and  we  go  out 
in  the  narrow  channels  scaring  the  huge 
toad  fish  ahead  of  us  and  raising  countless 
hosts  of  feeding  shore  birds.  Once  when 
two  big  yellowlegs  essayed  crossing  over 
the  canoe  before,  the  old  gun  sprang  to 
readiness.  I  waited  with  finger  on  the 
trigger  hoping  for  them  to  cross,  but  at 
fifty  yards  it  was  one  or  nothing,  as  the 
wind  and  sun  were  in  my  eyes  so  I  took 
one.  All  about  us  fed  big  handsome 
black  bellied  plover.  Through  the  glasses 
they  looked  like  magnificent  birds  with 
that  great  black  shield  of  theirs.  Always 
when  we  were  within  one  hundred  yards 
they  lifted  and  flew  so  lightly  away 
calling  "phee-yu-ee",   phee-yu-ee"  All 


low  tide  we  admired  the  beauties  and 
turned  home  disappointed  in  not  obtain 
ing  a  specimen.  As  we  neared  the 
wee  cot,  Laddie  said  "What  are  those 
birds  on  the  eel  grass?"  I  turned  the 
binoculars  on  them.  They  were  five 
blackbreasted — you  can  always  tell  these 
from  the  golden  plover  by  the  larger 
extent  of  the  black  on  the  breast,  or,  if 
you  kill  one,  stretch  the  wings  and  see  the 
black  axillar  feathers  right  up  under- 
neath between  the  wings  and  the  breast. 
In  the  golden  these  axillar  feathers  are 
grey.  Inch  by  inch  Laddie  pushed  the 
long  green  canoe  along  with  the  bow  dead 
on  the  feeding  birds.  Time  after  time 
they  raised  their  heads  and  searched  it 
for  an  enemy  but  kept  on  feeding.  Final- 
ly at  seventy-five  yards  they  all  jumped 
and  I  killed  one  in  the  "muddy-breast" 
plumage  (a  young  bird)  just  as  it  lifted. 

Laddie  thought  it  was  his  turn  to  get 
a  bird  so  he  took  a  young  friend  and  left 
after  an  early  supper  for  the  Cape  sands. 
I  heard  a  few  shots  there  just  before  sun- 
set— the  sands  are  about  a  mile  away 
towards  the  setting  sun. — Just  then  I 
heard  the  melancholy  note  of  the  fog 
horn  and  saw  a  "pea-souper"  drifting  in 
from  the  open  sea  in  fog  as  thick  as  wool. 
Instantly  all  the  scene  was  blotted  out 
and  i  stood  on  the  cold  shore  wondering 
just  how  the  lads  would  steer  back  over 
the  unaccustomed  waters  in  that  blank 
wall  of  darkness.  As  I  stood  there 
waiting  there  came  to  me  out  of  the  murk 
— "phee-yu-ee — phee-yu-ee",  the  shrill 
sharp  note  of  a  lost  black-bellied — so 
sharp  and  insistent  that  I  knew  it  was 
not  from  the  lads  who  indeed  do  use  this 
call.  Hour  after  hour  I  waited — it  was 
useless  to  hang  out  a  lantern  and  yell.  I 
could  not  do  so  against  the  wind,  so  I 
just  waited.  At  last,  at  nine  o'clock  I 
feared  an  accident  had  taken  place  so  I 
walked  up  the  hill  to  see  if  any  hunters 
had  returned  from  the  "sands."  Just  as 
I  was  about  to  climb  the  fence  I  heard 
a  rather  human  note  on  the  wind  so  I 
went  back  to  the  shore  and  found  the  fog- 
bound hunters.  They  had  steered  too 
much  westerly  and  had  made  Calf 
island  and  came  home  from  the  west, 
whereas  I  had  tired  my  old  eyes  staring 
into  the  fog  to  the  eastward. 

Now  in  the  twenties  of  August  we  see 
the  big  Hudsonian  plover  in  fairly  large 
flocks.  Their  long,  sweet,  low  whistles 
fill  the  air  and  so  easily  decoyed  are  they 
that  the  small  boys  get  them  in  to  within 
ten  yards  and  try  to  hit  them  with  small 
stones.  Never  in  any  place  have  we 
heard  that  they  were  as  plentiful  as  they 
are  here.  The  sun  is  going  down  while 
I  am  watching  the  plentifully-scattered 
black  bellied  plover  feeding  on  the  Crust- 
acea on  the  eelgrass,  and  above  their 
sweet  "phee-yu-ee"  comes  the  long,  low, 
sweet  whistling  calls  of  the  many  black- 
bellied  arriving  this  night  of  the  21st  of 
August. 

As  the  tide  gets  high  and  covers  the 
many  hundred  of  acres  of  eelgrass-laden 
flats  which  are  held  in  place  by  the  long 
sandy  beaches  which  form  Cape  Sable, 
the  birds  feeding  there  mass  into  flocks. 
I  have  just  been  watching  the  flight  along 
the  Cape  sands  and  one  flock  of  smaller 
plover,  evidently  semi-palmated  (Laddie 
will  have  it  registered  as  he  is  there) 
numbered  into  the  thousands.  Still 
the  migration  keeps  up,  new  shorebirds, 
to  our  eyes,  arriving  steadily.  In  Lad- 
die's notes  of  yesterday's  work  he  speaks 
of  an  odd  white  plover  of  fair  size  which 
feeds  along  the  outer  side  of  the  beach 
and  runs  back  before  the  waves.  We 
did  not  see  a  specimen  in  all  our  Pacific 
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Semi-palmated  sandpiper 

Coast  work.  Although  Bailey  speaks  of 
a  similar  shorebird  under  the  name  of 
the  sanderling.  Trumbull  does  not  men- 
tion it  and  Macoun's  Catalogue  of  Can- 
adian birds  tells  that  it  breeds  on  the 
coast  of  Hudson  Bay.  I  thought  I 
knew  what  Laddie  had  seen  by  his  des- 
cription and  by  his  having  compared  the 
bird  with  the  notes  and  cut  given  by  Reed 
in  his  handbook,  but  as  it  was  a  glorious 
day  and  the  typewriting  could  wait  I 
went  out  with  him  in  the  afternoon.  We 
both  do  wish  that  you,  my  old  time  read- 
ers of  Rod  and  Gun,  could  see  these 
sandflats  of  Cape  Sable  Island  at  low  tide. 
There  is  one  favourite  tide  runnel  which 
we  love  to  paddle  up.  It  is  only  a  few 
inches  deep  and  not  more  than  two  canoe 
lengths  wide  but  along  its  sandy  eelgrass- 
laden  borders  run  and  feed  hundreds  of 
shorebirds.  We  saw  the  turnstones  and 
belted  and  piping  plover  and  some  rare 
dowitchers  and  many  a  glorious  black- 
bellied  plover.  I  had  the  old  trusty  gun 
in  my  hand  and  if  supper  came  a  bit  too 
near  I  would  try  for  it.  There  were 
thousands  of  semi-palmated  sandpipers 
all  over  the  huge  flats  and  when  they 
rose  they  flew  in  whizzing  twisting  clouds, 
but  these  were  not  what  we  were  after. 
We  saw  a  few  old,  sjy  blackducks  winging 
away  from  the  suspicious  long  green  Rice 
Lake  canoe.  We  noticed  many  on  the 
tide  flats,  since  the  young  of  many  of  the 
shellfishes  have  a  free-swimming  stage 
before  they  get  their  shells  and 
they  do,  trillions  of  them  settle  down 
amid  the  eelgrasses  and  on  these  the 
birds  feed.  They  are  minute  shellfishes 
of  a  dozen  varieties,  not  larger  than 
mustard  seed,  the  shorebirds  also  eat  the 
seed  of  the  eelgrass. 

"Look  at  those  white  birds  ahead!" 
said  the  boy  in  the  stern  of  the  canoe.  I 

Eut  the  binoculars  on  them  and  saw  a  new 
ird — new  to  me  at  least.  They  were 
not  suspicious  of  the  canoe  but  were  very 
wary.  Laddie  tells  me  when  he 
walking  on  the  beach  they  flew  up  long 
before  he  got  good  classification  notes. 
Here  they  ran  within  twenty  yards  and 
let  me  study  them  at  my  leisure.  That 
good  new  law,  the  Migratory  Birds  Act, 
prevents  my  killing  even  one  specimen  of 
any  bird  I  wish  to  classify  so  we  have  to 
be  very  careful  and  take  many  a  long  trip 


to  prove  our  bird  when  one  charge  of 
number  six  used  to  provide  a  bird  both 
for  the  lens  and  the  notebook  and  later 
for  the  pan.  The  men  call  them  'white 
ox-eyes'  "  said  Laddie,  "and  said  that 
they  stay  here  from  September  until 
late  in  November  and  that  they  are  very 
coarse  eating  too."  There  was  no  doubt 
that  at  least  we  had  met  the  Sanderling, 
a  beautiful  plump  plover  about  the  size 
of  the  Ringneck  plover,  a  bird  of  satin 
white  with  a  few  black  spots  on  the  head 
and  neck  and  some  below  on  the  breast. 
All  about  us  yellowlegs  called,  curlew 
whistled,  dowitchers  sang  their  cheery 
call  and  the  great  rare  Hudsonian  curlew 
whistled  merrily,  but  it  was  the  many 
small  flocks  of  these  strange  white  sander- 
ling that  claimed  our  attention  all  the 
way  over  in  the  tiny  channels  and  all  the 
waybackinthe  main  one,  with  its  diamond 
clear  sea  water  and  its  white  sand  below. 

We  think  that  the  black  bellied  plover, 
hard  hunted  though  it  is,  may  manage  to 
keep  from  being  killed  off  completely. 
They  are  naturally  very  wary  and  will 
not  allow  a  man  to  walk  within  gunshot 
or  row  a  boat  close  enough  to  them  to 
put  them  in  danger  of  even  heavy  shot. 
With  our  canoe  we  are  able  to  paddle  up 
within  fifty  to  seventy-five  yards  of  most 
of  the  various  kinds  of  plover  but  the 
blackbellied.  In  fact,  they  are  called 
"toad-heads"  here  and  the  young  ones 
"beetle-heads.  Laddie  saw  a  flock  of 
fully  one  hundred  of  these  magnificent 
plover  feeding  on  tiny  Crustacea  and  the 
sandworms  and  rare  bits  of  vegetation 
which  they  eat,  but  with  all  his  creeping 
and  sliding  he  was  not  able  to  get  within 
fair  shot.  He  did  get  to  seventy-five  yards 
of  them  by  the  folds  of  the  sand  dunes. 

He  wanted  one  badly  for  a  specimen 
and  also  for  the  table  so  we  went  out  in 
the  canoe  and  crept  and  slid  through  the 
tiny  sandy  tide  channels.  Time  after 
time  we  got  to  within  100  yards,  rarely 
to  seventy-five.  Once  1  killed  a  jumping 
black  bellied  plover  at  that  range.  Fin- 
ally using  a  swift  tide  in  a  shallow  rill 
Laddie  put  every  ounce  of  power  in  and 
kept  the  bow  dead  on  and  hid  his  paddle 
strokes  on  the  off  side.  At  sixty  yards 
I  did  just  manage  to  wingtip  the  beauty 
as  it  jumped.  At  this  date,  Aug.  31st 
they  are  changing  to  the  winter  grey 
and  white  as  the  great  black  breast 
shield  was  spotted  by  many  a  white 
feather.  To  this  date  we  have  not  seen 
a  single  golden  plover  the  mate  of  these 
big  chaps. 

On  the  night  of  September  the  thirt- 
eenth Laddie  and  I  went  out  on  the  low 
tide  sand  flats  off  Cape  Sable  Island  to 
the  west.  The  sun  was  low  when  we 
crouched  down  in  the  low  wire  grass 
behind  our  plover  decoys.  Right  in 
front  of  us,  some  hundred  yards  off  sat 
three  big  plover.  I  felt  sure  after  I 
observed  them  through  the  binoculars 


Black  bellied  plover  turning  into  the  winter  coat 


Semi-palmated  plover  looking  right 
into  the  lens 


that  they  were  female  golden  plover, 
so  Laddie  set  off  on  a  difficult  sneak  over 
the  level  exposed  flats.  There  were  two 
bunches  of  wire  grass  which  he  tried  to 
keep  between  him  and  the  squatting 
birds.  Inch  by  inch,  foot  by  foot,  he 
made  his  toilsome  way.  Then  I  saw 
him  raise  his  head  beside  one  of  the  wire 
grass  bunches  and  look  at  the  birds  now 
within  thirty  yards  of  him.  Then  I  saw 
the  three  jump  and  he  still  did  not  shoot. 
He  was  much  discouraged  when  he  re- 
turned. "I  was  sure  they  were  female 
knots"  he  told  me.  Here  is  where  the 
Migratory  Birds  Act  fools  the  men  who 
are  really  trying  to  observe  it.  One 
must  be  actually  sure  before  he  fires 
and  if  Laddie  and  I  who  have  spent  our 
lives  with  the  wild  fowl  find  it  almost 
impossible  to  hunt  and  still  observe  the 
law  what  is  the  chap  to, do  who  cannot 
distinguish  one  shorebird  from  another. 

Along  came  three  big  Hudsonian 
Plover,  as  big  as  barnyard  fowl.  A  few 
low  "curlews"  from  us  brought  them 
right  over,  but  as  they  are  protected 
we  let  them  pass.  There  were  also  a 
few  protected  dowitchers  and  willet  on 
the  sands  and  thousands  of  semi-palmated 
sand  pipers  and  plover,  pectorals  and 
knots,  sanderlings  and  greater  and 
lesser  yellowlegs.  Once  a  flock  of  richly 
marked  black-bellied  plover  alighted  and 
stood  rigid  in  the  yellow  glare  of  the  sun 
and  then  ran  daintily  forward  picking 
up  their  evening  meal  of  tiny  Crustacea 
all  their  black  breast  shields  showing  up 
like  painted  enameled  birds. 

Now  the  little  chaps — the  semi-  pal- 
mated  sandpipers — took  an  evening  bath 
and  all  started  to  call  sweetly,  then  up 
they  jumped  and  away  off  over  the  Atlan- 
tic they  fared  forth  on  their  long  migra- 
tion possibly  to  the  coasts  of  Maine. 
Flying  at  some  forty  miles  an  hour  they 
would  get  there  nicely  before  sunrise. 
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NORTHERN  ALBERTA  GAME  AND 
FISH  PROTECTIVE  LEAGUE. 

The  Northern  Alberta  Game  and  Fish 
Protective  League,  a  live  organization 
that  is  doing  a  lot  of  good  work,  has 
reorganized  for  the  year,  and  the  slate 
of  officers  is  as  follows :  President,  A.  T. 
Kinnaird;  Vice  President,  Adam  Esch; 
Game  Birds  Committee,  Walter  Holmes, 
Chairman;  Fish  Committee,  Clayton 
Adams,  chairman;  Big  Game  Commit- 
tee, Dr.  R.  A.  Rooney,  chairman;  Song 
Birds,  Committee,  M.  J.  Hilton,  Chair- 
man; Membership  Committee,  Dr.  J. 
M.  Landing;  Secretary  Treasurer,  W.  F. 
H.  Mason. 
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(Continued  from  the  July  issue) 


This  was  the  trip  that  proved  who  the 
best  man  and  the  best  dogs  were  for  that 
winter,  and  their  fame  would  be  all  over 
the  country  before  next  winter.  So 
history  was  being  made  and  written  down 
in  the  diary  of  every  Post,  recording  all 
these  events,  as  they  came  on  and  retired 
from  the  stage,  record  being  kept  of  all 
the  actors  as  the  men  passed  along  with 
the  years. 

By  the  New  Year  the  new  bridge  was 
well  under  construction,  all  the  piers  were 
built  and  loaded  with  rocks  and  stones  of 
all  dimensions.  John,  the  blacksmith, 
had  all  the  bolts  and  iron  work  well  ad- 
vanced and  Joseph  Robilliard  had  all  the 
timber  in  shape  and  framed  according  to 
plan. 

So  the  day  before  Xmas  we  had  the 
structure  all  ready  to  receive  the  stringers, 
which  were  14  inches  by  14  inches  by 
40  feet  long.  There  had  been  a  bridge 
built  here  a  couple  of  years  before,  but 
the  material  in  it  had  been  too  light  and 
it  had  not  been  built  high  enough.  When 
the  "break  up"  came  the  ice  and  high 
water  carried  the  whole  thing  away  first 
shot.  We  were  not  going  to  make  any 
such  mistake  about  this  one.  All  of  the 
material  was  of  the  best,  and  as  strong 
and  substantial  as  wood  and  iron  and 
human  ingenuity  could  make  it.  We  had 
the  bridge  finished  some  time  before  the 
break  up.  It  stood  the  test  of  the  heavy 
ice  and  swift  current  without  a  quiver. 
All  hands  were  down  at  the  River  watch- 
ing the  ice  breaking  itself  after  it  had  run 
up  the  slope  of  the  iron  sheathed  piers, 
and  then  passed  down  the  river. 

The  river  rose  many  feet  in  an  hour  or 
so,  but  did  not  reach  the  stringers,  al- 
though some  of  the  ice  at  the  very  highest 
period  of  the  water  in  rolling  and  tumb- 
ling hit  the  railing  of  the  bridge.  But 
the  men,  using  pike-poles,  kept  pushing  it 
under,  so  that  thepe  was  practically  no 
damage  to  the  bridge  when  the  river  was 
clear  of  ice.  It  was  declared  by  the  Boss 
to  be  a  substantial  and  safe  structure  for 
public  traffic  and  he  formally  declared  it 
open  for  business  by  being  the  first  one 
to  drive  across  it,  with  his  buckboard  and 
team. 

The  following  winter  we  built  a  similar 
brudge  over  the  Qu'Appelle  River  about 
three  miles  up  stream  from  its  mouth, 
and  the  following  winter  another  bridge 
about  twenty  miles  farther  up  the  stream, 
opposite  the  mouth  of  the  Scissors  Creek. 
We  also  built  many  small  bridges  over 
Greeks  and  bogholes  on  many  parts  of 
the  new  trails  that  were  then  opened  up 
for  the  transportation  of  freight  to  Posts 
inland  from  the  rivers. 

Christmas  week  was  a  regular  holiday. 
No  work  was  done  during  the  whole  week 
except  feeding  and  looking  after  the 
animals.  Everything  else  was  subserv- 
ient to  festivities  and  making  merry. 

Christmas  was  regularly  observed  in 
the  Fort,  but  New  Year's  Day  was  the 
great  day  for  the  Indians.  The  Boss  was 
a  great  disciplinarian,  the  service  being 
at  that  time  still  semi-military.  As  to 
rules  and  regulations,  you  might  break 
all  the  ten  commandments  in  one  clatter, 
but  to  break  any  of  the  rules  or  regula- 
tions of  the  service — that  was  quite 
another  thing. 

So  it  was  quite  understood  from  time 
immemorial  that  those  rules  and  regula- 
tions were  never  strictly  enforced  during 
the  Xmas  holidays,  and  the  whole  staff 
and  all  the  men  respected  the  time-hon- 
oured concession  and  did  not  in  many 
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cases  take  any  extreme  advantages  of 
the  privileges  accorded  us  by  custom  at 
this  festive  season  of  the  year. 

The  Boss  and  Mrs.  McDonald  always 
gave  one  dance  in  the  big  house  to  all 
hands  on  Xmas  night,  with  a  big  supper 
and  plenty  of  other  refreshments.  Then 
there  was  a  dance  every  night  at  one  of 
the  other  houses  in  the  Fort  and  plenty  of 
nice  things  to  eat  and  drink,  the  bulk  of 
which  was  contributed  and  sent  over  from 
the  big  house.  Old  Bill  Moore,  an  old 
English  Army  soldier,  was  cook  at  the 
big  house,  and  produced  all  the  fancy 
cakes  and  pies,  also  a  lot  of  grumbling 
about  his  extra  work,  while  the  men's 
quarters  produced  lots  of  tea,  sugar,  and 
bannock  for  the  feasts.  Many  life-long 
friendships  were  made  throughout  the 
whole  service  during  Xmas  week,  and 
all  the  time-honoured  songs  and  dances 
were  annually  revived,  and  it  was  cust- 
omary at  every  Post  on  the  31st  Decem- 
ber, as  soon  as  the  clock  struck  midnight, 
to  toast  the  New  Year  with  highland 
honors  and  sing  in  chorus,  that  favourite 
old  song,  "Where  are  the  Boys  of  the 
Old  Brigade?"  and 

"Where  ig  now  that  merry  party 
I  remember  long  ago, 
Sitting  by  the  Christmas  fire 
Heated  by  its  ruddy  glow — 
They  have  all  dispersed  and  wandered 
Far  away!  Far  away!"  (Repeat). 
Those  two  songs  on  New  Year's  often 
brought  tears  from  the  stoutest  hearts 
among  us;  perhaps  the  boys  were  arriving 
at  the  sympathetic  stage,  whieh  several 
passed  through  during  Xmas  week,  any- 
way the  tears  rolled  and  our  good  wishes 
had  flown  away  on  their  wireless  errands 
of  good  luck,  to  the  men  of  other  Posts 
and  Districts,  and  we  had  done  our  duty 
and  kept  up  the  ancient  custom  as  it  was 
entrusted  to  our  care  by  our  predecessors. 

The  Boss,  clerks,  and  men  all  mingled 
together  that  week.  The  whole  service 
was  permeated  with  this  friendliness  or 
rather  a  sort  of  Masonic  Brotherhood 
which  held  all  H.  B.  C.  men  bound  to 
each  other  no  matter  what  Post  or  Dis- 
trict they  belonged  to,  so  long  as  they 
were  H.  B.  men  they  were  received  by 
other  H.  B.  men  with  open  arms,  and  the 
best  they  had  was  none  too  good  for 
them.    It  was  a  case  of 

"Shoo!  Fly,  don't  bother  me, 
For  I  belong  to  the  H.B.C." 
We  all  had  a  good  time.  The  week 
passed  quickly  and  the  Rules  and  Regula- 
tions were  again  in  force,  and  we  were 
all  ready  to  resume  our  daily  toil  and  do 
our  duty,  unflinchingly  in  the  interests 
of  the  H.B.C. 

So  started  the  Year  of  our  Lord  1877, 
in  Queen  Victoria's  reign,  and  in  the  207th 
year  of  the  Company's  age,  the  company 
whom  many  of  our  forefathers  had  faith- 
fully and  honestly  served,  and  passed 
to  the  Great  Beyond,  having  done  their 
duty. 

It  has  been  a  good  winter  for  hunting 
all  over  the  District  and  the  fur  returns 
were  fully  up  to  the  average.  The 
Spring  rat  hunt  was  very  good  and  the 
health  of  se  Indians  had  been  generally 
good. 

Scows  were  built  at  Fort  Pelly  and 
batteaux  at  Fort  Qu'Appelle  with  which 
to  bring  all  the  returns  of  the  District 
down  to  Ellice.  From  here  all  the  scows 
were  loaded  to  capacity  and  floated  down 


to  Fort  Garry  with  all  the  District  re- 
turns, one  of  the  old  York  Factory  gu;des 
being  in  charge  of  the  navigation,  and  a 
responsible  clerk  in  charge  of  the  cargoes. 

The  scows  were  abandoned  at  Fort 
Garry  and  the  men  returned  with  the 
Swan  River  carts.  This  was  the  rout  ne 
for  a  few  years  until  the  steamboats 
began  to  come  up  the  Assiniboine  River 
as  far  as  Fort  Ellice,  and  relieved  us  of 
the  summer  freighting  by  ox  carts  from 
Fort  Garry.  Fort  Ellice  then  became 
the  stamping  ground  of  freighters  for  a 
few  years  until  the  C.  P.  R.  came  through 
when  freight  was  hauled  from  the  nearest 
station  to  the  Post  it  was  consigned  to. 
When  Red  River  carts  and  freighters 
disappeared  from  their  old  routes  and 
became  a  thing  of  the  past  as  far  as 
freighting  was  concerned,  wagons  and 
teams  being  then  extensively  in  use  for 
transportation  of  goods  and  supplies 
from  the  railway  stations,  this  was  what 
was  called  the  changing  conditions  of 
the  country  which  kept  on  changing  all 
the  time,  and  was  the  source  of  much 
perplexity  and  loss  to  many  of  the  old 
timers  who  depended  on  freighting  for  a 
living. 

Geese  and  ducks  used  to  proclaim  the 
arrival  of  Spring  anywhere  from  the  15th 
to  the  21st  of  March.  Five  shillings  was 
the  prize  for  the  first  goose  brought  into 
the  store,  and  one  pound  of  tea  for  the 
first  duck.  The  men  generally  got  a 
holiday  for  hunting  in  the  Spring,  and 
many  fairly  good  bags  of  ducks  and  geese 
were  brought  in  and  proved  a  real  treat 
after  the  long  winter. 

The  thatched  roof  was  taken  off  the 
big  house  that  Spring  and  replaced  with 
a  shingle  roof;the  house  lathed  and  plas- 
tered with  lime  and  sand,  as  well  as 
several  of  the  other  stores,  so  that  the 
old  system  of  mudding  had  not  to  be 
resorted  to  every  fall.and  men  could  be 
employed  at  more  profitable  work. 

The  stockade  all  round  the  Fort  was 
also  lowered  about  three  feet,  the  ends 
which  were  in  the  ground  having  become 
more  or  less  decayed,  the  very  high  stock- 
ade being  no  longer  necessary  for  pro- 
tection against  the  Indians. 

The  whole  Fort  presented  an  alto- 
gether better  appearance  after  all  these 
repairs  and  improvements  were  com- 
pleted. The  hay  season  was  drawing 
nigh,  and  I  was  again  detailed  to  take 
charge  of  the  haying  outfits  and  the  same 
thing  also  fell  to  my  lot  in  the  following 
year.  We  had  mowing  machines,  hay 
rakes  and  wagons  to  go  to  work  with 
then.  It  took  less  time,  fewer  men  and 
gave  better  results,  and  greater  satis- 
faction than  the  scythes,  and  we  could 
get  the  quantity  of  hay  required  secured 
and  put  up  in  a  great  deal  better  condi- 
tion, fireguarded  and  safe,  before  there . 
was  danger  of  prairie  fires. 

Mr.  Grahame  was  Chief  Commissioner 
at  that  time,  and  held  an  annual  council 
with  as  many  of  the  commissioned 
officers  as  could  attend  at  Carlton.  Mr. 
McDonald  went  up  with  him  to  Council 
every  summer.  The  Chief  Commission- 
er's trip  was  the  sensation  of  every 
summer.  There  was  as  great  a  rush  in 
his  journey  as  there  was  in  the  winter 
packet,  both  of  them  being  of  the  highest 
importance.  Horse  relays  were  stationed 
some  days  before  at  points  along  the 
trail,  so  that  whenever  the  drivers  un- 
hitched they  had  fresh  horses  to  go  right 
along  with.  The  discarded  horses  re- 
mained there  under  the  care  of  a  keeper 
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to  take  up  duty  again  on  the  return  trip. 
It  was  very  hard  on  some  of  the  horses 
which  were  permanently  injured.  This 
annual  trip  utilized  the  services  of  quite 
a  number  of  the  engaged  servants,  the 
best  a"a  smartest  fellows  being  always 
i-etained,  half-breeds  and  white  men  who 
could  be  thoroughly  relied  on  to  have  all 
the  stamina  and  grit  to  do  all  the  duties 
required  of  them  either  by  night  or  by 
day,  during  the  entire  trip.  Few  failed 
except  through  sickness  or  accident,  and 
then  not  often.  John  Ferguson  made 
several  trips  as  cook,  and  they  said  he 
was  a  good  one.  Often  he  would  have 
the  meals  all  prepared  in  the  democrat 
while  going  full  speed,  and  the  kettle  was 
always  kept  boiling  at  the  relay  stations 
so  that  tea  was  invariably  ready  on  their 
arrival,  and  John  would  have  the  spread 
all  ready  as  soon  as  the  horses  were 
unhitched. 

All  commissioned  officers  were  promot- 
ed step  by  step,  up  all  the  grades  of  the 
service  in  most  cases  according  to  merit. 
Apprentice  clerks  being  the  first  grade, 
that  entitled  them  to  sit  at  the  officers' 
mess.  Donald  A.  Smith  was  chief  com- 
missioner for  a  short  time  before  Mr. 
Grahame.  Both  of  them  entered  the 
service  as  apprenticed  clerks,  the  former 
reached  the  high  position  of  Governor  in 
London  of  the  whole  service  and  died 
in  harness.    Mr.  Grahame  retired. 

At  those  great  councils  of  commissioned 
officers,  the  programme  and  policy  for 
each  district  for  the  following  outfit 
was  discussed  and  determined.  Rules 
and  regulations  were  amended  or  rescind- 
ed and  a  general  working  shcedule  adopt- 
ed and  determined  regarding  supplies, 
transportation,  staff,  servants'  wages 
and  welfare  of  Indians,  hunters  and  trap- 
pers, tariffs,  freight  rates — in  fact  every- 
thing that  could  be  thought  of  to  en- 
hance and  advance  the  Company's 
interests. 

They  were  all  partners  in  the  business 
and  of  course  were  naturally  very  much 
interested  in  the  proper  conduct  and  most 
economical  adjustments  that  would  meet 
the  requirements  of  the  various  Districts 
and  Posts  under  consideration.  Ser- 
vants and  clerks  were  frequently  trans- 
ferred for  duty  from  one  Post  tc  another 
and  frequently  from  one  District  to 
another,  sometimes  for  their  better 
training  in  some  other  branch  of  the 
trade  for  which  they  might  show  signs 
of  having  special  qualifications,  as  well 
as  to  have  a  wider  experience  of  the  trade 
before  they  were  promoted  or  entrusted 
with  greater  responsibilities.  The  hope 
of  becoming  a  commissioned  officer  was 
the  objective  of  every  clerk  and  servant 
who  had  any  ambition  and  the  requisite 
ability.  This  feeling  among  the  ser- 
vants was  the  undoubted  strength  of  the 
company  and  created  that  great  brother- 
hood that  existed  among  all  its  servants, 
and  which  has  been  so  often  commented 
upon  and  wondered  at  by  outsiders. 

CHAPTER  V. 

I  n  1 878  or  79,  after  the  Carlton  council, 
Mr.  David  Armit  received  his  commis- 
sion or  parchment  as  it  was  generally 
called,  raising  him  to  the  first  grade, 
above  senior  clerk,  carrying  with  it  the 
title  of  "Junior  Chief  Trader."  This 
was  the  last  commission  granted  in 
Swan  River  District  during  my  time. 
Of  course  there  were  other  promotions 
from  time  to  time,  such  as  mechanics 
and  labourers  to  Postmasters  and  clerks, 
and  sf-rnor  Herks,  each  grade  bearing  a 
small  advance  in  salary,  but  none  of  them 
carrying  the  coveted  parchment.  In  1887 
the  last  great  council  of  the  commissioned 
officers  was  held  in  the  Queen's  Hotel, 
Winnipeg,  at  which  nearly  all  commis- 


sioned officers  of  the  service  were  pres- 
ent, and  presided  over  by  Chief  Commis- 
sioner Joseph  Wrigley,  when  for  the  first 
time  it  became  officially  known  to  the 
rank  and  file  of  expectants  for  promotion 
that  no  new  commissions  were  to  be 
issued  to  any  clerks  or  servants,  who 
had  entered  the  service  since  the  comple- 
tion of  the  transfer  of  the  country  to  the 
Canadian  Government,  which  took  place 
in  1870.  This  very  startling  information 
threw  a  wet  blanket  over  the  entire  serv- 
ice, and  produced  in  many  cases  very 
unfavourable  results  in  the  Company's 
interests.  These  I  need  not  here  rehearse 
further  than  to  say  that  it  always  has 
been,  and  is  today,  conceded  by  all  in 
the  service  who  are  in  a  position  to  know, 
that  it  was  one  of  the  biggest  mistakes 
the  Company  ever  made  when  they  decid- 
ed to  cut  out  granting  commissions.  The 
only  interest  the  majority  of  their  serv- 
ants have  had  in  the  service  since  then 
was  their  weekly,  monthly,  or  annual 
salary.  I  have  been  through  it,  f jom  one 
end  to  the  other  I  have  seen  it;  I  know 
it  to  be  so,  and  closing  this  subject,  I 
will  leave  it  at  that. 

I  have  landed  you  now,  dear  reader, 
about  ten  years  ahead  of  our  story,  and 
you  will  have  to  hark  bacik  again  with 
me  to  the  good  old  days  of'  the  commis- 
sioned officers'  regime,  and  the  loyal  men 
of  the  service  who  were  expecting  commis- 
sions ut>  to  the  time  of  the  last  great 
council  already  referred  to. 

David  Armit  was  transferred  to  the 
charge  of  Riding  Mountain  House; 
J.  C.  Audy  to  Shell  River  Post;  George 
Drever  from  Fort  Qu'Appelle  to  Fort 
Ellice;  John  Calder  from  Fort  Pelly,  to 
Fort  Ellice;  Hugh  MacBeath  from  Fort 
Ellice  to  the  winter  charge  of  Egg  Lake 
Post;  Henry  McKay  to  Fort  Qu'Ap- 
pelle. These  were  all  clerks,  labourers, 
and  others,  Donald  McKinnon  and  Mur- 
doch McDonald  from  Fort  Pelly  to  Fort 
Ellice,and  several  other  transfers  through- 
out the  District.  Similar  transfers  were 
also  taking  place  in  other  Districts  as 
well.  John  Ferguson,  Sandy  McCauly, 
Norman  McKenzie  and  others  had  be- 
come freemen  and  settled  on  places  of 
their  own. 

Murdoch  McDonald  had  a  fine  set  of 
bagpipes  and  played  them  well.  Donald 
McKinnon  was  in  charge  of  the  milk- 
cows,  oxen  and  young  stock  that  were 
kept  around  the  fort,  and  had  lots  of 
trouble,  during  fly  season  in  rounding 
them  up  at  milking  time,  and  making 
smudges  which  sometimes  had  a  habit 
of  becoming  smokeless.  At  such  times 
the  cattle  would  go  helter  skelter  through 
the  bush,  and  many  mornings  Donald 
could  not  find  them  high  or  low.  How- 
ever, he  seldom  gave  up  the  search  until 
he  found  his  milkers. 

Birthdays  were  always  recognized  at 
the  Fort  and  some  kind  of  congratuatory 
celebration  indulged  in.  On  this  occasion 
it  was  the  Boss's  birthday,  and  a  hand- 
shake and  best  wishes  was  in  order  all 
round;  but  having  a  piper  on  hand  gave 
us  a  better  chance  for  a  greater  display  of 
our  loyalty,  and  Murdoch  was  parading, 
with  the  stately  step  of  a  piper  up  and 
down  the  centre  sidewalk  in  front  of  the 
big  h^use  playing  his  best  highland  airs, 
the  Boss  with  evident  satisfaction  on  his 
face,  enjoying  the  Strathspeys  and  reels 
that  Murdoch  was  so  proudly  producing. 
Murdoch's  face  and  eyes  were  ablaze,  his 
steps  were  measured,  slow  and  steady, 
and  on  his  head  the  McDonald  Glengarry 
cap,  set  on  one  side.  He  screwed  his 
pipes  and  gar'ed  them  skirl  till  roof  and 
rafters  a'  did  dirl. 

Donald  had  not  been  fortunate  that 
morning  in  finding  his  cows,  so  he  came 
rushing  into  the  Fort  with  his  breath  on 


his  lips  and  looking  as  excited  as  if  a 
band  of  Indians  were  after  his  scalp. 
"Well  Donald,"  said  the  Boss,  "where 
are  the  cows  this  morning?" 

Donald,  who  was  a  big  man,  gave  his 
arm  a  swing  to  the  westward  and  said, 
"Och,  sir,  they  are  off  hellwards  and  may 
the  devil  take  them  to  hell  if  he  should 
only  make  a  tfnile  a  day." 

"Tut!  Tut!  Donald,"  said  the  Boss, 
"why  did  you  come  back  without  them." 

Donald  gave  him  a  look  of  utter  aston- 
ishment, "My  God  man"  he  exclaimed, 
"did  not  I  hear  the  pibroch  sounding  and 
this  your  own  birthday?  How  could  I 
stay  away  and  not  be  wishing  you  many 
happy  returns  of  the  day..,  same  as  the 
others?" 

The  Boss  took  his  outstretched  hand, 
shook  it  heartily  and  said,  "Thank  you. 
Donald." 

There  was  a  little  drop  of  mountain 
dew  and  when  the  celebration  was  over 
Murdoch  got  a  little  drop  extra  to  put  in 
the  chanter,  as  he  said  the  reeds  got  very 
dry  sometimes,  when  the  pipes  were  not 
frequently  used,  and  a  little  spirits  was 
the  only  thing  that  would  moisten  and 
revive  them,  so  that  a  Chief  Factor  could 
listen  to  them  with  pleasure.  The 
dinner  bell  rang,  and  the  serenade  was 
over. 

A  short  time  after  the  transfer  of  the 
country  to  the  Canadian  Government, 
proclamations  were  issued  intimating  the 
fact,  which  began  with  the  words,  "Vic- 
toria by  the  Grace  of  God,  defender  of 
the  faith,  etc.,  etc.,"  which  were  sent  to 
every  H.  B.  Post  in  the  country  to  be 
posted  up.  In  Saskatchewan  District 
there  were  two  posts  which  nearly  equal- 
led each  other  in  the  volume  of  business 
and  profits  each  year.  Sometimes 
one  post  was  ahead  and  some  years  the 
other.  The  postmanagers  were  continua- 
ally  striving  to  outdo  each  other,  both 
posts  being  in  the  Al  class,  each  post- 
manager  upholding  his  post  as  the  super- 
ior one.  The  name  of  the  one  post  was 
Whitefish  Lake,  and  that  of  the  other 
Victoria. 

In  due  time  the  proclamations  arrived; 
the  one  for  Victoria  Post  was  duly  posted 
up  in  the  office.  When  the  other  proc- 
lamation reached  Whitefish  Lake,  the 
manager  tftere  became  enraged  at  the 
Victoria  postmanager  for  his  insulting 
impertinence  in  daring  to  take  preced- 
ence over  his  post  which  had  succeeded 
in  doing ,  the  best  trade  (that  outfit) 
and  immediately  erased  the  word  "Vic- 
toria," in  the  proclamation  and  printed 
in  its  place  in  red  ink;  "Whitefish  Lake, 
by  the  Grace  of  God,  etc.,  etc."  He  had 
the  proclamation  framed  and  given  a 
prominent  place  in  his  office,  Whitefish 
Lakfe  and  the  H.  B.  C.  evidently  being  of 
far  greater  importance  to  him,  than  any 
other  names  in  Canada  or  the  British 
Empire.  He  was  a  half-breed,  born  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Post  and  dearly  loved 
his  birthplace,  and  the  Company,  and 
would  acknowledge  none  .  other  save 
"Whitefish  Lak«e,  by  the  Grace  of  God." 

The  annual  treaty  payments  to  the 
Indians  were  made  at  the  Posts  for  sever- 
al years,  and  the  summer  trade  at  all  the 
Posts  during  the  treaty  time  was  lively 
and  full  of  enjoyment,  all  the  Indians 
assembling  and  indulging  in  all  kinds  of 
festivities  and  feasts  for  a  week,' or  ten 
days,  or  until  such  time  as  they  had 
spent  all  their  money,  and  gone  through 
their  Sun  and  Medicine  dances.  In 
later  years  their  payments  were  made 
on  their  respective  reservations.  Many 
free-traders  attended  the  treaty  pay- 
ments and  competition  was  always  keen, 
the  Indians  paying  much  less  for  their 
purchases  during  the  treaty  than  at  other 
(Continued  on  page  168) 


IT  was  just  coming  daylight,  that  time 
of  the  twenty-four  hours  when  the 
live  things  of  the  woodland  begin 
to  stir. 

Along  the  little  northern  river  the 
shadows  were  slowly  forming  beside  the 
boulders  and  underneath  the  trees, 
throwing  into  bold  relief  the  details 
of  the  wood-bordered  stream.  A  half 
h'our  before  you  could  have  heard  the 
falls  and  seen  the  white  blur  of  them 
through  the  blaok  night,  but  details  of 
rock  and  tree  and  water  at  that  time 
there  were  not.  Now,  every  moment 
of  the  advancing  day  added  to  the  beauty 
of  the  scene  of  tumbling  waters  and  forest- 
clad  shores.  Possibly  the  red  squirrel 
had  been  admiring  the  scene,  at  any  rate 
he  of  the  nimble  foot  slipped  in  some 
unaccountable  manner  and  went  tumb- 
ling downward  toward  the  water.  Six 
feet  above  it  he  caught  with  all  his  four 
feet  a  tiny  branch,  the  nearest  help  at 
hand, and  hung  suspended  like  a  grotesque 
spider  for  the  fraction  of  a  second,  but 
at  his  first  attempt  to  gain  a  better  hold 
the  branch  snapped  and  away  he  went 
into  the  oily  looking  waters  below,  oily 
looking  beoause  of  its  unruffled  surface 
there  by  the  big  boulder  with  sides  that 
rose  all  the  way  from  eight  to  twelve  feet 
above  the  water. 

The  drop  the  squirrel  had  taken  when 
the  branch  broke  beneath  his  weight 
had  been  sufficient  to  submerge  him 
entirely,  but  when  he  came  to  the  sur- 
face he  struck  out  for  the  inshore  side 
of  the  big  boulder.  He  swam  easily, 
his  long  tail  trailing  out  behind  him  and 
on  the  oily  surface  of  the  water  he  left  a 
considerable  wake,  a  ripple  that  would 
have  at  once  attracted  attention  even  had 
the  water  been  less  smooth. 

Half  the  distance  to  the  landing  place 
he  had  selected  had  been  travelled  when 
a  sudden  boiling  swirl  took  place  in  that 
smooth  piece  of  water,  and  that  squirrel 
disappeared.  Not  a  sound,  not  a 
struggle  had  been  made.  It  was  uncan- 
ny. He  had  been  there,  but  now  the 
oily  looking  waters  gave  not  the  slightest 
indication  that  a  swimming  squirrel  had 
ever  disturbed  their  tranquil  appearance. 

The  noise  of  the  falls  was  the  only 
disturbance  for  two  hours  after  the  going 
out  of  the  squirrel.  Broad  daylight  had 
now  dispelled  all  traces  of  the  night,  and 
had  you  been  able  to  look  directly  down 
in  the  alear  water  below  the  falls,  you 
would  have  seen  a  goodly  number  of  fine 
minnows  ready  for  their  day's  sunning 
in  the  shallows  a  bit  to  the  right.  In  fact, 
a  dozen  of  the  biggest,  fattest  fish  were 
already  there  on  that  shallow. 
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Downstream  from  that  shallow  there 
appeared  some  few  yards  away  an  almost 
square  bit  of  sinister  dark  green,  black, 
and  yellow  mottled,  something  that  ad- 
vanced slowly  upstream  toward  the  shal- 
low where  the  minnows  basked  in  the  sun. 
Sinister  it  was  in  appearance,  for  the  very 
advance  of  this  "something"  was  so 
deliberate,  and  apparently  calculating, 
that  any  of  the  finny  tribe  that  ever 
happened  to  have  caught  sight  of  it  would 
have  fled  in  terror  without  a  second 
glance.  But  as  it  happened,  the  light 
was  such  that  this  bit  of  doom  made  its 
approach  in  the  shadow,  and  so  slowly  did 
it  move  that  there  was  no  ripple  of  warn- 
ing on  the  surface.  As  it  arrived  within 
a  couple  of  yards  of  the  shallow,  this 
menacing  affair  sank  until  it  was  barely 
visible,  and  became  motionless. 

The  bright  sun  made  the  shallow  a 
very  warm  place  indeed  on  days  like  this 
and  a  great  resort  for  the  minnows,  and 
now  there  was  at  least  fifty  or  more  of  the 
little  shiny  fellows  basking  there  in  the 
warmth.  One  big  shiny  fellow  rolled 
partially  over  on  his  side,  and  the  bright 
rays  of  the  sun,  reflected  from  his  metallic 
scales,  sent  a  ray  of  light  as  bright  as 
any  thing  could  well  have  been  in  that 
place,  and  as  if  that  gleam  of  brightness 
had  been  a  signal  that  nearly  submerged 
"something"  charged  like  a  black  shadow 
from  two  yards  away.  The  school  of 
minnows  scattered  in  a  dozen  different 
directions.  A  few  floating  scales  that 
slowly  sank  toward  the  bottom  gave  mute 
testimony  to  the  fact  that  some  of  them 
had  at  least  had  a  very  narrow  escape. 
One  of  the  largest  and  fattest  of  the  small 
fish  who  had  become  injured  in  the  panic 
alone  remained,  and  he,  apparently  unable 
to  keep  an  even  balance,  swam  round, 
and  around  in  an  ever  widening  circle, 
that  presently  took  him  out  into  the 
stream  where  the  full  force  of  the  current 
caught  him.  The  little  white  and  gold 
fish  swept  around  and  passed  within  a 
few  feet  of  a  large  boulder  that  had  a 
covering  of  two  feet  of  water,  and  like  the 
squirrel  of  a  few  hours  before  he  was  there, 
and, — he  disappeared. 

*       *  * 

"What's  the  long  gaff  for?"  grinned 
Tom,  as  he  sat  in  the  neat  little  white 
skiff  alongside  the  dock  awaiting  his 
partner's  final  instructions  as  to  where  to 
fine  some  big  ones.  "Well,  you  may,  or 
you  may  not  need  it,  but  that  is  what  I 
handle  the  WHALES  with.    When  I  get 


a  big  one  I  reach  down  and  hook  that 
under  his  jaw,  and  he  is  my  fish."  4 

If  Tom  McLaughlin  had  a  fault  it  was 
a  little  bit  of  conceit,  and  that  conceit 
took  the  form  of  thinking  he  knew  it  all 
about  fishing,  and  particularly  the  fishing 
in  this  particular  river.  Had  he  not 
fished  there  for  three  seasons?  True, 
he  had  never  been  up  to  the  falls,  but  he 
argued  if  there  were  any  such  big  fish  as 
his  friend  and  host  had  thought,  there 
would  surely  have  been  some  in  the  lower 
reaches  that  he  had  fished  in  times  past, 
and  as  soon  as  he  was  out  of  sight  he 
rearranged  the  tackle  etc.,  so  as  to  be 
more  convenient  to  his  own  method,  and 
the  long  gaff  accordingly  was  tucked  away 
on  the  very  bottom  of  the  boat  and  prac- 
tically everything  else  on  top  of  it,  "for, 
mused  he,  "it  will  be  some  fish  that  I 
have  to  use  a  pike  pole  to  land. 

Tom  sure  had  a  great  time  that  fore- 
noon. He  had  been  at  the  little  hunting 
and  fishing  lodge  before,  but  had  never 
been  up  stream  as  he  had  always  found 
good  sport  below  on  the  lower  reaches, 
and  he  had  not  even  guessed  at  the 
beauty  of  the  scenery,  let  alone  the  much 
better  fishing  to  be  had  up  here  above 
the  camp. 

He  had  made  up  his  mind  to  loaf  and 
take  it  easy  on  this  day,  and,  as  a  result, 
he  did  not  arrive.,  at  the  falls  until  nearly 
noon.  Landing  on  a  big  flat  ledge  of 
rock  a  few  hundred  yards  down  stream 
from  the  falls,  he  pulled  out  the  skiff, 
made  a  tiny  fire  and  boiled  a  pot  of  tea, 
ate  his  lunch,  and  started  fishing.  The 
little  northern  river  was  beautiful  this 
August  day,  and  Tom  fished  lazily  patch- 
ing the  changing  shadows  chase  each 
other  across  the  foam-flecke'd  water. 
The  quietness  and  the  smell  of  the  balsam 
almost  lulled  him  to  forgetfulness  of  his 
fishing,  when  his  bait  was  seized  by  a  three 
pound  pike-perch.  ' 

It  was  a  few  minutes  work  to  land  the 
three  pounder.  He  was  a  lively  speci- 
men, and  as  the  bait, — a  live  frog, — was 
badly  used  up,  he  decided  to  use  a  light 
spinner  he  had  not  as  yet  tried  out  in 
the  pools  of  the  upper  stream.  Once, 
twice,  and  again  he  cast,  but  not  a  rise 
could  he  get.  Then,  on  the  fourth  cast, 
as  his  bait  struck  the  water,  the  reel  fairly 
shrieked  as  the  line  went  shooting  out. 
It  was  a  good  half  hour  before  he  finally 
got  a  look  at  what  he  had  hooked.  The 
little  skiff  had  been  slowly  towed  by  this 
big  fellow  at  one  time  when  Tom  dared 
to  hold  a  taut  line  on  him,  but  now  he  was 
beginning  to  tire,  and  in  another  live 
minutes  he  had  the  big  fish  so  close  that 
he  could  get  a  good  look  at  him,  and  once 
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he  got  that  look  he  tried  his  level  best 
to  get  at  that  "pikepole"  that  he  had 
laughed  at  a  few  hours  before. 

He  well  knew  that  the  light  spinner 
would  not  stand  very  much  more  rough 
usage  than  it  had  received  since  hooking 
the  big  pike  and  he  was  in  a  great  state 
of  excitement  as  to  whether  the  light 
wire  was  not  already  badly  twisted,  or 
bent,  and  ready  at  the  last  moment  to 
break  and  let  his  prize  loose,  for  truth  to 


tell  he  had  never  dreamed  of  such  a  fish  as 
this  being  in  the  little  river. 

"Perhaps  he  is  all  in,"  Tom  tried  to 
reason,  as  he  reached  down  with  the  long 
gaff  and  slipped  it  under  the  big  fishes' 
gills.  His  eye  at  the  same  instant  caught 
sight  of  a  frayed  spot  on  his  line  a  short 
distance  above  the  wire  swivel  that  mark- 
ed the  end  of  the  line.  He  noted  the  big 
fish  had  swung  over  partially  on  his  back 
and  side,  and  probably  was  so  tired  that 
he  was  past  resistance.    He  sat  up  with  a 


jerk  on  that  long  handled  gaff,  intending 
to  securely  hook  his  prize,  but  at  the 
same  time  the  pike  threw  himself  to  one 
side,  entangling  the  already  frayed  line 
with  the  gaff,  and  two  seconds  later  Tom 
was  gazing  down  into  the  water,  watching 
the  largest  pike  he  had  ever  seen  go  swim- 
ming slowly  downward  toward  the  black 
depths  of  the  pool  below  the  falls,  with 
his  light  spinner  hanging  out  of  the  corner 
of  his  long  jaws,  and  attached  there  to 
a  foot  or  so  of  his  line. 


=llll=llll=llieill=llll=llll=HII=llll= 


FISHING  NOTES 


The  Angler's  Nook 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


FISH  to  be  used  for  food  are  the  very 
best  fried,  cooked  or  baked  just  as 
soon  as  they  are  taken  from  the  wat- 
er of  the  lake  or  stream.  The  longer  a 
fish  lies,  even  though  well  salted  the 
more  flat  will  it  taste;  but  if  prepared 
for  the  table  soon  after  being  caught 
its  taste  is  highly  pleasing  and  in  some 
fish  palatable  to  a  degeee.  Fish  as  food 
has  been  in  use  as  far  back  as  there  are 
records  to  show,  and  the  business  of 
market  fishing  has  been  carried  on  equal- 
ly as  long.  Bradford  notes  that  "The 
fishermen  whom  Christ  chose  as  his 
disciples — Peter,  Andrew,  James  and 
John — were  professional  net  fishermen, 
but  hook  and  line  fishing  was  a  favorite 
pastime  of  the  well-to-do  Egyptians,  as 
well  as  the  poor  people,  who  could  not 
afford  a  net.  Weirs  not  unlike  the 
modern  article  were  used  in  the  Holy 
Land  in  Bible  time,  excepting  on  Lake 
Gennesaret,  where  the  law  of  the  land 
forbade  them.  The  bream  and  the  chub, 
the  principal  fishes  of  the  Sea  of  Galilee, 
to-day  the  same  as  they  were  two  thous- 
and years  ago,  were  eaten  alike  by  rich 
and  poor  people.  Wayfarers  roasted 
them  over  chip  fires  in  the  groves  and  on 
the  lake  shores,  housewives  boiled  and 
broiled  them,  and  the  wealthy  man 
served  them  at  his  banquets.  Our 
Saviour  'fed  the  people  on  fish  when  they 
were  hungry.'  The  species  is  not 
alluded  to  in  the  Biblical  paragraph,  but 
no  doubt  the  fish  feasts  of  the  Lord  were 
mostly  chub  and  bream.    Jesus  loved 


fishermen  and  was  in  their  society  most 
of  his  time.  No  other  class  of  men  were 
so  well  favored  by  Him.  He  inspired 
St.  Peter,  St.  John,  St.  Andrew,  and  St. 
James,  poor  fishermen,  who  drew  their 
nets  for  the  people,  and  these  four  fisher- 
men, declares  Walton  'He  never  re- 
proved for  their  employment  or  calling, 
as  he  did  scribes  and  money  changers.' 
Bream  and  chub  are  not  monster  fishes — 
they  do  not  average  the  great  weights  of 
the  tarpon  and  the  tuna;  they  are  of 
the  small  and  medium-size  species;  so, 
if  the  apostles  were  pleased  with  'ye 
gods  and  little  fishes,'  we  mortals  of 
to-day  should  be  satisfied  with  our  catch, 

be  it  ever  so  small!" 

*       *  * 

It  is  held  by  some  that  catahing  fish 
is  cruel  and  that  the  food  derived  from 
this  catch  is  very  nearly  valueless.  Both 
of  these  intimations  are  exaggerations; 
the  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  fish,  being 
cold-blooded  have  little  feeling,  at  least 
not  the  feeling  that  a  warm-blooded 
animal  of  human  being  gives  evidence 
of  and  so  far  as  the  flesh  of  the  fish 
being  valueless  the  direct  opposite  is 
true.  Fish  are  high  in  food  value  and 
are  especially  recommended  as  food  for 
those  engaged  in  mental  activities;  in 
other  words  fish  food  is,  properly  speak- 
ing, brain  food  of  the  highest  order  and 
merit.  It  is  true  that  it  becomes  unpal- 
atable when  fried  in  much  grease,  or 
when  fried  so  that  it  is  a  crust.  If  right- 
ly prepared  by  one  who  knows  how  there 


is  no  finer,  more  palatable  food  than 
fish.  It  is  easily  digested  and  leaves- 
none  of  the  after  effects  that  are  en- 
countered when  eating  steaks  and  other 
meat.  Fish  is  a  food  that  is  a  distinct 
relief  from  the  monstrous  fare  with 
which  the  human  of  today  over-burdens 
his  stomach,  the  bulk  of  which  has  been 
totally  robbed  in  the  process  of  manu- 
facture of  its  food  value  and  the  precious 
vitamines. 

It  is  well  known  that  there  are  a  great 
number  of  people  who  cleave  to  a  vege- 
table diet  who  partake  of  fish  flesh;  others 
eschew  both  meat  and  fish  holding  to  the 
belief  that  cruelty  has  been  encountered 
in  the  killing  of  them.  True  there  is 
cruelty  shown  in  the  killing  of  animals, 
the  mental  suffering  of  the  animals  being, 
in  my  estimation  greater  than  that  of 
the  actual  blow  which  instantly  proves 
fatal — but  in  the  case  of  the  fish  no 
such  suffering  ever  really  occurs.  The 
true  angler  kills  his  fish  at  once  which  is 
done  by  breaking  the  spine  by  turning 
down  the  head,  or  by  servering  the  spine 
at  the  head  with  a  knife.  Thus  but  a 
minute  elapses  from  the  time  the  fish  is 
taken  from  the  water  until  he  is  dead. 
The  true  angler  seeks  to  catch  the  fish 
by  hooking  it  in  the  mouth.  As  opposed 
to  this  the  clumsy  bait  angler  permits 
the  fish  to  swallow  the  bait  and  if  the 
hook  should  then  be  torn  from  the  in- 
sides  and  the  fish  is  alive  during  the 
process  no  doubt  there  is  pain  felt.  But 
as  for  the  hook  in  the  skin  of  the  mouth 
being  felt  it  may  be  said  that  it  leaves  no 
pain;  it  is  merely  bone  covered  with 
nerveless  skin.  As  proof  of  the  fact 
that  no  pain  is  felt  I  have  known  a  fish 
that  gotten  on  and  off  the  hook  many  has 
times  finally  to  get  caught  when  he  would 
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not  leave  it  alone.  But  to  hook  a  fish 
deep  down  in  the  gullet  and  to  tear  that 
hook  out  and  let  the  fish  go,  as  the  crude 
fishermen  do,  this  is  not  only  cruel  to  a 
degree  (for  the  fish  must  surely  die  a 
lingering  death)  but  should  everywhere 
be  spoken  against. 

"Suppose  the  fish  is  not  caught  by  the 
angler,"  writes  Dr.  Henry  van  Dyke, 
"what  is  his  alternative  fate?  He  will 
either  perish  miserably  in  the  struggles 
of  the  crowded  net,  or  die  of  old  age  an 
starvation  like  the  long,  lean  stragglers 
which  are  sometimes  found  in  the  shal- 
low pools,  or  be  devoured  by  a  larger  fish, 
or  torn  to  pieces  by  a  seal  or  an  otter. 
Compared  with  any  of  these  miserable 
deaths,  the  fate  of  a  salmon  who  is  hooked 
in  a  clear  stream  and  after  a  glorious 
fight  receives  the  happy  despatch  at  the 
moment  when  he  touches  the  shore,  is 
a  sort  of  euthanasia.  And,  since  the 
fish  was  made  to  be  man's  food,  the  angler 
who  brings  him  to  the  table  of  destiny 
in  the  cleanest,  quickest,  kindest  way  is. 
in  fact,  his  benefactor." 

Benjamin  Franklin  in  his  Autobi- 
ography thus  gives  his  version  of  using 
fish  as  food,  how  at  first,  he  balked  at 

Eartaking  of  it  and  how,  later,  inveigled 
imself  into  a  closer  relationship  with  it: 
"I  considered,  with  my  master,  Tryon, 
the  taking  of  every  fish  as  a  kind  of  un- 
provoked murder,  since  none  of  them  had, 
or  ever  could  do  us  any  injury  that  might 
justify  their  slaughter.  All  this  seemed 
very  reasonable.  But  I  had  formerly 
been  a  great  l»ver  of  fish,  and,  when  this 
came  hot  out  of  the  frying  pan,  it  smelt 
admirably  well.  I  balanced  some  time 
between  principle  and  inclination,  till  I 
recollected  that,  when  the  fish  were 
opened  I  saw  smaller  fish  taken  out  of 
their  stomachs;  then  thought  I,  'If 
you  eat  one  another,  I  don't  see  why  we 
mayn't  eat  you.'  So  I  dined  upon  cod 
very  heartily,  and  contrived  to  eat  with 
other  people,  returning  only  now  and 
then  occasionally  to  a  vegetable  diet. 
So  convenient  a  thing  it  is  to  be  a  reason- 
able creature,  since  it  enables  one  to  find 
or  make  a  reason  for  everything  one  has 
a  mind  to  do." 

Henry  David  Thoreau,  in  his  excel- 
lent classic,  Walden  has  some  rather 
distinct  remarks  to  make  in  regard  to 
fish  and  fishing,  and  particularly  fish  as 
used  for  food.    He  states  that,  : 

"The  wildness  and  adventure  that 
are  in  fishing  still  recommend  it  to  me," 
and  hplds  that,  "fishermen,  hunters, 
wood-choppers,  and  others  spending 
their  lives  m  the  fields  and  woods,  (in  a 
peculiar  sense,  a  part  of  Nature  them- 
selves), are  often  in  a  more  favourable 
mood  for  observing  her,  in  the  intervals 
of  their  pursuits,  than  philosophers  or 
poets  even,  who  approach  her  with 
expectation.  She  is  not  afraid  to  exhibit 
herself  to  them."  He  remarks  further 
on  that  "I  have  actually  fished  from  the 
same  kind  of  necessity  that  the  first 
fishers  did.  Whatever  humanity  I  might 
conjure  up  against  it  was  all  factitious, 
and  concerned  my  philosophy  more  than 
my  feelings." 

"I  have  found  repeatedly,  of  late 
years,"  he  sums  up,  "that  I  cannot  fish 
without  falling  a  little  in  self-respect.  I 
have  tried  it  time  and  again.  I  have 
skill  at  it,  and,  like  many  of  my  fellows,  a 
certain  instinct  for  it,  which  revives  from 
time  to  time,  bv.t  always  when  I  have 
done  I  feel  that  it  would  have  been  better 
if  I  had  not  fished.  I  think  that  I  do 
not  mistake.  It  is  a  faint  intimation, 
yet  so  are  the  first  streaks  of  morning. 
There  is  unquestionably  this  instinct  in 
me  which  belongs  to  the  lower  orders  of 
creation;  yet  with  every  year  I  am  less  a 
fisherman,  though  without  more  human- 
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ity  or  even  wisdom;  at  present  I  am  no 
fisherman  at  all.  But  I  see  that  if  I 
■w  ere  to  live  in  a  wilderness  I  should  again 
be  tempted  to  become  a  fisher  and  hunter 
in  earnest.  Beside,  there  is  something 
essentially  unclean  about  this  diet  and  all 
flesh,  and  I  began  to  see  where  housework 
commences,  and  whence  the  endeavor, 
which  costs  so  much,  to  wear  a  tidy  and 
respectable  appearance  each  day,  to  keep 
the  house  sweet  and  free  from  all  ill 
odors  and  sights.  The  practical  objec- 
tion to  animal  food  in  my  case  was  its 
uncleaness  and,  besides,  when  I  had 
caught,  and  cleaned,  and  cooked,  and 
eaten  my  fish,  they  seemed  not  to  have 
fed  me  essentially.  It  was  insignificant 
and  unnecessary,  and  cost  more  than  it 
came  to.  A  little  bread  or  a  few  potatoes 
would  have  done  as  well,  with  less  trouble 
and  filth."  One  would  think  that 
Thoreau,  humanitarian  that  he  was, 
would  suggest  other  sports  for  the 
boy  than  hunting  and  fishing  but  he 
frankly  states  that,  "I  am  compelled  to 
doubt  if  equally  valuable  sports  are  even 
substituted  for  these;  and  when  some  of 
my  friends  have  asked  me  anxiously 
about  their  boys,  whether  they  should 
let  them  hunt,  I  have  answered,  yes — 
remembering  that  it  was  one  of  the  best 

Earts  of  my  education — make  them 
unters,  though  sportsmen  only  at  first, 
if  possible  mighty  hunters  at  last,  so  that 
they  shall  not  find  game  large  enough 
for  them  in  this  or  any  vegetable  kingdom 
— hunters  as  well  as  fishers  of  men.  We 
cannot  but  pity  the  boy  who  has  never 
fired  a  gun;  he  is  no  more  humane,  while 
his  education  has  been  sadly  neglected. 
This  was  my  answer  with  respect  to 
those  youths  who  were  bent  on  this  pur- 
suit, trusting  that  they  would  outgrow 
it."  Mark  that  Thoreau  expected  the 
boy  to  outgrow  the  desire  to  hunt,  for,  he 
adds,  "no  humane  being,  past  the 
thoughtless  age  of  boyhood,  will  wanton- 
ly murder  any  creature  which  holds 
its  life  by  the  same  tenure  that  he  does," 
and  that  the  boy  goes  out  first  "as  a 
hunter  and  fisher,  until  at  last,  if  he 
has  the  seeds  of  a  better  life  in  him,  he 
distinguishes  his  proper  objects,  as  a 
poet  or  naturalist  it  may  be,  and  leaves 
the  gun  and  fish-pole  behind. 

*  *  * 
Also  there  is  a  great  truth  expressed 
in  Thoreau's  words  that  "the  hunter  is 
the  greatest  friend  of  the  animals  hunted, 
not  excepting  the  Humane  Society."  If 
he  were  living  to-day  he  would  surely 
come  to  realize  the  truth  of  his  assertion; 
and  in  the  same  breath  he  may  as  well 
have  asserted  that  the  greatest  friend 
of  the  finny  ones  fished  for  is  the  angler 
who  takes  but  sparingly  and  would  have 
forests  and  streams  preserved,  and  all 
things  in  their  natural  splendor  that  those 
generations  coming  after  may  not  be 
deprived  of  their  heritage.  No  fear  need 
be  felt  that  the  reasonable  angler  will 
deprive  the  streams  of  the  finny  inhabi- 
tants out  of  all  proportion,  and  to  the 
detriment  of  the  cause  of  preservation  and 
conservation.  This  amounts  to  but  a 
handful  at  the  most.  It  is  the  man  with 
the  seine,  the  man  who  uses  dynamite, 
the  men  who  pollute  the  streams  by  dis- 
charging obnoxious  chemicals  and  acids 
of  all  sorts  in  the  stream  that  are  the 
cause  of  the  disappearance  of  fish  life; 
added  to  which  is  the  lumberman  and 
the  settler  who  clears  away  the  vegeta- 
tion, trees  and  brush  along  a  stream  thus 
exposing  it  to  the  sun, and  thus  contriving 
its  ruin.  There  is  also  the  man  who  uses 
the  spear,  to  contend  with,  and  those 
who  fish  off  of  the  spawning  beds  when 
they  have  the  fish  practically  at  their 
mercy.  All  of  these  agencies  of  depletion 
so  disturb  the  balance  of  Nature  that  it  is 


quite  impossible  to  expect  anything  but 
what  is  to  come.  But  the  reasonable 
angler,  taking  but  a  few  fish  and  content 
with  that,  believing  truly  that  it  is  not 
all  of  fishing  just  to  drop  a  line  and  pull 
one  out,  he  will  never  do  any  harm  to  the 
waters.  And  by  throwing  in  his  aid  with 
those  who  work  for  the  welfare  of  the 
waters  one  could  paraphrase  the  words  of 
Thoreau  by  saying  that  "the  angler  is 
the  greatest  friend  of  the  fish  fished  for, 
not  excepting  the  Humane  Society." 

In  answer  to  a  correspondent  in  the 
February  Queries  and  Answers  of  the 
Fishing  Notes  Department  in  regard  to 
the  maximum  weights  of  large  mouth  and 
small  mouth  bass  in  northern  waters, 
I  stated  that  six  and  six  and  one  half 
pound  large  mouths  have  been  taken 
from  such  waters,  while  not  commonly, 
at  least  in  sufficient  numbers  to  make  it 
known  that  they  are  found  in  the  north 
And,  in  regard  to  the  weight  of  the  small 
mouth  bass  in  the  same  Canadians  waters, 
I  held  that  four  pounds  was  considered 
the  maximum  weight  for  a  bass  of  this 
variety  to  attain  to,  but  I  added  that  in 
favored  waters  a  small  mouth  will,  in  all 
probability,  aspire  to  five  pounds.  Since 
making  these  assertions  I  have  been 
provided  with  proof  that  Canadian  waters 
produce  small  mouth  bass  that  go  six 
pounds  and  over.  A  correspondent,  Mr. 
Herbert  E.  Price  of  Brockville,  Ontario, 
writes : 

"In  answer  to  the  question  in  the 
February  number  of  Rod  and  Gun  as 
to  the  size  of  big  mouth  bass  in  northern 
waters  I  rriight  say  that  I  have  not  fished 
in  northern  waters  but  if  one  wants  a 
few  day's  fishing  for  big  mouth  bass 
weighing  up  to  five,  six  and  seven  pounds 
he  should  go  to  Beverly  Lake,  twenty- 
five  miles  back  of  Brockville,  Leeds 
County,  Ontario/which  is  full  of  them.  I 
had  the  pleasure  one  August  morning  of 
seeing  a  boy  ten  years  old  hook  a  small 
mouth  bass  in  this  same  lake  which 
weighed,  on  government-tested  scales, 
six  pounds,  four  ounces  after  being  out  of 
the  water  for  hours  and  which  was  entered 
in  the  Toronto  Star  Contest  in  August 
1920.  If  my  friend  wants  good  fishing 
for  large  and  small  mouth  bass  and  pike 
all  need  be  is  to  take  his  holidays,  pack  a 
camping  outfit  and  start  at  Kingston, 
follow  Rideau  Lakes  and  river  and  he  will 
find  large  and  small  mouth  bass  and  sal- 
mon trout  and  many  other  kinds  of  com- 
mon fish.  In  answer  to  my  friend  who 
wants  to  know  about  the  weight  of 
muscallonge  and  habits  will  say  that  I 
was  on  a  visit  to  friends  camped  at 
Basswood  Island,  nine  miles  above 
Brockville  in  the  St.  Lawrence  River 
and  to  our  great  surprise  our  friend,  Mr. 
Sauvrie  had  tied  to  a  rope  for  a  week 
the  largest  "musky"  I  ever  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing.  My  friend  and  I 
carried  the  fish  to  town  with  us  and  on 
butcher  shop  scales  that  fish  weighed 
fifty  two  pounds.  As  I  said  before  it 
had  been  tied  up  in  shallow  water  for  a 
week.  If  my  friend  will  take  the  trouble 
to  write  Mr.  Raphel  McNabb,  Pearl 
Street  West,  Brockville,  Ontario,  who 
has  caught  more  "muskeys"  than  any 
other  person  in  this  section  he  may  learn 
some  information  in  regard  to  fishing  for 
this  fish  in  the  St.  Lawrence  River,  among 
the  Thousand  Islands,  about  two  or 
three  miles  above  Brockville." 

A  gentleman  of  Ottawa,  whose  pen 
name  is  "Jock  Scott,"  writes  me:  "Re- 
ferring to  Queries  and  Answers,  page  807 
of  Bod  and  Gun,  issue  of  February  1922. 
You  mention  that  small  mouth  black  bass 
might  possibly  attain  the  weight  of  five 
pounds  but  seem  to  doubt  it.  The 
writer  has  caught  at  least  six  over  that 
weight  and  many  over  four  and  four  and 


one  half  pounds.  I  enclose  a  snap  of 
two  caught  last  season  not  forty  miles 
from  the  capital  city  of  Ottawa.  They 
came  from  a  lake  with  some  very  large 
bass  and  where  I  have  taken  several  over 
five  pounds.  The  fish  in  the  picture  were 
not  weighed,  not  being  large  enough,  but 
I  venture  to  state  that  they  are  both  over 
four  pounds.  I  would  like  you  to  express 
an  opinion  as  to  their  weight.  They  were 
caught  during  the  last  week  of'  July, 
1921." 

It  was  naturally  very  hard  to 
judge  the  weight  of  the  bass  shown 
in  the  photo  ht  enclosed  as  the  fish 
hung  well  in  the  foreground  and  were 
thus  greatly  enlarged.  I  would  therefore 
have  nothing  to  go  by.  The  fish  appear 
very  well  filled  out,  indeed  corpulent 
and  I  should  not  wonder  but  that  at  least 
one  of  them  would  go  to  four  and  one 
half  pounds,  probably  somewhat  more. 
But,  as  I  say,  the  picture  is  deceiving 
The  bass  are  very  fine  ones  indeed 
and  were  worthy  the  best  snapa  camera 
ever  took. 

I  am  sent  information  in  regard  to 
other  small  mouth  bass  that  were  taken 
out  of  Canadian  waters  the  summer  of 
U21;  indeed  the  winner  of  the  Toronto 
Star  fishing  contest  for  the  largest  small 
mouth  bass  taken  that  season  handed  in  a 
fish  that  weighed  six  and  one  quarter 
pounds.  The  successful  angler  was  Mr. 
Raymond  P.  Van  Camp  of  Indianapolis, 
Indiana;  the  fish  having  a  length  of  twen- 
ty and  one  half  inches;  girth,  fourteen 
and  one  half  inches.  The  decision  by 
the  fishing  editor  of  the  Star  was  made 
only  after  he  had  personally  visited  the 
localities  where  other  big  ones  were 
caught.  There  were  fish  that  weighed 
more,  but  lacked  the  length  and  the 
girth.  There  were  bass  that  had  greater 
length  and  girth  but  weighed  less.  And 
so  Mr.  Van  Camp  drew  first  prize.  1  here 
were  twenty-eight  entries  in  this  contest. 
So  close  was  the  competition  between 
Mr.  Van  Camp  and  one  Mr.  M.  J.  Water- 
house,  of  Huntsville,  Ontario,  that  a 
very  close  scrutiny  of  the  two  catches 
was  necessary.  Mr.  Waterhouse  caught 
a  small  mouth  bass  in  Peninsula  lake  that 
duplicated  Mr.  Van  Camp's  catch  in 
measurements  and  weighed  a  half  ounce 
more.  But  when  the  Waterhouse  fish 
was  examined  by  the  Star's  fishing  editor 
it  was  found  to  have  an  unnatural  growth 
that  added  to  it  both  weight  and  girth. 
A  Toronto  taxidermist,  0.  H.  Spanner 
mounted  both  the  Van  Camp  and  Water- 
house  catches  and  declared  Mr.  Van 
Camp  the  winner  because  his  fish  was 
normal  in  every  feature  and  unquestion- 
ably the  champion.  Another  entry  Dr. 
R.  W.  Emerson  of  Toronto,  came  close 
to  the  trophy.  He  caught  a  small  mouth 
bass  weighing  six  pounds  and  six  ounces, 
the  largest  of  the  season  in  weight,  but 
it  fell  down  in  measurements.  H.  W. 
Lasher  of  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  was  in  the 
race  with  a  fish  weighing  six  pounds  and 
two  ounces,  but  it  had  all  other  entries 
beaten  in  length  by  a  quarter  of  an  inch. 
Mr.  Van  Camp  has  as  his  record  the  cap- 
ture of  several  fish  that  were  much  larger 
that  most  of  the  entries  in  the  contest,  for 
he  caught  fish  weighing  four  and  one 
half  pounds  and  five  pounds,  while  there 
were  entries  of  small  mouth  bass  weighing 
as  little  as  two  and  one  half  pounds. 
Mr.  Van  Camp  was  fishing  in  one  of  the 
Smaller  lakes  of  the  Timagami  Forest 
Reserve,  in  the  District  of  Nipissing.  He 
used  a  five  and  one  half  ounce  Heddon 
Bamboo  casting  rod  and  for  bait  had  live 
frogs  and  small  crawfish.  To  have 
handled  such  a  fish  on  a  fly-rod  (the 
method  I  prefer)  would  have  been  one  to 
have  conjured  with  although  as  it  was 
probably  the  winner  will  never  fight  or 
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MACDONALDS 


Since  the  Fifties 
Men  have  Looked 
for  Good  Tobacco 
to  MACDONALD  S 

They  have  found  it 

Good  Tobacco 

When  They  Wanted  Good  Tobacco 

They  Expected  It — 

and  Were  Not  Disappointed 

in  MACDONALDS 

For— No  Matter 
What  Their  Tastes  Were 
They  couldfFind 
A  Brand  they  liked 

in  MACDONALDS 

Hi    i'The  Tobacco  with 
a  Heart.'' 
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At  night—sleep 

If  your  nights  in  camp  don't  rest 
you,  and  you  turn  out  cold  and  blue 
and  don't  feel  quite  so  keen  for  the 
next  day's  fun,  it's  a  cinch  you 
aren't  sleeping  right.    Get  into  a 

KENWOOD 

SLEEPING  BAG 

Used  and  recommended  from  Equa- 
tor to  Pole.  Light,  snug,  sanitary. 
Adaptable  to  all  climates  and  weath- 
er conditions.  A  fleecy,  all  wool 
bag  in  a  canvas  cover,  ready  for 
use  in  two  minutes.  7  feet  long, 
5  feet,  8  inches  around, — ample 
room  to  turn,  double  flaps  protect 
you  in  any  position;  no  rest-break- 
ing snaps,  buckles,  buttons  or  lac- 
ings. Three  weights — ilA  lbs.,  5H 
lbs.  and  6lA  lbs.  For  outdoor 
sleep  use  one  or  more  lb.  bags 
inside  waterproof,  windproof  can- 
vas cover  which  creates  tent,  bed 
and  floor  in  one.  No  rubber  to 
condense  perspiration.  Cover  and 
bag  weigh  10  lbs. 


For  Sale  in  Canada  by 

Henry  Morgan  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal, 
Que. 

The  Jas.  Walker  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd., 
Montreal. 

Cochrane  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Sudbury, 
Coppercliffe,    North   Bay,    Sault  Ste. 

Marie,  Ont. 
The  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  inc.,  Quebec, 

Que. 

The  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Ltd.. 
Winnipeg,  Man.,  Calgary,  and  Ed- 
monton, Alta. 

Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 

John  Hallam,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 

The  Marks  Clovet  Dobie  Co.,  Ltd., 
Port  Arthur,  Ont. 

W.  H.Thorne&  Co.,  htd.,St.John,  N.B. 

T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son,  Montreal. 

F.  A.  Dunk,  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 

Fanjoys  Ltd.,  New  Glasgow,  N.  S. 

Wm.  Gurd  &  Co.,  London,  Ont. 

T.  J.  Eagan,  Halifax,  N.  S. 

Marshall  Ecclestone  Ltd.,  Timmins,  Ont. 

V.  H.  Bell,  Mattawa,  Ontario. 

House  &  Maunder,  Trenton,  Ont. 

Hawthorne  Bicycle  Co.,  Brantford,  Ont. 

Ingram  &  Darey  Ltd.,Sf.  I  homas.Ont. 

Somerville  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Edmon- 
ton, Alta. 

The  Root.  Wright  Co.,  Ltd.,  Brockoille, 
Ont. 


Kenwood  Mills,  Ltd. 

*™™J)  Dept.  A. 

Am  prior,  Ontario 


Descriptions  of  the  Kenwood 
Sleeping  Boo  and  other  Kenwood 
All  Wool  Comfort  Products  for 
camp  and  home,  mailed  free  on 
receipt  of  request  and  name  of  your 
dealer. 


Proi>uctS 


hook  another  fish  like  it.  Mr.  Van  Camp 
feels  can  sure  that  he  has  captured  a 
fish  far  out  of  the  ordinary. 

Some  rather  fine  bass  fishing  is  met 
with  in  some  parts  of  the  north.  And 
that  the  small-mouth  bass  does  very  well 
when  introduced  into  far  northern  waters 
is  proved  by  the  case  of  certain  lakes  in 
the  Laurentian  Mountains  of  Quebec. 
North  of  McGregor  Lake  in  that  Prov- 
ince are  found  some  thirty-three  lakes, 
most  of  which  provide  fishing  for  small- 
mouth  bass  that  goes  that  of  the  land- 
locked salmon  (the  ouananiche)  of  that 
region  one  better.  The  small-mouth 
bass  were  not  native  to  these  waters, 
but  were  introduced  some  seventeen 
years  ago  with  the  result  that  they  took 
hold  and  multiplied  very  rapidly  thus 
providing,  in  the  present  day  opportuni- 
ties for  sport  not  found  elsewhere.  A 
correspondent  states  that:  "One  of  the 
most  important  bass  fishing  locations  in 
the  district  is  McGregor  Lake,  a  pictur- 
esque body  of  water,  five  miles  in  length 
surrounded  by  high,  rocky  shores  and 
dotted  with  eighteen  beautiful  islands. 
Fly  fishing  is  the  method  usually  practiced 
heie  and  splendid  catches  are  the  rule. 
Hooking  and  landing  three-pound  bass 
on  a  five-ounce  fly  rod  will  furnish  the 
angler  with  thrills  that  he  will  not  forget 
for  many  a  day.  Immediately  north  of 
this  lake,  and  connected  by  streams, 
channels',  or  short  portages,  are  more 
than  a  dozen  bass  lakes.  Probably  the 
best  of  these  are  McArthur,  Grand,  Green 
Dam  and  Brassard.  Although  this  is 
pre-eminently  a  bass  fishing  district, 
there  are  a  number  of  lakes  close  by 
which  offer  other  varieties  of  fish.  Bat- 
tle and  Rheaume  lakes  are  well  stocked 
with  the  gamey  ouananiche  and  splendid 
sport  of  this  kind  can  be  had  in  either 
of  these  lakes." 


"The  longest  half  hour  I  ever  spent 
in  my  life,"  an  angler  told  me,  harking 
back  to  his  boyhood  days,  "was  one  day 
when  I  was  a  lad,  and,  in  company  with 
another,  a  chum,  we  had  gone  to  a  nearby 
lake  a-fishing — and  it  was  before  the 
opening  of  the  bass  season.  We  just 
couldn't  stay  home;  we  had  to  fish;  and 
yet  we  were  that  frightened  we  thought 
a  warden  was  concealed  behind  every 
tree  ready  to  pouace  upon  us  should  we 
break  the  law.  But  we  had  seen  some 
mighty  fine  bass  off  of  a  sandy  shore,  in 
the  shallow  water  near  some  birches 
and  there  we  went.  For  bait  we  were 
using  a  couple  of  frogs  that  were  nearly 
bull-frogs  in  size  and  which  we  had  hauled 
out  of  their  retreats  to  do  their  duty,  at 
least  as  we  saw  it.  It  was  a  fine  day  and 
when  we  got  there  what  should  we  see 
out  in  the  water  but  three  or  four  of  the 
biggest  bass  that  our  eyes  had  ever  lit 
on.  You  can  imagine  our  feelings;  our 
eyes  must  have  been  the  size  of  tea-cups, 
and  I  know,  speaking  for  myself  that  my 
heart  was  pounding  against  my  ribs  so 
that  I  felt  the  vibration  through  my 
whole  body.  After  a  while,  when  our 
nervousness  had  subsided  we  hooked  on 
our  frogs  and  flung  them  out  into  the 
deep.  You  would  think  from  the  noise 
those  frogs  made  when  they  dropped, 
like  bolts  out  of  the  clear  heavens,  that 
the  bass  thereabouts  would  have  been 
warned  and  would  have  disappeared  in 
a  twinkling.  But  not  so.  The  frogs 
sank  to  the  bottom,  there  to  kick  around 
in  the  miserable  way  a  frog  dees  when 
hooked  through  the  head.  I  can  see 
the  large  bass  that  took  that  frog  as  plain 
now  as  though  it  were  yesterday.  He 
i  moved  up  on  it  cautiously  but  with 
I  determination  and  then  as  it  kicked  about 
|  and  gave  proof  that  it  was  really  alive  he 
I  seized  it  in  one  gulp  and  started  out  into 


the  lake.  My  eyes  were  blurred;  I  was 
cold  and  hot  by  turns;  my  mouth  was 
open  and  my  parched  tongu  clove  to 
the  roof  of  it.  But  somehow  or  another  I 
felt  that  I  should  pull  up;  and  that  I  did. 
I  hooked  the  bass;  indeed  he  had  swal- 
lowed frog,  hook  and  part  of  the  line 
which  was  strong  enough,  and  of  a  calibre 
suited  for  derricking  in  the  largest  pike 
in  the  lakes. 

"Well,  I  got  that  bass  out  all  right, 
but  I  did  so  by  seizing  the  line  and 
pulling  it  in  hand  over  hand.  There 
wasn't  a  chance  in  the  world  of  the  fish 
getting  away,  for  as  I  have  said  he  had 
swallowed  the  hook.  I  had  just  gotten 
the  fish  safely  in,  (and  if  it  was  not  a 
seven  pounder  I  swill  wager  ten  years  of 
my  life),  when  my  companion  breathed 
in  a  stage  whisper  that  someone  was 
coming.  I  looked  down  the  shore  and 
saw  a  man  coming  our  way.  He  ap- 
peared to  have  an  air  of  importance 
about  himself;  at  least  in  that  awesome 
moment,  knowing  that  we  Were  breaking 
the  law  anyone  coming  along,  especially 
a  member  of  the  male  gender  would  at 
once,  in  our  minds,  become  a  guardian 
cf  the  law.  What  to  do?  I  would  not 
let  the  bass  go — that  I  also  thought  would 
be  a  crime.  I  did  not  dare  to  run,  but 
my  companion,  while  he  did  not  run 
moved  down  the  shore  shivery-like  as 
though  a  hand  were  over  him  and  a  voice 
was  saying,  "Now  I  got  you." 

"I  was  left  aloni  to  face  it.  The 
thought  struck  me  that  I  could  dig  the 
bass  down  in  the  sand  and  sit  down  on 
top  of  it.  This  I  did  and  must  have 
gotten  the  active  one  down  so  that  some 
six  or  eight  inches  of  sand  covered  him.  I 
then  sat  down  and  gazed  pensively  across 
the  waters,  my  heart  pounding  like  a 
trip-hammer,  waiting  the  coming  of  the 
unknown.  I  heard  his  footsteps  at 
quite  a  distance,  it  being  a  still  day,  but 
I  didn't  dare  glance  in  that  direction. 
Finally  the  steps  were  right  behind  me 
and  then  came  the  vcice: 

"Well    son,    ho;v's   the  fishing?" 

"Just  then  the  bass  under  gave  me  a 
sidewise  twist  and  a  wrench  but  I  sat 
harder  on  it  than  ever;  but  I  managed 
to  get  these  few  words  out:  "The  fishing 
is  not  very  good  today." 

"There  must  have  been  an  air  of  desola- 
tion about  me;  I  must  have  spelled 
'fisherman's  luck'  in  big  letters  for  he 
sat  down  by  me.  When,  he  laid  his 
hand  on  my  shoulder  I  started  as  though 
one  had  touched  me  with  [a  seething 
coal.  I  fully  expected  him  to  say: 
'You're  under  arrest.  You're  sitting 
on  a  bass,'  as  a  matter  of  fact  he  said: 
'Well  son,  don't  you  give  up.  You  can 
never  tell  when  you're  going  tc  get  that 
big  one  you  know.'  This  almost  made 
me  groan  out  loud.  I  felt  like  shouting: 
'I  have  got  the  big  one  and  I'm  sitting  on 
it.' 

"I  managed  to  get  a  glance  at  the 
fellow  now  and  he  turned  out  to  be  heavy 
of  jaw  with  bushy  eyebrows  that  were 
none  too  pleasing.  I  had  figured  his 
eyes  would  be  as  lacking  in  expression  as 
that  of  a  fish,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
they  were  kind  eyes.  I  decided  to  move 
over  toward  the  man  a  little  so  that  if 
the  fish  did  stir  it  would  not  be  noticed 
on  that  side.  But  the  moment  I  did  so 
the  fish  threw  what  remaining  energy 
he  had  in  him  into  the  tail  and  it  almost 
came  through  the  sand  on  the  other 
side.  Almost  instantly  I  clapped  my 
hand  down  on  the  spot  where  the  sand 
had  cracked  and  held  on.  The  man 
noticed  the  move  and  glanced  keenly  at 
me  as  he  talked  on  about  how  he  fished 
when  he  was  a  'little  boy'  and  how  many 
stacks  of  fish  he  caught — I  seemed  to 
hear  him  awav  off  in  the  distance,  and  I 
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tried  to  smile  appreciation  and  stutter 
some  complimentary  things  but  I'll 
bet  my  face  looked  like  an  'after  taking.' 
Pretty  socn,  and  for  no  reason  that  I 
could  account  for,  I  started  to  cry.  I 
dabbed  my  eye  with  my  fist. 

"  'Why  what's  the'  matter  sonny,' 
the  man  wanted  to  know,  'are  you  sick?' 

"I  blurted  out  that  I  was  sick  to  the 
stomach,  to  the  head  and  everywhere  else. 
He  laid  a  hand  on  my  forehead  and  his 
eyes  showed  alarm.  He  felt  on  my  pulse 
just  as  the  bass  gave  a  super-fish  twitch; 
at  which  he  said  'I  just  knew  there  was 
something  the  matter  with  you  when  I 
first  saw  you.  You  better  get  for  home 
at  once.    You  can't  sit  on  that  wet  sand.' 

"He  sought  to  help  me  to  my  feet 
but  just  then  I  felt  better  and  I  told  him 
so,  permitting  a  smile  to  spread  over 
my  features  from  ear  to  ear.  For  some 
reason  or  another  I  never  felt  better  in 
my  life,  all  because  he  had  wanted  to 
lift  me  up  from  the  sand.  For  another 
ten  minutes  which  would  make  about  a 
half  hour  in  all  he  remained  at  my  side 
comforting  me  and  telling  me  to  run 
along  home  so  that  I  wouldn't  take  sick 
and  then  he  went  his  way.  In  that  time 
I  seemed  to  have  aged  considerably,  for 
it  seemed  all  of  a  century.  Only  when 
the  man  was  well  out  of  sight  did  I  dig 
up  that  bass,  the  mightiest  fish  I  have 
ever  caught,  and  the  last  fish  I  ever  caught 
unlawfully,  I'll  tell  you.  Once  was 
sufficient!" 

Leaders  for  trout  fishing  must  to 
carried  in  such  a  manner  as  not  only  be 
protect  them  but  also  to  keep  them 
moist,  for  a  gut  leader  that  is  left  in  a 
box  dry  scon  grows  brittle,  and  then 
cracks.  Such  leaders  account  for  num- 
bers of  fine  fish  lost  annually  from  the 
breaking  of  a  leader  at  the  wrong  moment 
at  the  height  of  a  fight.  Probably  the 
carrier  for  leaders  experimented  with 
among  many  sought  out  and  given  a  trial 
is  the  circular,  red  rubber,  flat  compres- 
sed tobacco  pouch  which  can  be  purchased 
at  any  establishment  handling  such  goods. 
Not  only  is  the  pouch  the  diameter  of 
the  coils  of  gut  but  by  simply  moistening 
the  inside  of  the  pouch  it  will  be  sufficient 
to  keep  the  leaders  soft  and  pliable  if 
they  are  first  soaked  in  lukewarm  water 
(which  is  always  done)  before  going 
out  in  the  morning.  The  compressed 
rubber  tobacco  pouch  cannot  be  equalled 
as  a  leader  carrier. 

*       *  * 

It  is  generally  a  well  known  fact  that 
helgramite,  the  larva  of  the  Dobson  fly, 
and  freshwater  crabs  are  probably  two  of 
the  best  live  baits  that  the  fisherman  can 
use  in  the  catching  of  both  the  large 
mouth  and  the  small  mouth  bass.  The 
helgramite  are  those  vicious  looking 
creatures  with  what  seems  like  pinchers 
up  and  down  their  sides,  but  which  are 
really  harmles.  They  may  be  ob- 
tained by  lifting  the  flat  stones  in  creeks 
as  may  the  crabs.  The  difficulty  met 
with  in  using  both  the  crab  and  the  hel- 
gramite on  the  bare  hook  is  that  the  lure 
soon  dies  or  is  lost  by  coming  off.  A 
simple  and  effective  method  of  keeping 
these  lures  on  the  hook  consists  in  pro- 
curing the  small  rubber  snaps  that  drug- 
gists use.  One  of  these  is  wound  around 
the  hook  shank  near  the  eye,  the  other 
forward  on  the  hook  near  the  bend.  The 
helgramite  is  now  worked  into  each  loop 
and  is  thus  held  intact.  It  is  possible  to 
catch  a  limit  in  bass  on  this  lure  and  find 
the  creature  uninjured  in  the  end  and  as 
lively  as  the  rest  in  the  can.  The  small 
crabs  are  fixed  to  the  hooks  in  the  same 
manner  with  equal  good  results.  If 
large  hard-shell  crabs  are  used  in  deep 
fishing  a  larger  hook  mast  be  used  as  a 
(Continued  on  page  170) 


Here's  a  regular  camp.  Regular  fellows.  Regu- 
lar appetites.  Regular  food.  Rations  drawnfrom 
the  57.  Delicious,  wholesome,  filling  foods  that 
hit  the  spot  and  satisfy.  Zestful,  tangy  relishes 
and  sauces,  the  zippy  things  and  sweet  things 
that  bring  joy  to  change-seeking  appetites.  Ex- 
perienced sportsmen  draw  their  rations  from 

HEINZ  57  VARIETIES 

Hearty,  healthful  and  delicious.    Ready-cooked,  ready-to-eat. 


Heinz  Baked  Beans — Four  kinds;  all 
oven  baked;  all  good;  hot  or 
cold. 

Heinz  Spaghetti  —  With  Tomato 
Sauce  and  Cheese.  Ready  to  heat 
and  eat. 

Heinz  Tomato  Ketchup  —  Makes 
things  taste  better. 


Heinz  Peanut  Butter  —  Delicious; 
keeps  sweet.  Use  same  as  dairy 
butter. 

Heinz  Pickles — Sweet,  Sour,  Dill 
M-m-m!  how  good  in  camp! 

Heinz  Cream  Soups,  Prepared  Mus- 
tard, Vinegars,  Apple  Butter,  Olives, 
Worcestershire  Sauce,  etc.,  etc. 


All  grocers  sell  them.    Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties 

H.  J.  Heinz  Company,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

All  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 


A  BIT  OF  A  BREEZE 


blows  up  and  you  anxiously  look  out 
to  see  what  shape  your  decoys  are  in. 
What  a  relief  to  see  them  bobbing  up 
and  down — riding  the  white  caps 
like  live  birds.  They  will  always 
do  this  if  they  are  Mason's — the  old 
reliable — made  in  various  grades  and 
all  species. 

Send  for  our  free  catalog. 


"PREMIER"  Reg.  U.  S.  Pal.  Office 
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MADE  IN  CANADA 

POSITIVELY 

No  Flies 

or 

Mosquitoes 

when  using 


FLY  TERROR 

the  only  Fly  Repellent  on  the  mark- 
et. Used  with  satisfaction  by  all 
Sportsmen,  Hunters,  Anglers, 
Foresters,   Surveyors,  Prospectors 

etc.,  wherever  Flies  or  Mosquitoes 
abound. 

It  is  effective  as  well  as  agreeable. 
Absolutely  harmless  to  the  skin. 

You  cannot  go  in  the  bush  without 
it.  You  will  need  it.  You  Will 
appreciate  it. 


Ask  your  Dealer  or  write  to: 

Fly  Terror  Manufacturing, 

7  Notre  Dame  Sq.,  Quebec,  P.Q.,  Canada 


The 


THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MINARD'S 

PLLISONGray.awell 
_  known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 


••Have  uted  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  yean  and  consider  it  the  beat  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  at 
live*  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
•uch  aa  Sprains.  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wound*.  Alto  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc..  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months.  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


MINARD'S 

^Illflj^'lllatV 

LinimenT 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 
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Keep  Yoor  Gun  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 
Trade  Mark  Registered 

For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Riflei,  Shot  Guns  and  Fire- 
arms of  all  kinds.  RE- 
MOVES and  PREVENTS 
RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  raaldue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  eorroaing. 

Frank  A.  Hoppa.  2314  N. 8th  St.  Phlla,  Pa. 


The  Dandy  of  the  Westmorland 

(Continued  from  page  154) 

as'much  of  a  dandy,  in  the  old  time  sense 
of  the  word,  as  one  would  want  to  pick. 
He  was  in  the  heyday  of  his  youth  and 
showed  it  in  every  move  he  made.  He 
had  been  taught  some  rather  severe 
lessons  out  of  the  book  of  life,  but  he  had 
conned  those  lessons  well  and  as  a  result 
was  now  able  to  keep  a-swim,  a  spirited 
member  of  his  kind. 

It  happened,  as  T  have  said,  during  the 
second  summer  of  the  dandy's  existence. 
He  had  finned  his  way  into  a  little 
bay  of  the  river  and  was  not  engaged  in 
anything  particular  when  of  a'  sudden 
a  sound  was  carried  through  the  waters 
and  seemed  to  be  coming  nearer  and  near- 
er. He  at  once  moved  into  concealment 
by  a  log  and  lay  there  waiting.  Present- 
ly a  boat  moved  by  with  two  fishermen 
in  it;  the  boat  passed  and  presently 
some  distance  behind  the  boat  darted 
and  dipped  in  the  water  one  of  the  strang- 
est creatures  that  the  dandy  had  ever 
seen  in  all  of  his  days.  It  was  white  in 
color  and  some  three  inches  in  length. 
The  impulse  that  swept  through  the 
dandy  was  one  that  said,  "seize  it"  but 
while  he  was  on  the  brink  of  doing  so 
something  happened  that  helped  to 
change  his  mind,  and  which,  in  all  prob- 
ability saved  his  lie  in  two  directions. 
If  he  had  bit  into  the  wobbler  minnow  it 
is  highly  probably  that  he  would  have 
lost  his  life;  and  if — 

It  is  possible  that  the  dandy  was  not 
aware  of  the  fact  that  as  he  finned  his  way 
into  this  little  bay  of  the  Westmorland  he 
was  being  followed  by  none  other  than  the 
large  "killer"  pike  that  you  have  already 
heard  about.  The  pike  was  stalking  him 
with  all  the  cunning  and  cautiousness  of 
a  fox  only  biding  his  time  and  waiting 
for  the  moment  when  the  dandy  should  be 
nigh  to  standing  on  his  head  grubbing 
out  crabs  amongst  the  rocks,  and  thus 
engrossed  would  oe  oblivious  to  what  was 
going  on  about  him;  then  the  pike' would 
rush  him  and  partake  of  him  for  dinner. 
Just  what  would  have  happened  it  is  hard 
to  say.  It  is  probable  that  the  dandy 
would  have  lost  his  life  for  the  "killer" 
pike  was  the  scourge  of  the  game  fish  the 
length  of  the  Westmorland;  in  fact  he  had 
specialized  in  their  destruction  for  years. 

But  it  chanced  that  his  evil  reign  was 
soon  to  be  brought  to  a  close. 

The  interruption  was  a  sound  carried 
over  the  waters  and  that  bade  the  pike 
have  caution.  But  he  did  not  dart  away 
in  fright;  rather  he  lay  perfectly  still, 
head  pointing  out  toward  the  centre  of 
the  stream,  waiting  for  what  should 
happen.  In  his  younger  days  he  would 
have  fled  with  lightning  rapidity;  but 
now  he  was  surly,  contemptuous,  a  lord  of 
all  things  in  the  waters  and  so  far,  mon- 
arch of  all  he  surveyed.  But  when  the 
boat  had  passed  he  was  to  survey  some- 
thing he  had  never  surveyed  in  kind 
before.  And  this,  by  the  way,  will  be 
an  example  of  the  effect  a  new  lure  in  the 
waters  has  on  the  fish  species.  The 
dandy  had  never  seen  a  wobbler  minnow 
before  and  had  been  tempted  to  strike; 
the  pike  had  seen  artificial  minnows,  but 
never  one  of  this  sort.  It  had  all  the 
animation  of  a  fish  that  has  been  disabled 
and  is  helplessly  trying  its  best  to  make  its 
way  through  the  waters.  The  pike 
would  put  an  end  to  its  suffering  and  then 

So  on  in  quest  of  the  dandy  that  it  had 
een  stalking.  As  the  wobbler  dipped 
by  the  pike  bore  down  on  it.  The  wob- 
bler if  it  could  have  had  any  feeling 
would  have  shrieked  with  pain  as  those 
fangs  went  deep  into  the  cedar  wood  that 
composed  its  body.    No  sooner  had  the 


strike  come  than  the  line  went 
with  a  tremendous  jerk  that  drove  three 
gang  hooks  into  the  mouth  of  the  pike 
before  he  knew  what  in  the  world  had 
happened.  In  the  boat  that  had  passed 
there  was  consternation  indeed.  The 
man  holding  the  rod  was  pumping  it  like 
fury: 

"My  God,  Jack,  I've  got  the  cuss,  I 
believe,  at  last.  Out  in  the  river,  quick, 
or  the  brute'll  find  some  snag  to  foul  the 
line  on.  This  time  we've  got  him  for 
sure." 

The  boat  swung  out,  aimed  for  the  still 
waters  between  the  shore  and  on  island. 
Here  a  fight  took  place  that  the  dandy 
would  have  liked  to  have  witnessed;  as 
it  was  he  had  disappeared  and  was  some, 
way  down  the  shore  in  another  safe  nook 
But  the  pike:  He  had  at  last  met  his 
doom.  Attached  to  the  wobbler  was  a 
brass  wire  gimp  leader  and  though  his 
fangs  sawed  back  and  forth  on  it  it  did 
not  part  the  strands.  If  it  had  been  bare 
line  that  those  fangs  came  in  contact  with 
they  would  have  been  so  frayed  that 
a  break  would  have  been  certain.  The 
line  that  held  the  leader  was  a  twenty- 
five  pound  tested  line  made  of  silk.  The 
pike  was  hopelessly  stung.  Time  came 
when  he  was  brought  up  close  to  the 
boat  at  which  both  men  hid  themselves 
from  sight.  Closer  and  closer  the  pike 
was  brought  in  until  that  omnious  head 
showed  itself;  next  the  muzzle  of  a  small 
calibred  rifle  was  thrust  cautiously  over 
the  side  of  the  boat  and  the  bullet  found 
its  mark,  the  eye  of  the  pike,  and  crashed 
through  to  the  brain.  The  large  pike  of 
the  Westmorland  had  gone  the  way  of  his 
fathers,  grandfathers,  uncles  and  great 
uncles,  and  great  second  cousins. 

As  a  result  of  the  passing  of  the  large 
pike  the  fish  in  the  Westmorland  were  a 
little  more  at  their  ease.  There  was  not 
a  fish  apparently  that  did  not  know  about 
him,  and  although  there  were  other  pike 
in  the  river  that  they  must  beware  of, 
none  were  of  the  stripe  of  this  brute. 

The  one  extraordinary  event  each 
year  in  a  fish's  life  is  the  time  of  reproduc- 
ing of  its  kind.  Probably  the  rest  of 
the  year  is  merely  a  preparation  for  thii 
event-  it  is  merely  a  matter  of  feeding 
and  keeping  out  of  the  jaws  of  death; 
and  surely  the  finny  ones  of  the  water 
have  their  "hands"  full  so  doing.  But 
spawning  time — that  is  different. 

Now  the  dandy  had  come  into  full 
possession  of  his  parent  powers  and 
accordingly  when  one  spring  came  he 
clothed  himself  for  nest-makine  and 
courting.  He  was  not  dazzling,  out  he 
seemed  to  radiate  good  health  and  un- 
spoiled vigor.  Not  a  fin  on  his  body  had 
been  torn  or  frayed;  they  stood  out  from 
his  body  well  nigh  flawless.  Later  in 
encounters  with  his  kind  he  would  have 
those  same  fins  snipped  and  scarred,  but 
now,  in  the  full  glory  of  youth  he  was  at 
his  best.  One  day  in  May  about  the 
time  the  other  basses  were  getting  busy 
making  their  nests  the  dandy  also  set 
about  the  task  with  a  diligence  that  spoke 
volumes.  He  did  not  have  to  be  shown  to 
go  about  this,  which  is  all  the  more 
marvelous;  the  knowledge  was  inherited; 
he  did  not  have  to  be  shown  as  a  human 
would,  which,  after  all  is  not  saying 
much  for  intelligence  as  compared  with 
instinct.  He  brushed  out  the  depression 
that  was  to  be  the  nest,  he  brought  in 
pebbles  to  set  in  the  bottom,  and  probably 
not  knowing  why  he  did  it  himself,  he 
did  not  fail  to  place  the  larger  ones 
in  the  centre  where,  as  its  is  commonly 
understood,  most  of  the  eggs  are  laid. 
The  work  of  making  the  nest  by  the 
way  took  all  of  three  weeks  but  it  was 
done  with  a  thoroughness  that  was  com- 
mendable to  say  the  least.    At  the  end 
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of  that  time  he  was  fully  ripe  and  went 
in  search  of  a  mate  He  found  one  and 
paid  court  in  every  inherited  manner  he 
knew  how;  he  Hipped  and"danced", 
nudged  and  nipped,  and  swam  around 
her  and  guided  her  by  degrees  toward 
the  nest.  This  nest  underwent  a  careful 
inspection  by  the  female  of  his  choice 
and  she  was  pleased  with  it.  If  she  had 
not  been  pleased  she  would  have  left,  for 
it  is  only  if  the  female  is  thoroughly 
pleased  that  the  letting  of  the  eggs  goes 
through  without  interruption.  Followed 
then  the  eviction  of  the  female,  the  guard- 
ing of  the  egg?,  the  herding  of  the  fry,  and 
finally  the  abandoning  of  them  in  the 
shallow  water.  At  the  close  of  his  ardu- 
ous duty  the  dandy  was  as  hungry  as  a 
wolf;  to  eat  was  the  cry  in  every  muscle 
and  fibre.  The  rest  of  the  males  and  the 
females  were  hovering  around  the  outside 
of  the  colony  as  though  they  were  gath- 
ered for  some  other  purpose;  and  if,  later 
on,  as  the  fry  grew  the  dandy  spent  his 
spare  time  rushing  and  devour  ing  his  own 
off-spring  it  may  be  that  he  was  just 
eliminating  those  that  were  weaklings, 
for  the  fittest  would  inevitably  survive. 
Those  that  were  deformed  and  crippled 
went  first;  the  underfed  ones  went  next 
and  the  inactive  and  uncautious  ones 
were  the  last  to  fall.  Those  that,  were 
left  were  a  natural  selection  of  the  best 
to  continue  the  race  of  fins.  Nature  has 
her  own  way  of  eliminating  the  weaklings 
and  the.  unfit.  A  human  parent  we  will 
say  becomes  the  father  of  a  deformed 
child.  What  does  he  do?  At  once  medi- 
cal science  is  brought  in  and  the  child 
is  nursed  through  life,  it.  becomes  mated 
and  produces  more  cripples; — or  one  of  the 
mates  is  the  victim  of  some  disease  and 
the  offspring  as  a  result  are  feebleminded. 
Now  nothing  of  this  sort  ever  happens  in 
a  fish  family  and  certainly  not  in  the 
small  mouth  bass  family  group.  As  soon 
as  the  fry  have  absorbed  the  yolk  sac 
on  the  breast  (which  is  the  signal  to 
begin  feeding  on  the  life  that  is  in  the 
water)  the  stronger  set  upon  their  de- 
formed and  stunted  brothers  and  sisters 
and  soon  have  them  inside,  o  f  them,  or  ii 
some  of  these  get  by  the  father  and  moth- 
er perhaps  want  to  test  its  edible  virtues 
— and  there  you  are! 

After  the  spawning  season  the  small 
mouths  were  busy  as  bees  pulling  out 
crabs  and  consuming  them  in  great 
numbers.  Some  of  these  bass  grubbed 
with  such  diligence  a mong  the  rocks  that 
their  tough  noses  were  scarred.  It  was 
all  a  very  glorious  life  when  all  one  had 
to  do  was  eat  and  keep  on  eating.  There 
was  iio  conscience  for  the  dandy  to  keep 
salved,  no  debts  to  pay,  no  nagging  wife 
to  take  the  joy  out  of  things — only  the 
joy  of  eating.  Furthermore  there  was 
no  need  of  chewing  your  food,  for  this  was 
.bolted  outright,  and  Nature  did  the  rest. 

You  have  by  this  time  obtained  a  look 
in  on  the  life  of  the  dandy;  how  he  was 
horn;  how  he  rose  in  life;  and  now  you 
shall  know  how  he  "fell." 

That  summer  he  was  very  close  to 
twenty  inches  in  length  and  would  go 
somewhat  over  four  pounds  in  weight. 
Now  a  four  pound  small  mouth  bass  may 
be  two  pounds  less  in  weight  than  a  record- 
breaker  but  it  is  nevertheless  a  fish 
surely  to  conjure  with.  The  dandy  was 
one  of  these.  For  1  ng  he  had  escaped 
the  terror's  of  the  water  and  those  fnim 
up  above,  but  the  time  was  to  come  when 
he  himself  must  go  the  way  of  the  others. 
As  he  grew  in  length  and  added  year  for 
year  in  weight  his  appetite  became  one 
of  daredevil  proportions,  and  he  never 
seemed  to  get  enough  in  him.  Crabs 
formed  the  better  part  of  his  meal  but 
now  and  then  he  would  harry  the  minnows 
mercilessly  and  fill  himself  up  to  the  gullet 


There  are  no  frills  about  the  Caille  Neptune 
Motor.  It  is  built  for  the  man  who  wants  a 
sturdy,  dependable  rowboat  motor  at  a  reason- 
able price.  Hundreds  of  Caille  Neptune  motors 
are  now  rendering  their  tenth  year  of  service 
and  still  going  strong.    The  Caille 

N€PTUN€ 

ROWBOAT  MOTOR 

is  one  of  the  fastest  rowboat  motors  made. 
Look  at  its  propeller  blades.  See  their  wide 
purchase  surface  against  the  water.  And  look 
at  their  rounded  shape.  That's  what  causes 
them  to  go  through  "jungles"  of  weeds  with- 
out a  hitch.  And  it's  so  easy  to  start.  Just 
swing  the  flywheel  around  against  compression^  give  it  a 
little  pull  and — zip— away  you  go.  You  stop  it  by  just 
pressing  a  little  button  on  the  timer  lever.  Has  aluminum 
water-cooled  exhaust.  Motor  is  adjustable  to  both  angle 
and  depth  of  stern  of  boat.  Has  phosphor  bronze  bearings, 
sturdy  gas  tanks  of  tern  plate  with  sweated  seams.  Can't 
leak.  Furnished  with  battery  or  magneto  ignition.  The 
sturdiest  rowboat  motor  money  can  buy.  In  spite  of  its 
strength,  it  only  weighs  61  lbs.  You  may  buy  lighter  motors 
but  you  can't  buy  stronger.  If  you  want  a  motor  that  will 
give  years  of  service  send  for  our  catalog.  Also  shows  our 
other  types.  Send  now.  Have  your  motor  when  you  want  it. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 
1 08  Caille  Bldg.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Dealers  Wanted  ^Z^"*"^ 


Stocks  carried  at  Montreal, 
Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver 


PRICES 

$85.00 
with  Batteries 

$95.00 
with  Magneto 
Other  types  from 
$75.00  upward 


(PRONOUNCED  "CA1L") 


Rowboat  Motor's 

The  Perfection  Motor  Co.,  380  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Canada 


A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game. 


Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 


A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  Mic£OIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single      $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 
Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitors'  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte      Cafeteria      Men's  Grille 


JTlentholaTum 

fbrlnsectBites.Sunburn  and  Hay  Fever 


Send  2<t  Stamp  for  Free  Sample 
or  1(K  for  Larde  Trial  Size  Tin. 
Th«»  Mentholahim  Company 
20  Lewis  St.,  Bridgeburg.  Ont 


JOEWELSH  LEADERS 


The  genuine  Telerana 
Nova  is  the  cheapest  and 
best  by  actual  test. 
Thousands  of  the  best 
anglers  in  the  world  are 
using  them.  Why  not 
^ L/vn  i  oran.-rw  • ;  you?  Universally 
'^OF.-*^-'  praised,   strong,  knot- 

less,  durable;  one  trial 
will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  For  trial,  I 
will  mail  you  a  3  ft.  in  any  Bass  or  Trout  size 
for  25c;  6  ft.,  50c;  or  9  ft.  7c.  One  leader 
will  last  you  two  seasons  and  then  be  good.  Pric- 
es for  salmon  sizes  on  application. 

Again,  here  is  what  the  average  angler  has 
been  looking  for:  Limerick  Hooks,  T.  D.  Eye 
No.  2,  4.  6,  8,  10  an<i  12,  tied  on  Joe  Welsh's 
Snells,  making  the  hook  the  weakest  part  of  your 
tackle.  All  sizes  $1.00  per  dozen.  Save  your 
fish  by  using  this  new  snelled  hook.  They  do 
not  get  brittle  with  age. 

The  Blue  Devil  darning  needle  floats.  Bass 
and  Trout  sizes  with  three  foot  leaders  attached, 
75c. 

The  "Welsherana"  transparent  minnows  in 
five  colors  are  the  latest  and  best  in  Plugdom. 
Trout  and  Bass  sizes  $1.00  each  can  be  used  on  a 
fly  rod  or  bait  casting  rod.  A  sample  order  of 
the  above  will  prove  to  you  that  Joe  Welsh'  goods 
is  in'a  class  by  itself. 

Most  dealers  handle  my  goods.  If  your's  don't 
write  me. 

JOE  WELSH,  Pasadena,  California 


with  these  juicy  morsels.  Nothmg  aroused 
the  desire  in  him  to  kill  minnows  so  much 
as  the  sudden  flash  of  the  glittering  side 
of  a  shiner  minnow;  the  flash  was  the 
challenge  and  he  would  bear  down  on 
them  and  in  a  twinkling  would  have  four  or 
five  of  them.  These  flashes  of  silver  which 
always  betrayed  a  minnow,  contained  the 
idea  that  eventually  was  to  work  to  the 
doom  of  this  beautiful  fish.  And  how 
this  came  about  we  shall  see. 

One  afternoon  a  boat  came  moving 
down  the  lazy  scarce  moving  current 
of  the  beautiful  Westmorland,  passing 
down  the  shore  along  which  the  dandy 
spent  so  much  of  his,  time  hunting  for 
crabs  and  pursuing  minnows.  Two  men 
were  in  the  boat;  one  was  handling  the 
oars,  the  other  had  a  fly-rod  in  hand  and 
was  casting  shoreward,  very  nearly  up  to 
the  edge;  indeed  now  and  then  the  lure 
fell  on  some  rock  and  was  pulled  in  and 
out.  This  lure  was  indeed  a  tempting 
affair,  it  being  a  bass  fly  and  on  the  shaft 
that  held  it  was  a  tiny  spinner  that 
whirled  around  and  glittered  in  the  water 
in  a  manner  that  was  supposed  to  cause 
a  fish  to  think  it  the  flash  from  the  side 
of  a  shiner  and  so  invite  him  on  to  destruc- 
tion. The  fly  itself  was  a  Yellow  Sally. 
The  angler  had  just  discarded  an  old  and 
frayed  one  and  had  put  the  bright  new 
one  on  to  take  its  pl.ace — and  he  remarked 
as  he  cast  with  precision  into  one  pocket 
after  another — "This  bright  fly  and  spin- 
ner ought  to  get  a  dandy,  Jack,"  and 
slowly,  very  slowly  they  came  down  with 
the  current. 

(Beware  thou  bronzen  warrior  or  thy 
time  is  come!) 

-  "Now  that  pocket  over  there  by  that 
clump  of  wood  looks  mighty  good  to  me," 
said  the  man  with  the  rod,  as  he  talked  on 
iin  a  low  undertone.  "It  looks  mighty 
good  to  me  and  I'm  going  to  put  my  fly 
right  in  the  centre  of  it.  There  you 
are!" — and  the  fly  fell  almost  noiselessly 
in  the  centre  of  it,  thereafter  to  be  moved 
outward  ere  it  was  picked  up  for  another 
try.  "Well;"  continued  the  man  with  the 
rod,  "there  doesn't  seem  to  be  one  there 
does  there?  You  didn't  see  one  there, 
Jack,  did  you?  No,  of  course  you  didn't. 
But  you  see  over  there,  do  you.  There  is 
a  sort  of  a  backwash  up  there  along  the 
bank  that  forms  a  p'ocket.  I  think  there 
is  one  there,  don't  you?  So  I'll  cast 
there,"  and  Jack  at  the  oars  said-  "He's 
th  ere  all  right.    I  feel  it  in  my  bones." 

('Now  look  here  you  dandy  one,  what 
business  did  you  have  in  that  pocket 
a-chasing  that  minnow  up  there.  Out 
and  away  before  the  fly  falls!  Out  and 
away — ouickl  You'll  mistake  it  for  the 
minnow!) 

"Now  there  you  are,  Jack,"  said  the 
man  with  the  rod.  "Its  all  set,  Jack. 
Just  so,",  the  fly  fell  at  the  edge  of  the 
shore  and  was  brought  outward  with 
sly  twitches  of  the  rod  tip.  The  dandy 
saw  the  flash  of  the  nickle-plated  spinner, 
and  that's  about  all  he  waited  to  see 
ere  he  snapped  it  across  its  centre.  Too 
late  to  eject  it — the  line  went  taut;  the 
hook  point  went  home  and  out  of  the 
water  burst  the  glorious  one  to  put  up  the 
last  fight  of  his  life. 

(Farewell  Oh  beautiful  Westmorland: 
the  day  is  sloping  to  an  end;  the  sun  is 
sinking  and  night  will  soon  be  upon  your 
waters.  But  the  dandy  shall  swim  your 
transparent  waters  no  more  for  even  now 
death  has  him  in  its  claws!) 

With  the  two  jaws  locked  tight  and  a 
very  demon  of  energy  and  courageousness 
possessing  him  the  dandy  sought  to  free 
himself;  he  put  strain  on  the  line  to  at- 
tempt to  break  it;  he  boied  to  the  bottom 
torn,  fairly  standing  on. his  head  while  he 
pounded  on  the  line  with  his  tail;  he 
raced  under  the  boat  and  broke  water  on 


the  far  side  very  nearly  causing  a  fouling 
of  the  line  on  the  boat,  but  finally,  well 
spent,  though  with  eyes  gleaming  fight  t© 
the  end  he  was  brought  close  to  the  boat 
and  netted. 

In  the  bottom  of  the  craft  among  the 
other  bass  that  had  been  caught  lay  a 
small  bass  that  was  ten  inches" in  length 
that  had  suffered  injury  and  so  could  not 
be  released — 

"We  will  photograph  the  small  one 
alongside  of  the  dandy,  Jack.  That's 
a  good  plan,  isn't  it  Jack?" 

And  Jack  said  it  was  and  later  the 
photograph  was  taken  against  a  giant 
birch  tree.  Thus  ends  the  life  story  of 
the  dandy  of  the  Westmorland.  He"  ate 
a  great  many  wiggling  things  in  his  day — 
things  thai  we  would  certainly  not  put 
into  our  stomachs,  what  with  nippers 
and  all  that.  He  ate  well;  thus  was 
happy;  and  he  was  himscli  fried  in  crack- 
er crumbs  and  was  pronounced  very 
delicious — 

"Have  another  piece,.  O  here,  take 
this  big  piece,  what's  the  matter  with 
you.  Gosh,  isn't  this  fine  eating  though. 
And  didn't  that  dandy  put  up  some  fight, 
Jack.    I  hope  the  photo  turns  out  good!" 


w  <5>  iSr  \Zr  <S>  <5> 


Men  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  158) 

seasons  of  the  year,  and  were  able  to  start 
on  the  fall  hunt,  fairly  well  equipped. 

Quite  a  number  of  settlers  were  now 
coming  into  the  country.  The  buffalo 
were  beginning  to  disappear  from  the 
plains,  many  of  the  old  hunters  returning 
in  the  fall  with  on.ly  partially  loaded  carts 
of  pemmican  and  dry  meat,  and  some 
returning  without  having  killed  a  single 
buffalo.  The  news  from  the  plains  was 
not  of  a  very  encouraging  nature,  but  it 
was  expected  that  things  would  be  better 
the  following  year,  and  there  was  always 
the  treaty  in  the  summer  time  to  look 
forward  to,  and  plenty  of  fish  in  the 
rivers  and  lakes.  Besides  there  were 
plenty  of  moose  and  deer,  and  wild  fowl 
in  abundance  so  there  did  not  appear  to 
be  any  danger  of  a  scarcity  of  food  for  man 
or  beast  in  the  immediate  future.  Sett- 
lers were  flocking  into  the  country,follow- 
ing  up  the  surveys,  pushing  westward 
looking  for  homesteads,  passing  for 
hundreds  of  miles  over  the  very  best 
land,  but  expecting  to  find  something 
better  farther  west,  many  of  them  going 
ahead  of  the  surveyors  and  squatting  on 
much  inferior  land,  than  what  they  had 
passed  over.  This  practice  caused 
unnecessary  isolation  in  many  cases, 
and  later  on  privations  which  only  the 
early  pioneer  settlers  can  understand. 
The  immense  country  swallowed  them 
all  up,  and  being  so  scattered,  it  took 
some  years  to  realize  the  extent  of  immi- 
gration going  on  and  scattered  all  over 
the  length  and  breadth  of  the  country 
from  Fort  Garry  to  Edmonton,  and 
beyond.  It  was  only  necessary  to  ask 
any  stranger  one  met  whether  he  came 
from  Huron  or  Bruce,  and  it  was  invar- 
iably either  one  or  the  other. 

We  had  a  series  of  wet  seasons  from 
1877  to  1881,  rivers  and  sloughs  full  and 
running  over  and  teeming  with  all  kinds 
of  wild  fowl.  From  spring  to  fall  there 
were  all  kinds  of  pea  vines,  grass,  hay, 
and  an  endless  variety  of  flowers  and 
from  the  highest  hill  you  could  see  no 
end  of  the  immense  size  of  the  country, 
North,  South,  East  and  West.  It  really 
sent  some  of  the  settlers  crazy,  and  I 
knew  of  several  who  had  to  be  sent  out  to 
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an  asylum,  they  could  not  stand  the 
vision  of  the  prosperity  and  wealth  that 
they  were  mapping  out  for  themselves 
and  families.  In  many  cases  it  never 
got  beyond  the  vision.  After  this  there 
was  a  period  of  dry  years  which  contin- 
ued until  rivers,  creeks,  lakes  and  sloughs 
were  all  practically  dry.  No  water  any- 
where. If  you  were  going  on  a  trip  over 
the  plains,  you  had  to  carry  water  and 
use  it  sparingly. 

A  story  is  told  of  this  period  of  drouth 
when  a  large  camp  of  Indians  and  half- 
breeds  were  crossing  the  plains  accom- 
panied by  an  old  and  venerable  priest. 
They  could  find  water  nowhere.  Many 
of  the  children  were  dying  of  thirst,  in 
fact,  the  whole  camp  was  in  a  panic  of 
despair.  They  knew  of  a  lake  some 
distance  ahead  and  they  tried  to  reach  it: 
they  could  not  travel  during  the  day  on 
account  of  the  excessive  heat,  so  they 
had  to  push  forward  as  best  they  could 
in  the  night,  the  priest,  an  open  bible  in 
his  hand  and  his  head  with  its  streaming 
white  locks  bared,  leading  them  at  a 
slow  pace.  About  daylight  they  reached 
the  place  where  the  lake  had  been,  but 
it  was  dry,  nothing  but  great  open  cracks 
in  the  dry  mud,  showing  that  no  water 
had  been  there  for  many  days,  and  the 
footprints  of  the  Buffalo  which  had  been 
there  also,  in  quest  of  water  ,  while  the 
mud  had  yet  been  soft. 

The  weaker  ones  of  the  camp  did  not 
arrive  for  some  hours  later.  For  several 
hours  the  priest  prayed  and  cried  to  God 
for  relief  from  the  dreadful  thirst  that 
was  consuming  them  and  the  animals, 
when  suddenly  the  hot  scorching  sun  of 
the  morning  went  under  a  cloud,  the 
whole  sky  became  overcast,  and  the 
heaviest  rain  any  of  them  had  ever  seen 
began  to  fall.  They  were  saved,  and 
the  lake  contained  a  foot  of  water  inside 
of  an  hour. 

The  great  draw-back  to  the  early  set- 
tlers were  their  frozen  crops,  and  the  dry 
seasons  which  put  many  of  them  out  of 
business  altogether.  They  were  forced 
to  leave  the  country,  some  of  them  selling 
their  homesteads  for  enough  provisions 
to  take  themselves  and  their  families  out 
of  the  "God  forsaken  Country,"  as  they 
called  it.  Those  were  the  days  when  you 
would  not  give  twenty-five  cents  for  all 
the  land  you  could  see  across.  It  was 
simply  of  no  value  under  the  then  existing 
conditions,  for  three  or  £pur  years  in 
succession.  It  was  lucky  that  there  were 
no  more  settlers  in  the  country  at  that 
time  to  enhance  the  hardships  that  many 
suffered  in  the  early  days  of  settlement. 

I  have  seen  frost  on  the  great  wheat 
plains  of  Saskatchewan  at  some  period 
of  every  month  of  the  year.  These  fields 
rarely,  if  ever,  know  of  any  such  thing  as 
summer  frosts  now-a-days.  The  climate 
has  certainly  changed  for  the  better  dur- 
ing the  past  forty  years  of  my  experience. 
There  was  little  attention  paid  to  summer 
frosts  prior  to  settlement  and  grain  grow- 
ing times,  as  there  was  nothing  to  destroy 
except  the  wild  fruit  blossoms  in  the 
early  summer,  which  was  a  great  loss  to 
the  natives.  The  tradition  then  retained 
amongst  the  Indians  from  time  immem- 
orial, were  either  extreme  wealth,  or 
extreme  poverty  throughout  the  plains 
section  of  the  immense  territory.  There 
was  no  medium,  and  no  sense  of  economy. 
They  made  no  provision  for  a  rainy  day, 
but  lived  as  they  listed  from  generation 
to  generation,  and  on  the  whole  they 
seemed  to  have  less  worry  in  this  life 
than  the  civilized  or  semi-civilized 
peoples. 

(Continued  next  month) 


Cootiin 


"Now  you're  in  for  it, 
Uncle !  Don' t  you  know 
it's  bad  luck  to  kill  a 
cat?" 

"'  Cos  I  knows  it,  Mistah 
Bill;  but  dat  Infallible 
Powder's  faster  dan  my 
eyes;  it  jes'  reached  out 
an'  drapped  him  'fore 
I  could  see  it  wan't  a 


SEMI-CRUISER 

AT  A  BARGAIN 

Just  being  completed  22'  x  5'6".  A 
roomy  boat  with  engine  under  hatch. 
The  price  will  surprise  you.  Full 
particulars  from  advertiser. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


MIZPAH 


JOCK 
No.  44 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfectprotection  while 
exercising  or  playing 
games  of  any  bind.  All 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
chafe. 
Perfect 

Pouch. 

i  opening 
in  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  If  not  BatiBfae 

tory  return  anil  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price,  $1.  State  waist  measurement- 
THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  J 
103S  Spring  Street  (above  Race)  Philadelphia 

For  sale  also  at  Sporting  Goods  and  Drug  Stores 
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YOUR  HANDS 

get  dirty  on  any  kind  of  an 
outdoor  trip — hunting,  fish- 
ing, camping,  trapping, 
boating.  GLAD  HAND 
CLEANER  is  the  remedy. 
It  contains  neither  sand  nor 
grit  and  is  beneficial  to  the 
skin. 

SLIP  A  COUPLE  OF  TINS 

into  your  dunnage  bag, 
motor  boat,  motor  car  or 
pack  sack.  They  are  nev- 
er in  the  way  except  when 
needed. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  can  be 
used  without  water,  « by 
rubbing  a  little,  well  into 
the  skin  and  wiping  off 
with  an  old  rag  or  waste. 

Glad   Hand  Cleaner  Co.,  Limited 

660  Frontenac  Street  MONTREAL 


r  $|.5o 


Compass 

and 
Sundial 


ANSONIA  SUNWATCH 

An  accurate  Compass  and  a  Timepiece 
that  does  not  need  to  be  wound  up,  and 
will  not  get  out  of  order.  In  a  satin- 
finislied  brass  case. 

Tell*  correct  time  by  the  sun  anywhere 
in  Canada,  and  heads  you  in  the  right 
direction. 

For  Hunters,  Fishermen,  Canoeists, 

Motorists,  Campers,  Guides,  Boy  and 

Girl  Scouts. 

If  you  cannot  get  it  from 
your  dealer,  we  will  send  you 
one    on    receipt    of  $1.50. 

The  GOLDSMITH'S  Company  of 
Canada  Limited, 

53  Yonge  St.      Dept.  5.  Toronto, 
Canada. 

Name  

St.  &  No  

City  

The  American  Sunwotch  is  not  adjusted 
for  (Canadian  latitude  and  longitude. 


FISHING  NOTES 

(Continued  from  page  165) 

consequence  and  to  conform  with  the 
size  of  the  lure.  Instead  of  using  rubbers 
i  in  this  instance  affix  to  the  hook  shank 
at  the  same  places  as  before  mentiond 
two  very  fine  copper  wires;  bring  these 
up  over  the  crab  and  twist  tight.  The 
result  will  be.  a  perfect  harness  without 
any  injury  whatsoever  to  the  crab. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Ques'.'on: — Will  you  kindly  advise  me 
where  I  can  obtain  any  literature  treat- 
ing on  the  smoking  and  curing  of  trout? 
I  have  been  reading  your  magazine  for 
some  time  and  have  not  noticed  anything 
in  this  line.  Any  information  you  can 
give  me  will  be  greatly  appreciated. 

Answer: — Information  has  been  given 
in  Rod  and  Gun  on  how  to  smoke  fish 
but  for  those  who  have  joined  the  great 
family  in  late  years  some  information 
will  here  be  given  on  how  to  smoke  fish. 
This  will  include  any  sort  of  fish  that  it 
is  desired  to  smoke;  to  which  may  be 
added  the  news  that  autumn  caught 
fish  are  the  best  to  smoke  and  preserve 
for  winter  use.  So  far  as  summer 
caught  fish  are  concerned  I  will  say  that 
those  caught  in  July  and  August  are 
not  one  half  as  worthy  of  consideration 
as  those  taken  in  the  autumn  when  the 
flesh  is  firm  and  sweet.  Summer  caught, 
fish  are  apt  to  be  soft  and  flabby  and 
not  very  sweet.  I  refer  here  in  special 
to  fish  caught  in  the  month  of  August. 
But  take  from  the  middle  of  September 
on  into  the  winter  one  can  obtain  the 
best  of  results  smoking  and  preserving 
fish  for  winter  and  for  commercial  uses. 
Because  there  are  a  hundred  wrong  ways 
of  smoking  and  curing  fish,  and  one  right 
way  (that  is  not  generally  known)  I 
shall  give  here  the  sum  total  of  what  I 
know  of  this  interesting  subject.  The 
best  fish  for  smoking  is  undoubtedly  the 
lake  trout,  though  any  fish  will  answer 
well.  Indeed  suckers  and  other  rough 
fish  may  be  smoked  with  good  results; 
a  sucker  smoked  in  autumn  tastes  much 
like  white  fish.  Pike  answer  well  to 
smoking,  and  if  well  taken  care  of,  so 
that  they  will  not  accumulate  mould,  they 
are  palatable  and  one  does  not  tire  of 
them  as  with  a  constant  plying  of  fresh 
fish.  The  house  in  which  the  fish  are  to 
I  be  smoked  may  be  made  in  many  and 
various  ways.  In  the  woods  logs  may 
be  set  up  to  form  a  space  inside  of  about 
four  by  four  feet,  with  a  height  of  from 
seven  to  eight  feet.  These  logs  should 
be  trimmed  as  near  as  possible  to  meet 
flush  when  they  are  set  up  close  together. 
The  crack  that  is  left  between  them  of 
one  fourth  to  three  eighths  of  an  inch 
should  be  left,  for  through  these  the 
surplus  smoke  will  be  let  out  without  the 
need  of  an  opening.  The  top  of  the 
house  should  also  be  covered  with  some 
material  leaving  cracks  between.  In 
most  cases  rough  boards  are  to  be  had. 
Leave  one  fourth  inch  cracks  between 
the  boards  for  the  escape  of  the  smoke. 
Also  board  over  the  top  leaving  cracks 
as  before  stated.  You  will  now  have 
your  house  made.  Cleats  are  now  nailed 
on  the  two  sides,  one  corresponding  to 
the  other  across  from  each,  other.  Sticks 
fit  in  between  these  and  on  them  the 
fish  are  laid  out.  These  cleats  are  ten 
inches  to  twelve  apart  up  and  down  and 
it  is  to  be  preferred  that  they  be  as  near 
to  the  top  as  possible  for  there  most  of 
the  smoke  accumulates.    The  fish  are 


laid  out,  split  down  the  back  bone, 
not  one  over  the  other  but  if  two  fish 
are  laid  out  on  the  sticks  above  another 
the  one  below  should  occupy  a  position 
corresponding  with  the  spaoe  left  above, 
as  shown  in  the  illustration. '  The  reason 
for  this  is  that  it  permits  the  smoke  to 
get  at  it  the  better.    If  now  you  have 


the  house  made  and  the  sticks  arranged 
the  next  question  is  the  fire.  The  house 
has  a  door  that  opens  into  it.  Most 
smoking  of  fish  is  done  by  building  the 
smudge  right  on  the  floor  of  the  smoke 
house,  but  this  is  a  disagreeable  business 
in  that  one  is  virtually  bathed  in  smoke 
every  time  he  opens  the  door  to  look  in 
and  add  new  fuel.  A  better  way  is  to 
set  the  smoke  house  a  little  higher  than 
a  flat  surface  below  it,  say  five  feet  or  so. 
On  this  surface  put  a  common  sheet  iron 
heater  and  by  means  of  an  elbow  connect 
on  a  stove  pipe.  This  pipe  goes  into  the 
house  shoved  in  practically  to  the  centre 
of  the  house  so  that  the  smoke  will  be 
poured  up  equally  from  the  centre  to  all 
parts  of  the  house.  You  can  now  add 
fuel  to  the  fire  without  the  bother  of 
opening  the  smoke  house  door  itself. 
When  you  have  proceeded  thus  far  the 
next  matter  for  consideration  is  the 
material  that  you  are  going  to  burn  to 
produce  smoke.  There  is  one  wood  that 
is  better  than  all  wood  for  smoking  fish 
and  that  is  apple  wood.  This  is  not 
always  obtainable  but  where  it  is  makes 
for  the  best  of  them  all.  It  gives  the 
fish  a  sweet  taste  instead  of  the  bitter 
taste  sometimes  associated  with  the  fish 
smoked  in  other  woods.  If  there  is  an 
old  apple  tree  cut  it  down  and  use  that 
or  any  apple  boughs.    Next  to  apple 


wood  hickory  makes  for  fine 
smoke  wood  for  smoking 
fish  and  cedar  is  very  good. 
Birch  is  good,  and  if  corn 
cobs  are  obtainable  they 
also  make  an  excellent 
smoke  for  the  purpose  in 
view.  After  the  wood  or 
smoke  material  is  on  hand 
then  the  attention  must  be  turned  to  the 
preparation  of  the  fish  itself  for  the 
smoke  process.  Since  fish  contain  a 
certain  amount  of  water  this  must  be 
removed,  for  the  more  water  there  is  in 
the  flesh  the  longer  it  takes  to  smoke  it. 
Before  smoking  the  fish  they  may  be 
dry  salted,  layer  on  layer  in  a  tub  and 
be  allowed  to  stand  for  from  one  to  three 
days  or  they  may  be  placed  in  a  pickle. 
The  pickle  in  which  the  fish  are  laid  is 
composed  of  one  pound  of  barrel  salt 
to  one  gallon  of  water;  the  water  to 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


171 


cover  the  fish  that  you  place  in  the  tub. 
The  fish  should  be  cleaned  by  taking  out 
the  insides,  but  the  scales  should  be 
left  on,  also  the  tail  and  the  fins;  the 
heads  may  be  cut  off.  Split  down  the 
backbone  a  little,  not  much  though, 
merely  so  that  the  fish  can  be  flattened 
out  a  little.  This  can  be  done  without 
trouble  and  without  severing  the  fish 
throughout  its  length.  When  you  have 
the  fish  clean  have  some  boiling  water 
on  hand  and  dip  the  fish  in,  removing 
them  at  once  after  the  dip.  Now  lay 
the  fish  down  in  the  pickle,  skin-side 
down,  one  on  top  of  the  other.  Allow 
them  to  lie  in  this  pickle  for  a  matter 
of  twenty-four  hours,  then  take  them 
out  and  wash  them  thoroughly  clean 
for  about  a  half  hour  in  cold,  clear  water. 
When  this  is  done,  lay  them  on  some- 
thing to  further  drain  off.  When  they 
are  drained  off  it  is  best  to  dry  them  by 
pressing  a  cloth  to  them  so  that  there 
will  be  no  moisture  adhering.  Re- 
member that  it  is  an  essential  point 
that  the  fish  be  perfectly  dry  when  you 
hang  them  up.  The  fish  are  now 
arranged  on  the  sticks  as  flat  as  possible 
and  every  once  in  a  while  they  should 
be  turned,  say  every  two  hours. 

The  question  now  to  be  considered  is 
the  most  important  one  of  all.  How 
long  shall  a  fish  be  smoked  and  is  merely 
treating  fish  with  smoke  all  .there  is  to 
it?  Some  merely  smoke  the  fish  for 
three  days  and  let  it  go  at  that,  but  as  a 
result  the  fish,  while  smoked,  is  not 
cooked;  and  there  is  where  the  stumbling 
block  comes,  in  smoking  fish.  The  fish 
must  first  be  smoked,  and  then  cooked. 
B*ut  to  go  back  a  ways.  Start  the 
smoking  procesis  and  at  the  end  of  the 
first  day  remove  the  fish  and  hang  them 
in  the  cool  night  air  placing  them  back 
on  the  "shelves"  or  sticks  the  next 
morning.  Remove  as  before  the  next 
evening  and  so  the  third.  If  you  wish  to 
smoke  a  fourth  day  you  may  do  so  but 
three  days  should  be  plenty.  Now 
when  you  have  proceeded  thus  far  the 
fish  must  be  cooked  through.  The  fire  is 
now  built  on  the  floor  of  the  house  the 
object  being  to  obtain  heat  and  not 
smoke.  Hardwood  will  make  a  clear 
hot  fire.  It  may  be  kept  going  for  a  day 
and  then  should  be  ready.  A  half  day  of 
good  heat  will  be  sufficent,  but  with 
average  slow  heat  it  will  take  a  day. 
Before  the  fish  are  stored  for  the  winter 
they  should  be  dried  in  an  airy,  dustless 
place  and  then  kept  in  a  dry,  cool  place 
to  prevent  molding.  You  will  thus  have 
smoked  fish  throughout  a  whole  winter 
that  would  tempt  any  epicure. 

R.  P.  L. 

Letter: — On  Page  1023  of  your  maga- 
zine for  May,  mention  is  made  of  a  large 
muscallonge  caught  in  the  St.  Lawrence, 
also  information  is  desired  where  any 
known  specimen  of  a  muscallonge  over 
50  pounds  is  on  display.  I  had  the  pleas- 
ure last  August  of  gazing  on  the  51 
pound,  3  ounce  musky  which  you  could 
not  recall.  Louis  Thomas  has  this  fish 
mounted  in  his  private  house  at  his  Lac 
Viex  Desert  Resort,  Wisconsin.  Field 
and  Stream  says  of  it  that  it  was  caught 
on  a  line,  length  54  inches,  girth  twenty 
six  and  one  half  inches,  caught  at  Lac 
View  Desert,  Wisconsin,  May  1st,  1906 
by  the  Wisconsin  Fish  and  Game  Com- 
mission. I  have  been  informed  that  this 
latter  fish  was  caught  in  a  net.  I  do  not 
think  E.  Hart  Fenn,  M.  C,  Washington, 
definitely  states  that  the  55  pound,  3 
ounce  musky  which  he  saw  in  the  In- 
ternational Hotel  at  Gananoque,  Ont- 
ario, Canada,  mounted,  was  caught  on  a 
line,  but  I  assume  it  was.  This  should  be 
ascertained  beyond  any  doubt.  The 
"Old  Hickory"  rod  advertised  in  the 


Fresh  Milk  at  every 

Spring  and  Stream 

GOOD,  country  fresh  milk  is  the  one  thing  that 
you  have  always  wanted  in  camp.  Now  with  the 
new  KLIM  WHOLE  MILK  in  the  brown  and  yellow 
tins  you  can  have  all  the  fresh  sweet  milk  you  want. 
The  new  KLIM  with  all  the  cream  left  in  it,  plus 
the  water  you  find  at  springs  and  clear  streams, 
makes  milk  that  can  be  used  in  every  way  bottled 
milk  is  used  in  the  home. 

KLIM  WHOLE  MILK  is  good  to  drink,  it's  good 
for  cooking  and  no  matter  how  extended  a  camping 
trip  you  are  planning,  you  will  always  find  it  fresh 
and  sweet. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with  KLIM  in 
the  brown  and  yellow  tins,  write  us  direct. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
  10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

319 Craig  St.,  W.       St.  John,  N.  B.        132  James  Ave.,  E. 

n ; 1 1 1 ' ■  ||||iiLi|i||iTT[]f]  Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Rose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 


THE  NEW  ^ 

KLIM 

WHOLE  MILK— POWDERED 


I    BRAND  ! 

HI  I  POWDERED  (I 

"NAD1AN  MILK  PRODUCTS  I 

|\  TORONTO  /ft  HI 


DUCKS! 

Getting  ready?  Take  stock 
of  your  outfit  NOW — for 
here's  the  sport  in  which  good 
equipment  counts.  The  first 
item  on  the  list  when  you're 
outfitting,  of  course,  will  be  a 


PETERBOROUGH  DUCK  BOAT 

Veteran  duck  hunters  who  will  be  satisfied  with  nothing  less  than  perfection  in 
design  and  construction  always  hit  the  "water  trails"  in  a  Peterborough — the 
boat  they  know  and  trust.    Catalogue  on  request  showing  new  low  prices. 

ONTARIO  DISTRIBUTORS  FOR  EVINRUDE  MOTORS 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

280  Water  Street,  Peterborough,  Canada. 
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WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m.  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


GENEVA  SUPERIOR  BINOCULAR 

"Brings  the  View  Close  to  You  ' 


Unequalled  for  all  types  of  outdoor  sport 
such  as  mountain  climbing,  hunting  and 
touring. 

This  glass  with  its  light  weight  and 
large  well  denned  field  of  view  will  multi- 
ply your  pleasure  ten-fold. 

Nine  Styles     $18.00  to  $45.00 

Write  for  descrtytine  booklet 

GENEVA  OPTICAL  COMPANY 
42  Linden  St.,  Geneva,  N.  Y. 


Drip!   Drip!  Drip! 

Lazy  days,  when  the  water  drips  and 
drips  from  Heaven,  and  you  LONG 
for  the  Woodlands — for  the  vast 
world  where  only  Nature  holds  her 
own — and  you  WANT  that  Invisible 
Spirit  that  belongs  to  the  Outdoors — 
THEN  you  can  find  sweet  satisfac- 
tion in 


the  magazine  that  breathes  the 
Outdoors  in  every  line.  Send  SI. 00 
now  (a  half  year's  subscription),  and 
have  the  magazine  ready — for  the 
time  you  are  sure  to  need  it.  Price 
$2.00  a  year.  (No  increased  charge 
for  Canadian  Subscriptions). 

Sports  Afield  Publishing  Co. 

542  South  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago,  111. 


U.  S.  in  various  magazines  is  not  quite 
as  good  as  it  is  advertised,  but  it  is  a  real 
good  rod  for  the  big  muskies  for  all  that. 
A  fairly  heavy  rod  about  four  and  one 
half  or  five  feet  long,  with  agate  guides 
is  about  right.  I  believe  that  there  is  a 
silk  wound  rod  of  steel  that  is  very  good. 

Comment: — The  musky  in  the  hotel  at 
Gananoque,  Ontario  is  the  largest  musky 
that  I  know  of  as  listed.  There  may  be 
others  and  probably  in  time  we  will 
have  all  the  known  large  specimens 
listed.  The  54  pounder  is  the  largest 
yet.  Of  course  it  would  be  interesting 
to  know  that  such  large  fish  are  caught, 
or  have  been  caught  on  hook  and  line, 
but  the  object  I  am  striving  for  does  not 
consider  the  largest  musky  caught  on 
hook  and  line;  my  object  is  merely  to 
locate  the  largest  musky,  whether  caught 
on  hook  or  net  or  any  other  way.  When 
authorities  speak  freely  of  eighty,  ninety 
and  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounders  we 
want  to  know  where  these  were  ever 
caught,  also  the  proof  for  the  assertion. 
I  firmly  believe  that  there  is  no  rod  to 
equal  the  short  steel  rod  for  trolling  for 
muscallonge.  The  object  of  the  rod  in 
trolling  is  not  to  aid  in  forcing  out  the 
line  as  in  casting  but  merely  to  keep  the 
line  in  running  order  and  be  strong 
enough  to  stand  the  strain  of  the  pull. 
There  are  some  heavy  built,  short  bam- 
boo rods,  however,  that  are  gems  for 
this  heavy  trolling.  I  have  seen  some 
beauties  caught  on  bamboo  rods  so  they 
are  not  to  be  passed  by  so  lightly. 
In  the  main,  however,  it  is  hard  to  beat 
the  short,  durable  steel  rod  for  trolling 
purposes.  I  have  never  tried  out  the 
silk  wound  rods  but  I  have  every  reason 
to  believe  that  they  should  be  strong, 
also  last  much  longer  than  the  unwound 
steel  rod,  although  the  steel  rod  as  it  is 
lasts  long  enough  if  given  good  treatment. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — Could  you  please  give  me 
the  following  information.  I  have  a 
piece  of  wood  given  me,  the  name  of,  as  I 
was  informed,  is  Kalalsie,  probably  I 
have  got  it  spelled  wrong  but  I  think 
that  is  the  way  it  is  pronounced.  I 
have  been  informed  it  grows  no  larger 
than  two  or  three  inches  in  diameter, 
grows  somewhere  in  Canada  and  is  a 
good  wood  for  rods.  Could  you  tell  me 
anything  about  it,  also  moama  wood. 
What  do  you  think  of  yew  for  rod  wood 
and  where  could  I  get  a  piece  of  it? 
Could  you  tell  me  anything  about  north- 
ern dog-wood? 

Answer: — I  am  sorry  to  say  that  I 
have  no  record  of  any  such  wood  as  you 
mention  under  the  name  of  Kalalsie, 
for  that  is  how  I  make  it  out  in  your 
writing  which  was  hard  to  read.  I  do 
not  find  it  listed  among  any  of  the  woods 
typical  of  North  America  that  are  used 
in  rod  construction  If,  however,  you 
can  obtain  some  of  this  wood  make  a  rod 
out  of  it  and  try  it  out.  Rods  have  been 
made  by  enthusiasts  out  of  all  sorts  and 
varieties  of  wood,  some  of  which  have 
been  surprising  in  their  strength  and 
resiliency,  and  their  ability  to  retain  their 
shape  without  acquiring  the  "set"  that 
is  so  often  noticed  in  lancewood  rods. 
Many  of  these  native  woods  will  answer 
well  for  the  first  joints  of  a  rod  with  the 
tips  of  bamboo;  indeed  I  have  handled 
some  rods  of  this  order  that  have  quelled 
more  than  one  doubt  in  my  mind  as  to 
their  usefulness.  I  do  not  find  the  wood 
you  mention  as  "moama"  listed,  and  no 
mention  is  made  of  it  in  a  North  Ameri- 
can wood  or  a  tropical  specimen.  I 
should  judge  by  its  name  that  it  is 
tropical,  in  which  case  it  may  be  listed 
under  another  name  for  I  do  not  find 


"Moama"  in  the  list  of  tropical  woods 
that  are  suitable  for  rod  making.  Yew 
wood  answers  well  for  the  making  of 
bows.  I  have  never  tried  a  rod  made  of  it 
and  have  never  read  anything  about  rods 
made  of  it.  I  doubt  very  much  whether 
any  of  this  wood  can  be  purchased  in 
this  country  although  the  specialists  in 
tackle  in  England  should  be  able  to 
furnish  it,  in  which  case  you  would  have 
to  write  to  them  or  their  Canadian 
representatives.  Dog  wood  I  do  not 
think  lends  itself  well  to  rod  making. 
In  fact  I  never  tried  it  or  have  ex- 
perimented with  it  in  any  way.  I  do 
not  think  it  a  worthy  wood  for  the 
purpose.  Ironwood  is  a  native  wood 
that  answers  well  to  rod  construction 
and  should  be  tried  out. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — What  kind  of  a  reel  would 
you  recommend  for  fishing  salmon  with 
a  fly?  Do  you  think  100  yards  of  silk 
line,  size  D,  sufficient  in  length?  Will 
you  give  me  the  names  of  some  salmon 
flies  that  are  good  for  average  fishing? 
Thanking  you  in  advance  for  this  in- 
formation, etc.,  etc. 

Answer: — A  line  for  salmon  fishing 
and  a  good  line  at  that  is  more  than  ever 
a  necessity.  A  very  heavy  strain  is  put 
on  the  line  and  leader  at  times  es- 
pecially in.waters  that  are  rough,  which 
naturally  increases  the  high  tension,  and 
if  the  fish  runs  downstream,  a  break  or 
fouling  on  a  rock  or  snag  is  not  an  im- 
possibility. Hence  the  need  of  good 
material  first,  last  and  all  the  time. 
The  line,  perhaps  the  only  line,  fitted 
for  the  purpose  is  the  enameled  silk  line 
and  of  this  variety  about  one  hundred 
yards  should  be  admitted  to  the  reel 
which  is  selected  to  hold  that  much. 
In  size  it  is  well  to  say  that  either  size 
C  or  D  will  suit  your  purpose  and 
coming  in  the  level  style  it  is  suitable. 
I  say  a  level  calibered  line,  because  sal- 
mon fly  casting  lines  are  also  furnished 
in  the  tapered  style.  If  one  casts  within 
the  radius  of  eighty  feet  or  so  he  is 
doing  all  that  is  necessary.  Such  casts 
(within  that  radius)  will  cover  all  of  the 
salient  points  upon  most  rivers  and 
pools,  except  of  course  where  a  river  is 
very  wide  and  a  spot  is  hard  to  get  at 
when  a  longer  cast  is  necessary.  That 
leaders  for  salmon  fishing  are  important 
one  hardly  needs  to  say.  These  leaders 
are  often  forced  to  stand  a  heavy  strain. 
Extra  heavy  or  heavy  gut  leaders  are  the 
rule  for  selection,  and  if  they  come 
single  then  they  must  have  the  tested 
strength  to  them.  The  Telerana  Nova 
leaders  which  I  have  recommended  so 
often  are  exceedingly  good.  The  salmon 
leaders  are  just  about  all  that  can  be 
asked  for.  Joe  Welsh  out  in  Pasadena, 
California,  handles  them  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada  for  Robertson  of 
Glasgow.  Better  look  them  up.  Triple- 
twisted  and  double-twisted  gut  should 
find  ready  favor.  Short  leaders  are  not 
the  rule  in  angling  for  the  salmon.  The 
gut  should  be  mist-colored,  round,  hard, 
and  without  flaws. 

Now  as  to  the  salmon  fly  casting  reel: 
Some  of  the  best  of  the  single  action 
winches  come  rather  high.  For  twenty 
dollars  you  will  get  one  of  German  Silver 
and  rubber,  but  for  twelve  dollars  you 
can  get  one  that  will  answer  as  well. 
Another  one  will  cost  you  eight  dollars 
and  will  give  you  a  great  deal  of  service 
and  be  as  good  as  ever.  One  thing  the 
salmon  reel  must  have  and  that  is  a 
strong  drag  to  put  a  stop  to  a  cutting 
"flight,"  particularly  when  you  fear 
your  line  fouling.  It  is  a  very  good  idea 
to  have  your  reel  supplied  with  a  large 
spool  so  that  more  line  can  be  taken  in  at 
every  turn  of  the  handle.    With  a  thin 
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spool  slow  recovery  of  line  is  the  result. 

As  to  salmon  flies:  About  twelve 
kinds  are  all  that  are  needed  at  the  very 
highest.  Six  kinds  of  flies  arc  generally 
enough.  Two  flies  that  will  be  found 
appropriate  for  any  stage  of  water,  in 
any  weather  are  the  Jock  Scott  and  the 
Silver  Doctor.  Add  to  these  the  two 
Fairies,  the  Brown  Fairy  and  the  Blaok 
Fairy  in  different  sizes  and  you  can 
venture  out  upon  any  water  with  as 
much  hope  for  success  as  though  you 
had  a  hundred  flamboyant  varieties. 
The  Durham  Ranger  will  go  good  for  a 
fifth  fly;  sixth,  the  Dusty  Miller;  seventh, 
the  Silver  Grey;  eighth,  the  Black  Dose; 
ninth,  the  Nicholson;  tenth,  the  Popham, 
eleventh,  the  Butcher,  and  twelfth,  the 
Tomah  Joe. 

R.LP.  L»  £■  :M 

Question: — I  am  writing  re.  food  for 
trout.  Can  you  inform  me  if  there  is  a 
wild  rice  or  some  kind  of  a  plant^that 
will  answer  the  purpose?  What  would 
you  advise  me  to  put  in  a  lake  that, 
would  increase  the  food  for  trout? 

Answer: — To  answer  a  question  such 
as  you  ask  one  must  have  a  better  under- 
standing of  the  situation.  You  ask  a 
big  question  without  adding  much  light 
to  the  matter.  No  statement  is  made 
how  large  the  lake  is,  what  its  bottom  is 
composesl  of,  what  vegetation  there  is  in 
there  now,  what  sort  of  trout  are  in  the 
lake,  what  uniform  size  they  have 
attained  to,  if  they  have  been  planted 
there  or  if  they  are  native  to  the  lake,  if 
the  lake  contains  other  fishes,  and  if  so, 
what  kind.  These  are  merely  a  few  of 
the  things  you  left  to  the  imagination 
and  until  these  are  answered  little  light 
can  be  added  to  the  subject.  If  the 
trout  are  large  enough  in  the  lake  to  care 
for  themselves,  and  if  minnow  life  in  the 
lake  is  scarce  it  should  be  stocked  with 
minnows  of  several  varieties.  I  do  not 
know  what  is  meant  by  Wild  rice  as  food 
for  trout. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — I  should  like  to  ask  you  to 
give  me  a  method  for  fishing  down  the 
centre  of  a  swift  stream.  Is  there  not 
some  floating  device  that  could  be  used 
which  would  float  down  the  centre  to 
hold  the  main  line,  the  branch  line  to 
carry  the  lure  to  be  attached  to  that. 
Probably  you  know  of  some  idea  in  this 
line  and  would  be  kind  enough  to  give 
it  to  me  through  the  columns  of  your 
interesting  magazine. 

Answer: — A  device  for  the  very  pur- 
pose you  ask  I  have  just  experimented 
with  and  very  nearly  made  perfect.  I 
think  you  will  be  able  to  follow  the 
directions  for  making  this  simple  con- 
trivance very  easily  and  have  a  lot  of 
fun  using  it  too.  There  are  many 
ways  of  fishing  this  way  down  a  swift 
river  but  1  doubt  if  any  of  them  equal 
this  one.  It  is  not  pushed  along  too 
fast  in  the  water  for  there  is  not  enough 
resisting  wood  surface  for  the  water  to 
press  against  since  the  water  flows 
between  the  boards,  too.  It  will  be 
noticed  that  the  main  piece  is  three 
fourths  of  an  inch  wide,  and  is  fifteen 
inches  long;  it  is  six  inches  deep.  The 
second  piece  th;at  connects  to  it  is  ten 
inches  long,  by  three  fourths  of  an  inch 
wide  and  is  also  six  inches  deep,  that  is, 
up  and  down.  The  wood  to  use  for  this 
floating  rig  must,  of  necessity,  be  light, 
in  fact  the  lighter  the  better.  The 
use  of  light  pine  or  cedar  is  recommended 
as  these  float  without  trouble.  The 
distance  between  the  two  pieces  is  four 
inches.  The  drawing  will  show  two 
square  or  round  pins  that  hold  one  piece 
to  the  other:  these  may  be  an  inch  in 
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This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
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Sportsmen:  This  replira  of  a  bull  moose  is  a 
high-class,inexpensivepieceof  statuary,  and  a  n 
nvaluable  reminiscence  to  admirers  of  the  big 
fellows.    A  postal  card  brings  full  particulars. 

Dukes  Bros.,  Sculpturlc  Taxidermists 
980  Danforth  Ave.  Toronto,  Canada 


KermatB 

h.  p.  ^1 3  5 

Here  is  the  latest  Kermath  suc- 
cess-—a  3  h.  p.  1  cylinder,  4cycle 
engine  for  $135 !    Bosch  mag- 
neto—  impulse  coupling.  No 
batteries  or  wiring.  Controls 
perfectly  for  trolling.  Starts 
easy.  Runs  perfectly  and  con- 
tinuously. Absolutely  depend- 
able under  all  conditions. 
If  you  operate  a  small  boat 
this  is  j  ust  the  power  plant 
you  need — small,  compact, 
very  powerful — and  a  reg- 
ular bear  for  work.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  marine  engines 
now  on  the  American  market. 
Write  for  full  details.  3to40h.p. 
Kennath  Mf  j .  Co.,  Dept.  R  C  5880  Commonwealth  Atc,  Detroit,  Mich. 


MANCHESTER  VERMONT 


Away  They  Go! 

Moaquitos-Midget-Fliea 


Fish,  hunt,  golf,  camp  in  comfort, 
Picnics  without  annoyance. 
Positive  protection  from  the  pests. 

Honey  Back  Uuarantee. 
At  flaking  tackle  counters  every' 
where,  or  direct  from  us  postpaid. 
On*  bottle  Cue;  Two  bottles  81.00 
LEONARD  CHEMICAL  COMPANY 
Dept.  10       Gar-rick  Bldft  Chicago 


FISHING  What 
Baits  and  When" 

SEND   FOR  THIS  FREE  BOOK 


•tee 


Get  thin  book.  Oi Tee  expert  data  on  1 
baita  for  what  fleh  under  varying  we 
ther  or  wat«*r  condition!.  SentPKHP. 
SOUTH  BKND  BAIT  CO. 
Hlifh  St..  South  fiend.  Ind 


diameter.  They  must  be  securely  fast- 
ened by  sinking  them  in  holes  bored 
and  then  screwed  in  placie  and  glued  in, 
too,  if  desired.  Two  screw  eyes  are  now 
turned  on  as  shown  and  a  stout,  nearly 
unbending  wire  is  attached  to  them  by  a 
turn  and  twist.  Note  a  split  ring  in- 
serted in  it.  If  not  a  split  ring  then 
put  on  the  ring  before  you  fasten  the 
slide  wire  to  the  screw  rings.  To  the 
ring  that  slides  along  the  wire  must  be 


to  keep  going  and  a  profitable  venture 
too.  You  are  lucky  that  vou  have 
the  right  slopage  so  that  you  can  pipe 
in  water  from  the  creek  you  mention 
but  remember  in  keeping  up  a  pond  you 
must  arrange  for  a  good  flow  of  water,  to 
be  had  through  seasons  of  drought  as 
well  as  in  seasons  when  water  is  had  in 
abundance.  If  the  creek  you  mention 
is  shallow  and  dwindles  in  the  summer 
it  may  not  be  able  to  supply  you  with 


15  " 


fastened  a  good  sized  swivel^  and  to  the 
swivel  the  main  line  that  leads  to  the 
reel  and  the  rod.  Six  feet  from  the 
ring  that  slides  along  the  wire  is  a  swivel 
attached  to  the  line  and  on  this  swivel, 
as  shown  goes  the  branch  line.  To  this 
branch  line  is  fastened  whatever  lure 
that  is  desired  to  be  used,  minnow  or 
spoonhook.  With  this  float  working 
down  the  centre  of  the  stream,  through 
pools  and  around  boulders  one  may  walk 
along  the  shore  and  direct  the  float  as 
he  choses. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — I  have  a  low  piece  of 
ground  on  my  land,  a  sort  of  marshy 
area  that  I  have  an  idea  could  be  dug 
out  and  made  into  a  bass  pond.  The 
area  is  about  two  acres  and  is  almost 
ideal  so  far  as  I  can  see  by  slopage  so 
that  water  can  be  piped  into  it  and  out 
from  a  nearby  creek.  I  was  wondering 
if  marshy  ground  is  the  best  over  which 
to  make  a  pond  of  the  sort.  Will  the 
water  not  seep  down?  I  intend  to  make 
the  main  pond  for  the  large  bass  about 
eight  feet  deep  in  the  "kettle,"  with  the 
spawning  "shelf"  six  to  four  feet  deep; 
then  the  other  pond  can  be  devoted  to 
the  small  bass,  divided  into  five  sections. 
Would  this  be  all  right?  There  will  be  a 
screen  between  the  two  ponds  so  that 
the  small  ones  cannot  get  into  the  large 
pond,  nor  the  large  ones  into  the  small 
pond.  Is  autumn  the  best  time,  as  I 
understand  you  once  stated,  in  which  to 
capture  and  stock  the  ponds  with  large 
bass  for  spawning  purposes?  Do  they 
demand  much  food  to  be  kept  over 
winter? 

Answer: — The  marshy  area  you  men- 
tion should  be  ideal  for  making  into  a 
bass  pond,  and  a  very  nice  one,  too,  since 
you  have  two  acres  at  your  disposal. 
Marshy  land  is  generally  the  best  for 
the  purpose  in  that  when  the  top  material 
is  taken  off  it  will  be  found  that  a  hard 
sub-soil,  sometimes  clay  is  met  with; 
this  accounts  for  the  fact  that  the  water 
in  the  marsh  did  not  sink  or  as  you  say, 
seep  away.  Many  a  useless  marsh 
trip  could,  by  a  little  work,  be  made 
into  a  pond  which  it  would  be  a  pleasure 


the  amount  of  water  your  p  onds  deand . 
In  this  case  it  will  be  necessary  to  create 
some  kind  of  a  reservoir  on  the  stream 
that  will  keep  a  supply  always  on  hand. 
This  can  be  accomplished  by  throwing 
a  dam  across  the  stream,  with  a  sluice- 
way in  it  to  let  off  surplus  water  in 
times  of  freshet  and  flood.  Your  ar- 
rangement, so  far  as  I  grasp  it,  is  about 
all  right  and  the  kettle,  or  wintering 
place  for  the  bass,  at  eight  feet,  is  deep 
enough.  Your  shelf  is  right  as  to  depth 
and  your  divisions  for  the  pond  for  the 
fry  and  fingerlings  is  all  right.  I  would 
suggest,  however,  that  you  do  not  go 
into  this  business  on  too  large  a  scale  at 
first.  It  is  far  better  to  experiment 
with  a  moderate  number  of  bass  before 
going  into  it  on  a  large  scale.  However, 
if  you  are  well  studied  up  on  the  matter 
as  you  seem  to  be,  you  should  have  no 
trouble  in  making  a  go  of  it.  I  per- 
sonally believe  that  it  is  best  to  stock 
the  pond  in  the  autumn.  I  would  put 
quite  a  few  bass  in  a  pond  the  reason 
being  that  it  is  hard  to  tell  female  from 
male,  therefore  to  be  safe  the  chances 
are  better  of  getting  a  suitable  number  of 
mated  pairs  if  a  number  of  bass  are  put 
in  instead  of  a  few.  However,  it  is 
possible  to  take  bass  from  the  water  in 
the  spring  and  put  in  the  pond  without 
harm  coming  to  them,  and  without 
spoiling  their  reproductive  ambitions. 
It  is  thought  by  some  that  spring- 
caught  bass  will  not  spawn  if  installed 
in  new  water?,  but  I  know  at  least  two 
cases  where  it  turned  out  all  right. 
Bass  demand  but  little  food  through 
the  winter  since  they  hibernate,  but  they 
should  be  given  plenty  of  minnows  and 
other  food  in  the  autumn. 

R.  P.  L. 


AND  AN  MUNITION 


Some  Near  Relations  of  the  S.  M.  L.  E. 


E.  T.  D.  Francis 


overall  length  of  3  ft.  4  inches  and  s 
barrel  length  of  20M  inches.  The 
handle  of  the  bolt  was  turned  down  close 
against  the  body  of  the  carbine,  so  that 
it  could  easily  be  slipped  into  the  leather 

THE  numerous  enquiries  which  have  of  barrel  30.2  inches;  weight  9  lbs.  4  oz.;  "bucket"  in  which  it  was  carried.  This 
appeared  in  the  "Outdoor"  maga-  Number  of  grooves,  5;  Depth  of  grooves  carbine  never  made  any  name  for  it- 
zines  during  the  last  few  months,  .005  inches;  Twist,  one  turn  in  10  inches,  self  as  regards  accuracy, 
regarding  the  various  rifles  taking  the 


.303  British  cartridge,  show  that  an 
increasing  interest  is  being  taken  in  the 
many  varieties  of  the  .303  Enfield  which 
have  been  issued  to  the  British  Army 
from  time  to  time.  Perhaps,  therefore, 
a  short  history  of  these  rifles  may  be  of 
interest  to  Canadian  Riflemen. 

The  first  .303  Enfield  was  issued  about 
1899  and  was  known  as  the  Lee-Enfield 
Mark  IX;  it  differed  from  its  predecessor 
the  Lee  Metford  in  that  its  rifling  was 
of  a  concentric  pattern  and  had  only  5 
grooves  against  the  Lee  Met'ford's  7 
segmental  grooves,  and  that  its  magasine 
held  10  cartridges  against  the  Lee  Met- 
ford's  8.  It  was  also  fitted  with  a  safety 
catch,  which  was  lacking  in  the  Lee 
Metford.  There  were  other  small  differ- 
ences but  these  will  easily  enable  anyone 
to  recognize  the  two  rifles,  one  from  the 
other. 

Fig.  1.  Plate  1.,  shows  a  specimen  of  left  handed;  magazine,  detachable  verti- 
the  Lee-Enfield  Mark  IX.    Its  princi-  cal  box  holding  10  cartridges, 
pal  dimensions  are  as  follows : —  A  Lee  Enfield  carbine  was  also  issued 

Length  overall,  4  ft.  1|  inches;  length  for  the  use  of  the  cavalry.    It  had  an 


Plate  II. 
Lee-Enfield  Bolt 


Plate  I. 


(1)  Lee-Enfield  Mark  lxi.  (2)  Territorial  Enfield.  (3)  Short  Lee-Enfield  (S.M.L.E.) 


The  chief  criticism  against  the  above 
weapons,  and  against  all  other  patterns 
of  rifle  using  the  Lee  action,  has  always 
been  the  weakness  of  the  bolt.  The 
lugs  which  lock  the  bolt,  instead  of  being 
at  the  bolt  head  as  in  the  Mauser  and  all 
other  modern  actions,  are  placed  so  far 
back  on  the  bolt,  (see  plate  11.)  that 
the  stretch  of  unsupported  metal  be<- 
tween  the  bolt  head  and  the  lugs,  gives 
rise  to  a  certain  amount  of  whippyness 
and  consequent  uneven  bearing  of  the 
lugs  in  the  sockets.  This  sometimes 
gives  uneven  shooting  and  indeed  sudden 
changes  of  zero.  These  effects  are  more 
evident  when  using  any  cartridge  more 
powerful  than  the  Mark  VI 1  service 
issue  with  its  174  grain  bullet  propelled 
at  2440  feet  per  second. 

In  1907  the  Lee  Enfield  was  converted 
into  the  "Charger  Loading  Lee  Enfield" 
for  the  use  of  the  Territorial  army  and  is 
generally  known  as  the  "Territorial 
Ride."  A  charger  guide  was  fitted  over 
the  action  enabling  the  magasine  to  be 
loaded  five  at  a  time,  instead  of  singly. 
The  sights  were  also  considerably  im- 
proved; the  backsight  having  a  wind- 
gauge  slide  with  locking  screw,  and  the 
foresight  changed  from  the  barleycorn 
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HULLS 

FOR  SALE 


We  can  supply  new  hulls  at  low 
prices  in  the  following  sizes: 

Hulls  for  outboard  motors  and 
launches. 

18'  x  5" 
20'  x  5'2" 
22'  x  5'6" 

Splendid  Workmanship 
and  Modern  Design 

are  features  of  these  hulls. 


ROD  AND  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


KEATINGS 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedless  and  seml- 
weedless  propellers,  also  standard  and 
speed  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buy  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
reverse  gear, 

CANADIAN  BEAVER  CO.,  137  Lake  St.,  TORONTO 


Supplies 

Large  Assort- 
ment Quality 
Tactile. 
Fiy  Tying  and  Rod  Making 
Materials  a  Specialty. 
I'ostpaid  Delivery.    Prompt   Service.    Goods  Bold 
subject  to  yr.ur  approval      It  8  easy  to  order  from 
J.  R.  Willmarth,  Roosevelt,  N.  Y. 


LIONHEART  AIREDALES 

Their  courage  islhe  talk  of  two  continents.  Mod- 
ern in  appearance  and  "quality,"  with  the  nose 
a-nd  hunting  ability  of  the   old-school  airedale. 

WI£  CAN  PliOVE  IT 
Duty  free  into  Canada 

Write  for  literature  and  sales  list 
LIONMFART  KENNELS,  Victor,  Mont. 
{Formerly  Anaconda,  Muni.) 
Largest  breeders  of  Airedales  vest  of  the  Miss.  Jiiver 


Marvelous 
Book  Sent 


FREE 


You  can  now  lcam  Taxidermy,  the 
wonderful  art  of  mounting  birdit,  an~ 
imtiXs,  tanning  skins,  etc.  Learn  at 
yfot       home,  by  mail.  The  free  book 

t.3       tellsbow.  Mrsunlyt/UTmimlTOjihU*.  Dec- 
..  or:»te  home  and  den.  Hunters,  trappers 

HjT  ^  jZ-^^  nature  lovers,  you  -rurji  taxidermy.  Id- 
's*'".^. 1  W  I  CMMDDffi  faseiruitirj?,  Iny  profit*.  Join 
I      iVM  JM  1  school.     66.UW  students.  Suceess 

*>   <?   J(»   1      KosranUjed.   Get  our  treo  book  with, 
r-      M^i  -  ■'  *     orjtdeta*.    Ser.d  mhlnvu,- V,dau.  t 
HW  School  rA  Taxidermy     |n  Bldg..  Omaha.  Neb. 


pattern  to  a  blade  and  provided  with 
protecting  wings.  Three  widths  of  fore- 
sight were  issued  to  suit  the  individual 
preference  of  the  owner.  Altogether  this 
rifle  proved  to  be  a  most  excellent  shoot- 
ing weapon,  and  with  the  exception  of 
the  Canadian  Ross  (now  alas  discarded) 
was  the  most  accurate  rifle  ever  issued  to 
British  troops. 

When  fitted  with  a  rear  aperture  back- 
sight, as  allowed  at  the  N.  R.  A.  matches 
at  Bisley,  it  had  a  sight  base  of  34?  inches 
and  with    this  combination  many  scores 


Many  minor  alterations  have  been 
made  to  the  S.M.L.E.  since  the  original 
Mark  1.  was  first  issued.  For  example, 
Mark  1.  had  the  charger  guide  fixed  to 
the  bolt  head  and  moved  with  it.  The 
pattern  which  is  now  issued  is  called  the 
Mark  111.  The  principal  dimensions 
are: — 

Overall  length,  3  ft.  85  inches 
weight,  8  lbs.,  10  oz;  Length  of  barrel 
25.2  inches;  length  sight  base  19  inches. 

Four  lengths  of  stock  are  issued  to 
suit  the  build  of  the  individual  user. 


Plate  III. 

B.  S.  A.  Canadian  pattern  Lee-Enfield 


were  made  which  would  be  considered 
good  even  with  more  modern  rifles  and 
ammunition,  although,  of  course  I  am 
not  attempting  to  compare  them  with 
such  records  as  were  made  with  the  .30 
Springfield  at  the  1921  National  Matches. 

To  give  a  few  examples-  In  1910  the 
late  Lieut.  Ommundsen,  using  a  Territor- 
ial rifle,  tied  for  the  grand  aggregate  at 
Bisley  with  Lieut.  Steele  of  Canada  (who 
was  using  a  Ross)  with  a  score  of  341 
out  of  a  possible  350.  This  included: — 
3  seven  shot  scores  at  200  yards,  6  inch 
bullseye;  3  seven  shot  scores  at  500  yards; 
20  inch  bullseye;  4  seven  shot  scores  at 
600  yards;  20  inch  bullseye.  Average 
score  per  7  shot  shoot  34.1  out  of  35. 

In  1909  in  the  Stock  Exchange" 
match;  conditions  7  shots  at  each  of 
200,  500,  &  600  yards;  possible  score 
105.  The  match  was  won  with  a  score 
of  104,  and  32  competitors  made  scores 
of  100  and  over.  In  the  same  year  in 
the  'Graphic"  match  at  500  yards  there 
were  70  highest  possible  scores  of  35. 

Mention  must  also  be  made  of  a  re- 
markable Club  shoot  with  the  Territor- 
ial rifle.  On  Saturday  June  11th,  1910, 
the  following  scores  were  made  in  a  Sat- 
urday "spoon  shoot"  by  the  members  of 
the  North  London  Rille  Club  on  Bisley 
ranges.  Possible  score  105.  (7  shots  at 
200,  500  &  600  yards.) 

2  scores  of  103  206 
4  "  "  102  408 
4  "  "  101  404 
8  "  '  "  100  800 
11       "     "     99  1089 


29  scores  2907 
All  the  above  scores  were  made  with 
the  Mark  VI.  round  nose  ammunition 
loaded  with  cordite. 

Two  years  before  the  Territorial  rifle 
was  issued,  i.  e.  in  1905,  the  British  War 
Office  produced  the  short  Enfield  rifle 
and  started  to  arm  the  regular  troops  with 
it.  Its  official  nan  e  was  the  "Short 
Magazine  Lee  Enfield",  commonly  known 
as  the  S.M.L.E. ,  and  was  the  result  of 
experience  gained  in  the  South  African 
war,  during  which  it  was  found  that  the 
long  rifle  was  too  cumbersome  a  weapon 
for  mounted  troops. 

The  S.M.L.E.  (plate  1.,  fig.  3)  still 
retained  the  weak  bolt  action  of  its  fore- 
bears, in  fact  it  has  exactly  the  same  body 
and  bolt  as  the  Territorial  rifle,  and  many 
thousands  of  these  have  been  converted 
to  the  short  pattern. 


They  are  known  as  Long,  Normal,  Short, 
and  Bantam.  The  normal  butt  is  not 
marked  as  such;  the  others  are  stamped 
L.,  S.  &  B.  respectively  on  the  heel  of  the 
butt.  Each  one  varied  by  half  an  inch 
from  the  next.  The  chief  disadvantage 
peculiar  to  the  short  pattern,  lies  in  its 
extremely  light  barrel,  and  if  this  is  not 
bedded  in  the  fore  end  exactly  right, 
the  normal  barrel  vibrations  are  dis- 
turbed, with  consequent  erratic  shooting. 
Practically  all  the  short  Enfields  now  in 
use  were  made  during  the  war,  and  the 
wood  used  in  the  fore  ends  was  not  prop- 
erly seasoned.  Consequently  a  heavy 
rainstorm  sometimes  warps  your  fore 
end  so  that  it  touches  the  barrel  in  the 
wrong  place,  and  unless  the  rifle  is  taken 
down  and  the  fore  end  scraped  out, 
unaccountable  3s  and  2s  will  probably 
fall  to  your  lot  the  next  day. 

To  counteract  the  above  the  S  M.L.E. 
has  the  advantage  of  being  much  handier 
and  better  balanced  than  the  Territorial 
pattern,  and  for  military  purposes  the 
rapidity  with  which  it  can  be  fired  is  a 
very  desirable  factor.  This  is  chiefly  due 
to  the  very  convenient  position  of  the 
bolt  handle.  The  firer  can  work  the 
bolt  with  his  first  finger  and  tt~umb,  press 
the  trigger  with  his  second  finger  and 
repeat  without  letting  go  his  grip  of  the 
bolt  handle.  The  standard  of  rapid  fire 
for  competitors  at  Bisley  allov  s  30  sec- 
onds for  10  shots,  which  includes  loading 
one  clip  of  shells;  the  competitor  starting 
with  only  5  cartridges  in  his  mi-gazine — 
the  chamber  empty — bolt  open  and  the 
fleir  resting   on  the  ground 

At  one  of  the  government  testing 
ranges  in  England,  there  is  :in  employee 
who  can  actually  fire  60  sh(.ts  in  one 
minute.  He  starts  with  10  in  the  maga- 
zine and  one  in  the  chamber.  Locally 
he  is  known  as  the  "Human  Machine 
Gun."  This  may  sound  a  tall  story,  but 
the  writer  can  vouch  for  its  truth,  having 
seen  it  done  and  timed  the  performance. 
On  active  service,  this  rii'e,  in  spite  of 
its  faults,  did  extremely  well  and  showed 
an  extraordinary  capacity  for  standing 
up  to  its  work  in  spite  of  mud  and  rough 
usage. 

Only  one  more  pattern  of  magazine- 
loading  Enfield  remains  to  be  considered 
— the  1914  Enfield.  This  was  originally 
designed  as  a  .276  and  a  few  were  issued 
experimentally  before  the  war,  but  when 
hostilities  broke  out  all  those  on  hand 
were  rechambered  and  rifled  to  take  th 
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303  cartridge.  This  rifle  needs  no 
detailed  description  here,  as  it  is  prac- 
tically the  same  weapon  as  the  1917 
pattern  U.S.  rifle  and  will  be  familiar  to 
most  readers  of  this  article.  The  new 
.30  bolt  action  Remington  rifle  is  the 
same  thing  again  in  a  sporting  pattern. 

As  regards  .303  Enfield  single  shot 
weapons,  the  Martini-Enfield  rifle  was 
used  chiefly  by  overseas  volunteer  and 
native  troops;  it  was  never  issued  to 
the  regular  army.  During  the  war  it  was 
the  arm  of  the  Volunteer  Home  Guards 
in  England. 

The  Martini-Enfield  carbine  was  at 
one  time  an  issue  to  the  artillery. 

These  two  consisted  of  the  well  known 
undler  lc'er  action  and  a  .303  Fnfield 
barrel.  Neither  of  these  weapons  ever 
established  any  reputation  for  accuracy. 

Similar  weapons,  with  barrels  rifled 
on  the  Metford  system  were  also  at  one 
time  made  and  issued. 

As  regard  converting  any  of  these  to 
sporting  pattern,  the  writers'  choice  for 
this  purpose  is  undoubtedly  the  Territor- 
ial pattern. 

With  the  barrel  cut  down  to  about  26 
inches  and  some  iorm  of  receiver  sight 
fitted  and  an  ivory  bead  fore-sight,  it 
makes  a  handy  and  accurate  sporter  with 
ample  power  for  any  but  the  very  largest 
game  of  North  America. 

There  is,  of  course,  more  than  one 
make  of  Lee-Enfield  sporting  rifle  on  the 
market.  The  B.  S.  A.  Co.  make  both  a 
rifle  and  a  carbine,  although  I  am  in- 
formed that  they  will  shortly  discontinue 
the  latter.  And  W.  J.  Jeffery  and  Co. 
of  Queen  Victoria  Street,  London,  also 
have  a  sporting  Lee-Enfield  for  sale. 

By  the  courtesy  of  Messrs.  Fraser  and 
Co.  of  Montreal  I  am  able  to  show  a  cut 
(plate  3)  of  the  Canadian  pattern  Lee- 
Enfield  sporting  rifle.  This  is  made  by 
the  B.  S.  A.  Co.,  Messlrs.  Fraser  being  the 
Canadian  agents.  It  is  an  extremely  well 
finished  and  good  looking  weapon  with 
full  pistol  grip  and  oil  finished  walnut 
stock,  fitted  with  either  a  5  or  10  shot 
magazine.  Its  principal  dimensions 
are  as  follows: — 

Length  overall  40§  inches;  length 
of  barrel  20|  inches;  distance  from  trig- 
ger to  end  of  stock  14 inches.  Sights: 
100  yards  fixed  and  folding  leaves  for 
200  and  300  yards.  Tangent  leaf  400 
to  1000  yards.  These  rifles  use  the  215 
grain  round  nose  bullet.  M.V.  2000  foot 
seconds.,  and  the  174  grain  sharp  nose 
bullet  M.V.  2440  foot  seconds. 

The  215  grain  bullet  can  be  obtained 
with  either  the  full  metal  jacket  (Mark 
VI)  or  with  a  soft  nose. 

The  174  grain  spitzer  bullet  can  only 
be  had  at  present  in  its  service  form  with 
full  jacket.  Both  the  above  are  listed 
by  the  leading  American  cartridge  making 
concerns. 

In  addition  to  these  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co.  of  Montreal  make  a  cart- 
ridge with  a  full  jacket  spitzer  bullet 
weighing  203  grains  and  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  2160  foot  seconds. 

Messrs.  Holland  and  Holland  of 
London  make  a  cartridge  known  as  the 
.303  Velopex  with  a  pointed  bullet  of  150 
grains.  They  give  the  following  figures 
for  this  cartridge.: — 

Muzzle  velocity  2900  foot  seconds; 
velocity  at  100  yards,  2676  foot,  seconds; 
muzzle  energy  3000  foot  lbs.;  energy  at 
100  yards,  2379  foot  lbs. 

1  his  was  evidently  designed  for  use  in 
rifles  of  their  own  make.  The  makers 
do  not  tell  us  what  pressures  are  involved, 
and  perhaps  it  would  be  taking  chances  to 
use  this  load  with  a  Lee  Enfield  action. 
Several  other  varieties  of  hollow  nose  and 
split  bullets,  also  copper  pointed  may 
be  obtained  from  Eley  Bros,  of  London. 
The  standard  bullet  diameter  is  in  all 


Sportsmen! — There's  every  good 
feature  you  want  in  the  new 

martin 

Repeating  Shotguns 

Made  with  every  up-to-date  feature  and  ex- 
clusive advantages  not  found  in  other  guns  

and  sold  at  sensible  prices. 


[Model  No.  28,  12  Gauge  Hammerless — won  the  World's 
I  Championship  at  the  Olympic  Games.   The  safest  breech- 
loading  shotgun  ever  built.     Solid  Steel  Breech — not  a 
wooden  breech;  solid  top,  side  ejection;  barrel  matted 

on  top  entire  length  a  feature  that  costs  $9.00  extra 

on  other  makes;  press-button  cartridge  release;  auto- 
matic safety  device  for  protection  against  hang-fires; 
double  extractors  that  pull  any  shell;  the  most  prac- 
tical and  convenient  take-down;  quick  acting  trigger 
safety.  Has  better  lines  and  more  style  than  any 
other  similar  construction,  and  is  a  wonderful  gun 
for  ducks,  geese,  foxes,  trap-shooting  and  all  long- 
range  shooting.     Ask  about  new  low  price. 


Model  No.  31,  20  Gauge  Hammerless — The 
only  real  20  Gauge  repeater — Handles  the  new 
powerful  duck  loads  in  2% -inch  shells;  also 
all  ordinary  2J/2-inch  loads.  Has  the  same 
superior  design  as  the  1  2  gauge,  but  is  smaller, 
lighter,  quicker,  perfectly  proportioned  for 
20  gauge  requirements.  There's  no  other 
"20"  like  this  gun.     Ask  about  new  low  price. 

Model  No.  42,  12  Gauge  Visible  Hammer 

 a   quick-handling,    hard-hitting,  long- 
range   gun  it  makes  kills  far  beyond 

the  range  of  the  average  I  2  gauge  gun. 
Solid-top    receiver;    closed-in  breech- 
bolt  that  sheds  all  the  rain,  snow  and 
sleet  of  good  wild-fowling  weather; 

side  ejection  ejected  shells  do  not 

cross  your  line  of  sight;  double  ex- 
tractors; improved  automatic  safety 
device    that    guards    against  hang- 
fires    and     defective  cartridges; 
chambered    to    handle    2  %  and 
2  %  -inch     shells;  compensating 

device  barrel  always  fits  up 

tight  on  receiver.     Has  Matted 

Barrel           the     matted  barrel 

alone  costs  $9.00  extra  on 
other  guns.  Ask  about 
new  low  price. 

Send  now  for  our  new 
illustrated  catalogue  of 
all  Marlin  Repeating 
Rifl  es  and  Shotguns 
— free. 


Model  42 


Model  28 


Canadian  Sales  Representatives: 
Dominion   Cartridge   Co.,  Ltd. 
Montreal,  Quebec. 
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ANY  POSITION  IS 
COMFORTABLE 


Qft    IF  YOU   WEAR  J 
Separate 
M.     Sack  Suspensory. 


It  will  not  pinch,  pull 
or  strain,  because  it 
is  mailc  as  nature  in- 
tended this  support  to  be.  It  has 
no  leg  straps  to  chafe  you,  no 
front  hand  on  sack  to  press  and 
irritate,  no  metal  slides  to  scratch. 

Lac  h  uuliit  has  Lwo  sacks,  one 
of  « Inch  you  clip  on  the  support- 
ing straps  while  the  other  is  boinc  cleaned 
(You  can  wash  the  N.S.S  sack  as  quickly  as  your 
iiands)-    This  means  a  clean  Suspensory  every  day. 

All  sizes    Mailed  in  plain  package  on  receipt 
of  pnec.    Coods  guaranteed 
Send  stamp  for  booklet. 
MEYERS  MANUFACTURING  CO. 
97  Park  Place  Watertown,  N.Y. 


New  Catalog  of 


Tents,  Blankets 

Cots,  Guns,  Pistols,  Haversacks, 
Boots.  Army  Shirts.  Pants  and 
other  supplies  for  sportsmen  and 
campers.  "If  The  Army  Used 
It,  It's  Here."  Write  today  for 
free  copy. 

ARMY  &  NAVY  SUPPLY  CO. 
Dept.  M,  Box  1835,  Richmond.  Va. 


Advertising  Signs 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
OILCLOTH 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  .Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


SHOT  GUNS 

Sportsmen — when  ready  to  buy  one  of 
the  four  great  shooting  Guns — Lefever, 
Ithaca,    L.    C.   Smith,    Parker,  write 

G.  B.  Smith,  Gun  Dealer,  Ayton,  Ont. 

for  Catalogue  and  Lowest  Prices  on  the 
particular  make  of  gun  interested  in. 


JOSTAM  "ANTI- FLINCH"  RECOIL  PAD 
Used  by  the  best  shots  In  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Ask  your  dealer.    Send  for  Circular. 

Soft  Red   Rubber  Cushion 
Jortam  Mfg.  Co.,   1038  Montana  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


Goin  Fishin? 

Then  read  whatlrvln  S.  Cobb,  celebrated  hum- 
orist, has  written  In  the  I ntroduction  to  Heddon's 
catalog  of  bait  casting  tackle.  Rodt>,  reels, 
ana  balta beautifully  Illustrated  In  color.  Send 
for  It  today. 

JAMES  HEDDON'S  SONS,  Dowaslae,  Hlthlgan 
vr  m  Croft  *  Boas,  Ltd. ,  Toronto,  Kxelulve  Canadian  Agents 


cases  .311.  The  ballistics ,  of  the  two  97  and  upwards  out  of  105  at  200,  500 
cartridges  most  easily  obtained  on  this  and  600  yards,  used  in  a  territorial  rifle 
side  are  shown  in  tables  and   1  and  11.  with    aperture   sight.    Ihifi   seems  to 
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Any  Trapper 


who  would  like  a 
copy  of  "STEEL 
TRAPS"  will  be 
sent  one  free  in  return  for  two  new  sub- 
scriptions to  ROD  AND  GUN  at  $2.00 
each.  Send  for  sample  copies  and  sub- 
scription blanks. 

ROD  AND  GUN   IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK  •  -  ONTARIO 


Plate  IV.  • 

(1)  Lee-Enfield  Mark  IA  remodelled.    (2)  Short  Lee-Enfield  remodelled. 

These  are  loaded  with  cordite  or  one  of  the  disprove  the  popular  theory  regarding 
nitro-cellulose  powders.  the  deterioration  of  cordite. 

Disregarding  the  difference  in  the  Since  writing  the  above  I  have  been 
ballistic  qualities  of  the  two  types  of  able  to  secure  photographs  of  two  re- 
powder,  nitro-cellulose  has  the  great  modelled  Lee  Enfields  (plate  IV.)  Fig. 
advantage  over  cordite  in  that  it  can  be  1  shows  a  Mark  1    long  Lee  Enfield 


303  Mark  VI. 
Range 
Yards 

0 
100 
200 
300 
400 
500 
600 
800 
1000 
1500 


215 
Velocity 
Foot 
Seconds 
2060 
1876 
1705 
1546 
1402 
1280 
1177 
1046 
960 
795 


TABLE  1 

grain  bullet 
Energy 


Foot 
Pounds 
2024 
1678 
1387 
1140 
937 
781 
661 
554 
440 
301 


Time  of 
Flight 
Seconds 
0.0 
0.15 
0  32 
0.51 
0.71 
0.93 
1.20 
1.70 
2.30 
4.00 


Highest 

Point 
Trajectory 

0.0 
0.09 
0.41 

1.0 

2.0 

3.5 

5.5 
11.9 
21.6 
65.2 


30.5  grains  Cordite 
Angle  of  Projection 

Deg.  Min. 
0,0 
0  4 
0  9 
0  14.5 
0  21 
0  28.5 
0  37 

0  57.5 

1  23.5 

2  41 


TABLE  11 


.303  Mark  VI 1. 

Range  Velocity 

Yards  Foot 
Seconds 

0  2440 

100  2219 

200  2014 

300  1819 

400  1638 

500  1474 

600  1329 

800  1118 

1000  1005 

1500  815 


174  grain 
Energy 
Foot 
Pounds 
2299 
1900 
1566 
1277 
1036 

839 

682 

482 

390 

256 


bullet 
Time  of 
Flight 
Seconds 
0.00 
0.14 
0.28 
0.43 
0.60 
0.79 
1.00 
1.5 
2.07 
3.74 


Highest 
Point 

Trai.Feet 
0.0 
0.10 
0.30 
0.70 
1.4 
2.5 
4.0 
9.0 

.  17.1 
55  9 


38  grains  Cordite. 
Angle  of  Projecfon 

Degs.  Mins. 
0  0 
0  3 
06  3 
010 
0  14.4 
0  20 
026 
041 
105 
2  10 


loaded  into  the  case  after  it  is  necked. 
With  cordite,  the  cartridge  must  be 
loaded  first  and  necked  after.  This 
was  probably  one  of  the  deciding  factors 
in  turning  over  from  cordite  during  the 
war. 

At  least  one  Government  arsenal 
(Quebec)  is  again  turning  out  cordite 
cartridges,  a  very  good  specially  made 
batch  being  issued  for  last  year's  Domin- 
ion matches.  This  batch  snowed  us  what 
was  probably  the  limit  of  accuracy  of 
the  S  M.L.E.  at  short  ranges. 

There  are  in  existence  large  stocks  of 
cordite  cartridges  made  in  1915  and  1916. 
A  batch  of  these  dated  1915  is  in  use  this 
year  for  practice  in  the  writer1' s  locality, 
and  taking  into  account  that  they  are 
a  war  time  product,  the  fact  that  they 
are  six  years  old  does  not  seem  to  have 
affected    their   standard   of  accuracy. 

In  previous  years  the  writer  has  come 
across  many  cases  of  cordite  cartridges 
from  10  to  14  years  old  giving  scores  of 


converted  at  home  by  a  local  enthusiast 
The  barrel  was  cut  down  to  27  inches. 
The  old  fsresight  block  was  sawn  off 
and  brazed  on  to  a  ring  turned  up  at  a 
local  machine  shop.  An  ivory  semi-jack 
sight  was  fitted  in  a  slot  in  the  block  and 
the  whole  driven  on  the  barrel  and  pinned 
in  position. 

The  rear  sight  consists  of  an  "Ommund- 
sen"  pattern  aperture  sight  fitted  to  the 
cocking  piece.  These  sights  were  at  one 
time,  extensively  used  for  target  work  in 
England,  but  are  not  now  obtainable. 
The  butt  and  fore  end  were  shaped  from 
the  original  wood,  no  new  material  being 
added.  The  finished  weapon  weighs 
about  8  pounds,  but  this  could  be  con- 
siderably lessened  by  fitting  a  lighter  butt 
plate.  The  butt  plate  at  present  on  the 
rifle  is  the  heavy  cast  brass  one  as  issued 
with  the  military  pattern 

Fig.  11.  shows  a  mark  111  Short  Lee 
Enfield  converted  to  sporting  pattern  by 
a  local  gunsmith.    This  weapon  is  the 
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property  of  Mr.  Eadie  of  Ottawa  and 
the  stock  was  built  to  his  own  dimensions. 

The  fore  end  is  the  one  originally  on 
the  military  rifle  reduced  down  to  the 
required  shape,  and  checked.  The  butt 
is  a  very  nicely  grained  piece  of  dark 
walnut,  oil  finished.  The  sights  are  a 
Lyman  No.  36  rear,  and  a  semi  jack  ivory 
foresight. 

The  result  is,  I  think  pleasing  to  the 
eye  and  what  is  more  was  used  with 
success  by  its  owner  hunting  deer  last 
fall. 


Book  Binding  at  Home 
for  the  Gun  Crank 

R.  H.  Davidson 

AMONG  the  many  idiosyncrasies  of 
a  gun  crank  is  the  desire  to  save 
■  useful  data  pertaining  to  his  hobby. 
This  has  always  been  my  desire  since 
I  became  smitten  by  the  proverbial  gun- 
crank  bug  about  twelve  or  more  years 
ago.  During  these  years  I  have  saved 
writings  and  information  that  I  consider 
valuable  to  me,  and  were  I  forced  for 
some  unknown  reason  at  this  time  to 
dispose  of  my  worldly  belongings,  these 
would  be  among  the  last  to  go. 

Looking  backward,  to  the  years  1908- 
09  and  10,  when  the  "Outers  Book"  was 
in  full  bloom,  with  our  old  departed 
friend  R.  A.  Kane  at  the  helm  of  the 
Guns  and  Ammunition  department,  they 
will  no  doubt  bring  many  pleasant  mem- 
ories to  a  large  number  of  devotees.  You 
will  remember  it  was  about  '09  the  first 
metamorphosed  Springfield  appeared  on 
the  horizon.  What  a  wonderful  crop  of 
them  there  must  be  at  this  time.  Ihe 
desire  to  have  one  of  these  superb  little 
rifles  "  made  over"  to  individual  taste 
seems  to  be  as  strong  today  as  it  was  at 
that  time.  Do  any  of  the  following 
articles  in  "Outers  Book"  recall  pleasant 
memories?  "The  Bolt  VS  The  Lever 
Action",  that  long  and  interesting  con- 
troversy. "The  New  Ross  Rifle",  also 
most  interesting,  'The  .30  calibre  New 
Springfield  Cartridge  From  the  Sporting 
Standpoint,"  "Point  Blank  Range  Tra- 
jectory VS  Accuracy"both  by  Whelen, 
and  many  writings  by  editor  Kane.  At 
that  time  I  was  holding  down  a  humble 
homestead  on  the  Saskatchewan  prairie, 
and  during  the  long  winter  months  these 
writings  were  a  source  of  great  pleasure. 
Even  today  I  never  tire  of  looking  over 
these  selections,  which  have  since  been 
bound  in  book  firm,  and  as  I  before 
stated  they  are  among  my  most  cher- 
ished savings. 

For  the  crank  of  today  who  is  saving 
"dope"  from  various  publications  this 
article  is  written.  In  saving  magazine 
writings  and  data,  my  method  is  to  draw 
the  wire  bindings  from  the  book,  separate 
the  leaves  wanted,  discarding  the  bal- 
ance. Each  leaf  should  be  single,  not 
double,  to  aid  in  the  binding  process. 
An  average  of  six  or  eight  leaves  will  be 
gathered  from  each  publication.  At  this 
rate,  savings  for  my  last  bound  volume 
from  "Outdoor  Lije",  "Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada"  and  "Field  and  Stream"  extend- 
ed over  a  period  of  four  years,  making  a 
volume  when  bound  of  235  single  pages  or 
about  470  index  numbers.  Those  from 
"Arms  and  the  Man",  a  semi-monthly 
magazine  accumulate  more  quickly,  prob- 
ably over  a  period  of  one  year  to  eighteen 
months  for  a  volume.  These  I  have 
always  bound  separately.  My  last  vol- 
ume is  composed  of  a  mixture  of  ballistic 
data  and  stories  of  the  chase.  Not  wish- 
ing to  give  each  volume  a  different  title, 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  to  be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More  ? 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 

The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated 
copy  of  my  pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  full 
restoration  of  lost  strength.  (See  description  below) 
Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little  book  of  pri- 
vate information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or  write  to-day. 

There  is  a  new  and  marvellous  method  for  restoring 
lost  man  by  strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  whii'h  every 
man  should  know  of,  a  self-restorer  which  operates  with- 
out the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines,  a  new  way  to  treat 
yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.  See  description 
below. 

Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one  day  older  than 
he  actually  feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age 
if  you  are  young  or  elderly,  married  or  single,  large  or 
small,  if  I  can  show  you,  reader 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually 
'  add  to  your  system,  nerves  and 

'•:  .  ^       blood  the  very  nerve  force  or 

vigor  which  may  have  been 
drained  away,  and  which  is 
necessary  to  make  you  strong, 
vigorous  and  capable  again,  then 
I  have  shown  you  the  real  secret 
of  perpetual  strength,  and  how 
you  can  again  be  filled  with 
vigor,  and  again  be  just  as  power- 
ful in  your  influence,  and  just 
at  thoroughly  manly  in  your 
COURAGE  NEVER  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MAN  capacity  as  the  biggest,  fullest- 
blooded,  most  successful  fellow 
of  your  acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of  manly  strength,  to  which  I  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of  my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  • 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men  everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little 
VITALIZER  weighing  only  several  ounces,  is  comfortably  buckled  on  the  body  and  worn  all 
night.  It  is  so  small  and  so  compact  that  even  a  room-mate  would  not  suspect  that  you  were 
wearing  it.  If,  however,  this  VITALIZER  is  small  in  size  it  is  not  small  in  power,  for  it  gen- 
erates tangible  FORCE,  whch  can  be  measured  on  scientific  instruments  a  POWER  which  I 
call  VIGOR  or  NERVE  ENERGY,  and  it  sends  this  marvellous  FORCE  into  your  blood, 
organs  and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  AH  you  have  to  do  is  to  lead  a  decent,  manly  man's  life, 
free  from  excesses  and  dissipation,  then  use  the  VITALIZER,  nothing  more.  If  this  is  fol- 
lowed out  and  the  VITALIZER  does  for  you  what  these  others  say  it  does  for  them,  then  all 
the  pain  or  weakness  will  disappear  from  the  small  of  your  back — possibly  from  the  first  night's 
use — and  you  will  be  restored  to  a  strong,  vigorous,  manly,  capable  man,  without  a  single 
ache,  pain  or  weakness  Please  remember,  I  am  not  asking  you  to  buy  one  of  these  VITZA- 
LIZERS,  but  merely  request  you  to  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section  of 
which  is  devoted  to  an  explanation  of  this  VITALIZER,  and  gives  you  its  whole  wonderful 
story  so  that  you  may  know  what  intelligent  young  and  elderly  men  everywhere  are  saying 
about  it. 

This  is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 

My  86-page  illustrated  booklet  (pocket  size)  was  compiled  by  me  to  answer  fully  and  cor- 
rectly those  questions  which  are  asked  privately  by  any  man  needing  new  strength  and  who 
seeks  personal  advice  pertaining  to  the  ailments  and  weaknesses  he  wishes  to  overcome.  The 
book,  fully  illustrated,  with  photo  reproduction,  contains  much  that  a  single  or  married  man 
should  know.  It  also  fully  describes  my  VITALIZER  and  tells  how  you  may  secure  one  to 
use  in  your  own  case,  should  you  decide  you  want  to  use  one.  Remember,  the  book  is  sent 
absolutely  free  in  plain  sealed  envelope.  Why  not  write  for  a  copy  to-day?  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  in  every  case. 


Ft 


R.  G.  SANDEN,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book  as  ad- 
vertised, free,  sealed. 


i  Name 


Address 


A  Flashlight  Free 

A  General  Electric  Flashlight 
will  be  sent  you  free  on  receipt 
of  three  new  subscriptions  to 
Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


"Science  of  Trapping" 

Which  will  tell  you  more  about 
the  fur-bearing  animals  you  will 
want  to  trap  this  coming  season. 

ITS  FREE 

Just  send  in  two  new  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  and 
you  will  receive  this  volume  FREE 

ROD  AND  GUN 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


180 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


after  careful  consideration   I   selected  have  all  edges  on  left  hand  side  ab- 

one  title  to  cover  all  my  bound  writings,  solutely  even.    Make  a  right  angle  of 

namely  "WRITINGS  OF  INTEREST  two  smooth  pieces  of  boards  the  length  of 

TO  THE  LOVER  OF  THE  GROOVED  book  and  the  bottom  piece  a  little  wider 

BORE" — This  title  I  consider  coders  all  so  the  leaves  will    lie  flat  on  bottom 


i  .  ( 

i= — '=-- 

Fig.  1— The  Stitch 

A — Showing  stitch  through  first  bunch.    B — Showing  stitch  for  second  bunch. 
C — Showing  hinge  "H"  and  start  of  third  bunch. 


branches  of  the  sport,  from  the  target 
range  to  big  game  hunting  in  Africa. 

There  is  nothing  complicated  in  bind- 
ing a  book  composed  of  magazine  leaves. 
There  are  however  a  few  very  important 
things  to  follow  which  will  save  a  lot 
of  trouble,  ensure  a  permanent  job,  and 
make  it  "good  to  look  upon "  Now 


Showing  cotton  back,  band  tapes.  "A" 
used  as  hinge  for  cover  before  cover  is 
attached. 

for  a  few  details.  After  the  desired 
number  of  pages  have  been  gathered, 
number  each  side  of  page  consecutively. 
If  your  binding  is  being  done  by  a  book- 
binder put  index  numbers  well  in  so  he 
will  not  trim  them  off  under  the  Guil- 
lotine.   My  index  was  made  on  a  type- 


board.  Start  with  the  back  fly  leaves 
and  work  up  to  the  first  page,  and  on  top 
of  this  put  the  index  pages  and  one  or  two 
fly  leaves.  Push  each  leaf  separately 
up  against  the  perpendicular  board  form- 
ing the  right  angle  being  careful  to  get 
all  edges  even.  Now  put  all  pages  you 
have  been  so  careful  with  slightly  over 
edge  of  a  table  for  the  glueing  operation. 
A  small  pair  of  screw  clamps  are  handy 
for  this.  On  top  of  book  now  place  a 
narrow  piece  of  board  to  assist  clamps  to 
evenly  distribute  pressure.  Be  careful 
not  to  screw  clamps  too  tightly  as  this 
tends  to  force  outer  edge  of  leaves  apart 
which  is  not  desirable.  Just  a  slight 
pressure  is  all  that  is  required  while 
glue  is  being  applied.  LePages  glue 
will  be  found  excellent.  Put  a  liberal 
coating  over  all  back  edges  and  let  dry. 
We  are  now  ready  to  commence  stitch- 
ing Separate  carefully  in  bunches  of 
fifty  leaves.  With  any  sharp  instru- 
ment, a  large  Earning  needle  or  a  shoe 
maker's  awl, punch  through  each  bunch, 
two  holes  a  half  inch  part  , placing  about 
two  inches  from  each  end  and  also  in  the 
centre.  Starting  with  bottom  bunch  of 
fifty  including  back  fly  leaves,  stitch 
together,  place  the  next  fifty  in  order 


as  you  did  the  first,  stitch  them  and  be- 
fore placing  the  third  bunch  stitch  the 
first  two  bunches  together  before  starting 
on  the  third  lot  and  so  on  to  the  top 
which  includes  index  pages  and  .  fly 
leaves.  A  good  grade  of  linen  thread  is 
needed.  Accompanying  cut  Fig.  1-A 
B.  and  C.  illustrates  a  very  good  form 
of  stitch  to  use.  Now  place  evenly  un- 
der clamps  and  apply  second  coating  of 
glue,  and  over  this  put  three  strips  of 
one  inch  cotton  or  linen  tape  about  10 
inches  in  length,  evenly  spaced.  These 
are  to  fasten  book  to  outer  cover  or 
batter.  Over  the  entire  back  edge  and 
before  the  glue  dries  place  a  piece  of 
strong  cotton  cloth  about  \\  inches  in 
width  to  cover  the  back  edge  and  extend 
over  the  front  and  back  about  two 
inches  (See  Fig.  2).  Smooth  down 
evenly.  Over  this  place  a  light  coating 
of  glue.  Hold  in  clamps  until  dry  when 
the  binding  is  completed.  The  cover 
is  next.  Several  materials  can  be  used 
for  this.  Heavy  cardboard  is  preferable. 
The  back  and  front  of  the  cover  can  be 
joined  with  anything  from  leather  to 
heavy  cloth  and  the  back  edge  of  cover 
can  be  strengthened  by  inserting  a  half 
round  piece  of  stiff  cardboard  and  glueing 
to  inside. 

The  three  pieces  of  linen  tape  which 
were  applied  just  after  stitching  and 
just  before  the  piece  of  cotton  was  put  on 
are  now  used  to  attach  book  to  covej 
with  glue, (see  Fig.  3).  The  last  and 
final  job  is  to  attach  front  and  back 
fly  leaves.  This  is  done  merely  by  taking 
a  doublewidth  piece  of  any  good  weight 
plain  paper,  glueing  the  cover  side  to 
inside  of  cover  for  its  entire  surface  and 
the  balance  of  sheet  to  be  left  free  as  a 
page  or  leaf  by  just  glueing  about  one 
quarter  inch  of  inner  edge  to  the  last 
bound  fly  leaf  of  volume.  The  same 
applies  to  front. 

The  outside  of  cover  can  be  covered 
with  any  material  the  owner  wishes.  A 
piece  of  cotton  poplin  of  a  suitable  color 
is  good,  or  a  piece  of  silk  pcplin  is  better 
still.  This  is  also  applied  with  a  thin 
coating  of  glue.  A  title  can  be  put  on 
in  many  ways,  from  gold  lettering  to  a 
plan  piece  of  paper.  Three  of  my  vol- 
umes have  titles  hand  printed  with 
Indian  ink  on  plain  white  ledger  paper. 
A  little  indiviuality  here  greatly  improves 
the  look  of  a  book.  My  work  was  done 
by  a  friend  who  is  handy  at  lettering. 
Before  he  started  I  selected  an  appropri- 
ate cever  decoration  for  each  book. 
For  Volume  No.  1,  which  Is  extracts 


Fig.  3 

Showing  cotton  "B",  tape  "A"  attaches 
to  cover. 

writer  using  a  good  weight,  plain  white 
ledger  paper,  putting  each  title  and  page 
number  down  as  leaves  were  turned 
over.  If  one  is  at  all  handy  on  type- 
writer this  is  not  as  long  a  process  as 
it  might  seem.  If  outside  edges  of 
leaves  are  wanted  trimmed,  do  so  with 
sharp  knife  or  scissors.  The  next  oper- 
ation and  by  far  the  most  important  is  to 


The  finished  book,  with  covers  spread 
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from  "Arms  and  the  Man"  devoted 
extensively  to  the  target  range,  a  U.M.C. 
advertisement  in  "Outdoor  Li]e"  repre- 
senting a  marksman  in  the  prone  position 
was  selected,  (See  photo).  This  was 
carefully  cut  out  around  the  outer  edge 
and  pasted  in  centre  of  title  paper.  The 
printing  was  then  arranged  around  the 
figure. 

This  figure  I  consider  a  most  perfect 
representation  of  a  target  rifleman  in 
the  prone  position.  The  artist  no  doubt 
was  well  informed  by  some  expert  rifle- 
man as  to  what  was  required. 

I  wish  to  state  before  closing  this 
article  that  I  am  entirely  indebted  to  my 
friend  for  the  ideas  in  binding  and 
suggesting  the  use  of  appropriate  figures 
for  cover  titles.  I  take  great  pleasure 
in  passing  them  along  to  any  of  the 
fraternity  who  may  have  an  accumula- 
tion of  valuable  data  they  may  wish 
to  put  into  book  form  as  I  have  done 
and  tried  to  outline. 


Muzzle  Loading  Rifles  and 
Their  Accuracy 

Wendell  A.  Goodell 

I READ  Mr.  Ashley  A.  Haine's  article 
in  the  February   issue   of  Rod  and 
Gun   in   Canada,  with  considerable 
interest. 

My  experience  with  guns  dates  back 
to  the  muzzle-loader,  so  I  think  that  I 
may  be  able  to  settle  some  few  points  he 
does  not  seem  to  be  quite  sure  about. 

First,  let  us  consider  the  use  of  pointed 
bullets  in  the  muzzle  loader.  I  am  sure 
he  is  right  in  assuming  that  all  the  old 
timers  used  only  the  round  ball  or  occas- 
ionally, oblong  balls.  As  these  guns 
became  older  and  through  repeated 
"dressings",  grew  larger  in  the  bore, 
the  moulds  belonging  to  each  gun  had  to 
be  "cherried"  or  reamed  out  larger. 
This  process  seemed  to  elongate  the 
ball  slightly  though  the  ends  were  oval. 
These  oblong  balls  were  preferred  by 
many  in  lieu  of  the  perfectly  round  ones, 
as  the  oval  feature  added  somewhat 
to  the  weight  of  the  bullet  without 
detracting  from  its  accuracy. 

The  real  pointed  bullets  were  all  very 
short.  That  is,  the  curvature  of  the 
point  started  very  near  the  base;  prob- 
ably one-eighth  of  an  inch  away,  and  as 
the  modern  gunman  would  say,  possessed 
a  very  poor  co-efficient  of  form.  All 
the  old  time  bullets  were  cast  of  pure, 
soft  lead.  The  ramrod,  or  more  properly 
speaking,  the  loading  stick,  as  we  always 
called  it  (the  bullet  in  a  rifle  was  never 
rammed),  had  to  be  especially  equipped 
with  a  metal  ferrule  with  a  cavity  to  fit 
the  point  of  the  bullet;  and  therefore, 
you  could  only  load  the  one  kind  of  bullet 
with  a  rod  so  equipped. 

Much  against  the  advice  of  older  and 
more  experienced  hunters  I  fitted  a  brass 
cartridge,  a  32.-20,  on  the  end  of  a  hick- 
ory loading  stick  and  with  the  aid  of  drill 
and  reamer  was  soon  ready  to  try  things 
out  for  myself. 

I  found  the  accuracy  to  be  not  quite 
as  good  as  that  of  the  round  ball,  still 
it  was  plenty  good  enough  for  ordinary 
hunting  purposes. 

I  next  proceeded  to  try  the  pointed 
bullet  on  deer.  In  those  days,  back  in 
the  Ozarks,  that  was  an  easy  thing  to  do. 

I  forgot  to  state  that  the  size  of  the 
rifle  was  about  .40  calibre;  36  inch  barrel, 
with  full  length  stock. 

The  first  chance  I  got  was  at  a  large 
white-tail  buck  at  a  distance  of  about  65 
or  70  yards.  The  bullets  struck  in  the 
shoulder,  ranged  diagonally  back  through 


Just  the  Thing*  for  Your  Lake  Cottage! 


You'll  ,,fmd  ;the  Coleman  Quick-Lite 
Lamp  the  brightest,  cleanest,  most 
dependable  light  for  your  summer 
cottage  or  mountain  cabin. 


Its  300  candle  power  brilliance  as- 
sures plenty  of  pure  white  light 
anywhere,  anytime — at  a  cost  of  less 
than  2  cents  a  night. 


(oleman  Quick-Lite 
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No  greasy  wicks  to  trim;  no  dirty  chimneys  to 
wash.  No  smoke;  no  soot;  no  dripping  oil;  no 
odor.  No  daily  filling.  Can't  spill  fuel  or  ex- 
plode, even  if  tipped  over.  Lights  with  matches. 
Makes  and  burns  own  gas  from  common  motor 
gasoline. 

The  Coleman  Lamp  Co.,  Ltd.  ^R^&ffl 


Beautiful  in  design,  of  heavily  nickeled  brass. 
Will  last  a  lifetime. 

Hundreds  of  dealers  throughout  the  Dominion 
sell  Coleman  Quick-Lite  Lamps  and  Lanterns. 
If  yours  can't  supply  you,  write  to  us. 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments  :-- 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ted waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO./LjmitecE 

TORONTO        MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repairs;  cheek  u  baggage, 
carry  by  hand;  sate  for  family;  all  sizes;  non- linkable; 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Government*. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St  Louis  World's  Fain. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
KINQ  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  MIoh. 
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A  Joy  To  Campers ! ! 

AU  the  fascination  of  cooking  over  an  open 
fire — plus  the  convenience  of  a  kitchen 
range — is  yours  with 

Campfire 
Qmb  Stake 


'  TUBS  MARK 


Can  be  set  up  any- 
where in  one  minute. 
Two  part  stake  fitted 
with  adjustable  racks 
for  meats,  skillets,  pots 
and  pans.  Racks  can 
be  raised,  lowered  or 
turned  as  desired  and 
stay  in  position  with- 
out set  screws  or  lugs. 
Compact!  Portable! 
Weighs  only  seven 
pounds.  Fits  snugly 
in  small  container. 
Easily  carried  in  hiker's  pack,  under  auto 
seat  or  in  bottom  of  canoe.  Guaranteed 
against  breakage  or  defects. 

A  sir  Yniir  Dpalpr  If  he  c,annot  supply  you 

ask  i  our  iseaier  we  will  ship  fr^r/* 

anywhere  in  U.  S.  or  Canada,  parcel  W  ^  J" 
post  paid 


on  receipt  of  price. 


3— 

CAMPFIRE  MFG.  CO. 

1034  Boatmen's  Bank  Bldg.,  St.  Louis,  U.S.A. 


speecr.ya.s  MARINE  CANOE  GLUE 

Waterproof-Best  Filler  for  Canvas 


(T>E*E  WE 


Any  punc- 
ture or  leak 
in  boat,  can- 
oe or  flying 
boat  can  be 
repaired  in 
5  minutes. 
It  is  as  valu- 
able to  a 
BIFF!  BANG!  RIP!  D— !!  canoeist  as  a 
repair  kit  to  a  bicyclist  or  automobilist.  It 
is  a  Johnny-on-the-spot  article  that  no  boat- 
man should  be  without.  It  does  not  dry  up 
nor  deteriorate  in  the  can,  but  will  be  found 
equally  ready  for  use  in  ten  years  as  today. 
Friction  top  emergency  cans,  50  cents  each: 
by  mail  55  cents  each.  Canada,  62  cents 
each. 

Send  for  booklets  "Marine  Glue,  What  to  use 
and  how  to  use  it"  and  ''How  to  make  your  boat 
leakproof."    At  all  Hardware  and  Sporting 
Goods  Houses . 
L.  W.FERDINAND  &  CO. 
152  Kneeland  Street  Boston,  Mass.,  U.S. A 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  &  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings," 
these  will  appeal  to  you.  Price  25c  each. 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


the  body  and  came  out  at  the  last  short 
ribs  on  the  opposite  side. 

The  deer  ran  on  a  distance  of  about 
250  yards  before  lying  down.  Care- 
fully taking  up  the  trail,  I  was  somewhat 
surprised  to  see  so  little  blood,  for  with 
the  old  gun  I  could  usually  tell  about 
where  the  bullet  would  be  found  on  game 
that  was  shot  at  well  within  range.  I 
found  him  lying  with  head  and  neck 
behind  a  tree,  so  I  had  to  shoot  him  again 
in  the  body,  when  he  got  to  his  feet  and 
ran  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards, 
before  falling. 

Upon  dressing  the  meat,  I  found  him 
hit  as  stated  by  the  first  shot,  and  that 
the  next  had  passed  through  directly 
behind  the  shoulder.  The  bullet  holes 
were  not  at  all  .like  the  ones  made  on 
other  deer  by  the  round  bullets  from  the 
same  gun.  If  shot  in  the  same  place  as 
where  he  was  first  hit,  he  would  not  have 
lived  to  run  more  than  about  one  hund- 
red yards  and  would  have  needed  to  go 
fast  to  do  that  well.  I  had  been  shown — 
and  never  used  the  pointed  bullets  again 
on  deer,  but  did  a  few  times  on  squirrels. 
They  would  never  cut  a  squirrel's  head 
off  as  cleanly  as  would  the  round  balls 
even  in  much  smaller  bore  than  a  .40. 

I  think  it  is  significant,  too,  that  the 
pointed  bullets  were  never  used  in  shoot- 
ing matches.  I  attended  a  great  many 
in  those  days  and  never  even  heard  of 
the  pointed  lead  being  used.  Of  course, 
we  know  now  why  they  were  not  used 
for  hunting  as  the  pointed  bullet  un- 
doubtedly increased  the  range,  but  lack 
of  velocity  to  make  them  upset  or  mush- 
room was  the  cause  of  their  unpopularity. 

As  to  pitch  of  rifling  of  these  old  guns, 
I  "dressed"  a  good  many  that  had  as 
quick  a  turn  as  one  turn  in  36  inches. 
Many  more  as  slow  as  one  in  40  inches. 
Those  having  the  quicker  twists  were 
always  of  the  smaller  calibre. 

I  remember  getting  hold  of  one  to 
dress  out  that  had  the  increased  twist. 
It  was  a  very  finely  finished  gun  of  about 
.50  calibre.  I  do  not  know  just  what  the 
twist  was  at  the  muzzle,  but  it  must  have 
been  as  much  as  one  turn  in  17  inches  or 
less. 

I  could  not  recut  the  rifles  and  dress 
down  the  lands  with  the  usual  method  at 
all. 

After  the  gun  had  been  thoroughly 
cleaned,  the  owner  and  the  writer  tested 
it  out  for  accuracy  and  range.  It  would 
group  its  shots  well  within  a  two-inch 
circle  at  sixty  yards.  We  had  no  trouble 
in  smashing  small  watermelons  at  250 
yards,  by  simply  holding  a  coarse  bead 
a  trifle  above  the  upper  edge  of  the  melon 
which  was  eight  inches  in  diameter.  I 
know  this  doesn't  sound  very  definite  or* 
scientific  but  we  had  not  heard  so  much 
about  groups  and  trajectory  those  days. 
Remember,  this  old  barrel  had  been 
made  by  hand  by  a  country  blacksmith. 
It  was  turned  and  vvelded  out  of  a  flat 
strip  of  soft  iron,  welded  a  few  inches  at 
a  time  around  a  small  rod.  This  small 
rod,  when  withdrawn,  made  the  first 
rough  outline  of  the  bore. 

The  owner  was  taking  it  to  Colorado  to 
hunt  grizzly.  This  gun  only  weighed 
13§  pounds.  I  afterwards  heard  from 
him  that  he  had  killed  three  very  large 
bears.  Think  of  this,  ye  mighty  nim- 
rods  who  have  to  have  a  featherweight 
and  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  cartridges 
before  starting  out.  Mr.  Haines  is  right 
about  the  accuracy  of  the  general  run  of 
the  old  muzzle  loaders. 

When  I  was  a  young  fellow  from  six- 
teen to  nineteen  years  old,  it  was  a  com- 
mon practice  to  hold  shooting  matches 
about  once  a  week  through  the  late 
summer  and  fall  somewhere  in  the 
neighborhood     About    this    time  the 


cartridge  guns  were  coming  into  use 
for  hunting. 

Quite  a  few  brought  their  new,  and 
shiny  guns  to  matches.  Winchesters, 
Marlins,  .32^40  and  .38-55,  than  which 
no  more  accurate  sporting  cartridge  has 
even  been  invented;  some  few  Ballards 
and  Sharps;  but  the  old  muzzle  loaders 
invariably  took  home  the  bacon. 

The  distance  most  commonly  shot 
over  was  sixty  yards,  prone,  rest  with 
muzzle  resting  on  a  soft  spongy  log. 
Sometimes  they  shot  at  40  yards,  off 
hand. 

The  target  shot  at  was  made  to  suit 
the  individual.  Each  shooter  was  given 
a  piece  of  board,  one  end  of  which  was 
laid  on  an  open  fire  and  charred  black. 
A  sheet  of  writing  paper  was  tacked  over 
this  and  either  a  bullseye  cut  out  in  the 
centre  to  the  size  of  an  American  silver 
dollar  or  a  U  shaped  notch  was  cut  out 
of  the  centre  of  the  bottom  edge.  Then 
according  to  where  your  gun  snot  at  on 
the  board,  you  cut  an  X.  After  writing 
your  name  across  the  bottom  of  the 
board  you  were  ready  for  business 

Four  shots  were  allowed  for  a  dollar 
and  as  many  chances  as  you  wished,  or 
until  the  price  of  beef  was  raised.  The 
custom  was  to  divide  the  beef  into  never 
less  than  five  choices;  the  hind,  the  front 
quarters,  and  the  hide. 

If  no  more  than  five  centres  were  cut 
in  one  match  and  if  it  was  done  by  one 
man,  he  cc  uld,  of  course,  drive  home  his 
beef  alive.  This  was  considered  a  real 
feat  of  marksmanship. 

Three  times  the  writer  witnessed  the 
performance  of  this  feat  by  others  and 
once  he  drove  home  a  fat  cow,  as  a  result 
of  eight  shots,  when  it  took  a  centre  to 
get  beef.  Never  did  I  see  a  breech  loader 
win  in  a  contest  of  this  kind.  It  was  not 
the  men  behind  the  guns  either  ,  because 
I  well  remember  a  man  who  was  a  noted 
shot  in  our  country  throwing  down  his 
new  repeater  in  disgust,,  and,  after  borrow- 
roing  his  old  muzzle  loader  from  the 
man  to  whom  he  had  sold  it,  he,  with  his 
two  remaining  shots,  won  a  quarter  of 
beef. 

The  loading  was  an  art  in  itself,  We 
used  about  two-thirds  of  the  usual  hunt- 
ing charge,  which  for  a  gun  of  .40  calibre 
would  be  about  30  grains  of  black  powder. 
The  bullets  fit  very  tightly  and  it  would 
be  quite  funny  to  one  of  us  old  timers 
to  see  a  young  fellow  who  had  never  load- 
ed one  of  these  old  rifles  try  to  put  down 
a  bullet 

The  patches  were  not  cut  nor  tallowed 
for  fine  target  work.  A  strip  of  thin, 
firm,  linen  cloth  was  laid  over  the  muzzle 
and  the  bullet  with  neck  or  spue  placed 
downward,  was  pressed  in  with  the  butt 
of  a  knife  handle  until  it  was  flush  with 
the  muzzle.  The  cloth  was  cut  off  even- 
ly and  when  the  bullet  was  once  started 
it  was  kept  moving  until  it  touched 
the  powder;  when  the  loading  motion 
was  complete  except,  of  course,  strik- 
ing on  the  cap. 

The  cut  and  tallowed  patch  was  always 
used  for  hunting.  Personally  I  never 
made  a  test  of  the  dry  patch  against  the 
tallowed  one  to  determine  the  difference, 
if  any,  in  the  effect  on  accuracy. 

Of  course,  there  were  several  factors 
in  favor  of  the  muzzle-loader  in  this  kind 
of  a  contest  such  as  a  longer,  heavier 
barrel,  and,  therefore,  greater  sight 
radius;  and  set  triggers,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  incomparable,  finer  sights  for 
until  the  advent  of  Newton  and  some 
few  of  the  later  guns  the  sights  furnished 
by  the  factories  were  admirably  suited 
for  shooting  at  a  big  tree — the  bigger  the 
better. 

Why  a  factory  should  wish  to  spoil  a 
$40.00  or  $60.00  gun  with  a  15c.  iron 
sight,  I  never  could  understand. 
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Yes,  the  old  muzzle  loaders  were  use- 
ful in  their  day  and  dependable  too,  as 
well  as  inexpensive.  I  sometimes  wonder 
while  scrubbing  away  on  my  high  power 
rifle,  with  an  assortment  of  gun  oils,  nitro 
solvents  and  metal  fouling  removers; 
just  what  kind  of  a  target  it  would  make 
if  left  with  no  more  care  than  was  given 
our  old  guns;  the  insides  of  which  we  never 
saw  without  going  to  the  trouble  to  take 
them  to  a  gunsmith.  Would  you  be 
satisfied  to  clean  your  gun  today  and  put 
it  away  without  taking  a  good  look  to  see 
if  all  were  well?  Of  course  not,  the 
deep  rifling  and  patched,  soft-lead  bullet 
often  covered  a  multitude  of  sins. 

I  am  surprised  that  Mr.  Haines  ob- 
tained as  good  results  as  he  did  with 
the  .38-40  rifling  as  it  is  too  shallow  to 
properly  handle  round,  patched  bullets. 
The  Shearing  surface  of  the  lead  is  very 
short,  you  know. 

Extreme  high  velocity  is  what  makes  a 
slug  of  lead  deadly  to  big  game.  Given 
speed  enough,  150  grains  of  lead  will  kill 
anything  provided,  of  course,  you  can 
keep  the  core  of  the  bullet  from  melting 
in  passage  through  high  power  rifle 
barrels.  I  believe  Newton  was  on  the 
right  track  with  his  insulated  patch. 

Heaven  only  knows,  cartridges  cost 
enough  at  this  time  to  be  insulated  with 
platinum  and  loaded  with  gold  dust. 

Here  is  a  tip  to  the  tenderfeet  who  are 
always  asking— What  is  the  best  big 
game  pistol  or  revolver?  Get  a  .401 
Winchester.  Saw  a  few  more  inches 
off  the  barrel.  Take  off  the  stock.  Fit 
on  a  good  heavy  pistol  grip,  lead  pre- 
ferred, and  you  will  have  any  six  gun 
backed  off  the  map.  It  should  prove 
deadly  at  one  hundred  feet,  about  the 
limit  a  revolver  is  intended  for. 

Well  I  have  strayed  quite  a  ways  from 
where  I  left  the  old  muzzle  loader  leaning 
against  a  tree.  Did  you  ever  do  that 
brother,  and  have  a  fine  large  buck  walk 
up  to  you  when  you  needed  meat  and 
couldn't  you  fancy  you  saw  a  look  of 
amused  contempt  come  over  him  when 
he  saw  how  you  had  been  caught? 
Well,  you  know  how,  and,  of  course,  the 
first  move  you  make  towards  the  gun, 
a  farewell  wave  of  his  tail  bids«you  good- 
bye. 

It  may  sound  a  little  strange  for  a 
man  who  has  killed  many  deer  with  a 
muzzle-loading  rifle  to  call  for  three 
thousand  feet  velocity,  but  understand, 
I  do  not  advocate  the  use  of  such  guns 
on  deer.  A  .30-30  is  plenty  strong  enough 
for  them. 

When  you  have  a  big  grizzly,  accom- 
panied by  three,  two-year  old  ones,  walk 
out  on  a  slide  directly  above  you;  if 
you  happen  to  look  at  the  muzzle  of  a 
.30  it  doesn't  look  bigger  than  a  .22. 
Then  what  you  want  is  speed  and  lots  oi 
it;  something  that  will  deliver  a  shocking 
paralyzing  blow,  or  else  do  as  I  once 
knew  a  Finn  to  do,  strap  on  a  pair  of  Line- 
men's climbers  and  keep  a  tree  handy. 


The  .303  Savage 
L.  A.  Dickson 

1HAVE  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  for  several  years  and  take 
great  nterest  in  reading  the  letters 
and  answers  on  guns  and  ammunition. 
As  I  have  not  seen  anything  about  the 
new  Savage  .300,  I  thought  I  would  give 
a  little  information — not  for  the  gun 
crank,  as  I  know  nothing  about  ballistics, 
but  for  the  plain  hunter  who  goes  out 
to  get  his  moose  or  deer.  I  have  hunted 
big  game  for  a  number  of  years,  also 
made  my  living  trapping  and  hunting  in 


Every  Purpose?— 

Change  from  Rifle  to  Shotgun 
in  One  Second 

At  last  the  all-purpose  gun — something  you've  always 
wanted.  Strap  the  Game-Getter  under  your  coat  (its  weight 
isn't  noticeable),  put   it   in   your  suitcase,  automobile  or 
canoe  and  you  have  both  rifle  and  shotgun. 
The  upper  barrel  is  .22  cal.  rifled — lower  barrel  .44  cal.  and  .410  gauge,  smooth 

bore,  for  shot,  or  round  ball.    You  may  have  your  choice  of  12,  15,  or  18  in.  length  barrel. 

Two  Guns  in  One 

Made  especially  for  every  man  who  wants  a  convenient,  reliable  gun  for  all-round 
shooting.  A  more  accurate  .22  cannot  be  found — use  short,  long  or  long  rifle  car- 
tridge. For  rabbits,  birds  and  like  game  it  almost  equals  a  28  gauge  shot  gun. 

When  you  learn  its  many  advantages  you'll  take  it  on  trips 
where  you  would  never  think  of  packing  a  heavy  rifle  or  shot- 
gun. It  is  the  ideal  gun  for  women — can  be  held  perfectly  steady 
and  gives  a  very  slight  recoil 

No.  M21 — 12-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fine  leather  holster  $34.00 

No.  M21 — 15-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fine  leather  holster   36.00 

No.  M21 — 18-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fine  leather  holster   38.00 

Prices  include  duty,  f.o.b,  factory 

-  -  ^^^~;*^?^Trf^B^^M^MftiJh       Dealers  selling  Marble's  Outing  Equipment 

— gun  sights  and  cleaners,  axes,  knives,  etc., 
handle  the  Game-Getter  Gun.  Write  us 
direct  if  your  dealer  can't  supply  you.  Ask 
for  catalog. 

SAFETY  POCKET  AXE — Handiest  tool  made  for  outdoor  men — guard  folds  into 
handle — blade  finest  steel.    No.  2 — steel  handle  $4.50     No.  6 — selected  hickory  handle  $3.15 

WOODCRAFT  KNIFE — Adapted  for  sticking,  skinning,  cleaning,  breaking  bones, 
etc., — all-purpose  knife.  No.  49 — leather  handle  $3.15  No.  50 — Stag  handle  $4.25 
Prices  include  leather  sheath — 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,   581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich. 

MARBLE'S  Outing  Equipment 


FO  R      E  V  E  R  V     H  O  U  R 


ME  OPEN 


Write  to   us  for  our  PREMIUM    LIST,   SUBSCRIPTION    BLANKS  AND  SAMPLE 
COPIES,  and  see  if  you  can't  pick  up  a  few  odd  'Subscriptions  in  your  vicinity  and  thus 
earn  one  or  more  of  our  premiums,  which  are  well  worth  working  for.    Rod  and  Gun  in  • 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


SP0RTS1WFN  You  will  need  decoy*  for 
oi  uiu  jihlii  your  Hunting  trip  Best 

dry  cedar  wood  DECOYS,  flat  bottom; 

well  made  and  finished  in  Mallards, 

Black  Duck,  Whistler,  and  Grouse. 

For  prices  write 

A.S.WARD,  264  Waterloo  St.,  St.  John.N.B. 


DECOYS 


If  you  want  RUBBER  GRIPS  for  your  fishing  rod  FREE  OF  CHARGE,  send  u®  two 
new  annual  subscriptions  to  "ROD  AND  GUN"  at  $2.00  each  and  a  pair  of  Tubber  fishing 
grips  will  be  sent  you.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue describ- 
ing many  new 
models  free  on 
request. 


Simplicity  and  strength  of  construction,  perfect  balance, 
maximum  killing  effect  at  long  ranges — these  are  some  of 
the  advantages  of  the  GREENER  "Far-Killer"  Gun. 
A  user  writes:  "I  can  rely  on  killing  a  single  teal  sitting  on 
water  at  75  yards — not  with  pellet  in  head  but  with 
bird  full  of  pellets." 

Fires  heavy  charges  of  both  powder  and  shot  for  Wild-fowl  Shooting. 

W.  W.  GREENER,  Ltd.,  Works:  Birmingham,  England 
Montreal:  215  Drummond  Buildings 


¥F  this  story  may  be  given  credence,  the 
*  angel  performed  one  service  for 
Mohammed  and  two  for  humanity 
in  general. 


Seal  Brand  CO  FFEE 


Many  are  the  stories  regarding  the 
origin  of  coffee.  One  tells  us 
that  the  Angel  Gabriel,  when 
Mohammed  lay  sick,  brought  him 
a  cup  of  the  delightful  beverage 
and  restored  him  to  health  and 
Strength. 


is  a  delightful  luxury  to  the  exacting 
palate.  Its  fragrance  is  like  an  invitation 
to  a  feast — the  delicious  beverage  raises 
to  the  order  of  a  banquet  even  a  common- 
place meal. 
Sold  sealed  in  %,  i  and  2  lb.  tins.  Whole,  ground 
and  fine  ground  for  Tricolator  and  percolator  use. 


CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal,  Que. 


Sportsmen  —  Fishermen ! 

Holiday  Season  is  at  hand.  The  enchanted  land  of  Great  Outdoors  is 
ready  to  receive  you! 

Levine  Bros,  of  Montreal,  Sportsmen  themselves,  can  help  you  get  the 
utmost  out  of  your  Fishing  Trip.  Send  them  a  postal,  and  a  Fishing 
Tackle  and  Camping  Catalog,  in  addition  to  valuable  advice,  will  be  forward- 
ed to  you  by  return  mail — free  absolutely.  Levine  Bros.'  Firearms  Cata- 
log will  be  ready  shortly,  and  will  be  sent  you  immediately,  on  your 
request,  also  free 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS. 

435-7-9  St.  James  St.—  MONTREAL,  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  8609. 


the  great  Peace  River  country  when  the 
railroad  had  not  yet  left  Edmonton.  I 
will  not  name  all  the  different  kinds  of 
rifles  I  have  tried  without  finding  one 
that  suited  me  in  every  way,  as  I  might 
incur  the  enmity  of  some  of  my  brother 
sportsmen. 

This  fall  as  I  was  getting  ready  to  go 
into  the  north  woods  after  moose  I 
was  undecided  as  to  what  gun  I  would 
take.  Several  of  my  friends  advised 
me  to  get  a  .30-1906  Winchester  as  they 
were  all  using  them,  but  as  I  had  used 
the  .22  high 'power,  also  the  .250-3000 
I  had  a  great  liking  for  the  Savage  rifles. 

While  looking  over  my  copy  of  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  I  saw  an  ad  that 
decided  me  at  once  which  gun  I  would 
take.  Not  being  able  to  get  one  in  this 
country  I  sent  to  the  factory  and  got 
the  Savage  combination  kit  .300  Savage 
.410  shotgun  and  case.  When  it  arrived 
I  was  greatly  pleased  with  it  but  after 
using  it  in  the  woods  for  three  weeks, 
getting  my  moose  with  one  shot  at  about 
two  hundred  yards,  my  friends  and  I 
decided  that  it  was  the  gun  I  had  been 
looking  for  so  long.  Its  light  weight, 
making  it  so  easy  to  carry  in  the  woods, 
together  with  its  great  striking  force 
with  almost  no  recoil,  make  it  an  ideal 
big  game  rifle.  I  had  used  the  little 
shotgun  with  great  success  on  small  game 
around  camp.  I  would  like  to  hear  what 
others  hunters  think  of  the  .300  Savage. 


Guns  I've  Owned 
Tom  Kinney 

A RAILROAD  accident,  a  ride  in  an 
ambulance  to  a  St.  Louis  Hospital, 
a  few  lonely  days  brought  out  this 
story  and  be  sure  I  will  be  out  of  this 
hospital  and  hiking  over  western  game 
fields  because  I  am  not  going  to  mail 
this  until  I  am  able  to  "tote"  a  gun  again. 
I  have  always  lived  and  expect  to  die  a 
real  gun  crank.  Love  guns?  You  bet 
I  do.  I  can  remember  When  I  was  just 
old  enougn  to  sit  in  my  high  chair  at  the 
table  how  I  used  to  look  at  and  long  to 
handle  an  old  Cap  and  ball  rifle  which 
hung  on  the  wall  and  when  I  got  big 
enough  to  do  a  few  chores  around  the 
house,  Dad  told  me  if  I  would  cut  corn 
real  good  that  fall  he  would  give  me  a 

Pig- 
When  the  little  pig  grew  into  a  big  pig 
I  traded  it  to  Dad  for  that  old  Cap  and 
ball  rifle.  That  was  my  first  "shooting 
iron"  and  I  was  sio  small  I  had  to  get  up 
in  a  chair  to  look  down  into  the  muzzle 
of  my  first  gun.  It  must  have  been  two 
or  three  years  before  I  was  allowed  to 
shoot  it  but  I  was  proud  of  it  because  it 
was  mine,  all  mine  even  though  I  was  too 
small  to  shoot  it.  I  kept  "pestering" 
Dad  until  one  day  when  he  came  in 
from  squirrel  hunting  back  in  111.  in  the 
sixties,  he  took  me  and  my  gun  out  after 
supper,  laid  the  gun  over  a  stump,  set 
up  an  old  white  dish  for  a  mark  and  let 
me  shoot  at  it.  I  took  plenty  of  time 
to  get  it  just  right  and  "touched  'er  off" 
and  Dad  was  as  much  surprised  as  I  was 
to  see  the  old  dish  fly  to  pieces.  Dad 
was  proud  of  me  and  from  that  time 
gave  me  all  the  ammunition  I  wanted 
and  how  I  did  annoy  the  woodpeckers 
out  in  Sage's  woods.  I  can  still  remember 
ramming  a  load  into  the  muzzle  of  that 
first  gun,  still  remember  poking  it  through 
one  of  those  old  "stake  and  rider"  fences 
because  I  wasn't  big  enough  to  shoot  it 
"off  hand",  but  I  grew  up  and  got  to  the 
"tradin"  age  and  the  old  gun  was  traded 
off  for  an  old  musket  made  in  Harpers 
Ferry,  Virginia.    I  could  handlejthis  one 
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better  so  I  quit  hunting  woodpeckers 
and  went  after  squirrels,  and  Illinois  was 
a  squirrel  hunter's  paradise  in  those 
days. 

My  next  one  was  a  muzzle  loading 
rifle.  When  we  treed  a  squirrel,  Dad 
would  put  his  hands  on  his  knees,  hump 
up  his  back  so  I  could  lay  the  rifle  across 
his  back  for  a  rest  and  I  remember  very 
distinctly  that  on  the  morning  of  the 
4th.  of  July,  1876,  I  got  four  squirrels  out 
of  one  tree  with  that  same  old  rifle  and 
how  we  took  them  to  Danville,  111 
for  our  lunch  at  the  big  celebration. 
Finally  Dad  sold  out  in  Illinois  and  we 
moved  out  in  the  Prairie  Country  where 
there  were  lots  of  chickens,  ducks  and 
geese.  My  old  gun  didn't  seem  to  "reach 
out"  far  enough  to  kill  Prairie  game  so 
I  kept  adding  more  and  more  black 
powder  to  my  loads  until  I  blew  the  tube 
out  of  it  with  an  overload  and  got  kicked 
flat  on  my  back.  Pretty  soon  I  got 
interested  in  quail  shooting  so  I  traded 
again  this  time  for  a  double  barrel 
muzzle  loader,  a  real  gun  in  those  days. 
I  had  grown  some  by  now  so  I  could 
handle  my  new  gun  a  lot  easier  and  with 
it  I  killed  my  first  quail  on  the  wing. 
Perhaps  that  was  one  the  shot  of  my  life 
which  made  me  feel  proudest.  About 
this  time  Dad  and  I  took  to  going  to 
shooting  matches  and  the  first  turkey  I 
ever  shot  for  I  won.and  pretty  soon  I  got 
to  be  good  enough  so  I  would  once  in 
awhile  hear  a  man  say  "I'll  go  in  on  that 
turkey  if  the  Kid  don't  shoot."  Next 
came  the  time  when  I  went  away  to  work 
for  the  summer  but  I  went  home  most 
every  Sunday  to  see  my  guns,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  summer  I  traded  Dad  my  guns 
for  "my  freedom",  you  see  I  was  not  yet 
21,  and  being  free  I  drifted  on  west, 
gunless  and  friendless,  working  here  and 
there  and  I  didn't  own  a  gun  again  until 
I  landed  in  Coffeyville,  Kans."  in  1889 
where  I  "met  up"  with  an  old  gun  smith, 
Daddy  Haden,  who  claimed  to  have  a 
16  pound  rifle  he  made  himself  and  which 
won  a  prize  at  the  Worlds  Fair  in  Philadel- 
phia m  1876.  We  struck  up  a  deal 
whereby  Daddy  Haden  was  to  do  the 
shooting  and  I  the  paying  at  a  turkey 
match.  It  didn't  take  me  long  to  dis- 
cover that  my  new  partner  was  more  of 
a  talker  than  gun  pointer,  so  I  tried  my 
luck  and  luck  was  with  me,  I  split  the 
first  turkey's  head  I  shot  at  and  that  sort 
cf  let  me  into  the  shooter  circle  of  Coffey- 
ville. 

About  the  time  the  trap  shooting 
craze  struck  our  town  and  one  of  our 
"distinguished  citizens"  went  down  to 
Bonner  Springs  and  won  the  State  Cham- 
pionship It  was  then  I  put  my  last 
dollar  into  my  first  breech  loade  ,  a  cheap 
Baker,  hammer,  double  gun  and  I  did 
put  the  trimmings  on  some  of  the  older 
boys  with  it,  but  all  the  boys  had  finer 
guns  and  I  wasn't  satisfied  with  it 
and  because  I  was  always  foolish  about 
wanting  the  finest  gun,  I  bought  a 
Parker  with  two  sets  of  barrels,  of  a  dog- 
training  trap-shooter  so  once  more  I  had 
put  my  very  last  dollar  in  a  gun,  perhaps 
a  foolish  thing  to  do  but  I  was  happy  with 
my  new  gun.  It  would  take  too  long  to 
tell  of  all  of  them  from  that  time  to  this 
but  I  have  owned  about  all  the  different 
makes  from  the  8  Gauge  to  the  .410 
including  Parkers,  Winchesters,  Reming- 
tons, Lefevers,  Smiths,  Marlins,  and 
Stevens,  Ithaca. 


Better  Your  Aim 


Quarter  Points 
for  Windage 


Minutes 
of  Angle 
for  Elevation 


No.  48  Micrometer  Receiver  Sight 
Now  Ready  For  Lee-Enfields 


""THIS  is  the  sight  that  helped  the 
U.  S.  RifleTeam  win  the  Interna- 
tional Matches  last  summer.  With- 
out a  doubt  it  is  the  best  metal 
sight  available  for  the  Lee-Enfield 
for  consistently  close  shooting. 
Mounted  well  back  on  the  receiver, 
it  brings  the  rear  aperture  nearer  to 
the  eye  and  farther  from  the  front 
sight.  It  permits  very  close  and 
accurate  windage  and  elevation 
adjustments  without  taking  the 
rifle  from  the  shoulder;  just  count 
the  clicks.  This  saves  a  lot  of 
wasted  effort  in  sighting  in. 

In  addition  to  the  regular  aperture, 


the  No.  48  is  equipped  with  a  SDec- 
ial  Built-in-Turn-Down  Peep  that 
cannot  be  lost.  The  aperture  is 
also  threaded  to  take  a  Cup  Disc 
with  small  pin-hole  peep  that 
permits  remarkably  close  holding. 
The  larger  aperture  and  Turn- 
Down  Peep  can  be  used  for  hunting 
or  for  rapid  fire  target  work. 

The  No.  48  is  also  adapted  for  New- 
ton; Ross  Model  10,  .280;  Rem- 
ington Model  30;  Springfield  1903 
and  1906.  Prices:  $11.50  with 
Disc;  $11.00  without  Disc.  Tap 
and  Drill  for  Mounting,  50  c. 


At  Your  Dealer's;  or  give  us  your  Make,  Model  and  Caliber 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corp.,  135  West  Street,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  for  This  Mark 


or  the  Name  Lyman 


GUNS,  RIFLES  AND  AMMUNITION  OF  ALL  KINDS 

SECOND-HAND  GUNS 
S.  E.  SHEYCK        -        117  York  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 
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eveREAdy 

PORTABLE  LIGHTING  OUTFITS 


EVEREADY'S  newest  success — a  lighting  outfit  consisting  of 
one  6-8  volt,  2  CP.  lamp,  10  feet  of  cotton  cord,  bayonet 
socket,  all  ready  to  attach  to  a  "Hot  Shot"  Battery.  The 
ideal  form  of  lighting  for  camps,  cottages,  closets,  outbuildings, 
motorboats,  and  for  side  or  tail  lights  on  vehicles.  The  complete 
outfit  is  packed  in  an  attractive  carton  and  retails  at  $2.75. 

The  average  amount  of  use  that  can  be  obtained  with  this 
outfit  from  one  1561  Hot  Shot  Battery  is  as  follows — 

One  hour  per  day  80  days  service   80  hours 

Two  hours  per  day  35  days  service   70  hours 

Three  hours  per  day  20  days  service   60  hours 

Four  hours  per  day  14  days  service   56  hours 

Five  hours  per  day  10  days  service   50  hours 

Continuous  burning  40  hours  service 

Although  the  1561  Hot  Shot  is  recommended  for  use  with  one 
six-volt,  2  C.P.  lamp,  it  is,  of  course,  more  economical  to  use  the 
2562  Hot  Shot  which  gives  35  to  50%  more  service  on  the  same 
use  than  two  1561  Hot  Shots  used  one  after  the  other. 

Get  your  Eveready  at  any  Electrical,  Sporting  Goods,  oi 
Hardware  store. 


Canadian  National  Carbon  Co.,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg 

If  you  haven't  a  copy  of  "GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO  BUILD  THEM,"  send  us  $1.00 
and  we  will  send  you  one  by  return  mail.  It's  a  book  every  motorist  should  have.  Bod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


BAKER 
GUNS 


SINGLE  OR  DOUBLE 

For  fifty  years  known  to  shooters  in  America  as  the  most  reliable  gun  at  a 
moderate  price.     For  accuracy  and  durability  nothing  better  at  any  price. 
For  particulars  write  to  James  Boa,  10  St.  Sophie  St.  Montreal. 

THE  BAKER  GUN  CO.  253  Church  St.,  New  York 

"Sold  in  Canada  by  leading  Jobbers" 


Queries  and  Answers 

Various  Rifles  Compared. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  compare  the  follow- 
ing calibres  as  te  power  and  accuracy  at 
two  to  three  hundred  yards,  also  advise 
which  are  the  most  suitable  for  deer  and 
black  bear. 

Is  the  recoil  of  any  of  these  very  notice- 
able?—.30-30,  .32  Special,  .38-55,  .32 
Remington  Rimless,  .250-3000,  .32  H.  P., 
6.5  M.  M.  Mannlicher  Schoenauer,  all 
carbine  models. 

Is  the  action  of  the  Remington  models 
satisfactory  with  good  care? 

How  does  the  Gooey-Canuck  .22  cal. 
compare  with  the  average  jungle  shot 
rifle.,  i.e.,  Winchester  bolt  act  on,  Savage 
bolt,  and  the  Stevens  Favorite  for  accur- 
acy and  general  dependability? 

H.  J.  Brunt 

Rephj— The  .30-30,  32  Special,  .38-55 
H.  P.,  and  .32  Remington  Rimless  are 
very  similar  cartridges  in  power,  range, 
and  accuracy.  The  250-3000,  and  .22 
H.  P.,  use  a  different  type  of  cartridge, 
i.e ,  the  small  bore,  light  bullet,  high 
velocity  type.  The  recoil  of  all  of  these 
rifles  is  light.  The  .38-55  H.  P.  would 
probably  have  the  most  noticeable  recoil 
when  made  in  carbine  form. 

The  actions  of  the  Remington  rifles 
are  usually  considered  to  be  very  sati- 
factory. 

The  Cooey-Canuck  .22  rifle  is  a  light 
weapon  of  somewhat  similar  character 
to  the  Stevens  Favorite  and  the  light 
Winchester  and  Savage  bolt  action, 
single-shot  rifles.  It  should  not  be  con- 
fused with  special  target  rifles  like  the 
Winchester  bolt  action  Model  '52  repeat- 
er or  the  Savage  N.R.A.  .22  repeater. 
These  last  mentioned  rifles  are  much 
heavier  and  are  also  more  expensive. 
They  were  designed  for  a  different  type 
of  work. 

Editor. 


The  8  M.  M.  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine 
for  about  a  year  and  like  it  very  much 

I  wish  you  would  answer  a  very  puz-  ■ 
|  zling  question  for  me. 

A  neighbor  of  mine,  a  soldier,  who  was 
over  in  France  during  the  World  War, 
one  day  picked  up  a  German  Army 
Rifle  while  returning  to  camp.  H  e  says 
that  was  one  of  the  regular  rifles  that  the 
Germans  used.  I  purchased  this  rifle 
from  him,  and  now  I  want  you  to  advise 
me  what  calibre  it  is?  Where  can  I 
procure  cartridges  for  it?  The  rifle  has 
"W.  Mauser,  1916"  marked  on  the  breech. 
Is  it  a  very  high  powered  rifle? 

The  rear  sight  is  gauged  in  numbers 
which  run  up  to  20.  Are  these  hecto- 
meters? 

I  have  one  cartridge  for  this  rifle.  It 
is  shaped  somewhat  like  a  .30-1906  Spring- 
field^ only  the  body  of  the  shell  is  some- 
what shorter  than  a  Springfield. 

A  Reader. 

Reply — Your  rifle  is  what  is  generally 
known  as  the  7.9  M.  M.  Mauser  rifle. 

The  Remington  Arms  Co.  Inc.,  has 
recently  put  out  a  new  form  of  soft 
point  ammunition  -of  this  calibre  that  is 
intended  especially  for  use  in  thes,e  Ger- 
man Mauser  rifles  which  vary  some- 
what in  regard  to  the  size  of  the  bore. 
This  new  ammunition  is  made  up  with 
a  rather  soft  bullet  jacket  which  is 
intended  to  expand  more  easily  in  a  large 
bore  and,  therefore,  give  more  accurate 
shooting  in  the  wartime  types  of  boring. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  obtain  some  of 
this  ammunition  and  try  it  and  see 
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whether  it  is  not  exactly  what  you  are 
looking  for. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  like  to  get  a  little  information 
through  your  very  valuable  magazine. 

Would  the  .303  Savage  be  a  good  rifle 
to  buy  for  moose  and  deer  or  could  you 
advise  a  better  one  at  about  the  same 
price? 

What  would  be  good  hunting  sights? 
What  is  the  amount  of  bullet  drop  at  200 
yards?  Which  would  be  the  better, 
solid  frame  or  take-down,  and  is  there 
any  difference  in  the  accuracy? 

R.  H.  Colwell. 

Reply— The  .303  Savage  would  be  a 
very  good  rifle  for  moose  or  deer  shooting. 
The  only  other  Savage  rifle  that  I  would 
prefer  to  it  for  this  work  would  be  the  new 
.300  Bolt  Action,  which  I  might  prefer  as 
it  would  have  quite  an  advantage  in  the 
matter  of  flatness  of  trajectory. 

The  .303  Savage  cartridge  when  loaded 
with  the  standard  soft  poirit  bullet  has 
a  200  yard  trajectory  heighth  at  100 
yards  of  approximately  six  inches. 
That  means  that  if  your  rifle  were  sighted 
exactly  for  200  yard  shooting  the  bullet 
would  strike  six  inches  above  the  point 
of  aim  at  100  yards. 

A  good  rear  sight  for  use  on  the  .303 
Savage  would  be  either  the  1-A  or  29i 
the  last  mentioned  being  practically  the 
same  as  the  1-A  with  the  exception  of  a 
wind  gauge.  If  you  do  not  fihd  it  neces- 
sary to  take  your  rifle  on  long  trips  on 
trains  when  it  would  be  advisable  to  have 
a  take-down  rifle  for  convenience  in 
shipping,  I  would  suggest  the  sold  frame 
rifle  as  the  sighting  will  not  change  when 
cleaning  the  rifle  as  might  occasionally 
be  the  case  to  some  extent  when  using 
the  take-down  model,  especially  after  it 
has  been  used  awhile.  As  a  general 
proposition  the  solid  frame  rifle  is  always 
more  accurate  than  the  take-down  rifle. 
In  some  cases  it  is  hard  to  notice  any 
difference  in  the  shooting  of  new  rifles 
but  in  high  power  am,"  there  is  usually 
a  noticeable  difference  alter  the  weapon 
has  been  used  for  several  years.  There 
is  no  question  about  it,  however,  that 
it  is  much  easier  to  keep  the  barrel  in 
good  condition  on  a  take-down  weapon 
than  on  a  solid  frame,  when  considering 
lever  action  rifles. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

It  is  quite  noticeable  that  a  great 
many  of  the  authorative  writers  on  the 
subject  of  rifles  in  sporting  magazines,, 
give  great  praise  to  the  U.  S.  Govern- 
ment .30-1906  rifle  and  its  cartridges. 

This  gun  is  apparently,  from  Canad- 
ians who  have  used  it,  an  excellent  arm, 
but,  of  course  is  practically  unobtainable 
in  this  country.  The  writer  often  wonde- 
ers  if  the  despised  Ross  .303,  using  of 
course  cartridges  with  as  heavy  a  bullet 
and  a  suitable  propellant  is  not  just 
about  as  good  a  gun  as  the  U.  S.  .30-1906, 
and  would  it  not  bear  a  little  more  praise 
as  a  sporting  rifle? 

Information  from  an  authorative  source 
is  to  the  effect  that  the  British  .303  cart- 
ridge case  is  capable  of,  and  has  been 
loaded  to  give  a  muzzle  velocity  of  around 
3000  foot  seconds,  with  just  as  heavy  a 
bullet  as  can  be  used  in  the  U.  S.  .30- 
1906  and  further  that  the  cartridge  so 
loaded  is  absolutely  O.  K.  in  the  Ross, 
and  has  also  been  used  in  the  new  pattern 
Lee  Enfield,  with  its  light  construction, 
although  not  without  some  misgivings  at 
first. 

Is  the  Ross  such  a  dangerous  weapon 


The  Fisherman 's  Ideal 

~\J0  wonder  hundreds  of  fishermen  are  enthus- 
1  iastic  over  the  Silent  Dis-Pro  motor  in  the 
Disappearing  Propeller  Boats.  For  trolling  it  can 
be  throttled  down  to  any  speed.  This  is  made  pos- 
sible with  the  Patented  Disappearing  Propeller 
device. 

From  the  slightest  forward  movement  to  nine 
miles  an  hour  the  exhaust  and  the  noise  of  the  engine 
are  absolutely  muffled  by  a  Maxim  Silencer. 


You  can  steer  a  Disappear- 
ing Propeller  Boat  in  shallow 
water,  over  sand  bars,  rocks, 
or  sunken  logs,  without  fear 
of  injuring  the  propeller. 

Just  as  a  turtle  draws  in 
its  head  when  danger  threat- 
ens, so  does  the  Disappearing 
Propeller  Boat  automatically 
draw   in   its  propeller  the 


moment  the  protecting  skeg 
strikes  an  obstruction. 

And  the  tank  holds  enough 
for  a  hundred-mile  trip.  No 
serious  danger  of  running 
out  of  gasoline.  But  if  you 
should,  each  Disappearing 
Propeller  Boat  is  equipped 
with  a  pair  of  select  spoon 
oars  for  emergency  use. 


DISAPPBamncPROPEller 

BOATS 

Write  today  for  a  copy  of  our  descriptive  folder  with  full  details, 
showing  boats  in  natural  colors. 

DISAPPEARING  PROPELLER  BOAT  CO. 

LIMITED 

Largest  Makers  of  Motor  Boats  in  Canada 
92  King  St.  W.,  Toronto  In  U.  S.  A.  at  Buffalo 


WHY  OPERATE? 

When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50. 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 

Sole  Manufacturer 
230  Fourth  Ave..  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


Box  1073 


Phone  4855. 


COVER  REPRODUCTIONS  of  ROD  AND  GUN 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which  have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun,  mounted  on  9  x  1 1 
inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  available.    If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings"  these  will 
appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 
vv  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA.  Woodstock.  Ont.  
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DEMAND 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating^ 
anglers. 

Made  by! 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap-S 
pointed  maker* 
to  King 
Ceorge  V. 


REEL  FRAME 


UNEJ3RUM 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  olass  fishing  rods,  reels  etc  in  Europe. 

oannot  supply  you  order  direot  from  "Hardys" 


If  your  dealer 


Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNI QUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts  only — 
interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with'spare  spring  and  tongue  as  shown. 


"DeLUXE"  RODS 

ft-,  5J4  ozs.,  10  ft.  6J£  ozs. 


"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for  wet 
and  dry  fly  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  Weight  5 H  ozs., 


Built  by  hana  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd,  split  bamboo 


Hardy's  Flies 


i  the  work — Unsur- 
AU  hooks  carefully 


Dressed  by  artists 
passed  for  quality, 
tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners,  and  requisites  for  all  kinds 
of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supei  vised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait  Casters,  who  are  also 
expert  anglers — the  "Hardys."  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  containing  plates 
of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

TTARDY  I  imiforl    MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 

*    D1VW>3'  Llmltea      London    Showroom    61   Pall  Mall,  S.  W. 
Canadian  Representative  to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,  10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal, 

Canada. 


OUR  DUTY 


— AT— 


The  WALKER  HOUSE      HOTEL  CARLS -RITE 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprieters  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 

A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavours  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan,    European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS 

HERBERT  (DOC)  McCARTHY   Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


Silver  Black  FOXES 


pc/Jigri-cl  i<j<  k.  Breeders  or  pups.  Easy 
to  raise.  Easy  payments.  We  are  ranchers, 
not  Brokers.  BOOKS  on  Fox  Farming,  $3.00. 
Enclose  stamp  for  particulars. 

ST.  STEPHEN, 
New  Brunswick 


TODD  &  MOORE 


Live  Duck  Decoys 

Crossed  Grey  Call  and  Black  Mallards 


Per 
Pair 


MALE  AND  FEMALE 

F  .H.  Conover,  Box  476^ar'To1.,lgton' 


as  is  often  inferred?  True  there  have  no 
doubt  been  isolated  cases  where  the 
bolt  has  blown  out,  but  the  writer  would 
like  to  ask  if  this  has  never  happened  in 
the  case  of  the  Mauser  or  Springfield, 
even  if  it  was  from  defective  material? 
Ross  bolts  have  held  (and  no  doubt  the 
U.  S.  30-1906  have  also)  until  such 
extreme  pressures  were  subjected  that 
the  barrel  has  split  longitudinally.  Of 
course,  this  comes  back  to  the  question 
of  the  mechanical  cori-ections  of  the  rotat- 
ing feature  of  the  Ross  bolt  and  it  seems 
to  the  writer  (although  skeptical  at  first) 
almost  impossible  for  any  other  than 
correct  functioning  to  take  place  if  the 
fellow  using  the  rifle  uses  any  brains  at 
all  in  assembling  the  bolt. 

Now,  Mr  Editor,  I  sbould  like  to  ask 
why  this  Canadian  product  will  not 
bear  a  little  boosting,  and  if  the  opinion 
of  its  numerous  users  cannot  be  had? 

Although  apparently  discarded  as  a 
military  arm,  is  this  rifle  a  back  number 
as  a  sporting  proposition? 

M.  H.  Woods, 

Toronto. 

Reply — The  reason  that  we  do  not 
refer  more  frequently  to  the  303  Ross 
is  that  we  receive  few  communications 
in  regard  to  it.  What  we  print,  of  course, 
depends  upon  what  we  receive  and  con- 
sequently we  can  hardly  give  a  great 
amount  of  attention  to  a  cartridge  or 
arm  in  regard  to  which  we  receive  few 
letters. 

During  the  late  issues  as  you  will  have 
noticed  we  have  printed  several  very 
interesting  articles  in  regard  to  the  .303 
S.M.L.E. "rifle  that  were  written  by  Mr. 
Francis.  The  Ross  is  not  at  all  a  dan- 
gerous weapon  if  the  bolt  is  put  together 
properly  but  not  everyone  who  uses  it 
is  a  mechanical  expert,  and  we  have 
heard  of  several  instances  of  not  only 
severe  but  also  fatal  accidents  which 
have  occurred  from  mistakes  of  this 
kind.  We  do  not  know  of  any  cases  of 
either  the  rifle  or  the  bolt  being  destroyed 
by  an  overload  or  by  faulty  material. 
The  trouble  is  caused  altogether  by  a 
faulty  design  whir-h  allows  the  cartridge 
to  be  fired  when  the  bolt  is  not  locked. 

The  best  Ross  rifle  for  target  shooting 
was  the  .280  Ross  Match  rifle  which 
was  a  most  excellent  weapon.  The  .303 
Ross  is  most  decidedly  not  a  back  number 
as  a  sporting  weapon,  bearing  in  mind 
the  defect  in  design  of  some  of  the  models. 
I  have  known  of  quite  a  number  of  cases 
where  the  Springfield  rifles,  made  previous 
to  the  war,  have  blown  open  or  sheared 
off  the  lugs  of  the  bolt  when  using 
National  Match  Ammunition,  I  have 
never  known  this  to  happen  with  a 
Mauser  rifle  although  undoubtedly  it 
must  have  occurred. 

Editor. 


Experiences  With  the  S.M.L.E.  and  the 
.30-30  Carbine. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

My  copy  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
came  in  Saturday  and  will  say  you  are 
starting  the  New  Year  right. 

Two  articles  in  your  department, 
interested  me  greatly.  First,  "Notes 
on  the  Short  Lee-Enfield"  is  worth 
several  years'  subscription  alone.  It 
is  so  easily  understood,  so  plain  and 
matter  of  fact  that  it  stands  out  as  the 
best  article  on  the  service  rifle  I  ever 
read.  To  one  who  has  had  some  range 
experience  with  this  S.M.L,E.  rifle,  it 
explains  many  mysterious  magpies  and 
outers,  yes,  misses  too. 

I  remember  just  before  the  hunting 
season  I  removed  the  sling  swivels  from 
one  of  these  arms  with  the  intention  of 
using  same  for  a  trip  in  the  woods. 
When  I  removed  the  swivel  from  the 
middle  band  I  replaced  the  screw  very 
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snugly,  in  fact,  gave  it  all  it  would  stand, 
so  much  as  to  warp  the  front  hand  guard 
quite  badly. 

The  next  day  I  shot  on  the  range  and 
to  my  surprise  and  disgust  I  could  not 
get  an  inner.  I  blamed  myself  becjause 
this  particular  arm  has  given  splendid 
results  just  before  this  shoot.  I  simply 
did  not  know.  It  needs  more  articles 
like  that  of  Mr.  Francis'and  less  knocking 
the  other  fellow's  gun. 

The  other  article  on  .30-30  for  deer 
by  W.  G.  Miller,  I  heartily  endorse..  I 
have  carried  them  all  from  the  ten 
pound  Martini-Henry  to  a  Stevens 
tip-up"  pistol.  The  .30-30  carbine 
will  do  the  work  and  do  it  right.  The 
big  guns  are  all  right  if  you  don't  have 
to  travel  but  they  are  not  necessary. 
This  is  not  armchair  talk.  I  have  travel- 
led some  with  pack  and  gun  and  I  know 
what  8|  pounds  feels  like  at  the  end  of 
the  day;  and  those  who  know  the  long 
trail  of  the  north  country  stick  to  the 
.30-30  Carbine. 

I  remember  a  number  of  years  ago 
of  seeing  a  few  .30-40  Model  '95 
carbines  in  Revillon's  Store  at  Moose 
Factory  and  made  the  remark*  that  they 
were  a  nice  gun.  "Yes,  but  far  too 
heavy,"  was  the  answer.  Later  at  a 
post  far  up  the  James  Bay  Shore,  East 
Main  to  be  exact,  I  asked  the  old  trader 
if  he  had  any  .30-30  hard  points.  He  pro- 
duced a  mixture  of  .30-30's  and  .30-40's 
but  had  no  hard  nose  .30's.  I  asked  if 
many  used  .30-40  around  there.  "No, 
they  are  too  heavy'  was  the  answer. 
He  was  Mr.  Jobson,  long  in  in  the  service 
of  the  H.  B.  Co.  and  a  man  who  knew. 

No,  I  don't  own  a  .30-30,  have  not  for 
a  long  time,  but  if  I  were  to  go  into  the 
north  dountry  again,  a  .30-30  carbine 
would  be  the  first  piece  of  my  outfit  that 
I  would  buy. 

And  here  in  N.  S.  when  carrying  a 
heavy  rifle  I  often  think,  well  how  nice  a 
.30-30  carbine  would  be  and  it  would  get 
just  as  much  game. 

Mr.  Miller's  suggestions  that  hunters 
know  their  game  as  well  as  their  gun  is 
sound  advice  that  many  hunters  old  and 
young  should  heed. 

We  sure  need  a  light  bolt  rifle  to  handle 
the  cartridge  he  mentions.  The  B.S.A. 
Can.  pattern  .303  is  a  beauty  and  would 
fill  the  bill  if  we  could  get  the  174  grain 
bullet  in  soft  point.  The  rifle  is  "sighted 
and  proved"  for  M.  VI 1  charge. 

I  have  had  some  correspondence  with 
both  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  and  the 
Fraser  Company  as  to  a  sporting  M.  VI 1 
load.  Some  trouble  of  patent  rights  is 
holding  the  load  up  in  Canada.  It  is 
produced  by  Eley  Brothers  in  174  grain 
copper  tube,  but  as  yet  not  on  the  Can- 
adian market. 

The  best  we  can  do  at  present  is  to 
alter  some  hard  point  loads  which  is 
very  easily  done  in  a  variety  of  methods. 
My  way  is  to  drill  a  &  inch  hole  in  the 
bullet  point  to  a  depth  of  §  inch.  It 
sure  expand1  and  will  do  very  accurate 
work  at  200  yards. 

W.  E.  Holmes, 
Amherst,  Nova  Scotia. 


Guns  for  Northern  Ontario. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  intend  to  takje  out  land  in  Northern 
Ontario,  and  expect  to  do  some  trapping 
in  winter.  What  gun  or  guns  would  you 
advise  taking?  What  do  you  think  of 
the  plan? 

C.  E.  F. 
Reply — If  you  wish  to  do  trapping  and 
hunting,  I  would  suggest  that  you  take 
along  a  .22  calibre  repeating  Winchester 
Remington,  Marlin,  or  Savage  rifle 
chambered  for  the  long  rifle  cartridge, 
and  use  hollow  point  ammunition.  In 


A  Water-Proof  Dry  Battery 
of  15 -Cell  Power  for  Your 
Motor  Boat 

THE  Columbia  "Multiple"  is  a  powerful  dry  battery 
that  will  produce  fat,  hot  sparks  under  all  weather 
conditions.  Rain,  dampness  and  even  complete 
immersion  does  not  affect  the  flow  of  current.  The  Mul- 
tiple is  an  absolutely  dependable  source  of  electric  ig- 
nition for  motor  boat  engines.  It  has  a  long  life  and  is 
the  most  economical  dry  battery  to  buy. 

Columbia  Dry  Batteries  are  for  sale  at  Marine  Supply 
stores,  hardware,  electrical  and  auto  accessory  shops, 
garages  and  general  stores. 


Canadian  National  Carbon  Company,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg. 


Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

—  they  Last  longer 


KEEP 

YOUR  LARGEST  FISH 

How  can  it  be  done  you  may  ask?  Span- 
ner will  preserve  its  live  appearance 
for  you  and  mount  it  at  a  very  mod- 
erate charge.    Just  ship  it  to  Spanner. 
TAXIDERMY  SUPPLIES 
If  you  are  an   amateur  Taxider- 
•mist  we  can  supply  you  with  artifical  eyes  and  every  necessity  to  produce  the  best  of  taxidermy 
work. 


Department  R 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 

26  Elm  St. 


Toronto,  Ont. 


Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN  WILDS,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's  Bay 
officer  while  serving  his  country  at  different  trading  posts  in  Canada.  The  price  Ss 
$1.00.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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addition  to  that  you  would  need  a  high- 
power  rifle.  I  would  choose  one  for  which 
you  could  obtain  ammunition  without 
trouble  in  that  locality.  A  12-gauge 
gun  would  be  almost  necessary  and 
would  provide  more  meat  in  most  cases 
than  either  of  the  rifles. 

There  is  no  reason  why  you  could  not 
make  some  money  in  trapping  in  North- 
ern Ontario  if  you  have  had  any  exper- 
ience in  that  business,  i  would  hesitate 
to  advise  you  to  take  the  trip  as  I  know 
nothing  of  your  past  experience. 

Editor. 


25  shots  at  100  yards   with  a  32-40 
Zichang  rifle,  peep  and  globe  sights. 
Shot  with  front  and  rear  sights,  Watson 
No.  10  Rear  and  No.  2  Front. 


The  .38-55  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  advise  what  kind  of  sights 
and  ammunition  would  be  best  for  a 
.38-55  calibre  1894  Model  Winchester 
for  big  game  shooting,  also  can  I  use 
high  power  cartridges  without  damaging 
it? 

Which  do  you  consider  the  most  power- 
ful and  accurate — the  .38-55  cal.  1894 
Model  Winchester,  26  inch  barrel;  the 
.303  Savage;  .250-3000  Savage  Model 
1899,  22  inch  barrel;  .30-30  Winchester, 
Carbine  model  1894,  20  inch  barrel? 

1  would  like  your  opinion  on  the 
.38-55  Winchester  Model  1894.  Do 
you  consider  it  strong  enough  for  moose 
and  grizzly,  and  for  use  as  an  all  round 
rifle?  Is  it  as  good  in  your  opinion  as 
the  250-3000  Savage  for  that  class  of 
game? 

B.  LeBlanc. 
REPLY— The  .38-55  Winchester  will 
use  the  black  powder  ammunition  and 
also  the  so-called  high  velocity  ammuni- 
tion such  as  is  manufactured  by  the 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Company. 
There  is  very  little  difference  in  accuracy 
between  the  .38-55  low  power  Winchester 
cartridge,  the  .30-30,  and  the  .250-3000 
when  used  in  sporting  rifles  The  ac- 
curacy which  you  will  be  able  to  obtain 
in  field  shooting  will  depend  very  largely 
upon  the  way  the  rifle-stock  fits  you, 
upon  the  smoothness  of  the  trigger  pull, 
and  upon  the  excellence  of  the  sights 
with  which  the  weapon  in  question  is 
equipped. 

f  or  average  hunting  purposes  I  would 
r<;'  ornmend  a  small  size  gold  bead  front 
sight  and  a  Lyman,  Marble,  or  Watson 
peep  sight  on  the  tang.  If  your  hunting 
is  all  in  wooded  country  you  will  do 
better  work  with  a  larger  front  sight  than 
the  average  size  of  gold  bead.  Many 
hunters  will  prefer  an  ivory  bead  for 
DM  in  woods'  shooting. 

The  250-3000  cartridge  is  not  in  my 
opinion  a  good  selection  for  grizzly  bear 
hunting  because  the  bullet  is  entirely  too 


light.  The  .300  or  the  .303  Savage  would 
be  preferable.  The  38-55  is  very  much 
outclassed  by  many  other  calibers  of 
Winchester  rifles  for  use  on  grizzly 
bears  and  moose.  Rifles  like  the  33 
W.  C.  F.  and  the  .30-1906,  and  also  the 
.405  calibre  model  1895,  would  be  more 
effective.  The  38-55  with  high  velocity 
ammunition  will  kill  either  of  these  ani- 
mals when  properly  hit  but  at  the  longer 
ranges  the  cartridge  is  defective  in 
trajectory  and  also  in  killing  power. 

The  .30-30  Carbine  would,  in  my 
opinion,  be  a  very  light  weapon  for  this 
type  of  shooting.  Many  thousands  of 
hunters  are  perfectly  satisfied  with  it  for 
this  purpose,  principally  because  it  is 
light  and  easy  to  carry,  because  you  can 
get  ammunition  for  it  anywhere,  and 
because  it  is  an  easy  gun  to  swing  into 
action 

Editor. 


Reloading  the  .30-30. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept 

T  think  I  may  safely  say  that  sports- 
men in  general  and  riflemen,  in  particu- 
lar, are  greatly  indebted  to  your  maga- 
zine for  information  published  in  its 
columns.  As  for  myself,  I  might  say 
that  I  have  received  great  benefit  and 
pleasure  from  the  various  articles  printed 
concerning  reloading  rifle  ammunit  on. 

My  problem  was  to  load  an  accurate 
combination  fcr  a  Marlin  .25-20  repeater 
shell  and  suffice  it  to  say  that  y  follow- 
ing information  gleaned  fr  m  your  pages 
my  success  was  very  gratifying  The 
load  finally  settled  on  was  DuPont 
Schuetzen  measured  with  Ideal  measure 
set  at  12  grains  and  Ideal  gas  check 
bullet  No.  257312,  touched  off  with  a 
black  powder  primer.  In  spite  of  the 
fact  that  no  priming  ehafge  of  black 
powder  was  used,  I  have  never  had  a 
misfire  and  can  secure  groups  under  one 
inch  at  fifty  yards,  using  Lyman  sights. 
I  have  also  obtained  some  very  good 
results  with  16  grains  of  FFG  black  and 
the  86  grain  cast  bullet. 

I  was,  therefore,  influenced  by  the 
above  success  in  reloading  to  attempt  to 
reload  for  my  .30  calibre  Remington 
rimless  shells,  and  also  for  my  chum's 
30-30  Winchester,  but  before  doing  so  I 
would  like  to  get  your  answers  to  the 
following  questions. 

1  If  we  went  fifty-fifty  on  the  cost 
of  buying  a  Modern  Bond  tool,  which 
I  believe  hand'es  both  our  shells,  could 
we  make  a  success  of  reloading  full  power 
ammunition,  financially  and  otherwise? 

2.  Could  I  use  the  .30-30  Winchester 
soft-point  bullet  for  this  in  my  .30  Rem- 
ington? Could  I  use  the'  same  bullet  in 
full  metal  jacket  type  for  loading  reduced 
loads  for  use  on  small  game  and  target 
pract  ce?  Would  these  guns  shoot  accur- 
ately enough  for  this  job? 

3.  Would  our  empty  factory-loaded 
shells  (fired    once)  be  sufficiently 
stretched  in  either  of  our  actions  to  render 
them  unfit  for  reloading? 

4.  What  powder,  and  what  quanti- 
ties of  same,  would  be  right  for  reduced 
loads?    Also  for  full  loads? 

5.  What  tools  other  than  the  above 
mentioned  ones  would  be  necessary  to 
get  accurate  results? 

6.  Would  an  alloy  or  lead  bullet  be 
of  any  use  for  reduced  loads  in  these 
barrels? 

7.  What  would  the  life  accuracy  of 
either  barrel  be  with  reduced  loads? 

8.  Is  there  any  difference  between 
the  .30-30  Winchester  soft-point  170 
grain  jacketed  bullet  and  the  .30  Rem- 
ington soft-point  of  the  same  weight? 

Any  information  on  these  or  other 
matters  pertaining  to  our  problems  will 
be  very  much  appreciated  by  us,  because 


we  have  not  a  copy  of  the  Ideal  Hand" 
book.  Perhaps  an  article  on  this  very 
subject  of  reloading  . 30-30' s  would  not  be 
amiss  because  I  believe  there  are  many, 
many  hunters  in  just  the  same  position 
as  yours  truly. 

Edgar  Geo.  Webb. 

Reply — If  the  Bond  Tool  were  bought 
for  the  .30  Remmgton  rimless  no  extra 
parts  would  be  required  to  load  the  .30-30 
If  it  were  bought  for  the  .30-30  you 
would  require  a  new  priming  bushing 
to  load  the  .30  Rimless. 

Any  standard  .30  calibre  metal  cased 
bullet  we.gh'ng  from  150  to  170  grains 
could  be  use  in  either  the  .30-30  or  .30 
Remington  Rimless.  Some  of  them 
would  shoot  a  little  more  accurately 
than  '.he  others  due  to  "light  differences 
in  diameters,  but  all  of  them  should  give 
good  results. 

Either  of  these  rifles  would  shoot 
sufficiently  accurate  for  small  game 
shooting,  but  not  for  fine  target  prac- 
tice. Up  to  200  yards  a  .22  long  rifle 
match  ifle  would  outshoot  either  one 
of  them  and  a  .30-1906,  .30-40  Krag, 
or.303  Ross  should  also  do  so  at  the  long- 
er ranges.  •  For  average  target  shooting 
if  you  do  not  require  super-accurate 
results  they  would  be  satisfactory. 
These  rifles  were  both  designed  for  game 
shooting,  for  which  purpose  they '  are 
very  satisfactory 

I  would  suggest  that  you  try  your 
empty  fired  shells  in  each  of  these  rifles 
before  reloading  them.  If  these  shells 
will  enter  the  chambers  of  the  rifles  after 
they  have  been  resized  at  the  necks  they 
will  also  do  so  after  being  reloaded,  if 
the  reloading  is  properly  done  and  the 
bullets  are  seated  at  the  standard  depth. 

For  reduced  charges  you  could  use 
Hercules  Unique  or  DuPont  No.  80; 
fcr  full  charges  you  could  use  DuPont 
No.  16  or  No.  18,  Hercules  No.  300  or 
Hercules  Lightning.  The  proper  charges 
are  given  on  the  canisters.  Detailed 
information  in  regard  to  the  best  loads 
to  use  will  be  supplied  by  the  powder 
manufacturers.  You  can  use  either 
metal-cased,  gas-check,  or  lead  alloy 
bullets  for  reduced  charges.  The  alloy 
bullets  are  the  cheapest;  the  metal  cased 
ones  are  usually  the  most  accurate.  A 
good  alloy  of  one  part  tin  to  ten  parts 
lead  is  a  good  one  for  these  cartridges. 
With  alloy  bullets  the  accuracy  life  of 
either  rifle  would  be  practically  unlimited. 
You  would  probably  never  do  enough 
shooting  with  either  of  these  weapons 
to  wear  out  the  barrels  with  metal- 
cased-full-charge  ammunition. 

In  reloading  ammunition,  the  degree 
of  accuracy  obtained  depends  very  largely 
upon  the  accurate  seating  of  the  bullet 
in  the  cartridge  and  in  the  proper  fitting 
of  the  bullet  to  the  barrel.  Do  not 
attempt  to  use  excessive  charges  with 
cast  bullets.  Do  not  attempt  to  use 
powders  like  Unique  or  No.  80  for  full 
charges  in  these  calibres,  and  do  not 
attempt  to  use  the  full  charge  powders 
for  reduced  loads,  because  the  pressures 
will  not  be  high  enough  to  burn  them 
properly. 

Editor. 


Reduced  Loads  for  a  Springfield. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
and  find  much  information  in  its  Guns 
and  Ammumtion  columns. 

I  have  a  .30  Springfield  rifle  using 
.30-1906  ammunition  and  would  like 
to  use  some  light  shells  for  small  game 
such  as  partridge  and  the  like. 

The  Marble  Company  advise  using 
.32  Smith  and  Wesson  smokeless  or  32 
Colt  Auto  or.  .32  Colt  Auto  with  auxil- 
iary shell.    Which  of  these  would  give 
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the  best  results  and  would  theyjin  any 
way  injure  my  rifle? 

Would  using  .30-1906  after  using  either 
of  the  light  ammunitions  without  clean- 
ing be  injurious  or  the  reverse  using  the 
light  shells  afte-  using  130-1906  without 
cleaning? 

We  have  in  our  locality  three  rifles 
brought  home  after  the  late  war.  I 
think  they  were  the  standard  Austrian 
military  rifle.  They  are  marked  "Buda- 
pest", also  "N.  95."  We  cannot  get 
ammunition  for  the„m  on  account  of 
not  knowing  the  calibre,  and  I  thought 
you  or  possibly  some  reader  could  enlight- 
en us.  There  must  be  more  of  these  guns 
in  Canada  and  some  one  possibly  has 
the  whole  thing  doped  out.  I  wrote 
the  Von  Lengerke  &  Detmold,  New 
YorK  City,  giving  them  the  markings. 
They  would  not  give  me  much  on  the 
calibre,  but  said  the  gun  was  Australian 
and  that  the  "M.  95"  stood  'for  Model 
1895. 

J.   M.  J. 

Reply — The  32  calibre  automatic  Colt 
cartridge  would  probably  be  more  accur- 
ate than  the  .32  Smith  and  Wesson  with 
a  cast  bullet,  when  used  in  the  .30-1906. 
You  might  have  some  trouble  from  gas- 
cutting  if  you  used  a  large  number  of 
these  cartridges.  No  one  that  I  know  of 
has  used  a  sufficient  number  of  them  to 
definitely  determine  the  matter. 

No  auxiliary  cartridge  will  being  to 
compare  in  accuracy  in  a  Springfield 
rifle  with  a  regular  reduced  load  in  the 
standard  shell.  You  should  not  fire 
reduced  loads,  if  they  are  loaded  with 
cast  bullets,  on  top  of  the  fouling  of 
high  power  ammunition.  Neither  should 
you  fire  high  power  ammunition  in  a 
barrel  which  has  become  leaded  from, 
using  reduced  loads.  The  high  power 
metal  cased  ammunition  will  often  re- 
move this  leading  as  I  have  found  from 
practical  experience  but  the  pressures 
undoubtedly  are  run  up  when  this  is 
done. 

Your  Austrian  rifles  may  use  the  7.9 
or  8  M.  M.  Mannlicher  ammunition. 
These  foreign  military  rifles  vary  so  much 
in  boring  and  chambering  that  much  of 
the  American  ammunition  does  not  fit  j 
sufficiently  well  to  give  accurate  shooting. 
This  is  not  a  fault  of  the  ammunition  but 
is  a  fault  of  the  rifles. 

Editor. 

SPRING  FEVER. 

Not  exactly  lazy — 

Yet  I  want  to  sit 
In" the  mornin'  hazy 

An'  jest  dream  a  bit. 
Haven't  got  ambition 

For  a  single  thing — 
Regaler  condition 

EV'ry  bloomin'  Spring. 

Want  to  sleep  at  noontime 

(Ought  to  work  instead), 
But  along  at  moontime 

Hate  to  go  to  bed. 
Find  myself  a-stealin' 

Fer  a  sunny  spot — 
Jest  that  Springy  feelin', 

That  is  what  I've  got. 

Like  to  set  a-wishin' 

Fer  a  pipe  an'  book, 
Like  to  go  a-fishin' 

In  a  meadow-brook 
With  some  fish  deceiver, 

Underneath  a  tree — 
Jest  the  old  Spring  fever, 

That's  what's  ailing  me! 
Douglas  Malloch,  The  Lumberman  Poet, 


■pjd  W*iz  PARKER  GU 

Parker  Accuracy  Makes  Champions 

Frank  S.  Wright,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  and  his  "Old  Reliable"  won  the 
New  York  State  Championship,  1 99  x  200;  the  Amateur  Aver- 
age, 385  x  400;  and  made  the  longest  straight  run,  1 45,  with  a 
second  of  1 1 9. 

C.  C.  Fawsett  and  his  Parker  won  the  Maryland  Amateur  State 
Championship;  another  Parker  user,  H.  L.  Worthington,  won  the 
Professional  State,  Professional  Doubles  and  Professional  AII- 
'round  Championships;  and  L.  S.  German  won  the  High  Over 
All  Professionals  with  a  Parker. 

You  Pick  a  Winner  When  You  Pick  a  Parker 

PARKER  BROS. ,  Master  Gun  Makers,  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 
Pacific  Coast  Agent;  A.  W.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


Your  Dealer's,  or  Direct  from  Factory 

Booklet  on  Request 


100  ONLY 


Fishing  Tackle  Box 


or  Shell  Box 


Size  4^  x  6  x  14,  metal  covered,  brass  trimmed, 
wood  lined;  2  trays,  8  sections;  room  for_5in._reeL- 
leather  handle,  lock  and  key. 
Convertible  for  shell  box.  Each. 


$3.75 


50  ONLY 

SPECIAL 
WALL  TENTS 


7x9 — 7-foot  centre,  3 

foot  wall   $  15.00 

Poles  and  Pegs,  per 

set,  extra   2.50 

Fly  Top,  extra   9.00 

Bag   1.00 

10  x  12 — 7^-foot  cen- 
tre, 3-foot  wall   20.00 

Poles  and  Pegs,  per 

set,  extra   2.50 

Fly  Top,  extra   12.00 

Bag   1.00 


These  Tents  are  strongly 
made  and  finished  of  good 
quality  8-oz.  duck,  and  are 
excellent  value  at  price 
quoted. 


TheD.PlKECo. 

LIMITED 

123  King  Street  E. 
Toronto 


THE  BROADBILL  CALL 


A  REAL  DUCK  CALL 


Don't  hesitate,  get  one  now  and 
prove  to  yourself  the  superiority 
in  tone  quality,  easy  operating 
and  satisfying  results. 

Ask  your  Dealer.if  he  cannot  sup- 
ply you  we  will  on  receipt  of  $1.00. 

Dealers,  Ask  Your  Jobber 
N.  C.  HANSEN  CO.    Zimmerman,  Minn. 
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1922  Military  and  Civilian  Associations 
Service  Rifle  Matches. 

1.  Matches  may  be  shot  on  any  four 
separate  dates  during  the  months  of 
May,  June  and  July.  The  dates  selected 
mustfbe  notified  to  the  Secretar3'  of  the 
C.  R.  League  when  entry  is  made. 
Shooting  must  take  place  on  these  dates, 
rain  or  shine,  except  in  cases  where 
competition  may  be  prevented  by  lack 
of  range  accommodation  or  exceptional 
circumstances,  which  upon  representa- 
tion to  the  Secretary  will  be  considered 
by  the  Match  Committee,  who  may  assign 
another  date. 

No  practice  shooting  is  allowed  on 
match  days. 

2.  There  will  be  three  series,  viz: — 
1st.  Series — Military,  teams  from  city 

corps  of  Garrison  Artillery  and  Infantry. 

2nd.  Series — Military,  teams  from 
units  other  than  City  Corps  as  above. 
(To  include  ships  of  H.  M.  Canadian 
Navy,  Permanent  Force  Depots,  the 
R.  C.  Mounted  Police  and  Gentlemen 
Cadets,  R.M.C.) 

3rd.  Class — Civilian  Rifle  Associations. 
200,  500,  and  600  yards,  seven 
shots,  with  sighting  shot  at  each  range. 

4.  (a)  Only  the  S.M.L.E.  rifles  with 
open  sights,  as  issued  by  the  Dominion 
Government  will  be  allowed  in  the  1st 
and  2nd  series. 

Sights  may  be  blacked,  but  no  other 
appliance  may  be  affixed  for  the  purpose 
of  shading  the  sights,  nor  may  sight's  be 
supported  by  any  means  extraneous  to 
the  rifle. 

Slings  of  Government  pattern,  white, 
brown,  or  black,  of  leather  or  webbing, 
may  be  used  as  an  assistance  in  shooting 
in  all  matches,  and  when  used  they  must 
not  exceed  45  inches  in  length,  exclusive 
of  the  tongue  and  buckle,  and  must 
be  attached  directly  to  the  two  separate 
swivels  on  the  rifle.  If  any  sling  exceed- 
ing the  length  specified  is  used,  the  compe- 
etitor's  score  will  be  disallowed.  The 
sling  may  be  placed  around  one  arm  or 
wrist  and  around  one  only,  and  not 
around  any  other  part  of  the  body.  No 
hooks,  or  loops,  or  other  apparatus  shall 
be  used  to  retain  the  sling  or  rifle  in  any 
particular  position  on  the  competitor's 
person. 

(b)  The  3rd  Series  will  be  divided 
into  two  Sections: — 

(1)  teams  using  the  S  M.L.E.  rifle; 

(2)  teams  one  or  more  of  whose 
members  use  the  Ross  Mark  111 

rifle. 

With  the  Ross  Rifle,  Dominion  of 
Canada  Rifle  Association  Regulations, 
1914,  will  obtain  so  far  as  Regulation 
slings   and   backsights   are  concerned. 

5.  The  Orthoptics  will  not  be  allowed. 
The  sight  of  the  eye  not  used  for  aiming 

must  not  be  in  any  degree  artificially 
obscured,  except  with  a  glass  not  darker 
than  medium  tint  (about  that  known 
to  opticians  as  No.  6). 

6.  The  value  of  the  sighting  shot  will 
be  recorded  on  the  score  sheet,  and  line 
drawn  through  figure.  Under  no  cir- 
cumstances is  it  to  be  reckoned  as  the 
first  shot  on  score. 

7.  The  Department  of  Militia  and 
Defence  has  been  requested  to  author- 
ize a  free  issue  of  1,000  rounds  per  team  of 
.303  service  ammunition.  Freight  charg- 
es on  this  ammunition  must  be  paid 
for  by  the  corps.  If  the  grant  is  approved 
the  ammunition  will  be  issued  upon  the 
certificate  of  the  Secretary  of  the  League 
that  entry  has  been  made  in  the  matches 
for  1922  No  requisition  for  same  is 
required. 

8.  The  strength  of  each  team  will  be 
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10.  Members  of  teams  need  not  be 
named  before  the  shooting,  but  returns 
sent  in  shall  consist  of  the  highest  bona 
fide  scores  made  by  members  of  a 
unit  or  an  authorized  association,  present 
and  shooting  under  a  Range  Officer's 
supervision  on  the  schedule  dates. 

9.  1st  Series — Cup  donated  by  Lieut.- 
Col.  A.  E.  Gooderham,  R.  O. 

2nd  Series — Cup  donated  by  Lieut.- 
Colonel  D.  R.  Street,  R.  O.  . 

3rd  Series— Cup  donated  by  Col.  Sir 
Percy  Sherwood,  K.C.M.G.,  A.D.C.,  R. 
O. 

10.  Prize  will  be  awarded  to  the 
member  of  each  unit  or  association  who 
makes  the  highest  aggregate  in  the  four 
matches. 

11.  Spoons  will  be  awarded  to  each 
competitor  whose  score  as  as  follows: — 

(a)  S.M.L.E  — 

Special — 380,  or  an  a\erage  of  95 
points  for  each  match. 

1st  Class — 360,  or  an  average  of  90 
points  for  each  match. 

2nd  Class — 340,  or  an  average  of  85 
points  for  each  match. 

(b)  Ross  Rifle- 
Special — 392,  or  an  average  of  98 

points  for  each  match. 

1st  Class — 376,  or  an  average  of  94 
points  for  each  match. 

2nd  Class — 352,  or  an  average  of  88 
points  for  each  match. 

NOTE— A  competitor  to  be  eligible 
for  the  individual  prize,  or  a  spoon,  must 
have  been  a  member  of  a  team  in  all 
four  matches. 

12.  Certificates  will  be  issued  to  those 
associations  whose  teams  make  averages 
as  hereunder.— 

(a)  S.M.L.E.— 

Special — An  average  of  925  points 
for  each  match. 

1st  Class — An  average  of  880  points 
for  each  match. 

2nd.  Class — An  average  of  830  points 
for  each  match. 

(b)  Ross  rifle. — 

Special — An  average  of  954  points 
for  each  match. 

1st  Class — An  average  of  908  points 
for  each  match. 

2nd  Class — An  average  of  856  points 
for  each  match. 

In  the  event  of  an  association  winning 
a  special  Class  Certificate  each  individual 
who  was  a  member  of  the  team  in  all 
the  four  matches  will  be  awarded  a 
special  prize. 

Claim  for  spoons  and  certificates 
should  be  made  within  ten  (10)  days 
of  the  date  on  which  the  fourth  match 
is  fired. 

13.  The  Canadian  Rifle  League  Regu- 
lations printed  on  the  back  of  the  score 
sheets  will  not  govern  in  these  matches. 
Any  point  not  dealt  with  in  this  Circular 
should  be  referred  through  the  Secretary 
to  the  Match  Committee,  whose  decision 
will  be  final. 

14.  The  target  to  be  square  and  of 
two-colours,  the  lower  half  sand  colour, 
and  the  upper  half  a  very  light  grey. 
The  upper  half  of  the  bullseye,  and 
extending  2-in.  into  the  "Inner"  circle, 
will  be  coloured  black  as  an  aiming  mark. 

Dimensions  to  be  as  follows: — 

200  yards — Aiming  Mark,  12-in. ;  Bull, 

8-in.;  Inner  14-in.  Magpie  24-in  ;  Outer, 

48-in. 

500  and  600  yards— Aiming  Mark, 
24-in.;  Bull,  20-in  ;  Inner,  36-in.;  Mag- 
pie, 48-in.;  Outer,  72-in. 

Hits  in  the  corners  of  the  targets 
outside  the  "Outer"  Circle  have  no  scor- 
ing value,  but  will  be  shown  by  spotting 
discs. 


15.  The  Range  Officer  in  all  four 
matches  must  be  some  person  who  is  in 
no  way  connected  with  the  association 
competing.  No  departure  from  this 
regulation  will  be  allowed  under  any  cir- 
cumstances. "When  the  score  sheet  for 
the  fourth  match  is  forwarded  it  must  be 
accompanied  by  a  certificate  signed  by 
the  Captain  and  Secretary  of  the  associa- 
tion that  this  regulation  has  been  strictly 
adhered  to  in  all  the  matches. 

16.  Entry  fee,  $15.00  per  first  team; 
$5.00  per  second  team  or  other  teams  from 
the  same  association,  of  which  any  number 
may  be  entered.  Entrance  fees  should 
be  forwarded  by  postal  note,  express  or 
post  office  money  order.  Additional 
teams  are  often  desirable  to  enable 
young  shots  to  qualify  for  spoons.  Sec- 
retaries of  Civilian  Rifle  Associations  are 
requested  when  making  entry,  to  state  if 
team  is  competing  in  Section  (1)  or  (2) 
see  para.  4  (b). 

17  It  is  proposed  to  publish  a  return 
of  scores  received  after  each  match. 
Secretaries  are  requested,  therefore,  to 
forward  score  sheets  promptly  after 
each  match  In  the  event  of  the  post- 
mark date  on  the  envelope  covering  the 
score  sheet  being  more  than  ten  (10) 
days  subsequent  to  the  date  fixed  for 
the  match,  the  score  may  be  disallowed. 
It  is  recommended  that,  whenever  possi- 
ble, arrangements  be  made  with  one  or 
more  of  the  local  newspapers  to  publish 
the  total  score  of  each  individual  member 
of  the  team  or  teams,  after  each  match  is 
fired 

18  The  Annual  General  Meeting  of 
the  League  and  presentation  of  prizes 
will  take  place  during  the  Annual  Prize 
Meeting  of  the  D  C.R.A.,  1922. 

19.  Conditions  to  govern,  the  award- 
ing of  the  prizes  offered  by  The  C.  R. 
League  to  those  members  who  are  compet- 
ing at  the  D.C.R.A.  meeting  will  be  found 
in  the  Rules  and  Regulations  of  that 
Association,  1922.  Attention  is  particu- 
larly invited  to  the  Miniature  Rifle 
Matches  to  be  held  during  the  Prize 
Meeting. 

20.  Any  further  information  required 
will  be  promptly  supplied  by  the  Secre- 
tary, upon  application. 


^^^^^ 

Canadian  Revolver 
Association 

OUTDOOR  EVENTS— 1922. 
Outdoor  Championship  Match 

To  be  shot  any  time  during  August 
and  September,  1922.  Fifty  shots  (five 
targets  of  ten  shots  each)  to  be  fired  with- 
in one  hour,  at  50  yards. 

Any  revolver,  any  open  sights,  not 
more  than  ten  inches  apart,  and  in  front 
of  hammer.  Trigger  pull  2%  lbs.,  to  be 
tested  with  barrel  vertical. 

Entrance  fee— $3.00. 

PRIZES:  DOMINION  CHAMP- 
IONSHIP PRIZE— Gold  Medal— emb- 
lematic of  Outdoor  Championship  of 
Canada. 

PROVINCIAL  MEDALS— First, 
gold  &  silver, — Second,  silver, — Third 
bronze.  For  three  highest  scores  in 
each  Province.  The  winner  of  the  Dom- 
inion medal  does  not  take  first  Provincial 
also. 

Military  Match 

To  be  shot  any  time  during  August  and 
September,  1922.  Thirty  shots  to  be 
fired  in  strings  of  six  shots  each.  Time 
limit,  15  seconds  for  six  shots. 

Weapon — service  revolver,  service 
sights,  4  lb.  Trigger  pull.    Full  load. 
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service  ammunition.    Distance  20  yards. 

Entrance  fee — $3.00. 

Prizes  as  in  Championship  Match. 
Tyro  Match 

(Re-entry).  To  be  shot  any  time 
during  August  and  September,  1922. 
Open  to  any  member  of  C.  R.  A.,  who  has 
not  won  1st.,  2nd,  or  3rd  place  in  any  out- 
door revolver  match.  Provincial  or 
Dominion.  Thirty  shots  to  be  fired  in 
thirty  minutes  (three  targets  of  10  shots 
each).    Fifty  yards. 

Weapons  as  in  Championship  Match. 

Entrance  fee  $2.00— with  three  re- 
entries $1.00  each. 

PRIZES— Dominion  Tyro  Medal- 
gold  &  silver.  Provincial  Medals — 
First,  silver;  second,  silver  &  bronze; 
third,  bronze. 

Pistol  Match 

(Re-entry).  Any  time  before  Sep- 
tember 30th.  Any  target  pistol.  Fifty 
shots  in  one  hour  (five  targets  of  ten 
shots  each). 

Entrance  $1.00.  Unlimited  re-entries 
$1.00  each. 

PRIZES— Dominion  Medal,  gold  & 
silver.  Spoons  for  2nd,  3rd,  and  4th 
places. 

C.  R.  A.  SPOONS  (Rating  Targets) 

The  Match  Committee  have  decided  to 
put  on  Rating  Target  shooting  for  50 
yds.,  but  such  targtes  are  to  count  separ- 
ately from  indoor  targets. 

For  scores  shot  with  target  revolvers  or 
target  pistol: — 

For  ten  scores  of  80,  Bronze  Spoon. 
For  ten  yards  of  85,  86,  87,  88,  89,  Silver 
spoon.    For  ten  scores  of  90,  Gold  spoon. 

For  military  and  service  weapons: 

For  ten  scores  of  75,  Bronze  spoon. 
For  ten  scores  of  80,  81,  82,  83,  84,  Silver 
spoon.    For  ten  scores  of  90,  Gold  spoon. 

All  targets  to  be  shot  at  50  yds 

Owing  to  the  high  cost  of  the  actual 
targets,  these  rating  targets  will  cost  2 
for  25c. 

For  full  information  regarding  mem- 
bership in  C.  R.  A.,  write  to  the  Secretary 
— G.  M.  LeHain,  M.  A.  A.  A.,  250  Peel 
St.,  Montreal. 

A  LIST  OF  THE  HIGH  MEN  AMONG  THE 
PRIZE  WINNERS  IN  THE  INDIVIDUAL 
MONTHLY  COMPETITIONS  HELD 
DURING  FEBRUARY,  MARCH 
AND  APRIL,  1922. 
GALLERY  PRACTICE 
No.  of  Competitors  33 
Possible  600  points 

Sergt.  C.  H.  Tyers,  The  G.G.F.G  .T°555 

Lieut.  H.  W.  Patterson,  The  G.G.F.G   549 

Pte.  W.  L.  Fagan,  The  Ottawa  Regiment  ....  548 
Insp.  T.  V.  Sandys-Wunsch,  Depot  Division 

R.C.M.P   548 

Sergt.  H.W.  Bishop,  The  G.G.F.G   547 

Cadet  R.  Shevlin,  Peterborough  Collegiate 

Institute   545 

Pte.  J.  Hill,  10th  Battalion  544 

Sergt.  E.  P.  Holmes,  10th  Battalion   536 

Lieut.  E.  T.  D.  Francis,  The  G.G.F.G   535 

Capt.  F.  R.  Martin,  10th  Battalion   534 

REVOLVER  (Section  "A")- 
Service  Revolver 
No.  of  Competitors  12 
Possible  270 

Sergt.  James  Boa.  Victoria  Rifles    251 

Sergt. A.  Parnell,  Victoria  Rifles   248 

Insp.  T.  V.  Sandys-Wunsch,  Depot  Division, 

R.C.M.P   248 

Coast.  W.  A.  Sharman,  Depot  Divisibin, 

.      R.C.M.P   239 

Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  Victoria  Rifles   238 

SECTION  "B" 
Match  Revolver 
No.  of  Competitors  8 
Possible  270 
Insp.  T.V.  Sandys-Wunsch,  Depot  Division 

R.C.M.P   265 

Capt.  A.  Stuart  Boa,  Victoria  Rifles   261 

Sergt.James  Boa,  Victoria  Rifles   259 

Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  Victoria  Rifles    256 

MINIATURE  RIFLE  CADETS. 
No.  of  Competitors  131 
Possible  600 

D.  Cooey.  York  Rangers,  Toronto   573 

C.  Hughes,  Normal  Model  School,  Toronto  569 
W.  Arnott,  Normal  Model  School,  Toronto....  569 
W.  H.  MacKendrick,  Normal  Model  School, 

Toronto   568 

H.  Todd,  Victoria  High  School   564 

R.  Murray,  York  Rangers   562 

T.  Vamplew,  Normal  Model  School,  Toronto  562 
J.  O.  Binner,  Normal  Model  School,  Toronto  557 


A  BEAUTIFUL 
BOAT 


SOLID,  SAFE  ENJOYMENT  FOR  THE 
WHOLE  FAMILY  ALL  SUMMER  LONG 


The  World's  Best  Motor  Boat  Value 


De  Luxe 
Model 

Standard 
Model 


$475.00 

Freight  prepaid 

$435.00 

Freight  prepaid 


MOTOR  BOATCX 


Clear  Cedar  hull,  built  with  carval  lap,  brass  seam  jointing,  17  feet  long,  4 
feet,  4  inches  beam,  polished  mahogany  decks  fore  and  aft.  Equipped  with  a 
thoroughly  reliable  2l/i  h.p.  engine.  Propeller  operates  in  a  stream  line 
Tunnel  built  up  into  the  hull  astern — always  in  "live"  water  yet  safe  from 
injury  by  rocks,  sandbars,  weeds  or  other  floating  or  submerged  obstructions 
or  when  boat  is  pulled  up  on  shore.    Capacity  6  passengers. 

...  ..  ,    ...        ,    The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co.,  Limited 

Write  for  Illustrated  64  Front  Street  West  Jor^nto 

Booklet  "R.  G."  Branches:  Halifax,  St.  John,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver. 

If  It's  Machinery — Write  "Williams" 


NOTICE. 

July  1st,  1922. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Varley  has  retired,  having  sold  his  Sporting  Goods 
Business  at  429  Yonge  St.,  Toronto.  It  is  being  carried  on  as 
usual  by  the  old  employees. 


EVERYTHING  YOU  REQUIRE  IN 

FISHING  TACKLE,  GUNS,  RIFLES,  AMMUNI- 
TION, CANOES,  SIGHTS,  CUTLERY,  Etc. 

Lion  Sporting  Goods  Company 

"Tht  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 

We  can  assure  you  of   the  same  prompt  service  that  has 
featured  this  business  for  the  past  twenty  years. 


NORTHERN  MINNESOTA 

WILD  RICE  FOR  WILD  DUCKS 

THE  NATURAL  FEED 

Seed  from  the  greatest  natural  Wild  Rice  lakes 
can  be  successfully  used  in  all  parts  of  the  country 
in  establishing  permanent  feeding  grounds. 
Used  by  State  Game  Wardens,  Shooting  Clubs 
and  individual  sportsmen  in  seeding  lakes, 
sloughs,  bonds  and  rivers.  Write  for  free 
illustrated  Dooklet  giving  full  and  reliable  infor- 
mation. Seed  for  fall  planting  refedy  Sept.  1st. 
Order  now. 

GEO.  D.  HAMILTON,  Detroit,  Minnesota 


A.  H.  Fraser,  Victoria  High  School   541 

A.  Campbell,  York  Rangers   540 

MINIATURE  RIFLE  (SENIORS) 

No.  of  Competitors  79 

Possible  600 

Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  Victoria  Rifles   594 

Sergt .  J.  W.  Smith,  Western  Ontario  Regt.. ..  594 

Capt.  W.  L.  Dymond,  St.  James  Cathedral,  MSK 

Toronto   593 

Lieut.  C.  C.  Cruickshank,  Winnipeg  Rifles. ..  592 

J.P.White,  St.  James  Cathedral   592 

W.  A.  Hawkins,  St.  James  Cathedral   591 

C.  Lawrence,  Exhibition  Rifle  Club,  Toronto  590 

R.  Storrar.  St.  James  Cathedral   589 

W.  E.  Henthorn.  Montreal  Miniature  R.C...  589 

C.  Clapham,  Exhibition  R.C   588 


"Steel  Traps" 


Gives  you  a  better  knowledge 
of  getting  the  fur-bearing  ani- 
mals. 

FREE 

To  you  if  you  will  devote  but  a 
small  portion  of  your  time  in 
securing  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  &  GUN  at  $2.00  each. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
forms  sent  free  on  request. 

Rod  and  Gun 

In  Canada 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


Part  XXVII. 

ALL  good  things  must  come  to  an  end 
some  time  or  another,  and  so  must 
our  bear  hunt.  Anyway  it  is  likely 
you  have  had  enough  of  it  for  the  time 
being  and  even  if  you  are  not  going  to 
return  with  a  whole  stack  of  skins, 
you  have  got  a  grizzly,  though  it  may 
not  be  an  extra  big  one,  and  a  couple  of 
nice  black  bear  as  well.  Also  you  have 
learnt  a  good  deal  about  the  habits  of 
beais  and  the  way  to  hunt  them  in  the 
spring.  Of  course  our  failure  to  get  that 
first  big  grizzly  we  spotted  will  always 
rankle  a  bit  even  if  you  get  an  equally 
good  specimen  on  some  other  hunt. 
It  bothers  me  too  a  lot  and  the  mistake 
I  made  has  taken  a  good  deal  of  my  con- 
ceit away  but  it  was  a  splendid  lesson 
for  you  and  may  in  the  future  be  the 
means  of  your  making  a  successful  stalk 
on  some  exceptionally  fine  beast  which 
you  might  not  have  succeeded  in  doing 
otherwise.  It  is  strange  how  memories 
of  chances  of  bagging  unusually  fine 
trophies  that  were  ]ust  lost,  or  that  you 
bungled,  remain  solidly  and  come  into 
your  thoughts  every  once  in  a  while. 
I  have  a  number  of  them  and  they 
include  almost  every  species  of  game, 
but  curiously  enough  the  one  that  is  most 
persistant  has  to  do  with  the  humble 
coast  deer.  The  incident  occurred  many, 
many  years  ago  not  very  long  after  I  had 
come  to  this  country,  and  had  but  little 
experience  in  hunting  deer  or  any  other 
big  game.  I  was  poling  a  small  canoe 
up  a  side  stream  of  the  Fraser  River  that 
ran  amongst  a  number  of  fail  sized  is- 
lands when  suddenly  I  glimpsed  the 
horns  of  a  buck  over  the  top  of  a  gravel 
bar.  The  rutting  season  had  just  started 
and  this  animal  was  evidently  searching 
the  islands  for  does,  of  which  there  were 
at  that  time  quite  a  number,  and  by 
pure  accident  he  came  under  my  observa- 
tion just  as  he  had  crossed  the  stream  and 
was  walking  over  to  the  bush.  As 
he  had  quite  fifty  yards  of  a  gravel  bar 
to  cross  to  get  into  the  woods  I  ran  the 
canoe  ashore,  grabbed  my  rifle,  and  stoop- 
ing low  to  keep  out  of  sight,  started  to 
hurry  to  cut  him  off  and  get  in  an  easy 
shot.  Now  when  I  first  saw  him  he  was 
within  fairly  easy  range  and  if  I  had  been 
able  to  see  his  body  or  if  I  had  pushed  the 
canoe  over  towards  the  opposite  bank  he 
would  have  come  into  full  view.  As  it 
was  too  much  eagerness  was  my  undoing 
because  I  scared  him  and  all  I  got  were 
two  running  shots  which  only  made 
him  go  faster.  At  that  time  that  buck 
appeared  to  me  to  be  the  most  magnifi- 
cent animal  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 
His  horns  were  wonders,  his  steel  grey 
coat  wet  and  glistening  with  water  cover- 
ered  a  perfectly  symetrical  body  which 
was  rolling  with  fat  and  as  round  as  a 
barrel.  Probably  you  know  well  that 
■wonderful  picture  of  a  Scotch  red  deer  by 
Landseer.  Well  my  buck  was  to  me  at 
that  time  quite  the  equal  of  that  huge 
Scotch  stag.  Probably  if  I  had  got  him  it 
would  have  turned  out  that  others  even 
bigger   and    better  in  every  way  had 


fallen  to  my  rifle  since  but  to  this  day 
I  think  not,  and  my  failure  has  always 
been  a  grief  to  me.  It  is  likely  you  will 
feel  the  same  about  your  grizzly. 

You  see  now  how  hard  it  is  to  get  that 
kind  of  game.  Here  we  have  been 
hunting  steadily  for  several  weeks  and 
only  four  grizzly  have  we  seen,  and  two 
of  those  never  stopped  long  enough  on  the 
slides  to  give  us  any  sort  of  a  chance. 
Some  time  ago  I  said  something  about 
failure  in  hunting  being  put  down  to  bad 
luck  when  those  concerned  only  had 
themselves  to  blame,  and  you  can  under- 
stand now  how  true  that  is.  Neverthe- 
less there  is  a  big  element  of  luck  about 
all  kinds  of  hunting.  A  man  may  be 
most  skilful  and  find  and  successfully 
stalk  numbers  of  moose,  sheep,  caribou 
or  any  kind  of  game  but  when  it  comes 
down  to  getting  record  or  even  fine  troph- 
ies there  is  a  big  element  of  luck  about  it. 
Also  in  spring  bear  hunting  the  same  thing 
applies.  We  might  come  up  here  next 
year  and  run  on  to  twice  as  many  grizzlies 
and  they  might  just  happen  to  be  in 
places  where  you  could  get  them  with 
comparative  ease.  Some  years  ago  a 
friend  of  mine  watched  some  slides  for 
a  short  time  one  spring  and  saw  six 
grizzlies,  several  of  which  he  killed.  A 
few  years  afterwards  he  took  a  compan- 
ion to  those  same  slides  thinking  it  was 
an  absolute  certainty  that  they  would  get 
some  easy  shots  and  yet,  though  nobody 
had  hunted  there  since,  all  they  got  was 
one  black  bear:  not  a  single  grizzly 
showed  up. 

However  after  all  is  said  and  done  you 
should  consider  you  have  succeeded  as 
well  as  you  could  expect:  you  may  not 
be  able  to  go  back  to  town  and  tell  a 
story  of  how  you  were  charged  by  a 
grizzly  or  even  that  your  stalk  and  sub- 
sequent killing  of  one  differed  much  from 
those  of  your  black  bears,  but  you  can 
tell  of  the  time  we  had  to  find  him  after  he 
managed  to  get  into  the  alders  to  die. 
That  was  about  the  poorest  shooting  I 
have  seen  you  do.  Every  bullet  that 
hit  him  was  placed  too  far  back,  and 
you  must  have  been  a  bit  excited.  Those 
two  days  we  spent  hunting  for  him 
completely  ruined  the  slide  for  some  time 
to  come.  Now  if  either  of  us  had  been 
blessed  with  the  keen  scenting  powers 
that  those  men  have  who  can  smell  a 
bear,  we  could  have  found  him  right 
away,  and  the  fact  that  he  left  next  to  no 
blood  for  us  to  track  him  by  would  not 
have  mattered.  Instead  of  that  we  must 
have  missed  finding  him  time  after  time 
by  a  very  few  yards  and  spent  hours 
searching  away  beyond  the  place  he  died. 

Did  you  ever  see  anything  like  the 
way  the  tree  and  bush  have  burst  out 
into  almost  full  leaf  in  the  last  few  days? 
When  the  foliage  reaches  this  stage, 
unless  there  happen  to  be  some  slides  with 
a  northern  exposure  and  that  are  so  shut 
in  that  the  growth  on  them  is  very  back- 
ward, you  may  as  well  make  up  your  mind 
that  the  hunt  is  over,  as  not  only  are  bear 
deserting  the  slides  but  some  of  them  are 
loosing  the  prime  condition  of  their  fur. 
Therefore  as  there  is  no  other  place  near 


here  to  go  to  that  is  late  enough  to  be 
any  use  we  may  as  well  pack  up  and  see 
what  is  going  on  in  the  civilized  world. 

Before  we  start  down  stream  there  are 
one  or  two  things  that  you  should  know. 
First  of  all  you  must  understand  that  if 
a  river  is  at  all  inclined  to  be  dangerous, 
and  all  these  small  streams  are  more  or 
less  so,  it  is  when  you  are  travelling 
down  stream  with  the  current.  When 
you  are  ascending  it  is  seldom,  even  when 
on  very  bad  water,  that  you  are  called 
on  to  take  any  lisks.  Once  in  a  while 
you  may  have  to  make  a  bad  crossing  or 
work  your  way  up  through  a  bunch  of 
snags,  or  struggle  through  a  canyon  but 
nearly  always  you  are  within  a  few  feet 
of  shore  and  a  great  part  of  the  time  have 
a  line  on  the  canoe.  But  when  you  are 
going  down  one  of  these  small  rivers 
where  there  is  little  room  to  manoeuvre 
and  there  are  rocks,  snags,  drift  piles, 
shallows  and  other  obstructions  to  lure 
you  to  destruction,  it  behooves  you  to 
be  almighty  careful  and  particularly  so 
after  a  freshet  has  started  and  all  sorts 
of  trees  and  bushes  have  fallen  into  the 
water.  Of  course  I  do  not  anticipate 
any  troubles  on  a  river  like  this  but  you 
never  can  tell  and  it  is  far  better  that  you 
should  be  prepared.  One  thing  you  are 
to  remember  is  this,  if  I  call  out  to  you  to 
paddle  put  some  muscle  into  it  and  do 
not  get  the  idea  that  because  we  are  in 
swift  water  and  perhaps  going  ten  or 
twelve  miles  an  hour  we  are  making 
good  enough  time  without  your  help. 
When  we  are  in  smooth,  easy  water  you 
can  rest  as  much  as  you  want  to  and 
enjoy  the  scenery  and  keep  watch  ahead 
for  a  bear  or  wolf  but  the  swifter  the 
water  the  harder  you  must  work,  as 
that  is  the  very  time  steerage  way  is 
needed  and  unless  we  are  going  faster 
than  the  current  it  is  not  to  be  had 
Another  thing  is  for  you  to  have  you' 
short  pole  placed  so  that  you  can  drop 
your  paddle  and  grab  it  instantly.  You 
can  never  tell  how  suddenly  you  will  be 
called  upon  to  use  your  pole  to  ward  us 
off  a  rock  or  a  snag  or  to  check  our  pace 
at  a  bad  rocky  shallow  or  perhaps  go 
ashore  in  a  hurry  in  case  of  a  fallen  tree 
having  blocked  the  channel.  Above 
all  when,  under  any  such  circumstances, 
you  have  to  use  your  pole  brace  yourself 
and  reach  well  out  ahead  of  you  so  that 
you  have  time  to  ease  up  the  force  of  the 
canoe,  or  otherwise  you  are  liable  to  be 
thrown  over  backwards  or  even  out 
of  the  canoe  itself.  Lastly,  always  have 
the  bow  line  in  a  handy  place  so  that 
you  can  pick  it  up  and  jump  ashore  in  a 
hurry.  Now  we  will  cover  all  our  things 
with  our  tarpaulin  to  keep  them  from  get- 
ting splashed  and  then  we  will  lash  it 
down;  this  may  seem  an  unnecessary 
precaution  but  I  have  made  a  practice 
of  doing  so  ever  since  the  accident  I  had 
many  years  ago  on  the  Skeena  River  or 
rather  on  one  of  its  tributaries,  when  a 
smash  into  a  drift  pile  not  only  lost  me 
every  mortal  thing  in  the  canoe  but  very 
nearly  cost  me  my  life  from  starvation 
afterwards. 

You  would  never  have  thought  this 
current  was  so  strong  until  you  watch 
the  bank  and  noticed  how  we  were  iacing 
along.  This  water  is  running  nearly 
as  swiftly  as  lots  of  the  dangerous  streams 
are,  but  it  has  such  a  smooth  bottom 
and  so  few  quick  turns  that  its  rate  is 
deceptive,  but  let  me  tell  you  it  is  going 
fast  enough  to  smash  us  up  if  we  hit 
anything,  and  as  that  bend  ahead  of  us 
is  one  of  the  few  that  are  at  alo  risky  we 
will  go  ashore  and  line  it.  Take  your 
pole  and  be  ready  to  push  her  nose  into 
shore  when  I  turn  her. 

Pull  the  canoe  up  a  bit  so  that  she 
will  be  safe  while  we  walk  across  the  bar 
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and  look  this  place  over  before  we  try  it 
so  that  you  will  know  just  what  to  do. 
Do  you  see  how  the  whole  river  comes 
sweeping  down  in  a  rapid  round  the  bend 
on  to  the  drift  pile  that  has  formed  on  the 
opposite  side  and  goes  surging  down  past 
it  in  a  series-  of  broken  waves.    On  this 
side  however  there  appears  to  be  smooth 
easy  water  but  if  you  examine  it  carefully 
you  will  find  that  il  is  a  wide,  powerful, 
swirling  eddy  that  runs  up  stream  at  a 
rate  not  far  short  of  the  downstream 
current  and  that  it  forms  a  bad  whirl  at 
the  head  where  it  joins  the  main  stream. 
You  may  think  there  is  any  amount  of 
room  to  clear  the  drift  pile,  that  it  would 
be  a  simple  matter  to  keep  well  to  this 
side  and  then  turn  into  the  smooth  water, 
but  if  you  tried  it  you  would  find  that 
you  had    made  a  big  mistake,  which 
might  cost  you  your  life.    These  are  the 
sort  of  places  that  bring  the  inexperienced 
man  to  grief.    Why,  if  you  tried  to  turn 
into  that  eddy,  it  is  ninety-nine  chances 
out  of  a  hundred  that  you  would  find 
yourself  swimming,  and  if  you  were  not 
sucked  down  in  the  whirl  at  the  head  of 
the  eddy  you  might  be  carried  out  into 
the  current  and  over  to  the  diift  pile 
and  then  it  would  he  a  miracle  if  you  ever 
got  out.    Do  you  not  see  that  if  you  come 
down  stream  with  the  current  travelling 
at  ten  or  twelve  miles  an  hour  and  you 
increasing  the  speed  further  by  paddling 
hard  to  get  steerage  way  on,  you  would 
be  going  at  such  a  pace  that  when  you 
hit  the  current  going  the  opposite  way 
the  canoe  would  be  twisted  round  like  a 
top  and  turned  ovei  so  quickly  that  you 
would  be  in  the  water  before  you  knew 
what   had   happened.    Nothing  would 
induce  me  to  try  it  that  way.    I  would 
prefer  to  stay  in  the  swift  water  and  try 
and  clear  the  drift  pile.    As  a  matter  of 
fact  there  would  not  be  very  much  risk  in 
attempting  it  the  latter  way  but  there 
are  several    sticks  of  timber  proje<ting 
out  some  little  distance  from  themain  pile 
that  do  not  look  good  to  me,  especially 
that  loose  one  with  its  end  under  water 
that  is  bouncing  up  and  down  and  just 
spoiling  for  a  chance  to  tip  us  over. 
Therefore    as   there    is    some  slight 
danger  1  am  going  to  play  safe  even 
though  we  may  waste  a  little  time  and  you 
think  me  over  cautious.    Come  on  back 
to  the  canoe  and  I  will  explain  how  we 
can  work  it  in  safety. 

The  first  thing  for  you  to  do  is  to  get 
out  the  whole  of  your  tow  line  and  take 
a  single  hitch  right  round  the  nose  of 
the  canoe  so  that  you  can  get  a  direct 
pull  on  it,  which  you  could  not  do  now 
with  the  line  fastened  back  at  the  bow 
seat.  It  will  be  my  part  to  stay  in  the 
canoe  but  you  must  remain  on  shore 
and  go  down  stream  as  far  as  the  line 
will  let  you  when  I  will  shove  off  and 
let  her  drift  down  easily.  Then  make 
for  the  head  of  the  eddy  and  stop  there 
taking  up  any  slack  line  there  may  hap- 
pen to  be,  but  be  most  careful  not  to 
pull.  When  the  canoe  is  just  past  the 
whirl  I  will  give  you  a  signal  and  then, — 
but  mind  you  not  a  second  before  or 
you  may  get  me  into  trouble, — hold  her 
enough  to  bring  her  round  just  outside 
the  eddy  but  do  not  try  to  pull  her  in 
until  I  am  away  down  and  able  to  swing 
round  so  that  the  nose, of  the  canoe  hits 
the  eddy  at  a  safe  angle.  When  once  I 
am  in  the  eddy,  haul  away  as  fast  as  you 
can  and  bring  her  to  shore. 

There,  you  see  how  very  simple  it 
was  and  though  we  lost  a  bit  ot  time  it 
was  far  better  to  do  so  than  go  blunder- 
ing into  any  danger.  But  there  is  an 
other  thing  I  want  to  warn  you  about. 
When  you  have  to  line  down  any  such 
place  as  this  before  you  start,  if  you  have 
not  got  a  brand  new  tow  line  as  we  have, 


test  it  well  as  there  may  be  a  tremendous 
strain  on  it  and  if  it  happened  to  break 
the  man  in  the  canoe  might  be  badly 
out  of  luck.  Not  very  long  ago  some  men 
I  knew  undertook  to  let  their  canoe  down 
over  a  bad  rapid,  only  in  this  case  neither 
of  them  stayed  in  the  canoe,  and  the 
line  broke.  That  was  the  last  they  ever 
saw  of  it  and  with  it  went  all  their  outfit 
except  an  axe  which  one  of  them  had 
taken  out  for  some  reason.  With  the 
axe  they  were  able  to  build  a  raft  and 
continue  theii  journey  though  they  had 
a  mighty  bad  time  of  it  before  they  reach- 
ed their  destination. 

Yes,  it  is  my  intention  to  put  a  bit  of 
feai  of  swift  water  into  you — not  enough 
to  make  you  afraid  to  tackle  it  but  just 
so  that  you  will  understand  its  dangers 
and  not  go  playing  the  fool  and  getting 
into  trouble  which  might  be  avoided  if 
you  only  knew  where  danger  lay.  Dur- 
ing my  time  in  this  country  I  have  known 
between  fifteen  and  twenty  men  lose 
their  lives  on  these  rivers;  some  of  them 
white  men,  others  Indians,  and  I  have 
had  some  narrow  shaves  myself,  and  in 
consequence  an  almighty  respect  for 
swift  water  has  gripped  me,  and  believe 
me  the  sooner  you  get  the  same  way,  if 
you  are  going  to  do  much  canoeing,  the 
safer  you  will  be.  Years  ago  when  I  was 
prospecting  in  the  Skeena  River  I  was  in 
a  canoe  half  my  time  and  picked  up  a 
good  deal  of  knowledge  from  the  Indians. 
In  those  days  the  railway  was  not  even 
thought  of  and  while  a  stern  wheeled 
steamer  made  a  few  trips  up  the  river 
every  year  a  good  deal  of  the  freight  still 
went  up  by  canoe  when  the  water  was 
low.  The  canoes  they  used  were  huge 
cedar  dug  outs  turned  up  high  at  both 
ends.  Each  canoe  had  a  crew  of  six 
men,  the  captain  who  steered  with  a  big 
sweep,  four  men  with  poles  in  the  stern, 
who  also  were  line  men,  and  a  bow  man, 
the  latter  having  to  have  an  especial 
knowledge  of  his  work.  Now  these 
Indians  had  spent  all  their  lives  on  the 
river  and  were  about  as  capable  canoe 
men  as  it  is  possible  to  find  and  yet  they 
had  a  great  respect  for  that  river  and 
there  were  several  places  that  they 
would  not  run  at  certain  stages  of  the 
water  though  they  did  not  appear  to  be 
dangerous.  The  Indians  however  had 
the  proper  knowledge,  as  several  white 
men  that  I  knew  up  there  who  under- 
took, on  different  occasions,  to  do  what 
the  Indiana  would  not  attempt  just  lost 
their  lives  from  their  lacks  of  knowledge. 

Yes,  poling  boats  if  they  are  properly 
built  is  all  right  on  a  fair  sized  river  but 
personally  nothing  suits  me  better  than 
a  dug  out.  It  may  be  because  I  had  have 
more  experience  in  them,  but  I  think  they 
are  more  suited  to  the  sort  of  water  we 
have  h'ere  than  any  other  craft.  Just 
to  go  down  stream  in  a  good  row  boat 
is  by  no  means  a  bad  thing  and  I  have 
taken  one  over  some  nasty  water;  then 
the  way  to  handle  one  is  to  drift  down 
stern  first  and  steer  with  both  oars.  In 
this  way  you  have  quite  an  advantage 
as  by  rowing  hard  against  the  current 
you  can  lessen  the  speed  of  the  boat  if 
you  want  to  and  pull  away  from  anything 
you  have  to  avoid.  If  in  addition  you 
nave  a  man  in  the  stern  who  can  use 
a  pole  when  occasion  demands  it  then 
you  can  travel  downstream  safer  than 
any  other  . way.  The  job  however  is  to 
get  a  boat  up  stream,  with  a  canoe  you 
can  do  twice  the  distance  in  a  day.  „ 

Here  we  are  back  in  civilization  again, 
back  to  soft  beds  and  easy  chairs  and 
well  cooked  meals;  ba'k  to  theatres, 
moving  pictures  and  all  the  pleasures 
that  city  life  has  to  offer,  and  also  I  may 
say  to  stuffy  rooms  and  smoke  from  huge 
chimneys,  and  soot,    and  soon  also  to 


dust  and  heat  and  maybe  to  lots  of 
business  worries  and  all  sorts  of  troubles. 
And  just  look  at  this  .  Here  in  the  first 
paper  I  pick  up  is  an  account  of  the 
glorious  luck  of  two  intrepid  hunters 
who  returned  to  town  a  short  time  before 
us  with  three  black  bear  skins  to  the 
credit  of  their  combined  efforts,  and  they 
were  the  pelts  of  an  unfortunate  she 
bear  and  her  two  cubs!  !  What  do  you 
think  of  that?  If  you  had  killed  that 
she  bear  and  her  cubs  I  should  have  been 
ashamed  to  hear  you  tell  any  one  about 
it,  to  say  nothing  of  letting  the  deed  be 
advertised  in  the  papers.  That  is  the 
way  I  look  at  it  though  it  is  quite  prpba- 
able  most  men  do  so  from  an  entirely 
different  point  of  view  and  imagine  that 
those  two  men  really  did  something 
to  be  proud  of.  As  likely  as  not  too 
they  are  capital  sportsmen  and  would 
look  upon  a  man  who  killed  a  doe  and  two 
fawns  with  the  utmost  abhorrance.  It  is 
even  possible  they  might  lay  a  complaint 
if  any  such  thing  were  done  under  their 
notice.  And  yet  after  all  is  there  any 
difference  between  the  two  deeds?  In 
a  way  there  is  because  nearly  everybody 
is  taught  that  the  killing  of  a  doe  with 
fawns  is  not  only  against  the  law  but  not 
the  act  of  a  sportsman,  whereas  there  is 
no  law  against  the  killing  of  a  she  bear 
and  cubs  and  very  few  men  have  been 
brought  up  with  any  other  idea  than  to 
kill  a  bear  on  sight.  It  is  about  time 
they  were  educated  on  this  point. 

Summer  has  come  and  nearly  passed 
and  soon  in  the  north  the  early  frosts 
will  be  touching  the  willows  and  longing 
for  the  wilds  has  already  taken  another 
grip  of  you.  Already  you  have  forgotten 
the  days- spent  in  pouring  rain  when  you 
were  toiling  up  the  river  in  quest  of 
grizzlies:  already  you  have  forgotten 
your  struggles  through  thick  bush,  the 
devil's  club  thorns,  your  sore  feet  and 
the  times  when  you  were  so  tired  and 
hungry  you  could  hardly  drag  one  leg 
after  the  other.  All  the  hardships  and 
discomforts  are  already  half  forgotten 
and  your  memory  only  brings  visions  of 
glorious  sunshiny  days  and  beautiful 
starlight  nights  when  the  smoke  from 
your  camp  lire  curled  lazily  up  and  you 
lounged  at  youi  ease  enjoying  its  warmth 
in  utter  content.  Are  not  visions  of  the 
past  trips  already  making  you  plan  an- 
other outing?  Are  not  you  already 
longing  to  see  the  gorgeous  splendour  of 
the  hills  when  they  are  covered  with 
crimson  "buck  brush"?  Is  there  any 
garden  fashioned  by  the  hand  of  man 
that  can  compare  in  beauty  with  those 
created  by  nature?  Are  you  not  longing 
to  hear  again  the  call  of  some  lordly  bull 
moose  when  he  sends  out  his  challenge 
to  his  rivals;  are  you  not  longing  to  spy 
some  noble  ram,  with  huge  curling  horns, 
standing  away  up  on  the  sky  line  of 
some  lofty  mountain,  or  to  be  watching 
a  great  band  of  caribou  feeding  on  a  moss 
covered  plateau?  Do  you  not  vision  that 
monster  grizzly  again  as  he  fed  away  up 
on  the  slide  and  long  for  another  such 
sight.?  Do  you  not  hear  the  Red  Gods 
calling  and  calling  and  calling  and  is 
not  your  heart  aching  to  answer  the  call? 
Are  not  all  the  pleasures  and  comforts 
of  city  life  undesirable  when  the  Red 
Gods  call  you  and  the  primitive  man.  that 
is  in  vour  blood  is  urging  you  out  into 
the  wilds? 

(Continued  next  month) 
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HOME-MADE  GRATES 


TWO  designs  of  good  cheap  crates  are 
herewwith  described.  They  are 
light,  strong  and  durable.  The 
dimensions  of  No.  1  are  as  follows,  height, 
26 '  inches,  length,  30  inches;  width 
25  inches.  The  frame  should  be  con- 
structed with  a  good  strong  quality  of 
ash,  or  elm,  If  x  If  inches.  Pine 
slats,  2  x  %  for  the  sides,  or  better  still 
take  common  house  lath  and  dress  the 
roughness  off  with  a  smooth  plane. 
These  strips  should  have  small  mesh 
wire  for  backing,  as  it  will  keep  the  dog's 
feet  or  tail  from  slipping  out,  and  help  to 
retain  the  bedding.  The  bottom  base 
should  be  8  inches,  wide,  top  facure  should 
be  6  inches  wide.  The  bottom  and  top 
should  be  Y%  inches  pine  boards,  laid 


eled  strips  from  the  corners  inside  and 
reinforce  same  with  strips  1%  x  134. 
After  this  is  done  make  frame  to  fit  front 
18%  x  18%  of  material  1^x2^,  shoul- 
der or  miter  them,  then  make  a  door  to 
fit  this  opening  of  the  following  material : 
1  Y%  x  2  for  the  filler,  use  half  wire  and 
the  balance  wood.  Use  piepes  of  galvan- 
ized iron,  2  inches  wide  broke  in  the  centre 
so  as  to  have  1  inch  on  all  square  corners, 
after  the  old  tin  is  removed.  Place  two 
pieces  of  \  x  2  inches  oak  or  elm  on  the 
bottom  of  the  box  for  slides,  this  will  add 
strength  to  the  crate  and  protect  same 
when  shipping  your  dogs. 
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DOG  CR.ATES 

diagonally  across  the  top  and  bottom  to 
give  the  necessary  stiffness  in  handling. 
Light  galvanized  clout  nails  or  screws 
arc  the  best  for  fastening.  A  door 
in  the  centre  of  one  end,  with  a  hasp 
staple  and  hinge  is  necessary.  Use  clout 
nails  and  screws  with  diagonal  brace 
from  the  bottom  hanging  hinge  to  top 
of  the  door  to  prevent  sagging.  A  small 
box  opening  on  the  top  at  the  rear  end 
of  the  crate  is  very  convenient  for  carry- 
ing food,  chains,  etc.  Curtains  made  of 
light  ranvas  or  other  good  material,  can 
be  made  to  nicely  fit  the  sides,  and  fasten 
with  curtain  buttons.  This  will  be  of 
frequent  use  when  travelling  north  in 
the  fall,  or  upon  changing  trains  where 
there  is  a  wait  for  several  hours,  and  the 
weather  rainy  and  cold.  On  arriving  at  a 
strange  place  where  there  is  no  shelter 
for  your  dogs,  a  crate  thus  protected  is 
impervious  to  rain  and  wind,  and  is  a 
good  kennel  for  the  time  being.  This 
crate  will  take  care  of  two  fox-hounds 
nicely.  Fig.  No. -2  makes  a  nice,  light, 
durable  crate  for  two  beagles.  Go  to 
your  grocer  and  get  a  Lip  ton  tea  box 
18%  x  18%  x  24  inches,  remove  bev- 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS. 

E.  C.  St.-Williams,  Ont.— I  am  want- 
ing to  buy  a  hound  for  running  rabbits 
and  fox.  Please  advise  me  the  best  breed 
of  dog  to  buy,  and  where  I  could  buy  one. 
I  want  one  with  a  good  voice.  Ans. — 
Consult  our  advertising  columns  and 
make  your  own  selection.  There  are 
several  gentlemen  advertising  hounds  for 
sale,  classified  under  dogs.  The  hound 
family  has  three  different  strains  of  game 
trailing  hounds,  the  Beagle,  Harrier  and 
Fox.  The  beagle  is  the  only  dog  for 
driving  rabbits  to  the  sportsmen's  gun. 
The  Harrier  being  a  dog  over  fifteen 
inches  and  under  eighteen  inches,  con- 
sequently has  more  conformation, 
bone  and  substance  than  the  beagle  which 
gives  them  more  endurance  and  speed 
when  driving  Jacks  and  Hares.  Ameri- 
can and  English  Fox  Hounds  are  the  only 
good  reliable  hounds  for  driving  red 
foxes,  and  should  be  selected  from  the 
best  possible  blood  that  can  be  obtained. 

G.  0.,  Chatham,  Ont.  Beagle  dog 
about  three  years  old  seems  to  be  in 
perfect  health,  but  for  the  last  four 
months  he  seems  to  have  weak  spells.  I 
first  noticed  him  several  weeks  ago,  when 
out  hunting  with  one  of  my  other  dogs; 
they  were  trailing  a  rabbit  for  about  fif- 
teen minutes  and  the  rabbit  holed  right 
near  where  I  was  standing;  I  noticed 
that  he  was  staggering  all  over  and  he 
didn't  seem  to  have  any  use  of  his  hind 
quarters.  I  took  hold  of  him  and  he 
didn't  attempt  to  make  any  struggle  at 
all;  he  appeared  to  be  perfectly  con- 
scious, but  he  seemed  to  have  a  chill  that 
lasted  three  or  four  minutes  and  then 
apparently  was  all  right  again.  On  sev- 
eral occasions  since  then  the  same  thing 
has  happened  and  he  acted  just  the  same 
way.  Have  treated  for  worms  several 
times  with  worm  medicine  and  capsules, 
but  it  doesn't  seem  to  help  him  and  lately 
I  noticed  he  seems  very  easily  excited. 
Please  prescribe.  Ans. — Your  dog  prob- 
ably has  had  "distemper  fits",  and  is  a 
sure  sign  of  congestion  or  inflammation 
of  the  brain  or  its  membranes;  this  is 
also  shown  by  the  greatly  increased  heat 
of  the  whole  head,  and  the  bloodshot 
appearance  of  the  eyes,  which  in  such 
cases  are  painfully  sensitive  to  light.  If 
the  inflammation  not  reduced,  a  suc- 
cession of  fits  generally  follows,  in  one  of 
which  the  dog  dies.  When  fits  are  fre- 
quent or  severe,  6  gr.  of  bromide  of  potas- 
sium given  to  a  dog  of  20  lbs.,  will  often 
afford"  relief;  but  it  is  seldom  that  the 
dog  recovers  from  attacks  of  this  nature. 


J.  F.  G.,  Winchester,  Ont. — I  have  a 
valuable  deerhound  who  was  injured  a 
year  ago  by  a  horse  stepping  on  his  left 
hind  foot  and  breaking  the  first  joint  of 
one  of  the  middle  toes.  This  does  not 
seem  to  bother  him  much  except  at  the 
end  of  a  day's  hunt,  when  he  always 
comes  into  camp  on  three  legs.  I  have 
taken  the  matter  up  with  a  surgeonwith  a 
view  to  having  this  first  joint  amputated, 
but  he  advised  me  against  this,  stating 
that  this  particular  toe  is  the  main  sup- 
port of  the  foot  and  to  remove  the  first 
joint  would  render  the  dog  permanently 
lame,  and  suggests  that  I  get  a  boot  for 
this  foot  to  wear  when  hunting.  There- 
fore will  you  kindly  advise  me  in  respect 
to  the  proper  treatment  of  the  toe. 
Ans. — If  the  fractured  toe  projects  below 
the  level  of  the  pad  of  the  foot,  which 
would  cause  him  to  put  his  driving  power 
on  it  first,  before  the  other  parts  of  the 
pad  were  touching  the  ground,  a  boot 
would  be  useless.  I  would  advise  you 
to  have  this  certain  toe  amputated  at 
once,  so  the  dog  would  be  in  shape  for 
work  this  fall.  I  worked  two  dogs,  a 
setter,  and  a  beagle,  that  got  crippled 
badly  in  a  street  car  accident,  the  setter 
having  half  of  his  left  hind  foot  severed, 
and  after  a  few  times  afield,  working  him 
with  a  boot,  I  could  not  see  any  difference 
in  his  work,  and  he  was  placed  in  the 
field  trials  the  following  fall.  The  beagle 
only  had  three  toes  on  his  two  front  feet. 
I  used  boots  on  him  at  all  times.  Of 
course  it  cut  down  his  speed,  but  he  made 
a  first  class  shooting  dog.  Get  a  set  of 
boots,  the  uppers  made  of  light  leather, 
the  tops  faced  with  a  brand  of  sheepskin 
with  the  wool  on,  to  prevent  chafing. 
The  bottoms  made  of  a  good  quality  of 
cowhide  securely  sewed.  The  American 
Field  Publishing  Co.,  Monon  Bldg., 
Chicago,  111.  can  supply  you  with  the 
boots.  All  hunters  taking  dogs  north 
with  them  in  the  fall,  should  protect 
their  dog's  feet.  He  will  show  his  appre- 
ciation for  your  kindness  in  his  work. 
Dogs  hunting  over  rough  ground  and 
rock  are  apt  to  get  spongy,  elastic  pads 
of  the  feet  contused  and  worn  thin.  The 
treatment  depends  on  the  extent  of  the 
injury.  If  the  foot  is  slightly  inflamed 
and  worn  thin,  bathe  with  cold  water, 
and  afterwards  apply  freely  the  following: 
tincture  of  arnica  and  tincture  of  matico 
of  each  f  oz.;  tincture  of  opium  1  oz., 
acetic  acid  J  oz.;  water  enough  to  fill 
a  quart  bottle. 


Lion  Sporting  Goods  Co.  Changes  Hands. 

Information  has  just  come  to  hand 
announcing  the  retirement  from  business 
of  Mr.  J.  A.  Varley  of  the  Lion  Sporting 
Goods  Company.  Mr.  Varley  who  is 
well  known  by  sportsmen  everywhere 
has  disposed  of  his  interests  and  will 
enjoy  a  well  earned  rest.  The  Lion 
Sporting  Goods  Company  will  continue 
in  business  under  the  same  name.  Mr. 
J.  L.  McCaig  will  continue  to  act  as  man- 
ager together  with  the  same  staff. 


Tobin  Arms  Again  on  Market. 

Mr.  G.  B.  Crandall  of  Woodstock,  Ont. 
has  arranged  with  the  Tobin  Arms 
Company  to  manufacture  and  sell  their 
shotguas.  Mr.  CraridalL  who  is  a  former 
employee  of  the  Tobin  Company  is  an 
experienced  gunsmith  and  in  addition  to 
making  the  various  grades  of  Tobin 
Arms  will  also  do  a  general  gunsmithing 
business.  His  advertisement  appears 
elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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Eastern  Canada  Trapshooting  Championships 
Highly  Successful 


Hats  off  to  Hamilton  Gun  Club  for 
making  the  1922  annual  Eastern  Canada 
Trapshooting  Championships  such  a  huge 
success.  The  best  shooters  from  the 
Eastern  Canada  Association  were  gather- 
ed together  at  Hamilton  on  June  13,  14 
and  15  for  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
championship  tournaments  held  in  Can- 
ada. Sam  Vance,  oft  time  champion  added 
the  Singles  and  Grand  Aggregate  to  his 
string  of  1922  winnings  while  George 
Beattie,  "sparring  trainer  for  Bill  Barnes" 
captured  the  doubles  title.  "Miley" 
Fletcher    of    Hamilton    shooting  from 


R.J.Montgomery..  94    J  .  E.  McCrea   86 

H.W.  Gooey   93    R.  T  Watt   86 

MylesE.  Goodale. ..  93    Fred  \V.  Bedard   84 

James  Vance   93    J.  Griffiths  35x40 

H.R.Elliott   93    Nelson  Long  15x20 

*Professionals. 

In  the  doubles  George  Beattie  led  with 
19x20,  closely  followed  by  Bart  Lewis 
and  Sam  Vance  with  18x20. 

The  scores,  at  10  pairs' — 

George  Beattie          19    G.H.Goodhue   15 

S.G.Vance                18  W.  H.  Southwood. . .  14 

*Bart  Lewis               18  R.J.Montgomery....  14 

H.W.  Gooey   17    S.G.Newton   13 

W.T.Barnes   16    J.J.  Heney,  Jr   13 

S.R.Newton   16    J.  E.  McCrea   11 


Barnes,  Braden,  Fletcher,  Beattie  and  Harris, 
winner  of  five- man  team  championship. 


the  20  yard  stake  won  the  handicap  cham- 
pionship. The  two-man  championship 
went  to  R.  J.  Montgomery  and  M.  E. 
Fletcher  of  Hamilton,  while  the  Hamilton 
team  composed  of  Messrs.  Beattie,  Barnes, 
Braden,  Fletcher  and  Harris  won  the  five 
man  team  championship.  If  you,  Mr. 
Trapshooter,  will  look  over  this  list  of 
shooters  who  will  represent  the  E.C.T.A. 
at  the  Eastern  Zone  shoot  we  think  that 
you  will  agree  with  us  that  it  will  go  a 
long  way  towards  the  top:  S.  G.  Vance, 
W.  T.  Barnes,  Fred.  Keir,  George  Beattie 
and  M.  E.  Fletcher. 

Stuart  Boa  of  Montreal  had  everything 
his  own  way  in  the  professional  class  and 
won  the  singles,  doubles  and  all  round 
championships  with  very  creditable  scores. 
The  Sherbrooke  and  Ottawa  Clubs  from 
the  east  made  splendid  showings  and 
together  with  the  Oshawa  shooters  show- 
ed that  the  E.C.T.A.  is  truly  representa- 
tive of  the  entire  territory  and  is  not  a 
sectional  affair.  The  weather  was  all 
that  could  be  desired  for  the  three  days. 
Tuesday,  June  13th. 

Bart  Lewis,  the  cool  headed  pro.  of 
the  Western  Cartridge  broke  one  hundred 
straight  and  was  followed  by  S.  R.  Newton 
of  Sherbrooke,  Sam  Vance  of  Tillsonburg, 
W.  Barnes  of  Hamilton,  George  Cash- 
more  (x),  and  Stuart  Boa  (x)  all  with  97. 

*Bart  Lewis  100    Ernest  Harris   92 

a.  G.Vance   97    C.H.Goodhue   92 

W.T.Barnes   97    John  Hunter   91 

S.  Robert  Newton.  .  97    a.  G.Newton   91 

*Geo.  H.  Cashmore  97    John  H.  Ebberts   90 

A.  Stuart  Boa            97  W.H.  Southwood. . .  87 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr          95    Chas.  G.  Syers   86 

George  Beattie  95      N.S.Braden   86 


*George  Dunk..   16  R.  T.  Watt   10 

*A.  Stuart  Boa   16  Fred  W.  Bedard   7 

Nelson  Long   15 

J'Pro  fessionals. 

Second  Day  (Registered) 
J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.  of  Ottawa  tied  with 
Stuart  Boa,  breaking  100  straight,  which 
gave  Heney  the  Royal  Connaught  Cup 
for  the  high  average  for  the  day.  Trophy 
winners  in  the  various  classes  were  as 
follows:  Class  A.  Sam  Vance;  Class  B. 
J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.;  Class  C.  N.  S.  Braden 
and  Class  D.  George  Pik,e  of  Toronto. 
Winners  of  the  cut  glass  for  high  amateur 
in  each  event  were  by  Heney,  Beattie, 
J.  Payne,  Bell  and  Braden. 

Shot  at  Broke 

Taylor   100  94 

Elliott   100  93 

Ebberts   100  88 

Leighley   100  86 

Burke   100  93 

Runchcy   100  86 

Fisher   100  92 

Prettv   100  90 

Symes   100  93 

Hopkins   100  94 

Harris   100  96 

Glover   100  90 

Bates   100  96 

Hunter   100  94 

M.  Fletcher   100  96 

Montgomery   100  94 

Boa  (prof.)   100  100 

Beattie   100  98 

S.  Vance   100  98 

J.Vance   100  94 

Day   100  96 

Jordan   100  93 

Hart   100  88 

Baker   100  90 

Kerr   100  97 

Hunsberry   100  90 

Goodall   100  94 

Barnes   100  87 

Root   100  87 


Konkle   100  93 

Brownlee   100  94 

Heney   100  10C 

Bedard   100  85 

Roberts   100  93 

Abbott   100  94 

Passmore   100  90 

Braden   100  99 

Bell   100  93 

Gillop   100  82 

Hayne   100  97 

J.  W.  Gillop   100  79 

Neville   100  83 

Long   100  84 

Ross   100  82 

Harker   100  81 

Dunk   100  94 

Thompson   100  94 

Cooey   100  97 

McCausland   100  89 

Dodds   100  88 

White   100  95 

W.  E.  Burke   60  .  50 

Watt   100  93 

Marshal   100  91 

Cassmore   100  98 

H.  Payne   100  93 

Neale   100  85 

W.  Gooderham   100  86 

Serson   100  91 

Joslin   100  93 

Anstee   100  96 

Jordan   100  95 

McNichol   100  85 

Miller   100  83 

Pike   100  92 

McCrae   100  94 

Goodhue   100  89 

S.  G.  Newton   100  93 

Southwood   100  85 

Woodrow   100  78 

Leroy   100  87 

Blea   100  89 

SI  ni  l   100  92 

Lewis   100  98 

Lennox   100  73 

Watson   100  83 

Syer   100  87 

Cline   100  82 

Stewart   100  84 

The  two  man  championship  furnished 
plenty  of  excitement  for  both  shooters 
and  spectators  alike.  This  was  won  by 
Hopkins  of  Lewiston  and  Fisher  of 
Niagara,  but  owing  to  the  rule  calling 
for  a  Canadian  duet  they  were  allowed  to 
take  the  money  but  not  the  trophy  which 
was  tied  between  four  teams:  Niagara 
Falls,  two  Hamilton  teams  and  Rodney. 
In  the  resultant  shoot-off  Rodney  and 
the  Falls  were  eliminated.  In  the  second 
shoot-off  Montgomery  and  Fletcher  de- 
feated Beattie  and  Barnes. 

George  Beattie  won  the  doubles  title 
with  the  good  score  of  45x50. 

George  Beattie          45    Herbert  W.  Cooey . .  37 

S.G.Vance   43    J.W.Hart   35 

S.  Robt.  Newton.  ...  43    D.  A.  Konkle   35 

W.H.Burke   43    W.  H.  Gooderham  . .  35 

R.J.Montgomery.  43    G.  Thomson   34 

Nelson  Long   42    W.  Root   33 

H.L.Taylor   41    Wm.T.JBarnes   33 

S.G.Newton   39    J.  McCausland   33 

James  Vance   39    J.  E.  McCrea   32 

W.E.Burke   37    Fred  Watson   26 

Stuart  Boa  cleaned  up  the  pro.  doubles 
with  47x50. 

A.  Stuart  Boa   47    E.G.White..   40 

*Bart  Lewis   44    George  Dunk   33 

*  Denotes  ineligible,  being  non-resident  of 
Canada. 

Excitement  ran  high  in  the  five  man 
team  event  when  it  was  seen  that  a  real 
close  race  was  being  run.  One  bird  was 
all  that  separated  third  from  second  and 
second  from  first  positions- 

Hamilton  G.  C,  Springwood  G.  C, 

"Regulars."  of  London 

George  Beattie          48    Rowland  Day   49 

Wm.  T.Barnes          49    R.F.Jordan   44 

N.S.Braden   46    Fred  Kerr   48 

M.E.Fletcher          44    T.  H.  Baker   46 

Ernest  Harris   48    J.W.Hart   47 


Total  235 

Sherbrook  G.  C. 

J.  E.  McCrea   48 

C.  H.  Goodhue   44 

Stuart  G.  Newton. .  48 
S.  Robt.  Newton. ...  48 
W.  H.  Southwood. ..  46 

Total  233 

Niagara  Falls  G.  C. 

George  Runchey   46 

H.  St.  Clare  Fisher  .  45 

W.  C.  Pretty   47 

J.  H.  Symmes   44 

S.S.Hopkins   47 


Total  234 

St.  Hubert's  G.  C. 
of  Ottawa. 

J.  J.  Heeney,  Jr   46 

N.  Brownlee   48 

F.  W.  Bedard   44 

J.M.Roberts   44 

G.  A.Abbott   48 

Total  230 

Tillsonburg  G.  C. 

Samuel  G.  Vance   49 

P.  B.  Neale   46 

James  Vance   43 

H.  E.Payne   47 

James  Payne   43 


Total  229       Total . 
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Hamilton  G.  C, 
"Yanigans." 

A.  D.  Bates   45 

John  Hunter   45 

R.  J.  Montgomery  .  48 
Myles  E.  Goodale. ..  46 
E.  H.  Sturt   44 


Total  

Toronto  G.  C. 
Herbert  \V.  Cooey 
George  Anstee. .  .*.. 
Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan. . 
Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan. . 
W  H.  Gooderham  . 
Dr.  J.  R.  Serson. . . 


228 

.  47 
.  48 
47 
47 
.  36 
44 


Total  222 


Pastime  G.  C, 
of  Toronto. 

W.H.Burke   45 

W.  H.J  oselin   48 

R.T.  Watt   46 

J.  E.  Blea   41 

O.  J.  Le  Roy   43 

Total  226 

Hamilton  G.  C, 
"Sparrows." 

D.  A.  Konkle   47 

H.  W.  Hunsberrv   42 

H.W.  Hunsberry   42 

Nelson  Long   44 

Charles  G.  Syers   41 

C.Thomson   47 


Total  221 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Association 
was  held  in  the  Royal  Connaught  with 
President  Vance  in  the  chair.  After 
routine  business  had  been  disposed  of 
election  of  officers  took  place.  It  was 
with  the  deepest  regret  that  the  associa- 
tion learned  that  neither  President  Vance 


Stuart  Boa  and  Sam  Vance. 

or  Secretary  George  Cashmore  would 
stand  for  re-election.  The  following 
officers  ■  were  unanimously  appointed: 
President  "Jack"  Hunter,  Hamilton, 
1st  vice,  Fred.  Kerr,  Crediton;  2nd  vice, 
N.  Brownlee  of  Ottawa;  Sec.  Treas.  F. 
W.  Norton,  Hamilton.  Representative 
to  the  Eastern  Zone,  Sam  G.  Vance.  It 
was  decided  to  leave  the  awarding  of  next 
year's  tournament  to  the  annual  meeting 
of  the  association  to  be  held  in  January. 
A  hearty  vote  of  thanks  was  passed  to 
the  retiring  officials  for  their  untiring 
efforts  on  behalf  of  the  shooters. 
Third  Day. 

In  the  Maplewood  Hundred  Sam  Vanc.e 
and  Bill  Barnes  tied  with  99  while  Fred 
Kerr  qrowded  them  with  98x100.  Troph- 
ies were  awarded  as  follows: — 

Class  B.,  M.  E.  Fletcher;  Class  C, 
James  Vance,;  Class  D.  Goodhue  of 
Sherbrooke.  There  was  no  A.  Class 
competition.  E.C.T.A.  trophies  of  cut 
glass  were  awarded  as  follows: — Abbott, 
S.  Vijncft,  Kerr,  Barnes  and  Montgomery. 

Samuel  G.  Vance  99    J.  H.  Newlands   91 

Wm.  T.Barneg         99  *Geo.  H.  Cashmore..  91 

Frr-I  Kerr   98    J.  McCausland   90 

M.  F.  Fletcher          97    R.D.BclI   90 

Nelson  Loni?   97    A.  B.  Glover   90 

G.  A.  Abbott  97    John  Hunter   90 

R.J.  Montgomery.  96    *Gcorge  Dunk   89 


Miles  Fletcher  and  R.J.  Montgomery. 


R.  T.  Bedard   88 

F.  W.  Watt   88 

H.  L.Taylor   88 

W.  H.  Southwood. . .  88 

F.  H.  Sturt   88 

George  Anstee   87 

J.M.Roberts   87 

J.  H.  Symmes   87 

Myles  E.  Goodale. . .  87 

Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan   86 

John  Ebberts   86 

Jack  Griffiths   86 

Robert  Dodds   82 

T.H.Baker   81 

I.  A.  Lieghley   80 

J.  Gammage   78 

W.J.Young   76 

Fred  Watson   74 

C.E.Smith   72 

A.Ross   72 

Robert  Parkes   57 


Geo.  Beattie   96 

S.  S.  Hopkins   96 

*A  Stuart  Boa   96 

*Bart  Lewis   96 

W.L.Smith   96 

C.  Thomson   95 

S.  Robt  Newton   95 

James  Payne   95 

James  Vance   95 

Rowland  Day   95 

Clifford  H.  Goodhue  94 

Ernest  Harris   94 

H.  E.  Payne   94 

H.  W.  Hunsberry  .  .  94 
Herbert  W.  Cooey  ..  93 

J.W.Hart   93 

A.D.Bates   93 

Stuart  G.  Newton. .  93 

H.R.Elliott   93 

J.  E.  McCrea   92 

*E.  G.White   92 

N.  S.  Braden   91 

J.J.  Heney,  Jr   91 

*  Professionals. 

Sam  Vance  shooting  true  to  form  won 
the  amateur  championship  at  16  yards 
with  198x200;  Bill  Barnes  finished  second 
with  Fred.  Kerr  in  third  position: 

Samuel  G.  Vance  198    N.  Brownlee  183 

T.  W.  Barnes  196 

Fred  Kerr  195 

Geo.  Beattie  194 

M.  F.  Fletcher  193 

Jas.  Payne  192 

G.  A.  Abbott  191 

Nelson  Long  191 

Rowland  Day  191 

J.J.  Heney,  Jr  191 

S.  S.  Hopkins  190 

Edw.  Harris  190 

R.  J.  Montgomery  .  190 
W.  Herbert  Cooev  .  190 
N.  S.  Braden  190 


R.D.Bell  183 

George  Anstee  183 

H.  L.  Taylor  182 

J.W.  Hart  181 

M.  E.  Goodale  181 

R.T.  Watt  181 

Dr.  G.  G.Jordan  ...,.181 

J.  H.  Symmes   180 

A.  S.  Glover  180 

Chas.  Thompson  180 

E.  H.  Sturt  180 

Jas.  McCausland  . .  ..179 

J.M.  Roberts  170 

R.  F.  Jordan  179 


John  H.  Ebberts  174 

W.  H.  Southwood. . .  173 

F.  W.  Bedard  173 

T.  H.  Baker   171 

Robert  Dodds  17a 

LA.  Lieghley  166 

Fred  Watson  157 

J.  W.  Ross  154 

Robert  Parker  138 


James  Vance  189 

A.D.Bates  189 

S.  Robert  Nweton. .  188 
Steven  C.  Newton. .187 

H.E.Payne  187 

H.  R.  Elliott  186 

F.N.  McCrea,  Jr... .186 
Clifford  H.  Goodhuel85 

Jack  Hunter  184 

H.  W.  Hunsberry  . .  184 

E.C.T.A.  Pro.  championship  was  cap- 
tured by  Stuart  Boa  with  196x200. 

Targets  20  20  20  20  20  20  20  20  20  20—200 

A.  Stuart 

Boa.. 20  20  20  20  20  19  20  18  19  20—196 
1BartLewis20  20  20  19  19  19  18  20  19  20—194 
Geo.  H. 

Cashmore.20  20  20  19  19  19  18  20  16  18 — 189 
E.  G.  White]  7  20  19  19  20  19  16  20  19  18—187 
Geo.  Dunkl9  20  19  19  17  20  19  16  18  17—185 
■(•Ineligible. 

Eastern  Canada  Five  Man  Team  Champions. 

Eastern  Canada  Alternates. 
Samuel  G.  Vance  198    James  Payne  192 


Wm.  T.Barnes  196 

Fred  Kerr  195 

George  Beattie  194 

M.E.Fletcher  193 


J.  J.  Heney,  Jr  191 

Rowland  Day  191 

Nelson  Long  191 

G.  A.  Abbott  191 


'  Total  976       Total  956 

The  Grand  Canadian  Handicap  saw 
M.  E.  Fletcher  at  his  best  with  the 


Tom  Baker,  London. 
On.  of  the  best. 

good  score  of  97x100  from  the  20  yard 
position: 


Yds. 

Fletcher   20  97 

Goodhue   16  95 

J.Payne   19  94 

Kerr   21  94 

S.  G.  Vance          22  92 

*Coshune   20  92 

Day   22  91 

C.  Smith   16  91 

Newlands   20  91 

Hopkins   21  91 

J.Vance   17  90 

W.E.Burke         20  90 

Stein   20  89 

Joslin   20  89 

W.  P.  Thomson.  19  89 

Hunsberry   19  89 

*Lewis   22  88 

Roug.   20  88 

*Boa   23  88 

Beattie   23  88 

Montgomery        21  87 

W.H.Barnes...  22  87 

Bell   18  87 

Symmes   18  87 

♦White   22  87 

Bedard   17  86 

Dodds   16  86 

Southwood   19  86 

Bates   18  86 

S.G.Newton        22  86 

Abbott....'   20  85 


Yds. 

Austin   20  85 

Harris   20  84 

Steyn   19  84 

Brounlee   20  82 

Roberts   18  82 

Watson   16  82 

C.  Thomson   19  82 

Hunter   20  82 

Tavlor   19  81 

R.Jordan   19  81 

Corey   21  81 

Marsha.ll   20  81 

McCrae   19  80 

*Dunk   22  80 

J.  Jordan   19  79 

Heney   21  79 

H.Payne   19  79 

Glover   18  78 

Gammaze   16  77 

H.  L.  Smith   17  77 

Baker   16  76 

Braden   18  76 

Watt   20  76 

Goodale   20  75 

Griffith...   16  74 

Choate   17  71 

Young   16  65 

S.  R.  Newton         22  49 

Hart   22  30 

McCausland          20  25 


Fred  Kerr,  Crediton. 
A  good  shot  and  a  good  fellow. 


Professionals. 

Sam  G.  Vance,  the  newly  crowned  am- 
ateur champion,  won  the  grand  aggregate 
with  332x350.  Bill  Barnes  was  runner 
up  and  when  Vance  graciously  declined 
to  accept  the  S.  G.  Vance  special  cut  glass 
prize  which  he  had  won,  it  went  to  Bar- 
nes, who  also  won  the  Canadian  Indians 
long  run  prize  with  1 16  straight. 


Vacation  Resorts,  Camps,  Guides  and  Outfitters 


Northern  Ontario 

Nipissing  District 

Camp  Champlain 

All  spring  fed  waters  where  the 
fish  give  you  fight.  Black  Bass, 
Pickerel,  Pike,  Muscallonge,  Salmon 
and  Speckled  Trout. 

Easily  accessible  by  rail  and  boat. 
Accommodations  for  automobile 
tourists.  Trout  season  May  1st.  to 
Sept.  15.  Main  camp  opens  June 
15.  All  Home  Cooking,  Guides, 
Boats,  Canoes,  Launches  and  fine 
bathing  beach.  Deer,  bear,  ducks 
and  partridge  in  season.  Write 
for  booklet. 

E.  L.  HUGHES 

Camp  Champlain,  Trout  Mills. 


LINGERLONG 
LODGE 

ON  DEER  LAKE 

an  ideal  fishing  and  camping  ground  where  you 
really  will  enjoy  your  summer  vacation. 

Splendid  fishing,  boating,  bathing,  camping 
at  your  disposal. 

On  the  C.  N.  R.  24  miles  north  of  Parry  Sound, 
Deer  Lake  Station. 

Every  convenience.  Secure  reservation  now. 
Rates  per  week  $21.00. 

FOSTER  &  McRAE 

Llngerlong  Lodge,  Bolger  Bridge,  Ont. 


LIMBERLOST  LODGE 


This  new  log  cabin  resort  invites  you  into  the 
midst  of  woods  and  lakes.  Splendid  trout  and 
bass  fishing,  hunting,  fine  sandy  bathing  beach, 
separate  sleeping  cabins,  tennis,  dancing,  golfing 
within  easy  reach,  farm  produce  and  home  cook- 
ing. Auto  boats  and  saddle  horses  for  hire. 
Rates  $16.00  to  $20.00  per  week.  Booklets 
mailed  on  request. 


R.  J.  GORDON  HILL,  Hillside,  Muskoka. 
Ontario. 

HUNTERS'  PARADISE 

I  have  supplied  hunting  and  fishing 
parties  on  the  famous  Pickerel  River 
waters  for  past  thirty  years. 

Canoes,  Boats  and  Launches  rented. 

Guides  supplied.  Cottages  for  sale, 
or  rent. 

A  trial  order  solicited. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

E.  H.  KELCEY 


VOUR  IDEAL 

VACAT|0N 


IS  REALIZED  IN 

"The  Highlands  of 
Ontario" 

Algonquin  Park 

Great  Lakes  Tour 
Kawartha  Lakes 
Muskoka  Lakes 
30,000  Islands 

Georgian  Bay 
Lake  of  Bays  Timagami 
Lakes  Simcoe 

and  Couchiching 
Maganetawan  River 
Lake  Nipissing  and 

French  River 

Fishing,  Boating,  Bathing,  Golf,  Tennis, 
Camping,  Canoe  Cruising  and  Good  Hotels 
Hayfever  unknown 

Illustrated  Descriptive  Booklet  Free 

Apply  to;-- 

C.  E.  Horning,  D.P.A.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
E.  C.  Elliott,  D.P.A.,  Montreal,  Que. 


lOOO  Island  House 


ALEXANDRIA  BAY 


N.  Y. 


In  the  heart  of  the  1000  Islands.  Accommodations  for  more  than  1000  guests; 
finest  fishing,  motor  boating,  trap  shooting,  golf,  canoeing,  swimming  pool;  fine 
motor  roads  from  all  points. 

Greatly  reduced  railway  fares  now  in  force;  suggest  early  reservations. 

Open  May  25th  to  October  1st 

Attractive  book  with  beautiful  pictures  and  auto  map  sent  on  request,  or  complete 
information  from  all  principal  tourist  agents  including  reservations. 

WILLIAM  H.  WARBURTON,  Proprietor 


General  Merchant       LORING,  ONT. 
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HOLIDAY 

in  the  Canadian  Rockies 

An  unspoiled  Alpine  King- 
dom where  Riding,  Climb- 
ing and  Fishing  are  added 
attractions 

JASPER  PARK  LODGE  on  Lac 
Beau  vert, — three  miles  from  Jasper 
Station,  consists  of  a  group  of  build- 
ings including  large  Lounge  Build- 
ing with  open  fire-place,  Dining 
Hall,  Dancing  Pavilion,  and  a  num- 
ber of  Sleeping  Buildings  each  con- 
taining Sitting-Room  and  four  Bed- 
rooms. Sleeping  quarters  are 
equipped  with  modern  conveniences 
including  running  water  in  each 
room,  baths,  etc. 

AN  IDEAL 
STOP-OFF  POINT 

Rates  -  American  Plan  $5.00 
per  day 

Open  for  reception  of 
guests  June  15th  1922 


CANADIAN   NATIONAL  RAILWAYS 


Under  direct  management 
Canadian  National 
Railways  Hotels  Dept. 


of 


UNDER    NEW  MANAGEMENT 


THE   QUEENS  ROYAL,  Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada 

Canada's  Famous  Summer  Resort.    Now  Open.    Excellent  Cuisine. 
Golf     Tennis      Bathing      Boating      Trap  Shooting        Write  for  Reservations 


WAPTA  CAMP  1 
Canadian  Rockies 


Riding,  walking,  boating,  mountaineering 
on  C.  P.  R.  at  summit  Kicking  Horse  canyon 
for  Lakes  O'Hara  and  McArthur  and  Yoho 
valley  trips.  Most  magnificent  scenery 
in  the  Canadian  Rockies,  accessible  from  the 
tourist  camp.  Conveniences.  Rates  $5.50 
per  day;  $35.00  per  week,  American  plan. 

Management 
Miss  £.  B.  Dodds 
Captain  Bennett 


Hector 

B.  C. 


Moose,  Caribou,  Deer,  Bear,  Grouse 
Camps  in  Heart  of  Finest  Gig  Game  Country. 
Canoe  and  Fishing  Trips  up  the  Tobique  and 
down  the  Nepisquit  Rivers.    Hunting  territory  on 
Serpentine  River. 

PERCY  B.  FALDING,  Registered  Guide 
Perth,  Victoria  County,  New  Brunswick 
Telegraphic  address  Andover,  N.  B. 

THOMAS  C.  McE ACHERON 

LICENSED  GUIDE 
— FOR— 
FISHING  AND  HUNTING 

Camp  and  Canoes  at  Meadow  Brook  Lake,  N.B. 
Address 

CHIPMAN,  QUEENS  CO.,  N.B. 


The  Man  that  always  registers  is 
GUS  McMANUS,  Box  24,  Hearst,  Ont. 


Rocky  Mountain 
Big  Horn  SHEEP 

Now  is  the  time  to  make  arrangements  to 
take  that  Big  Game  Hunt  for  Sheep,  Goat, 
Deer,  Moose  and  Caribou. 

FOR  PARTICULARS  WRITE 

Edwin  Joachim,  Entrance,  Alberta 

BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

MOOSE,  ELK,  CARIBOU.  MT. 
SHEEP,  MT.  GOAT,  DEER  and 
BEAR,  in  season.  Can  show  you 
the  game  if  you  can  hit  it. 

C.  G.  Lawrence,  [Golden,  B.C. 
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RED  TROUT  and 
DEER  RESERVE 


89  miles  from  the  city  of  Ottawa 
in  the  Province  of  Quebec 

FOR  SALE 

This  private  reserve  consists  of  90 
acres  of  cleared  land,  and  includes 
a  lease  on  four  lakes,  two  large  ones, 
one  medium  and  one  small  with 
hunting  and  fishing  privileges. 

House  24  x  48  with  large  roomy 
upstairs,  verandah.  Interior  fin- 
ished with  ash  and  is  varnished,  ice 
house,  boathouse,  boats  and  canoes, 
oars  and  paddles. 

EQUIPMENT 

three  stoves,  fire-place,  tables, 
chairs,  blankets,  thirteen  iron  beds, 
sheets,  pillow  cases  and  kitchen 
completely  equipped. 
The  fishing  is  the  best  and  the 
hunting  cannot  be  surpassed,  and 
the  club  is  easy  of  access. 


For  further  particulars  write  to 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

In  addition  to  our  old  and  reliable  hunting  coun- 
try we  have  opened  up  a  new  one  in  the  Sills 
Lakes  and  Grand  John  Regions,  Northern  New 
Brunswick.  Big  GAME,  aid  EXCELLENT 
}  i  ,  FISHING  in  season.  Accommodations 
for  ladies.  Write  for  rates,  etc.  Address 
Reference  if  requested 
Telegraph  address: 
Cardigan,  York  Co.,  N.B. 


ALLEN  &  ESTEY, 
Stone  Ridge,  York  Co. 
N.B.,  Canada. 


BIRCH  ISLAND  RESERVATION 

Has  been  selected  by  the  Huron  Chiefs  as  the  ideal 
Summer  and  Fall  Camping,  Fishing  and  Hunting 
Site  for  the  Natives  of  this  entire  locality. 
Situated  on  the  North  Shore  of  Lake  Huron,  the 
Fish  and  Game  are  inexhaustible,  flies  and  mos- 
quitos  are  rarely  found  here.  A  limited  number 
of  White  Tourists  who  enjoy  outdoor  life,  close  to 
Nature  with  expert  and  considerate  Indian  guides 
can  be  accommodated  best. July  1st  and  Dec.  1st. 
Write  or  wire 

DORT,  McGregor  Bay,  Ont. 


"ROUGH  IT"  AT  "THE  LODGE" 
Baldwins  Mills,  P.  Q. 

A  small  camp  in  the  woods  on  one  of  many  lakes. 
Elevation  1500  feet.  It  is  reached  via  Grand 
Trnnk  from  Portland  .Maine  or  Montreal  and  the 
west.  The  1922  Automobile  Blue  Book  shows 
motor  routes.  Log  fires,  good  food,  number  limi- 
ted.   Absolute    quiet.    Simple  comfort. 

Bass  season  opens  June  15th. 
Hunting  season  opens  Sept.  1st. 

M.  S.  Mitchell,  R.  M.  D.  5,  Coaticook,  P. 
Canada. 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  &Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings," 
these  will  appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA. 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


QUEBEC 

or  Fishing  and  Hunting 


Good  Fishing 

Speckled  beauties  that  rise  to 
your  fly  with  a  swirl.  Bass 
that  put  up  a  vicious  fight. 
Big  pickerel  and  great  north- 
ern pike.  Trophy  fish — the 
kind  that  you  will  want  to 
keep. 


Fine  Hunting 

Mighty  moose  along  the 
waterways  and  lowlands. 
Deer  in  plenty  on  hills  and 
meadow  lands.  Bear  in  the 
heavy  timber;  big  fellows  that 
are  worth  while  going  after. 


Great  Game  Bird  Shooting 

For  those  who  prefer  shotgun  to  rod  or  rifle,  game 
birds  are  plentiful.  Ducks  and  partridge  offer  ex- 
cellent sport  in  season. 

What  Else  is  Needed  for  a  Real  Holiday? 

Best  districts  easily  reached  through  points 
served  by 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

For  full  particulars  write  to 

A.  O.  SEYMOUR,  GENERAL  TOURIST  AGENT 
CANADIAN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
MONTREAL,  CANADA 


NATURE'S  BIG  FISH  AND  BIG  GAME 
SANCTUARY 

The  Bass,  Pike,  'Lunge,  Bird  and  Deer  country  of  your  heart's  desire, 
backed  with  the  famous  "SAMOSET"  guarantee  ol  satisfaction 
or  your  money  back.The  kind  of  camps  and  the  kind  of  service 
that  make  you  anxious  to  come  again.  au 

ACCOMMODATIONS  TO  SUIT  EVERYBODY'S  POCKET 
from  a  primitive  log   cabin,    or  cottage  camp,  where  you  can 
"batch  it"  to  your  own  liking  at  very  little  per  day,  to  our  more 
pretentious  Main  Camp  with  its  "best  table  In  the  Northland", 
and  all  the  luxuries  ol  running  water,  bath,  indoor  toilet,  etc. 


WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET. 

CAMERON 

&  LINDSAY 
Via  Sturgeon  Falls, 
Ontario 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch.  .. $2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


Automobiles 


AUTOMOBILE  Mechanics,  Owners,  Garage- 
men,  Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  America's 
Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Contains  helpful 
instructive  information  on  overhauling,  ignition 
wiring,  carburetors,  batteries,  etc.  Automobile 
Digest  f547>  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

 BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS.  

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink, 
for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island,  Canada  5-6T 

"Ferrets.  Brown  or  White  for  hunting  rats  and 
rabbits,  write,  Jacob  B.  Miller,  Bradford,  Ohio." 

8-4T 

DOGS 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  description. 
Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  1-TF 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 

the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
129...  West  24th  St.,  New  York 


RABBIT  HOUNDS,  Foxhounds,  Ooon, 
Opossum,  Skunk,  Squirrel,  Setter  Dogs. 
Circular  10c.    Brown's  Kennels,  York,  Pa. 

7— 4T 

"OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Americus. 
Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk, 
and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit  hounds,  Beagles, 
also  Bird  dogs."  12-TF 


Your  Choice 
from  the  Best 

Setters,  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds, 
Coon  and  Oppossum  hounds, 
Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds, 
Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also 
Airedale  Terriers. 


You  can  choose  your 
favorite  dog  and  have 
same  on  trial.  We 
believe  that  every 
purchaser  should 
judge  for  himself. 

Satisfaction  is  guaranteed  or 
money  will  be  refunded. 

Send  one  dime  for  our  illustrated 
100  page  catalogue. 
If  there's  a  dog  which  can  satisfy 
you,  we  have  the  dog. 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels 


BERRY 


Dept.  1. 


KENTUCKY. 


Pedigreed 
Hunting  Airedales 

At  stud: 

Hudson  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25.  each  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Reg'd . 

Metagama,  via  Cartier,  N.Onfe- 


POLICE  DOGS,  From  Choice  Imported 
registered  Prize  Winning  stock  producers.  Rice 
and  Rice  Kennels,  Spencer,  Ind.  8-1T 


AT  STUD  FEE  $25. 

INTERNATIONAL  CHAMPION 
BALDWIN'S  HEFFWIN  A.  F.  B.  S.  B. 

NOi  4998.  The  greatest  American  Fox- 
hound ever  bred.  Undefeated  on  the  bench 
and  equally  as  good  in  the  field,  a  wonderful 

producer.     W.C. BALDWIN,  Hull,  Canada 


Beagle  Pups  from  Americas  Best.  Eligible 
Registration.  Parents  both  Al  Hunters.  Males 
$10:  Females  $5.  Beagle-Foxhound  crosses  $5. 
Beagle  Bitch  first  rate  on  Rabbits  $20.  Byshe, 
Bank  St.,  Ottawa.  8-1T 


FOR  SALE— 8  BEAGLE  PUPPIES,  4  males- 
$15.00  each,  and  4  females-SlO.OO  each.  Eligible 
for  registration.  Wm.  Mould,  Ottawa  West, 
Ont.    8-1T 

REGISTERED  AIREDALE  PUPPIES— 
Good,  sturdy  stock,  sired  by  champion.  Prices 
reasonable,  considering  quality.  H.  Aitken, 
Beeton,  Ontario.  7-2T 

FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  Cocker  Spaniels. 
Good  black  bitch  14  mos.  old  or  would  exchange 
for  red  or  black  dog  pups.  Black  Puppies  4  mos. 
old.  E.  Crookenden,  136  Wellington  St., 
Woodstock,  Ont.   8-1T 

WANTED  TO  BUY — An  English  Setter, 
female  preferred.  Must  be  broken  to  hunt 
woodcock.  George  F.  Holly,  P.  O.  Box  1295. 
St.  John,  N.B.   8-1T 

FOR  SALE — English  and  Llewellyn  setters, 
also  rabbit  hounds.  These  are  the  dogs  that  have 
had  the  experience  and  please  the  people.  Sent 
on  trial,  you  to  judge.  Pamphlets  free.  O.  K. 
Kennels,  Marydel,  Maryland,  (U.S.A.)  8-3T 

FOR  SALE- — Pure  bred  fox  and  deer  Hound 
pups.    Apply  W.  Black,  Hespeler,  Ont.  8-1T 

FOR  SALE — American  Redbone  fox  hound 
pups,  3  months  old.    G.  Leatherdale,  Orillia,  Ont. 

8-1T 

BEAGLES,  Rabbit,  Fox,  Coon,  Skunk, 
Opossum  Hounds,  Setters,  Pointers  on  trial, 
broken,  unbroken.  Pet  and  farm  dogs,  pups, 
pigeons,  swine.  Catalogue  10  cents  stamps. 
Kiefer's  Garden  Spot  Kennels,  Lancaster, 
Pa.  8-4T 

FOR  SALE — Two  American  Foxhound  pups. 
Whelped  March  25,  Sire  and  Dam  both  Regis- 
tered. Dam  a  daughter  of  Champion  Heffwin. 
See  June  Rod  and  Gun  for  Heffwin's  winnings. 
F.  E.  Bullard,  Magog,  Que.  8-1T 

FOR  SALE — First  class  coon  hound,  thorough- 
bred. Price  $85.00  guaranteed.  Write  581 
Ingersoll   Ave.,   Woodstock,   Ont.  8-1T 

FOR  SALE — 2  fourteen  months  old,  Walker 
fox  hounds,  1  female,  1  male  with  registration 
papers.  Both  trained.  M.  Carter,  Milverton, 
Ont.  8-1T 


Airedale  Pups,  Female  by  Polam  Maxin  and 
Parkin  King  Fisher,  all  registered,  3  mos.  old. 
Will  make  winners.  E.  E.  Chisnall,  173  5th  Ave., 
Ottawa,  Ont.  8-1T 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors. 
Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 
deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new,  rebuilt. 
Camping  Outfits.  Canoes,  Bicycle  Motors. 
Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat  and  Engine 
Exchange,  Toronto.  5-3T 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes 
an  automobile  or  marine  engine  like  new,  send 
for  circular.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton, 
Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline  Auto- 
mobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  &  Consoliver — a  book 
on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  1 1-TF 


FOX  RANCHING. 

The  choicest  of  Pedigreed  and  Registered,  sil- 
ver black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy  the  best.  Reid 
Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario.  5-8T 

Silver,  Patch,  and  Red  Foxes.  T.  R.  Lyons, 
Walkerville,  N.S.  1-12T 

Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  Georgetown 
Ontario,  Established  1905.  The  finest  registered 
Silver  Black  Foxes.  Correspondence  solicited. 
Literature  free.  1-TF 

PROSPECTIVE  FOX  RANCHERS — Your 
chance  to  get  started  at  small  cost.  I  have  twice 
too  many  foxes  for  my  pens.  No  more  ground  to 
enlarge.  So  offer  any  fox  on  ranch,  silvers  and 
crosses,  breeders  and  pups,  at  prices  you  cannot 
duplicate,  must  have  them  all  placed  by  October 
first.  J.  O.  Mitchell,  St.  Marys,  Ont.  8-1T. 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE — .35  Remington  automatic,  one 
hundred  shells.  Ivory  bead  front.  Only  fired 
sixty  shells,  Sixty  dollars.  Also  .455  Smith  & 
Wesson  double  holster,  good  as  new,  will  send 
C.O.D.  twenty-five  dollars.  Box  73  Rod  and 
Gun.  8-1T 


WANTED  —  Reeistered  Female  Pomeranian 
pup — (Chocolate).    Box  74,  Rod  &  Gun.  8-IT 


Bargains  in 

Second  Hand 

GUNS 


1  Stevens  Target  Rifle,  Walnut  Hill 
Model.  .32-40  Cal.  set  trigger,  globe 
sights   $35.00 

1  Winchester  Repeating  shot  Gun,  Model 
1897,  12  Gauge,  30  inch,  barrel,  full 
choke,  factory  condition   $40.00 

1  Hammerless  16  Gauge  Laminated  Steel 
Barrels,  first  class  condition    $40.00 

1  Hammerless  10  bore,  Damascus  Barrels, 
30  inch.,  good  condition   $50.00 

1  Hammer  Gun,  10  bore,  good  condition, 
a  high  class  gun,  shoots  a  fine  pat- 
tern   $50.00 

A  fine  English  Hammerless  12  bore 
gun,  full  choked  both  barrels,  factory 
condition,  Webley  &  Scott  make ..  $75.00 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of 
LONDON  ONTARIO. 
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WANTED — 303  Savage  Rifle,  Lever  action 
preferred.  Must  be  in  good  condition,  apply 
stating  price.    Ralph  Walroth,  Fallbrook,  Ont. 

8-1T 

If  your  rifle  doesn't  shoot  straight  your  muzzle 
lis  too  wide.  Have  it  repolished  by  expert.  D. 
Hennick,  375  Barton  East,  Hamilton,  Ont.  8-1T 

WANTED — A  Remington  or  Winchester 
pump  gun,  12  gauge.  G.  A.  Dechene,  Starbuck, 
Man.  8-1T 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE  AND   SELL  THEM. 

THREE  GRADES  $35,  $37  and  $45. 
Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  12 
and  16  ga.  Sent  on  approval  if  desired. 
You  see  the  gun.  Then  buy  it.  Descriptive 
circular,  and  fullest  details  on  request. 
Let  me  tell  you  why  these  are  great  values. 
12  yrs.  experience  in  every  branch  of  gun 
making. 

Specializing  in  highest  class  of  gun  work,  such 
as  remodelling  military  rifles,  Restocking, 
Browning,  Blueing,  general  Repairs. 
Special  boring  to  produce  close  even  pattern. 
Wonderful  results.  Advice  on  Gun  matters 
free. 

G.   B.   CRANDALL,  282  Riddell  St. 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Colt  .45  revolver,  army  model, 
blued  steel  finish,  with  heavy  leather  holster. 
Has  never  been  used.  A.  M.  Murray,  340 
Somerset  St.  W.,  Ottawa,  Ont.  8-1T 

FOR  SALE — 12  gauge,  hammer  shot  gun. 
New  condition,  canvas  case  and  cleaning  rod. 
$15.  Smith,  343  St.  Paul's  Ave.,  Brantford, 
Ont.  8-1T 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


Fine  Stevens  12  gauge  pump  gun  in  crank 
condition,  also  Tobin  double  barrel  hammerless, 
pistol  grip  and  forend  checkered.  A  splendid  gun, 
$35  each.  John  H.  Young,  64  Wellington  St., 
W.,  Toronto,  Ont.  8-1T 

FOR  SALE — A  Marlin  22  lever  action  re- 
peating rifle  in  factory  condition  with  brass 
jointed  rod  and  300  shells,  $30.00.  W.  A.  Cas- 
cadden,  Bayham,  Ontario.  8-1T 

Few  .303  Ross  Military  Rifles,  model  1905, 
used,  $10;  .303  Enfield,  1914  model,  $15,  used. 
Please  remit  enough  to  cover  transportation. 
Post  Office  money  order  only.  Stockbridge 
Sporting  Goods  Co.,  Stockbridge,  Mass., 
United  States.  8— IT 


Bargains  That  Are  Bonafide 

I  will  trade,  buy  or  sell  guns,  rifles  and  re- 
volvers— all  makes  and  at  lowest  prices.  Send 
stamp  for  big  bargain  list.  Oldest  and  most 
reliable  dealer  in  U.  S.  Established  for  over 
60  years.    Money  saved;  prompt  service. 

WM.  R.  BURKHARD 
143  East  4th  Street  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS 


ATTRACT  FISH  AND  DUCKS  in  swarms 
by  planting  their  favorite  foods  NOW.  Expert 
planting  information  free.  Prices  lowest  now. 
Write  Terrell's  Aquatic  Farm,  Dept.  T221. 
•Oshkosh,  Wis.  8-1T 

Wild  Celery  Seed.  $6.00  per  bushel.  W.  A. 
iBailey,  (Box  19)  Port  Rowan,  Ontario.  8-3T 


SPECIALS 


Ingrowing  Nails,  Bunions,  Sore,  burning,  itch- 
ing or  sweating  feet,  cured  at  home.  Information 
free,  Eaton's  Foot  Specialties,  Department  14, 
'Brandon,  Oregon.  5-5T 

Rocky  Mountain  Hunting,  Sheep  Goat,  Moos  e 
Caribou,  Grizzly,  Mountain  Trout.  Summer 
Tourists  a  specialty.  McDonald  and  Maxwell, 
Obed  and  Edson,  Alberta.  6-3T 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND 
EFFECTIVELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 


HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  and  full  instructions  for 
use,  $3.00  Express  Prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— An 
interesting  bulletin, — Propagation  of  Wild  Duck 
Foods. — has  been  published  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  Washington.  If  you  want  a 
copy,  send  3c,  for  postage  charges  to  Box  48 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  1-TF 

WANTED — Woods  Arctic  Eiderdown  Sleeping 
Robe.  Must  be  in  good  condition.  State  price 
and  size.    Box  (72)  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 

8-1T 

Canadian  Blackbird  targets,  now  Seven  dollars 
per  thousand,  including  sales  tax.  Nelson  Long. 
Mfr.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  8-1T 

Chinchilla  rabbits  for  sale  from  the  very  best 
strains,   imported  from   England  and  France. 

Pelts  from  these  rabbits  sold  from  $10  upwards 
last  winter  in  London.  Acclimatized  to  this 
country  and  will  breed  in  the  barn  during  the 
winter.    Geo.  Jennings,  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 

8-2T 


FOR  SALE — 8  power  German  make  binoculars 
and  case.l  ong  range  and  clear  vision,  new,  $25.00 . 
One  Dawson  folding  camp  stove  with  7J4  feet 
telescope   pipe,   new  $5.00. 

Genuine  Cow  hide  club  bag  new,  $10.00. 

5^£  foot  paddle  hand  carved  and  varnished 
on  both  sides,  new  $10.00. 

One  featherlight  fly  reel,  capacity  50  yds.,  new 
$4.00. 

Landing  net  with  steel  collapsing  bow,  new 
$4.00.    Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.B.  8-1T 

PICTURESQUELY     LOCATED— IDEAL 
fishing,  swimming  and  boating;  daily  trains  and 
boats;  rates  $2.50  to  $3.50  per  day.       Apply  L. 
M.  Whittier,  Pakesley,  Ont.  7-5T 

RIFLE  TELESCOPES.  4XAUSTRIAN 
MAKE,  new  mountings,  $20.00.  ..    F.  Decker, 
1154  Barry  Ave.,  Chicago,  111.,  U.  S.  A.  7-2T 

FOR  SALE — Empire  typewriter,  practically 
new  in  first  class  condition  at  $90.00  Box  66, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 

"FLORIDA"— Write  for  large  list  of 
homes,  farms,  groves,  hotels,  and  stores 
for  sale.  Florida  Investment  Company, 
Tampa,  Florida.      •  6-3T 

SKINS  AND  CLAWS 
WANTED — Indian    relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.  Albert 
Heath,  Harbor  Springs.  Mich.  TF 


 TAXIDERMY  &  TANNING. 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excel- 
lent condition.  Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  Street,  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


A  Real  Cook  Stove 

—AND  IT  FOLDS  INTO  THIS  EASILY-CAR- 
RIED PARCEL ! 


H1 


ERE  is  a  thor- 
oughly prac- 
tical   stove  for 
campers,  which 
can  be  folded  in- 
to 4  in.  x  12  in. 
x  20  in.  Weighs 
only  15  lbs.  Made 
of   best  quality 
4  in.  wid  ,  12  in.  high,    Black  Iron.  No 
20  in.  long-  screws  or  bolts. 

Will  last  a  lifetime.  The 
LIVINGOOD  COLLAPSIBLE 
CAMP  STOVE 

when  set  up  is  11 in.  high  by  12  V  in.  wide  by 
20^  in.  long.  Burns  charcoal,  woodor  other  fuel 
perfectly.  Extra  quick 
heater. 

Factory  Price 
$7.50 

Outfit  complete  with 
Oven,  8-cup  coffee  pot 
and  water  container, 
$12  f.  o.  b.  factury  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed  or 
money  refunded. 
Dealers;  Write  for 
proptsiiion. 

B.  S.  Livingood 
Elverson  Pa. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


JACOBS  BROS., 

16  Toronto  Arcade, 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage in  t'rice  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAY  FOB 
CATALOGUE,      IT  IS 
FREE 

We  send  Diamonds  to 
a;:y  pari  of  Canada  for 
iiupection  at  our  ex- 
pense. 1'ayriients  may  t-e 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

Diamond  Importers 

TORONTO,  Canada 


When  Next  You  Need 
Something  in 

LET  US  SEND  YOU  SAMPLES  AND  QUOTE  YOU  PRICES 
We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS,  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  one  printed  articles  you  use 
in  your  husiness,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 


an 

WOODSTOCK  ONTARIO 
Printers  of  everything  from  a  calling  card  to  a  thousand  page  catalogue 
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HALLAM'S  BARGAINS 


SWISS  SIGHTING  COMPASS 

is  a  well-constructed,  brass  bronze  finished  instrument.  Hinged 
cover  has  a  slot  opening  for  sighting  and  determining  directions 
accurately,  a  polished  mirror  on  inside  of  cover,  reflects  dial  of  com- 
pass so  can  be  sighted  without  lowering  the  eye.  Dial  about  two 
inches  in  diameter  and  is  graduated  every  5  degrees  and  numbered 
every  20  degrees.  Luminous  N.S.E.  and  West  points  on  dial  which  is 
full-floating,  supported  on  a  jewel.  Brass  ring  on  compass  so  it  can 
be  worn  on  a  chain. 

Less  than  half  price,  Only  $3.00 

HUNTER  CANVAS-COVERED  CANOES 

rough  finish,  open  gunwales,  copper  nailed. 

Price  with  two  paddles  1 4  ft   $  44  00 

Price  with  two  paddles  16  ft  49!oO 

Price  with  two  paddles  18  ft  $  59  00 

F.O.B.  factory  in  Quebec.  State  whether  you  wish  them  sent  by 
Express  or  Freight. 

NEW  REMINGTON 
AUTOMATIC  HAMMERLESS  TAKE-DOWN  RIFLE 

uses  ordinary  22  short  rim  fire  cartridges — solid  breech,  bottom 
ejector.    15  shots. 

Price  $  33.50 


MARLIN  MODEL  28  TAKE  DOWN  12  gauge  hammerless 
shot  gun,  30  in.  full  cihoke  bore,  matted  barrel,  6  shots  $54.00 

MARLIN  MODEL  42  take  down,  12  gauge,  30  in.  full  choke 
bore,  matted  barrel,  6  shots   $45.60 

MARLIN  MODEL  38,  22  rim  fire  caliber  take  down  rifle, 
slide  action,  hammerless,  24  in.  round  barrel,  15  shots  .  .$25.80 

MARLIN  MODEL  89,  22  caliber  rim  fire  take  down,  lever 
action  rifle,  24  in.  octagon  barrel,  25  shots   $31.80 

MARLIN  MODEL  27,  25-20  take  down  slide  handle  rifle,  24 
inch  octagon  barrel,  7  shots   $39.30 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES  of  other  models. 

"NULITE"  MATCH-LITE  LANTERN 

400  candle  power,  mica  chimney,  WILL  NOT  BLOW  OUT, 
burns  about  12  hours  on  one  filling  of  1  quart  of  common  gasoline. 
Price  complete  $  9.00 

Have  a  good  light  in  the  camp  and  cottage  by  using  "NULITE" 
MATCH-LITE  LAMPS,  LANTERNS,  HANGING  LAMPS, 
CHANDELIERS,  at  lowest  prices. 


BRILLIANT  SEARCHLIGHT 

Style  3,  double  lens,  burns  carbide,  100  candle  power,  WILL  NOT 

BLOWOUT  S  10.50 

Mailing  weight  3  pounds. 

VACUUM  BOTTLES 

keeps  liquids  hot  or  cold — just  the  thing  for  picnics. 

No.  49 — capacity  about  16  fluid  ounces  $  1.15 

No.  50 — capacity  about  32  fluid  ounces  $  1 . 75 

HALLAM'S  BAIT  ASSORTMENT 

are  varieties  that  get  the  fish. 

1  Rush  Tango  1  Creek  Chub  Wiggler 

1  Craw  Dad  1  Bass-Oreno 

1  Surf  Oreno  1  Open  Mouth  Shiner 

1  Monogram  Spoon  1  Kidnev  Spoon 

REGULAR  PRICE  $6.65  FOR  $5.00. 

QUADRUPLE  MULTIPLYING  REELS 

No.  14,  60  yards,  2  in.  disc   $2.40 

No.  16,  80  yards,  1%  in.  disc   2.70 

DOUBLE  MULTIPLYING  REELS 

No.2906PN,  60  yards,  2M  in.  disc   $1.75 

No.2907PN,  80  yards,  1V2  in.  disc   1.90 

No.  2908PN,  100  yards,  2%  in.  disc   2.25 

SOUTH  BEND  ANTI  BACK-LASH  REEL   12.50 

SOUTH  BEND  ANTI  BACK-LASH  LEVEL  WINDING  REEL  25.00 
PFLUEGER   "SUPREME"  ANTI  BACK-LASH  LEVEL 

WINDING  REEL  $  25.00 

LINES,  FLIES,  HANDING  NETS,  RODS  and  other  fishing  ne- 
cessities. 

MICHIGAN  DOPE  in  paste  form  put  up  in  tubes  1  by  5  inches, 
only  35c  per  tube.  Keeps  away  mosquitos,  black  flies.  Used  suc- 
cessfully for  20  years. 

PACK  SACKS,  SLEEPING  BAGS,  DUNNAGE  BAGS.  RIFLES, 
SHOT  GUNS,  AMMUNITION,  TRAPS,  FISH  NETS.  COM- 
MUNITY PLATE  SILVERWARE,  HUNTING  KNIVES  AND 
SPORTING  GOODS. 


990  Hallam  Building,  TORONTO 

THE  LARGEST  IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 


Books  That  Will  Appeal 


TO  EVERY  LOVER  OF  THE  GREAT 

OUT-OF-DOORS 


Canadian  Wilds 

BY  MARTIN  HUNTER 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company, 
Northern  Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.  A  book  of  277  pages  from  the 
pen  of  a  Hudson  Bay  officer,  who  has  had 
forty  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company.  There  are  thirty-seven  chapters 
replete  with  interest  to  the  lovers  of  the 
wilds. 

Price  $1.00. 


Science  of  Trapping 

BY  E.  KREPS 

Describes  the  fur  bearing  animals,  their 
nature,  habits  and  distribution,  with  practical 
methods  of  their  capture.  There  are  245 
pages  and  more  than  forty  illustrations. 
Mr.  Kreps  is  personally  acquainted  with 
some  of  the  most  expert  trappers  in  North 
America  and  has  also  followed  the  Indians 
over  their  trapline. 

Price  $1.00. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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For 

Hunting 
Fishing 

and 

Camping 


Light 
as  a 
Feather 

Easily 
Carried 


In  Any  Weather— On  Any  Trail 

CAUGHT   OVer   night  —  whether    it  hails— SnOWS   or  yOUR  nameand  address  on  a  post- 

°  A    card  will  bnng  literature  containing 

freezes — drop  in  VOUr  tracks  and  roll  Up.     Rise  in  reprints  of  letters  from  men  of  note 

«                     r      ,         ,  *  ,  .,           ,      -r^.           £J  who  have  used  Woods  Arctic  Eiderdown 

the  morning  fresh  and  exhilarated,    h  it  as  a  fiddle— pom-    Robes— just  read  what  they  say  of 

pOUS  as  a  judge  lheir  own  Persona'  experiences. 

Wkmr^Sm.^ms^4  Ottawa 
Q<§>5m]p<si^gf  MmmscMl  CANADA 


New  Traps 
Cartridges 
and  Guns 


JUST  OUT 


Up-to-Date 
Goods  and 
Prices 


HALLAM'S 

SPORTING  GOODS 

CATALOG 


Order 
Your  Outfit 
Early 


1922-23  EDITION 

WRITE  FOR  IT 

TO-DAY 


ADDRESS  AS  FOLLOWS- 


Buy  From 
Hallam  and 
Save  Money 


imi 


ted 


No.  991  Hallam  Bldg. 
TORONTO 
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Let  a  Ford  carry  you  where 
the  bass  are  waiting  to  be 
lured  by  frog  or  minnow  from 
under  the  lily  pads,  or  where 
the  lordly  "lunge "  loves  to 
pit  his  strength  against  "white 


water. 


55 


A  Ford  will  add  long  hours 
to  the  time  you  can  devote  to 
rod  and  reel,  not  only  on  your 
brief  week-end  trips,  but  when 
your  regular  vacation  comes. 


Touring  Car 


F.O.B. 
Ford,  Ont. 


Ford  Motor  Company  of  Canada,  Limited,  Ford,  Ont. 


SPECIAL 


WM.  CRANFIELD 
British  Columbia  and  Western  Provinces 


W.  H.  CHRISTIE 
Maritime  Provinces 


OFFER  OF  SERVICE 

TO  OUR  PATRONS 
AND  DEALERS 

During  this  and  coming 
months  one  of  our  Repre- 
sentatives (all  Experts  in 
Fishing  Tackle)  will  be  in 
your  town  with  the  most 
complete  range  of  Fishing 
Tackle  ever  displayed.  Our 
advice  to  our  Patrons  is  to  get  in  touch  with  their  Dealer  as  to  what  date  our  represent- 
ative will  be  in  their  town.  Arrange  with  him  to  take  you  to  our  sample  room  where  you 
have  the  opportunity  of  purchasing  through  him  any  Tackle  you  may  require. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Allcock,  Laight,  Westwood  Co.,  Limited 

70  KING  ST.  WEST,  TORONTO 

Our  Stag  and 

Beaver  ■ '.         :      '  ■ 
Brands 


TRADE-MARK 


TRADE-MARK 


W.  J.  PALF  RAM  AN 
Western  and  Northern  Ontario 


of  Fishing  Tackle 

stand  the  greatest  test  and 
are  sold  by  all  the  best 
dealers. 


MR.  DEALER 

This  offer  affords  you  a 
great  opportunity  to  hold 
your  good  customers  and 
sell  them  from  our  samples 
the  good  Rod,  Reel  or  Line 
that  he  probably  would 
write  away  for.  If  our 
Representative  has  never 
called  on  you,  write  us  a  line 
and  we  will  arrange  and 
advise  date  he  will  be  there. 


D.  M.  DERRY 
Eastern  Ontario  and  Quebec 
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From  time  to  time  we  receive  correspondence  from  sportsmen,  telling  how 
their  newly  purchased  firearms  have  fallen  down  or  blown  up.  Enquiry  in  each 
instance  brings  the  information  that  the  so  called  firearms  were  importations 
from  continental  countries.  These  cheap  foreign-made  arms  are  not  only  a 
complete  failure  as  far  as  markmanship  is  concerned,  but  they  constitute  a  real 
menace  in  a  great  many  ways.  One  make  of  cheap  twenty-two  rifle  was  recently 
refused  entry  into  Canada  as  it  could  be  discharged  in  three  other  ways  than  by 
trigger  pull.  Frequently  we  hear  of  accidents  with  guns  and  rifles,  but  one  can 
seldom  find  out  just  what  make  of  firearm,  if  it  was  to  blame,  was  used.  The 
makers  and  distributors  of  this  junk  are  very  careful  in  fashioning  their  weapons 
along  the  lines  of  well  known  makes.  Actual  deception  is  practised,  and  only 
eternal  vigilance  on  the  part  of  the  firearms-buying  public  will  insure  the  pur- 
chase of  genuine  guns  and  revolvers. 

While  we  all  sympathize  with  the  person  who  has  been  a  victim  of  an  un- 
scrupulous dealer,  still  we  can  point  out  that  there  is  no  need  for  any  one  to  be 
taken  in  by  crooks  of  this  nature.  Reliable  Canadian  and  American  firearms 
companies  have  been  placing  their  products  on  the  market  for  years.  They  have 
advertised  their  firearms  and  ammunition,  and  they  have  stood  the  real  test  of 
time. 

Ask  any  boy  on  the  street  to  name  the  different  makes' of  rifles,  shot  guns 
and  revolvers,  and  he  will  make  a  fairly  good  attempt  by  naming  at  least  a  few 
of  each,  and  these  will  be  the  names  of  weapons  that  are  bywords  throughout 
the  country. 

Arms  manufacturers  are  not  profiteers  in  any  sense  of  the  word.  They 
have  spent  years  in  perfecting  their  products  and  are  in  a  position  to  sell  the  best 
article  at  a  minimum  price.  Therefore  we  can  see  no  reason  why  anyone  should 
purchase  unknown  European  scrap.  Of  course  there  are  bona-fide  foreign  arms 
but  since  the  war  it  is  hard  to  tell  when  you  are  getting  a  genuine  product  or  a 
"War  baby." 

Gunsmiths  receive  requests  for  parts  of  bona  fide  foreign  arms  of  quality. 
Unfortunately,  the  owner  erroneously  believes  that  he  has  a  genuine  pre-war 
product  and  that  with  a"  little  repair  work  he  will  have  a  new  weapon. 

!  "  There  is  an  agitation  on  foot  in  the  United  States  to  have  legislation  enacted 
prohibiting  the  importation  of  inferior  firearms  that  claim  to  be  genuine  products 
of  reputable  brands.  Similar  legislation  could  be  put  into  force  in  Canada. 
Manufacturers,  jobbers  and  retailers  of  fraudulent  guns  and  ammunition,  should 
be  severely  punished  so  that  the  public  might  receive  the  protection  it  so  badly 
needs  at  present. 
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The  Terror  of  the  Canyon 


JAKE  Melrose  and  Swiven,  the  range 
boss,  were  riding  the  lower  range  in 
search  of  strayed  cattle,  and  presently 
Swiven  shaded  his  eyes,  gazing  towards 
the  peaks  to  the  north.  It  was  after 
sundown,  and  in  the  purple  light  sub- 
stance was  not  easily  distinguished  from 
shadow. 

"There's  an  Indian  or  someone  over 
there — in  line  with  the  big  cactus,  riding 
towards  us,"  said  Swiven.  "Better  just 
slip  along  and  see  what  he  wants,  Jake, 
while  I  search  the  hollow." 

It  took  Jake  a  minute  or  so  to  pick  out 
the  figure  of  the  solitary  horseman 
riding  among  the  sage  bush,  but  when 
at  length  Jake  saw  him  he  clapped  home 
his  spurs  in  his  usual  remorseless  and 
utterly  needless  way.  Five  minutes 
later  he  was  face  to  face  with  the  young 
Indian,  clearly  a  raw  savage,  just  in  from 
the  bush,  and  the  customary  salute  passed 
between  them. 

"You  Master  Swiven?"  enquired  the 
red  man,  looking  into  Jake's  sun-tanned 
and  not  specially  beautiful  countenance. 

Jake  nodded.  "Yes,"  he  lied.  "I'm 
your   man.      What    d'you  want?" 

Any  white  man  would  have  known 
that  Jake  was  lying,  but  this  simple 
child  of  the  wild  suspected  nothing  of 
the  sort.  Exactly  why  Jake  lied  he 
never  knew.  Perhaps  it  was  force  of 
habit;  perhaps  it  appealed  to  his  sense 
of  humour. 

"You  range  boss  at  White  Gulch?" 
pursued  the  red  man,  evidently  anxious 
to  make  quite  certain,  and  again  Jake 
nodded. 

"Not  half  I  ain't,"  he  asserted.  "Kick 
it  in,  old  son.    What's  in  the  wind?" 

The  Indian  paused  a  moment.  Fluen- 
cy of  speech  was  not  among  his  gifts. 

"Him — white  man — at  Canyon  Cross- 
ing," he  began,  waving  towards  the 
north.  "You  savvee?  Him  heap  sick. 
Send  me  blame  quick  for  Master  Swivens, 
range  boss.  Him  say  Master  Swiven 
him  come  heap  quick  and  help  me. 
Many  medicines.    You  savvee?" 

Jake's  eyes  brightened.  "You  mean 
Billy  Nuns,  Cross  Canyons,  is  sick,"he 
repeated.  "Yes,  I  get  you.  He  wants 
Swiv— me  to  go  over  at  once  and  nurse 
him.  Right.  I'll  try  to  get  there  day- 
break to-morrow.  Tell  him  I'm  coming. 
You  going  back  to  Billy  Nuns  now?" 

"Yep,"  the  Indian  answered.  "I  go 
back  heap  quick  and  tell  him  you  come 
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to-morrow.  Maybe  him  dead  when  I 
get  there." 

The  savage  turned  and  rode  off  at  a 
canter,  though  it  was  clear  that  his  wiry 
little  cayuse  was  already  spent.  Jake 
began  to  ride  slowly  back  towards  young 
Swiven,  who,  he  knew,  was  one  of  the 
sick  man's  best  friends.  Well,  this 
was  going  to  be  his — Jake's  show,  and 
Jake  was  doing  some  quick  thinking. 

Swiven  was  riding  to  meet  him,  and 
already  the  Indian  was  out  of  sight  in 
the  gloom.  The  jackals  were  just  strik- 
ing up  their  sundown  song,  filling  the 
whole  vast  loneliness  with  ghostly  echoes. 

"Well,  queried  Swiven,  the  pounding 
of  his  pony's  hoofs  in  the  sand  seeming 
strangely  loud  on  the  quietude.  "What 
did  he  want?" 

"Oh,  it  was  just  a  boy  who  used  to 
hunt  with  me  up  Cross  Canyons  last 
fall,"  Jake  asserted.  "We  tried  several 
times  to  bag  a  big  silvertip  grizzly  what 
is  butting  around  that  range,  but  she  was 
too  wise  for  us.  Now  the  boy  tells  me 
he's  got  her  marked  down,  and  we  can 

§et  her  any  day.    I  was  thinking,  Mr. 
wiven,  I'd  like  to  go  along  for  a  week  or 
so  and  try  my  hand." 

"Right-ho,"  replied  Swiven.  "There 
ain't  much  on  just  now,  and  we  shan't 
miss  you.  But — say,  the  pelt  won't  be 
worth  much  this  time  of  year,  will  it?" 

"The  boy  says  she's  in  prime  condi- 
tion," Jake  continued  to  lie.  "That's 
why  he  came  along  for  me." 

Swiven  was  too  honest  himself  to 
suspect  other  men  of  evil,  besides  which 
it  was  too  dark  to  see  the  treacherous 
gleam  in  Jake's  eyes.  Billy  Nuns,  the 
sick  man,  was  known  to  be  one  of  the 
most  successful  gold  hunters  in  the 
range.  He  never  came  in  without  a  most 
surprising  showing  of  dust  and  nuggets, 
and  no  one  knew  where  he  got  them  from. 

"Huh,"  grunted  Swiven,  "When  d'you 
reckon  you'll  hit  out?" 

"Right  now,  if  it's  all  the  same  to  you," 
Jake  replied.  "I'm  half  way  there,  and 
it  ain't  no  use  returning  to  the  ranch. 
I'll  camp  with  the  Indian." 

"Suit  yourself,"  said  Swiven  indifferent- 
ly. "Will  you  be  returning  to  the  ranch 
— I  mean,  to  work?  I  know  you'll 
come  back  for  your  cheque." 

"Sure,"  Jake  asserted.  "Maybe  in  a 
fortnight  or  less." 

"Well,"  the  range  boss  replied,  "you 


needn't  trouble.  We  can  make  out 
without  you." 

Jake  stared  at  him.  He  knew  that 
he  had  never  given  satisfaction  at  the 
ranch,  because  he  hated  work.  Yet  he 
was  a  good  talker.  "What's  wrong?" 
he  queried.  "What  have  I  done  to  be 
cashiered?" 

"Nothing  special,"  Swiven  replied, 
over  his  shoulder,  "I  don't  like  your  way 
of  handling  a  horse,  Jake,  and  I  like  to 
have  boys  around  me  who  I  feel  I  can 
trust.  I've  never  felt  that  with  you, 
you  know.  Anyway,  so  long,  and  good 
luck  to  your  grizzly  hunting.  Remember 
me  to  old  Nuns  if  you  see  anything  of 
him  in  these  parts." 

The  angry  colour  had  flashed  into 
Jake's  face,  but  he  mastered  himself. 
Here  was  a  chance  for  another  lie,  and 
Jake  never  missed  an  opportunity  of 
lying. 

It  might  be  awkward  if  the  range  boss 
took  it  into  his  head  to  ride  over  and 
see  old  Nuns.  "The  Indian  boy  says 
that  Nuns  pulled  out  for  the  high  country 
over  a  week  back,"  Jake  asserted.  "So 
I  ain't  likely  to  see  him." 

Then  he  again  clapped  spurs  to  his 
pony's  flanks  and  rode  away.  "You 
supercilious  swipe,"  he  muttered  to 
himself  as  he  went.  "Couldn't  trust  me, 
couldn't  you."  Then  he  laughed  darkly 
to  himself,  for  there  was  really  no  special 
reason  why  anyone  should  choose  to 
trust  him. 

II. 

Shortly  after  daybreak  next  morning 
Jake  hove  in  view  of  Billy  Nuns'  cabin. 
As  he  rode  up  he  found  the  Indian  boy 
drawing  water. 

"Here  I  am,  sonny,"  said  Jake.  "Now 
you  can  clear  out — vamoose — hop  it! 
I've  come  to  look  after  Bill,  and  we  can 
manage  without  you.    Do  you  get  me?" 

The  boy  looked  up,  grinned,  and  nodd- 
ed. As  a  matter  of  fact  he  was  glad 
enough  to  get  away,  for  though  he  liked 
Billy  well  enough,  he  hated  nursing. 
Jake  gave  him  a  pipe  and  tobacco  and 
some  cartridges,  and  while  the  boy 
went  in  to  get  what  little  gear  he  had, 
Jake  remained  outside,  tending  his 
pony.  Nor  did  he  enter  till  he  saw  the 
Indian  riding  away.    Then  he  burst  in. 

"Halloa,  Billy,  we've  met  before,  ain't 
we?"  he  cried,  rather  noisily.  "Sorry  to 
hear  you're  sick.    Ain't  much,  I  hope?" 

Billy  Nuns,  lying  back  in  his  bunk, 
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looked  up  with  an  expression  of  unwel- 
come surprise  rather  than  gratitude. 

"Yes,"  he  said  quietly.  "We've  met 
before.    I  was  expecting  Swiven." 

"Swiven  couldn't  come,  so  he  sent  me 
along  to  look  after  you  instead,"  said 
Jake.  "I've  done  a  bit  of  doctoring,  you 
know,  and  he  thought  I  would  be  the 
best  man." 

"Couldn't  come!"  muttered  Nunsjn 
bewildered  voice.  "Why  couldn't  Swiv- 
en come?  Did  he  know  I  was  sick — 
dern  sick?" 

"He  only  knows  what  the  Indian  told 
him,"  replied  Jake.  Then  anxious  to 
change  the  subject  he  added — "What's 
the  matter  with  you,  anyway?" 

But  Nuns  was  not  to  be  diverted.  "So 
he  sent — you — you!  Why  did  he  send 
you?"  he  asked.  "  He  was  a  very  sick  man, 
and  could  not  understand.  He  and 
Swiven  were  very  close  friends.  He  had 
felt  sure  Swiven  would  not  fail  him  in 
this  hour  of  dire  need.  And,  having 
failed,  he  could  not  understand  why 
Swiven  had  sent  Jake  Melrose,  who  was 
known  to  be  an  out-and-outer,  a  drunk- 
ard, even  a  thief.  Yes,  everyone  knew 
that  Jake  Melrose  was  the  kind  of  man 
to  stop  at  nothing,  and  now  Billy  Nuns 
felt  himself  to  be  at  the  mercy  of  a  rogue. 
And  there  was  gold  in  the  cabin — much 
gold — also    Billy's  location  maps! 

"Never  mind  about  it  now,  old  son," 
said  Jake,  not  unkindly.  "I'll  explain 
everything  after  I've  doctored  you  up, 
and  you're  feeling  better.  Now  let's  see 
if  we  can  find  out  what's  wrong." 

There  was  not  much  difficulty  about 
that.  Clearly,  Billy  was  suffering  from 
prairie  fever."  His  temperature  was  104 
degrees,  and  the  first  thing  to  do  was  to 
to  get  his  temperature  down. 

Jake  went  out  of  the  cabin  for  a  while, 
and  presently  returned  shaking  a  bottle 
containing  some  yellow  concoction.  As 
a  matter"  of  fact  it  was  cheap  whisky, 
doctored  with  herbs — about  the  last 
thing  on  earth  to  give  a  feverish  man. 

"Here,  you  drink  this,  then  you'll  feel 
better,'  said  Jake.  He  offered  the 
draught  to  Billy,  who  thrust  it  away,  his 
eyes  flaming. 

"No,  you  don't,  Jake!"  he  cried  excited- 
ly. "You  don't  poison  me!  Drink  the 
dope  yourself,  if  you  want  it  drinking!" 

Jake  stored  at  him  with  a  hurt  expres- 
sion. "Poison  you!"  he  muttered.  "Do 
you  think  I'm  here  to  poison  you?" 
Then  he  placed  the  stuff  to  his  own  lips, 
and  took  a  liberal  sip  of  it. 

The  distrust  faded  from  Billy's  eyes. 
"The  fever  kind  of  gets  me,"  he  explained. 
"It  makes  me  scared  of  people."  9»\ 

"I  understand,"  sa'd  Jake.  "Jusl 
try  the  stuff,  then  maybe  you'll  feel 
better." 

Billy  tasted  the  doctored  alcohol.  It 
seemed  to  revive  him — to  give  him  new 
life.  He  sipped  it  again,  then  gulped 
it  down.  "That  kind  of  does  a  fellov 
good,"  he  remarked.  "Thank  you 
Jake!    Thank  you!" 

Next  Billy  went  to  sleep,  as  he  was 
likely  to  do,  and  while  he  slept.  Jake  had 
a  good  look  round.  He  found  that 
there  was  a  trap  door  in  the  floor,  and  it 
did  not  take  him  long  to  discover  that 
under  that  trap  door  Billy  kept  his  gold. 
Jake  removed  it,  fully  five  hundred 
dollar's  worth  and  buried  it  at  the  root 
of  a  cactus  half  a  mile  away. 

Also  Jake  found  Billy's  maps,  but  here 
he  was  disappointed.  He  had  hoped 
that  Billy's  secret  gold  fields  would  be 
clearly  marked  on  them,  but  nothing 
of  the  kind.  They  were  just  ink-drawn 
maps  the  same  as  any  other  prospector 
might  ha\e,  and  Jake  now  saw  that  the 
only  way  in  which  to  get  hold  of  the  in- 
formation he  needed  would  be  to  get  it 


from  Billy's  own  lips.  Probably,  when 
Billy  was  dying,  Jake  would  be  able  to 
wheedle  the  information  out  of  him — 
promising  to  hand  it  on  to  Swiven.  For 
Jake  knew  very  well  that  one  reason  why 
the  prospector  had  sent  ior  Swiven  was 
to  give  him  this  iniormation  in  case  he — 
Billy — kicked  the  bucket.  "Well,"  mut- 
tered Jake,  "if  he  don't  kick  the  bucket, 
it  won't  be  on  account  of  my  careful 
nursing!" 

But  the  luck  again  panned  out  in  Jake's 
favour,  for  Billy  awoke  with  a  raging 
fever,  which  was  only  to  be  expected.  It 
was  almost  dark  when  Jake  went  into 
the  cabin,  Billy,  hearing  him  moving 
about,  sat  up  and  cried — "Who's  there?" 

Jake  at  once  recognised  the  voice 
of  delirium,  and  an  idea  flashed  into  his 
mind.  "It's  Swiven,"  he  answered 
quietly,  standing  in  the  shadows. 

"Good!"  muttered  Billy  in  the  same 
excited  voice.  "Good  of  you  Swiven! 
I  knew  you'd  come.  Sit  down  here,  man, 
and  give  me  your  hand.  Swiven — say 
Swiven." 

"Yes  old  man.  I'm  here.  I'm  listen- 
ing," said  the  voice  from  the  shadows. 
'•'Tell  me  what  you  got  to  say.  It's 
about  these  gold  creeks  oi  vours,  ain't 
it?" 

"Yep — yep,"  Billy  muttered.  "I  got 
a  sister  you  know.  She's  a  widow  with 
two  kiddies.  I  been  supporting  her  five 
years.  If  I  kick  out  they'll  be  dern  hun- 
gry— dern  hungry,  get  me?  I'll  have  to 
tell  you  all  I  know,  and  you  can  share 
with  them,  or  fix  them  up  somehow. 
Chuck  cattle  punching.  This  pays 
better.  Light  the  lamp,  Swiven,  and 
bring  me  my  maps.  You  know  where 
they  are?" 

"Yes,"   replied  Jake.    "I  know." 

He  got  the  maps  in  the  darkness,  then 
came  the  test — lighting  up.  There  was 
no  avoiding  it.  He  turned  the  shadow 
of  the  reflector  on  his  own  face,  and  shone 
the  glare  into  Billy's  eyes.  Yet  Billy 
could  see  him,  and — would  the  sick  man 
recognise  him? 

No!  Billy  was  looking  straight  into 
Jake's  face,  but  there  was  now  no  dis- 
trust, no  suspicion.  He  was  jabbering 
on  again — "Had  a  rotten  dream — 
dreamt  you  hadn't  come,  and  that  you'd 
sent  that  swipe  Jake  Melrose  instead. 
Dreamt  he  tried  to  poison  me.  Anyway 
— give  me  the  maps — yes.  the  one  of  the 
canyon  first." 

He  took  it  in  trembling  hands,  and 
went  on  quickly — "Yes — there's  a  bridge 
here — just  one  tree,  with  a  rope  to  hold 
on  to.  Cross  it.  Take  the  third  shelf 
down,  then  here — .' 

"Mark  it  old  man,"  said  Jake. 
"Here's  my  pencil.    I  may  forget." 

Billy  told  him  just  where  the  gold 
was,  and  he  marked  it.  They  talked 
for  nearly  an  hour,  at  the  end  of  which 
there  were  at  least  a  dozen  crosses  with 
copious  note?  on  the  three  maps  they  had. 
Jake  knew  that  those  maps  were  price- 
less. He  would  work  the  gold  fields 
properly.    Billy  never  had. 

"That's  all  old  man,"  said  Billy  at 
length.  "I  know  you're  square,  and  now 
I've  told  you — got  it  off  my  mind — I 
reckon  there's  a  better  chance  of  my  pull- 
ing through.  It  was  kind  of  worrying 
me.  Thanks  Swiven — thanks— old — 
man — •"    The  words  died  from  his  lips. 

He  was  clutching  Jake's  hand,  staring 
into  Jake's  face.  A  glimmer  of  reason 
was  dawning  into  his  own — a  look  of 
understanding,  followed  by  dread,  then 
horror.  He  had  talked  rationally  enough 
on  his  own  obsession,  but  now  there  was 
room  in  his  fevered  mind  for  other 
things. 

"Who — what — who  have  I  been  talk- 


ing to — ?"  he  exclaimed.  "Jake  Melrose 
— it  was — you — you!" 

"No,  no,  old  man.  It's  Swiven!" 
said  Jake  quietly,  then  he  saw  by  the 
look  in  Billy's  eyes  that  it  was  of  no  use 
trying  to  carry  on  the  deceit.  Anyway, 
what  did  it  matter,  now  that  he  knew  all 
that  he  wanted  to  know? 

Jake  threw  back  his  head  and  uttered  a 
loud  and  sinister  laugh,  while  Billy 
clutched  at  the  blanket  with  frenzied 
fingers. 

"You  imposter!  You  cheat!"'  he 
cried.  "You  miserable  bully  to  take 
advantage  of  a  sick  man.  You  mean  to 
rob  me,  and  I  know  it!" 

Again  Jake  laugbed,  pacing  up  and 
down  with  the  marked  maps  still  in  his 
hand. 

"You  think  you've  done  something 
clever,"  muttered  the  sick  man,  in  a  low, 
contemptuous  voice.  "But  it  was  just 
the  devil's  luck.  You  ain't  going  to  rob 
me,  so  you  needn't  think  it.  I'm  going 
out,  and  you're  going  to  rob  a  poor  widow 
woman  with  little  children.  That's  clev- 
er, ain't  it?  That's  something  to  be 
proud  of,  ah?" 

Again  Jake  laughed.  "Every  man  for 
himself,"  he  said,  "And  the  devil  take 
the  hindmost." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  and 
then — "Hindmost  or  foremost  the  devil 
will  get  you  all  right!"  muttered  Billy. 
He  drew  one  hand  from  under  him,  and 
next  moment  Jake  found  himself  looking 
into  the  black  muzzle  of  a  heavy  automat- 
ic pistol. 

In  an  instant  Jake  realized  the  state 
of  affairs.  Billy  would  certainly  shoot 
him,  and  what  a  fool  he  had  been  not  to 
search  for  hidden  firearms!  Billy  would 
bp  an  utter  fool  to  spare  him  now,  and  no 
sanie  man  would  do/Such  a  thing.  If  he 
got  out  of  the  cabin  alive  he  would  merely 
have  to  hang  around  till  Billy  lapsed 
into  unconsciousness  again,  when  once 
more  the  man  would  be  at  his  mercy. — • 
No,  he  had  but  one  moment  in  wdiich  to 
act,  and  he  did  not  waste  it. 

In  an  instant  Jake  hurled  himself  under 
the  rickety  table,  purposely  upsetting  it 
as  he  dived.  The  lamp  crashed  over, 
and  luckily  upset,  and  the  room  was 
plunged  in  darkness.  Billy,  in  the  mean- 
time, was  firing  blindly  in  Jake's  direction, 
firing,  into  the  darkness,  fighting 
for  his  life  or  for  something  more 
precious  than  life.  He  heard  a  groan, 
and  silence  fell,  to  be- followed  by  groan 
after  groan  from  the  darkness  near.  The 
clip  of  the  automatic  was  emptyr,  and 
Billy's  head  was  swimming.  The  effort 
of  the  last  few  hours  had  been  enormous, 
and  his  strength  was  done.  He  did  not 
know  whether  or  not  Jake  was  shamming, 
but  anyway  he  had  done  his  best  and 
could  do  no  more.  He  fell  back,  his 
breathing  became  regular,  but  took  on  a 
strange  rattling  note  wbich  Jake  had 
heard  but  once  before  in  his  life — in  the 
bedchamber  of  a  dying  man. 

Quietly  Jake  got  up,  completely  unin- 
jured. He  groped  his  way  to  Billy's  side, 
and  took  the  murderous  weapon  from 
the  unconscious  man's  hand.  It  was 
the  season  of  long  days  and  short  nights, 
and  already  there  was  a  glimmer  of  dawn 
away  in  the  east.  Jake  re-lit  the  lamp, 
and  looked  into  the  other  man's  face. 

"Yes,  old  son,"  said  he.  "You'll  kick 
the  bucket  before  midday!" 

Jake  decided  to  pull  out  at  once.  Billy 
was  going  to  die,  anyway,  and  it  was 
improbable  that  he  would  recover  suffic- 
iently to  hand  on  the  secrets  to  anyone 
else.  Anyway,  Jake  had  the  maps,  and 
without  them  Billy  could  never  explain 
where  the  gold  lay.  Then,  of  course, 
there  was  just  the  danger  tbat  someone 
might  come  along — that  anything  might 
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happen,  indeed,  which  would  result  in 
Jake  having  to  hand  those  maps  over,  or 
fight  for  it  on  a  level  footing,  which  was 
not  his  line.  No,  he  preferred  to  fight 
a  sick  man. 

So  Jake  left  the  cabin  with  the  know- 
ledge of  the  whereabouts  of  the  gold  as 
his,  but  there  was  one  thing  he  did  not 
know.  He  did  not  know  that  Billy  had 
seen  him  through  the  window  as  he  first 
approached  the  cabin,  and  that,  when  the 
Indian  boy  entered  for  his  belongings, 
Billy  had  whispered  quickly — "This  man 
is  not  Swiven.  He  is  a  bad  man.  Go 
back  to  the  ranch  quick  and  bring  Swiv- 
back  to  the  ranch  quick  and  bring 
Swiven." 

And  the  boy  with  a  glance  of  under- 
standing had  quickly  grasped  the  truth. 

III. 

So  now  Jake  Melrose  pulled  out.  He 
would  make  himself  scarce  for  a  few 
hours,  and  after  sundown,  if  all  was 
quiet,  he  would  come  back  to  make  sure 
that  Billy  was  dead.  He  went  over  to 
the  place  at  which  he  had  buried  the  gold, 
quickly  unearthed  it,  and  rolled  it  into 
the  square  of  cloth  he  had  taken  from  the 
cabin,  together  with  some  food  he  had 
stolen.  He  made  it  into  a  pack  which  he 
strapped  on  to  his  shoulders,  then  rode 
off — and  only  just  in  time! 

Scarcely  was  Jake  safely  out  of  the 
way  when  two  horsemen  appeared,  riding 
towards  the  cabin — Swiven  the  range 
boss,  and  the  Indian  boy.  They  rode 
rapidly  up,  and  Swiven  cast  round  for 
signs — saw  them  and  scowled. 

He  went  in — Billy  was  sleeping. 
Swiven  drew  a  bottle  from  his  pack, 
poured  some  of  its  contents  into  a  cup, 
and  forced  it  between  Billy's  teeth. 
Immediately  the  man's  breathing  became 
more  natural. 

"That's  all  we  can  do  for  him  for  the 
moment,"  said  Swiven.  "Sleep  is  the 
first  thing,  and  it  wouldn't  be  wise  to 
waken  him.  See  here,  Johnnie,  you 
take  that  rifle  from  above  the  window, 
and  watch.  If  you  see  anything  of 
Jake  Melrose,  shoot  him.  Just  keep 
out  of  sight,  and  shoot  when  you're  dead 
sure.  I'm  going  to  try  to  track  him 
down.    See  here — !" 

He  pointed  to  the  splintered  table  legs, 
which  showed  that  a  stiff  fight  had  taken 
place,  then  he  opened  his  trap  door  in 
the  floor,  and  indicated  that  it  was 
empty.  "Thief!"  he  muttered  savagely. 
"You  savvee,  John?" 

"Yes,"  muttered  John,  gritting  his 
teeth.    "I  pip  him  sure!" 

And  Swiven  knew  that  the  boy  meant 
it.  Then  the  young  range  boss  rode  off, 
struck  Jake's  trail  in  the  sand,  and 
swiftly  though  cautiously  proceeded  to 
follow  it  up.  Jake  had  been  anxious  to 
see  what  kind  of  a'  coup  he  had  really 
made,  and  greedy  for  the  sight  of  gold, 
he  had  made  his  way  straight  to  the 
locality  of  the  nearest  cross  on  his  map, 
Thus,  before  Swiven  had  followed 
very  far,  he  realised  that  the  man  was 
heading  for  the  one  tree  bridge  which 
crossed  the  canyon. 

He  pondered  a  moment  as  to  what  to 
do.  If  he  followed  behind  Jake  he  also 
would  have  to  cross  that  perilous  bridge, 
which  seemed  like  giving  Jake  an  unfair 
chance  of  getting  him  down.  No,  he 
would  rather  lie  among  the  rocks  and 
catch  Jake  in  the  act  of  crossing — make 
him  hold  up  his  hands,  then  take  him 
prisoner.  Anyway,  even  if  Jake  had 
already  crossed,  which  was  dpubtful,  he 
would  have  to  come  back,  for  he  could 
not  take  his  cayuse  across  with  him, 
Accordingly  Swiven  made  his  way  quick- 
ly to  the  heights  above  the  bridge,  taking 
a  short  cut. 


Jake  could  afford  to  be  leisurely.  He 
had  all  day,  and  his  cayuse  was  tired. 
The  trail  was  new  to  him,  but  in  due 
course  he  reached  the  canyon,  and  riding 
along  a  wide  shelf  he  presently  came  to 
the  tree  with  its  rope  rail  spanning  the 
giddy  depths.  It  did  not  look  very 
inviting,  but  anyway,  just  on  the  other 
side  there,  already  within  sight  of  him, 
was  the  gold  seam  marked  on  his  map 
and  off  which  one  could  hack  chunks 
large  enough  to  choke  a  horse!  He 
dismounted,  leaving  the  reins  dangling, 
and  proceeded  to  whistle  a  jaunty  air. 
At  the  same  moment  several  birds  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  canyon  caught 
his  eye.  He  saw  at  once  that  they  were 
eagles  and  buzzards,  evidently  attracted 
to  the  place  by  some  dead  animal,  and 
he  scarcely  gave  them  a  second  thought. 
Very  cautiously  he  began  to  swarm  out 
along  the  _ tree,  his  rifle  still  over  his 
shoulder,  while  beneath  him  yawned  the 
giddy  drop  into  the  dark  depths — so  deep 
that  the  river,  hundreds  of  feet  below, 
moved  in  almost  inky  blackness.  Jake 
shuddered  as  he  looked,  and  decided  not 
to  look  again.    Cautiously  he  stole  on. 

He  had  reached  midway  when  the 
savage  screaming  of  the  birds  caused 
him  to  look  up,  whereupon  he  saw  some- 
thing that  veritably  froze  the  cowardly 
blood  in  his  veins.  It  was  enough  to 
terrify  anyone,  for  there,  looking  at  him 
from  the  other  end  of  the  bridge,  clearly 
on  the  point  of  charging,  stood  a  huge 
Silvertip  grizzly! 

Now  had  Jake  been  the  experienced 
hunter  he  sometimes  painted  himself  as 
being,  he  would  just  have  backed  off,  the 
way  he  had  come,  but  in  utter  terror  he 
did  the  wrong  thing.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
he  had  that  grizzly  cornered,  and  a  cor- 
nered grizzly  is  never  a  pleasant  customer. 
The  brute  had  crossed  to  the  other  side 
an  hour  or  so  before  him,  and  it  knew  of 
no  way  back  from  the  limited  space  on 
the  other  side  except  by  the  bridge.  It 
had  killed  a  goat  over  there,  and  the 
eagles  and  buzzards  were  sitting  round , 
waiting  for  the  remains  of  the  feast. 

Now  Jake  snatched  for  his  rifle,  and 
the  great  cornered  beast  knew  at  once 
what  was  about  to  happen.  Either  it 
must  get  Jake  or  Jake  would  get  it. 
Therefore,  uttering  a  coughing  roar,  it 
charged — lumbered  out  along  the  log 
with  a  swiftness  and  certainty  of  step 
one  would  have  thought  impossible  for 
so  heavy  an  animal. 

Jake  had  but  one  moment  in' which  to 
act,  and  he  failed.  His  rifle  strap  hitched 
up  on  his  pack,  and  ere  he  could  release 
it  the  monster  was  upon  him,  ready  to 
sweep  him  into  eternity.  Jake  beheld  a 
terrifying  vision  of  a  gigantic  mountain 
of  flesh  towering  above  him,  of  great 
yellow  fangs  and  white  claws,  and  he 
knew  that  he  was  lost! 

In  the  meantime  Swiven  had  been 
comfortably  taking  in  the  whole  per- 
formance. Reaching  the  brow  of  the 
cliff  above,  just  as  Jake  began  to  cross, 
and  making  sure  that  he  could  descend 
when  he  had  Jake  with  his  hands  up, 
Swiven  had  climbed  out  on  to  the  limb 
of  a  pine  so  as  to  have  an  unobstructed 
view,  and  there  he  lay,  his  rifle  ready. 

Swiven  had  meant  to  order  Jake  to 
put  up  his  hands  immediately  he  gained 
the  centre  of  the  tree,  but  it  was  here 
that  the  fresh  actor  took  the  stage. 
Swiven  watched  the  huge  brute  approach 
— watched  with  interest,  wondering  what 
it  would  do.  He  might  have  let  it  do 
its  worst,  and  rid  the  earth  of  a  man  who 
was  of  no  special  use  to  anyone,  but  that 
Swiven  was  too  humane.  And,  as  he 
saw  the  grizzly  begin  to  charge,  he  took 
steady  aim. 

Not  till  the  last  moment  did  Swiven 


fire.  He  saw  the  monster  rear  up,  ready 
to  swipe  Jake  into  eternity,  then  he 
pressed  the  trigger. 

The  grizzly  staggered,  then  before  his 
very  eyes  Jake  saw  the  mountain  of 
flesh  collapse.  It  crashed  to  the  log, 
which  cracked  and  shook,  then  clawing 
desperately  for  a  hold,  the  grizzly  slipped 
over  the  edge  and  fell.  Jake  watched 
it — becoming  smaller  and  smaller,  spin- 
ning giddily  as  it  descended,  nor  did  he 
realise  that  his  rifle  was  spinning  down- 
wards with  it,  for  he  was  clinging  with 
both  hands  to  the  log,  sickened,  appalled 
and  himself  on  the  point  of  falling.  Then 
he  heard  a  voice  above  him,  but  he  dare 
not  look  around. 

"So  you  met  your  grizzly  all  right 
Jake!"  said  the  voice.  Jake  did  not 
answer  for  a  while,  then  he  cried — "For 
heaven's  sake  help  me!    I'm  falling!"  . 

"Then  jolly  well  fall!!"  replied  the 
other.  But  instead  Jake  held  on  all 
the  tighter,  while  Swiven  climbed  down 
to  him. 

"Come  back,  you  cowardly  cuss!" 
cried  Swiven.  "Or  by  jingo'  I'll  blow 
a  hole  in  you." 

Jake  began  to  come  back,  slowly,  foot 
by  foot.  He  had  only  another  five  or 
six  .feet  to  retrace,  when  suddenly  he 
seemed  completely  to  lose  control  of 
himself.  He  clutched  wildly  at  the  bark, 
and  Swiven,  seeing  what  was  going  to 
happen,  made  a  grab  at  him,  but  missed. 
Jake  slipped  round  the  trunk,  then  he  too 
fell  towards  the  dark  depths  below. 

But  now,  in  the  end  Jake's  luck  was 
good,  as  the  luck  of  bad  men  often  is,  for 
thirty  feet  down  there  was  a  shelf  just 
wide  enough  to  catch  him.  He  met  it 
with  a  sickening  thud,  and  lay  there  very 
still  in  a  crumpled  heap.  Five  minutes 
later  Swiven  had  salvaged  him,  and  was 
carrying  him,  unconscious,  back  to  the 
cabin. 

That  evening  Nuns  took  a  turn  for 
the  better.  Later  the  doctor  said  that 
it  was  only  the  excitement  that  saved 
him.    He  had  Jake  to  thank  for  his  life! 

And  that  same  evening  Jake,  in  the 
opposite  bunk,  was  a  very  sick  man 
indeed,  with  an  injured  crown  and  a 
broken  leg.  Once  he  recovered  slightly 
from  his  delirium,  and  called  to  Swiven. 

"Swiven,"  he  said,  "I  had  a  rotten 
dream." 

"Yes,  I  know,"  Swiven  answered. 
"Thought  you  were  falling  off  a  tree  with 
a  grizzly  after  you." 

Jake's  thoughts  seemed  to  wander. 
"No",  he  answered,  "Not  that.  I 
thought  I  was  robbing  a  widow,  woman 
of  some  gold." 

Swiven  did  not  laugh.  His  grip  tight- 
ened on  the  maps,  now  safely  in  his  inside 
pocket.  "Then  thank  your  lucky  star 
that  it  was  only  a  dream,"  he  said  solemn- 
ly. "If  it  had  been  true,  we'd  have 
chased  you  off  the  continent." 


iiliiiiifi! 


MAP  OF  NIPISSING. 

A  letter,  signed  by  "Subscriber,  Hast- 
ings Country"  has  been  received  by  the 
editor,  asking  where  a  map  of  Nipissing 
district  could  be  purchased,  and  what  the 
price  of  same  would  be.  The  Depart- 
ment of  Lands  and  Forests,  Surveys 
Branch,  Toronto,  can  supply  a  blue 
print  of  Nipissing  district,  for  the  sum  of 
$1.00.  The  department  also  has  a  map 
taking  in  part  of  the  Nipissing  district 
north  of  the  French"  river,  which  is  sold 
at  70c.  The  scale  of  this  map  is  4  miles 
to  an  inch. 


Ahoy!  The  "Smelt" 


CREW  LIST. 

Captain— Gordon  Montgomery.  Brit- 
ish Subject. 

Chief  Officer — Johnnie  Rogers.  (Also  del- 
egated to  open  pork  and  bean  tins). 

Chief  Engineer — Samuel   Hughes.  An 

embryo  preacher. 

Chief  Cook — Ray  Chandler.  White. 
Crew — W.  A.  T.  Stephen.    (Known  as 

rear  admiral  because  of  his  stern 

face.) 

Stowaways — Percy  Drysdale. 

— Alex.  Duncan. 
Ship's  Carpenter    and  Pumpman-Carl 
Dyer. 

Note:  Above  are  certified  sound  in 
body  and  in  mind,  by  Port  Authorities 
Keeler  and  Murdoch. 

Wherein  the  Log  Book  of  that  good 
craft  discloses  the  events,  including 
hitherto  unconfessed  misdemeanors  of  the 
crew,  during  the  recent  cruise  from  Toron- 
to to  Belleville.  The  record  that  follows 
is  accurate;  read  and  be  enlightened  as  to 
the  evil  of  their  ways. 

Sunday,  Aug.  7,  1921. 

9.00  a.m. — The  crew  reports  at  Park- 
dale  Canoe  Club  for  duty  and  action  is 
straightway  taken  to  prepare  the  sloop 
for  sea.  Part  of  the  crew  assemble  stores 
for  loading,  while  remainder  bring  the 
boat  under  engine  from  its  moorings 
at  Humber  Bay. 

Noon— -Anchored  off  Canoe  Club, 
ready  to  depart.  Mayor  Church  arrives 
and  takes  all  hands  to  a  shore  dinner  at 
Sunny»ide  Pavilion. 

1.00  p.m. — Crew  still  eating. 

2  p.m. — Official  send-off  by  Mayor 
Church  after  which  crew  boards  ship  and 
occupies  two  hours  in  lacing  sails. 

5.17  p.m. — Crew  stands  by.  Sails 
hoisted  and  voyage  begins.  Percy  Drys- 
dale and  Alex.  Duncan,  stowaways, 
discovered  in  forward  hold  by  Chief 
Cook  Chandler.  At  5.18,  Carl  Dyer, 
lubber  eNtraordinary,  falls  overboard. 
Captain  reads  sailing  letters,  among  which 
are  five  docurrents  from  the  Mayor,  intro- 
ducing us  to  authorities  in  foreign  ports. 
Passed  through  Western  Gap  at  6.00 


Johnnie  Rogers 


p.m.  and  tied  up  at  Ward's  Island's 
wharf  at  6.10  p.m. 
7.20 — Supper. 

8.30 — Cast  off  and  set  course  for 
Centre  Island  with  intention  of  remaining 
there  overnight.  Reached  Centre  Island 
lagoon  9.05  and  made  fast  to  shore. 
Crew  goes  on  shore  leave.  Stowaways 
forcibly  ejeoted  from  ship's  hold  and 
escorted  in  irons  to  the  ferry  for  deporta- 
tion to  Toronto.  Hammocks  (literally) 
slung  at  11  p.m.  with  Captain  Mont- 
gomery and  carpenter  Dyer  on  the  floor. 
Others     in  various  graceful  attitudes. 

Midnight — Chandler  and  Hughes  are 
brought  on  board  by  police  officials  and 
Capt.  Montgomery  is  ordered  to  keep 
them  below  deck  until  ship  clears  port. 

Helm — Hughes  and  Rogers. 

Lookout — Entire  crew  keeps  vigilant 
lookout  (for  women).  None  siok  this 
day.    Distance  sailed,  4  miles. 

*       *  * 
Monday,  Aug.  8. 

6.50  a.m. — "Alarm-clock  Dyer"  rouses 
the  crew  and  all  hands  busily  engaged  in 
preparing  departure.  Two  false  starts 
are  made  and  it  is  finally  necessary  to  cast 
anchor  until  engine  staff  wakes  up. 
Which  he  does. 

8.00  a.m. — Ordinary  seaman  Chandler 
swabbing  decks.  Departure  from 
anchorage  at  8.23  and  Eastern  Gap 
cleared  at  9.02.  Headed  N.  E.  by  E., 
two  miles  to  starboard  of  land.  Breeze 
strengthens  from  S.W.  and  slight  roll  on 
sea  apparent. 

10.40 — Shj'ip  jibes  with  disaistrous  results, 
Dyer  losing  overboard  the  following 
personal  effects: 

1  sock, 

1  garter. 

12.12 — Because  of  heavy  head-wind, 
forced  to  put  in  at  Frenchman's  Bay. 
Clockfs  set  back  one  hour  to  Standard 
tin  e.  11.17 — Anchor  cast  in  roads,  but 
fails  to  hold  and  bowsprit  rams  port  side 
of  the  sand-hooker  "Northwest"  of  Tor- 


The  crew  of  the  Smelt 

Left  to  right:  Chief-ccok  Chandler,  Rear-Admiral  Stephen,  Carl  Dyer,  ship's 
carpenter;  Capt.  Vontgonrery,  Duncan  the  stowaway,  Chief-engineer  Sam 
Hughes,  Chief-Officer  Johnnie  Rogers. 


onto,  causing  a  large  hole  in  the  side  of 
that  vessel.  Chandler  and  Dyer  go  on 
shore  and  dine  with  a  lowly  fisherman  and 
his  daughter,  returning  on  board  12.30  to 
find  the  crew  wrestling  with  a  tin  of  beans. 
Afternoon  spent  variously — walking  along 
the  sandbar;  paddling;  and  up  at  the 
fisherman's,  making  mudpies  with  his 
daughter.  Heavy  anchor  borrowed  from 
the  schooner  "Newsboy,"  as  the  one 
carried  at  present  is  deemed  insufficient 
for  heavy  weather.  Supper  aboard  at 
7  p.m..  Chandler  and  Dyer  again  visit 
the  fisherman's  cottage.  Something 
fishy  here,  says  the  crew,  particularly 
because  the  fair  maiden  of  the  fish  and 
another  of  the  specie  play  guitars. 
Mdinight — The  kindly  fisherman  invites 
Chandler  and  Dyer  to  sleep  all  night  in 
his  fishhouse.  "Aw,  fish  dcesn't  smell  so 
bad,"  Chandler  urges,  and  they  stay. 

Helsmen — Hughes,  Rogers  and  Mont- 
gomery. 

Lookout — None.  Interest  in  the  deep 
sea  is  fled. 

None  sick.   Distance,  15  miles. 

*  *  * 

Tuesday,  Aug.  9. 
Sam  Hughes,  able-bodied  seaman,  24 
years  old  today.  Wind  from  N.  W.,  but 
very  slight.  Sea  calm.  Sky  clear. 
4.30  a.m. — Chandler  and  Dyer  overcome 
by  fish  fumes  and  urgently  leave  their 
beds  and  return  to  the  boat  with  never 
a  word  of  farewell.  Crew  aroused  and 
immediate  action  taken  to  get  under 
weigh.  5.40 — anchor  up  but  weeds  and 
tin  pail  catch  under  keel.  Anchor 
dropped  and  Diver  Stephen  sent  beneath. 
Ship  cleared  and  departure  from  anchor- 
age at  5.50,  passing  out  of  the  Gap  at 

6  a.m.  Course  altered  to  due  east. 
Crew  employed  scrubbing  ship.  Official 
pictures  taken  at  9.15  by  Photographer 
Rogers. 

10.10— .Off  Whitby  Lighthouse.  Breeze 
still  light.  Land  two  and  a  half  miles  to 
port. 

11.20— Off  Oshawa. 

1.10 — Off  Bowmanville  and  becalmed. 
Ship  jibes,  and  same  is  attributed  to 
carelessness  and  inattention  of  Helmsman 
Stephen.  3.20,  proceeding  slowly  past 
Port  Darlington.  Crew  sleeping,  repair- 
ing ropes,  reading,  and  phonographing. 

7  p.m. — Sighted  Port  Hope  and  Peter 
Rock  Lighthouses.  Forced  to  tack  out. 
At  8.10,  we  are  four  miles  off  land  and 
proceeding  against  wind.  Darkness  over- 
takes us  and  course  is  changed  towards 
shore.  Rogers  and  Stephen  cast  off  in 
canoe  to  discover  landing  spot,  but 
return  with  word  that  we  are  too  far  out 
to  reach  land.  Becalmed.  Chandler 
and  Dyer  on  the  pumps. 

10  p.m. — First  watch  (Stephen  and 
Chandler)  up  and  balance  of  crew  in 
bunks.  Heavy  roll  on  sea  with  a  light 
contrary  wind. 

Midnight — First  watch  down.  Second 
up.  (Montgomery  and  Dyer).  Brilliant 
lights  of  Port  Hope  visible  but  no  progress 
made.  Distance,  45  miles.  Regulation 
lights  from  8.15  p.m.. 

*  *  # 

Wednesday,  Aug.  10. 
2.00  a.m. — Second  watch  down.  Third 
up.  (Rogers  and  Hughes.)  Hughes 
claims  discovery  of  remarkable  way  to 
wake  a  person.  "Press  your  finger  in 
his  ear,"  says  he.  4  a.m. — Third  down. 
Fourth  up.  (Chandler  and  Stephen). 
Head  out  5  miles  and  then  tack  in.  6  a.m. 
Fourth  down.  Fifth  up.  (Montgom- 
ery and  Dyer.) 

7  a.m. — Port  Hope  4  miles  arear;  abreast 
Peter  Rock.    Coburg  visible  at  9  a.m. 
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and  passing  lighthouse  into  harbor  at 
11.10  a.m..  Dock,ed  at  11.15. 
Noon — All  on  shore  at  New  Dunham 
Hotel  for  dinner.  Hughes  departs  there- 
from with  a  piecte  of  china — to  wit,  a  plate. 
Stores  purchased  and  crew  writes  letters, 
afterwards  sitting  on  the  steps  of  a  down- 
town office  to  watch  the  maddening 
throng  go  by.  L  ater,  all  go  to  the  beach 
for  a  swim.  Photographs  taken  and 
considerable  gaping  done. 
4  p.m. — Chandler's  kodak  damaged  by 
water.  Returned  on  board  and  made 
fast  for  the  night.  Rogers  and  Hughes 
preparing  a  nice  fish  supper.  Bunks  laid 
and  crew  dresses  in  its  clean  collar  and 
tie  for  a  dance  at  the  pavilion. 

Midnight — Coburg  is  voted  a  fine  burg, 
and  folks  are  white  with  red  noses.  Dis- 
tance, 8  miles.  Regulation  lights  shown 
from  midnight  until  8  a.m.  Sick — Sam 
Hughes,  due  paitly  to  overdose  of  burnt 
rice  and  an  effort  to  put  off  concerning 
sea-sickness.  Sam  was  told  by  the 
ship's  doctor  to  chew  gum  in  order  to 

Erevent  such  an  undesirable  attack.  He 
as  chewed  as  fast  as  possible  but  has  been 
unable  to  keep  down  that  uppish  feeling. 
*  * 

Thursday,  Aug.  11. 

6  a.m. — Dyer  up  and  back  to  bed.  Rain. 
No  wind.  , 

8  a.m. — Hughes  and  Dyer  go  uptown 
for  supplies.  Breakfast  at  10  a.m. 
Decks  swabbed  and  ship  prepared  for 
sea.  Hughes,  Rogers,  and  Dyer  paddle 
over  to  "Ontario  No.  2",  a  huge  car 
ferry  steaming  between  Coburg  and 
Chariot.  The  captain  invites  them  to 
to  go  through  the  vessel.  They  did  not 
ask. 

Noon — Decks  clear  and  engine  started. 
Cast  off  at  12.40  and  passed  lighthouse 
at  12.48.  Land  3  miles  to  port;  course 
headed  east,  with  choppy  sea  and  wind 
blowing  strong  from  S.  E.  by  E.  Dinner 
at  4  p.m.  Thunderstorm  approaching. 
Sails  lowered  and  stowed. 
Wind  deadened  by  heavy  rain.  Thick 
fog  hides  land.  Engine  started  and 
headed  for  shore.  Storm  increases  to 
gale.  Pumps  working.  Steering  by 
compass  and  praying  that  we  might  see 
the  shore  first.    Anchors   dropped  at 

7  p.m.,  when  Montgomery  and  Stephen 
proceed  ashore  in  dory  to  ascertain  posi- 
tion, and  learn  at  a  farmhouse  that  we 
are  two  miles  west  of  Lakeport.  Anchors 
up  and  full  speed  ahead.  Fog  horn  at 
^-minute  intervals.  8.25  p.m. — Lights 
ahead.  Chandler  and  Stephen  push  off 
at  9.15  to  find  Lakeport  pier.  Thunder 
and  lightning.  Light  suddenly  seems 
close  and  pier  looms  in  front  of  us.  Nar- 
rowly avoid  a  crash.  Dock  at  9.45., 
with  the  assistance  of  two  shoremen'. 
Water  rough  and  forced  to  pull  around 
to  leeward  side  of  pier.  Supper  10  p.m. 
Dyer,  Hughes,  and  Rogers  go  1  mile  up 
village  street  in  the  dead  of  night  and 
rouse  the  storekeeper  to  purchase  sup- 
plies. Sample  his  "home  brew,"  which 
may  account  for  their  rowdy  return  to 
the  ship — singing,  and  flashing  the  torch 
upon  the  bedroom  windows  of  alarmed 
villagers.    Midnight — Bed. 

Distance  16  miles.  Regulation  lights 
from  7.30  p.m.  to  midnight.  None  sick. 
_    ,  Friday,  August  42. 

Carl  Dyer  celebrates  his  63rd  birthday 
by  arising  at  5.10  a.m.  and  having  a  bath 
Crew  up  at  6.10.  Pumps  working.  Pre- 
paring ship  for  sea  and  balance  of  crew 
in  for  a  swim.  Hughes  goes  to  a  farm- 
house for  milk. 

7.20  a.m. — Left  wharf  at  Lakeport  amidst 
the  cheers  of  the  townspeople  (both  of 
them),  and  set  course  east  towards 
Presqu'ile  in  moderate  south-west  winds. 
Breakfast,  8.20. 

11.10— Reached       Presqu'ile  Point. 


Around  point  in  ten  minutes  and  enter 
Bay  of  Quinte. 

11.45 — Pretty  well  up  channel  and  run- 
ning before  a  strong  breeze.  Water 
rough.  Crew  taking  pictures  and  one 
decides  to  take  a  snap  from  the  canoe 
that  is  trailing  behind.  Stepping  into 
the  canoe,  unknown  to  the  rest,  it  is 
swamped  by  the  waves  and  overturned. 

Ah,  see,  he  clutches  the  sides  of  the 
upturned  shell  and  clambers  on  the  back. 
There  he  clings  in  desperation,  a  paddle 
in  one  hand  and  a  camera  in  the  other. 
How  long  can  he  hang  thus?  Will  no 
one  help  him?  See!  The  waves  beat 
into  his  face  and  choke  him. 

Oh,  stop  the  boat,  Captain  Mont- 
gomery! Dear  Captain  Montgomery, 
stop  it  quickly  or  this  man  will  perish! 

Alas,  it  is  too  late.  He  has  slipped 
from  the  meagre  hold  afforded  and 
already  he  is  far  behind.  There  he  is! 
See  him  on  the  crest  of  that  wave.  He  is 
still  holding  the  paddle  and  the  camera. 
Surely  he  will  drown  if  he  does  not  let 
them  go. 

"Make  way,  make  way!"  comes  a 
sudden  cry  from  an  upper  deck.  All 
turn  to  see  from  whence  the  shout.  A 
young  man  has  stripped  himself  of  sandals 


and  stands  poised  for  a  brief  second  on 
the  margin  of  the  deck.  The  image  of 
Adonis!    It  is  Dutch  Rogers. 

Splash!  He  dives  and  swims  swiftly 
and  with  confidence  towards  the  drown- 
ing, but  though  cussing,  steerage  passen- 
ger. But  in  the  confusion  no  one  knows 
who  it  is  that  is  in  distress. 

Rogers  has  reached  him.  He  has  the 
paddle  and  camera  and  the  two  are  swim- 
ming back.  Rogers  is  experiencing  diffi- 
culty in  the  rough  water  and  Stephen 
goes  back  to  his  assistance.  Noon — All 
aboard  and  anchor  heaved.  Following 
conversation  must  be  recorded  pertaining 
to  accident: 

Rogers  was  heard  to  say.  "Who  was  it? 

To  which  the  captain  replied,  "Jus 
Dyer";  and  Rogers  thereupon  made  the 
assertion  that  it  was  to  be  regretted  he 
had  not  known  sooner  of  this.  The 
captain  feels  that  there  was  malice  behind 
this  remark  and  is  keeping  a  sharp  eye 
open  for  dirty  work. 
12.07 — Dyer's  watch  stops. 
12.20 — Entering  Murray  Canal.  Din- 
ner 2  p.m..  Leave  Canal  at  2.30  and 
head  across  bay  towards  Trenton.  4.00 
Docked  at  Trenton  G.  T.  R.  dock.  5  p. 
m. — Crew  goes  uptown  to  make  purchases 
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and  mail  letters.  Supper  at  the  china- 
man's, after  w  hich  all  go  to  see  a  baseball 
game. 

8  p.m. — At  the  local  show.  Proves  very 
tiresome  and  the  gang  grows  quite  noisy-. 
Music  furnished  by  the  manager's  young- 
ster who  pumps  the  player-piano  with 
intent  to  kill.  Dyer  bribes  the  child  to 
let  him  take  the  seat,  and  spends  the 
evening  wafting  dulcet  sounds  to  hungry 
souls.  Stepheri  comes  down  into  the  pit 
and  improvises  a  drum  out  of  a  wash- 
board. He  becomes  quite  hilarious  and 
is  requested  by  the  manager  to  be  silent. 
This  is  the  first  stain  upon  our  standard. 
He  sinks  to  the  floor  and  sleeps  the  balan- 
ance  of  the  night. 

10.30 — Holding  a  birthday  party  in  an 
ice-cream  parlor,  after  the  style  of  "Now, 
fellows,  the  next  one  is  on  me."  All  in 
bed  at  11.30  p.m.  Trenton  is  a  terrible 
place. 

Distance,  25  miles. 

*       *  * 

Saturday,  Aug.  13th. 
7  a.m. — Crew  up  and  preparing  for  de- 
parture. Cast  off  at  7.35  with  strong 
west  wind.  Set  course  down  eastern 
channel  of  Ray  of  Quinte,towards  Belle- 
ville. Breakfast,  8  a.m. 
10  a.m. — Sam  Hughes  washing  dishes 
and  drops  a  pan  (value  85c.)  over- 
board. Immediately  dives  after  it  and 
Stephen  is  obliged  to  return  and  pick 
him  up  in  the  canoe.  The  ship  brooks 
not  this  unwarranted  delay  but  sails  on 
and  they  are  forced  to  paddle  the  balance 
of  the  distance  to  Belleville,  about  three 
miles.  Docked  at  Allen's  Coal  Dock  at 
10.40  a.m..  Airing  blankets;  tidying 
ship,  and  washing  clothes.  Uptown  for 
dinner.  Crew  drops  in  at  the  post  office 
and  from  there  proceeds  to  find  the 
mayor,  Mr.  Manna. 
1 .22  p.m. — The  mayor  is  found. 
He  is  presented  with  one  of  Mayor 
Church's  letters,  after  which  he  begs 
pardon  for  asking  the  crew  to  go  to  the 
back  door.  He  claims  there  are  a  large 
number  of  tramps  in  this  city.  More 
anon  about  Mr.  Hanna. 


3.30 — Montgomery,  Stephen,  Hughes  and 
Dyer  return  on  board  and  move  ship  into 
proper  harbor,  docking  at  4.05  p.m. 
An  addition  to  the  crew.  Alex  Duncan, 
an  unkpmpt  beggar,  who  has  followed  us 
all  the  way  from  Toronto  on  a  freight 
train,  approaches  Capt.  Montgomery  for 
a  job.  Capt.  Montgomery's  heart  melts 
at  sight  of  this  poor  wreck  of  humanity 
and  lets  him  come  aboard  to  wash  dishes. 
Two  of  the  crew  detailed  to  give  him  a 
bath  and  shave,  but  port  authorities 
refuse  to  let  him  be  cleansed  in  these 
waters. 

6.30  p.m. — Supper.    Crew   uptown  at 

8  p.m.,  following  various  pursuits  and 
girls.  They  dance  with  the  native 
maidens  but  Cap.  Montgomery  doesn't 
get  around  so  gracefully  because  of 
his  bow  leg.  His  contention  is  that  the 
music  is  at  fault.  That  may  be  true, 
too  for  the  orchestra  is  all  in  pieces. 

Being  from  Toronto,  the  members  of 
the  crew  courteously  bid  the  damsels 
goodnight  on  the  floor.  All  but  Chandler 
who  knows  no  better.  Around  to  the 
Chinaman's  for  a  drop  and  a  bite.  Bed 
at  various  hours. 

*       *  * 

Sunday,  August  14th. 
2  a.m. — Entire  crew  on  board  and  pre- 
paring to  turn  in  when  thunderstorm 
breaks.  Rain  leaks  through  unto  Dune's 
bunk,  for  which  reason  he  arises  in  the 
dead  of  night  and  walks  until  dawn, 
returning  with  a  great  quantity  of  green 
corn.  Remainder  of  crew  up  at  7.30 
for  a  swim,  and  breakfast  is  served  at  10 
a.m.  Rogers,  Hughes  and  Dyer  leave 
for  church  at  a  late  hour  while  the  others 
clean  ship  and  swab  decks.  The  three 
virgins  enter  church  long  after  the  first 
quarter,  and  when  the  minister  is  giving 
out  his  text. 

"Who  hath  turned  the  wild  ass  free? 
Who  hath  let  him  loose?"  The  congre- 
gation turns  to  see  the  late  arrivals  and 
observes  that  Sam  is  blushing  furiously 
at  the  preacher's  personal  reference. 
One's  ears  can  certainly  provoke  sensi- 
tiveness. 

Swimming  at  12.30,  and  dinner  at 
1  p.m.  Lying  about  ship  all  afternoon 
reading,  writing,  and  conversing  with 
curious  townsfolk.  We  yachtsmen, 
y'know!  Swimming  exhibition  at  4  p.m., 
for  the  benefit  of  the  natives,  during 
which  time  Mr.  Rogers  introduces  those 
not  interested  in  acquatics  to  the  novel 
game  of  African  Golf.  Noble  work, 
Johnnie!    We'll  eat  tonight. 

7.30 — Supper.  Crew  makes  prelimin- 
ary arrangements  for  the  whiling  away  of 
a  moonlight  night.  Chandler,  forgetful 
of  his  first  love,  the  fisherman's  daughter, 
hastens  to  the  home  of  another,  with  more 
speed  than  grace.  Duncan  also  disap- 
pears into  city  streets,  while  Rogers  and 
Stephen  draw  forth  clean  collars  from 
unknown  sources  and  sally  forth  upon 
their  several  paths.  Montgomery, 
Hughes  and  Dyei  (Please  note  the 
names)  take  a  long  country  walk.  All 
aboard  at  midnight. 

*       *  * 

Monday,  Aug.  15. 

9  a.m. — Chandler  and  Dyer  uptown  for 
stores  and  laundry.  In  to  see  Mayor 
Hanna.  Crew  up  at  10  a.m.  and  various- 
ly employed  cleaning  ship.  Breakfast  at 
11,  after  which  ship  is  put  into  shape  for 
the  day. 

1.20  p.m. — Mayor  Hanna  arrives  in  his 
Reo  Speed  Bus  and  takes  us  On  a  tour  of 
Prince  Edward  Island.  (See  local  press.) 
We  motor  a  distance  of  90  miles,  stopping 
at  Picton,  the  Sandbanks,  and  passing 
through  Bloomfield  and  Wellington. 
Crew  unanimous  that  it  is  a  fine  trip  and 
that  Mayor  Hanna  is  a  right  good  sport. 
Return  to  Belleville  at  6.40  p.m.  and  bid 


Mr.  Hanna  good-bye.  Supper  at  the 
Quinte  Cafe. 

8  p.m. — Dressing  for  the  party.  Sam 
Hughes,  toting  a  pail  of  water  from  the 
boathouse,  strikes  his  head  on  a  beam 
and,  losing  his  equilibrium,  is  injured  fore 
and  aft  to  no  mean  extent. 
8.45 — Crew  arrives  at  the  palatial  resi- 
dence of  Miss  Stella  Lee  and  are  made 
known  to  a  number  of  Belleville's  fairest 
flowers.  Sam  does  not  show  up  at  the 
party  by  virture  of  saying  goodbye  to  his 
own.  10  p.m. — Crew  and  guests  arrive 
on  board  for  a  moonlight  sail. 
11  p.m. — Hughes  and  Dyer  out  of  luck. 
Midnight— Sailing  off  Belleville  in  a  stiff 
breeze,  calm  water  and  large,  pale  moon. 
Phonograph  worked  to  death. 

Regulation  lights  exhibited  from  10 
p.m.  to  midnight.    None  sick. 

Tuesday,  Aug.  16. 
1  a.m. — Sailing  on  a  tranquil  sea,  several 
miles  from  port.  Captain  Montgomery 
gives  the  crew  a  glad  surprise — his  arms 
are  not  paralyzed.  Hughes  and  Dyer 
experience  great  difficulty  in  bringing 
ship  to  port  because  of  shortage  of  crew, 
and  on  the  whole  are  to  be  commended 
for  their  evident  efforts  to  dock  the  ship 
at  2  a.m. 

A  good  time  was  had  by  all. 

The  visitin'  delegates  are  escorted 
home,  during  which  peaceful  lull,  Hughes, 
Stephen  and  Dyer  choke  down  an  odd 
meal  at  the  Quinte  Cafe.  Bed  at  3  a.m. 
7.35  a.m. — Crew  uptown  for  supplies 
and  preparing  ship  for  return  voyage. 
Cast  off  at  8.40  a.m.  and  headed  out  of 
harbor,  accompanied  by  the  loud  cheers 
of  a  small  boy.  At  9.15,  passed  through 
swing  bridge  and  set  course  westward 
along  Bay  of  Quinte.  Capt.  Montgom- 
ery refuses  food  and  sits  on  stern  deck  with 
with  eyes  cast  Bellevil'ew-ards,  even 
though  her  father  had  threateneed  with 
an  axe  when  Gordie  took  her  home  at 
3  a.m.  Strong  headwinds  and  at  11  a.m. 
it  is  decided  to  put  in  behind  island  east 
of  light-house  and  eight  miles  west  of 
Belleville.  Sails  furled  and  attempt 
made  to  proceed  under  engine,  but  no 
progress  is  made.  Canoe  puts  off  to 
seek  an  anchorage  for  ship.  12.45— 
Behind  Nigger  Island  at  anchor,  along- 
side the  sloop  "Frolic",  of  National 
Yacht  Club,  Toronto,  and  which  carries 
a  crew  of  three.  Ship  secured  by  1  p.m. 
and  dinner  is  made  ready. 
3  p.m. — Hughes,  Chandler,  Rogers,  Dun- 
can and  Dyer  explore  the  island  while 
Montgomery  and  Stephen  tidy  the  ship. 
The  latter  pair  go  on  mainland  for  stores, 
and  the  others  read  and  sleep  on  the 
island.  5  p.m. — Chandler  and  crew  of 
"Frolic"  fish  with  great  success  from  the 
deck  of  the  "Frolic".  Forty-five  perch 
and  sunfish  caught.  Montgomery  and 
Dyer  go  ashore  for  milk  and  apples. 
Divide  spoils  with  "Frolic." 
7.30 — Gale  blowing  and  help  of  Sam 
Hughes  is  called  for.  And  Sam,  being 
skilled  in  the  art  of  his  father  who  is  a 
bootlegger,  comes  on  deck  and  stills  the 
water. 

"Frolic  departs  for  the  Murray  Canal. 
8  p.m. — Crew  up  on  deck  in  blankets.  A 
wonderful  moon,  but  no  accessories. 
All  in  bed  at  10  p.m.  except  Hughes  and 
Duncan,  youths  blinded  by  love,  who 
already  discover  a  necessity  to  write 
long,  nauseating  letters  to  Belleville.  I 
take  this  opportunity  to  recommend  their 
discharge  upon  arrival  at  home  port,  feel- 
ing that  such  men  are  a  menace  to  the 
safety  of  the  ship  and  its  personnell. 
*       *  * 

Wednesday,  Aug.  17th. 
6.45  a.m. — Reveille.  Lash  up  and  stow. 
Ship  prepared  for  sea.  A  swim  before 
we  leave.  Anchor  up  at  7.20  and  depart, 
ure  taken  from  Nigger  Island.  Break. 
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fast  at  8.30.  9.18— Enter  Murray  Canal 
and  leave  it  at  1 0.30.  Course  set  across 
the  bay  for  Brighton  Beach,  arriving 
there  at  11.40.  Left  on  engine  at  1  p.m. 
Dinner. 

I.  40 — Arrive  Presqu'ile  and  make  fast 
to  wharf.  Crew  tidies  ship,  takes  a  dip 
and  washes  clothes.  4  p.m. — Out  to 
Presqu'ile  point  for  a  walk  and  to  give  the 
place  the  double-o.  Chandler  and  Dyer 
this  day  appointed  chefs.  Even  at 
this,  it  is  generally  felt  that  the  presence 
of  Dyer  in  the  pantry  is  uncalled  for. 
Supper  at  6  p.m.  Prunes  tonight. 
Heavy  rain  and  strong  wind. 

Crew  toddles  up  to  the  dance  hall  to 
shake  the  old  sea-farin'  leg.  Encounter 
a  great  deal  of  rain  and  girls,  but  no  words 
are  spoken,  or  our  presence  otherwise 
remarked  upon.  We  are  not  even  thrown 
out. 

8.30  p.m. — Enter  Lou  Marsh  and  crew 
of  the  "Zephyr."  He  seems  to  know  all 
the  people.  Can  it  be  that  he  does  know 
them?  For  see  how  they  blush  when  he 
greets  them  with  kindly  affection  •  or 
boisterous  mirth.  Or  is  that  he  is  er— 
ah — ?  Yes,  it  is  that.  Several  one-time 
imbibers  rush  toward  him  and  stand  deep- 
ly breathing.  I  amongst  them,  though 
only  from  curiousity,  sniff  at  the  vernal 
zephyrs  from  the  "Zephyrs"  standing 
about.  This,  then,  I  think  as  I  turn 
sadly  away,  is  why  his  craft  is  named 
after  such  fashion. 

Amongst  others,  the  crew  is  introduced 
to  the  Vail  sisters,  Nettie  and  Dot.  Also 
meet  three  nice  girls  from  University  of 
Toronto.  In  fact,  Sam  Hughes  is  push- 
ing his  face  into  this  page  long  enough 
to  say  they  are  the  nicest  he  has  met — 
yet.  True,  Sam,  but  what  of  Belleville? 
What  of  this  last,  long,  sleepless  night? 
Only  yesternight  you  sang  her  praises 
with  a  loud  voice;  you  insisted  on  playing 
"A  Lover's  Lament"  on  the  phonograph 
throughout  our  waking  hours;  and  wrote 
betimes  a  lengthy  letter.  You  know  you 
did. 

II.  30 — Entire  crew  in  bunks. 

.  Sick — Chandler  has  developed  a  cold, 
but  no  bottles  are  to  be  found.  Not  even 
in  the  name  of  humanity. 

Thursday,  August  18. 
6.40  a.m. — Dyer  up  and  finds  a  north- 
easter blowing  and  a  heavy  fog,  so  returns 
to  bed.  Crew  up  at  8  a.m.  and  prepare 
for  departure.  Fog  somewhat  lifted. 
8.30 — Cast  off  from  wharf  at  Presqu'ile 
and  set  course  around  point,  heading 
west  for  Coburg.  Long  roll  on  sea. 
Rain.  Breakfast  at  9  a.m. 
10.15 — Pumps  clogged.  Apricot  dis- 
covered in  pipe.  Sloop  "Frolic"  passes 
to  port  side  at  11.10.  Off  Lakeport  at 
11.25.  Dinner  at  1  p.m.,  but  due  to 
heavy  swell  the  crew  is  not  ravenous. 
Some  of  the  caulking  in  the  bow  has  been 
fprced  out  and  pumps  are  worked  con- 
stantly. 

3.49  p.m. — Arrive  Coburg  and  docked  at 

3.50  p.m.  alongside  "Frolic,"  "The  Ark", 
"Blanche",  "Torgan"  and  "El  Tejado". 
Ship  cleaned  and  then  crew  goes  bathing. 
6  p.m. — Uptown  for  stores  and  haircuts. 
Supper  at  6.30,  after  which  crew  of  the 
"Frolic",  El  "Tejado"a  and  "Smelt" 
gather  on  the  main  street  and  spin  yarns. 
Over  to  the  dance  pavilion  at  8.30  and 
jig  a  bit.  Crew  all  aboard  at  12.45. 
Pumps  working. 

The  ship  is  sinking! 

Helmsmen— Rogers  and  Montgomery. 
Four  inches  of  water  in  the  hold.  None 
sick. 

.  *       *  * 

Friday,  Aug.  19th. 
Crew  awakened  at  7  a.m.  by  the  captain 
of  the  "El  Tejado".    Ship  straightway 
prepared  for  sailing  and  cast  off  at  8.45. 


Breakfast.  Fair  easterly  wind  blowing 
but  heavy  roll  on  sea.  Wind  gives  out 
at  10  a.m.  and  obliged  to  proceed  under 
engine.  Dinner  3  p.m.,  for  those  so 
inclined. 

4.17  p.m. — Arrived  Lighjthouse  at  Port 
Darlington  and  entered  cut,  docking  at 
4.21  p.m.  on  east  side.  5  p.m. — Getting 
acquainted.  No  supper,  as  cook  is 
indisposed. 

7.30 — Sam  Hughes  disappears  with  the 
Canoe  and  several  cushions.  Rogers  and 
Dyer  up  to  see  Roger's  friend,  Mr.  Read- 
er, and  are  invited  to  bring  the  gang  for 
a  spin.  Mr.  Reader  arrives  at  8.30  and 
takes  the  surviving  six  around  to  Bqw- 
manville,  a  refreshing  drive  culminating 
when  we  draw  up  at  the  home  of  Dr. 
Hazlewood  where  his  three  winsome 
daughters  have  arranged  a  hop.  A  lively 
evening,  but  Stephen  refuses  to  sing  for 
the  assembled  guests,  much  to  theii 
disappointment.  Refreshments  enjoyed 
by  Montgomery  and  Dyer.  Chandler's 
persistent  coughing  is  observed  by  the 
doctor,  who  kindly  offers  to  prepare  a 
remedy  for  the  cold.  Immediately  a 
great  vision  comes  unto  Chandler  and 
in  his  imagination  he  already  hears  the 
drawing  of  a  cork.  But  the  doctor 
returns  with  a  box  of  pills.  Hard  luck, 
Ray!  Two  motorloads  carried  tq  the 
wharf  at  midnight. 

Helmsmen — Montgomery  and  Dyer. 
Leak  discovered  this  day  and  permanent- 
ly closed.  Hughes  and  Dyer  not  eating 
today — indisposed. 

Ships  in  port — "Frolic";  "The  Ark"; 
"Zephyr";  and  "Blanche". 

*  *  * 

S.atuiday,  Aug.  19th. 
8.30  a.m. — Crew  up.    Breakfast.  Swim- 
ming.   Lolling  about  beach  with  the 
natives.    Monty  and  Rogers  overhaul  the 
ship. 

11.30 — "Frolic"  essays  to  leave  port  in  a 
gale  and  heavy  sea,  but  the  throat  hal- 
yard gives  way  and  she  is  obliged  to 
return. 

1  p.m. — Dinner.  Winds  unfavorable  and 
ship  is  waiting  for  same  to  alter.  "Frolic" 
makes  another  attempt  to  leave  port, 
but  unable  to  round  the  point  and  is 
obliged  to  put  back  to  port.  A  large 
ciowd  gathers  on  the  pier  and  dances  to 
our  phonograph. 
5.30  p.m. — Supper. 

7.30 — Preparing  for  departure.  -  8.25 — 
Cast  off  under  engine.  8.27 — Clear  of 
cut  and  sails  hoisted.  Set  course  west, 
about  two  miles  off  shore.  Weather, 
very  cold;  water,  choppy;  wind,  norther- 
ly and  very  strong. 

10  p.m. — First  watch  starts.  (Chandler 
and  Dyer.)  All  below  and  in  bunks. 
Midnight — First  watch  down.  Second 
up.    Passing  Port  Whitby. 

Regulation  lights  exhibited  from  8  p.m. 
until  midnight. 

*  *  * 

Sunday,  Aug.  20th. 

1  a.m. — Proceeding  at  a  good  clip  under 
full  sail.  Clear  sky  and  full  moon.  Land 
to  starboard. 

2  a.m. — Second  watch  down;  third  up. 
Toronto  lights  sighted  at  3.25  a.m. 
Capt.  Montgomery  comes  on  deck. 
Reach  Eastern  Gap,  Toronto,  3.45  a.m. 
4  a.m. — Crossing  Toronto  Bay.  4.30 
— Tied  up  at  foot  of  Bay  Street.  Entire 
crew  to  bed. 

Ship's  chronometer  advanced  one  hour 
to  Daylight  Saving  Time. 
9  a.m. — Crew  up.  Put  ship  in  shape 
and  tied  up  in  front  of  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner's building.  The  dirty  work  being 
completed,  we  hies  us  to  Bowie's  Quick 
Lunch  for  breakfast.  Doughnuts  taste 
exactly  the  same  as  when  we  used  to 
come  here.  Afterwards,  we  stroll  about 
Yonge  Street,  and  then  return  to  the  boat 


to  pack  duds.  Port  Authorities  Keeler 
and  Murdoch  come  aboard  and  Capt. 
Montgomery  gives  orders  to  cast  off  at 
12.10. 

Headed  for  Western  Gap.  Inspectors 

Keeler  and  Murdoch  examine  the  hull  and 

engines  and  express  their  approval  of  the 

physical  condition  of  the  ship. 

1  p.m. — Pass  out  of  the  Western  Gap  and 

our  destination  is  sighted. 

1.25. — Anchored    off    Parkdale  Canoe 

Club,  amidst  the  anxious  shrieks  from 

starving  paddlers,  "Hey,  'Smelt',  give  us 

a  meal!"    We  ignore  these  low-brows. 

Shore  delegates  aboard  and  dinner 
prepared  for  guests.  Benediction  is 
pronounced  over  the  sole  remaining  tin 
of  beans.  Speeches  by  members  of  the 
crew  and  Captain  Montgomery  is  present- 
ed with  thirteen  prunes,  a  symbol  of 
friendliness,  by  the  crew. 
3.30. — Remove  to  wharf  and  discharge 
baggage. 

4.10  p.m. — Voyage  ends. 

Total  distance  sailed,  by  chart,  252 
miles. 

Duration  of  voyage,  13  days,  7  hours, 
10  minutes. 

Crew  in  possession  of  entire  mental 
faculties,  but  all  are  scratching. 

Ship's  articles  closed  out. 
I  hereby  swear  the  log  book  to  be  correct. 
Approved. 

G.  N.  Montgomery,         Johnnie  Rogers, 
Captain.  Chief  Officer. 


:  ■   .  ■  ■- 


Rounding  Presqu'ile  Point  on  the 
return  voyage 


ABUNDANCE  OF ;  EIDER  DUCKS. 

In  a  letter  to  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Mr.  Samuel  O.  Webber,  Clam  Bay,  Nova 
Scotia,  remarks  upon  the  large  numbers 
of  eider  ducks  which  he  has  seen.  He 
writes  that  he  has  "seen  millions  of  them 
around  the  island  here,  going  north." 
Mr.  Webber's  observations  are  confirmed 
by  Bonnycastle  Dale,  well  known  natural- 
ist and  regular  contributor  to  this  maga- 
zine. When  the  matter  was  brought  to 
Mr.  Dale's  attention,  he  replied,  "Our 
field  notes  of  the  fall  migration  taken 
from  August  to  January,  1921,  gave  us 
about  250,000  eiders,  the  majority  Ameri- 
can, the  lesser  number  Northern,  going 
south  along  Cape  Sable,  Nova  Scotia. 
All  men  I  have  interviewed  say  this  was 
the  greatest  flight  of  eiders  in  years. 
The  surf  ducks  also  were  more  numerous 
than  usual,  and  we  counted  about  150,- 
000.  We  -are  just  taking  the  north 
bound  migration  now  and  I  think  the  full 
flight  has  gone  north  in  naturally  lesser 
numbers  than  the  southbound  migration. 
The  northwest  winds  have  blown  the 
flight  far  out  this  spring." 


Romance  and  the  Game  Warden 


LIKE  most  of  us,  Tobique  Tom  Law- 
rence was  neither  wholly  bad  nor 
wholly  good.  He  was  a  guide, 
woodsman  and  trapper  and  lived  with 
his  wife  and  children  in  the  woods  along 
the  Tobique  river. 

What  To^r  could  not  fathom  was  why 
he  should  be  limited  to  the  fall  for  his 
hunting  of  moose,  deer  and  birds  and 
why  the  law  confined  him  to  one  deer 
and  one  moose  even  during  the  time 
the  ban  was  lifted.  He  was  a  violator  of 
the  law,  'tis  true,  and  a  marked  man, 
by  the  game  wardens.yet  a  good  bad  man, 
if  there  ever  was  one. 

Jim  Anderson  was  not  in  the  village 
of  Green  Rapids  more  than  a  few  hours 
when  he  learned  of  Tobique  Tom.  Luke 
McDougall,  a  crony  of  Tom's  and  who 
whiled  away  his  leisure  hours  at  the  Green 
Rapids  House,  saw  to  that.  He  said  to 
Tim,  "If  you  want  a  guide,  go  an'  git 
Tobique  Tom.  His  place  be  only  five 
miles  from  the  village.  They  ben't  no 
guide  in  these  parts  what  kin  foller  the 
trails  like  Tom." 

And,  in  parting,  Luke  whispered  "tell 
Tom,  Flinty  Edwards,  the  game  warden, 
will  be  out  to  git  him  an'  mebbeis  a  pry  in* 
aroun'  his  place  now.  Tell  Tom  to  be 
sure  an'  watch  out." 

The  same  afternoon  of  the  confab 
with  Luke  McDougall,  Jim  started  for 
Tobique  Tom's  place,  following  the 
directions  of  Tom's  friend.  He  was 
following  the  path  along  the  river  and 
was  creating  very  little  noise.  Suddenly 
he  came  upon  a  portly  man  lying  on  the 
ground  rolled  in  a  blanket.  A  rifle 
leaned  against  a  tree.  The  man  awaken- 
ed with  a  start  and  peered  at  the  intruder. 
Not  recognizing  Anderson,  the  portly 
one  rolled  over  and  returned  to  woo 
Morpheus. 

The  river  path  extended  along  the 
Tobique  for  ten  miles  out  of  Green 
Rapids.  Luke  had  instructed  Jim  to 
watch  for  a  broken  tree  trunk,  then,  to 
turn  into  the  shrubbery  at  the  left  of  the 
trunk.  Jim  followed  the  directions  to 
the  letter  and  found  himself  about  a 
quarter  mile  from  the  path  and  facing  a 
small  house  and  barn. 

Just  when  Jim  was  debating  whether 
he  had  mistaken  the  tree  trunk  and 
was  in  front  of  the  wrong  house,  there 
being  no  evidences  of  occupancy  visible 
to  him,  a  woman  came  from  the  rear. 
She  gave  him  a  searching  scrutiny  and 
inquired,  "Who  do  you  want?"  "I 
want  Tobique  Lawrence",  was  Ander- 
son's reply.  "Luke  McDougall  sent 
me  along,"  he  added. 

"It's  all  right  Tom,  come  out,"  called 
the  woman.  At  the  call,  a  stock  chap, 
of  about  forty  with  brown  hair  and  a 
week's  growth  of  sun  kissed  facial  foliage 
emerged  from  the  rear  of  the  house. 
Slung  over  his  back  was  a  rifle.  He 
was  roughly  clothed  in  homespun  pants 
and  wore  no  head  covering. 

"What  do  ye  want  o'  me,"  asked 
Tobique  Tom.  There  was  a  suspicious 
glint  in  his  eyes  and  an  antagonistic 
tone  in  his  voice.  "I  don't  know  ye," 
he  added  as  he  subjected  Anderson  to 
the  double. 

"Luke  McDougall  sent  me  up  here," 
replied  Anderson.  I  want  a  guide  for  a 
couple  of  weeks  and  he  recommended  you 
to  me  down  at  Green  Rapids.  My 
name's  Anderson —  Jim  Anderson —  of 
Boston.    First  time  up  this  way." 

Tobique  Tom  was  still  suspicious  of 
the  stranger.  Then  Anderson  said, 
"Luke  told  me  to  tell  you  Flinty  Edwards 
is  pryin'  around  here  and  he's  hot  after 
you  and  says  he  is  going  to  get  you  sure." 


William  J.  McNulty 

"I  ain't  seen  nothin'  o'  Flinty  aroun' 
these  diggins,"  observed  Tobique  Tom. 
"Well,"  said  Anderson,  "when  I  was 
coming  along  the  river  path  without 
making  a  noise,  I  came  upon  a  short,  fat 
man  sleeping  on  the  ground  in  a  blanket." 

"What"  exploded  Tom,  "that's  Flinty 
sure's  Seeser's  dead.  Thank  ye  stranger 
fer  puttin'  me  hip.  Yes,  I'll  guide  ye. 
I  warn't  goin'  to  at  first.  Hope  ye  will 
'scuse  me  fer  suspiciouing  ye  was  some 
stool  nigun  fer  Flinty.  Come  on  inter 
the  house." 

Tom  led  the  way  and  Anderson  followed 
into  the  house  via  the  kitchen  door. 
Although  the  season  did  not  officially 
open  until  the  morrow,  the  carcass  of  a 
moose  was  strung  up  in  the  little  yard 
between  the  house  and  barn.  This 
carcass,  Anderson  assisted  Tom  to  carry 
into  the  house  and  down  to  the  cellar. 
Tom  then  locked  the  trap  door  leading 
downstairs. 

Lucy  Selden,  the  comely  daughter  of 
Tobique's  Tom's  nearest  neighbor,  rapped 
gently  on  the  kitchen  door.  Immediately 
there  was  a  scurrying  of  Tom's  better 
half,  to  remove  all  traces  of  the  carcass 
from  the  floor  of  the  kitchen.  Tom 
nonchalantly  opened  the  door  despite  the 
grimaces  and  gestures  without  words 
by  Mrs.  Tom  to  bide  a  while.  Instead 
of  Flinty  Edwards,  who  was  expected 
by  Tom,  there  stood  before  him  the 
pretty  Miss  Selden. 

Tom  laughed  and  asked,  "Well,  what 
can  I  do  for  you  todav.Lucy?"  "Nothing", 
said  Lucy,  "but  your  wife  can  lend 
me  some  spice.  I'm  all  out  and  I  want 
to  make  a  cake."  On  seeing  who  her 
visitor  was,  Mrs.  Lawrence  was  as  pleased 
and  relieved  as  if  she  had  been  presented 
with  a  ton  of  spice  instead  of  loaning 
some. 

Tobique  Tom  introduced  Jim  Anderson 
to  Lucy  and  slyly  suggested,  "It'sneedin' 
a  bodyguard  ye  are,  a  goin'  home  Lucy. 
Here's  a  chance  o'  gittin'  a  male  shapper- 
own.  Some  o'  them  hunters  might  be 
a  botherin'  ye."  A  pause  and  then  as  if 
in  an  afterthought,  "or  perhaps  Al 
McLeod  may  be  a  wantin'  to  speak  to 
ye."  > 

When  Jim  and  his  fair  charge  were 
walking  through  the  woods  to  the  Selden 
homestead,  a  distance  of  a  few  hundred 
yards,  Jim  inquired,  "Who  is  this  Al 
McLeod,  Miss  Selden, if  I  may  presume 
to  ask?"  "Oh"  replied  the  girl  "he's 
a  fellow  who  lives  in  Green  Rapids  who 
prowls  around  here  a  lot."  Her  tone 
indicated  her  desire  to  dismiss  the  subject 
as  if  it  were  distasteful  to  her.  Jim 
Anderson  accepted  the  hinf  and  ignored 
Al  McLeod. 

The  path,  a  circuitous  one,  was  through 
dense  woods.  After  bidding  Lucy  adieu, 
Anderson  started  on  the  return  tramp  to 
Tobiqu"  Tom's.  He  was  plodding  along 
ruminating  on  the  charms  of  Lucy  Selden. 
Suddenly  a  shot  rang  out  to  desecrate 
the  absolute  quiet  of  the  virgin  woods. 
A  bullet  buried  itself  in  a  tree  a  few  feet 
to  the  right  of  Anderson.  He  dropped 
flat  to  the  ground,  deciding  that  explora- 
tion was  not  for  him  as  he  was  not  carry- 
ing a  firearm  of  any  type. 

He  lay  flat  for  about  ten  minutes. 

Convinced  the  man  who  had  fired 
the  bullet  would  not  investigate  the 
execution  of  said  bullet,  Anderson  was 
on  the  verge  of  arising  after  ten  minutes 
of  lying  on  the  ground.  Then,  the  tall 
figure  of  a  man  came  cautiously  through 
the  trees  and  looked  furtively  at  the 


prostrate  body,  and  then  to  the  right 
and  left.  Seeming  bolder,  he  stooped 
over  after  approaching  closer,  and  felt 
the  body.  As  he  reached  down  his  hand 
the  "dead"  man  leaped  to  his  feet  and 
punched  the  investigator  on  the  face 
and  gave  him  another  in  the  stomach. 

Taken  by  surprise  by  the  unexpected- 
ness and  the  fury  of  the  attack,  the  sur- 
reptious  one,  was  felled  to  the  ground  and 
hitting  a  stump  with  his  head  was  knocked 
unconscious.  In  a  few  minutes  he  re- 
vived. Anderson  was  standing  over  him 
holding  the  man's  rifle.  "What  do  you 
mean  by  firing  at  me?"  demanded  Jim. 
"I  wus  tryin'  to  hit  a  bird,"  was  the 
man's  reply 

"Well,"  said  Jim  "you  better  get  along 
and  get  along  as  quick  as  you  can  and 
I'll  hold  your  shooting  iron  as  a  souvenir, 
or  you'll  be  a  bird — a  jail  bird." 

And  the  man  vanished  into  the  woods 
aided  and  abetted  by  a  lusty  kick  from 
Jim's  right  shoepacl{,  enclosing  a  stout 
right  limb. 

At  Tom's  house,  Jim  related  the  inci- 
dent. Tobique  Tom  recognized  Al  Mc- 
Leod from  the  description  volunteered 
by  Anderson.  "Ye  want  to  be  keerfel 
o'  McLeod,"  warned  Tom.  "He's  as 
dirty  a  critter  as  they  be  in  these  diggins. 
Mark  me  word  he  ain't  through  with  ye. 
He's  been  arter  Lucy  Selden  since  she 
come  home  from  Bosting  fer  a  visit 
two  months  ago.  He's  a  pow'ful  un- 
scrumptious  feller,  Al  be.  He's  so  dirty 
'twould  take  more'n  a  daily  bath  to  clean 
him.  The  dirt  jest  oozes  outa  his  pores 
from  his  system." 

Two  miles  in  the  woods  from  Tobique 
Tom's  there  is  a  clearing  of  about  fifty 
yards  in  circumference.  Tobique  Tom 
and  Jim  Anderson  were  still  tracking  a 
moose.  It  was  the  first  day  of  their 
moose  and  deer  hunting  trip  and  the 
first  day  of  the  season.  Said  Tom,  "Ye 
take  to  the  right  and  I'll  take  to  the  left. 
The  moose  is  jest  on  the  edge  o'  the 
clearin'  on  the.  right.  Come  ontcr  him 
slowlike  an'  when  ye're  sure  o'  yer  aim, 
pump  them  bullets  inter  him  atween  the 
eyes  and  right  on  the  heart  or  a  little 
above  it.  Jest  aim  a  little  above  the 
space  between  the  eyes  an'  about  an  inch 
above  the  heart  an'  them  bullets  will  do 
the  rest. 

Tom  sidled  toward  the  big  monarch 
of  the  north  forest  as  it  grazed  in  the 
little  clearing,  unconscious  of  impending 
menace.  Tom  waited  patiently  for  Jim 
to  shoot.  The  moose,  sensing  through 
moose  intuition  and  the  wonderfully 
acute  nostrils,  the  presence  of  a  human 
being,  started  to  gallop  for  the  friendly 
trees.  As  the  gigantic  animal  gathered 
speed,  Tom  fired  diagonally  and  the 
bullet  struck  the  moose  through  the 
heart,  ploughing  its  way  through  the 
skin. 

The  big  animal  rocked  like  a  ship  in 
a  heavy  sea.  Then  a  crash  to  the  ground 
of  one  thousand  pounds  of  flesh,  muscle, 
bones  and  antlers.  A  twitching  of  the 
muscles  for  a  few  minutes  and  that  was 
all.  The  big  animal  had  been  killed 
with  one  bullet  from  a  side  on  position 
by  the  dead  shot  of  the  north  woods. 

Tobique  Tom  then  called  for  Anderson 
to  come  close.  "Why  didn't  ye  shoot?" 
shouted  Tom.  Just  then  a  familiar  and 
hated  figure  showed  in  the  offing.  It 
was  Flinty  Edwards.  Out  of  the  corner 
of  his  eye,  Tom  saw  the  game  warden  but 
he  made  no  sign  that  he  had  seen  Flinty. 
"Why  didn't  you  shoot?"  shouted  Tom. 
He  paused  and  then  added,  "from  farther 
away." 

Flinty  thought  Tom  didn't  see  him. 
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He  hoped  to  get  something  on  Tom  on 
this  occasion.  Heretofore,  he  had  been 
baffled  at  every  turn  in  his  campaign 
against  the  good  bad  man  of  the  Tobique 
river. 

Tom  approached  the  carcass  and  in 
bending  over  it  slipped  a  cartridge  into 
the  vacant  chamber  of  his  rifle.  Flinty 
emerged  from  hiding  and  said  "Guess  I 
got  the  stuff  on  ye  this  time  ]VJistcr 
Tobique  Tom.  You  ain't  got  no  license 
so  far  an'  you  shot  this  moose." 

"That  so,  Flinty,"  replied  Tom. 
"Well  kin  ye  explain  how  'tis  thet  moose 
wus  kilt  with  one  bullet  an'  a>l  my  cham- 
bers is  filled?"  .  Flinty  grasped  Tom's 
rifle  and  the  perplexing  waves  in  his 
brow  grew  pronounced.  Each  chamber 
bore  a  cartridge. 

"An'  kin  ye  explain  too  Flinty,"  con- 
tinued Tobique  Tom  "how  tis  they  is 
other  tracks'  sides  mine  an'  yourn.  Jest 
look  to  the  right."  Flinty  looked  to  the 
right  and  saw  Anderson's  shoepack  prints. 
Dejection  was  written  on  his  counten- 
ance. The  silver  lining  in  his  career  was 
still  obscured  by  the  clouds.  ''Say, 
mebbe  you  ain't  as  lucky  as  the  bird  o' 

Earadise,"  said  Flinty  Edwards  as  he 
roke  through  the  alders  and  disappeared. 
Worried  over  the  absence  of  Jim 
Anderson,  Tobique  Tom  went  in  search 
of  his  missing  employer.  Stealthily  as 
he  could,  for  he  foresaw  danger  ahead  in 
the  absence  of  Anderson,  Tom  followed 
the  trail.  It  brought  him  to  a  shack 
about  a  mile  from  where  the  moose  had 
been  shot. 

Loud  talking  emanated  from  the 
tumble  down  structure.  As  noiselessly 
as  if  he  were  stalking  a  deer,  Tom  ap- 
proached the  shack  from  the  rear. 
Through  the  lone  window,  he  could  hear, 
"I  got  ye  now  an'  I'm  aimin'  to  keep  ye 
right  here  dead  or  alive  till  ye'  sign  a 
'greement  to  stop  payin'  tenshun  to 
Lucy  Selden."  Looking  through  the 
window  he  caught  a  fleeting  glimpse  of 
the  situation  within  the  shack.  Jim 
Anderson  was  sitting  on  a  chair  and 
standing  near  the  partly  open  door  was 
Al  McLeod  pointing  a  rifle  at  Anderson 
and  threatening  to  kill  him  if  he  made  an 
effort  to  escape.  Tom  could  readily  see 
that  McLeod  had  been  drinking  prohibi- 
tion whiskey — the  product  of  his  own 
still. 

Tom  knew  that  at  the  first  movement 
of  Anderson,  McLeod  would  fire.  With- 
out the  urging  of  the  fluid  he  manufactur- 
ed for  sale  about  Green  Rapids  and  for 
running  across  into  Maine,  McLeod  was 
bad  enough.  But  under  the  spell  of  the 
artificial  invigorator,  he  was  worse  than 
bad  enough. 

Something  had  to  be  done  and  done 
quickly.  A  few  minutes  would  mean 
life  or  death  to  Jim  Anderson.  So 
Tobique  Tom  tiptoed  softly  to  the  front 
of  the  shack. 

Firing  at  the  hands  that  held  the  rifle 
might  result  in  one  of  the  fingers  pressing 
the  trigger.  Throwing  a  rock  at  the 
holder  of  the  rifle  might  madden  McLeod 
into  pressing  the  trigger.  The  action 
must  be  speedy,  yet  careful. 

Tobique  Tom  was  the  most  noiseless 
trailer  of  the  north  forest.  It  was  up 
to  him  to  enter  that  shack  without 
McLeod  hearing  his  advance.  Tom 
entered  the  door  as  it  swung  with  the 
wind.  He  grimaced  at  Anderson  to 
refrain  from  betraying  the  guide's  pre- 
sence. Suddenly,  Tom's  hand  shot  out 
from  the  rear  and  pulled  the  barrel  of 
McLeod's  rifle  to  the  left  of  its  target. 
McLeod  pressed  the  trigger  and  the  bullet 
imbedded  in  the  wall.  There  was  a 
grappling  about  and  Tobique  Tom  quick- 
ly floored  McLeod  with  a  hammer  lock 
and  neck  hold.    The  rifle  fell  to  the  floor. 

Just  as  Jim  had  been  about  to  shoot. 


at  the  moose  which  had  been  monopoliz- 
ing his  attention,  he  was  seized  from  be- 
hind, his  rifle  knocked  out  of  his  hands. 
McLeod  had  then  placed  the  barrel  of  his 
rifle  against  Anderson's  back  and  forced 
him  ahead  until  they  reached  the  shack. 
Seeing  the  man  was  drunk,  Jim  had 
endeavored  to  humour  him.  "But" 
said  Anderson,  "I  thought  my  chances  of 
living  just  as  good  as  a  Republican  run- 
ning for  office  in  Louisiana.  That  is, 
till  Tobique  Tom  sneaked  in  the  door." 

Between  the  two  of  them,  Al  McLeod, 
still  operator  and  village  rough-neck  was 
marched  into  Green  Rapids  and  McLeod 
was  handed  over  to  the  town  marshal 
and  assigned  to  a  room  in  the  village 
hoosegow. 

As  Jim  and  Tom  were  returning  along 
the  river  path  late  in  the  afternoon, 
Flinty  Edwards  came  upon  f them.  He 
was  headed  for  Green  Rapids.    As  they 


^passed,  Flinty  said  to  Anderson  "That 
"wus  a  fine  moose  ye  shot  this  arternoon, 
stranger." 

.  Jim  looked  at  Tom  who  had  lost  the 
moose  in  the  exciting  shuffle  that  followed 
the  death  of  the  huge  animal.  Intuition 
told  Jim  something  was  in  the  wind. 
Intuition  also  told  him  to  humour  the 
game  warden  as  he  did  the  embryo 
desperado. 

"Yes,"  was  the  reply,  "it  sure  was  a 
pippin." 

After  washing  up,  Anderson  donned 
his  city  raiment  and  started  for  the 
great  outdoors.  "Where  ye  a  goin'," 
inquired  Tom.  "Ain't  ye  goin'  to  eat  or 
be  ye  a  goin'  on  a  hunger  strike?" 

"You  tell  your  wife  to  set  the  table 
one  place  short  to-night  for  supper,  was 
the  response  of  Jim  Anderson  as  he 
vanished  into  the  forest  toward  the 
Selden  domicile. 


Introduction  of  Spring  Salmon  Into  Lake  Ontario 
and  the  St.  Lawrence  River 


THE  spring  salmon,  Oncorhynchus 
tschawytscha,  is  the  largest  and 
most  valuable  of  the  Pacific  spec- 
ies of  salmon.  It  is  found  through  the 
region  from  the  Ventura  River,  Cali- 
fornia, to  Norton  Sound,  Alaska,  and  on 
the  Asiatic  coast  as  far  ^outh  as  northern 
China. 

In  the  spring  the  body  is  silvery,  the 
back,  dorsal  fin,  and  caudal  fin  having 
more  or  less  of  round  black  spots,  and 
the  sides  of  the  head  having  a  peculiar 
tin-colored  metallic  lustre.  In  the  fall 
the  color  is,  in  some  places,  black  or 
dirty  red.  The  fish  has  an  average 
weight  of  about  22  pounds,  but  individ- 
uals weighing  70  to  100  pounds  are 
occasionally  taken.  One  was  caught 
near  Klawak,  Alaska,  in  1909,  which 
weighed  101  pounds  without  the  head. 
The  Yukon  River  is  supposed  to  produce 
the  finest  examples,  although  this  sup- 
position is  not  based  on  very  reliable 
observations. 

In  most  places  the  flesh  is  of  a  deep 
salmon  red,  but  in  certain  places  many  of 
the  fish,  the  proportion  being  sometimes 
as  much  as  one-third  of  the  catch,  have 
white  flesh.  A  few  examples  have  been 
taken  with  one  side  of  the  body  red  and 
the  other  white,  while  some  are  found 
with  mottled  flesh.  No  reasonable  ex- 
planation of  this  phenomenon  has  yet 
been  given. 

Spring  salmon  are  persistent  in  ascend- 
ing rivers  to  spawn.  No  matter  how 
far  the  head  waters  of  a  spring  salmon 
river  are  from  the  ocean,  some  of  these 
fish  will  ascend  until  they  are  stopped  by 
impassable  obstructions,  or  the  water  is 
too  shallow  for  them  to  swim  in.  Speci- 
mens have  been  found  in  the  Yukon 
river  over  2800  miles  from  the  sea. 

Its  adaptability  to  new  surroundings  is 
demonstrated  by  the  success  that  has 
followed  its  introduction  into  the  New 
Zealand  Rivers.  As  a  result  of  vigorous 
and  systematic  efforts  inaugurated  in 
1900,  after  previous  attempts  had  failed, 
the  Government  of  New  Zealand  has 
succeeded  in  firmly  establishing  the  spring 
salmon  in  that  country,  and  it  is  now 
found  in  large  numbers  in  many  of  'its 
rivers. 

In  the  autumn  of  1918,  the  Depart- 
ment of  Marine  and  Fisheries  in  con- 
junction with  the  Bureau  of  Fisheries  at 
Washington  undertook  the  acclimatiza- 
tion of  spring  salmon  in  Lake  Ontario. 
825,000  eggs  of  this  species  were  fur- 
nished by  the  United  States  and  trans- 
ferred to  the  hatchery  at  Cape  Vincent, 


New  York.  The  fry  resulting  from  these 
eggs  were  distributed  in  suitable  areas 
of  Lake  Ontario  and  the  St.  Lawrence 
River  in  1919  as  follows: — 
'  434,500  fry  and  149,500  fingerlings  in 
Lake  Ontario,  192,300  fry  in  the  St. 
Lawrence  River  near  Cape  Vincent. 

The  following  fry  have  been  distribut- 
ed in  the  most  suitable  tributaries  of 
Lake  Ontario  by  the  Department  of 
Marine  and  Fisheries,  namely: — 

1919  374,500 

1920  433,200 

1921  125,350 

1922  194,500 

The  results  from  this  distribution  were 
first  brought  to  this  Department's 
attention  in  September,  1919,  when  it 
was  reported  that  spring  salmon  from 
5  inches  to  7  inches  long  were  quite 
plentiful  in  the  Credit  River. 

In  October,  1920,  two  specimens  taken 
near  Youngstown,  New  York,  §lA  inches 
and  10  inches  long  respectively,  weie 
identified  by  Field  Assistant  Willis  H. 
Rich  of  the  United  States  Bureau,  as 
spring  salmon.  He  stated  that  both 
specimens  were  apparently  of  stream 
growth,  and  their  small  size  indicated 
that  they  had  not  been  to  sea;  that  they 
were  in  their  second  year  and  that  the 
growth  in  general  was  unusually  vigorous 
as  indicated  by  the  wide  space  between 
the  rings  and  the  strength  of  the  rings 
on  their  scales.  The  number  of  rings  in 
the  first  year  was  considerably  greater 
than  usual,  showing  that  the  fish  \\e:e 
well  above  the  average  size  when  they 
were  one  year  old,  and  indicating  that 
the  conditions  of  the  lake  where  they  had 
undoubtedly  spent  their  lives,  were 
better  than  is  usually  found  in  their 
native  streams,  although  not  as  favour- 
able as  those  found  in  the  ocean. 

In  October,  1921,  a  spring  salmon  was 
taken  in  the  Bay  of  Quinte.  It  was  a 
male  fish,  33  inches  long,  weighed  3*4 
pounds  and  was  in  a  spawning  condition. 
An  examination  of  its  scales  made  by 
Dr.  A.  G.  Huntsman,  of  the  Biological 
Board,  showed  it  to  be  in  its  third  year, 
and  would  indicate  that  it  was  one  of 
the  fry  distributed  in  1919. 

The  indications  are  that  this  valuable 
food  fish  may  become  fully  acclimatized 
in  its  new  environment  and  that  it  will 
be  a  great  addition  to  the  already  val- 
uable fisheries  of  Lake  Ontario,  which 
are  now  maintained  very  largely  by  Fish 
Culture  work  carried  on  on  both  «ides 
of  the  boundary  line 


Notes  on  the  Ruffed  Grouse  in  Nova  Scotia 


THERE'S  a  partridge  over  there  in  the 
clearin' "  said  our  old  friend  Peter. 
We  knew  it  was  a  ruffed  grouse  before 
we  walked  over  and  flushed  it.  A 
darker  bird  than  we  are  used  to  seeing  in 
Ontario  but  about  the  shades  of  Bonassa 


Young  ruffed  grouse,  two  weeks  eld. 

umbellus  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  We  did 
not  tell  Peter  he  was  wrong  in  calling  the 
bird  a  "partridge" — what's  the  use.  All 
over  the  continent  it  is  so  miscalled  while 
the  Great  Blue  Heron  is  always  and 
everywhere  "the  crane"  while  the  noisy 
Canada  Jay  is  the  "Whip-poor-will"  and 
the  Cormorant  "the  Shag".  Our  Merg- 
ansers are  "Shellducks"  on  the  coast  and 
our  Surf  Ducks  or  Scoters  are  "Sea 
Ducks"  or  "Coot",  plain  and  simple. 
The  swift  diving  little  Buffle  head  is  the 
"dipper" — and  a  good  name  too.  Our 
Bluebills  are  usually  called  "Blackheads" 
and  the  big  lordly  Eiders  "Sea  ducks" 
too — The  Surf  Duck  which  we  call  the 
American  Scoter  is  always  the  "coot" 
in  the  harbours  and  our  myriad  named 
shorebirds  are  called  on  both  coasts 
"snipes." 

The  reason  I  started  to  write  my  ruffed 
grouse  notes  is,  we  have  just  moved  our — 
well  call  it  camp  outfit —  although  we 
usually  hire  a  cottage  or  a  cabin,  and  on 
our  way  up  the  Tusket  roads  in  Yar- 
mouth county  with  the  big  "Rice  Lake" 
canoe  riding  so  jauntily  on  top  of  the 
big  high  piled  wagon  we  were  delighted  to 
see  jumping  from  ditch  and  roadside 
bush  many  ruffed  grouse.  One  very 
sad  thing  occurred.  I  had  just  left  our 
new  home  when  I  espied  in  the  tiny 
cleared  field  a  lady  grouse.  Instantly  I 
gave  the  Maori,  "Coo!ee!ee,  and  instant- 
ly Laddie  came  (it's  our  danger  call) — 
The  female  grouse  sped  away  but  there 
stood  a  male,  his  black  ruff  all  upraised. 
Laddie  walked  directly  at  the  bird  across 
the  field  to  study  it  whilst  I  stood  in  the 
road  and  watched  it.  As  stiff  as  a 
statue  it  stood  until  the  lad  was  about  ten 
yards  off,  then  up  it  sprang  with  that 
glad  whirr  of  wings  we  all  love  so  well. 
Alas,  in  the  dim  light  it  failed  to  see  the 
dangerous  barbed  wire  fence  and  it  struck 
it  at  full  speed  and  literally  seemed  to 
blow  up,  so  great  a  cloud  of  feathers  did 
it  send  out.  To  our  joy  it  raised  on  wing 
from  where  it  fell  and  flew  a  few  hundred 
yards  over  the  brush,  but  as  we  have 
never  seen  the  two  together  there  again 
we  fear  it  was  injured. 

There  seems  to  be  no  doubt  that  this 
excellent  sporting  bird  is  coming  back. 
A  friend  of  ours  who  lives  on  the  river's 
brink  tells  us  that  he  saw  two  grouse  in 
his  orchard  picking  off  the  apple  buds 
and  he  fired  stone  after  stone  at  the  tree, 
at  times  even  hitting  the  branch  the 
grouse  were  on.  He  thinks  he  fired  fif- 
teen stones  before  they  flew  away.  So 
protection  has  done  well  in  this  as  in 
many  other  cases,  so  far  as  the  increase 
of  grouse  is  concerned.    Poor  birds,  they 
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cannot  tell  the  cultivated  tree  from  the 
wild  and  as  they  live  for  weeks  on  birch 
buds  and  other  buds  of  the  unsettled 
woodland  we  would  not  miss  a  few  buds 
given  in  a  good  cause. 

I  would  think  that  many  of  the  tales  of 
this  bird's  foolishness  should  be  referred 
to  the  Canada  Grouse.  I  met  a  hunter 
who  told  me  that  while  he  was  walking 
down  the  trail  he  came  to  a  small  open- 
ing. On  a  stump  in  the  centre  sat  a 
"partridge"?  "I  levelled  the  stick  in 
my  hand  and  threw  it  whirling  through 
the  air  and  that  fool  bird  sat  there  and 
let  it  hit  it."  said  he.  (The  blow  killed 
the  grouse.)  I  remember  a  guide  in 
Ontario  telling  me  of  his  seeing  a  "part- 
ridge" as  he  called  it  sitting  on  a  stump". 
"I  had  my  moccasins  on  and  I  ran  and  ran 
about  that  stump  till  pretty  soon  I  killed 
the  partridge  with  a  clout  of  my  axe." 
Again  I  have  known  small  boys  in  a  west- 
ern park  to  knock  grouse  off  the  limbs 
of  trees  in  the  dusk  with  their  bamboo 
fishing  rods.  There  was  one  wee  wretch 
who  got  unmerited  praise  for  being  a 
most  cleanly  lad  as  he  often  was  seen  at 
daybreak  lugging  his  bathtub  across  to 
the  park  ponds.  Did  he  go  thus  to  wash 
off  the  clinging  salt  sea  water?  Not  a 
bit  of  it!  The  scamp  used  that  bath 
tub  as  a  boat — paddling  with  both  hands 


Young  ruffed  grouse,  three  weeks  old 


— and  he  told  me  that  he  kjlled  hen 
pheasants  as  well  as  "partridge"  either  at 
duck  or  at  dawn  and  they  roasted  them 
in  the  universal  utensil  of  the  Pacific  coast 
— the  five  gallon  coal  oil  tin.  His  dad 
one  morning  gave  him  the  scare  of  his 
life— he  plunged  out  all  dripping  into  the 
narrow  channel  the  youthful  pirate  was 
quietly  paddling  through,  and  lifted  boy 
and  bath  and  all  unto  his  broad  back  and 
scampered  like  a  dryad  or  a  merman  off 
into  the  bushes."  Thus  perished  another 
modern  Captain  Kidd,  for  the  boy  shyly- 
placed  a  well-thumbed  copy  of  that  dread 
pirate  in  my  hands  one  night  and  begged 
me  to  "burn  it  in  the  grate  before  dad 
gets  down." 

The  way  we  circumvent  the  poor  moth- 
er bird  always  makes  us  laugh.  When 
we  find  a  nest  of  this  breed,  and  decide  on 
the  date  of  the  incubation  we  place  about 
the  nest,  during  the  mother's  absence,  a 
neat  little  four  inch  high  wire  fence  made 
of  wire  netting  and  carefully  pack  it 
and  cover  it  with  leaves — and  she  does 
not  seem  to  notice  it — and  the  newly 
born  youngsters  when  they  see  us  coming 
camera  laden  cannot  sneak  off  and  flatten 
out  under  every  leaf — No!  we  have  them. 
We  have  strong  reasons  for  taking  this 
seemingly  unfair  advantage,  as  we  have 
approached  a  nest  in  which  every  young- 
ster had  been  hatched  out  the  day  before 
and  there  sat  the  mother  bird,  innocent 


and  uninterested.  When  we  were  with- 
in six  feet  she  flushed  and  flew  and  not  a 
single  qhick  was  there. — No!  they  had 
all  crept  away  and  hid  whilst  she  sat  so 
uninterestedly! 

Many  an  evening  along  the  cleared 
fields  and  alder  and  rosebush  covered 
pastures,  just  at  dusk,  Laddie  and  I  heard 
a  strange  bird  call."  "B'  zit"  "B'  zit". 
Our  old  but  very  seldom  found  friend,  the 
Woodcock  it  was.  The  men  living  here 
tell  me  that  they  know  it  has  arrived  in 
early  spring  while  yet  large  patches  of 
snow  are  left  unmelted  by  its  welc  ome 
hoarse  almost  hissing  call.  They  call  it, 
of  all  things  "The  Mudhen"  and  others 
call  it  "snipes".  Laddie  saw  dimly  and 
heard  one  of  the  plump  little  gamey  chaps 
make  its  heavenward  flight  just  at  dusk. 
There  must  be  along  this  two  miles  of 
river  valley  road  at  least  fifty  of  these 
plump  little  game  birds  calling  each 
eventide.  I  saw  them  closely  in  Indiana. 
I  was  crouched  in  the  oanoe  waiting  for 
the  flight  of  woodducks  in  September 
when  I  saw  a  little  mottled  brown  and 
black  and  grey  bird  sticking  its  long  bill 
into  the  soft  black  mud  right  up  to  the 
eyes  (they  get  insects,  worms  and  lar- 
vae). His  great  brownish  black  eyes 
were  on  me  even  while  he  was  daintily 
feeling  with  the  tip  of  his  bill  far  down  in 
the  muck.  A  slight  rattle  of  the  paddle 
as  I  grabbed  the  gun  at  sight  of  a  "squeel- 
ing"  wood  duck  flared  the  cock  and  off  it 
flew  in  swift  twists  and  turns,  making  a 
most  remarkable  whistling  sound.  This 
is  produced  by  the  outer  primaries,  these 
wing  feathers  rip  and  screech  through  the 
air  in  high  notes. 

We  are  searching  earnestly  for  the 
well  hidden  nest  with  the  three  or  four 
eggs  of  buff  with  brownish  spots  on  them, 
but  as  the  black  flies  are  doing  pretty 
well  thank  you!  we  have  our  work  cut 
out  for  us.  They  nest  in  the  midst  of 
swamp  places  on  a  little  hummock  under 
some  sheltering  shrub.  In  all  our  wand- 
erings I  never  heard  as  many  cocks  call- 
ing as  we  do  eac^i  evening  along  the  banks 
of  Tusket  waters.  Its  list  of  names 
along  the  Atlantic  Coast  is  remarkable, 
"Mud  snipe",  "Bigheaded  snipe",  "Blind 
Snipe",  "Whistling  Snipe",  "Timber- 
doodle",  "Marsh  plover",  "Shrubs", 
"Bogbird  cock",  '  Night  peck",  and 
"Hookumpake"  being  some  of  them. 

Some  of  the  Atlantic  coast  gunners 
in  the  U.  S.  call  them  "Labrador  Twist- 
ers", but  by  any  name  this  sweet  fleshed 
bird  is  the  oddest  looking  game  bird  in 
the  list.  As  Hornaday  says:  "its  legs 
are  .too  short,  its  tail  is  only  half  as  long 
as  it  should  be,  its  neck  is  too  short  and 
too  thicks  its  head  is  out  of  drawing,  and 
its  eyes  are  too  far  back  and  its  bill  too 
long." — What  an  indictment! 

It  usually  feeds  after  dusk  and  well  into 
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the  night  and  then  far  in  under  the  cover 
that  usually  extends  above  the  boggy 
spots  in  summer — and  I  would  fain 
admit  that  although  I  have  often  seen 
them  in  both  U.  S.  and  our  own  dear 
Canada  I  have  never  killed  a  specimen. 

I  hope  this  fine  little  game  bird  is  not  a 
victim  of  the  fence  and  post  wires  as  is 
the  grouse.  I  have  found  the  Ruffed 
grouse  dead  on  the  snow  far  back  from 
the  telephone  line  it  had  hit  and  hurled 
there  dead  by  the  impact. 

We  foresee  the  sudden  end  of  many 
grouse  when  the  shooting  season  opens — 
more  especially  when  their  protective 
order  closes — as  these  birds  sit  openly  in 
the  middle  of  the  road  and  constantly 
allow  us  to  approach  within  about  thirty 
yards,  and  then  the  poor  fool  things 
run  for  the  shrubs  on  the  roadside. 
Never  have  we  seen  them  so  tame. 

We  always  fear,  especially  when  the 
winter  approaches  and  food  is  scarce 
and  the  tens  of  thousands  of  brass  wire 
rabbit  snares  are  set.  Poor  Ruffed 
grouse!  We  well  know  how  to  catch  you 
but  we  will  not  even  print  it — and,  after 
our  experience  with  so-called  game  ward- 
ens, who  side  with  the  law-breakers  and 
believe  their  lies  about  us— we  will  not. 
again  lift  hand  or  pen  or  voice  to  protect 
any  of  the  wild  things  we  love  so  well. 

I  want  to  try  and  describe  for  you  the 
exquisitely  marked  game  bird  Laddie 


is  holding.    A  neighbouring  guide  was 
good  enough  to  bring  us  this  specimen  of 
a  woodcock. 
The  tip  of  the  long  thin  two  and  a  half 


Giving  the  young  woodcock  a  drink — 
we  had  to  hold  the  bill  open 

inch  bill  is  black  and  all  the  rest  a  deli- 
cate grey.  That  wonderful  eye,  bigger 
than  a  buckshot,  yes  bigger  than  S.S.G. 
shot  has  an  immense  pupil  surrounded 
with  a  golden  brown  iris.  There  are  two 
strange  black  streaks  upon  its  head.  One 
runs  right  back  from  the  inner  end  of  the 


long  bill  straight  for  the  centre  of  the  ey 
and  continues  truly  along  from  the  other 
side  of  the  eye.  There  is  a  beautiful 
crown  of  black  upon  the  head,  all  edged 
with  rusty  golden  brown.  The  neck  is 
dove  grey  with  rusty  streaks  and  the  belly 
is  all  rich  rust  coloured  feathers.  The 
legs  are  as  the  bill — delicate  grey  and  the 
fourth  toe  is  high  set  and  long. 

Looking  at  this  resplendent  bird  in  the 
brilliant  sunshine  of  an  early  summer 
day  the  back  looks  like  tortoise  shell — a 
rich  coat  of  black  and  grey  and  rusty 
golden  brown  and  the  wing  covers  are 
of  the  same  rich  hue. 

The  wonderful  part  of  the  bird  is  found 
in  the  three  outer  primaries.  These  long 
feathered  sabres  are  so  slim  and  so  curved 
that  they  cut  the  air  with  that  sharp 
whistling  sound  and  give  to  the  bird  that 
erratic  flight.  They  are  just  as  long  but 
less  than  half  the  width  of  the  other 
primaries  or  main  wing  feathers. 

The  dainty  little  thing  weighed  about 
seven  ounces  as  it  was  in  poor  shape — 
having  just  finished  the  breeding  season 
(in  fact  it  was  caught  as  it  flew  away  from 
four  others  it  and  fortunately — for 
us — flew  into  a  hole  and  our  friend  threw 
a  bit  of  brush  over  it  and  brought  it  un- 
injured to  us.)  In  full  flesh  it  should  go 
nine  ounces.  As  the  sexes  are  marked 
alike  you  can  only  tell  them  apart  by  the 
females  being  the  larger. 
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Nature's  Gift 
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SNUGLY  curled  beneath  the  over- 
hanging branches  of  an  old  evergreen 
deeply  situated  amidst  a  thick 
clump  of  willows  and  cedars,  a  very  quiet 
and  cunning  observer  might  have  noticed 
a  round  ball  of  reddish  brown  fur,  but 
though  to  all  intents  and  purposes 
inanimate,  it  suddenly  sprang  sharply 
alert  as  the  bell-like  baying  of  a  hound 
broke  the  almost  uncanny  stillness  of 
the  winter's  morning. 

Copperback  had  heard  that  sound 
before,  and  from  bitter  experience,  knew 
well,  all  that  it  portended.  Copper- 
back  was  a  fox  of  many  and  varied  exper- 
iences, and  in  consequence,  endowed 
with  all  the  cunning  of  her  kind. 

With  head  and  nose  thrust  upward 
and  forward,  weaving  sharply  from  side 
to  side,  she  took  several  sharp  and  sus- 
picious sniffs  in  the  direction  of  the 
approaching  danger,  then  quickly  wheel- 
ing, she  made  off  with  unhurried  gait 
towards  the  north.  Going  thus  easily 
for  a  short  mile,  and  wheeling  again 
sharply  at  right  angles  for  another  half 
mile,  she  turned  again,  thus  completing 
three  parts  of  a  circle.  The  baying 
of  the  hound  continued  to  get  nearer, 
and  that,  coupled  with  the  fact  that 
she  had  almost  completed  a  circle,  con- 
vinced her  that  she  was  the  object  of 
the  pursuit. 

With  increased  speed  she  skirted 
the  bottom  of  some  willows,  crept  stealth- 
ily along  under  the  friendly  shelter  of 
a  pole  fence,  then  made  a  sharp  dash 
for  the  shelter  of  a  dense  poplar  thicket 
situated  on  a  low  hill  and  giving  a  good 
view  of  the  surrounding  country. 

The  blare  of  a  horn  broke  out  with 
startling  suddenness  from  the  direction 
in  which  she  had  just  come  and  stealthily 
peeping  out  from  the  cover  of  the  brush 
she  espied  the  hated  form  of  a  man. 
Hastily  swinging  off  again  through  the 
bush,  she  made  for  the  open  fields,  care- 


fully keeping  the  bush  between  herself 
and  the  hunters;  half  a  mile  across  the 
open  fields  she  skirted  a  thin  willow 
swamp,  and  changing  her  direction, 
turned  diagonally  to  the  direction  she 
Had  come  from. 

The  baying  of  the  hound  now  sounded 
more  faint.  Turning  sharply  and  facing 
the  approaching  menace,  ears  pricked, 
nostrils  quivering,  she  again  picked  up  a 
faint  scent,  and  swinging  around,  trotted 
off  at  a  more  leisurely  gait.  Coming 
to  an  uprooted  pine  tree,  she  squatted 
back  upon  her  haunches,  panting  hard, 
saliva  dropping  from  her  lolling  tongue. 
A  few  minutes  respite  proved  by  the 
nearness  of  the  bell-like  note  of  the 
hound,  that  she  had  not  eluded  her 
pursuer,  and  springing  quickly  forward, 
she  made  for  the  ice  covered  creek,  took 
one  tremendous  bound  and  landed  on 
the  centre  of  its  ice-bound  surface, 
followed  the  creek  for  about  a  mile, 
sprang  ashore  and  vanished  into  the 
thick  clump  of  evergreens  which  lined 
its  banks.  She  had  left  neither  track 
or  scent  on  its  glass-like  surface. 

Half  an  hour  later,  three  men  caught 
up  with  a  panting  excited  hound  which 
was  tearing  up  and  down  the  banks  of  the 
creek  in  a  vain  endeavour  to  pick  up  the 
scent  from  the  abruptly  broken  track. 

A  brief  conference  ensued  between  the 
men.  Presently  they  separated,  two  to 
proceed  up  stream,  one  each  side  of  the 
bank,  the  remaining  man  and  the  dog 
down  stream.  Twenty  minutes  later 
the  horn  blast  announced  that  the  track 
had  again  been  picked  up,  and  the  clog 
once  more  eager  and  alert,  his  hollow 
notes  ringing  out  sharply  on  the  clear 
frosty  air,  was  again  in  full  cry.  Four 
blasts  from  the  horn  announced  to  the 
two  men  who  had  waited,  that  Copper- 
back  was  headed  in  an  easterly  direction. 
Running  swiftly  east  for  five  or  six 
hundred  yards,  the  men  then  headed  in 


a  south-easterly  direction  and  after 
half  an  hour's  smart  walking,  separated 
again,  one  to  station  himself  in  a  cedar 
thicket,  the  other  a  few  hundred  yards 
further  on  behind  a  stone  wall. 

A  mile  and  a  half  away  the  faint  notes 
of  the  horn  could  be  heard.  Four  blasts 
followed  by  three  more,  conveyed  to 
the  concealed  men  that  Copperback  was 
now  headed  in  a  direction  east  and  north. 
Faintly  borne  upon  the  breeeze  came  the 
baying  of  the  hound  headed  in  their 
direction.  The  men  stiffened  up,  their 
eyes  eagerly  penetrating  the  distance 
across  the  blanket  of  snow,  here  and 
there  interspersed  with  fences  and  bluffs. 

Copperback,  after  vanishing  so  sud- 
denly into  the  evergreens,  ran  swiftly 
south  for  a  mile  or  more,  keeping  to  the 
friendly  cover  of  the  cedar  swamp,  and, 
breaking  again  at  right  angles,  headed 
east  in  an  effort  to  gain  the  warm,snug 
den  which  was  hidden  deep  back  in  a 
huge  clump  of  fir  trees,  under  the  roots 
of  one  of  which,  she  had  dug  with  in- 
finite pains  and  labour  the  home  which 
had  sheltered  her  and  her  offspring  for 
two  successive  years. 

The  baying  of  the  dreaded  hound  now 
rang  distinctly  in  her  ears.  An  effort  to 
increase  her  speed  filled  her  with  a  sudden 
fear,  a  fear,  that  in  all  her  hunted  life 
she  had  never  before  experienced.  Hunt- 
ed by  man  and  dog  for  more  than  two 
years,  her  native  cunning,  and  tactics 
of  doubling  on  her  tracks,  combined  with 
her  splendid  speed  had  always  enabled 
her  to  elude  her  pursuers. 

Now  she  felt  herself  weakening,  and 
instinct  told  her  that  nature  was  again 
demanding  its  toll  of  her  sex,  that  in  a 
few  short  weeks  she  was  to  bring  into  the 

§lorious  wilds,  her  quota  of  its  denizens, 
he  too,  was  called  upon  to  risk  the 
danger  and  pain  of  motherhood,  and, 
surviving  the  ordeal,  to  lay  and  bask 
in  the  spring  suns  watchfully  guarding 
a  little  skipping,  gambolling  ball  of  red 
fluff. 

Nearer  and  nearer  grew  the  baying  of 
the  hound,  and  Copperback  felt  that 
sickening  feeling  of  weakness  gradually 
assuming  the  upper  hand.    Her  speed 
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perceptibily  slackened.  So  near  grew 
the  distant  fir  tops.  So  near  the  distant 
home.  Just  about  a  half  mile  away  lay 
the  coveted  haven  of  refuge  and  security. 
The  slight  rise  which  had  concealed  her 
for  three  years  seemed  to  gradually  grow 
out  of  the  ground,  the  fir  trees  drew  near- 
er. Saliva-dripping  tongue  lolling  out, 
and  eyes  grown  a  trifle  dim  through 
physical  weakness,  she  gathered  herself 
for  one  last  supreme  effort  to  reach  that 
refuge  and  her  tense  muscles  and  strain- 
ing cords  responded  to  her  gallant  call 
upon  them,  but  too  late.  She  had  caught 
the  dreaded  man  scent.  Two  whip- 
like cracks  broke  in  upon  the  hounds' 


musical  baying.  She  felt  a  sharp,burn- 
ing,  pricking  sensation  in  her  side,  tot- 
tered a  few  steps,  fell,  rose  again  in  a  last 
gallant  effort  to  take  the  rise  that  was  but 
a  short  hundred  yards  from  safety,  fell 
again  just  out  of  range  of  the  man  and 
with  a  last  supreme  effort,  once  more 
endeavoured  to  cover  the  remaining 
few  yards  to  safety,  at  least,  to  die  out  of 
sight  of  her  enemies:  witlh  never  a  whine 
or  a  moan,  taking  the  lad  gift  of  Nature 
in  silence,  to  close  her  fast  glazing  eyes 
with  a  choking  sob,  a  rush  of  blood  and 
a  final  setting  of  the  limbs. 

But  even  that,  which  men  accord  to 


criminals,  was  denied  her,  for  almost  on 
the  brink  of  the  home  which  had  lured 
her  to  death,  a  baying  mass  of  bone  and 
muscle  hurled  itself  upon  her  sagging 
body,  and  together  they  rolled  over  and 
over  in  the  snow  now  stained  with  her 
life's  blood,  cunning  in  life  yet  gamely 
fighting  to  the  finish,  and  death. 
Could  her  fleeting  spirit  have  under- 
stood, I  wonder  if  it  would  have  ap- 
preciated the  tribute  paid  to  her  game- 
ness,  her  splendid  fight,  the  love  of  life. 

Perhaps  one  at  least  felt  a  little  shame 
at  his  share  in  the  fulfillment  of  nature's 
mandate,  that,  "The  strong  shall  prey 
upon  the  weak." 


FIVE  wriggling  staggering  little 
pups  there  were  in  the  litter,  their 
eyes  opened  but  a  day  or  two,  and 
Jimmy  Mack  decided  to  dispose  of  them. 
He  did  not  want  to  drown  them,  neither 
did  he  want  them  killed,  but  once  they 
left  their  mother  they  would  be  some 
bunch  to  feed,  and  beside  all  that,  what 
did  he  want  with  five  dogs?  One  was 
enough,  and  that  one,  the  mother  of  the 
little  family,  had  been  one  of  the  house- 
hold so  long  that  kind-hearted  Jimmy 
would  just  as  soon  have  let  his  right  hand 
go  as  to  see  the  old  pet  disposed  of. 
Hut  the  pups  must  go.  He  had  put  it 
up  to  the  children.  They  would  have  to 
choose  between  the  old  dog  and  the 
puppies.  The  children  had  chosen  to 
leep  the  old  dog,  as  he  had  thought 
they  would,  but  truth  to  tell  they  surely 
wanted  to  keep  the  puppies  also,  every 
one  of  them. 

Much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  children 
it  was  a  month  before  their  father  had 
time  or  opportunity  to  give  out  the  word 
that  he  had  a  fine  litter  of  pups  for  sale. 
Hiram  Foster  was  the  first  to  call  to 
inspect  those  pups.  Hi.  was  a  sportsman 
first,  last  and  all  the  time,  and  well  he 
knew  a  good  waterdogwhen  he  saw  one. 
He  had  trained  many  a  one  to  retrieve, 
not  only  for  himself  but  for  many  of  his 
friends  and  neighbors.  He  wanted  a 
young  dog  to  break  in  for  his  duck  shoot- 
ing and  when  the  friendly  James  had 
told  him  of  his  fine  puppies  and  that 
their  mother  was  as  good  a  waterdog  and 
retriever  as  he  had  ever  seen,  Hiram  did 
not  rest  until  he  stood  before  those  same 
pups. 

Sturdy   youngsters   they   were,  and 
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Hiram  was  at  a  loss  to  tell  just  which  of 
the  little  fellows  he  wanted.  Noticing 
a  bit  of  bone  lying  a  short  distance  away 
he  picked  it  up  and  placed  it  in  front 
of  the  pups.  Four  of  them  shrunk  back  a 
bit,  their  little  furry  bodies  almost  in  a 
ball,  so  close  did  they  stand,  but  the 
fifth  stood  his  ground  and  as  the  stranger 
stepped  back  from  placing  the  bone,  this 
little  bunch  of  fur  on  his  wobbly  legs 
rushed  forward  and  with  a  baby  growl 
seized  that  bone  and  dragged  it  away, 
dragged  it  for  the  very  good  reason  he 
was  not  big  enough  to  carry  it. 

"That's  the  dog  I  want,"  he  an- 
nounced to  James,  and  forthwith  that 
little  fellow  was  transferred  to  a  com- 
fortably lined  basket  in  which  he  made 
the  journey  to  his  new  home  and  in- 
cidently  to  a  new  life. 

Of  unknown  breed  he  was  but  that  he 
was  of  good  hardy  stock  was  evident  in 
all  his  actions.  Intelligent  and  quiclk  to 
learn  beyond  his  master's  fondest  hopes, 
he  was  soon  taught  to  keep  close  at  heel 
while  the  gunner  raced  across  frozen 
sand  or  slippery,  weed-covered  rocks 
along  the  shore  on  the  duck  hunting 
trip,*;,  to  lie  close  until  the  hunter  should 
start  to  run  again,  and  to  fetch  the  ducks 
without  mauling  them.  All  this  was 
the  business  end  of  it,  but  there  were 
other  little  tricks  that  he  also  learned, 
some  of  them  amusing  and  some  very 
useful.  For  instance,  at  the  word  of 
command,  he  would  roll  over  and  come 
to  his  feet  again  as  if  set  on  springs. 
Sitting  down,  he  would  sneeze,  or  speak, 


for  a  bit  to  eat,  or  he  could  play  "dead" 
to  perfection. 

Good  old  "Bosun"  or  "Bose"  as  he 
was  called,  had  many  times  heard  his 
master's  "good  boy!"  as  through  the 
foam-flecked  surf  he  had  climbed  out  on 
the  ledge,  bringing  the  duck  with  him, 
and  more  than  often  returning  for  a 
second  or  even  a  third  fowl,  perhaps 
driven  off  shore  as  far  again  as  the  first, 
by  the  arbitrary  winds. 

There  was  the  day  that  Foster  had 
hidden  in  ambush  two  long,  cold  hours 
with  the  mercury  well  below  the  freezing 
point  down  there  at  Filo's  Ledges.  Not 
a  duck  had  come  within  shooting  dis- 
tance. There  were  lots  of  them  offshore 
but  for  some  reason  the  ducks  were  slow 
coming  in  and  to  makye  it  worse,  the 
temperature  was  steadily  falling. 

When  Foster  had  become  so  benumbed 
with  the  cold  that  he  could  scarcely 
move,  four  oldsquaws  flew  past  down 
wind.  Offshore  about  two  hundred 
yards  they  whirled  about,  headed  into 
the  wind,  and  struck  the  water  with  all 
the  vim  that  only  an  oldsquaw  on  cold 
weather  knows  how  to  display.  They 
truly  seem  to  enjoy  the  vapory  mornings, 
when  half  the  horizon  is  clouded  with 
the  flying  vapors  of  old  winter's  coldest. 
A  few  minutes  of  preliminary  swimming 
and  they  began  to  dive  straight  in 
toward  the  ledge.  At  their  second  dive 
Foster,  gathering  his  half  paralyzed 
limbs  under  him,  rushed  forward  and 
secured  a  place  of  concealment  within  a 
few  feet  of  the  edge  of  the  water.  This 
last  position  was  a  well  selected  one. 
It  gave  both  he  and  the  dog  good  cover 
but  as  occasionally  happens  with  diving 
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fowl,  they  do  not  always  come  to  the 
surface  where  you  expect  them.  When 
the  four  came  popping  to  the  surface 
they  had  divided  into  two  pairs.  Two 
were  on  the  left,  and  two  on  the  right 
of  where  they  lay,  the  point  of  the  ledge 
running  out  between  them,  and  to  make 
matters  worse,  had  either  the  man  or  dog 
made  the  slightest  move  they  would 
have  spoiled  the  whole  chance  of  getting 
more  than  one  of  those  ducks.  The 
group  divided  as  it  was.  There  was  a  bit 
of  a  sea  running  and  an  offshore  wind,  and 
while  he  hesitated  as  to  what  course  to 
follow  in  regard  to  the  ducks,  the  man 
wondered  what  the  dog  was  doing,  know- 
ing as  he  did  that  Bose  must  be  lying  in 
plain  sight  of  the  fowl. 

At  the  next  dive  the  ducks  took,  the 
man  raised  his  head  ever  so  little  and 
glanced  back  over  his  shoulder.  Bose 
lay  about  three  feet  back  of  his  heels — 
the  man  was  lying  in  a  prone  position — 
the  dog's  nose  between  his  paws  and 
without  raising  his  head  he  would  roll 
his  eyes  first  to  one  side  and  then  the 
other,  watching  first  the  pair  on  the 
left  and  then  those  on  the  right,  but 
making  never  a  move. 

It  was  a  full  half  hour  before  those  ducks 
finally  decided  to  feed  together  again, 
giving  the  shooter  the  opportunity  he 
was  looking  for.  Foster  sprang  to  his 
feet  as  the  ducks  came  up  and  as  they 
jumped  he  got  one  the  first  shot  and 
another  and  a  cripple  the  second  shot, 
and  easily  stopped  this  third  duck  with 
another  shell.  Bose,  at  the  last  shot 
was  away.  You  did  not  need  to  en- 
courage him  to  enter  the  icy  water. 
He  was  away  at  the  third  shot.  The 
undertow  would  at  times  keep  the  ducks 
from  drifting  ashore,  but  Bose  would  go 
out  through  the  boiling  surf  and  bring 
them  in.  The  wind  was  offshore  but 
Bose  got  all  three  of  those  oldsquaws, 
the  last  being  a  good  hundred  yard 
swim. 

A  friend  was  out  with  Foster  and  on 
the  way  home  Foster  called  a  halt.  It 
was  a  mild  day,  there  was  no  rush  to  get 
home,  and  they  were  already  half  way 
there.  "Come  here  Bose!"  Bose  came 
to  the  front,  "See  I  only  have  one  mitt," 
extending  his  hands  toward  the  dog  with 
one  hand  covered  with  its  mitten  and  the 
other  bare.  "Go  fetch  it  boy!"  and  he 
pointed  along  the  back  track,  and  Bose 
went  bounding  away  as  if  it  was  the 
greatest  pleasure  in  the  world.  "You 
don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  that  dog  will 
go  back  two  miles  to  where  you  are 
supposed  to  have  lost  that  mitt  and  hunt 
for  it?"  his  friend  asked  increduously. 

"We  will  see.  We  will  see,"  returned 


The  undertow  would  at  times  keep  the 
ducks  from  drifting  ashore.  Bose  would 
go  out  through  the  boiling  surf  and 
bring  them  in. 


the  owner.  "It  is  about  lunch  time  and 
we  will  have  lunch  and  a  little  smoke 
and  see  if  Mr.  Bose  will  turn  up  in  that 
time."  But  the  lunch  was  hardly  more 
than  over  when  up  came  the  dog  with 
that  lost  mitten.  A  word  of  praise  and  a 
caress  and  Bose  acted  as  proud  as  if  he 
at  any  rate  realized  how  very  important 
he  was.  And  to  his  friend's  questioning 
Foster  replied  that  he  had  taught  him 
gradually  over  short  distances  to  go  back 
and  fetch  things.    Any  little  article  left 
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A  wounded  wild  goose  in  an  airhole  in 
the  ice  is  not  an  easy  subject  for  re- 
trieving, but  Bose  got  him  out  after  a 
scrimmage. 

behind  on  their  trips  would  really  be 
searched  for  by  Bose.  It  took  time  and 
no  little  amount  of  patience  but  once  he 
got  the  idea  Bose  never  forgot,  and  his 
master  saw  to  it  that  no  one  trifled  with 
the  dog  or  made  a  fool  of  him.  At  the 
corner  grocery  where  all  the  male 
residents  gathered  on  occasion  to  talk 
over  the  latest  news,  came  Foster  one 
evening,  Bose  following  at  his  heels. 
As  he  approached  he  heard  one  of  the 
village  jokers  remark, — "Here  comes 
Foster  with  that  wonderful  purp  of  his. 
Some  day  I'm  goin'  to  get  that  dog  to  go 
up  the  road  five  or  six  miles  to  get  some- 
thing that  isn't  there  an'  see  what  he'll 
do." 

Foster  walked  deliberately  up  to  the 
"funny  person"  and  extending  a  menacing 
forefinger  under  his  nose  remarked, 
"You  keep  your  jokes  a  good  long 
distance  away  from  this  dog!  Under- 
stand? If  I  ever  hear  of  you  playing  any 
cute  tricks  on  this  dog  you'll  be  sorry,  and 
one  thing  more,  take  a  tip  from  the  dog 
and  learn  to  stay  at  home  once  in  awhile. 
It  will  give  the  boys  here  a  rest."  Every- 
body laughed  and  the  "corner  lizard" 
subsided  into  quietness. 

Bose  went  his  way  unmolested.  Not 
a  runaway  dog  in  the  first  place,  he  was 
not  subject  to  pranks  by  others,  and  true 
to  his  training  was  always  there  to  do  his 
master's  bidding  day  or  night. 

And  again  there  was  the  time  when  the 
boy  took  h\im  out  after  ducks.  For  half 
a  day  thev  had  no  luck,  in  fact  never 
got  a  shot,  and  then  at  the  very  last 
chance  at  Oxhead  Ledges  the  hunter 
peered  carefully  over  the  rock.s  and  saw 
a  couple  of  whistlers  feeding  quite  close 
in.  The  first  shot  got  one,  but  the 
second  shot  merely  knocked  the  second 
fowl  down  and  he  neatly  dived  out  ot  the 
third  shot.  He  came  up  a  long  distance, 
out,  but  a  carefully  aimed  shot  got  him 
right.  Bose  retrieved  the  first  duck 
easily  enough,  but  the  second?  The 
young  gunner  went  to  the  very  highest 
point  of  the  ledge  and  looked  seaward. 
The  sea  was  comparatively  smooth  but 
the  wind  was  offshore  as  usual.    Two,  or 


perhaps  two  hundred  and  fifty  yards 
out  the  tide  ripp  began,  and  toward 
this  the  duck  was  drifting.  The  dog 
would  never  be  able  to  get  him  before 
he  reached  the  ripp  and  well  he  knew 
that  no  living  dog  could  swim  against 
that  tide  and  reach  shore  again.  The 
tide  was  too  strong.  A  puff  of  wind 
caught  the  duck  and  just  for  an  instant 
a  white  feather  showed  sharply  against 
the  gray  sea.  A  yelp  of  eagerness  from 
Bose  announced  that  he  had  seen  that 
white  feather  also,  and  away  he  went, 
helter,  skelter,  down  over  the  slippery 
rocks,  and  with  a  bound  landed  in  the 
water.  The  boy  had  half  a  mind  to  call 
him  back  and  then  he  happened  to  re- 
member that  Foster  had  told  him  "It 
was  a  pretty  good  idea  to  let  Bose  use 
his  own  judgment,  about  going  after  a 
duck. " 

That  young  hunter  was  in  a  sweat. 
It  seemed  an  hour  before  he  reached 
that  drifting  fowl  right  on  the  edge  of  the 
tide,  ripp  and  then  after  he  turned, 
weighted  down  with  the  fowl,  he  had  to 
face  a  head  wind  all  the  way  back,  and 
it  was  with  a  mightily  relieved  mind  that 
he  waded  off  to  the  tops  of  his  long 
rubbers  and  relieved  the  dog  of  his  bur- 
den as  he  came  in  nearly  exhausted  but 
still  clinging  to  his  duck.  After  Bose 
had  shaken  the  water  from  his  coat 
several  times  the  hunter  sat  down  in  the 
lee  of  a  r>U;  rook  and  lAt  the  dog  snuggle 
up  against  his  heavy  coat  until  "ne  iratt-- 
rested  and  warmed  up  a  bit. 

Perhaps  the  most  spectacular  thing 
that  Bose  ever  did  was  the  retrieving 
of  a  wounded  wild  goose  from  an  airhole 
in  the  ice,  but  he  did  it  after  a  scrimmage. 
But  that  is  a  story  in  itself. 

Bose  is  a  little  stiff  with  rheumatism 
now  as  he  lies  out  there  in  his  kennel 
on  his  straw  bed  but  take  down  the  old 
gun  and  ask  him  if  he  wants  to. go  and 
see  the  light  come  into  his  eyes  and  note 
how  he  tries  to  prance  and  caper.  Sure 
he  wants  to  go,  and  he  will  go  'till  he 
drops,  if  you'let  him.    Good  old  Bose. 
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Captive  fawn  of  blacktail  deer,  at 
Indian  Ranch,  B.C.  Indian  dogs  had 
its  body  under  water  as  they  leaped 
and  bit,  but  it  was  saved  by  Bonny- 
castle  Dale. 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 


Outside  of  the  general  brotherhood 
and  friendship  that  existed  and  was 
taken  f«r  granted  among  all  the  Hudson's 
Bay  men  wherever  they  met  each  other, 
there  were  men  in  the  service  who  formed 
and  cemented  life  long  friendships  that 
were  as  strong  as  death,  and  remained 
loyal  to  each  other  no  matter  where  they 
were  stationed  or  what  their  positions. 
Under  all  conditions  and  circumstances 
that  friendship  never  failed,  and  did  not 
have  to  be  called  to  attention  either.  It 
was  wonderful  to  know  and  to  feel  that 
you  had  such  genuine  friends,  that  you 
could  trust  implicitly  with  anything. 
Such  friendship  one  knew  by  intuition. 
Words  were  not  required  to  declare  it, 
and  it  was  this  kind  of  friendship,  which 
existed  between  George  Drever,  John 
Calder,  and  myself,  from  the  day  of 
our  earliest  acquaintance;  and  all  through 
life  it  never  was  impaired.  We  three  had 
many  pleasant  days  and  nights  together, 
at  Fort  Ellice  and  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  at 
our  work  and  at  our  play.  All  the  same, 
this  did  not  interfere  in  any  way  with 
our  friendliness  and  comradeship  towards 
all  the  others  with  whom  we  came  in 
contact;  for  instance,  Murdoch,  Donald, 
John,  Norman,  Angus,  Willif™.  Jamoo, 
anH  ~n  +ko  oiner  buys.  We  were  all 
Jock  Tamson's  bairns,  and  each  enjoyed 
the  other's  company  to  the  fullest  extent 
as  comrades  and  fellow  H.  B.  men,  if 
that  will  make  the  distinction  which  I 
am  trying  to  explain,  more  easily  under- 
stood. 

Drever  was  a  baker  by  trade,  but  he 
came  out  in  the  service  as  a  labourer. 
He  taught  many  of  the  boys  how  to  make 
bread  and  cake  when  the  material  for 
their  construction  was  available.  He  had 
been  promoted  to  postmaster,  and  again 
to  clerk  and  interpreter,  and  was  in 
charge  of  the  sale-shop  and  the  Indian 
trading.  He  was  recognized  as  the  best 
trader  in  the  service,  and  he  could  speak 
the  language  (Salteaux)  perfectly,  and 
would  often  puzzle  an  Indian  in  his  own 
tongue. 

Calder  came  out  as  an  apprentice 
clerk,  and  was  in  training  to  be  made 
accountant  for  the  District,  a  position 
which  he  afterwards  filled  with  great 
credit  to  himself  and  profit  to  the  Com- 
pany, both  at  Fort  Ellice,  and  later  at 
Fort  Qu'Appelle,  when  it  was  made  the 
headquarters  of  the  District,  from  which 
Post  he  was  transferred  to  Winnipeg 
where  he  was  appointed  the  chief  account- 
ant of  the  whole  service  and  still  h  olds 
that  responsible  position. 

Drever  retired  from  the  service  at 
the  age  of  60  years,  in  1912,  after  a 
wonderful  and  successful  career,  which.  I 
will  have  occasion  to  refer  to  many  times 
before  1  finish  this  work.  He  retired  from 
Abitibi  Post  in  Lake  Huron  District,  and 
went  back  to  live  at  Fort  Qu'Appelle, 
where  he  died  at  5  p.m.  on  July  11th, 
1916.  He  was  buried  there  in  the  ceme- 
tery on  the  top  of  the  south  bank  of  the 
valley  ,  on  July  13th,  1916.  John  Calder 
attended  the  funeral.  I  was  unable  to 
attend  on  account  of  distance. 

Murdoch  gave  us  lots  of  music  in  the 
e%'enings,  with  his  bagpipes,  when  after 
supper  we  had  all  assembled  on  the  bank 
overlooking  the  picturesque  country. 
The  Indians  would  also  collect  and  take 
in  the  free  open  air  concerts.  John,  the 
blacksmith,  was  becoming  an  expert  on 
the  chanter,  but  could  not  handle  the 
pipes.  Nearly  all  the  half-breed  boys 
played  the  fiddle,  Calder  played  the 
pitt  olo,  and  Drever  was  a  good  performer 
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on  the  flute,  so  we  were  never  stuck  for 
dancing  music  when  that  was  required, 
which  was  sometimes  pretty  often,  as 
they  all  enjoyed  dancing.  The  fiddle  was 
always  taken  along  on  a  trip.  I  have 
seen  some  of  the  boys  at  noon  or  in  the 
evening,  when  on  freighting  trips,  take 
the  tail  board  out  of  a  Red  River  cart, 
throw  it  down  on  the  prairie,  and  step 
out  the  Red  River  jig  with  the  greatest  of 
gusto  to  the  tune  being  played  by  one  of 
the  men  sitting  on  a  shaft  of  the  said  Red 
River  cart,  just  to  keep  themselves  in 
practice  for  the  next  dance  on  their 
arrival  at  the  Post  of  destination,  where 
they  would  introduce  some  new  steps  and 
dances  to  the  delighted  damsels,  whose 
affections  were  courted,  and  often  secured 
by  the  most  demonstrative  performers 
on  occasions  of  this  kind. 

Anyone  arriving  on  a  trip  from  another 
Post  or  District,  was  always  the  signal 
for  a  dance,  no  other  invitation  being 
necessary.  Such  was  the  custom  of  the 
country.  The  people  you  visited  were 
always  delighted  to  see  you,  and  entertain 
you  somphnw  oa  lung  a»  you  remained  in 
sight — then  "change  partners,  and 
balance  to  the  next." 

In  the  meantime,  and  in  connection 
with  my  other  duties,  I  had  built 
two  new  dwelling  houses,  and  converted 
the  old  church  into  a  boarding  house,  an 
the  old  church  into  a  boarding  house, 
which  was  presided  over  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Benjamin  Warwick  and  her  sister,  Miss 
Johnston,  for  the  better  convenience  of 
the  travelling  public.  The  Company's 
men  also  had  their  meals  here  after  this, 
sleeping  at  their  own  quarters.  Mrs. 
Warwick  ran  the  house  for  several  years. 
Ben  took  up  a  homestead  near  the  Fort 
and  they  both  made  good  money  out  of 
their  venture,  and  did  a  big  business  with 
incoming  settlers  and  other  travellers. 
I  also  built  two  large  warehouses  at  the 
foot  of  the  hill,  at  the  steam-boat  land- 
ing, large  quantities  of  freight  coming  up 
the  river  at  that  time  for  surveyors  and 
settlers  as  well  as  for  the  company.  A. 
H.  Bastien  was  put  in  charge  of  the  ware- 
houses. It  kept  him  busy  checking  in 
and  out,  and  during  the  time  the  boat 
was  unloading  he  had  to  be  supplied  with 
additional  help. 

Every  old  timer  in  the  country  has 
passed  through  Fort  Ellice,  and  in  those 
days  it  certainly  was  a  busy  place,  so 
much  so  that  the  Company  had  a  town 
site  surveyed  and  town  lots  were  sold. 
The  C.  P.  R.  location  line  was  located 
by  Marcus  Smith  right  up  the  valley, 
and  Fort  Ellice  was  to  be  nothing  less 
than  the  Capital  of  the  Great  North  West. 
But  alas!  the  changing  conditions  of  the 
country  put  its  veto  on  that,  and  the 
C.  P.  R.  passed  twenty-two  miles  to  the 
south  of  us,  leaving  Fort  Ellice  high  and 
dry,  as  of  yore,  in  its  primitive  greatness 
for  a  few  years  longer. 

The  settlers  around  Riding  Mountain 
were  raising  good  crops  of  wheat  about 
this  time,  but  a  large  amount  of  it  was 
frozen  every  year.  There  was  no  market 
or  any  means  of  transportation  so  the 
Company  decided  to  erect  a  flour  mill 
and  supply  all  the  Posts  with  flour.  The 
machinery  was  hauled  in  and  the  stone 
mill  erected.  It  brought  and  ground  up 
the  wheat  for  a  few  seasons  but  only  a 
very  poor  quality  of  flour  could  be  pro- 
duced from  the  very  best  of  the  frozen 
wheat  and  bannocks  only  could  be  made 


from  it.  Some  of  the  wheat  was  frozen 
so  badly  that  it  would  run  through  the 
stones  in  soft  dough  instead  of  flour,  and 
clog  everything  up.  However,  the  mill 
preserved  for  a  few  years,  when  one  day 
thje  boiler  blew  up,  and  set  the  whole 
building  on  fire.  Everything  was  burned 
to  the  ground,  and  no  one  was  sorry;  it 
was  the  best  day's  business  the  mill  had 
ever  done.  That  mill  was  one  of 
the  white  elephants  that  cost  the  Com- 
pany a  lot  of  money.  After  that  the 
seasons  changed  and  frozen  wheat  was 
a  thing  of  the  past.  Increased  acreage 
under  cultivation  seemed  to  put  the 
summer  frosts  out  of  commission  all  over 
the  country,  but  the  early  settlers  knew 
what  flour  made  out  of  frozen  wheat 
tasted  and  looked  like,  and  had  to  depend 
on  their  mixed  farming  for  a  living.  But- 
ter and  eggs  were  the  currency  in  those 
days. 

CHAPTER  VI. 

Many  of  the  officers  who  were  finan- 
cially able  sent  their  children  away  to  be 
educated.  Some  were  sent  to  the  old 
country  by  the  Company's  ships,  while 
a  ereat  majority  were  educated  at  St. 
John's  College,  Winnipeg,  which  turned 
out  many  scholars  of  prominence  in 
many  of  the  professions.  Some  had 
governesses  at  the  Forts,  while  those  who 
were  not  able  to  send  their  children  away 
had  to  give  them  such  education  them- 
selves, locally  and  in  their  own  homes, 
missions,  or  tents  as  best  they  could,  and 
in  as  far  as  the  limited  education  of  many 
of  the  parents  themselves  would  permit 
them  to  instil  the  educational  knowledge 
they  were  possessed  of  into  their  off- 
spring. Many  of  the  children  received  a 
very  fair  education  in  that  way,  and  there 
were  very  few  who  could  not  sign  their 
own  names  and  read  and  write  sufficient- 
ly well  to  carry  them  through  the  times 
and  conditions  then  prevailing  in  the 
country. 

On  the  other  hand  many  were  only 
able  to  make  a  mark  and  have  same  wit- 
nessed, in  the  case  of  a  hiring  contract, 
shipping  bills  or  any  other  document  to 
which  it  was  necessary  to  have  a  signa- 
ture attached.  The  missionaries  also 
gave  as  much  attention  to  the  education 
of  the  children  of  the  country  as  circum- 
stances would  permit,  owing  to  the  ever 
moving  and  roving  disposition  of  the 
people;  made  necessary  by  their  hunting 
and  trapping  occupations,  which  also 
kept  the  sky  pilots  busy,  not  giving  them 
much  time  at  any  one  point  to  devote 
much  of  their  attention  to  secular  instruc- 
tion. In  later  years  Industrial  Boarding 
Schools  and  day  schools  were  established 
on  the  Reserves  and  the  educational 
difficulties  were  to  a  great  extent  over- 
come. I  will  mention  several  well  known 
names  of  men  born  and  educated  in  the 
country,  as  well  as  some  of  the  boys  who 
were  sent  to  the  old  country  to  acquire 
their  education,  who  were,  and  some  of 
them  still  are,  outstanding  figures  and 
leaders  in  their  professions.  Colin 
Inkster,  familiarly  known  as  "The 
Sheriff,"  who  has  been  continuously 
Sheriff  of  Winnipeg  for  over  forty  years, 
also  having  the  distinction  of  being  the 
Rector's  warden  in  the  Anglican  Church, 
St.  John's  Cathedral,  for  a  term  of  over  49 
years,  in  his  own  parish. 

Bishop  Anderson,  of  the  Diocese  of 
Moosonee,  was  going  to  school  in  Orkney 
when  I  entered  the  service  of  the  H.  B.  C. 
John  Norquay,  late  premier  of  Manitoba, 
the  late  Hon.  James  McKay  of  Silver 
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Heights,  Rev.  George  Flett,  Rev.  James 
Flest,  Rev.  Charles  Pratt,  Rev.  Gilbert 
Cook,  Rev.  Settee  and  many  others,  men 
of  high  character,  noble  aims  and  ambi- 
tious, eloquent,  self-sacrificing,  men  of 
ability,  endurance,  patience,  and  charit- 
able to  a  fault. 

There  were  also  lawyers,  doctors, 
bankers,  civil  engineers,  school  teachers, 
etc.,  etc.,  who  had  all  run  buffalo,  baked  a 
bannock,  eaten  pemmican,  drank  lots  of 
black  tea  out  of  a  tin  cup,  or  the  cover  of 
a  copper  tea  kettle,  cooked  and  boiled 
on  a  little  fire  of  buffalo  chips  on  the 
banks  of  a  small  creek  or  near  the  edge 
of  a  little  slough,  while  their  horses 
grazed  on  the  prairie  near  the  water. 

There  were  many  others  born  and 
educated  in  the  country,  both  men  and 
women  who  attained  great  distinction  and 
influence,  both  in  and  out  of  the  Compan- 
any's  service,  whose  personalities  and 
achievements  would  fill  many  pages  of 
history.  I  will  mention  but  one  family 
which  I  cannot  pass  over,  with  whom  I 
have  been  intimately  acquainted  ever 
since  I  came  into  the  country,  and  whose 
many  kindnesses  and  friendships  are 
ever  dear  to  me  and  can  never  be  forgot- 
ten. I  mean  Chief  Factor  McDonald's 
family.  Mrs.  McDonald,  before  her 
marriage  was  Miss  Ellen  Inkster,  and  a 
sister  of  Colin  Inkster,  "The  Sheriff,"a 
very  estimable  and  highly  educated  lady, 
a  hospitable,  kind,  and  affectionate 
mother,  wrapped  up  in  the  early  training 
of  her  children,  guiding,  and  forming 
their  characters  with  unfailing  Datience, 
preservanoo  ami  Kindne&o,  so  much  desucd 
but  often  lacking  in  some  degree  in  the 
best  of  well  regulated  families. 

Misses  Mary  and  Nora,  John  Archie, 
and  Donald  H.,  were  the  four  children 
when  I  first  arrived  at  Fort  Ellice.  Ed- 
ward Ellice  was  born  in  October,  1876, 
and  Harold,  the  youngest  was  born  in 
November  of  1885,  the  year  of  the  Riel 
rebellion.  As  well  as  having  tutors  at 
home,  they  were  all  educated  at  St. 
John's  College,  McGill  and  Harvard 
Universities.  Miss  Mary  graduated  as 
a  nurse  at  the  General  Hospital.Winnipeg. 
Miss  Nora  became  an  artist,  and  has 
many  fine  paintings  to  her  credit.  John 
Archie  entered  the  service  for  a  few  years 
and  was  in  charge  of  Nipigon  and  Chap- 
leau  Posts;  retiring,  he  gave  his  attention 
to  cattle  buying  and  ranching.  He  was 
member  for  North  Qu'Appelle  in  the 
Saskatchewan  Legislature,  and  is  today 
engaged  among  his  multitudinous  enter- 
prises, in  the  growing  of  flax  on  the  large 
estate  of  Lady  Strathcona's  at  Silver 
Heights.  He  married  Miss  Nora 
Campbell,  the  only  daughter  of  Chief 
Factor  Campbell.  They  have  a  nice 
family  and  own  a  beautiful  home  in  the 
city  of  Winnipeg. 

Donald — or  D.  H.,  as  we  all  call 
him — was  also  in  the  service  for  a  short 
time  at  Touchwood  Hills.  He  retired 
and  established  a  private  bank  at  Fort 
Qu'Appelle  in  1887,  and  is  still  doing 
business  there.  He  was  also  a  member 
of  the  Territorial  Legislature  at  Regina 
for  North  Qu'Appelle  for  a  number  of 
years.  He  married  a  Miss  Benson  of 
Regina,  and  they  have  a  lovely  little 
daughter,  Frances,  who  is  her  mother's 
joy  and  her  father's  idol.  He  as  well  as 
John  Archie,  has  made  a  great  success 
in  the  commercial  and  business  world. 

Edward  Ellice  was  born  on  a  bitterly 
cold  morning  at  Fort  Ellice,  in  October 
1876.  I  remember  the  event  quite  well, 
as  I  was  mudding  the  building  at  the  time, 
slashing  it  into  the  cracks  with  my  bare 
hands,  to  keep  the  wind  and  snow  from 
blowing  and  drifting  into  the  room.  He 
grew  up  with  tender  care,  was  educated  at 
St.  John's  and  graduated  at  McGill  and 


Harvard  Universities  as  a  doctor,  went 
to  New  York,  where  he  took  further 
honors,  and  became  an  expert  and  special- 
ist in  many  lines  of  his  profession,  lectur- 
ing before  the  aged  professors,  who  in 
many  instances  awarded  him  the  palm 
of  victory.  He  has  written  several 
works  on  surgery  and  medicine,  which  are 
recognized  as  the  highest  authority  for 
reference.  He  stands  at  the  head  of  his 
profession  in  New  York  and  other  Ameri- 
can cities  as  a  specialist.  He  also  owns 
gold  mines,  and  has  large  mining  interests 
in  Manitoba. 

Harold  was  born  in  1885  amongst  the 
din  of  war  and  rebellion.  He  was  edu- 
cated at  home  (Fort  Qu'Appelle),  and 
Upper  Canada  College,  and  graduated  at 
McGill  University  as  a  civil  Engineer 
and  surveyor  and  B.  Sc.:  practised  his 
profession  until  the  war  broke  out  in 
1914,  when  he  went  overseas,  returning 
to  Canada  after  the  Armistice  was  signed 
in  1918,  as  Brigadier  General,  but  minus 
his  left  arm,  and  with  many  scars  of 
battle  on  his  body.  He  was  mentioned 
many  times  in  despatches  and  was  the 
first  Saskatchewan  boy  to  receive  the 
D.  S.  0.  and  C.  M.  G.  I  am  glad  to  be 
able,  in  my  own  way,  to  pay  my  little 
tribute  to  this  distinguished  family  with 
whom  I  have  been  associated  so  long,  and 
whose  friendship  has  been  genuine  and 
enduring  through  the  long  list  of  years 
that  has  sped  away  since  we  all  first  met. 
The  bonds  of  friendship  in  the  early  days 
were  strong  and  sincere,  and  were  not 
made  to  h*>.  easily  broken. 

Under  the  MacKenzie  Government 
the  seat  of  Government  for  the  North- 
West  Territories  was  at  Battleford, 
and  Hon.  David  Laird  was  Lieut. 
Governor,  and  was  appointed  later  on  as 
Indian  Commissioner  under  the  Laurier 
Administration. 

Several  appointments  of  Indian  agents, 
farm  instructors,  and  other  Government 
officials,  had  been  going  on  for  a  few 
years,  and  a  number  of  ex-officers  and 
servants  of  the  Company  who  held  the 
friendship  and  good-will  of  the  Indians 
were  being  appointed. 

The  decrease  of  the  buffalo  was  becom- 
ing a  serious  matter,  and  the  Indians 
were  becoming  gradually  induced  to 
come  off  the  plains  and  settle  on  the 
different  Reserves  that  had  already  been 
selected  and  surveyed  and  some  of  them 
were  already  engaged  in  a  very  small  and 
primitive  way  to  till  the  soil  and  plant  a 
few  potatoes  and  other  small  seeds.  But 
it  was  an  uphill  job  for  many  years,  it 
being  entirely  foreign  to  their  former  life 
on  the  plains,  but  in  this  way  the  govern- 
ment of  the  Indians  by  the  Company,  to 
that  of  the  Dominion  Government,  was 
to  the  Indians  at  least  almost  impercept- 
ibly made  and  effected  without  any  fric- 
tion, by  the  policy  of  the  Government, 
in  making  the  above  appointments, 
and  the  co-operation  and  assistance  of 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company's  officials. 
It  was  a  very  nice  piece  of  diplomacy, 
carried  out  in  the  best  interests  of  the 
Dominion,  and  all  parties  concerned. 

The  Company  appointed  many  of  the 
Indian  chiefs,  each  one  receiving  this 
distinction  was  decorated  with  a  large 
silver  medal  which  proclaimed  the  fact. 
They  were  known  as  the  Company's 
chiefs.  These  chiefs  negotiated  and 
signed  the  treaty  on  behalf  of  their 
respective  bands,  which  was  also  wit- 
nessed by  the  H.  B.  Company's  officials 
at  the  Fort  where  the  Treaty  was  made, 
and  signed  by  the  Government  official 
for  the  crown. 

All  hunting,  trapping  and  fishing  rights, 
as  heretofore,  on  land  and  water  belong- 
ing to  the  Government  of  Canada,  out- 
side the  Reserves,  was  guaranteed  to 


them  as  long  as  the  sun  shone,  water  ran, 
and  grass  grew. 

As  soon  as  the  Treaty  was  signed, 
sealed  and  delivered,  in  the  presence  of 
witnesses,  the  Indians  became  automatic- 
ally and  officially  the  wards  of  the  Canad- 
ian Government,  which  relieved  the 
Company  of  this  great  responsibility, 
which  they  had  always  considered  a 
sacred  duty,  and  had  done  their  part 
towards  the  Indians  with  charitable 
justice,  and  parental  watchfulness  for 
nearly  two  centuries. 

At  the  time  of  the  transfer  of  the  coun- 
try to  the  Canadian  Government,  the 
Company  also  retained  their  trading  and 
other  rights,  which  they  had  heretofore 
enjoyed,  having  been  granted  to  them 
under  their  charter  from  King  Charles  in 
1670,  which  still  holds  valid  and  con- 
stitutional. 

Although  treaties  were  being  success- 
fuly  made  and  concluded,  with  the  vari- 
ous tribes  all  over  the  territory,  yet 
among  the  Indians  of  the  plains  there  was 
great  danger  of  starvation.  Reports 
were  becoming  more  frequent  that  only 
small  straggling  herds  of  buffalo  were  met 
with,  and  far  apart,  not  sufficient  for 
one-quarter  of  the  Indians  and  hunters 
who  were  in  search  of  food. 

One  day  late  in  the  fall  of  1879,  a 
young  Indian,  White  Bear,  rode  into  the 
Fort.  He  looked  more  like  a  skeleton 
than  an  Indian.  He  was  weak  and  starv- 
ing and  when  he  got  off  his  pony  he  fell 
down  in  a  faint,  being  completely  ex- 
hausted from  want  of  food. 

wo  had  given  him  something 
warm  to  drink,  and  a  vei>  „™-u.  ration 
of  food,  he  was  somewhat  revived,  ana 
told  his  story.  For  the  sake  of  others  he 
had  faced  death  to  try  to  reach  the  Fort. 
About  fifty  miles  south,  on  the  plains 
he  had  left  in  the  face  of  a  snow  storm 
fifteen  families  starving,  who  were  unable 
to  come  any  farther.  Some  of  the  child- 
ren and  very  old  men  and  women  of  the 
party  had  already  died  of  starvation, 
having  in  their  extremity  eaten  up  all 
their  dogs  and  horses,  the  horse  the 
Indian  was  riding  being  the  only  one  left. 
His  errand  was  to  send  out  food,  and 
bring  those  who  still  survived  into  the 
Fort. 

No  time  was  lost  in  sending  out  men, 
horses,  rigs  and  sufficient  grub  to  bring 
the  whole  party  in.  The  Indian  was 
able  to  go  back  in  one  of  the  rigs,  and 
acted  as  guide.  The  rescuers  made 
bee  line  and  reached  the  camp  before 
they  pulled  up  or  unhitched,  having 
taken  the  precaution  also,  of  taking 
enough  firewood  along  with  them  in  the 
rigs,  as  the  party  of  Indians  were  out  on 
the  bald  headed  prairie.  They  found 
conditions  worse  than  the  Indian  had 
reported,  two  more  of  them  had  died 
during  his  absence,  and  the  others  were 
in  no  condition  to  move  until  they  had 
received  nourishment,  which  had  to  be 
given  them  in  very  small  portions,  at 
short  intervals.  They  were  ravenous 
when  they  saw  the  food,  but  in  order  to 
save  their  lives  it  had  to  be  given  them 
very  sparingly.  They  were  eventually,  in 
the  course  of  three  or  four  days  all 
gathered  in  to  the  vicinity  of  the  Fort. 
Their  tents  were  pitched,  and  with  care- 
ful nursing  and  feeding  we  had  them 
all  able  to  walk  about  for  a  short  distance 
in  a  week  or  ton  days.  There  was 
nothing  to  do  but  keep  them  at  the  Fort 
all  winter,  so  we  had  them  pitch  off  down 
in  the  valley,  on  a  flat  where  there  was  a 
good  sized  bluff  of  dry  wood,  which  also 
provided  good  shelter  for  their  tents. 
This  we  did  in  the  hope  that  they  would 
be  able  to  hunt  rabbits  and  partridges, 
and  provide  part  of  their  own  food,  dur- 
(Continued  on  page  251) 
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THESE  shall  ye  eat,  of  all  that  are 
in  the  waters:  whatsoever  hath 
fins  and  sdalp=.  ir>  u>«-»-~*<*°7  m  tne 
<-0„=,  «nu  m  me  rivers,  them  shall  ye 
eat."    Lev.  xL.  9. 

Referring  to  the  above  quotation  from 
the  Bible,  Walton  has  said:  "Moses,  the 
friend  of  God,  appointed  fish  to  be  the 
chief  diet  for  the  best  commonwealth 
that  ever  yet  was.  The  mightiest  feasts 
have  been  of  fish."  That  fishing  was 
pursued  during  the  early  Biblical  times 
there  is  ample  proof.  John  Harring- 
ton Keene  notes  that:  "Hooks  were 
certainly  in  use  when  the  Book  of  Job 
was  written,  and  Isaiah  also  makes  un- 
mistakable reference  to  these  imple- 
ments also.  Egypt  seems,  also,  to  be  a 
nation  to  whioh  one  can  turn  with  a 
certainty  of  finding  proofs  that  the 
angler  existed  in  ages  before  Christian- 
ity." Bronze  harpoons  and  fish  hooks 
still  exist  to  show  that  this  was  so.  An 
Egyptian  tomb,  built  as  early  as  the 
seventeenth  dynasty  contains  a  repre- 
sentation of  two  men  angling,  with  the 
hieroglyphic  of  fishing  inscribed  above 
them.  Net-casting,  fishing  with  cor- 
morants, or  a  bird  resembling  them,  are 
all  represented  on  various  monuments; 
and  it  is  known  that  fish  culture  was  well 
understood  by  the  ancient  Egyptians. 
Theocritus  (270  B.  C),  and  Ausonius 
(four  centuries  after  Christ),  both  refer 
to  angling.  In  classic  times,  Oppian 
published  his  great  poem  on  fish  and 
fishing;  and  I  mention  him  to  simply 
say  that  he  was  probably  the  first  to 
indicate  a  weapon  like  the  gorge  hook 
used  in  pike  fishing.  These  are  the 
words — 

'"He  holds  the  labrax.  and  beneath  its  head 
Adjusts  with  care  an  oblong  piece  of  lead 
Framed  from  its  form  a  dolphin,  armed 
with  this 

The  bait  shoots  headlong  through  the  blue 
abyss. 

Till  wrne  dark  form  across  ils  pathway  flit, 
Pouches  the  hook,  and  finds  the  biter  bit.' 

The  antiquity  of  angling  has  been 
probed  into  diligently  by  enthusiasts  for 
many  a  year;  the  works  of  Sheringham, 
Turrell  and  such  books  as  the  "Biblio- 
theca  Pisoatoria"  have  gone  deeply  into 
the  matter  but  it  has  remained  for  one 


Mr.  William  Radcliffe  to  cover  the 
pronnri  i»»  a"  amazingly  accurate  lasiilun 
in  his  'book  recently  published  "Fishing 
From  The  Earliest  Times,"  (Murray 
Publisher,  London).  Mr.  Radcliffe  has 
gone  back  as  far  as  the  Stone  Age  and 
thence  upward,  dealing  of  course  only 
with  ancient  times,  not  as  fishing  is 
conducted  (or  has  been  conducted)  in 
modern  times.  The  book  contains  almost 
five  hundred  pages.with  twenty-two  chap- 
ters devoted  to  Greek  and  Roman  fishing, 
seven  chapters  on  the  Egyptian,  eight 
having  to  do  with  the  Assyrian,  five 
chapters  of  Jewish  fishing,  with  one 
chapter  on  fishing  as  cpnducted  in  ancient 
China.  That  this  has  been  an  immense 
task  goes  without  the  saying,  and  just 
how  many  years  of  research  and  reading 
hajs  been  devoted  to  the  subject  to  sift 
out  these  facts,  contained  in  the  book, 
one  must  leave  to  speculation;  but  surely 
no  one  could  have  done  the  job  more 
thoroughly  than  this  writer. 

It  is  generally  mentioned  that  Walton 
is  the  father  of  angling,  but  the  founda- 
tion was  laid  at  an  earlier  date  by  Dame 
Berners,  the  prioress  of  St.  Albans.  Her 
"boke"  the  "Treatyse  of  Fysshynge 
with  an  Angle"  was  published  in  the 
year  1496.  A  description  of  some  of  the 
piscatorial  weapons  are  given,  also  illus- 
trations of  hooks,  et  cetera.  These 
hooks  were  made  with  files,  hammers, 
pincers  and  an  anvil  to  beat  them  into 
shape  on.  That  the  art  of  tackle  making 
had  not  advanced  to  a  greater  stage  than 
noted  in  the  fifteenth  century  is  a 
mystery  and  one  can  surely  agree  with 
Keene  in  regard  to  these  anvil-beaten 
hooks  when  he  says — "How  fish  could 
ever  be  reconciled  to  be  taken  by  such 
impracticable  weapons  as  these  hooks, 
as  an  angler  cannot  divine."  There  is 
contained  in  this  article  a  reproduction 
that  is  taken  from  Mr.  Keene's  book  of 
hooks  as  reproduced  in  Dame  Berner's 
"boke."  How  would  you  like  to  go  out 
on  the  lakes  with  hooks  like  these  and 
woo  yourself  a  finny  meal,  0  readers? 
Then  be  thankful  that  you  have  hooks 
that  are  beyond  compare,  in  all  sizes,  and 
shapes,  to  suit  the  most  fastidious.  If 
worried  about  your  luck  just  keep  a 
picture  of  these  hooks  from  the  "boke" 


in  your  mind's  eye  and  worrj-  will  soon 
flee.  Imagine  trying  to  throw  one  of 
these  anvil-beaten  hooks  "far  and  fine" — 
well,  it  simply  can't  be  done,  that's  all! 

But  if  the  hooks  were  enough  to 
frighten  one  into  a  nightmare,  what  are 
we  to  oay  of  the  rod  which  she  recom- 
mended and  wnicn  she  gave  dirootione 
how  to  make.  She  will  "teche"  you  in 
the  following  words: 

"And  how  ye  shall  make  your  rodde 
craftly  1  shall  here  teche  you.  Ye  shall 
kytte  between  Mychelmas  and  Candyl- 
mas  a  fayr  staffe  of  a  fadom  and  a  halfe 
long  and  arme  grete  (size  of  one's  arm), 
of  hasyle,  willowe,  or  aspe,  and  bethe 
sym  in  an  hote  ovyn,  and  sette  hym  evyn, 
then  let  hym  cole  and  drye  a  moneth. 
Take  thenne  and  frette  (lie  about)  hym 
fast  with  a  cockershote  cord  and  binde 
him  to  a  form  or  an  evyn  square  grete 
tree.  Take  thenne  a  plumber's  die  that 
is  evyn  and  streyte  and  sharpe  at  one 
eynde,  and  hete  the  sharp  ende  in  a  char- 
coal fire  till  it  is  whyte,  and  berrne  the 
staffe  therewyth  through  eyver  streyte 
in  the  pyth  at  both  endes  till  theye  mete, 
and  after  that  berrne  hym  in  the  nethyr 
ende  wyth  a  byrde  broche  (bird  spit) 
and  wyth  other  broches,  each  grater  than 
the  other,  and  even  the  gretest  the  laste, 
so  that  ye  make  yore  hole  aye  taper  nere. 
Thenne  let  hym  lye  stille  and  kele  two 
dayes;  unfrette  (untie)  hym  thenne,  and 
let  hym  drye  in  a  hous  rofe  in  the  smoke 
till  hee  be  drye.  In  the  same  season  take 
a  fayre  yard  of  green  hasyle  and  bethe 
hym  ever  and  streyghte,  and  lete  it  drye 
wyth  the  staffe;  and  thenne  whenne  they 
be  drye  make  the  yard  mete  into  the 
hole  in  the  staffe,  and  to  perform  that 
other  half  of  the  croppe,  take  a  fair  shoot 
of  blacke  thorne  crabbe  tree,  mederler  or 
of  jenypie,  kytte  in  the  same  season,  and 
well  bethyd  and  streyghte  and  frette 
(tie  up)  them  together  fetely,  so  that  the 
croppe  may  just  enter  into  the  sayd  hole, 
then  shave  your  staffe  and  make  hym 
tapre  well,  then  vyrell  (ferrule)  the  staffe 
at  both  ends  wyth  long  hopis  of  yren 
(hoops  of  iron  )" 

Here,  kind  readers,  you  have  a  rod 
"what  is"  a  rod;  no  splinter  of  wood  so 
far  as  this  weapon  is  concerned  and  I 
presume  in  its  day  it  was  considered  the 
acme  of  taste  to  be  outfitted  with  one 
of  these — the  size  of  your  arm!  A  man 
get  to  dusting  the  air  with  one  of  these 
he  woulde  stande  liable  of  jerkying  off 
the  the  roofe  of  a  hous.    And  speaking 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


225 


about  backbone  to  a  rod!  Bem.ember 
that  is  was  wrapped  around  with  hoops 
of  iron!  Haywyre  perhaps  would  have 
caused  a  revolution  in  tackle  manu- 
facture! 

Thus 'we  have  it  that  the  hooks  of  an 
early  day  in  England  were  very  crude 
indeed  and  were  not  really  any  better, 
perhaps  even  inferior  to  the  hooks  used 
by  the  ancients.  The  earliest  hooks  were 
made  of  bone,  rudely  carved  to  a  point 
and  thorns  were  also  used;  thus  a  thorn 
may  be  cut  from  a  thorn-apple  tree  by 
leaving  a  part  of  the  branch  on  it  to  form 
a  sort  of  a  hook.  I  have  no  doubt  but 
that  a  thorn  of  the  sort  formed  the  first 
example  to  go  by,  later  to  be  laid  aside  for 
the  bone  hooks.  Hooks  of  several 
materials  were  used  in  fishing  during 
Biblical  times.  We  note  in  Job:  "Canst 
thou  draw  out  leviathan  with  a  hook,  or 
his  tongue  with  a  cord  which  thou 
lettest  down?  Canst  thou  put  a  hook 
in  his  nose,  or  bore  his  jaw  through  with 
a  thorn?"  Cactus  thorns  were  used  by 
the  western  Indians  in  their  fishing; 
they  may  be  treated,  bent  and  dried 
and  will  stay  in  that  position.  I  find 
that  they  are  exceedingly  sharp,  having 
tested  out  a  few  of  them  by  way  of 
experiment. 

*  *  * 
I  had  occasion  to  stand  in  a  prominent 
sporting  goods  store  this  spring,  at  the 
height  of  the  outfitting  season  and  was 
amazed  at  the  vast  amount  of  fishing 
tackie  that  was  spread  out  and  piled  up, 
and  on  displayf  or  the  eyes  of  the  fisher 
host.  One  case  alone  had  a  matter  of 
two  or  three  hundred  types  of  artificial 
minnows  in  it,  and  in  another  case,  and 
not  covered  with  glass  was  cheaper 
minnows  of  every  hue  and  design,  all  of 
them  ostensibly  planned  for  the  demise  of 
some  old  rugged  veteran  of  a  bass  or  a 
trout  that  has  for  years  foiled  every 
attempt  made  to  evict  him  from  his 
native  home.  And  somehow  as  I  stood 
there  silently  appraising  the  conglomera- 
tion of  lures  (conglomeration  is  the  cor- 
rect and  only  word  for  the  occasion)  I 
reviewed  angling  from  the  earliest  times 
into  the  present,  somewhat  after  the 
manner  I  have  used  at  the  beginning  of 
this  article;  and  I  had  to  smile.  The 
humor  of  it  smote  upon  me  as  one  would 
lay  to  my  head  with  a  cjub.  It  is  said 
upon  good  authority  (and  this  we  need 
not  debate)  that  the  rabbit  has  more 
enemies  and  the  least  friends  of  any 
creature  that  inhabits  the  earth.  But  I 
thought  as  I  stood  in  that  thoroughly 
up-to-date  establishment  reviewing  the 
situation  that  a  modern  North  American 
fish  is  the  most  preyed  upon  of  all 
creatures  on  this  planet — as  witness  the 
host  of  death-dealing  lures  put  out  to 
aid  in  his  extermination.  And  the  only 
thing  that  hampers  and  blocks  man's 
deadly  intentions  is  the  fact  that  the  fish 
is  able  to  distinguish  between  his  native 
good  and  artificial  "good"  in  a  manner 
that  is  probably  about  as  intelligent, 
if  not  more  intelligent,  than  that  boasted 
of  by  many  humans.  In  saying  this  I 
hold  that  many  fish  are  as  wise  as  those 
who  go  out  to  match  wits  with  them. 
Indeed  were  the  host  of  fishes  to  fall 
upon  this  store  of  lures  it  would  be  but  a 
few  years  until  the  decline  would  be 
more  than  a  gradual  descent — it  would  be 
absolute  extermination.  As  I  stood 
there  viewing  the  lures  and  their  pur- 
chasers I  was  struck  by  a  fancy  that  I  had 
never  entertained  before.  I  found  my 
sub-conscious  mind  asking  myself:  "Out 
of  the  numbers  who  buy  these  lures  how 
many  are  successful?"  How  many, 
indeed;  how  many  have  even  passing 
success  with  the  lures  they  buy.  Very 
few.    I  should  judge  that  but  a  few  out 


of  ten  ever  catch  anything  of  note. 
Mark  you  I  am  not  boosting  for  large 
catches,  and  holding  the  average  man 
up  to  ridicule  thereby;  I  would  myself 
come  into  that  category  for  I  am  always 
dpntent  with  a  few  fish.  What  I  say 
is  that  the  average  man,  casting  popular 
lures,  just  as  he  reads  popular  fiction, 
eats  popular  goods  and  smokies  popular 
cigars  and  cigarettes  .  does  more  to 
educate  the  fish  by  warning  them  than 
any  other  agency  that  could  be  set  into 
activity.  To  which  it  may  be  added  that 
it  may  not  exactly  be  the  fault  of  the 
lure,  for  in  the  hands  of  a  true  student  of 
angling  many  of  these  fish  (indifferent  to 
the  advances  of  the  nine  in  ten)  would 
fall  victim  to  a  man  who  knows  how  to  go 
about  it  at  this,  that  or  any  other  time. 
But  your  average  fisherman  rows  his 
boat  noisily  into  the  feeding  grounds, 
casts  noisily,  with  a  slam-bang  and  a 
splash  and  could  not  advertise  his 
presence  to  the  fish  more  thoroughly  if 
he  were  to  go  swimming  after  them  using 
the  Australian  Crawl  or  the  Irish  Flip- 
Flop.  It  goes  therefore  that  the  more 
there  are  casting  chunks  of  pock-marked 
and  enameled  cedar  on  the  waters  the 
less  fish  are  caught  and  the  more  wary 
fish  become.  This  accounts  for  the 
peeved  complaints  that  come  in  which 
have  for  the  basis  of  their  legend  the  fact 
that  although  "the  lake"  is  full  of  fish, 
and  some  monsters  at  that,  no  success  is 
had  in  bringing  them  to  net.  It  is  then 
that  I  vote  the  fish  more  intelligent  than 
man  with  his  wisdom  and  the  un- 
paralleled tackle  paraphernalia  that  the 
brains  of  the  angling  world  have  devised 
and  none  of  which  proves  apparently 
essential  and  successful  in  the  case  in 
question.  No,  I  do  not  think  that  the 
preponderance  of  angling  lures  that  have 
been  put  out  and  are  annually  used  has 
vitally  affected  the  population  of  finny 
ones  in  our  North  American  waters,  it  is 
rather  the  unscrupulous  netter,  the 
dynamiter,  the  pirate  who  fishes  and 
nets  and  blasts  and  spears  on  the  spawn- 
ing beds  that  is  contriving  the  utter 
harm.  If  fish  are  to  remain  in  anywhere 
near  passing  abundance,  protection  for 
them  is  a  demand  and  in  our  day  at 
least,  there  being  so  many  people  abroad, 
one  or  two  game  protectors  here  and  there 
prove  ridiculously  inadequate  in  meeting 
the  situation.  Anglers  and  sportsmen 
of  this  or  that  vicinity  must  prove  their 
ability  not  only  as  takers  of  fish  but  also  as 
apprehenders  of  law-breakers  by  brjnging 
them  to  justice  in  short  order.  A  few 
such  arrests  and  heavy  fines  does  more  to 
prevent  intrusions  than  a  barrel  of 
printed  matter  and  warnings  galore. 
This  I  believe  is  the  only  way  of  meeting 
a  situation  that  must,  perforce,  become 
worse  instead  of  better  owing  to  the 
increase  in  population,  the  deeper  and 
deeper  encroachment  upon  the  wild 
places  and  the  immense  publicity  that  is 
carried  on  devoted  to  angling  and  the 
methods  thereby  gone  about.  Times 
there  are  when  fishing  "is  good"  as 
the  term  goes.  Those  who  know  when 
to  quit,  or  care  to  quit  when  the  "fishing 
is  at  its  best"  are,  sad  to  relate,  only  too 
often  in  the  minority  and  all  too  often  it 
is  not  a  light  artificial  lure  that  is  used 
but  live  bait  which,  at  times,  fish  find  it 
hard  to  resist.  The  live  bait  fisher  may 
not  be  oriticized  for  using  bait  as  such: — 
that  is  his  business.  But  one  duty  he 
must  observe,  and  that  duty  he  should 
ever  keep  in  mind,  it  being  to  cease 
fishing  when  he  has  enough.  And  by 
enough  it  is  not  meant  enough  for  a  week 
but  plenty  for  a  meal  or  two.  I  have  an 
unutterable  respect  for  the  angler  who 
takes  a  few  fish  and  then  quits,  and  who 
cannot  be  inveigled  into  loading  himself 


down  even  with  a  limit  catch.  He  is  an 
example  for  the  younger  generation 
to  follow,  and  only  by  following  that  lead 
will  this  age  of  reconstruction  and  con- 
servation be  a  success.  Bad  habits 
are  hard  to  break.  Some  are  never 
broken,  but  their  spread  may  b©  judi- 
ciously curtailed;  improvement  is  always 
possible.  We  have  gained  our  bad 
habits  of  wasting  our  natural  resources 
from  the  arch-destroyers  of  the  past  who 
sacked  the  forests,  carried  on  a  reign  of 
fish  slaughter  that  was  unparalleled 
(in  fact  in  some  places  catching  them 
merely  for  sport  and  burying  them 
afterwards,  the  object  being  to  attain  the 
highest  score.)  They  wasted  the  forests 
and  made  the  land  bald  with  the  fires 
they  caused.  They  murdered  the  bison 
for  sport  and  boasted  of  it  until  but 
recently.  Out  of  this  mess  we  have  had 
to  reorganize  and  reconstruct  contending 
at  the  same  time  with  depleted  species, 
disappearing  forests,  over-lapping  civili- 
zation, the  "triumph  of  commercialism" 
and  the  hundred-fold  perils  that  are  in 
its  train.  The  matter  of  transportation 
has  been  solved.  The  cheap  automobile 
earries  the  unscrupulous  to  ihe  head- 
waters and  the  hitherto  unvisited  pools. 
He  is  here,  there  and  everywhere.  Where 
the  weighty  machine  would  become 
lodged  in  the  most  distressing  manner  the 
"coffee-grinder"  fizzes  along  in  the 
abandonment  of  their  kind.  If  it  be- 
comes lodged  in  the  mud  it  can  be  lifted 
out  by  two  husky  men  and  set  on  level 
ground. 

*       *  * 

Strange  are  the  ways  of  Nature  and 
often  beyond  finding  out.  Strange  is 
the  condition  recognized  in  the  life  of  the 
Pacific  salmon  which  dies  after  it  has 
spawned.  Nature  would  populate  the 
waters  but  fearing  an  over-population 
curbs  the  fecundity  she  has  made  pos- 
sible by  signing  the  death  warrant  of  this 
noble  and  commercially  important  fish. 
A  condition  as  recognized  with  the 
salmon  also  applies  to  a  fish  known  as  the 
Menhaden,  or  alewife,  which  has  made  it- 
self abnoxious  to  the  population  along 
the  shores  of  Lake  Ontario  by  dying  by 
the  millions,  producing  a  stench  that  is 
enough  to  drive  any  self-respecting 
cottager  to  cover.  And  these  same 
small  fish  are  not  killed  by  disease  but 
die  as  a  natural  consequence,  after  the 
manner  of  the  salmon.  Death  is  the 
reward  of  parenthood.  Nature  stipula- 
tes that  they  reproduce  their  kind  and 
then  die, — and  this  is  just  what  has 
happened  in  Lake  Ontario,  and  although 
this  has  been  going  on  for  some  time 
probably,  only  now  have  the  numbers 
become  so  preponderous  as  to  merit 
attention,  although  during  some  years 
more  die  than  during  others;  ten  years 
ago  it  was  found  necessary  to  use  lime 
on  them  to  kill  the  odor  which  was  so 
dense  and  oppressive  as  nearly  to  drive 
the  people  out  of  the  section.  Since 
that  time,  however,  the  usefulness  of 
fish  as  a  fertilizer  has  been  extolled  at 
length,  fish  providing  phosphates,  etc., 
so  necessary  to  the  land;  hence  it  pro- 
vides an  element  in  this  respect  that  will 
do  more  for  impoverished  and  near- 
impoverished  land  than  anything  in  the 
line  of  manures.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  the  Indians  used  fish  for  fertilizer; 
a  half  suqker  was  planted  under  every 
hill  of  cbrn.  One  of  the  greatest  yields 
of  potatoes  was  taken  out  at  Wabigoon, 
Ontario,  some  years  ago,  the  farmer 
placing  a  sucker  under  eaqh  hill.  The 
results  of  the  experiment  was  printed  in 
most  papers  in  North  America  and  many 
magazines.  Fish  as  fertilizer  has  been 
found  practically  unequalled. 

The  MenhadenJislnot|a  fish  native  to 
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the  waters  of  Lake  Ontario.  They  are 
ocean  fish  introduced  to  the  above- 
mentioned  waters  by  the  famous  angler 
and  fish-culturist,  Seth  Green  in  the  year 
1873.  The  Menhaden  is  also  known  as 
St.  Lawrence  shad,  with  large  heads, 
deep,  compressed  body,  toothless  jaws, 
attaining  a  length  of  16  to  18  inches, 
maximum.  Menhaden  enjoy  very  little 
respect  or  importance  as  food  for  human 
beings,  but  as  food  for  other  fishes  they 
may  be  regarded  as  a  staple  article.  It 
was  to  provide  food  for  the  fishes  of  the 
inland  waters,  of  course,  that  Seth  Green 
undertook  its  introduction.  One  need 
only  bring  his  imagination  to  bear  to 
realize  what  a  feast  is  spread  before  the 
game  fishes  of  the  lake  and  the  St. 
Lawrence,  the  pickerel,  pike  and  mus- 
callonge.  Speaking  of  feasts  it  is  pro- 
bable that  no  inland  fish  ever  had  such 
an  opportunity,  afforded  with  less  labor. 


We  have  noted  in  the  above  how  many 
fish  die  after  spawning, — a  natural 
result.  But  fish  also  die  from  other 
causes,  attributable  not  to  natural 
results  but  through  the  criminal  short- 
sightedness of  man,  Christian  and  arch- 
destroyer.  Men  will  disturb  the  laws 
of  Nature,  and  unbalance  her  finely 
adjusted  scale  by  setting  free  in  a  lake 
already  well  stocked  with  fish,  several 
species  notorious  for  their  criminal 
habits  and,  worse  yet,  their  fecundity. 
The  result  is  that  a  lake  becomes  over- 
stocked. Now  then  some  winter  when 
the  ice  seals  the  waters  tight  the  fish 
contrive  very  nearly  to  exhaust  the 
oxygen  in  the  lake.  At  first  this  pres- 
sure is  felt  in  small  measure,  so  to  speak, 
but  gradually  it  approaches  an  alarming 
stage.  The  fish  are  suffocating — they 
cannot  breathe;  oxygen  has  been  ex- 
hausted. What  to  do,  is  the  question. 
The  fish  attempt  the  one  solution  that 
will,  at  best,  only  stave  off  the  inevitable. 
They  commence  swimming  back  and 
forth,  at  first  in  a  great  circle  hoping  by 
disturbing  the  water,  and  bringing  action 
to  it  as  waves  gather  oxygen,  that 
they  will  gain  relief.  No  thought  is  taken 
now  of  enmity;  the  preying  fishes  cleave 
with  the  lesser,  all  joined  in  one  common 
purpose  in  the  name  of  self-preservation. 
At  first  the  circle  is  great  in  diameter 
and  all  the  fish  are  drawn  to  its  magic, 
despairing  sweep,  but  gradually  it  grows 
less  in^_ciroumference.  It  is  the  race  of 
death.  And  as  Indians  would  carry  on 
at  the  war-dance,  capering  about  until 
he  sank  down  exhausted  so  one  by  one 
the  fish  drop  out,  sink  gasping  to  die  on 
the  lake  or  pond  bottom.  Now  and  then 
an  ice-fisher  cuts  through  and  the  fish 
seem  fairly  sucked  up  to  it.  In  the  spring 
the  lake  bottom  will  be  found  covered 
with  fish,  a  few  remaining.  One  lake 
in  the  State  of  Minnesota  is  said  to  have 
been  covered  many  feet  deep  on  its 
entire  bottom  with  fish.  So  much  for 
over-stocking  a  lake.  Don't  try  it. 
Nature  generally  knows  what  is  best. 
But  if  you  are  to  stock  a  lake  do  so  with 
some  knowledge  gathered  on  the  sub- 
ject. Ascertain  the  number  of  fish 
species  in  a  lake,  the  extent  of  their 
numbers,  and  only  introduce  fish  after 
conferring  with  a  fish  and  game  official. 
If  more  of  this  would  be  done  the  less 
dissatisfaction  would  result. 

♦       *  * 

"I  remember  one  day  away  back  in  the 
'90's,"  said  the  old  fisherman  as  he 
drowned  a  house-fly  with  a  charge  of 
tobaceo-juKC,  "I  remember  one  day  away 
bank  in  the  '90's  that  was  very  much  like 
this  day,  a  drizzling,  warm  rain  falling 
and  the  wind  a-blowing  from  the  south." 

"How  many  did  you  catch,"  I  eagerly 


queried,  my  mouth  open  and  every  ear 
alert  to  miss  not  a  word  of  the  account. 

"Well,"  he  continued,  "I  never  did  get 
to  count  them.  It  all  happened  while  I 
was  raking  hay  in  the  meadow  when  I 
see  a  school  of  salmon  trout  making 
their  way  upstream.  So  I  drove  back 
and  forth  with  the  rake  across  the  river, 
and  raked  piles  of  them  up  on  each  side  so 
high  you  could  see  them  for  miles 
around." 

"That  was  quite  a  lot  of  fish  all  right," 
I  said,  trying  to  calculate  the  extent  of 
the  harvest.  "But,"  I  added,  "were 
there  any  real  big  fish  in  that  school?" 

"Well."  he  rejoined,  "there  were  so 


many  fish  in  the  school  that  they  wore 
off  the  piers  of  the  bridges  so  that  new 
ones  had  to  be  put  in.  And  some  of  the 
fish  were  so  big  that  the  farmers  here- 
abouts used  their  backbones  to  climb 
their  bean  vines  on." 

"And  you  used  the  ribs  for  ladders 
to  climb  up  and  pick  them  from,"  1 
said. 

"Why,  true  enough,"  the  old  fisherman 
answered-  his  eyes  opening  in  surprise. 
"Who  told  you?" 

"0,  no  one,"  I  returned,  gazing  off 
into  the  distance.  "I  just  guessed  it  all 
out  by  myself." 


Queries  and  Answers 


Question — The  frog  is  said  to  be  one 
of  the  best  lures  to  use  for  taking  the 
black  bass  but  I  understand  it  to  be 
said  that  no  black  bass  upon  being  cut 
opan  has  shown  a  frog  listed  in  the 
contents  of  its  stomach.  Come  to  think 
of  it,  although  I  have  caught  many  bass, 
and  have  opened  their  stomachs  to  find 
out  what  they  have  been  feeding  on  so 
that  I  might  bait  up  accordingly,  still 
I  do  not  recall  ever  having  found  a  frog 
or  parts  of  a  frog  undergoing  the  process 
of  digestion  in  one  of  the  fine  fellows. 
How  do  you  account  for  this  and  are 
frogs  ever  found  in  bass  that  you  know 
of?  At  the  same  time  I  have  luck  using 
the  frog  as  a  bass  lure,  although  at  times 
it  is  next  to  useless  and  a  plug  bait  or  a 
spoon  goes  a  lot  better.  Is  there  some 
way  of  keeping  the  frog  alive  on  the  hook, 
if  so,  how?  I  will  be  greatly  interested 
in  your  reply. 

Answer — That  bass  upon  being  cut 
open  proves  to  show  no  frogs  or  parts  of 
frogs  in  their  stomach  is  very  true  and  is 
probably  noted  at  some  time  or  another 
by  every  active  bass  fisherman.  But 
since  not  one  out  of  ten  examine  bass 
stomachs  it  is  possible  that  many  bass 
are  passed  by  that  do  have  frogs  in  them. 
But  still  another  condition  will  be  noted 
upon  capturing  the  average  bass,  es- 
pecially, if  the  fight  with  the  dandy  is  of 
unusual  duration,  that  being  that  its 
stomach  will  be  found  very  nearly,  if  not 
completely,  empty.  But  where  a  bass  is 
directly  yanked  or  hauled  in  after  the 
fashion  of  the  clumsy  hand-liner  and  the 
fisherman  with  the  sapling  pole,  the 
stomach  will  be  very  nearly  full.  The 
solution  of  this  goes  two  ways.  On  one 
score  it  may  be  held,  and  this  may  be 
true,  that  the  bass  had  an  empty  stomach 
and  had  just  started  in  to  feed.  But  the 
second  premise  is  more  satisfactory  and 
has  been  noted  often  enough  to  frame 
the  conclusion  that  it  applies  very  nearly 
as  a  general  rule.  Upon  being  captured 
a  bass  with  a  full  stomach  will  disgorge 
all  that  is  in  him  and  that  will  include  the 
frog  just  swallowed.  The  reason  for 
doing  this  is  hard  to  say.  Probably  the 
shock  and  fright  caused  by  suddenly 
realizing  that  he  is  fixedly  held  by  some 
invisible  enemy  never  before  compre- 
hended produces  a  nausea — hence  the 
voiding  of  the  good  as  depicted.  I  have 
many  times  caught  bass  that  have  dis- 
charged into  the  water  on  all  sides  what 
was  in  its  stomach  and  once  I  remember 
a  black  bass  that  had  taken  a  frog  that 
I  used  getting  away  with  it  untouched. 
But  I  changed  to  an  artificial  lure  and 
at  the  third  cast  hooked  into  him  or  at 
least  I  am  reasonably  sure  that  was  the 
fish,  for  upon  capture  he  leaped  out  of 
water  and  shook  his  head.  As  he  did 
so  a  frog.shot  out  of  him  and  flew  to  one 


side.  After  a  fight  I  brought  him  in  and 
his  stomach  was  empty.  Then  again  I 
have  caught  bass  that  were  chuck  full  of 
food.  One  I  caught  had  a  couple  young 
bull-heads  in  its  throat,  heads  down, 
tails  sticking  out  at  the  sides  of  the 
"face".  The  first  half  of  each  as  I 
remember  it,  was  digested,  but  T  fail  to 
remember  if  the  spines  of  the  bull-heads 
were  stuck  in  the  throat.  I  don't  believe 
we  investigated  but  it  would  have  been 
interesting  to  know  if  it  is  possible  for 
one  of  these  huge  bass  to  "get  away" 
with  them,  spines  and  all.  The  joke 
in  this  instance  was  that  on  top  of  all 
that  crowded  stomach  and  still  more 
crowded  gullet  the  old  gormand  had 
endeavored  to  add  the  frog  that  was  cast 
to  him  to  his  internal  storehouse,  with 
disaster,  however,  to  himself. 

Years  ago  I  thought  a  great  deal  of  the 
frog  as  a  lure  but  only  used  it.  I  believe, 
through  force  of  habit.  I  don't  think  it  a 
very  good  lure  and  I  believe  there  are  a 
hundred  and  one  more  sportsmanlike 
artificial  lures  on  the  market  that  would 
beat  the  live  frog  "all  hollow."  In 
saying  this  I  may  also  add  that  the  frog 
is  not  just  exactly  what  one  would  call 
"bass  food."  Minnows  of  various  kinds, 
crabs,  and  other  water  life  are  more  in 
line  of  preference,  or,  rather,  easier  to 
be  got.  Frogs  politely  keep  away  from 
the  waters  that  are  deep  enough  to  swim 
a  bass  although  at  times  they  discount 
the  fact  that  some  bass  draw  very  little 
water  and  can  nip  a  frog  one  foot  from 
shore.  However  taken  big  and  large 
surveyed  at  all  angles  it  may  truthfully 
be  said  that  few  bass  ever  enjoy  the  sen- 
sation of  putting  a  fat  and  floppy  frog 
inside  of  them.  But  this  is  not  to 
contend  that  they  are  ignorant  of  its 
presence  inshore  or  that  they  do  not 
know  how  it  acts,  or  that  they  fail  to 
recognize  the  specie  when  the  fisherman 
casts  it  to  them.  That  they  take  it  with 
a  rush  and  a  swirl  at  such  times  is  well 
known — at  least  some  do.  Unfortunately 
the  live  frog  has  been  and  is  used  by  the 
clumsy  fisherman  without  one  shade  of 
compunction  or  recognition  of  angling 
ethics,  the  frog  being  hooked  on  and 
cast  in  front  of  a  bass  that  has  been 
located  before  the  cast  is  made.  It 
is  allowed  to  sink  to  the  bottom,  where, 
kicking  and  struggling  frantically  to 
free  itself  from  the  cruel  barb  the  bass 
sees  it  and  of  course  sallies  in  to  put  an 
end  to  its  struggles.  What  bass,  after 
all,  can  resist?  You  can  catch  bass  in 
this  manner  but  it  is  much  like  creeping 
up  to  murder  a  baby  in  the  cradle  with 
an  axe.  One  is  as  "sportsmanlike"  as 
the  other  of  the  two,  the  latter  being  the 
more  so  by  a  great  deal.  I  think  if  the 
angler  got  the  viewpoint  right,  that  there 
is  a  hundredfold  more  satisfaction  in 
catching  a  game  fish  on  a  light  fly. 
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spinner,  or  other  such  lure  than  a  frog 
he  would  never  again  countenance  its  use. 
One  goes  through  so  much  trouble  in 
catching  them,  keeping  them  and  finally 
in  using  them  as  to  make  it  hardly  worth 
while.  Looking  at  the  matter  from  the 
point  of  view  of  scientific  angling  it  may 
be  pointed  out  that  you  are  selecting  a 
lure  caught  from  far  fields  to  catch  a 
bass  that  rarely  ever  sees  it,  let  alone 
feeds  upon  it.  The  grasshopper  is  ten 
times  more  familiar  to  the  average  bass 
than  the  frog.  I  will  not  dwell  upon  the 
humane  principle  in  considering  the  frog 
as  a  bass  lure  other  than  to  say  that  there 
is  no  more  harmless  creature  in  the  world, 
more  helpless,  and,  in  a  measure,  more 
valuable.  As  an  insect  destroyer  it  has 
few  equals.  The  fisherman  should  hail 
it  with  delight  as  a  friend  and  a  well- 
wisher  for  the  mosquito  and  gnat  and  a 
hundred  other  winged  pests  never  had  a 
more  deadly  enemy  than  our  dear  little 
friend,  the  frog.  Let  the  young  fellows 
who  read  this  be  governed  and  select 
true  sportsmanlike  lures. 

Question — I  note  that  you  are  greatly 
in  favor  of  using  the  fly  with  a  spinner 
attached  to  it  in  fly  fishing  for  the  small 
mouth  bass.  Most  of  my  fishing  has 
been  done  with  the  fly  without  a  spinner 
attachment  but  noting  that  you  greatly 
prefer  the  combination  of  the  two  I 
should  like  to  ask  you  more  about  it, 
hoping  to  try  out  the  method  this 
autumn  which  I  believe  you  will  agree 
with  me,  is  the  best  season  of  the  year 
for  the  small-mouth.  I  wish  particularly 
to  ask  you  in  regard  to  the  size  of  these 
spinners.  Are  the  gold  ones  better 
than  the  silver  ones  and  is  one  spinner 
used  or  two  of  them  on  the  shaft?  Are 
there  any  flies  that  you  think  better  than 
others  and  if  so,  what  kind.  What  bend 
of  hook  do  you  prefer? 

Answer — It  is  my  belief  that  the  bass 
fly  with  a  spinner  attached  to  it  is  a 
great  deal  more  deadly  than  the  fly  as 
fished  without  it.  The  addition  of  a 
spinner  and  small  shaft  adds  but  a  trifle 
of  heft  to  it  and  rather  aids  in  putting 
the  fly  to  the  spot  aimed  at  than  inter- 
feres with  it.  The  chances  of  calling 
attention  of  the  fish  to  your  lure  is  three 
or  more  times  greater  using  the  spinner 
than  using  the  fly  alone.  We  operate 
on  the  simple  theory  that  the  bass  take 
the  lure  to  be,  not  a  fly,  as  such  but  a 
minnow,  and,  probably  in  some  instances 
a  young  crab;  but  by  adding  the  spinner 
to  give  it  a  glitter  it  is  practically  certain 
that  the  fish  mistake  it  for  a  minnow, 
what  variety  of  course  they  do  not  stop  to 
ascertain  before  they  strike.  They  see 
the  glitter;  the  lure  is  small  and  just 
makes  a  bare  mouthful;  the  fish  strikes 
on  the  impulse  of  the  moment  and  is 
hooked  up  as  a  result.  I  have  used 
numbers  of  spinners,  from  various 
companies,  some  of  which  have  proved 
useful,  others  less  so.  Because  I  cannot 
play  favorite  and  lend  suspicion  that  I 
am  playing  the  advertising  game  I  can- 
not be  as  "telling"  as  I  would  like,  but  1 
can  give  the  size  of  the  spoon,  etc. 
Most  spinners  for  flies  are  either  too  large 
and  sometimes  too  small;  some  are  too 
cheap,  and  some  do  not  whirl  at  the 
angle  desired.  The  spinner  that  I  use 
in  preference  to  all  others  was  made  by  a 
man  who  has  spent  his  whole  life  on  one 
of  the  finest  small  mouth  bass  streams 
in  North  America.  He  has  made  about 
as  close  a  study  of  this  interesting  fish 
as  any  man  living,  probably,  excepting 
perhaps  Henshall  the  "apostle  of  the 
black  bass."  He  tried  out  every  sort 
of  lure,  tied  many  himself  and  finally, 
for  lack  of  any  lure  to  equal  a  spinner 
made  one  himself  which  has  proved  so 


successful  that  it  is  in  a  class  by  itself. 
This  spinner  is  made  in  "gold"  and  nickle. 
It  is  very  nearly  flat  instead  of  cupped. 
It  is  no  more  than  three-eighths  of  an 
inch  wide  at  its  widest  point  and  only 
five  eighths  of  an  inch  long.  It  may  be 
just  sheer  fancy  but  no  other  spinner 
and  fly  I  have  used  compares  with  it, 
although  tried  out  impartially  in  the 
same  waters. 

Now  as  to  whether  a  tandem,  or  two 
spinners  on  the  shaft  make  the  lure  more 
productive  of  results  than  a  single 
spinner,  I  never  have  had  great  luck  with 
a  tandem — I  don't  know  why.  The 
theory  of  the  tandem  is  that  the  fish 
believes  it  to  be  one  minnow  chasing 
another.  Sounds  plausible  but  I  do  not 
see  that  it  furthers  one's  chances  of 
success.  Furthermore  the  heft  of  the 
two  spinners  and  the  shaft  makes  it  a 
trifle  heavy  for  casting  where  the  heft 
of  a  single  spinner  is  scarcely  noticeable. 
My  recommendation  goes  out  first,  last 
and  all  the  time  to  the  single  spinner. 
For  style  of  hook  I  prefer  the  flat  or  so- 
called  "hand-forged"  O'Shaughnessy. 
For  the  one  best  fly  I  would  say,  rain  or 
shine,  the  "Yellow  Sally."  It  is  parti- 
cularly "catchy"  around  at  time  of 
dusk  when  the  fish  are  inshore  feeding, 
using  Number  1  size  or  larger.  The 
"White  Miller"  being  lighter  still  is  even 
better  for  fishing  when  it  is  so  dark  that 
you  are  unable  to  see  the  fly  hit  the 
water.  The  "Brown  Hackle,"  "Mc- 
Ginty"  and  "Scarlet  Ibis"  are  parti- 
cularly good  in  the  morning  and  after- 
noon. But  the  one  best  bet  for  all 
around  fishing  commend  me  to  the 
"Yellow  Sally."  I  believe  I  would  feel 
content  to  be  released  on  any  bass  water 
with  that  one  style  of  fly. 

Question — Are  the  wobbling  or  darting 
spoons,  the  kind  with  a  gang  fixed  in 
one  end  and  a  swivel  for  the  line  in  the 
other,  better  than  the  regulation  spoon 
that  revolves  on  a  shaft?  Are  these  good 
for  lake  trout  and  if  so  should  1  use  more 
than  one  on  a  line?  Do  you  fish  in  deep 
water  in  the  autumn  for  lake  trout  or  are 
they  inshore?  If  you  use  a  minnow  need 
it  be  alive  or  if  dead  how  do  you  hook  it 
on.  Any  information  you  may  be  able 
to  give  will  be  highly  appreciated. 

Answer — I  believe  that  the  wobbling 
or  darting  spoons  have  a  singularly 
respectable  reputation  as  lures  by  which 
lake  trout  are  brought  in;  indeed  it  is 
a  spoon  more  closely  identified  with 
lake  trout  fishing  than  any  other,  not 
excepting  the  so-called  regulation  spoon. 
The  lake  trout  "come  alive"  again  in  the 
fall  season  of  the  year  and  strike  with 
great  determination  although  one  has  to 
go  down  deep  for  them.  The  best  way 
is  to  find  out  how  deep  it  is  where  you 
desire  to  troll  and  then  fish  a  matter  of 
ten  feet  from  the  bottom.  You  have  a 
lead  sinker  of  about  eight  ounces  on  the 
end  of  your  line  which  will  be  heavy 
enough  to  carry  your  line  down  and  hold 
it  at  a  proper  angle  (not  too  sharp) 
when  you  row  along  Three  feet  above 
the  sinker  on  the  line  a  swivel  is  in- 
serted and  a  branch  line  of  some  three  or 
four  feet  to  that.  The  wobbling  spoon  is 
oonnected  to  that  by  means  of  a  swivel 
so  that  the  line  will  not  be  kinked.  As 
you  row  let  the  line  down,  using  care  so 
that  the  branch  line  will  not  tangle  or 
adhere  to  the  main  line.  Now  row  at 
an  ordinary  trolling  speed  covering  such 
places  and  deep  holes  where  you  figure 
the  trout  to  be  or  where  the  "oldest 
resident"  tells  you  he  used  to  catch  them 
as  long  as  his  boat.  There  are  schooling 
places  and  choice  sites  where  the  lake 
trout  bide  and  once  you  find  such  a  place 
it  would  pay  you  to  mark  it.    You  may 


trust  to  memory  and  guide  marks  to  line 
up  with  from  two  shores  but  this  does  not 
always  serve  to  bring  you  to  the  spot. 
It  is  better  to  mark  it  with  what  may  be 
termed  a  "buoy".  This  is  a  weight  on 
the  end  of  a  wire  which  same  wire  at  the 
lake  surface  is  connected  to  a  float  of 
cedar  pointed  white  so  as  to  be  easily 
detached.  A  common  method  when 
still  fishing  off  of  these  places  is  to  drop 
down  parts  of  some  common  fish  cut  up 
into  pieces  which  will  attract  and  keep 
the  fish  around  the  place  until  the  next 
trip  out  when  the  baiting  of  the  place  is 
repeated.  I  am  not  pleased  with,  nor  do 
I  advocate  the  baiting  of  such  places 
where  lake  trout  bide.  It  is  a  method 
that  smacks  of  commercial  fishing.  It 
leaves  nothing  to  chance,  hence  is  a 
method  that  warms  the  cockles  of  the 
still  fisherman's  heart.  Not  so  where 
you  go  it  blind  and  trust  to  luck  that 
you  run  across  one.  I  would,  however, 
submit  an  observation  connected  with 
this  trolling  for  the  lake  trout,  that  if 
you  should  hook  into  one,  mark  the  place 
with  a  buoy  without  fail  as  it  (nine 
times  out  of  ten)  marks  a  place  where 
the  lake  trout  hold  their  conventions, 
debates  and  picnics.  Thus  the  next  time 
you  come  there  you  may  have  more 
luck.  Generally  a  schooling  place  being 
found  you  can,  without  fail,  go  there 
every  year  and  always  find  them  waiting 
for  you. 

In  still  fishing  a  minnow  ranging 
in  length  up  to  six  inches  may  be  used, 
the  minnow  to  be  hooked  back  of  the 
dorsal  fin  with  either  a  single  of  a  gang 
hook.  One  may  fish  much  after  the 
manner  of  trolling  as  before-mentioned. 
Have  an  eight  ounce  sinker  to  take  it 
down  and  have  the  branch  line  to  the 
main  line.  The  only  difference  here  is 
that  you  fish  with  the  line  stationary, 
where  in  trolling  you  are  on  the  move. 
In  the  former  the  minnow  attracts  by 
swimming  about  and  generally  needs  no 
further  recommendation.  If  in  trolling 
you  prefer  to  use  a  dead  minnow  instead 
of  a  spoon  simply  run  the  hook  through 
the  mouth  of  the  fish  out  at  the  gills„ 
then  pull  back  and  hook  in  the  side. 
It  may  be  noted  that  the  minnow  will  not 
ride  back  up  but  will  sometimes  move  on 
its  side.  This,  by  the  way,  makes  it 
only  the  more  attractive  for,  while  dead,, 
will  appear  to  the  fish  as  you  troll  along 
to  be  disabled  and  making  a  sorrowful! 
attempt  to  get  somewhere.  Every  prey- 
ing fish  will  seize  a  disabled  smaller  fishi 
that  it  thinks  it  can  swallow,  hence  your 
success  if  used  as  here  enlarged  upon. 


AFTER  THE  POACHERS. 

Mr.  J.  W.  Millar,  who  was  recently 
appointed  acting  superintendant  of  Al- 
gonquin National  Park  did  not  lose  a 
great  deal  of  time  in  getting  to  work. 
A  few  days  after  assuming  his  duties  he 
began  devoting  a  large  portion  of  his  time 
to  poachers,  with  the  result  that  six  of 
the  offenders  were  brought  into  head- 
quarters in  one  day.  Four  were  fined 
S50  each,  while  another  was  sent  to  North 
Bay  jail  for  two  months.  The  guns, 
traps,  canoes,  and  equipment  of  the  law 
breakers  were  confiscated  into  the  bar- 
gain. 
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Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


Part  XXVIII. 

WHEN  we  returned  from  our  spring 
bear  hunt  I  thought  you  would 
have  had  enough  of  the  moun- 
tains for  a  long  time  to  come  arid  that 
you  would  prefer  a  less  strenuous  form 
of  sport  for  the  coming  season,  perhaps 
doing  some  pheasant  and  grouse  shooting 
and  later  on  trying  your  hand  at  ducks 
and  geese  or  even  making  a  short  trip 
after  coast  deer.  But  it  seems  the 
knowledge  you  have  acquired  of  the  wilds 
has  just  whetted  your  appetite  for 
further  wanderings  and  you  are  craving 
to  get  right  away  from  civilization  once 
more.  That  you  should  have  appre- 
ciated my  efforts  to  instill  into  your  mind 
a  love  of  nature  and  to  make  you,  not 
only  a  big  game  hunter,  but  a  true 
sportsman  as  well,  is  a  great  pleasure  to 
me.  I  used  the  words  true  sportsman 
because  the  word  sportsman  is  so  often 
nowadays  used  in  the  wrong  sense  and 
applied  to  men  who  have  no  right  or 
title  to  be  classed  as  such,  in  fact  many 
of  them  should  be  called  "butchers"  or 
"game  hogs"  or  even  far  harder  names. 
To  my  mind  the  man  who  is  an  ideal 
sportsman  is  about  the  highest  type  of 
man  the  world  produces:  he  has  his 
faults  as  everybody  must  have;  he  may 
be  rough  and  uneducated,  he  may  do 
things  which  shock  certain  classes  of 
people,  but  if  there  is  anybody  that 
sincerely  follows  the  old  teaching  of 
doing  unto  others  as  you  would  be  done 
by,  he  is  the  man  and  let  me  tell  you  if 
everybody  follovcd  this  teaching  there 
would  be  little  evil  in  the  world.  But 
do  not  be  alarmed  I  am  not  going  to 
preach  you  a  sermon  or  at  any  rate  not  a 
long  one  though  I  must  finish  what  I 
was  going  to  tell  you  as  perhaps  it  will 
put  some  ideas  in  your  head  you  never 
h;id  before.  There  are  hundreds  of  men 
who  go  out  shooting  or  fishing  whenever 
opportunity  offers  and  who  return  with 
fine  collections  of  trophies  or  big  bags 
of  birds  or  splendid  baskets  of  fish,  which 
they  take  care  to  exhibit  to  their  ad- 
miring friends  as  proofs  of  their  prowess, 
und  they  are  called  wonderful  sportsmen! 
Let  me  tell  you  this,  the  fact  that  you 
may  return  with  a  full  bag  by  no  means 
qualifies  you  to  any  such  name:  fre- 
quently it  is  the  man  who  returns  with 
little  or  even  nothing  to  show  that  is 
really  entitled  to  such  a  designation, 
[t  often  happens  that  the  successful 
ones  have  attained  their  success  at  the 
':nse  of  others  and  have  broken  the 
unwritten  laws  and  to  my  mind  they  are 
far  more  reprehensible  than  those  who 
sometimes  break  the  written  ones.  It 
is  quite  conceivable  to  me  that  a  man 
may  break  some  of  the  game  laws  and 
at  the  same  time  be  a  sportsman  but  the 
man  who  breaks  the  unwritten  laws 
cannot  possibly  be  considered  as  such, 
no  matter  how  scrupulously  he  may 


observe  the  written  ones,  or  with  what 
success  his  hunting  may  be  attended. 
There  was  one  man  I  knew  who  for 
years  went  out  for  a  bear  hunt  every 
spring  and  then  for  other  game  in  the 
fall.  Wherever  he  went  there  was 
always  a  notice  is  the  paper  that  the 

famous  sportsman  Mr.  was  starting 

out  or  had  returned.  It  was  seldom  he 
talked  to  me  without  expressing  his 
contempt  for  men  who  kjilled  anything 
except  unusually  good  specimens  and  he 
really  impressed  me  as  a  man  who  went 
on  his  trips  because  he  was  a  lover  of 
nature.  You  can  imagine  the  shock 
I  got  when  it  was  proved  to  me  that  most 
of  his  time  was  spent  in  camp  and  that 
he  relied  on  set  guns  and  traps  to  get 
him  his  bear  skins.  Then  there  was 
another  so  called  sportsman  of  almost 
world  wide  renown  who  secretly  pur- 
chased most  of  his  trophies  and  even 
went  so  far  as  to  publish  a  photograph 
of  a  big  ram  I  had  killed  as  one  that  he 
himself  had  shot.  These  sort  of  men 
are  deserving  of  contempt  but  those 
who  spoil  others  sport  for  their  own 
advantage  are  far  worse.  Many  years 
ago  when  I  was  living  up  the  Fraser 
River  I  had  gone  to  a  neighbor's  house 
one  evening  for  some  festivity  and  while 
there  a  friend  came  and  told  me  of  some 
deer  tracks  he  had  seen  up  the  river  and 
we  made  a  plan  to  try  for  them  the  next 
day.  Now  it  took  several  hours  hard 
canoe  work  to  get  to  the  place  where  he 
had  seen  the  tracks  and  under  ordinary 
circumstances  we  would  have  started  at 
daylirht  but  it  just  happened  that  it  was 
inconvenient  for  him  to  get  away  until 
a  couple  of  hours  later.  Shortly  after- 
wards another  friend  whispered  to  me 
that  two  other  men,  whjo  had  overheard 
us  making  plans,  were  going  to  start 
before  daylight  and  hunt  our  ground 
before  we  got  there.  Of  course  they  had, 
as  far  a-  the  written  laws  were  concerned, 
just  as  much  right  to  those  deer  as  we 
had  and  according  to  the  way  they 
looked  at  it  they  were  doing  a  smart 
thing  to  get  ahead  of  us,  and  there  are 
hundreds  of  other  who  would  do  such  a 
thing  or  similar  things  and  yet  call 
themselves  sportsmen. 

You  are  curious  to  know  what  happen- 
ed about  those  deer?  Well  my  friend  and 
I  had  no  end  of  fun  over  it.  While  it 
was  not  convenient  to  get  away  early 
we  made  up  our  minds  not  to  be  beaten 
and  as  soon  as  we  left  our  host's  house 
we  hurried  home,  fixed  everything  up, 
got  our  belongings  together  and  without 
going  to  bed  started  in  our  canoes  up  the 
river  by  moonlight.  That  little  trip  was 
grand:  there  was  not  a  breath  of  wind 
and  it  was  not  cold  and  the  moon  made 
it  almost  as  light  as  day  and  we  laughed 
and  joked  the  whole  way.  Then  when 
we  got  to  our  destination  we  made  a  fire 
and  waited  for  the  others  to  arrive 
though  we  could  have   been  hunting  an 


hour  before  they  did.  Never  shall  I 
forget  the  beam  of  joy  on  my  friend's 
face  when  they  put  in  their  appearance 
or  the  look  of  mingled  surprise,  disgust 
and  dismay  on  theirs  when  they  saw  us 
and  we  expressed  our  opinion  of  their 
tactics  in  no  unmeasured  terms,  which 
were  far  more  forcible  than  polite. 
Finally  we  told  them  that  they  were  quite 
welcome  to  the  ground  if  they  wanted  it 
so  badly  and  that  we  were  going  to  hunt 
somewhere  else.  The  most  amusing  part 
of  it  was  that  they  never  got  a  deer  after 
all  whereas  we  did. 

Mind  you,  you  are  not  for  a  moment 
to  think  that  I  am  in  any  way  casting 
aspersions  on  a  man  who  endeavours  to 
get  to  a  choice  place  first  provided  he 
does  not  play  underhand  tricks  to  do  so. 
The  man  who  will  go  out  in  the  dark  and 
sit  for  an  hour  or  two  waiting  for  daylight 
so  that  he  can  have  possession  of  an 
extra  good  blind  for  ducks  or  geese  or  a 
favorite  pool  for  trout,  is  to  be  admired 
and  deserves  any  sport  that  may  come 
his  way. 

There  are  dozens  of  other  unwritten 
laws  the  breaking  of  which  I  might 
comment  on  but  you  know  them  all  and 
I  am  sure  will  do  your  best  to  observe  them 
so  now  let  us  get  back  to  our  hunting. 

You  have  now  got  specimens  of  moose, 
caribou,  goats,  bear  and  also  the  northern 
sheep  but  there  is  yet  the  real  "big- 
horn," the  monarch  of  the  Rockies  and 
without  doubt  the  most  desired  of  all  big 
game  trophies.  How  would  you  like 
to  have  a  try  for  one?  It  is  a  man's  job; 
you  will  have  to  travel  and  climb  as  you 
have  never  done  before  and  you  may  fail 
altogether  but  if  you  succeed  and  get  a 
real  "hunger",  which  is  thje  name  we  give 
to  the  rams  with  heavy  horns,  you  will 
have  done  something  that  you  can  really 
be  proud  of. 

At  one  time,  but  many  years  ago,  big 
rams  were  not  only  numerous  in  the 
Rockies  but  also  easy  to  get.  In  those 
days  the  Stony  Indians,  assisted  to  some 
extent  by  white  men.  and  later  on  by 
tourists  who  purchased  the  heads  and 
so  encouraged  the  killing  of  the  extra 
fine  animals,  had  not  altogether  denuded 
Alberta  of  sheep  and  other  game  and 
while  th'ey  came  over  into  British 
Columbia  on  hunting  expeditions  oc- 
casionally they  seldom  travelled  in  any 
distance  and  their  visits  were  few  and 
far  between.  Little  by  little,  however, 
their  incursions  became  more  frequent 
and  extended  further  as  the  rams  be- 
came less  plentiful  and  the  prices  paid  by 
tourists  higher.  The  demand  for  moccas- 
ins and  buckskin  shirts  also  increased 
so  that  the  moose,  wapiti  and  deer  also 
suffered.  Now  it  used  to  be  the  boast 
of  the  Stony  Indians  that  game  could 
not  live  in  a  oountry  that  they  hunted, 
and  it  was  no  idle  boast  either,  because 
of  all  Indians  they  are  withtout  doubt, 
the  hardest  men  in  the  mountains,  the 
most  skilled  of  all  hunters  and  in  addition 
the  most  ruthless  in  their  slaughters. 
At  last,  having  practically  finished  the 
game  of  southern  Alberta,  they  came 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


229 


nearly  doing  the  same  on  this  side  of  the 
line  in  East  Kootenay:  the  moose  and 
wapiti,  which  were  easy  to  shoot,  almost 
disappeared.  In  fact,  at  one  time  it 
was  thought  that  the  moose  had  gone 
entirely;  the  great  bands  of  sheep  that 
lived  a  life  of  plenty  on  the  lower  bunch 
grass  hills  where  they  waxed  fat  and 
prospered,  were  reduced  to  small  scat- 
tered bands  that  had  taken  refuge  in  the 
fastnesses  of  the  highest  peaks;  a  few 
of  them  crossed  from  thjeir  own  ranges 
to  rugged  mountains  where  hitherto 
only  goats  had  lived.  Bears  it  is  true 
had  escaped  the  slaughter  as  the  Indians 
had  too  much  fear  of  them  and  mountain 
goats  also,  as  not  only  was  the  meat  not 
so  highly  prized  but,  owing  to  their 
habitat  being  difficult  of  access,  its 
removal  was  attended  with  too  much 
labour.  Luckily  steps  were  taken  before 
it  was  too  late  and  the  Stonys  were  for- 
bidden to  cross  the  line  into  this  province 
but  though  there  was  an  immediate 
improvement  in  the  stoc,k  of  all  other 
game,  the  sheep,  except  when  they  were 
forced  down  to  the  lower  ranges  by  winter 
or  by  a  storm  in  the  fall,  for  the  most  part 
clung  to  the  higher  peaks  as  by  that  time 
they  had  become  accustomed  to  look 
upon  them  as  their  home.  The  conse- 
quence was  that  as  food  was  not  so 
plentiful  up  there  and  they  did  not 
prosper  like  they  would  have  on  the 
lower  ranges,  and  their  increase  was  small 
and  the  horn  growth  of  the  rams  less. 
Undoubtedly  they  would  return  to  their 
old  habitat  by  degrees  and  restock  the 
lower  ranges  if  they  were  absolutely 
immune  from  interference  for  a  number 
of  years  but  it  would  take  time  as  when 
once  sheep  decide  to  occupy  any  parti- 
cular spot  they  cling  to  it  tenaciously. 
Supposing  however,  that  even  a  small 
number  could  be  induced  to  return  it 
would  not  be  so  long  before  a  vast  im- 
provement would  be  noted  as  though 
sheep,  when  at  all  hunted,  become  the 
wildest  and  most  wary  of  any  game,  they 
respond  at  once  to  protection  and  become 
astonishingly  tame.  Then,  as  they  are 
not  harried  in  the  rutting  season,  they 
can  bring  up  their  lambs  in  peace, 
security  and  plenty  and  they  soon 
multiply. 

From  what  you  have  just  heard  you 
may  have  got  the  impression  that  sheep 
are  now  so  scarce  that  it  is  almost  hopeless 
to  expect  any  success  and  that  it  is 
hardly  worth  while  making  the  attempt, 
but  it  was  not  my  intention  to  give  you 
such  an  idea.  While  it  is  true  that  there 
are  not  one  tenth  of  the  number  there 
used  to  be  there  are  still  quite  a  number 
left  if  you  know  where  to  go  and  look 
for  them  and  your  legs  and  lungs  and 
heart  are  in  good  enough  shape  to  enable 
you  to  get  to  them.  Possibly  too  you 
will  need  a  steady  head  so  that  you  can 
go  up  or,  what  is  far  worse,  down  very 
nasty  places  once  in  a  while.  It  is  a  game 
that  is  not  in  many  way  suitable  for  a 
weakling  or  anybody  not  in  the  pink  of 
condition  or  for  a  man  who  is  not  pre- 
pared to  endure  intense  fatigue  and 
hardship  for  the  sake  of  the  sport  itself 
and  be  ready  to  meet  bad  luck  and 
failures  with  grim  determination  to 
stick  to  it  until  success  finally  rewards 
your  efforts.  Now  you  know  just  what  to 
expect,  it  is  for  you  to  decide  whether 
you  will  tackle  it  or  not. 

As  you  have  determined  to  go  for  a 
hunt  in  the  Rockies  we  may  as  well  make 
our  preparations  to  leave  here  early  in 
September  so  as  to  have  the  best  of  the 
weather  and  also  try  and  get  some 
photographs  of  wapiti  as  it  is  hardly 
likely  there  will  be  an  open  season  for 
them  and  you  will  have  to  content  your- 
self with  shooting  them  with  a  camera. 


Packages  15c. 


ft  fiS*g1  *i  M,  \3»  ^i^T. 


OLD  CHUN 

VIRGINIA  FLAKE  CUT 

SMOKING 
^TOBACCO 


Buy  the  ^  lb-  tins 


LEFT!  MARK!  BANG!  SPLASH! 

The  clinker  is  shoved  out  of  the 
monkey  hide  and  you  pick  up  a  single. 
Another  victory  for  Mason's — the 
old  reliable  decoys.  We  make  them 
for  all  species  in  several  grades.  A 

post  card  brings  our  free  catalogue.        "Premier-  Reg.  u.  S.  pai.  Office 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY  W1  ^ffi.'Sfica"'"" 


230 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


October  is  usually  a  fine  month  up  in 
that  country  but  there  are  liable  to  be 
some  bad  storms  high  up  in  the  moun- 
tains at  that  time.  We  shall  need 
horses,  not  many,  but  those  we  do  have 
will  need  to  be  extra  good  as  our  wander- 
ings are  bound  to  lead  us  into  lots  of 
tough  places  where  progress  even  with 
handy  animals  will  be  slow  in  the  ex- 
treme and  altogether  impossible  with 
poor  ones.  Above  all  we  must  see  to  it 
that  we  not  only  have  several  axes  but 
that  they  are  of  the  very  best  quality, 
ground  to  perfection  and  with  carefully 
picked  handles  of  straight  grained  wood. 
You  will  not  be  long  in  that  district 
before  you  find  out  why  these  things 
are  so  important  and  that  failure  to  go 
properly  equipped  would  be  a  serious 
handicap,  if  it  did  not  mean  complete 
abandonment  of  the  trip. 

But  talking  of  horses  reminds  me  of  one 
I  had  the  last  time  I  was  there.  Now, 
while  it  has  been  my  lot  to  handle  horses 
on  and  off  as  long  as  ever  I  can  remember 
and  do  not  mind  one  getting  a  bit  gay  or 
cutting  up  rough  in  a  decent  country, 
a  wild  or  bad  tempered  horse  is  no  animal 
to  ride  in  the  mountains,  so  I  always 
enquire  about  their  tricks  before  a  start 
is  made.  In  this  case  my  saddle  animal 
was  a  nice  looking,  stout  limbed  mare 
that  I  was  assured  was  as  quiet  and 
gentle  as  a  lamb  and  easy  to  catch, 
which  as  you  know  is  a  great  advantage. 
As  it  happened  we  drove  in  a  wagon 
for  the  first  day  from  our  starting  point 
so  I  did  not  ride  my  mare  until  the  next 
morning:  then  when  I  went  to  mount  she 
started  to  make  trouble  and  as  I  put  my 
weight  in  the  stirrup  she  reached  round 
and  nipped  me.  It  was  not  a  savage  bite 
but  even  a  nip  from  a  horse  can  be 
uncommonly  painful  so  the  next  time  I 
wanted  to  get  on  her  back  I  held  her 
head  with  my  left  hand  so  that  she  could 
not  touch  me.  That  started  her  jumping 
all  over  the  place  and  it  was  with  the 
greatest  difficulty  that  I  got  on  at  all. 
When  once  mounted  she  was  quite 
immediately  but  no  amount  of  coaxing 
and  petting  would  do  any  good,  in  fact 
she  got  worse  and  it  ended  by  my  having 
to  get  the  man  with  me  to  hold  her  every 
time  1  wanted  to  get  on.  Well  for  a  little 
more  than  two  weeks  the  same  thing 
went  on  and  the  owner  of  that  mare  got 
called  a  few  hard  names.  But  one  day 
having  dismounted  to  pick  up  my  hat  it 
chanced  that  on  the  off  side  of  the  mare 
there  was  a  bank  which  made  it  handy 
for  me  to  get  my  foot  in  the  stirrup.  To 
my  surprise  the  mare  never  moved  or 
offered  the  slightest  objection  and  from 
then  on  there  was  no  more  trouble. 
It  subsequently  transpired  that  she  was 
owned  by  an  Indian  when  a  filly  and  he 
had  broken  her  that  way  and  though 
most  horses  out  here  are  used  to  being 
mounted  from  either  side  that  mare 
would  not  stand  unless  you  took  the  off 
side. 

Once  more  we  are  on  the  trail  again 
with  a  feeling  of  gladness  and  hope  in  our 
hearts  and  three  stout  pack  horses  to 
carry  our  outfit  and  two  more  for  our- 
selves. What  a  beautiful  day  it  is  and 
how  sweet  and  fresh  the  air:  the  world 
seems  a  far  younger  and  better  plaae  to 
live  in  than  it  did  a  few  days  ago  when  we 
were  half  suffocated  in  that  stuffy  train. 
Now  we  are  up  on  a  bench  out  of  the 
green  jack  pine  and  able  to  see  about, let 
us  stop  for  a  minute  or  two  and  take  a 
look  at  the  scenery  as  it  is  different  to  any 
you  have  seen  before.  I  lere  we  have  vast 
towering  grey  topped  mountains  rising 
to  a  height  of  eight  and  nine  thousand 
feet:  for  the  most  part  they  are  steep 
and  rugged  though  in  places  there  are 
foothills    that    are    smooth,  sparsely 


timbered  and  covered  with  grass  but 
even  they  are  precipitous  compared  to 
the  bunch  grass  country.  When  we  get 
further  on  you  will  see  that  on  the  west 
side  of  the  valley  there  is  a  sea  of  peaks 
and  pinnacles,  terrible  precipices  and 
enormous  rock  slides.  That  is  the  goat 
and  bear  country  though  there  are  spots 
where  badly  harrowed  sheep  at  one  time 
took  refuge  and  still  remain.  On  the 
east  side  of  the  valley  towards  Alberta 
the  mountains  are  equally  high  if  not  of 
even  greater  altitude,  but  they  are  not  of 
the  same  character.  You  will  find  plenty 
of  precipices  and  dangerous  slopes  but 
not  of  such  size  as  those  to  the  west  nor 
are  the  mountains  anywhere  near  so 
broken  up.  Where  we  are  going  there  is 
a  series  of  great  basins  lying  just  under 
the  summits  and  each  divided  from  the 
other  by  a  ridge,  the  sides  of  which  are 
for  the  most  part  straight  up  and  down, 
though,  here  and  there,  rock  slides  or 
easier  slopes  make  their  descent  possible 
for  a  man  with  a  steady  nerve.  It  is  up  in 
those  basins  that  our  chances  of  "hun- 
gers" lie. 

Yes.  this  is  a  wonderful  country  but 
though  the  mountains  are  higher  and 
infinitely  more  grand  and  awe  inspiring.to 
my  mind  it  cannot  compare  with  those 
of  the  north  for  beauty.  Of  course  it  is  a 
question  of  taste.  Here  in  the  Rockies 
the  scenery  is  grand  beyond  description 
but  in  the  north  when  the  autumn  tints 
are  on  it  is  beautiful  beyond  description. 
In  parts  of  the  Rockies  the  mountains 
are  so  great  and  wonderful  that  after 
a  time  it  is  a  relief  to  get  into  a  less 
imposing  country,  but  the  northern 
scenery  is  different  in  that  it  is  so  restful 
and  peaceful  that  the  more  you  revel  in 
its  glories  the  more  beauty  you  discover 
and  the  less  you  desire  to  leave  there. 

But  listen,  did  you  hear  that  rumble? 
That  is  thunder  this  time,  not  a  snow 
slide.  There  is  a  storm  somewhere 
though  the  sun  is  still  shining  brilliantly. 
Perhaps  it  will  not  come  this  way.  Let 
us  hope  not,  at  least,  as  some  of  them  are 
very  severe  and  there  is  but  little  shelter 
to  be  got  just  here.  We  are  still  five  or 
six  miles  from  any  suitable  camping 
ground  and  the  sooner  we  get  there  the 
better,  so  shove  those  pack  horses  along 
while  the  going  is  good. 


We  are  out  of  luck  today  and  are  not 
going  to  escape  the  storm  as  I  hoped: 
here  comes  the  hail  already  and  though 
it  is  not  as  big  as  chickeneggs,  as  it  Ls 
sometimes  said  to  be,  still  it  is  large 
enough  to  be  painful  to  your  face.  Push 
in  under  that  bunch  of  trees,  they  may 
give  us  a  bit  of  shelter.  They  say  you 
should  never  stop  under  a  tree  in  a 
thunderstorm  and  under  certain  cir- 
cumstances it  is  most  unadvisable  to  do 
so,  here  we  cannot  very  well  help  being 
in  close  proximity  to  then,  as  there  is  no 
open  ground  for  some  miles  yet. 

These  trees  are  no  place  for  us  now  that 
the  hail  has  turned  into  a  deluge  of  rain. 
Wc  are  in  foi  a  drenching  no  matter  what 
we  do  so  we  may  as  well  get  it  while  we 
are  travelling  as  standing  here  shivering. 
How  cold  it  turned  all  of  a  sudden,  it  is 
best  for  us  to  walk  or  we  shall  get  half 
frozen.  Step  out  lively  now  and  pray 
that  this  wind  has  not  blocked  the  trail 
with  trees:  there  is  some  burnt  timber 
ahead  of  us  where  such  a  thing  is  likely 
to  have  happened  and  it  will  not  be  much 
of  a  joy  chopping  in  such  a  deluge. 

This  country  has  not  given  you  a  very 
pleasant  greeting,  but  cheer  up  here  is 
the  camping  ground  and  you  will  soon 
get  a  chance  to  thaw  out.  And  look, 
there  is  a  break  in  the  sky  too  and  the 
rain  will  not  last  much  longer.  Am  I 
cold?  Not  just  cold,  a  solid  block  of  ice 
is  nearer  what  I  feel  and  what  you 
look  like  and  if  we  do  not  get  a  fire  going 
soon  and  a  warm  drink  we  are  liable  to 
get  a  bad  chill.  You  see  this  storm 
caught  us  unprepared  in  light  summer 
clothing  so  that  with  that  rain  only  just 
escaping  being  ice  it  was  a  real  man  killer 
and  hit  us  hard. 

No,  do  not  take  the  saddles  off  the 
horses  yet;  just  tie  them  up  and  let  them 
stand  until  the  rain  is  over:  they  would 
not  feed  anyway  until  it  clears  and  would 
only  get  badly  chilled.  There  are  a  lot 
of  old  "tepee"  poles  over  there,  fetch  a 
bunch  of  them  while  I  cut  some  wood: 
it  is  no  use  trying  to  start  a  fire  until  we 
get  a  fly  up  and  with  their  help  we  will 
soon  do  so,  and  the  tent  too. 

(Continued  next  month.) 


The  Feathered  Patrol 

J.  W.  Winson 


ANEW  note  is  struck  in  the  summer 
woods  that  is  little  known  to  the 
woodsman.  He  may  be  puzzled  in 
guessing  its  origin  as  the  slow  "pang" 
"pang",  "pang",  follows  his  trail  or 
stays  near  his  camp.  If  a  camp-cook 
took  a  stick  and  a  frying  pan  and  gently 
sounded  a  gong  for  dinner,  he  would 
make  a  similar  noise,  but  he  would  not 
be  beating  a  pan  all  day. 

Stalking  to  discover  the  voice  which 
is  neither  a  song  nor  a  cry,  is  of  little 
more  use  than  sitting  still,  as  by  quiet 
waiting  the  "gang",  "gang",  may  come 
nearer.  Should  it  come  eventually  to  a 
nearby  tree,  the  watcher  will  be  surprised 
to  see  a  small  blue  grey  bird,  white- 
breasted,  smaller  than  a  sparrow,  working 
a  spiral  way  down  the  tree  trunk, — 
always  downwards,  as  if  that  was  the  only 
way  to  hunt.  Its  straight  beak  seems 
to  have  the  slight  uptilt  of  the  magazine 
girl's  nose;  and  the  tin-pan  note  has 
the  incongruity  of  a  young  girl's  whistle. 

From  its  habit  of  climbing  down  the 
tree  more  often  than  up,  of  creeping 
along  the  underside  of  branches  instead 


of  the  upper,  it  might  be  assumed  that 
there  was  something  wrong  with  its  head 
but  the  conservationist  will  find  no  fault 
with  its  head  or  its  ways,  for  this  nut- 
hatch is  a  small  but  efficient  member 
of  the  feathered  patrol  of  the  forest,  the 
winged  rangers  who  fight  the  insect 
enemies  of  the  trees. 

From  the  Pigmy  Nuthatch  to  the 
Cock  O'  the  Woods,  that  large  Northern 
Pileated  woodpecker  of  gorgeous  head- 
dress, the  feathered  guardians  are  a 
diligent  corps  of  workers.  It  is  not 
assumed  that  their  conservation  interests 
are  conscious,  but  birds  that  spend  their 
days  hunting  the  grubs,  beetles,  cater- 
pillars, larvae  and  eggs  of  the  insects  that 
wreak  multitudinous  damage  to  the 
forests  are  a  mighty  power  for  good,  and 
if  as  some  estimate,  the  harm  done  to 
the  timbered  areas  by  insects  is  as  great 
as  that  done  by  fire,  then  the  work  of 
these  birds  deserves  recognition.  It  is 
a  branch  of  "civil  service"  beyond  cavil 
as  it  is  both  industrious,  efficient,  and 
voluntary. 

The  sportsman  seeks  and  views  the 
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THE  HUNTER 
knows 
value  of 
MINARD'S 


CLLISONGray.awell 
1—1  known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  yean  and  consider  it  the  be»t  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  It 
give*  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
such  as  Sprains.  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wounds.  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc.,  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months,  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


MINARD'S 

UnimeNT 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


19 


CENEVA  SUPERIOR  BINOCULAR 

"Brings  the  View  Close  to  You" 


Unequalled  for  all  types  of  outdoor  sport 
such  as  mountain  (.-limiting,  hunting  and 
touring. 

This  glass  with  its  light  weight  and 
large  well  defined  field  of  view  will  multi- 
ply your  pleasure  ten-fold. 

Nine  Styles     $18.00  to  $45.00 

Write  for  descriytioe  booklet 

GENEVA  OPTICAL  COMPANY 
42  Linden  St.,  Geneva,  N.  Y. 


Drip!   Drip!  Drip! 

Lazy  days,  when  the  water  drips  and 
drips  from  Heaven,  and  you  LONG 
for  the  Woodlands — for  the  vast 
world  where  only  Nature  holds  her 
own — and  you  WANT  that  Invisible 
Spirit  that  belongs  to  the  Outdoors — 
THEN  you  can  find  sweet  satisfac- 
tion in 


Afield; 

the  magazine  that  breathes  the 
Outdoors  in  every  line.  Send  $1.00 
now  (a  half  year's  subscription),  and 
have  the  magazine  ready — for  the 
time  you  are  sure  to  need  it.  Price 
$2.00  a  year.  (No  increased  charge 
for  Canadian  Subscriptions). 

Sports  Afield  Publishing  Co. 

542  South  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago,  111. 


forests  with  different  eyes  from  the 
lumberman.  To  him  the  trees  are  equal- 
ly valuable,  although  he  does  not  esti- 
mate their  worth  in  billion  feet  and  dol- 
lars. He  knows  they  hide  and  feed  the 
game  he  hunts.  He  is  grateful  for  the 
shelter  and  warmth  they  provide; 
he  feels,  beyond  all  powers  of  expression 
their  lure,  their  comfort,  their  inspiration, 
their  hearts-ease;  and  if  there  are  two 
words  of  magic  in  the  hunter's  vocabu- 
lary they  are  "woods"  and  "streams", 
and  somehow,  the  woods  are  always 
placed  first. 

Therefore  he  should  be  on  friendly 
terms  with  the  woods  patrol.  He  may 
be  a  fruit-grower  seeking  fresh  air  after 
spraying,  a  gardener  or  farmer  worried 
over  insecticides  and  poisons,  a  lumber- 
man, even  dismayed  at  the  ravage  of 
bark  beetles  and  borers,  then  will  his 
interest  be  heightened;  for  no  power 
spray  could  shower  poison  over  these 
mile  of  forest  giants.  Man  is  helpless 
here  against  his  worst  enemy — the  insid- 
ious insect,  and  must  depend  entirely 
on  the  tree-birds.  Working  with  the 
small  nuthatch,  though  usually  in  the 
opposite  direction,  up  the  tree  instead 
of  down,  is  the  little  brown  creeper,  a 
bird  of  decurved  beak,  built  to  pry 
behind  flaking  bark  and  branch-clefts 
for  the  pests  that  lurk  there  as  eggs, 
grubs  or  moths. 

There  is  little  song  with  this  bird,  a 
gentle  whistle  scarcely  heard,  for  these 
hewers  of  the  woods  With  pick-axe  and 
"grub"-hook  are  not  the  warbling  song- 
sters of  the  outer  bush.  The  gong  of  the 
nuthatch  is  "tolerable"  but  not  musical, 
the  scream  of  the  big  woodpecker  is  a 
"yarrup"  of  confidence  and  cheery  good- 
will, but  he  would  never  qualify  for  a 
turn  on  the  concert  programme  of  a 
rad.ophone,  and  the  shriek  and  squawk 
of  his  lesser  assistants  can  be  described 
at  best  as  only  piercing  announcements 
of  their  presence. 

It  is  strange  that  neither  the  birds  of 
the  silent  forests  nor  those  of  the  mur- 
muring seas  are  gifted  with  musical 
throats.  The  one  exception  of  the  dark 
deep  woods  being  the  little  sweet  toned 
wood-wren. 

If  there  is  no  melody  in  the  nuthatch 
there  is  good  cheer  in  the  knowledge  of 
his  return.  He  is  the  last  of  the  squad 
to  answer  the  summer  roll-call  showing 
that  all  the  members  have  come  back  to 
their  accustomed  beats  after  the  slight 
migration  of  winter. 

Now  they  follow  their  regular  rounds 
of  the  trees,  each  in  an  area  defined  by 
its  fellows  though  not  concerned  with 
other  tribes.  One  tree  may  have  the 
bark-workers,  creeper  and  nuthatch, 
searching  its  flaky  inches. 

A  red  shafted  flicker  may  be  grubbing 
ants  at  the  base  of  the  trunk,  a  downy 
may  dart  hither  and  yon  on  trunk  and 
branch,  and  the  great  pileated  may  mark 
it  in  the  time  of  his  beat,  all  in  the  same 
day  but,  among  themselves  there  is  no 
dispute  of  territory,  all  work  in  a  harm- 
onious regularity  which  gives  color  to 
the  fancy  that  the  Cock  O'  the  Woods  is 
the  generalissmo  of  the  army,  whose 
yarruppy  orders  are  cheerfully  obeyed. 

This  grand  veteran  of  brilliant-red 
head-crest  and  golden  collar,  setting  off 
his  prim  black  and  white  uniform,  com- 
mands a  fast  diminishing  territory. 
The  logging  camp  and  homestead  drive 
him  into  further  retreat.  He  will  have 
none  of  the  social  comforts  of  civilization, 
bustle  and  noise  he  detects,  the  pottering 
of  humans  is  disturbing  to  his  peace.  He 
cannot  love  those  who  destroy  his  terri- 
tory who  cut  down  his  trees,  so  with 
lordly  disdain  hp  keeps  to  the  deep  woods. 

The  finely  chiselled  nesting  holes  he 


leaves  behind  are  excellent  refuges  for 
other  wood  folk.  The  squirrels  find 
in  them  hotels  de  luxe,  the  wood  duck 
,has  a  nesting  site  beyond  compare,  of 
solid  security  and  comfortable  size. 

When  he  forsakes  a  round  that  he  has 
covered  for  years,  working  with  the 
regularity  of  a  clock  out  and  home  each 
day,  with  a  "cheer  up"  call  through  the 
friendly  trees,  the  loss  is  seriously  felt. 
The  trapper  or  woodsman  could  time 
his  watch  by  the  hour  of  his  coming  and 
going. 

The  fiery  gleam  of  his  crest  against 
winter  snow  or  blackened  bark  was  a 
joy  to  expect,  the  gloom  of  the  woods 
was  dispated  by  the  triumphant  scream 
of  his  coming. 

No  sportsman  will  remember  with 
pleasure  how  many  of  these  fine  birds 
have  been  shot  in  the  western  woods  as 
"trophies"  for  the  hall  and  gun-room. 
In  the  early  days  their  good  work  was 
not  understood,  it  was  even  alleged 
that  their  cry  warned  the  game: — a 
small  excuse  for  the  shot. 

The  bird  is  fittingly  beautiful  -in  life 
with  its  natural  surroundings,  but  a  stiff 
and  artificial  specimen  on  a  pedestal  of 
bark,  and  now  the  bird  is  protected,  the 
taking  is  more  criminal  still.  The  great 
fear  now  is  that  as  it  becomes  rare  it 
will  be  shot  by  some  for  that  very  reason 
— the  least  logical  of  all! 

The  lesser  tribes  of  woodpeckers 
generally  escape  slaughter,  but.  some 
there  have  been  who  tried  their  guns  on 
these  innocents,  practising  marksman- 
ship on  their  forest  guardians — a  sacrilege 
worse  than  trying  jack-knives  on  rose 
trees  and  chair-legs. 

The  hairy  and  the  downy  wood  peckers 
of  the  east  are  heie  represented  by  the 
"Harris"  and  "Gairdner"  birds — western 
names  for  the  Pacific  varieties,  and  in  the 
retired  hills  the  Arctic  three-toed,  una- 
dorned with  a  mark  of  red,  pursues  the 
beetling  grub  unwearyingly.  Those  who 
have  examined  these  birds  and  studied 
their  ways  estimate  that  fifty  fat  larvae 
are  needed  each  day  to  satisfy  the  appe- 
tite of  each  picker.  This  means  a  big 
drain  on  the  blackheaded  grubs  that 
bore  into  the  vitality  of  the  trees. 

The  red  shafted  flicker  is  more  of  an 
outpost  patrol,  a  sniper  or  scout  on  the 
flanks  of  the  enemy.  The  true  wood- 
peckers, with  the  small  creepers  stay  on 
the  trees  all  their  days,  the  flicker  spends 
much  time  on  the  ground.  The  big  ants 
that  burrow  the  dead  and  fallen  timber 
are  the  chief  joy  of  the  flicker.  He  has 
discovered  that  these  are  almost  as  good 
as  the  wood-boring  grubs, — and  are  much 
easier  hunting.  The  woodpecker  invar- 
iably works  with  his  head,  and  the  flicker 
has  used  the  brainy  part  more  than  the 
pick-axe  part  and  finds  a  more  varied  and 
interesting  diet. 

The  speckled  sapsuckers,  of  doubtful 
good,  are  not  so  common  here  as  in  the 
east  and  south. 

Convicted  of  harm  in  the  hickory 
woods  and  Californian  fruit  orchards  by 
their  bark-piercing  proclivities  they  sel- 
dom appear  in  the  conifer  forests  and 
are  of  no  danger  to  the  trees.  They,  with 
the  Lewis  wood-peckers,  keep  more  to 
the  valleys  and  hardwood  slopes,  and 
are  rfot  recruited  for  the  "Forest  Patrol." 

Chickadees  and  kinglets  with  the 
several  wrens,  serve  the  cause  by  skirm- 
ishing along  the  fringes,  taking  eggs  of 
the  enmy,  moth-grubs  and  caterpillars 
that  would  injure  the  wood-leafage 

Their  work  is  all  to  the  good,  but  it  is 
to  the  woodpeckers  proper,  the  nut- 
hatch and  creeper,  that  the  forest  ranger 
pays  true  homage.  They  with  him  are 
the  true  wood's  preservers,  the  humans 
against  fire,  the  bird  against  insect  pests. 
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By  their  dual  purpose  the  trees  aie 
shielded  from  enemies  against  which  they 
are  helpless  in  themselves.  The  animal 
may  run  from  harm,  the  tree  must  stand 
to  meet  it.  Its  very  steadfastness  is  its 
danger.  We  admire  its  stately  grandeur, 
-withstanding  storms  and  stress  of  years, 
a  giant  of  growth  and  strength, — until  a 
wee  spark  flies  or  a  small  beetle  alights, 
then  is  the  forest  in  its  glory  and  loveli- 
ness, unable  to  move  in  defence  or  retreat; 
and  had  the  tree  hearing  or  sense  of 
recognition,  the  most  welcome  sound  in 
the  summer's  day  would  be  the  stethscop- 
ic  tapping  of  the  woodpecker  on  its  limbs 
and  the  "pang"  "pang"  of  the  nuthatch 
as  it  searched  its  bark. 


Yukon  Delta  Bird  Reservation 
Cancelled 

At  the  request  of  the  Secretary  of 
Agriculture,  President  Harding  of  the 
United  States,  issued  recently  an  Execu  • 
tive  Order,  revoking  an  order  which  13 
years  ago  set  aside  the  Yukon  Delta 
Reservation,  Alaska,  as  a  preserve  and 
breeding  ground  for  native  birds.  The 
action  was  taken  at  the  instance  of  the 
Biological  Survey  of  the  United  States 
Department  of  Agriculture,  which,  in 
the  administration  of  such  reservations, 
has  found  that  no  useful  purpose  would 
be  served  in  the  continuation  of  this 
extensive  preserve,  for  the  reason  that 
so  far  as  white  settlers  are  concerned  the 
region  is  remote  and  of  too  marshy  a 
character  to  be  desirable  for  settlement 
and  this  fact  protects  the  birds  to  a  great 
extent  although  many  are  taken  annual- 
ly by  the  resident  Eskimos  for  food  pur- 
poses. The  reservation  comprised  ap- 
proximately 8,000,000  acres,  and  with 
the  limited  funds  at  the  disposal  of  the 
Department  it  was  impossible  adequate- 
ly to  administer  it.  The  tundras  of  this 
vast  area  are  inhabited  chiefly  by  Eski- 
mos, and  the  department  has  found  it 
necessary  to  permit  these  natives  to  take 
the  game  birds  found  upon  the  reserva- 
tion for  food  purposes,  as  they  have 
always  been  obliged  to  rely  upon  them 
as  one  of  the  major  elements  in  their 
food  supply.  For  these  reasons  the 
Biological  Survey  recommended  that  the 
reservation  as  such  be  dropped  and  the 
area  be  restored  to  the  public  domain. 


Skull  of  buffalo  on  the  prairie  at  Wain- 
wright,  Alberta.  Skulls  like  this  are 
scattered  all  over  the  prairie.  Photo 
by  P.  Bryce. 


How  will  you  buy  your  rifle?  On  tradition? 
Will  you  take  whatever  the  dealer  offers? — Or, 
will  you  carefully  select  the  one  best  rifle  for 
you — and  insist  on  getting  the  rifle  you  want? 

JTlarlin 

,22  Repeating  Rifles 

There  are  50  years  of  tradition  behind 
these  Marlin  rifles — 50  years'  experience 
in  making  the  best  in  sporting  firearms. 

50  years  of  development  consequently  there  is  not 

an  old-style  gun  in  the  entire  Marlin  line.  Marlin  in- 
vented side  ejection  !n  firearms  Marlin  discarded  all 

old-style  top-ejecting  guns  30  years  ago. 

The  fundamental  requirements  in  a  .22  repeater  are: 
Accuracy  the  Ballard  rifling  has  made  Marlin  accu- 
racy famous;  good  sights,  to  get  full  benefit  of  accuracy 
 Marlin  .22's  are  the  only  repeaters  regularly  fur- 
nished with  the  superior  Ivory  Bead  sights;  side  ejec- 
tion, the  modern  construction  all  Marlin  rifles  and 

shotguns   have  side   ejection;   standard  24-inch 

barrels  we  make  no  guns  with  stubby,  sawed- 

off  barrels. 

You  need  standard  length  buttstocks — no  short 
length,  cheap-looking  buttstocks  are  used  on  any 
Marlin  guns;  the  rifle  must  be  a  take-down,  for 

convenience    in    carrying    and    cleaning  these 

Marlin  repeaters  have  the  quickest  take-down 
constructions,  action  parts  remove  instantly 
without  using  tools,  the  barrels  can  be  cleaned 
from  both  ends. 

You  will  want  to  use  .22  short  cartridges  up 
to  50  yards;  .22  long-rifle  up  to  200  yards — 

all  Marlin  .22  repeaters  use,  interchangeably, 
.22  short,  long  and  long-rifle  cartridges. 

Model    No.    20 — a    man's    size  repeating 
rifle  with  full  24-inch  octagon  barrel,  full 
length  buttstock,   Ivory  Bead  Sight, 
hammer.    Retails  at  a  reasonable 
price. 

Model    No.    38  The  wonderful 

new  slide  action  repeater;  Ham- 
merless;  Instantaneous  Take- 
Down,  Ivory  Bead  Sight,  Full 
Pistol  Grip  Buttstock.  Perfect 
build  and  balance.  Retails, 
at  reasonable  prices. 

Model    No.    39 — The  only 
.22  Caliber  Lever  Action 
Repeater     made.  The 

choice    of    expert  and 
professional  shooters. 
The  best  .22  Rifle  in 
the   world.  Retails 
at     a  reasonable 
price. 


Model  20 


Any  dealer  can  supply 

you — g  ive    us  your 
dealer's     name.  Send 
now     for     new  illustrated 
catalogue  of  all  Marlin  re- 
peating    rifles    and  shot- 
Model  38  guns — free. 


Model  3  9 


Address  Dept.  S-25 

TAeUlarlin  Firearms  Corporation 

Canadian    Sales  Representatives: 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Ltd.,         New  Haven,  Connecticut 
Montreal,  Quebec. 


AND  AMMUNITION 


The  S.M.L.E.  on 
E.  T.  D. 


GALLERY  PRACTICE"  ammuni- 
tion for  the  .303  Enfield  seems  to  be 
rather  a  variable  commodity,  es- 
pecially when  it  bears  a  date  covered  by 
the  period  of  the  war.  At  the  beginning 
of  this  year's  indoor  shooting  season, 
the  members  of  the  rifle  association, 
with  which  the  writer  shoots,  were 
inclined  to  congratulate  themselves  that 
they  were  doing  rather  well  in  practice; 
forty-nines  and  fiftys  being  not  unknown 
on  the  standard  Yi  inch  bullseyeof  the 
25  yard  decimal  target.  The  batch  of 
ammunition  we  were  using  was  dated 
12-7-16  and  on  breaking  up  20  rounds,  the 
maximum  variation  of  load  was  found  to 
be  just  one  tenth  of  a  grain.  I  thought 
at  the  time  that  this  was  exceptionally 
good  for  machine  loading,  and  let  it  go 
at  that.  Unfortunately  we  had  not 
enough  of  this  1916  stuff  to  use  in  our 
first  team  match,  and  not  realizing  that 
there  was  a  possibility  of  another  batch 
giving  very  widely  different  results  I 
neglected  to  obtain  any  data  on  the  new 
lot — dated  19-4-17 — before  it  was  used 
by  our  team  in  competition. 

This  competition  was  not  shot  on  our 
own  range,  and  we  thought  that  the  very 

Eoor  score  we  made  might  very  likely 
e  due  to  strange  conditions,  parti- 
cularly as  the  range  was  lighted  in  a 
different  way  from  our  own  and  had  a 
firing  point  which  was  not  altogether 
devoid  of  vibration.  About  a  week  later, 
however,  it  occurred  to  me  that  it  would 
be  just  as  well  to  check  up  the  ammuni- 
tion, and  on  doing  so,  I  found  that  there 
was  a  maximum  variation  in  load  of  not 
less  than  one  full  grain.  When  I  realized 
that  here  was  a  variation  of  twenty  per 
cent,  of  the  charge,  I  began  to  think  that 
perhaps  we  were  not  snooting  quite  as 
rottenly  as  a  casual  observer  might 
think  from  seeing  the  targets  we  turned 
in. 

In  any  case,  here  was  material  for  a 
very  interesting  test  and  I  decided  to 
make  a  thorough  trial  of  this  1917 
batch  to  see  what  sort  of  groups  it  would 
make,  under  the  best  conditions  avail- 
able at  the  moment,  i.e.,  shooting  in  the 
prone  position  with  a  sling  and  with  a 
solid  support  under  the  forearm,  also 
using  a  B.  S.  A.  No.  9c  aperture  sight. 


the  Indoor  Range 
Francis 

The  results,  from  the  point  of  view  of 
accuracy  were  lamentable,  and  quite 
what  one  would  expect  from  ammunition 
showing  a  large  variation  in  charge. 
Two  different  S.  M.  L.  E's  were  used, 
both  fitted  with  the  aperture  sight,  and 


each  of  the  f  our  was  so  nearly  the  same  as  to 
show  that  whatever  personal  errors  were 
included  in  the  test,  they  were  at  least  a 
constant  factor.  Of  course  there  is  no 
question  but  the  groups  might  have  been 
smaller  from  a  machine  rest,  but  at  the 
same  time  I  think  we  proved  conclusively 
that  the  batch  of  ammunition  in  ques- 
tion, was  such  that  no  self  respecting 
rifleman  would  knowingly  use  it. 

Having  got  this  far,  it  seemed  a  pity 


Test  of  "Gallery  Practice."   D.A.  19-4-17. 

All  groups  fired  in  the  prone  position,  with  sling  and  stolid  support  for  forearm 
and  wrist. 

B.  S.  A.  9c  rear  aperture  backsight.    Service  foresight.    5-shot  groups.  Mea- 
surements taken  between  centres  shots  furthest  apart. 
Rifle 

S.  M.  L.  E.  No.  7 


S.  M.  L.  E.  No.  41 
Ross.  Mark  II 
Average  for  the  whole  25  groups 


Group 

measurements 

in 

inches 

0.7 

0.8 

0.9 

1.7 

0.7 

1.6 

0.8 

1.7 

1.8 

1.2 

1.1 

1.2 

1.0 

0.9 

1.1 

1.3 

1.3 

1.5 

0.6 

1.1 

1.5 

0.8 

1.0 

0.9 

1.5 

Average 
1.21 


1.10 
1.13 


1.14  in. 


Date  and  Make 
D.  C.  CO.  29-9-06 
D.A.  12-7-16 
D. A.  19-4-17 
Rifle 


Table  II. 

Max.  Charge        Min.  Charge  Variation 

6.1  grs.  6.0  grs.  0.1  grs. 

5.2  grs.  5.1  grs.  0.1  grs. 
5.5  grs.                4.5  grs.  1.0  grs. 

Group  measurements  in  inches  Average 


S.M.L.E.  7 
S.M.L.E.  41 

Average  for  whole  14  groups 


Table  III. 

0.50  0.58  0.60  0.50  0.78 
0.59  0.85 

0.56  0.63  0.51  .048  0.55 
0.51  0.72 


0.62 
0.57 


0.595 


on  failing  to  make  any  kind  of  shooting 
with  these,  a  Long  Mark  II  Ross  of 
known  accuracy  was  brought  into  action 
as  a  court  of  last  appeal.  We  thought 
that  here  at  least  we  should  get  all  that 
was  coming  to  us.  A  few  groups  with 
the  Ross  soon  showed  us  that  the  case 
was  hopeless,  the  average  group  measure- 
ments being  very  much  the  same  as  with 
the  Short  Enfields.  The  average  for  the 
whole  test,  which  included  25,  five  shot, 
groups  being  1.14  inches,  which  showed 
conclusively  that  the  whole  batch  was 
very  inaccurate  and  that  the  weighing 
of  twenty  charges  had  given  a  very  fair 
average  of  what  to  expect  from  the 
whole  lot.  The  groups  were  shot  by  four 
different  men,  and  the  average  group  of 


to  close  down  a  very  interesting  test 
after  having  found  out  a  few  facts  about 
one  extremely  bad  batch  of  shells:  I 
therefore  made  it  my  business  to  find 
out  what  other  dates  of  gallery  practice 
ammunition  was  available  locally,  with 
a  view  to  borrowing  enough  of  each  date 
to  fire  at  least  a  dozen  five  shot  groups 
and  leave  20  of  each  over  to  measure 
the  charges.  After  a  certain  amount  of 
nosing  round,  I  was  successful  in  ob- 
taining a  quantity  of  each  of  the  follow- 
ing:— 

Dominion  Arsenal  12-7-16,  the  batch 
we  had  been  using  for  practice  at  the 
beginning  of  the  season,  and  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co:  29-9-06.  I  was  especially 
pleased  to  get  hold  of  some  of  this  1906 
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stuff,  as  it  would  be  an  opportunity 
to  find  out  if  this  type  of  ammunition 
deteriorates  much  in  sixteen  years. 

Twenty  rounds  of  each  were  broken  up, 
and  the  charges  weighed,  with  results 
as  shown  in  Table  II.  The  1917  batch  is 
also  included  for  comparison. 

This  having  been  disposed  of,  we 
proceeded  to  carry  out  tests  with  the 
two  new  batches  under  similar  con- 
ditions as  with  the  1917  batch.  The 
only  difference  being,  that  we  had  to  be 
content  with  fourteen  5  shot  groups  with 
each  owing  to  our  supply  running  out: 
enough  however,  to  give  a  very  fair  idea 
of  the  capabilities  of  the  cartridges. 

The  same  two  S.  M.  L.  E's  were  used 
and  Tabl  e  1 1 1 .  shows  the  results  obtained. 

On  examining  these  averages,  it  will  be 
seen  that  the  1916  batch,  although  by  no 
means  as  good  as  the  1906,  is  capable 
of  50's  on  the  3^  inch  bullseye  when  the 
group  is  centered  on  the  target  to  its 
best  advantage.  Two  shots,  equi-dis- 
tant  from  the  centre  of  the  bullseye,  and 
whose  centres  are  0.8  inches  apart,  will 
both  score  10  when  using  .303  calibre 
bullets.  As  regards  the  1906  batch;  the 
fact  that  its  variation  of  powder  charge 
was  the  same  as  in  the  1916,  and  yet 
gave  much  smaller  groups  under  the 
same  conditions  and  with  the  same 
rifles,  led  me  to  make  an  examination  of 
the  bullets.  On  doing  so,  I  found  that 
the  bullets  of  the  1906  batch,  made  by 
the  Dominion  Cartridge  Company, 
averaged  about  .316  in;  in  diameter 
(three  thousandths  larger  than  groove 
diameter)  whereas  those  made  by  the 
Dominion  Arsenal  had  an  average 
diameter  of  only  .311  in.,  the  same  as  the 
full  jacketed  service  bullet,  and  two 
thousandths  smaller  than  the  average 
groove  diameter  of  the  S.  M.  L.  E. 

Here  undoubtedly  was  the  secret  of 
the  superior  accuracy  of  this  sixteen  year 
old  ammunition,  as  it  has  been  conclusive- 
ly proven  that  to  get  the  best  acojuracy 
with  lead  bullets,  the  bullets  must  be 
larger  than  groove  diameter.  About 
two  thousandths  is  usually  considered 
to  be  sufficient.. 

The  fact  that  the  1906  batch  was  loaded 
with  one  grain  more  powder,  may  also 
have  been  a  helping  factor.  Possibly  the 
extra  velocity  involved  is  more  suited 
to  the  10  inch  twist  of  the  Enfield  rifle 
than  that  given  by  a  5  grain  charge. 
Deterioration  seemed  to  be  conspicuous 
only  by  its  absence.  If  any  had  occurred 
— well,  it  must  have  been  mighty  good 
stuff  when  it  was  new. 

The  writer  has  recently  made  two 
other  tests  with  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  and 
gallery  practice  ammunition,  which 
may  be  of  interest. 

The  first  was  to  find  out  the  effect 
on  the  first  shot  of  a  group  when  fired 
from  an  oily  barrel,  when  using  lead 
bullets. 

The  second  was  to  determine  the 
effect  on  the  accuracy  of  the  S.  M.  L.  E. 
when  using  Gallery  Practice  ammunition, 
of  firing  with  a  loose  Front  Trigger- 
Guard  Screw,  a  proceeding  which  is  fatal 
to  accuracy  when  using  full  charge. 

In  the  first  of  these  tests,  five  5  shot 
groups  were  fired  with  an  aperture  sight 
prone  position  with  sling  and  solid 
support  under  forearm,  distance  twenty 
five  yards.  Before  starting  each  group 
the  bore  of  the  rifle  was  well  swabbed 
with  the  heavy  rifle  oil  issued  by  the 
government. 

These  five  groups  are  reproduced  on 
page  238,  full  size;  the  first  shots  in  each 
case  being  blocked  in. 

It  is  interesting  to  note,  that  in  only  one 
case  out  of  the  five,  can  the  first  shot  be 
said  to  be  the  high  shot  of  the  grotfp. 

On  page  524  of  "The  American  Rifle," 


Sixty  miles  an  hour !  That's  when  you 
need  a  long-range  shell  that  will  hold  a 
dense,  uniform  pattern,  because  you 
seldom  have  time  for  more  than  a  single 
shot. 

For  hunting  ducks,  geese  and  similar 
game  use  the  famous  steel-locked  Field 
Shell  with  the  Super-X  load.  Here  is  a 
combination  that  will  give  you  a  dense, 
uniform  pattern  and  extend  your  shotgun 
range  as  much  as  40  to  50  per  cent.  The 
records  made  with  Western  Field  Shells  are 
well  known — nearly  half  of  the  State  Trap- 
shooting  Championships  during  the  first  six 
months  of  1922  were  won  with  Field  Shells. 

The  Western  Cartridge  Company  is  respon- 
sible for  many  of  the  new  and  vital  improve- 
ments which  have  marked  notable  advances  in 
ammunition  manufacture.  Among  these  are 
Lubaloy,  the  Boat-tail  and  Open-point  Ex- 
panding bullets,  the  .22  L.  R.  Marksman  car- 
tridge and  the  Super-X  and  Minimax  shotgun 
loads. 

Consult  Your  Dealer 

Before  you  take  a  hunting  trip,  consult  your 
dealer.  He  will  supply  you  with  the  Western 
Ammunition  best  suited  for  your  needs,  and 
with  other  equipment  required  to  make  your 
trip  a  success. 

Send  for  Super-X  booklet  —  it  will  tell  you 
how  to  extend  the  range  of  your  shotgun  40  to 
50  per  cent.  Address  Western  Cartridge  Com- 
pany, Department  J  9,  East  Alton,  111. 
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Real  Cream  Sauce  over  that  Trout 

THE  chef,  who  thinks  more  of  cooking 
than  does  anyone  else,  prides  himself 
on  his  cream  sauces  for  fish  dishes.  And 
for  years  this  he6t  of  sauces  has  been  de- 
nied the  camper. 

Now,  with  the  new  KLIM  Whole  Milk, 
it  is  possible  for  any  fisherman  or  hunter  to 
carry  a  supply  of  fresh  full  cream  milk  in 
his  kit. 

KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tin  must  be  part 
of  the  food  supply  on  your  next  trip.  It  can  be  used 
wherever  milk  is  called  for  in  any  recipe.  That  is  be- 
cause it  is  just  good,  pure  milk  minus  the  water. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  direct  for 
prices  and  literature. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
  10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

St.  John,  N.  B.       132  James  Ave.,  E. 

Winnipeg,  Man. 


KLIM 

BRAND 

POWDERED  L 

^HUOIAN  MILK  PROW? 


319  Craig  St.,  W. 
Montreal,  Que. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Bose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 


THE  NEW 


KLIM 

WHOLE  MILK-POWDERED 


The  Mark  of  the  World's 
Finest  Watercraft 

PETERBOROUGH 

THERE  is  always  comfort,  pleasure  and 
complete  satisfaction  when  you  ride 
in  a  boat  with  this  trademark  on  its 
bow.  We  build  all  kinds  of  motorcraft, 
skiffs,  and,  of  course,  the  canoes  which  have 
been  the  world's  standard  of  quality  since 
1879. 

Advise  us  of  the  kind  of  boat  in  which  you 
are  interested  and  we'll  mail  you  a  catalogue 
and  tell  you  about  our  new  reduced  prices 

for  1922. 

Ontario  Distributors  for  Evinrude  Motors 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO. 

ESm,^.,  limited 
280  Water  St.,  Peterborough,  Canada 


Major  Whelen  says,  "If  the  bore  of  a  .22 
calibre  rifle,  or  of  a  black  powder  rifle  be 
clean,  and  even  slightly  oiled  with  a  light 
oil,  the  first  shot  will  almost  always 
strike  high  on  the  target." 

As  the  rifles  mentioned  by  Major 
Whelen  in  the  above  paragraph,  use  lead 
bullets  in  common  with  the  combination 
under  teyt,  it  might  be  supposed  that  the 
results  would  be  the  same.  Perhaps 
some  of  the  readers  of  this  article  can  tell 
us  th|e  reason  why,  in  this  case,  they  are- 
not. 

In  the  second  test,  three  five  shot 
groups  were  fired  with  the  rifle  in  its 
normal  condition,  with  the  front  trigger- 
guard  screw  well  tightened  up.  After- 
wards, three  more  5  shot  groups  were 
fired  with  this  screw  loosened  off. 

The  targets  reproduced  on  page  238 
show  the  composite  group  of  15  shots 
in  each  case. 

The  conclusion  I  have  drawn  from  the 
above  is,  that  with  Gallery  Practice 
ammunition,  a  loose  front  trigger-guard 
screw  is  of  little  importance,  owing  pro- 
bably to  the  very  small  barrel  vibrations 
involved  with  such  a  light  load. 

At  some  future  date  it  is  my  intention 
to  make  a  test  to  determine  whether 
this  applies  to  the  bedding  of  the  barrel 
as  a  whole.  For  instance,  if  the  barrel 
were  touching  the  wood  of  the  forearm 
on  one  side  between  the  middle  and 
upper  bands  how  would  the  accuracy 
of  the  barrel  be  affected? 


Choosing  the  Rifle 

V.  Generosoff 

THE  gun  market  offers  the  choice  of 
a  lot  of  different  rifle  models  and 
the  hunter  or  shooter  can  be  in 
doubt,  if  he  does  not  give  the  detailed 
specifications  of  his  game  and  target 
snooting,  regarding  the  cartridge  and 
model  desired.  The  main  difficulty  of 
choosing  the  proper  rifle  lies  in  the  fact 
that  the  desired  shooting  or  killing  effect 
can  be  obtained  by  many  means,  i.e.  by 
using  the  different  models  of  different 
calibers  and  with  different  cartridges. 

For  instance,  deer  can  be  killed  with 
old-time  44  Winchesters,  with  the  22 
High  Power  Savage  and  with  Winchester 
405,  but  this  fact  does  not  mean  that 
these  models  are  the  best  for  deer  shooting 
in  the  woods.  Other  reasons  must  be 
taken  into  consideration  and  the  hunter 
or  shooter  will  not  make  a  mistake  in 
selecting  his  rifle,  if  his  requirements  as 
to  (A)  shooting  specifications,  (B)  cart- 
ridge specifications  and  (C)  rifle  con- 
struction specifications  will  be  given  in 
detail.  The  rifle  expert  will  then  be  able 
to  give  the  shooter  correct  answers  and 
valuable  suggestions. 

The  rifle  is  a  special  machine  and,  as 
every  machine,  must  answer  the  require- 
ments of  the  buyer,  the  more  detailed 
the  requirements  are  the  better.  The 
hunter  when  buying  the  rifle  must  state 
his  wishes  or  requirements  following  a 
certain  program  and  then,  by  a  method 
of  exclusion,  the  number  of  models  avail- 
able will  be  reduced,  until  he  will  find 
just  what  h'e  was  looking  for. 

I  am  submitting  for  criticism  of 
Canadian  hunters  and  shooters  the 
following  outline: — 

(A)  .    Shooting  specifications 

(B)  .    Cartridge  specifications 

(C)  .    Rifle  specifications 

The  groups  A,  B  and  C  are  subdivided 
and  the  whole  program  of  the  suggested 
hunter's  requirements  is,  as  follows. 
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(A)  .  SHOOTING  REQUIREMENTS. 

(1)  .    Game — 

(a)  ,  from.. ..to.  .. 

(b)  .  specially  for 

(2)  .  Distance  for  game  shooting 

(a)  average. ...or  from....to... 

(b)  .  maximum. ...yards. 

(3)  .    Target  shooting  distance 

(a)  ,  average  or  from....to.... 

(b)  .  or  specially  for. ...yards. 
For  explanation  of  this  program  I  am 

taking,  as  a  real  example,  a  friend  of 
mine — a  hunter,  who  lives  in  a  far  re- 
mote pla.ie  and  states  his  requirements. 

He  looks  for  a  rifle — both  for  game  and 
target  shooting,  i.e.  for  combination  gun 
(requirements — 2  and  3.)  In  his  place 
the  most  common  game  for  rifle  shooting 
is  the  grouse  and  rabbits  (1).  Crows, 
ducks  and  occasionally  foxes  can  be 
added. 

So  he  states — "from  duck  to  fox." 
Shooting  conditions  in  some  other  place 
can  be  more  uniform  and  the  hunter 
there  will  say —  for  example,  "specially 
for  geese." 

(2)  .  Distance.  — ■  American  shooting 
distances  are  often  incredible  for  other 
hunters  and  their  desires  are  very 
limited  from  American  point  of  view. 
For  my  friend  the  average  distance  of  the 
game  shot  is  "from  100  to  150  (limit) 
"yards."  (2-a). 

(3)  .  Target  shooting.  The  same 
distance — "from  100  to  150  yards." 
(3-a). 

Sohuetzen  rifleman  would  say — 
"specially  for  200  yards"  (3-b). 

After  these  preliminary  "shooting 
specifications"  we  have  to  discuss  (B) 
cartridge  specifications"  (4-11). 

If  "A"  specifications  are  the  task — 
then  the  "B"  and  "C"  specifications  of 
the  rifle  are  the  means. 

(B)  .  CARTRIDGE  SPECIFICATIONS 

(4)  .    Ballistic  types  of  the  cartridge. 

(5)  .  Caliber. 

(6)  Bullet. 

(a)  ,  metal  cased. 

(b)  .  lead. 

(cV    m.c.  and  lead. 

(7)  .  Velocity— 

At  muzzle  about  2500  f  .s.  and  more. 

At  muzzle  about  2,000  f.s. 

At  muzzle  about  1500  f.s.  and  less. 

(8)  .  Trajectory  at  50,  100  and  150  yards. 

(9)  .  Striking  energy  at  the  muzzle  and 

at  100  yards. 

(10)  .  Accuracy. 

(11)  .  Reloading  and  cost  of  ammunition, 
full  loads  and  reduced  loads. 

(4)  .  Ballistic  types — The  killing  effect 
on  grouse  and  hare  can  be  produced  by 
many  cartridges.  In  some  cases  suffi- 
cient striking  energy  and  killing  power 
is  the  result  of  a  heavy  bullet  driven  at 
low  velocity  and  in  some  other — is  the 
result  of  a  light  bullet  at  high  speed. 
These  are  two  main  ballistic  types — the 
former  is  "low  velocity  type"  and  the 
latter  is  "high  velocity  type,"  which  is, 
upon  my  classification,  of  2500  f.s.  and 
more. 

The  table  on  page  238  includes  three 
models  with  the  same  striking  energy  of 
about  1650  f.  p.,  but  of  three  different 
ballistic  types.  First  rifle  is  "high 
velocity  type,"  second  is  "transition 
type"  and  the  last — "low  velocity  type." 

The  Savage  22  H.P.  and  25-3000 
belong  to  the  "H.V.  Class"  and  25-35  W 
and  25-36  Marlin — to  the  second  one. 

This  friend  of  mine  is  a  novice  in  rifle 
shooting,  and  a  man  of  moderate  means 
and  desires.  He  will  stick  to  the  low 
velocity  type,  with  cheap  home-made 
lead  bullets.  As  his  game  is  small,  a 
heavy  bullet  is  not  required. 

(5)  .  Caliber. — For  small  game,  like 
grouse,  ducks,  crows  and  jack  rabbits  the 
22  caliber  (not  H.P.  Cartridge)   is  too 


VER  JOHNSON 


SAFETY 


AUTOMATIC 


REVOLVER 


Why  you  can 
"Hammer 
the  Hammer" 


FREE!   Two  interesting 
booklets  full  of  informa- 
tion. Send  at  once  for  the 
one  that  interests  you. 
"  A15"  —Firearms 
"B15"— Bicycles 


The  only  way  to  discharge  an  I  ver  Johnson 
is  to  pull  the  trigger  (1)  intentionally  way 
back.  This  action  raises  the  lifter  (2), 
which  forces  hammer  (3)  to  cocking  posi- 
tion. When  lifter  is  at  its  highest  point, 
it  covers  the  firing  pin  (4).  At  this  position 
the  hammer  is  released,  striking  the  lifter, 
which  in  turn  strikes  the  firing-pin,  driving  it  into  the 
primer  of  the  cartridge. 

Accidental  knocks,  jolts  or  bumps  cannot  discharge 
this  revolver.   You  can  even  "Hammer  the  Hammer." 

Hammer  and  Hammerless  models  in  all  calibres.  Reg- 
ular, Perfect  Rubber,  and  Western  Walnut  grips.  If  your 
dealer  hasn't  the  particular  model  you  want,  write  us. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 
15  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Massachusetts 
New  York  Office:  San  Francisco  Office: 

99  Chambers  St.  717  Market  St. 


Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you 
an  Iver  Johnson  Champion 
single  barrel  shotgun.  Ac- 
curate, dependable,  moder- 
ately  priced. 


Ride  an  [ver  Johnson 
Truss-Bridge  Bicycle. 
Strong,  speedy,  easy- 
riding  and  prices  to 
suit  everyone. 


Marbles  Gun  sights 

Make  Every  Shot  Certain 


Marble's 
V-M 
Front 
Sight 


Don't  "guess"  when  buying  sights — know  what  you're  getting.  You  can 
place  utmost  reliance  in  Marble's  sights— for  every  gun  and  all  purposes. 

Marble's  Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes.  Hunting  Knives,  Gun 
Cleaners  etc.,  for  every  hour  in  the 
open.    At  most  dealers — by  mail 
if  you  can't  get  them.     Ask  for 
catalog. 

Marble's  Flexible 
Rear  Sight 

Stem  is  not  rigid — held  by  strong 
pring —  won't  break  when 
struck — perfect  rear  sight.  List 
price,  2  discs,  $5.50. 

Sheard  Gold  Bead 

Front  Sight 

Shows  up  fine  in  dark  tim- 
ber— will  not  blur  in  bright 
light.  Shows  same  color  on 
different  colored    objects.  $2.25 

Marble's  Standard 

Front  Sight 

Adds  valuable  moments  to  both 
ends  of  the  day,  at  a  favorable 
time  for  shots  at  big  game.  $1.50. 


Easy  to  see  in  any  light  —  will  not 
blur  Ideal  to  use  with  Flexible  Rear 
Sight.  Face  and  lining  of  aperture 
made  of  Pope's  Island  gold.  $2.25 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  GLADSTONE,  MICH. 


Write  to  us  for  our  PREMIUM  LIST,  SUBSCRIPTION  BLANKS  ANI»  SAMFLB 
COPIES,  arid  see  if  you  can't  pick  up  a  few  odd  subscription's  in  your  viciuHy  and  thnfl 
earn  one  or  more  of  our  premiums,  wtiioh  are  well  worth  working  for.  Rod  and  Gnn  In 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Statuette  18  x20  in.  Looks  just  like  a  Real 
Big  Bull  would  at  a  half-mile  through  a  good 
field  glass.    Let  us  send  you  full  particulars. 

Dukes  Bros.,  Sculpturic  Taxidermists 

715  Bathurst  St.  Toronto,  Canada. 


3 

H.  P. 


$135 


Here  is  the  latest  Kermath  suc- 
cess— a  3  h.  p.  1  cylinder, 4 cycle 
engine  for  $135!     Bosch  mag- 
neto—  impulse  coupling.  No 
batteries  or  wiring.  Controls 
perfectly  for  trolling.  Starts 
easy.  Runs  perfectly  and  con- 
tinuously. Absolutely  depend- 
able under  all  conditions. 
*     If  you  operate  a  small  boat 
rj  this  is  j  ust  the  power  plant 
^Jlg™  you  need — small,  compact, 
very  powerful — and  a  reg- 
ular bear  for  work.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  marine  engines 
now  on  the  American  market. 
Write  for  full  details.  3to40h.p. 

Kermath  Mfg.  Co.,  Dept.  BC  5880  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


ARE  BE5T 

5EKD  FOR  CATALOGUE 


C.F.  ORVIS  CO. 


/MANCHESTER  VERMONT 


SHOOT  MORE  ACCURATELY 

U8E  A  KERR  ADJUSTABLE  CUN-SLINC 
TO  IMPROVE  YOUR  SCORE 

WEBBING  01:  LEATHER  FOB  ALL  R1FLKH 
ASK  YOUR  DEALER  OK  WRITE  US. 

ADJUSTABLE  STRAP  CO. 

611  CHESTNUT  ST.  PHILADELPHIA 


free 


small,  25  cal.  (86  grains  or  96  grains)  is 
good  enough  and  this  caliber  25  was 
chosen  by  my  friend. 

(6).  Bullet. — In  some  places  it  is  often 
impossible  to  get  factory  loaded  ammuni- 
tion for  rifles  and  the  metal  cased  bullets 


diameter  of  a  ring  containing  10  shots — 
3  inches  at  the  100  yards  distance  is  all 
that  is  expected. 

(11).  Reloading  and  cost  of  ammuni- 
tion.— Cheap  reloaded  ammunition  with 
home-made  lead   bullets  is  necessary, 


W.  6  m-m 

initial  velocity 

25.62  f.s.  striking  energy 
21.04 

1632  f.  p. 

W.  32  Special 

1672 

45-70-500  Govt. 

12.01 

1602 

are  pretty  high  in  price.  Therefore, 
home-made  lead  bullets  afford  many 
advantages  and  my  friend  was  obliged 
totchoose  cartridge  for  lead  bullet  and 
to/put  aside  the  metal  cased  bullets. 

(7).  Velocity — low — about  1500  f.s. 
and  less. 

mediocre  about  2000  f.s. 

high  about  2500  f.s.  and  more. 
With  lead  bullet  only  low  velocity  is 
obtained. 


otherwise  the  rifle  will  be  of  no  use  for 
the  ow  ner,  owing  to  the  peculiar  Russian 
conditions. 

The  foregoing  requirements  lead  us  to 
the  25-20  Winchester  and  Marlin  and 
Stevens  25-20  S.  S. 

The  25-20  Stevens  cartridge  simplifies 
the  choosing  of  the  rifle  model.  Win- 
chester single  shdt  and  Stevens  Ideal 
Single  shot  rifles  are  only  two  models; to 
choose  from.    The  latter  with  lighter 


'FISHING  What 
Baits  and  When" 

SEND   FOR  THIS  FREE  BOOH 


Q«t  thin  book.    Gives  expert  data  on 
bait*  for  what  flf*h  under  varying  wi 
th«r  or  wau*r  conditions.  Sent  FKKF 
SOUTH  BEHD  BAIT  CO. 
9HJ  High  8t..  South  Bend.  Ind 


/■>S  //irfies  heft*eerr  cenresof 
oo /state 


front  7r/g<jer-  guvc/  screv*  Joo^e 
/■  /  /s?c/?es  jbetween  cen/res  of 
oa/aide  sAot-S. 


Results  of  tests  with  the  S.  M.  L.  E. 


(8). 


Striking  energy  at  the  muzzle, 
big  game  cartridge — 1750  f.p.  and 
over. 

medium  size  game  about  1100  f.  p. 
small  game,  about  500  and  less. 

(9)  .  Trajectory  at  50,100  and  150 
yards. 

Items  (8)  and  (9)  can  be  omitted  in 
this  case,  as  the  weight  of  bullet  and  its 
initial  velocity  are  specified,  and  its 
trajectory  and  energy  are  the  results 
of  the  first  two  elements  or  factors. 

(10)  .  Accuracy. — Is  determined  by  the 


barrel  is  better  for  hunting  purposes  and 
it  must  be  bought. 

In  the  25-20  repeater  we  have  the 
model  1892  lever  action  Winchester  and 
the  model  27  slide-action  Marlin. 

In  other  instances  the  specification  of 
the  rifle  model  is  a  more  difficult  problem 
and  must  be  solved  by  discussing  the 
following  program. 

C— SPECIFICATIONS      OF  THE 
RIFLE  MODEL. 
(12).  Constructive  types  of  the  rifles — 
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(a)  ,  specially  for  hunting  (spor- 
ters). 

(b)  .  specially  for  target  work. 

(c)  .  specially  for  military  service. 

(d)  .  Combination  rifle  (a+b). 

(13)  .  Barrel — its  length  and  weight. 

(14)  .  Action — cartridge  locking  device. 

(a)  ,  falling  block  (single  shot 
rifle). 

(b)  .  sliding  and  rotating  bolt 
(service  rifle). 

(c)  .  American  system  lever  action. 

(15)  .  Action — reloading  cartridge  de- 
vice 

(a)  ,  single  shot. 

(b)  .  repeater  with  lever. 

(c)  .  repeater  with  pump  action. 

(d)  .  autoloading. 

(16)  .  Stock  and  balance — drop  at 
comb  and  butt. 

(17)  .  Sight — (a)  open,  (b)  peep  and 
(c)  scope 

(18)  .  Weight  of  the  rifle. 

(19.)  Take-down  device  or  solid  frame. 

(20) .  Price  of  the  rifles. 

I  myself  have  been  thinking  of  getting 
a  new  rifle,  but  my  requirements  as  to 
target  shooting  are  different  from  those 
of  my  friend.  The  game  shooting  will  be 
done  generally  at  the  distances  not  over 
200  yards  (2)  and  usually  at  the  grouse, 
ducks  and  hares  (1),  but  target  shooting 
will  be  at  the  500  yards  mark.  (3).  For 
my  purposes  the  best  cartridges  are — 
Savage  250-3000  and  256  Newton.  Their 
ballistics  are  all  that- can  be  wanted. 
(7,  8,  9).  These  are  true  high  velocity 
types  and  up  to  date  (4). 

I  intend  to  use  mainly  the  reloaded 
ammunition  for  game  shooting  (11). 
with  metal  cased  bullets  (6-a)  of  86 
grains  and  giving  them  about  2000  f.s. 
velocity,  i.e.  making  reloading  ammuni- 
tion similar  to  the  25-35  cartridge. 

A  cheap  Ideal  cast  bullet  (6-b)  with 
1500  f.s.  velocity  will  do  good  work  at 
short  distance  and  will  reduce  the  cost  of 
ammunition  (11).  Accuracy  (10)  is 
insured  and  take-down  device  is  pre- 
ferred (19.) 

If  250-300  cartridge  is  adopted,  only 
two  models  are  available. 

(a),  model  1920  with  sliding  bolt 
and  (b)  lever  model  1899.  Both 
of  Savage  make. 

The  256  is  obtained  in  the  Newton 
rifle. 

I  am  well  familiar  with  sliding  bolt, 
on  my  New  Springfield,  and  therefore 
lever  model  1899  is  of  greater  interest 
for  me,  as  I  want  to  experiment  and 
practice  in  rapid  fire  shooting  with  a 
lever  rifle. 

Conclusion — Savage  250-3000  model 
1899  will  be  the  best  model  for  me. 

The  hunter  or  shooter,  while  choosing 
a  rifle,  should  state  his  specifications 
most  carefully  and  pay  the  attention  to 
the  minute  details  of  his  order  to  pre- 
vent the  missing  of  some  items.  The 
offered  program  could  help  him  in  this 
respect  and  it  is  submitted  for  approval 
and  criticism  of  the  readers  and  con- 
tributors of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


Natural  fox  den  near  Wiarton,  Ont., 
in  the  Bruce  peninsula. 


Mortlhem  Ontario 

A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament  Bldgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  M!™OIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single      $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 
Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitors'  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  S1.50  and  S1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte      Cafeteria      Men's  Grille 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n,  m.  w,  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


Keep  Yonr  Gup  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITR0  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 
Trade  Mark  Registered 

For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Guns  and  Fire- 
arms of  all  kinds.  RE- 
MOVES and  PREVENTS 
RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 

Frank  A.  Heppe, 2314  N. 8th  St.  Phlla,  Pa. 


"SONOS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM," 
a  charming  collection  of  poeme  for  the  na- 
ture lover,  ifi  only  15c.  Order  from  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


The  Search  for  a  Good  Gun 
E.  T.  Martin 

1 DON'T  believe  Japhet  in  search  of  a 
father  ever  had  as  much  trouble  as 
Martin  in  search  of  a  gun;  who  after 
finding  one  that  answered  every  purpose 
spoiled  it  by  his  own  foolishness,  and  had 
it  all  to  do  over  again. 

With  me,  price  was  no  object,  but  I 
started  out  with  the  wrong  idea  that 
cheap  guns  were  no  good,  and  the  more  a 
gun  cost,  the  better  it  would  shoot. 
Experience  soon  taught  me,  however 
that  price  does  not  make  the  gun;  that 
the  man  behind  it  has  more  to  do  with 
the  work  it  does  than  the  mechanic  who 
makes  it. 

There  are  forty  dollar  guns  that  shoot 
better  than  some  costing  ten  times  as 
much,  though  they  do  not  last  as  long, 
but  a  workman  should  have  good  tools, 
and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  shoot  a  gun  that  is 
as  near  perfect  as  man  can  make  it. 

When  this  last  is  said,  much  of  the 
argument  in  favor  of  an  expensive  gun 
has  been  made,  though  durability  is  an 
important  factor  not  to  be  overlooked. 
One  has  a  right  to  expect  better  material 
in  a  gun  costing  three  hundred  dollars 
than  in  one  that  can  be  bought  for  forty 
dollars,  and  the  test  of  good  material  is 
its  ability  to  wear  and  stand  rough  usage. 
Consequently,  a  shooter  has  less  trouble 
in  selecting  and  becoming  accustomed  to 
a  gun  that  will  last  a  lifetime,  than  if 
every  year  or  two  he  has  (or  thinks  he  has) 
to  buy  another  in  place  of  the  one  that  is 
already  showing  signs  of  Wear,  or  whose 
pattern  has  opened  up. 

My  final  "made  to  order"  gun  gave 
good  service  for  long  years;  yes,  until  it 
had  been  fed  several  thousand  pounds  of 
powder,  and  several  tons  of  shot.  Then 
a  little  flaw  opened  near  the  muzzle  of 
one  barrel — a  very  little  one,  but  a 
gunsmith  advised:  "Have  your  barrels 
cut  off;  they  are  thirty-two  inches  now — 
an  inch  off  won't  hurt  the  gun's  shooting. 
You  may  be  away  on  a  hunt,  and  blow  the 
end  of  that  barrel  off;  then  with  no  repair 
shop  handy,  where  will  you  be?" 

Foolishly,  I  listened;  had  the  gun 
operated  on,  and  its  effectiveness  lessened 
by  twenty  yards,  and  my  search  for 
another  gun  was  on. 

One  of  my  first  try-outs  was  with  a 
hammer  gun,  list  price  $250.00.  The 
second  time  out,  a  friend  got  some  mud 
in  one  barrel,  and  blew  the  muzzle  off. 
Then  I  tried  a  hammerless  that  had 
spiral  springs  in  the  locks,  and  would 
miss  fire  half  the  time.  Then  three 
cheaper  factory  made  guns  followed;  two 
of  these  were  very  close,  hard-shooting 
guns,  but  their  patterns  opened  up  after 
a  few  thousand  shots  each,  and  re-boring 
would  not  correct  it.  Besides,  they  were 
very  hard  on  the  trigger,  and  I  have  al- 
ways required  an  easy  pull. 

If  made  as  easy  as  I  wanted,  they 
would  jar  off  in  closing  the  gun,  or  else 
when  one  barrel  was  fired,  the  other  to 
be  companionable,  would  also  be  dis- 
charged. 

These  guns  were  good  of  their  kind, 
and  I  killed  considerable  game  with 
them,  but  when  they  began  to  loosen  up, 
had  them  repaired  and  sold  them.  The 
purchaser  thought  the  gun  was  the 
reason  for  so  much  game  being  killed, 
while  I  knew  it  was  the  man.  But  its 
new  owner  swaggered  around  bragging 
of  a  gun  which  had  won  such  and  such 
a  trophy,  or  killed  so  many  ducks,  or 
snipe,  or  prairie  chickens.  Nor  did  he 
get  the  worst  of  the  bargain,  for  the  gun 
was  up  to  his  needs;  it  had  been  shot 
loose  with  loads  of  6  drams  of  F.  F.  F.  G. 


powder;  4  drams  of  a  slower  variety  was 
plenty  for  him;  he  could  not  use  the 
6  dram  loads  anyhow.  His  shooting 
shoulder,  unlike  mine,  was  not  several 
inches  thicker  than  the  other  from  the 
pounding  of  a  gun. 

As  a  result  of  this  experimenting,  in 
after  years  I  have  often  been  introduced 
to  some  disreputable  looking  firearm 
with  the  remark  "Do  you  know,  you  once 
owned  this  gun?  It's  a  wonder,  and  just 
as  good  now  as  when  you  won  the  Wild- 
wood  trophy  with  it." 

Some  one  says  "No  ten  gauge  will  burn 
six  drams  of  powder."  Oh,  yes,  it  will, 
or  at  least,  most  of  it,  or  four  and  a  half 
of  smokeless.  If  not,  why  the  increased 
come-back,  or  the  longer  distance  at 
which  game  may  be  killed?  I  shot  one 
day  a  given  number  of  6  dram  loads  at 
ducks,  and  averaged  ninety  per  cent, 
killed  and  gathered.  The  next  day  I 
used  the  same  number  of  3  dram  loads, 
same  sort  of  ducks,  same  blind,  same 
shooting,  for  an  average  of  but  fifty  per 
cent.  Of  the  ducks  killed  the  first  day, 
some  were  shot  through  and  through 
end-wise;  the  second  day's  kill  had  few 
or  none,  not  even  the  closest  shots, 
where  the  shot  went  in  one  side  and  came 
out  the  other.  Moreover,  I  have  made 
many  tests  over  newly  fallen  snow, 
always  with  about  the  same  results,  and 
always  in  favor  of  the  large  loads. 

A  man  who  has  shot  the  same  gun  tens 
of  thousands  of  times,  gets  to  know  that 
gun  as  well  as  he  does  the  members  of  his 
own  family,  (perhaps  better!)  and  if  heis 
a  good  judge  of  distance  can  tell  just 
what  birds  he  has  a  chance  to  kill,  and 
which  he  should  let  go  on  their  way, 
rejoicing. 

If  such  a  man  says:  "That  bird  is 
forty  yards  away,  and  that  one,  sixty," 
he  is  never  far  wrong.  In  my  own  case, 
broken-in  a  matter  of  fifty-five  years  ago 
as  an  assistant  in  a  surveying  party,  and 
my  practice  kept  up  later  as  a  civil 
engineer  and  also  as  a  hunter  of  game, 
big  and  little,  the  accuracy  I  acquired 
was  wonderful,  and  a  great  help  both  in 
shooting  ducks  on  a  fly-way  as  well  as  in 
jumping  mallards  out  of  high  cane.  In 
this  last  kind  of  shooting,  a  dog  was  a 
care  rather  than  a  help;  the  sharp 
points  of  the  cane  on  a  burning  would 
cut  his  feet  badly.  The  going  would  be 
part  swimming,  part  walking,  and  he 
would  tire  before  noon,  while  I  could  keep 
on  all  day;  also  he  would  make  as  much 
noise  jumping  from  one  bog  to  another 
as  any  two  men. 

The  only  way  to  find  a  duck  in  that 
tangle  is  to  line  it  down,  mark  it  well, 
estimate  it  to  be,  say,  thirty  or  forty 
yards  from  the  gun  to  where  it  fell,  and 
pace  the  distance  figuring  that  as  a  rule 
in  that  bad  going  it  will  take  three 
steps  to  make  two  yards.  Then,  with 
eyes  fixed  on  the  spot  where  the  duck  is 
supposed  to  be,  go  right  for  it,  counting 
your  steps  as  you  do  so,  and  paying  no 
attention  to  anything  else;  no  matter 
how  many  ducks  may  jump  within  easy 
range;  don't  shoot — let  them  go. 

When  the  spot  has  been  reached,  stick 
the  short  paddle  or  whatever  has  been 
used  for  a  cane,  into  the  mud;  tie  a 
handkerchief  or  some  other  white  (?) 
cloth  to  its  top,  then  go  around  it  in  ever 
widening  circles.  You  may  have  gotten 
off  your  line,  or  the  bird  may  have 
crawled  or  flopped  a  few  yards.  In  this 
way  it  is  surprising  how  few  ducks  will  be 
lost  in  the  thickest  of  growths;  not  over 
one,  or  perhaps  occasionally  two,  out 
of  ten,  and  in  some  instances  I  have 
placed  the  paddle  within  a  foot  of  the 
dead  duck.  But  if  a  fellow  gets  two  or 
three  down  before  trying  to  pick  up  any, 
like  as  not  he  will  get  mixed  in  his 
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markings,  forget  his  distances,  and  lose 
the  whole  bunch.  Neither  should  the 
cane  be  fired,  when  it  is  very  dry,  as  an 
aid  to  finding  the  dead  ducks;  a  shooter 
doing  that  is  liable  to  depart  from  this 
world  in  a  blaze  of  glory. 

Estimating  distance  and  pacing  it  off 
is  a  great  help  to  a  gunner  in  other 
shooting  than  jumping  mallards — flight 
shooting  on  a  pass,  for  example.  It 
trains  the  eye,  and  an  eye  thus  trained 
will  stay  by  a  shooter  for  many  years. 
It  is  better  than  marking  your  thirty, 
forty,  and  fifty  yard  points  with  special 
decoys,  in  shooting  from  a  blind  over  a 
large  body  of  them,  as  is  sometimes  done. 

But  I  have  strayed  sadly  from  my 
subject  of  finding  a  gun.  When  select- 
ing a  gun  from  the  shelves  of  a  gun  store 
instead  of  a  made-to-order  one,  my  main 
trouble  was  to  find  one  easy  enough  on 
the  trigger,  to  suit  my  touch.  I  once 
won  a  match  with  a  gun  that  had  so  hard 
a  pull  that  it  was  necessary  to  use  two 
fingers  to  fire  it.  Needless  to  say  I 
don't  like  that  kind.  Of  course  I  ex- 
pected any  cheap  gun  to  open  up  its 
joints  and  shake  loose  under  the  big 
loads  and  hard  usage  it  received  at  my 
hands,  but  I  did  think  one  might  be 
made  that  was  easy  on  the  trigger.  The 
jmn  man  told  me  "It  can't  be  done." 
I  had  him  try,  with  the  result  that 
sometimes  the  jar  of  the  first  would  fire 
the  second  barrel,  and  I  assure  you  it  was 
no  joke — the  come-back  of  those  two 
loads,  fired  at  the  same  time.  However, 
it  was  better  than  a  furnace  and  a  hot 
stove  combined,  to  warm  a  fellow  up,  on 
a  zero  day,  and  one  who  has  never  been 
shooting  on  such  a  day  has  no  idea  how 
cold  it  really  seems.  To  know,  he  must 
spend  a  day  in  an  open  bob-sled,  on  a 
wind  swept  prairie,  with  the  temperature 
ten  to  twenty  degrees  below  zero.  Or  in 
a  duck  boat  where  the  water  freezes 
as  soon  as  it  touches  anything;  or  he 
could  try  staying  in  a  duck  blind,  where 
he  freezes  to  the  seat,  leaving  a  section 
of  his  raiment  behind  every  time  he  rises 
to  shoot.  Then,  if  there  are  ladies  at  j 
the  hotel,  his  hunting  coat  becomes 
very  necessary  as  an  apron,  to  conceal  the 
rear  part  of  his  trousers  from  public 
gaze. 

The  exercise  of  rowing  or  poling  a  boat, 
or  the  constant  blowing  on  a  duck  caller 
helps  some,  but  there  is  nothing  like 
having  both  barrels  of  a  heavily  loaded 
gun  go  off  at  the  same  time,  for  genuine 
warmth,  even  if  it  does  lay  you  flat  on 
your  back,  in  the  bottom  of  your  boat. 

A  little  strenuous?  Oh,  yes,  but  isn't 
all  gunning  for  water-fowl,  strenuous? 
However,  the  warmth  so  acquired  will 
last  an  hour  or  two,  perhaps,  by  the 
end  of  which  time  the  gun  may  see  fit  to 
play  a  repeater  on  you. 

Perhaps  there  are  old  timers  living  who 
remember  the  "Gilded  Age,"  a  gun  im- 
ported from  England  at  an  expense  of  a 
thousand  dollars,  and  so  named  because 
lock,,  stock,  and  barrel,  were  heavily 
inlaid  with  gold.  It  was  a  ten  gauge 
and  heavy,  supposedly  a  world  beater, 
invincible,  at  everything  from  snow  birds 
to  grizzlies,  and  for  a  man  who  was  able 
to  handle  it,  there  was  no  better  gun 
anywhere,  particularly  for  long  distance 
shooting. 

Its  owner  was  proud  of  it,  but  needing 
money,  decided  to  sell  it.  He  was  told: 
"Advertise  it — make  a  reputation  for  it; 
pick  out  some  fellow  with  a  good  gun 
and  beat  him."  As  the  first  step  in  a 
campaign  of  advertising,  he  picked  on  me 
and  my  little  old  twelve;  he  expected  to 
eat  us  alive,  both  of  us,  but  he  slipped 
up,  and  fell  down  hard. 

"The  Gilded  Age"  was,  I  am  sure,  the 
better  gun,  but — as  for  the  man  behind 
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Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments:— 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ted waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO./Ejmited! 

TORONTO        MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


242 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


i 

i 

M 
in 


Did  "tKis 
ever  happen 


jmQ  /a  MEALING  CPf <w^ 

mentholamm 

A  wonderful  Belief  for  Colds 
Catarrh  .Chapped  Skin, Etc., 


JOE  WELSH  LEADERS 


The  genuine  Telerana 
Nova  is  the  cheapest  and 
best  by  actual  test. 
Thousands  of  the  best 
anglers  in  the  world  are 
using  them.  Why  not 
you?  Universally 
praised,  strong,  knot- 
less,  durable;  one  trial 
will  convince  the  most  skeptical.  For  trial,  I 
will  mail  you  a  3  ft.  in  any  Bass  or  Trout  size 
for  25c;  6  ft.,  50c;  or  9  ft.  7c.  One  leader 
will  last  you  two  seasons  and  then  be  good.  Pric- 
es for  salmon  sizes  on  application. 

Again,  here  is  what  the  average  angler  has 
been  looking  for:  Limerick  Hooks,  T.  D.  Eye 
No.  2,  4,  6,  8,  10  and  12,  tied  on  Joe  Welsh's 
Snells,  making  the  hook  the  weakest  part  of  your 
tackle.  All  sizes  $1.00  per  dozen.  Save  your 
fish  by  using  this  new  snelled  hook.  They  do 
not  get  brittle  with  age. 

The  Blue  Devil  darning  needle  floats.  Bass 
and  Trout  sizes  with  three  foot  leaders  attached, 
75c. 

The  "Welsherana"  transparent  minnows  in 
five  colors  are  the  latest  and  best  in  Plugdom. 
Trout  and  Bass  sizes  $1.00  each  can  be  used  on  a 
fly  rod  or  bait  casting  rod.  A  sample  order  of 
the  above  will  prove  to  you  that  Joe  Welsh'  goods 
is  in  a  class  by  itself. 

Most  dealers  handle  my  goods.  If  your's  don't 
write  me. 

JOE  WELSH,  Pasadena,  California 


MIZPAH  JN°C42 

Gives  yon  a  feeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfectprotection  while 
exercising  or  playing 
games  of  any  kind.  All 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
6t. 

Will  not 
chafe. 
Perfect 

Pouch, 
atented 
opening 

In  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  ,f  not  Batisfac 

tory  return  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price,  $1.  State  waist  measurement- 
THE  WALTER  F.WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  - 
103S  Spring  Street  (above  Race)  Philadelphia 

For  tale  alto  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Stores 


TROUT  FLIES 
FROM  THE  EMERALD  ISLE 

I  can  supply  any  quantity  of  TROUT 
FLIES  to  the  Trade  or  to  Anglers  in 
Canada  in  all  the  usual  standard  pat- 
terns, all  guaranteed  IRISH  make  and 
tied  here  on  the  premises. 

Prices  and  particulars  on  application. 

A  trial  solicited. 

Catalogues  post  free. 

L.  KEEGAN,  Specialist  in  Fly  Tying 

Fishing  Mod  and  Tackle  .Maker 
3  Inns  Quay  Dublin,  Ireland 


it — that  was  "something  else,  again." 
I  had  practiced  for  years  at  long  range 
shooting — the  other  man  knew  little 
about  it.  So,  when  he  named  the  rise 
to  be  forty  yards,  use  of  one  barrel,  gun 
below  the  elbow  until  the  bird  was  flying, 
the  test  to  be  the  best  three  matches  out 
of  five,  at  wild  pigeons,  I  thought  his 
confidence  in  himself  to  be  badly  mis- 
placed. My  surmise  proved  to  be 
correct,  for  he  did  not  win  a  match,  al- 
though one  was  tied. 

The  appointed  day  turned  out  to  be 
the  wildest  for  trap  shooting  man  ever 
saw;  snowing,  blowing,  freezing.  And  the 
man  with  the  thousand  dollar  gun  made 
the  mistake  of  using  heavy  shot.  He 
said:  "The  wind  will  drift  fine  shot,  also 
scatter  it."  He  knew  next  to  nothing 
about  allowing  for  windage,  and  tried 
to  make  up  for  his  ignorance  by  using 
shot  so  heavy  it  would  not  drift — an 
impossibility. 

The  score  of  these  matches  never 
appeared  in  print,  by  request  of  the  owner 
of  the  "Gilded  Age,"  and  he  was  forced 
to  look  elsewhere  for  an  easy  victim. 

Still,  be  it  known  that  mine  was  no 
common  gun,  but  cost  three  hundred 
dollars;  was  imported  from  England  in 
the  rough,  finished  here,  and  after  all 
these  years  of  hard  usage,  is  yet  service- 
able. 

To  show  the  strength  of  a  good  pair  of 
barrels,  it  is  only  necessary  to  tell  what  a 
friend  did  to  this  gun  of  mine.  He 
borrowed  it  to  use  in  an  important  pigeon 
match,  and  found  some  shells  almost  as 
long  as  Roman  candles.  He  loaded 
them  with  one  and  a  quarter  ounces  of 
shot,  and  all  the  quickest  and  strongest 


powder  he  could  cram  in;  I  don't  know 
how  much — he  didn't  measure  it,  but  it 
was  enough.  Then  he  managed,  the 
first  time  up,  to  pull  both  triggers  at 
once.  The  gun  jumped  so  he  badly 
over-shot,  and  scored  a  miss.  He  him- 
self toppled  over  backward,  and  the  gun 
fell  from  his  hands.  On  trying  to  open  it 
later,  he  saw  the  lugs  under  the  barrels 
were  broken  off  squarely,  although  made 
of  thick  steel.  But  the  barrels  them- 
selves were  unharmed,  and  even  though 
in  replacing  the  lugs  it  was  necessary  to 
heat  the  barrels  red  hot  and  take  them 
apart,  they  still  remained  good,  and  are 
good  today. 

All  of  this  convinced  me.  when  I  had 
spoiled  the  sh7ooting  of  the  old  gun  by 
cutting  it  off,  and  the  factory  made  guns 
had  failed  to  stand  the  heavy  loads,  that 
when  I  bought  again,  it  would  only  be 
the  best.  So  I  bought,  once  more  in 
England,  a  pair  of  unfinished  Kilby 
barrels,  at  an  expense  of  twenty  pounds 
sterling,  and  had  the  gun  built  on  this 
side  of  the  water.  There  was  no  gilt  or 
gold  about  it,  nor  any  engraving — 
everything  was  plain,  and  that  is  the  kind 
of  a  gun  a  man  should  have. 

If  one  hasn't  the  money,  let  him  wait. 
You  know  "all  things  come  to  him  who 
waits,"  and  when  he  does  buy,  it  will  be 
a  gun  that  will  last  a  lifetime,  and  then 
handed  down  as  an  heir-loom  to^his 
grandchildren.  At  any  rate,  he  will 
never  regret  the  money  invested  in  a 
good  gun;  but  I  do  not  advise  the  pur- 
chasing of  a  ten  gauge,  like  my  last  one; 
a  twelve  is  plenty  large  enough — too 
large  for  anything  but  trap  shooting. 


Some  Considerations  Relative  to  Shock 
W.  C.  Motley 


IN  approaching  any  discussion  relative 
to  the  shocking  power  of  game 
bullets,  I  do  so  with  the  knowledge 
that  a  great  deal  may  be  said  upon  the 
subject  without  very  materially  advancing 
our  argument  toward  a  satisfactory  con- 
clusion. We  explain  our  meaning  of 
the  term  "shock"  by  referring  to  it  as  a 
more  or  less  severe  nerve  disturbance 
and  we  realize  that  while  in  some  in- 
stances this  disturbance  is  primarily 
caused  by  severe  flesh  wounds,  in  others, 
practically  no  wounding  may  be  accom- 
plished although,  case  for  case,  the 
actual  nervous  disturbance  may  be 
infinitely  greater. 

Now,  it  is  evident  that  there  is  an 
intimate  although  not  complete  relation- 
ship between  physical  (or  nerve)  vitality 
and  mechanical  energy.  In  the  latter 
we  have  velocity  and  mass  and,  by  means 
of  mathematical  processes,  we  are  able 
to  determine  the  amount  of  mechanical 
energy  expended  in  any  instance  with 
almost  perfect  finality.  In  the  game 
rifle  we  have  these  two  quantities  and 
refer  to  its  muzzle  energy — this  term 
being  in  all  cases  qualified  by  a  reference 
to  velocity.  Have  we,  then,  determined 
mathematically  its  killing  power  or,  to 
express  it  in  another  way.  have  we  any 
real  basis  for  our  assumption  that  these 
mechanical  energy  units  will  displace  a 
like  amount  of  physical  energy  units  if 
we  may  use  the  term?    I  doubt  it. 

In  examining  our  problem  it  is  neces- 
sary that  we  take  note  of  several  points 
whioh  have  a  distinct  bearing  on  the 
subject  and  wh)ch  also  have  caused  many 
controversies  among  those  interested  in 
ballistics.  In  the  first  place  we  must 
continually  keep  in  mind  the  fact  that 
we  do  not  know  definitely  what  vitality 


is.  We  refer  to  it  as  physical  energy  but 
are  unable  to  examine  it  mathematically. 
On  the  othter  hand,  as  mechaniqal  energy 
is  expressed  in  terms  of  mass  and  velo- 
city, and  knowing  that  the  product  of 
these  as  represented  by  the  speeding 
bullet  will  dissipate  physical  energy,  a 
question  very  naturally  occurs  as  to 
which  of  these  two  factors  is  most 
potential  in  transmitting  the  greatest 
nerve  shock. 

This  question  is  not  without  interest 
to  the  rifleman;  indeed  it  has  been  con- 
sidered of  such  vital  importance  that 
two  radical  faotions  have  been  formed. 
Those  of  the  older  school  staunchly 
maintain  that  for  any  given  initial 
energy,  the  heavy  bullet  of  moderate 
velocity  far  surpasses  the  high  velocity 
one  of  more  moderate  weight.  If  then, 
we  consider  our  bullet  in  regard  to  its 
suitability  for  use  on  game,  it  is  alto- 
gether a  matter  of  circumstances  which 
faction  is  right  and  it  is  with  these 
circumstances  that  we  are  interesting 
ourselves  in  this  article. 

In  the  first  place,  it  is  interesting  to 
note  that  for  any  species  of  animal  the 
most  effective  killing  zone  of  the  bullet 
used  lies  within  certain  well  defined 
points  in  its  line  of  flight.  Amplifying 
this  statement,  we  may  say  that  there 
is  some  zone  within  which  our  bullet 
will  cbme  wholly  to  rest  in  the  animal 
struck;  thus  delivering  up  all  its  re- 
maining energy  of  impact  within  a  few 
inches  and,  hence,  its  greatest  shocking 
or  killing  power.  If  this  means  that  the 
bullet  penetrates  through  the  body  and 
comes  to  rest  immediately  beneath  the 
skin  on  the  opposite  side  from  its  point 
of  entrance,  it  is  to  be  assumed  that  the 
greatest  effect  of  our  bullet  has  been 
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attained  and  also,  that  it  is  only  within 
this  critical  range  or  zone  that  the 
fullest  harmony  between  our  bullet's 
mass  and  velocity  is  possible. 

If  the  reader  is  in  accord  with  me  thus 
far,  it  is  evident  that  should  our  animal 
be  at  a  point  closer  than  that  just  con- 
sidered, the  higher  velocity  obtaining 
here  will  tend  to  force  the  bullet  through 
and  far  beyond  the  animal  struck  and 
with  doubtful  effects  in  so  far  as  shock 
is  concerned.  Penetration  is  not  killing 
power;  if  it  were,  the  full  patch  bullet 
would  be  the  most  formidable  in  exis- 
tance.  Hence,  the  half  patch  bullet 
which  penetrates  through  and  beyond 
game  partakes  in  a  measure  of  some  of 
the  shortcomings  of  the  full  patch 
projectile  in  that  its  extreme  velocity 
and  composition  does  not  afford  it 
sufficient  opportunity  to  upset  to  the 
extent  that  its  flight  will  be  halted. 
When  complete  penetration  is  being 
effected,  the  bullet  delivers  shocking 
power  only  in  proportion  to  the  mech- 
anical energy  expended  in  carrying  it 
through  the  animal  struck;  the  balance 
of  the  available  power  being  wasted  in 
causing  it  to  careen  harmlessly  across 
the  country-side. 

It  is  evident,  then,  that  should  we  have 
two  bullets  of  identical  weight,  caliber 
and  construction  but  of  different  velo- 
cities, that  having  the  higher  velocity 
would  tend  to  give  better  killing  effi- 
ciency at  a  farther  range  than  would  be 
the  case  with  the  slower  bullet.  Should 
we  consider  such  cartridges  as  the  .30- 
Army  and  .30-Govt.  in  the  220  grain 
weights,  the  most  efficient  vitality  dis- 
sipating range  of  the  latter  is  farther 
from  the  rifle  muzzle  than  is  the  case 
with  the  .30-Army:  due  wholly  to  the 
higher  velocity  employed. 

Whether  the  critical  shocking  range 
of  these  and  many  other  modern  loads 
has  been  placed  beyond  the  point  most 
desirable  for  game  use  is  a  matter  which 
I  am  somewhat  reluctant  to  discuss. 
The  range  for  animals  of  lesser  vitality 
is  naturally  greater  or  more  distant  than 
is  the  case  where  animals  having  such 
enormous  vitality  as  grizzlies  is  con- 
sidered and  the  class  of  game  to  be 
hunted  must  be  taken  into  account  when 
selecting  the  rifle. 

Whatever  the  reader's  ultimate  ideas 
relative  to  the  use  of  the  ultra  high- 
power  arm  on  game  may  be,  it  is  evident 
that  no  unanimity  of  opinion  will  be 
possible  until  we  are  enabled  to  establish 
more  satisfactorily  the  relationship  that 
evidently  exists  between  physical  vitality 
and  mechanical  energy.  It  is  a  fact, 
however,  that  the  modern  tendency  is 
toward  high  velocities  and  comparatively 
light  bullets  on  the  assumption  that  those 
loads  which  are  suitable  for  target  or 
military  uses  lend  themselves  effectively 
to  use  on  game.  In  several  instances 
the  fad  has  been  carried  to  a  point 
beyond  all  reason  and  the  result  has  been 
that  we  have  forgotten  the  fact  that  game 
is  still  covered  with  skin  and  not  boiler- 
plate as  so  many  would  have  us  believe. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  it  is  well  to  remember 
that  the  personal  equation  must  be 
considered  and  that  the  load  which 
confines  its  greatest  efficiency  within 
ranges  where  we  can  do  accurate  work 
under  hunting  conditions  will  be,  for  us, 
the  most  satisfactory  medium  for  trans- 
mitting shock.  Whatever  the  velocity 
weight  or  caliber  may  be,  there  is  a  happy 
medium  which,  if  overstepped,  will  result 
in  the  otherwise  suitable  game  load 
degenerating  into  a  ballistic  freak.  What 
this  happy  medium  is  or  whether  it 
already  exists  is  a  matter  for  the  reader's 
judgment  and,  as  foi  judgment — well, 
that  is  another  story. 
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PERFECT  balance  gives  GREENER 
GUNS  that  "just  right"  feeling.  The 
rapid  action  of  the  "Facile  Princeps"  mech- 
anism is  found  only  in  GREENER  GUNS. 

May  we  send  you  our  fully 
Illustrated  Catalogue. 

Ggeener 


W.W. GREENER.  Ltd. 

Birmingham,  Eng  , 
St.  Mary's  Row 
Montreal: 
215  Drummond  Bldgs 


GRADE  F.35 
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The  WALKER  HOUSE      HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprleters  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 

A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  Individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladles  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavours  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan,    European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS 

HERBERT  (DOC)  McCARTHY   Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


SPORTSMEN  You  will  need  decoys  for 
OrUAl 0«1LI\  your  Hunting  trip.  Best 
dry  cedar  wood  DECOYS,  flat  bottom; 
well  made  and  finished  in  Mallards, 
Black  Duck.  Whistler,  and  Goose. 

For  prices  write 
A.S.WARD,  264  Waterloo  St.,  St.  John.N.B. 


DECOYS 
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We  are  the 


SPORTSMEN'S  HEADQUARTERS 

FOR 

NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

We  carry  a  complete  line  of 
canoes,  tents,  firearms,  ammuni- 
tion, fishing  tackles  and  camp 
equipment. 

Write  us  for  the  wonderful  fish- 
ing in  lakes,  rivers,  streams  of 
the  North. 

The  gateway  to  James  Bay. 

Guides  for  Hunting  and  Fishing 
Parties. 

Cochrane  Sporting  Goods  Store, 

R.  GAUTHIER,  Prop. 
Cochrane,  Ont. 


RELOADING 

IS  AS  INTERESTING  AS 

SHOOTING 

AND  CUTS  THE  COST 


HANDBOOK   AND  CATALOG 
MAILED   ON   RECEIPT  OF  8c  IN  U.S. 
STAMPS  OR  10c  CANADIAN  COIN 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 
RELOADING  TOOLS 
825  West  5th  St.,  Wilmington,  Del.,  U.S.A. 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser  and  Mannlicher-Schonauer 
in  all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.m.  (440".) 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALITY:  .318"  and  .404'  High 
Velocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns.  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  in  our  own  Factory, 
from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 

Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun&  Rifle  Makers.  51,  Strand,  London.  Eng. 
(Factory  Whiltall  St..  Birmingham,  Eng.) 


Supph  es 

Large  Assort- 
ment Quality 
Tackle. 

Calal'g  J  py  Tying  and  Rod  Making 

F r««  U       Materials  a  Specialty. 

Postpaid  Delivery.  Prompt  Service.  Goods  sold 
subject  to  your  approval  It  s  easy  to  order  from 
J.  R.  Willmaith,  Roosevelt,  N.  Y. 


Live  Duck  Decoys 

Crossed  Grey  Call  and  Black  Mallards 
•They  Talk  the  Language)  (PC  Per 
MALE  AND  FEMALE  <PJ  Pair 

F.  H.  Conover,  Bo*  476nS.ngton' 


HIMMYETTE 
-  FLY  ROl 


No,  7-3  Hook/Wtth  or  Without^ 
No.  8  -  6  Hooh\Fly  Spinner  Porh/, 
S«nd  for  Circular  -  J\  J, ,  S  S  * 

1712  COLUMBUS  PD.  CLEVELAND 


)WIGGLER 
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The  New  Remington  .22  Self-Loading  Rifle,  Model  24 

P.  T.  Streit 


AFTER  a  long  wait  of  several  years 
American  sportsmen  and  target 
shooters  can  now  obtain  a  high- 
grade,  perfect  functioning  auto-loading 
rifle  that  uses  the  regular  .22  calibre 
short  ammunition,  the  little  gun  is  a 
strictly  American  production,  the  in- 
ventor being  the  well-known  John  M. 
Browning,  whose  inventions  in  the  field 
of  automatics  as  well  as  hand-functioned 
firearms    are    known    throughout  the 


The  magazine  which  has  a  capacity  of 
15  cartridges  is  located  in  the  stock  and 
is  loaded  by  drawing  magazine  tube  to 
rear  and  inserting  cartridges  in  loading 
hole  in  side  of  stock.  Instantaneous 
photographs  that  were  taken  during 
firing  tests,  show  that  empty  shells 
ejected  after  the  bullet  has  left  the  muzzle 
of  barrel. 

Velocity  of  bullet  is  about  the  same  as 
when  cartridge  is  fired  from  a  hand 


The  new  Remington  .22  self-loading  rifle. 


world.  Particularly  was  this  noticeable 
during  the  world  war,  in  whiqh  the 
Browning  machine  guns  machine  rifles 
and  auto  pistols  made  after  John 
Browning's  patents  easily  out-classed  all 
others  that  were  used  by  the  belligerents 
on  both  sides.  The  little  rifle  represents 
the  experience  of  many  years  of  building 
firearms  of  all  kinds  and  is  a  master- 
piece of  modern  arms  technic.  Its 
principal  points  of  excellence  are  its  fine 
lines  of  form,  light  weight,  fine  balance, 
careful  construction  and  its  perfect 
functioning. 

The  mechanism  is  remarkable  for  its 
simplicity,  and  taking  down  the  gun  can 
be  accomplished  very  easily  and  quickly. 
No  special  tools  are  necessary  for  this 
operation.  The  rifle  can  be  recommended 
for  target  shooting  as  well  as  for  small 
game  hunting.  It  is  the  ideal  gun  to 
take  along  on  a  camping  and  vacation 
trip.  It  will  insure  an  enjoyable  time 
to  any  outdoor  camping  party.  The 
ammunition  is  not  expensive  and  the  .22 
calibre  short  cartridges  are  obtainable 
everywhere  in  the  country  stores.  The 
Model  24  Remington  is  hammerless,  is 
built  with  solid  breeoh,  and  obstructions, 
such  as  dirt,  twigs  and  sand  cannot  easily 
enter  the  action.  The  locking  system 
is  of  the  blow-back  type,  the  locking  and 
unlocking  of  breech-bolt  being  accom- 
plished by  a  recoil  spring.  The  whole 
lock  mechanism  is  mounted  on  a  so- 
called  trigger  plate,  which  can  be  in- 
stantly removed  for  cleaning,  by  only 
pushing  the  same  forward  and  then 
withdrawn  with  breech  block.  The 
rifle  is  made  in  take-down  style  only. 
The  take-down  system  used  is  of  the 
interrupted-thread  system,  which  is  quick 
and  dependable.  The  safety  which  is  of 
the  cross  bolt  type,  is  conveniently 
located  in  front  portion  of  trigger  guard 
and  the  trigger  can  be  locked  against 
accidental  discharge  by  moving  safety 
to  extrem.e  right.  The  empty  cartridge 
case  is  ejected  downward  away  from  the 
face  of  the  shooter  and  not  in  his  line  of 
sight.  At  the  same  time  the  powder 
gases,  produced  by  the  repeated  dis- 
charges are  expelled  downward  through 
this  opening  in  front  of  trigger  guard. 
The  stock  is  of  American  walnut  and  is 
built  with  half-pistol  grip.  Sights  on 
standard  rifles  are,  an  adjustable  bar  rear- 
sight  and  a  white  metal  bead  front  sight. 


operated  gun.  Taking  it  as  a  whole,  the 
writer  considers  this  new  rifle  to  be  one 
of  John  M.  Brownings  best  productions 
in  the  gun  line. 

Length  of  rifle  over  all  is  37  inches. 
Weight  of  rifle — about  4%  lbs.;  length 
of  barrel  19  inches.  Length  taken  down 
19  inches.  A  20  inch  suitcase  will 
accommodate  the  rifle  nicely. 

The   lightness  of  the  rifle,  combined 


A  .22  Auto  rifle  ejecting  the  fired  shell 

with  perfect  functioning,  and  the  cheap- 
ness of  the  ammunition  used,  are  the 
strong  points  the  prospective  purchaser 
of  this  arm  must  consider.  The  ammun- 
ition used  is  the  standard  regular  .22 
calibre  short  rim  fire  smokeless  greased 
or  Lesmok  cartridge,  in  either  solid  or 
hollow  point  bullet. 


Blueing  Rifle  Barrels  or 
Parts 

WE  have  received  many  inquiries 
for  blueing  solutions  that  can 
be  used  by  riflemen  who  wish  to 
reblue  parts  of  their  firearms.  We  have 
never  recommended  the  use  of  such 
solutions  in  the  past,  because  we  did  not 
know  of  one  which  was  thoroughly 
satisfactory,  for  use  by  the  individual 
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who  did  not  possess  extensive  equipment, 
and  knowledce  of  this  work. 

Mr.  Frank  L.  Hoffman,  Box  251, 
Fredericksburg,  Va.,  U.  S.  A.,  has  put 
out  a  solution  which  is  sold  in  three-ounce 
bottles,  for  $2.50.  We  have  seen  his 
blueing  solution  used,  and  know  that  the 
results  are  thoroughly  satisfactory  and 
also  that  extensive  equipment  is  not 
required  to  produce  good  results. 

The  method  of  operation  is  as  follows: 
The  rifle  barrel,  or  whatever  part  is  to  be 
reblued,  is  buffed  off  clean-  and  all  traces 
of  oil  or  grease  aie  removed  from  its 
surface.  A  tin  or  galvanized  receptacle, 
large  enough  to  contain  the  parts  to  be 
blued,  is  then  filled  about  three-fourths 
full  of  water.  A  gasoline  torch  or  a 
gas  flame  is  placed  under  the  vessel  and 
the  water  is  brought  to  the  boiling  point. 
In  the  meantime  the  bottle  of  blueing 
solution  is  set  in  the  boiling  water  and 
allowed  to  heat. 

The  operator  then  grasps  the  barrel 
or  the  part  to  be  blued,  in  one  hand, 
which  is  protected  from  the  heat  by  a 
glove  or  cloth,  and  daubs  a  tooth  brush  or 
other  small  brush  into  the  solution  and 
rubs  the  liquid  all  over  the  surface  to  be 
blued.  The  metal  rusts  very  rapidly 
and  is  immediately  dropped  into  the 
boiling  water  and  is  allowed  to  remain 
therein  for  several  minutes  after  which 
it  is  removed  and  quickly  rubbed  off 
with  a  clean  cloth.  This  operation  is 
repeated  from  six  to  ten  times,  after 
which  the  rusted  surface  is  greased  with 
a  heavy  gun  grease  and  then  allowed  to 
cool. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  use  any  parti- 
cular care  in  applying  the  blueing  solu- 
tion evenly,  and  neither  is  it  necessary 
to  plug  up  the  ends  of  a  rifle  barrel  while 
it  is  being  blued.  The  result  is  a  very 
beautiful  and  dense,  dark-blue  color 
which  wears  well. 

This  information  may  be  of  interest 
to  some  of  our  readers  who  have  blueing 
to  do  and  who  do  not  care  to  send  the 
parts  to  a  gunsmith. 


New  Remington  Ammunition 

The  Remington  Arms  Company,  Inc. 
has  reoently  made  some  improvements 
in  their  line  of  rifle  and  pistol  ammuni- 
tion. This  includes  a  .22  long  rifle 
Palma  cartridge,  which  is  especially  in- 
tended for  target  shooting.  It  is  es- 
tablishing a  very  good  reputation  for 
accuracy. 

Other  improvements  include  a  new 
.25  Stevens  Rimfire  cartridge,  which 
is  also  noteworthy  in  the  way  of  accuracy. 
In  addition  there  are  .30  Luger  and  .30 
Mauser  pistol  cartridges;  two  special 
hunting  loads  in  the  .30-1906  calibre 
rifle  ammunition,  one  with  a  150  grain 
bronze  pointed  bullet,  at  2900  foot 
seconds  velocity,  and  the  other  with  a 
180  grain  bronze  pointed  bullet  at  2700 
foot  seconds  velocity. 

The  new  line  also  includes  a  new  .38 
Smith  and  Wesson  Special  target  load; 
Special  High  Speed  cartridges  for  the  .25 
Remington  Rimless  .25-35,  .30-30,  .30 
Remington,  and  also  a  special  oil-proof 
method  of  seating  the  primers  in  re- 
volver ammunition. 


DEMAND 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


Sf  ft!WG  KT0HGV£ 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed maker* 
to  King 
Ceorge  V. 


-    REELF«AM£  LINE  DRUM 

The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels  etc.  in  Europe. 

cannot  supply  you  order  direct  from  "Hardys" 

Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNI QUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts  only — 
interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as  shown. 

"DeLUXE"  RODS 

ft.,  5%  ozs.,  10  ft.  6M  ozs. 

Built  by  hand  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd,  split  bamboo 


If  your  dealer 


"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for  wet 
and  dry  fly  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  Weight  5H  ozs., 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.  All  hooks  carefully 
tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners,  and  requisites  for  all  kinds 
of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supei  vised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait  Casters,  who  are  also 
expert  anglers — the  "Hardys."  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  containing  plates 
of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 


HARDY  BROS.  Limited 

Canadian  Representative  to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO 

Canada 


MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 


10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal, 


r  a  franco  on 

the  charm  of  its  hillside  gardens,  the  glint  of  tropical 
sunlight — are  imprisoned  in  the  little  leaves  that 
come  to  you  dried  and  labelled 


Seal  BrandTEA 


leaves  awaiting  only  the  boiling  water  from  your  kettle  to 
liberate  all  the  joys  they  hold — to  give  you  a  beverage  that 
will  banish  thirst,  renew  your  energy,  stimulate  and  cheer. 
In  pound  and  half-pound  cartons. 
CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal,  Que. 


Fishing  Is  Good  For  You 

and  So  Is  Hunting  and  Shooting. 

Go  far  into  the  country  and  get  the  smell  of  the  wild— of  the  pines 
and  balsam  — and  see  how  much  better  you  will  sleep  and  think. 

Consult  LEVINE  BROS.,  arms,  ammunition  and  sporting  specialists 
of  Montreal,  and  experts  on  advice  in  the  matter  of  a  Fishing  or  Hun- 
ting Holiday. 

Every  Device  Necessary  to  the  Fisherman  or  Hunter  is  Here.    Ask  Us 
to  Send  You  Our  Magnificent  New  Catalogue.     It  is  FREE. 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS. 

435-7-9  St.  James  St.  MONTREAL,  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  8609. 
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There  and  Here 

Back  in  England,  the  vacation 
jaunt  de  luxe  is  enjoyed  in  an  old 
fashioned  gypsy  caravan, — slow, 
quaint,  and  crowded. 
Over  here,  the  modern  holiday 
maker  uses  his  speedy  car  for 
day-time  pleasures,  and  spends  de- 
licious nights  under  the  stars  in  his 

KENWOOD 

SLEEPING  BAG 

Hygienic,  Warm,  Comfortable 

A  fleecy,  all-wool  bag  7  feet  long,  5 
feet  8  inches  around — in  a  water- 
proof canvas  cover  that  makes  tent 
and  bed  in  one.  No  rest-breaking 
snaps,  buckles,  buttons  or  lacings. 
Easily  aired  and  washed.  Stands 
lots  of  wear.  Rolls  up  into  a  neat 
pack.  Use  one  or  more  Kenwood 
wool  inner  bags  according  to 
climate.  Inner  bag  alone  may  be 
purchased  and  used  when  sleeping 
under  cover.  Weight  of  cover  and 
one  bag  is  10  pounds.  Color  is 
grey  or  forest  green. 

FOR  SALE  IN  CANADA  BY 

Henry  Morgan  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal,  Que. 
The  Jas.  Walker  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 
Cochrane  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd..  Sudbury,  Copper- 

cliffe,    North    Bay,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
The  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  Inc.,  Quebec,  Que. 
The  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Ltd.,  Winnipeg, 

Man.,  Calgary,  and  Edmonton,  Alta. 
Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
John'*Hallam  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  Marks  Clovet  Dobie  Co.,  Ltd.,  Port  Arthur, 

Ont. 

W.  H.  Thome  &  Co.,  Ltd,  St.  John  N.  B. 

T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son,  Montreal. 

F.  A.  Dunk,  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 

Fanjoys  Ltd.,  New  Glasgow,  N.  S. 

Wm.  Gurd  &  Co.,  London,  Ont. 

T.  J.  Eagan,  Halifax,  N.  S. 

Marshall  Ecclestone  Ltd.,  Timmins,  Ont. 

V.  H.  Bell,  Mattawa,  Ontario. 

House  and  Maunder,  Trenton,  Ont. 

Hawthorne  Bicycle  Co.,  Brantford,  Ont. 

Ingram  &  Darey  Ltd.,  St.  Thomas,  Onl. 

Somerville  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 

The.Robt.  Wright  Co.,  Ltd.,  Brockville,  Ont. 

Detailed  descriptions  of  the  Kenwood 
Sleeping  Bag  and  other  \  desirable 
Kenwood  pure  wool  products  mailed 
free  on  receipt  of  request  and  name 
of  your  deiler. 


PRODUCTS 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


The  .22  H.  P.  on  Jacks. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  subscriber  to  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  and  wait  for  its  coming  each 
month,  and  when  it  does  arrive  I  can't 
keep  my  nose  out  of  it  until  I  have 
finished  it.  However,  I  don't  see  much 
from  this  cold  country  of  Manitoba,  so  I 
am  sending  you  some  snap  shots  of  a 
Jack  Rabbit  hunt.  From  this  you  will 
see  that  we  are  not  out  of  the  fun  al- 
together. This  time  of  the  year  these 
big  jacks  take  some  sh'ooting,  because 
if  there  are  not  enough  guns  to  surround 
where  they  are  hiding,  they  will  be  seen 


KENWOOD  MILLS, 

Arnprior,  Ontario 

Manufactured  in  the  Stales  by 
Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.Y. 


Ltd. 


The  result  of  the  .22  H.  P.  on  jack 
rabbits. 


at  a  distance  of  one-hundred  to  two 
hundred  yards.  When  seen  they  will 
usually  sit  up  for  one  last  look  before 
getting  out  of  sight  and  this  is  where  1 
get  in  a  shot  with  the  little  Savage  .22 
High  Power  and  it  sure  gets  'em.  It's 
a  little  costly  but  there  is  no  wounding. 
Right  here  I  want  to  do  a  little  blowing 
about  the  Savage  .22  H.  P.  and  a  set 
of  Lyman  sights,  peep  at  the  back  and 
open  bead  at  the  front,  because  I  don't 
think  it  can  be  beaten  for  all  round 
shooting.  I  have  tried  it  out  on  every- 
thing from  a  rat  to  oows  and  even  horses, 
and  there  is  nothing  up  here  that  will 
stand  more  than  one  poke  from  it. 

I  got  these  six  Jack  rabbits  and  one  owl 
in  nine  shots,  all  over  one  hundred  yards 
and  two  of  the  Jacks  running  at  full 
speed,  broadside.  One  was  running  at 
one  hundred  and  ninety-eight  yards  and 
he  rolled  or  was  knocked  twenty-two 
yards  with  his  head  half  gone,  so  you  see 
if  you  pull  one,  they  can't  go  fast  enough 
to  get  out  of  the  way. 

The  game  we  have  here  is  two  kinds 
of  rabbits  and  geese,  ducks,  all  kinds  of 
chickens,  partridge,  jumping-deer,  some 
moose  and  some  elk. 

II.  S.  Bradley, 

Cartwrighl,  Man. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  note  two  questions  in  the  last  issue 
which  you  do  not  answer.    One  about  a 


gun  with  "J.  H.  Ashdown"  on  it,  is 
undoubtedly  a  gun  made  for  the  J.  H. 
Ashdown  Company,  who  are  hardware 
and  sporting  goods  wholesalers  in  Winni- 
peg, by  some  gunmakers  who  left  their 
own  name  off.  The  other  was  in  regard 
to  a  Model  1897  Winchester  pump  gun 
letting  two  shells  out  of  the  magazine 
at  once.  Your  correspondent  will  find 
his  trouble  in  the  shell  retainers  and  a 
little  close  observation  should  show  what 
allows  two  shells  to  come  at  once.  If 
badly  worn  new  ones  are  easily  pro- 
curable and  are  but  a  few  moments'  work 
to  put  in.  My  own  experience  has  been 
to  shoot  a  Model  '97  for  ten  years,  then 
change  to  the  new  hammerless  model 
and  I  went  back  to  the  old  '97,  partly, 
I  suppose,  because  I  had  shot  it  too  long 
to  change  and  the  safety  on  the  hammer- 
less  is  useless  to  a  left-handed  shooter. 
Can  you  give  me  the  speed  of  a  3%  dram 
smokeless  1  y%  oz.  load  over  a  range  of  40 
yards  or  the  muzzle  velocity  of  this  load 
in  a  12  gauge  gun? 

I  am  thinking  of  getting  a  .22  Repeater 
Savage  or  Remington  with  tang  peep 
and  fine  gold  bead  front  sight.  For  my 
use  this  gun  would  be  much  better  than  a 
single  shot  real  honest-to-goodness  target 
rifle  but  what  percentage  would  the 
target  gun  be  apt  to  outshoot  this  gun 
with  the  same  kind  of  sights  in,  let  us  say, 
your  hands?  Your  advice  on  a  set  of 
sights  would  be  appreciated. 

Last,  but  not  least,  I  wish  to  say  that 
while  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  the  only 
sporting  magazine  I  take,  it  is  the 
closest  read  of  any  magazine  I  read  and 
your  department  is  always  turned  to 
first.  There  is  always  an  interest  in  the 
Queries  and  Answers  but  I  enjoy  parti- 
cularly the  articles  by  rifle  experts. 
I  read  a  series  of  articles  on  the  shotgun 
by  Martin,  I  believe,  and  have  been 
trying  to  get  his  load  of  3K  drams  1 1^ 
oz.  No.  7  shot  and  will  have  it  for  this 
fall.  I  was  forced  to  use  a  114.  trap  load 
on  prairie  chicken  once  and  had  unusual 
success  but  never  thought  of  trying  them 
on  ducks  so  Martin's  article  just  struck 
me  where  I  could  be  convinced  and  I 
am  going  to  give  them  a  good  try. 

Fred  J.  Brandon. 

Reply — Our  mutual  friend,  Mr.  E.  T. 
Martin,  died  last  fall,  and,  therefore  the 
only  articles  that  we  can  publish  in  the 
future  will  be  one  or  two  that  are  now 
in  my  hands.  We  were  very  sorry  to 
lose  this  contributor  as  his  articles  were 
usually  very  interesting  and  profitable. 

It  has  been  my  experience  that  when 
using  the  average  .22  repeater,  when 
equipped  with  a  peep  rear  sight  such  as  is 
adapted  to  these  weapons  and  a  small  size 
gold  bead  front  sight  that  you  will  get 
groups  at  50  yards  that  are  about  twice 
as  large  as  those  obtainable  with  a  good 
heavy  target  rifle.  The  target  rifle 
would  have  the  advantage  of  having 
sights  which  cian  be  adjusted  closer 
which  would  help  to  keep  the  groups 
centered  and  would  also  be  fitted  with  a 
black  bar  front  sight  which  can  be  aimed 
more  accurately  on  a  black  and  white 
target.  The  added  weight  and  usually 
the  better  trigger  pull  of  the  match 
rifle  are  both  a  help  in  increasing  the 
scores.  Either  the  Savage  or  Remington 
.22  Repeaters  that  you  mention  are  as 
good  weapons  as  can  be  secured  for  the 
purpose  for  which  you  desire  them. 
They  would  both  be  more  satisfactory 
for  the  average  shooter  than  one  of  the 
special  match  rifles. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  answer  to  Mr.  E.  R.  Fraling's 
"What  Rifle  is  This?"  I  fancy  he  has 
gotten  hold  of  one  of  the  old  Martini's. 
I  remember  being  on  a  rifle  range  in  the 
old  country  some  years  ago,  and  they 
were  being  used  there,  only  not  that 
bore.  I  cannot  tell  him  the  bore  of  that 
particular  rifle.  The  ones  in  use  on  the 
ranges  were  .22  and  very  accurate.  I 
heard  it  said  that  if  only  a  magazine 
oould  be  produced  for  this  rifle  it  would 
be  the  finest  in  the  world. 

If  the  said  rifle  is  in  0.  K.  condition, 
Mr.  Fraling  has  a  fine  rifle.  After 
looking  up  Army  dates,  etc.,  I  fancy 
that  is  what  it  is. 

Is  the  Cooey-Canuck  a  really  good 
rifle  for  the  money?  It  seems  a  re- 
markably low  price.  Could  you  tell  me 
the  duty  payable  on  a  few  different 
second-hand  U.  S.  A.  rifles,  including 
the  U.  S.  A.  Army  Krag. 

Are  the  hollow  point  .22  and  the  .22 
N.  R.  A.  cartridge  lower  in  power  than 
the  .22  High  Power  Savage?  What  I 
want  to  get  is  something  not  so  powerful 
as  the  .22  H.  P.,  and  yet  more  powerful 
than  the  ordinary  .22  long. 

Fred  Shaw. 

Reply — At  the  price  at  which  the 
Cooey-Canuck  is  sold  I  do  not  imagine 
that  it  could  be  regarded  as  a  high-class 
target  rifle  but  would  expect  it  to  be  in 
about  the  same  class  as  the  Winchester 
and  Savage  single-shot  .22  caliber  bolt 
action  rifles,  Stevens  Favorite.  The 
duty  on  rifles  to  Canada  runs  about  30 
per  cent. 

The  .22  long-rifle,  hollow-point  cart- 
ridge is  the  most  efficient  one  to  use  for 
small  game  shooting.  Between  the  regu- 
lar .22  and  the  .22  high  power  you  could 
secure  a  single-shot  rifle  chambered  for 
the  .22-13-45  Winchester  centre  fire 
cartridge  or  the  .22-15-60  Stevens 
centre  Fire.  These  last  two  mentioned 
cartridges  are  practically  obsolete  at 
this  time.  The  .23-7-45  is  usually 
considered  to  be  a  little  more  powerful 
than  the  long  rifle,  but  I  do  not  think 
that  you  will  find  much  difference  in  the 
power  of  the  recent  batches  of  these  two 
styles. 

The  long  rifle  is  much  the  more 
accurate. 

If  you  must  have  a  rifle  that  is  mid- 
way between  these  two  calibers  in  power 
your  best  bet  would  be  the  .25-20. 

Editor. 


The   .30-30   Winchester  Carbine. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  and  would  like  to 
express  my  faith  in  what  I  claim  is  the 
greatest  little  sporting  gun  in  existence, 
namely,  the  Winchester  .30-30  carbine. 

I've  hunted  caribou  in  Newfoundland 
and  been  laughed  at  with  my  pea  shooter 
as  the  natives  were  pleased  to  term  it, 
but  I  noticed  that  it  killed  as  effectively 
as  the  cannons  they  carry  down  there. 
I  have  also  hunted  moose  in  New 
Brunswick  and  done  some  good  work 
with  my  so-called  pea  shooter  with  metal 
patches,  but  in  Northern  Ontario,  in 
Shillington  township,  in  1913  I  killed  a 
moose  from  one  of  the  corner  posts  to 
another  on  a  claim,  the  distance  being 
440  yards,  exact  measurements  and  Mr. 
Bull  never  left  his  tracks.  I  cannot 
praise  this  little  gun  too  highly,  and  have 
owned  many  other  rifles  but  none  so  good 
as  my  little  pea  shooter  .30-30  Win- 
chester. 

R.  R.  Cockburn. 

Ontario. 
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Pepper  em  ~ Don't  Salt  em 


BAKER 
GUNS 


For  fifty  years  known  to  shooters  in  America  as  the  most  reliable  gun  at  a 
moderate  price.    For  accuracy  and  durability  nothing  better  at  any  price. 
For  particulars  write  to  James  Boa,  10  St.  Sophie  St.  Montreal. 

THE  BAKER  GUN  CO.  253  Church  St.,  New  York 

"Sold  in  Canada  by  leading  Jobbers" 
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GET  THIS  CAmOGui] 


The  Best  Ever 

issued :  Guns,  Rifles, 
Ammunition,  Fishing, 
Tackle,  Baseball, 
Tennis,  Lacrosse, 
Camping  Outfits,  all 
Summer  and  "Winter 
Sports.    We  want 

Every  Man 

•who  Hunts,  Fishes,  or 
plays  an  Outdoor 
Game  to  gev  our  large 
free  Catalogue,  prices 
right,  satisfaction 
guaranteed.  Immense 
stock,  prompt  shipment 

You  save  money  by  getting 
Catalogue  to-day. 

T.  IV.  Boyd  &  Son, 

27  Notre  Dame  Si.  West.  Montreal 


KING  "MODERN"  SIGHTS 


Semi-Buckhorn  Up  Flat-Top,  Folded. 
Price  $1.50 


Protected  Ivory  Bead.  Spark  Point  Gold  Bead, 

Price   $1.00  Price  $1.50 

Ivory  Bead  has  long,  patented,  braced  blade  with  mat- 
ted guard  protecting  bead  and  preventing  blur.  Spark 
Point  "Gold  Bead  has  patented  STEEL  CENTER  and 
Ijraced  construction. 

These  sights  are  guaranteed  to  be  the  STRONGEST, 
BEST  SIGHTING  BEAD  SIGHTS  EVER  PRODUCED. 
Made  to  fit  ALL  ARMS. 


The  .300  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  please  give  me  a  little 
information  through  your  valuable 
magazine  on  the  new  .300  Savage  rifle. 

I  am  getting  a  new  gun  this  summer, 
and  like  the  style  of  the  Savage.  How- 
ever, I  am  told  that  the  recoil  is  so  heavy 
that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  handle,  so 
would  not  like  to  buv  until  I  know  about 
it. 

Is  the  Remington  Arms  Company, 
Inc.,  putting  out  a  new  shell  for  the 
pump  action  .30  caliber,  giving  it  more 
velocity  and  making  it  a  better  all  round 

gun? 

B.  Garrod. 

Reply —  The  .300  Savage  will  appear 
to  have  considerable  recoil  to  any  one 


EIGHT    COMBINATION    ADJUSTABLE  REAR. 

Price  $1.75 

Flat  Top.  Semi-Buckhorn  or  Full  Buckhorn.  Has  ad- 
justable reversible  disc  with  FOUR  sighting  notches. 
White  Diamond  on  one  side  giving  EIGHT  COMBINA- 
TIONS, also  DOUBLE  ELEVATOR.  Screw  Driver 
Mint — rigid  *nd  no  blur.  Made  for  all  Rifles  and 
carbines. 

EIGHT   COMBINATION  Folding  Leaf  Sights.  With 

adjustable  white 
diamond  toward 
the  eye  this 
sight  can  be 
turned  up  and 
used  when  so 
dark  a  peep 
sight  is  useless. 
Made  for  all 
Rifles  and  Car- 
bines. Catalogue 
"R"  of  over  100 
other  models  of 
King  Sights  and 
"Modern"  Sights 
for  Modern 
Arms,  free. 

D.  w.  KINC,  Call  BlrJg.,  San  Francisco,  Car. 


the  Dominion  Government  turned  down 
the  tender  to  supply  them  to  the  R.'N. 
W.  M.  P.  He  called  it  "the  club,"  and 
it  certainly  seemed  like  a  "club"  to 
handle  at  first,  but  after  I  shot  a  moose 
with  it,  it  was  no  longer  a  club. 

As  soon  as  possible  after  that  I  bought 
one  of  my  own,  and  still  have  it.  I 
have  handled  and  fired  a  great  many 
rifles  before  and  since  and  shot  con- 
siderable game  with  them,  but  none 
which  seemed  to  have  the  smashing, 
shocking  power  of  the  old  .303  with  a 
soft-nosed  bullet. 

A  great  deal  of  my  satisfaction  may 
come  from  familiarity  with  the  gun,  but 
the  things  it  has  done  for  me  and  in  the 
hands  of  friends  make  me  think  it  a 
great  gun.  I  have  shot  moose  from  30 
feet  to  640  yards  (measured),  and  have 


Weapons  owned  by  F.  R  Daniels,  Camrose,  Alberta 


"THE  SCIENCE  OF  TRAPPING"— Ju»t 
the  book  for  the  sportsman— only  $1.00. 
I»t  us  have  your  order.  Kod  and  Gun  in 
(  aiuda,  W'oodHtock,  Ont. 


who  is  not  accustomed  to  shooting  a  rifle 
having  the  recoil  of  the  .30-1906  when 
used  in  a  light  weight  rifle.  The  Savage 
will  develop  practically  the  same  recoil 
as  the.  .30-1906  sporting  rifle  weighing 
approximately  seven  pounds,  when  the 
latter  is  loaded  with  a  cartridge  firing  a 
150  grain  bullet. 

To  anyone  who  is  accustomed  to 
shooting  rifles  of  moderately  heavy 
recoil,  the  recoil  of  this  weapon  would 
not  seem  heavy.  To  those  who  use 
rifles  like  the  .25-20,  .25-35,  and  the  like, 
it  will  seem  rather  sharp.  This  rifle 
should  prove  to  be  very  satisfactory  and 
dependable. 

For  information  regarding  new  .30 
caliber  Remington  ammunition,  address 
the  Remington  Arms  Co.  Inc.,  25 
Broadway,  New  York  City,  U.  S.  A. 

Editor. 


The  .303  British  Winchester. 

I  have  used  a  good  many  types  and 
calibres  of  rifles  in  the  last  twenty-five 
or  thirty  years  from  my  first  one,  a 
Elobert  .22  Cal.  on  through  the  .32-20 
Winchester,  .44-40,  .38-55,  the  .30-30,  and 
some  military  rifles  among  them  the  old 
Snyder-Enfield  and  the  Martini-Henry, 
— some  kickers,  both  of  them  especially 
for  a  lad. 

•  My  experience  with  the  .303  British. 
Winchester,  dates  from  about  1904, 
when  I  first  met  it  on  a  survey  party. 
Our  chief  had  one — a  carbine,  and 
claimed  it  was  the  first  one  made  after 


killed  some  pretty  big  ones,  and  never  yet 
has  it  been  necessary  for  me  to  put  more 
than  two  bullets  in  one,  the  second  shot 
being  required  when  hit  too  far  back  or 
too  high.  The  damage  done  to  the  area 
struck  has  been  sufficient  to  give  me 
perfect  confidence  to  meet  a  grizzly 
bear,  which  I  hope  to  do  before  long  and 
if  anything  fails  it  will  be  me,  not  the 
gun.  I  have  always  used  the  sights  as 
supplied  by  the  factory  and  have  found 
the  gun  extremely  accurate  at  all  times, 
and  at  times  when  it  was  not  to  be 
expected  due  to  neglect. 

Once,  on  a  bet,  I  took  the  rifle  and  five 
cartridges,  namely,  a  Winchester  make 
soft-nose,  a  Dominion  make  soft-nose, 
a  Mark  VI  Govt.,  a  Mark  VII  Govt., 
and  a  "Gallery  Practice"  Govt.,  and 
shot  the  heads  off  five  mud  hens,  one 
after  the  other  on  open  water  at  distances 
varying  from  forty  yards  to  between 
seventy  and  eighty  yards  without  touch- 
ing the  sights  but  no  matter  how  care- 
fully 1  could  hold  a  rifle  if  it  were  not  an 
accurate  gun  I  could  not  have  done  this. 
The  shocking  power  is  tremendous  the 
tables  notwithstanding.  Why  is  it? — 
I  don't  know;  I  have  shot  it  beside  Ross 
.303's  and  the  effect  on  meat  was  always 
greater,  the  Ross,  having  the  longer 
barrel. 

J.  E.  L.  Richmond. 


A  .22  Match  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  Sc  Ammunition  Dept. 
About  eighteen  months  ago  I  pur- 
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chased  a  Winchester  Model  .90  Repeater, 
adapted  to  the  .22  Special  cartridge. 
I  had  it  equipped  with  a  Lyman  No.  1-A 
tang  peep  and  a  Lyman  No.  3  ivory  bead 
fore  sight.  The  sights  are  O.K.,  but  I 
cannot  get  the  rifle  to  group  it?  shots  at 
ranges  longer  than  50  yards. 

Another  feature  I  do  not  like  is  that  I 
cannot  clean  the  rifle  from  the  breech 
without  taking  it  apart. 

After  considerable  arguing  with  myself 
and  absorbing  that  article  by  yourself 
in  the  March  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  I  will  sell  my  Winchester  and  pur- 
chase a  reliable  single-shot  rifle.  As  a 
result  I  am  taking  the  liberty  of  writing 
you  for  some  information. 

In  the  first  place  the  rifle  I  have  in 
mind  must  use  the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge, 
must  not  weigh  more  than  six  and  one- 
half  pounds,  must  have  a  length  of  barrel 
of  about  twenty-four  inches,  and  I  must 
be  able  to  clean  it  from  the  breech  without 
taking  it  down. 

Would  you  please  advise  me  if  the 
Winchester  or  Stevens  people  turn  out  a 
rifle  complying  with  the  above.  If  not, 
what  is  the  model  of  the  rifle  nearest  to 
it? 

Perhaps  you  have  some  model  of  rifle 
which  you  would  advise  as  filling  the  bill. 

I  would  like  to  use  the  Lyman  sights 
from  my  Winchester  on  the  new  single 
shot.  Is  there  any  special  aperture 
sight  that  you  would  recommend  on  a 
heavy  single  shot? 

J.  S.  Williamson. 

Reply — The  reason  that  you  do  not  get 
better  accuracy  with  your  .22  W.  R.  F. 
Model  1892  Winchester  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  this  cartridge  is  not  as  accurate  as 
the  .22  long  rifle.  The  .22  Savage  Bolt 
Action  would  be  the  nearest  factory- 
made  rifle  to  the  requirements  that  you 
set  forth  but  it  might  appear  to  be  a  bit 
heavy  and  awkward  if  you  want  a  rifle 
that  would  feel  about  the  same  as  your 
Model  1890  Winchester. 

As  you  want  to  stick  to  the  Winchester 
or  Stevens  lines,  the  best  that  you  could 
do  would  be  to  buy  one  of  the  Winchester 
.22  bolt  actions  or  the  Stevens  .414, 
either  of  which  will  give  you  splendid 
accuracy.  They  can  be  cleaned  from  the 
breech  by  removing  the  bolt  of  the 
Winchester  and  by  throwing  down  the 
lever  of  the  Stevens.  Either  of  these 
rifles  will  be  the  real  thing  in  the  way  of 
acouracy  but  they  will  not  have  the  light 
weight  of  the  Model  1890.  There  is  no 
single-shot  rifle  now  made  around  six 
and  one-half  pounds  which  I  would 
recommend  to  you  for  fine  target  shooting. 
You  would  be  foolish  to  attempt  to  tackle 
this  game  with  a  rifle  of  that  weight 
because  the  difference  of  two  pounds 
will  help  tremendously  in  increasing  your 
scores. 

One  of  the  best  rear  sights  that  I  know 
of,  for  target  shooting  is  the  B.  S.  A. 
double  micrometer  sight.  Another  is 
the  Lyman  103.  You  can  set  them 
closer,  quicker,  and  with  greater  accuracy 
than  any  of  the  other  styles  and  they  can 
be  attached  to  the  Stevens  and  Win- 
chester single  shot  rifles.  Either  the 
Model  1897  Marlin,  the  Model  12C 
Remington,  Model  1914  Savage,  or 
Model  1890  Winchester,  each  chambered 
for  the  long  rifle  cartridge,  will  prove  to 
be  thoroughly  satisfactory  repeaters  but 
they  are  all  light  in  weight,  and,  there- 
fore, hard  to  obtain  very  small  groups 
with.  Each  one  of  them,  however,  should 
considerably  outshoot  your  .22  Special 
in  the  way  of  accuracy. 

Editor. 


You  Need  This 

Lamp  Because— 

— It  is  300  candle  power — 20  times 
brighter  than  an  old-style  oil  lamp  at  one- 
third  the  cost. 

— It  is  easy  to  keep  clean — no  wicks 

to  trim,  no  dirty  chimneys  to  wash,  no  soot 
no  smoke,  no  dripping  oil. 

— It  can  be  used  all  over  the  house; 
can't  spill  fuel  or  explode,  even  if  tipped  over. 

— It  is  economical — makes  and  burns 
its  own  gas  from  common  motor  gasoline — - 
gives  over  4C  hours  brilliant  service  per  gal- 
lon of  fuel  used. 

— It  is  beautiful — handsomely  de- 
signed and  elegantly  finished,  built  of  brass, 
heavily  nickeled  and  highly  polished. 


Style 
CQ  329 
Price 
$11.50 


You  Need  This 

Lantern  Because— 

— It  is  built  to  operate  just  like  the 
Quick- Lite  Lamp — gives  you  the  same  300 
candle  power  brilliancy  that  "turns  night 
into  day." 

— It  is  just  the  thing  for  night  haul- 
ing, harvesting,  ditching,  road  grading 
camping,  fishing,  hunting,  auto-.ouring,  etc. 

— It  can  be  carried  and  used  all  over 
the  farm — in  the  barn,  the  feed  lot,  cow  shed, 
granary,  tool  shop,  cellar,  garage — any  place 
any  time. 

— It  won't  blow  out  in  the  wildest 
stoim.  Has  mica  globe  with  reflector — is 
rain-proof,  wind-proof  and  bug-pro  -f. 

Style 
LQ327 
Price 
$10.00 


Coleman  Quick-Lite 

Lamps  and  Lanterns 

Made  in  Canada  and  sold  b  •  Dealers  everywhere.    Ask  your  nea'est 
Hardware  or  General  Merchant  to  show  you  a  Quick-Lite  lighted.  You'll 
want  a  Lamp  for  your  cotta  e  and  home  use  and  a  Lantern  for  the  camp 
and  outdoor  night  work.    If  your  dealer  can't  supply,  write  us. 

The  COLEMANILAMP  Go.  Limited,  Dept.  r.g.  37  £2n°da° 


r/ai/e 


WHEN  THE  QUAIL  CALL 

and  ducks  begin  to  travel  south ,  when  the 
spell  of  Autumn  woods  lures  you  from 
factory,  desk  or  farm,  you'll  find  an  "Old 
Reliable"  Parker  the  most  perfect  of  com- 
panions. 

It  comes  to  the  shoulder  quickly  and  nat- 
urally, and  shoots  hard  and  true.  Per- 
fect balance,  even  patterns,  and  long  range 
killing  power  make  it  an  ideal  gun  for  either 
thick  brush  or  open  meadow. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers 
Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


At  Dealers 
Everywhere 


Booklet  on 
Request 


Paciric  Coast  Agent: 
A.'jW.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN  WILDS,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's  Bay 
officer  while  serving  his  country  at  different  trading  posits  in  Canada.  The  price  i* 
$1.00.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont 
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Manufacturers  of 
The  Genuine  Bosworth  Copper  Twisted 
and  Silk  Braided  Fishing  Lines 

Try  a  copper  twisted  line  for  lake 
trout,  muskies,  black  bass,  pickerel, 
pike  and  for  all  lake  fish.  Made  in 
2-3-4  and  7  strands.  Test  from  15  lbs. 
to  100  lbs.  Guaranteed  in  every  way. 
We  will  replace  any  imperfect  line 
any  time  any  where. 

THE  BOSWORTH  LINE  CO. 

East  Homer,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 

The  D.  PIKE  CO.,  Ltd.,  123  King  St.  E., 
Toronto,  Can.,  Distributors  for  Canada 


Catalog  of 


HB5HI 


Tents,  Blankets 

Cots,  Guns,  Pistols,  Haversacks, 
Boots,  Army  Shirts,  Pants  and 
other  supplies  for  sportsmen  and 
campers.  "11  The  Army  Used 
It,  Ifs  Here."  Write  today  for 
free  copy. 

ARMY  &   NAVY  SUPPLY  CO. 

Dept.  M,  Box  1835,  Richmond.  Va. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


JACOBS  BROS., 

IS  Toronto  Arcade, 


Save     money     on  your 

Diamonds  by  buying 
from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage in  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAY  FOB 
CATALOGUE.     IT  13 
FREE 

We  send  Diamonds  to 
a;iy  rar:  {if  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  ex- 
pense. Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

Diamond  Importers 

TORONTO,  Canada 


Advertising  Signs 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
OILCLOTH 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


JOSTAM  "ANTI-FLINCH"  RECOIL  PAD 
Vied  by  the  best  shots  In  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Aik  yeur  dealer.    Send  for  Circular. 

8oft  Red   Rubber  Cushion 
Joitam  Mfg.  Co..    1038  Montana  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


The  Ashdown  Gun. 

Editor,  Guns  •  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  purchased  here  today  your  March 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  and  notice  the 
inquiry  of  E.  Wood  of  Fenelon  Falls, 
Ontario,  as  to  the  Ashdown  gun  he  has. 

When  I  used  to  cover  Western  ground, 
I  heard  frequently  of  this  arm  branded 
"Diamond  A." 

This  gun  is  not  made  by  the  J.  H. 
Ashdown  Hardware  Company,  of  Win- 
nipeg, Man.,  but  is  under  their  brand 
"Diamond  A",  and  I  fancy  is  made  by 
some  of  the  United  States  gun  makers. 

The  firm  above  referred  to  are  large 
hardware  jobbers,  and  use  the  same  brand 
on  their  loaded  shells  and  many  items 


A  Comparison  Between  Rifles. 

Editor,  Guns  Sz  Ammunition  Dept. 

Which  would  make  the  best  small  game 
rifle — the  .22  H.  P.  Savage  or  the  Rem- 
ington .25  high  power  rimless?  What  is 
the  muzzle  velocity  of  the. 25  Remington? 
What  does  the  bullet  weigh?  Is  the  .401 
Winchester  Self-loading  a  good  strong, 
durable  action?  Will  the  shell,  when 
ejected  from  the  chamber,  hit  a  left- 
handed  shooter  in  the  face? 

R.  B.  Mouldey. 

Portsmouth,  Ont. 

Reply — Whether  to  choose  the  .22  high 
power  Savage  or  the  .25  Remington  as  a 
small  game  rifle  would  depend  upon  the 


Two  remodeled  pistols  made  by  H.  W.  Smith  of  Moose  Jaw,  Sask. 


of  their  best  hardware.  I  am  told  the 
gun  is  a  satisfactory  arm. 

A.  W.  Lawrie, 

Toronto. 


Sights  tor  a  .25  R.  F.  Stevens. 

Editor,  Guns  3c  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  give  me  some  information  on 
sights  for  a  .25  Stevens  Rimfire  rifle,  at 
present  equipped  with  factory  sights.  I 
use  the  above  rifle  for  ordinary  hunting 
and  it  answers  very  well.  All  of  my 
shooting  is  done  offhand,  and  I  usually 
get  the  game.  In  looking  over  back 
copies  of  your  magazine  I  see  quite  a  lot 
about  combination  sights. 

What  kind  of  sights  would  you  re- 
commend for  this  rifle  for  hunting,  not 
target  shooting,  to  do  some  real  good 
shooting  and  the  name  of  the  dealer  who 
can  supply  such  sights? 

I  wish  to  congratulate  the  publishers  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  It  is  an  out- 
door magazine  in  a  place  by  itself.  I 
have  been  subscribing  to  it  for  several 
vears. 

H.  F.  Prohasko. 

Reply — Good  sights  for  the  .25  Stevens 
would  be  the  1-A  Lyman  and  a  small  size 
gold  bead  front.  You  could  also  use 
Marble  and  Watson  sights  that  corres- 
pond to  the  Lyman's  listed. 

Editor. 


kind  of  small  game  you  would  shoot, 
the  average  ranges  at  which  you  would 
shoot  it,  and  also  upon  whether  you  would 
reload  your  ammunition  for  long  range 
shooting.  There  is  never  any  difficulty 
in  obtaining  a  large  variety  of  .25  caliber 
metal-cased  bullets,  but  you  will  always 
have  trouble  in  obtaining  metal-cased 
bullets  for  a  .22  high  power.  This  is 
unfortunate  as  many  riflemen  desire  to 
experiment  with  high  velocity  .22  calibre 
rifles. 

There  is  very  little  difference  in 
accuracy  between  the  .22  High  Power 
and  the  .25  Remington  when  using 
commercial  ammunition.  Both  of  them 
give  reasonably  good  accuracy  but 
neither  equal  the  fine  match  rifles  at  200 
yards  or  over.  Both  rifles  give  very 
accurate  results  when  reloaded  with  short 
range  loads  considering,  of  course,  the 
short  barrels  with  which  these  rifles  are 
equipped  and  also  their  lack  of  weight. 

The  standard  .25  Remington  cartridge 
uses  a  117  grain  bullet  at  2127  foot  sec- 
onds velocity  or  a  101  grain  Spitzer 
bullet  at  2330  foot  seconds  velocity.  The 
101  grain  weight  is  a  good  one  to  use  in 
reloading. 

The  .401  calibre  Winchester  self-load- 
ing rifle  has  a  strong,  durable  action. 
The  empty  shell,  as  it  is  ejected,  should 
not  strike  a  left-handed  shooter  in  the 
face  but  it  might  strike  his  right  arm 
occasionally.    This  rifle  would  not  be 
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well  adapted  io  small  game  shooting. 
The  .25-20-or  .25-35  Winchester,  would  be 
much  better. 

Of  the  Savages  I  think  you  would  get 
better  results  with  the  .250-3000  than 
with  the  .22  H.P.  as  you  have  a  much 
wider  choice  in  bullets  with  which  to  do 
your  reloading.  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
also  that  you  will  get  much  better  average 
accuracy  with  the  .250-3000  than  with  the 
.22  High  Power  and  it  is  also  easier  to 
keep  the  rifle  clean. 

Editor. 


iSf  <s?  «s>  iSf  ah 

"Sr  "^{r  "5ir  ^"Sr 


Men  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  223) 

ing  the  winter,  which  was  then  showing 
many  signs  of  being  a  severe  one,  and 
indeed  such  it  proved  to  be  before  spring. 
Lieut.-Col.  McDonald,  who  was  then 
Indian  agent  for  Treaty  No.  4,  and  his 
interpreter,  Peter  Hourie,  who  was  an 
ex-H.  B.  C.  man,  were  about  70  miles 
west,  up  the  Qu'Appelle  Valley,  at 
Crooked  Lakes,  where  they  were  trying 
to  locate  some  of  the  sick  and  destitute 
widows  and  orphans  on  the  Reserve, 
where  a  few  of  the  Cree  Plain  Indians, 
had  already  been  settled  the  previous 
year.  Of  course  they  had  all  to  receive  a 
daily  ration  of  such  food  as  could  be  pro- 
cured, which  at  that  time  was  not  over- 
abundant, but  there  were  plenty  of 
whitefish  and  other  kinds  in  the  lake, 
which  was  surely  a  Godsend  for  all  those 
who  camped  near  the  lake  that  winter. 
A  letter  was  despatched  to  Col.  McDon- 
ald, advising  him  of  the  condition  of  the 
Indians  at  Fort  Ellice.  He  sent  Peter 
Hourie  down  immediately  to  look  after 
them  and  do  the  best  he  could  with  them 
for  the  winter.  He  purchased  supplies 
from  the  Company  on  account  of  the 
Indian  Department — which  he  had  the 
authority  to  do — and  by  the  new  year 
had  them  in  fairly  good  shape.  He  got 
them  to  cut  cordwood  and  dry  firewood 
which  the  Company  bought  and  took  in 
exchange  for  necessary  clothing  for  the 
old  women  and  children.  But  with 
all  Peter  Hourie's  attention  they  did 
not  seem  to  thrive.  They  knew  nothing 
about  any  kind  of  work,  and  were  ex- 
tremely lazy  and  dirty.  We  had  christ- 
ened the  camp  Poverty  Flat,  and  the 
spot  retained  its  name  and  traditions 
for  many  years  afterwards.  Towards 
spring  they  all  contracted  some  fatal 
disease.  It  looked  like  small-pox,  scar- 
let fever,  and  a  very  high  fever  all  at  once 
and  the  same  time.  It  carried  them  off 
in  three  or  four  days.  The  lad  who  first 
brought  in  the  news  was  the  only  one  who 
survived  out  of  the  whole  lot,  and  Peter 
Hourie  sent  him  up  to  Crooked  Lakes, 
where  the  other  Indians  were.  The 
ground  was  too  solidly  frozen  to  bury  the 
dead  Indians  decently,  and  a  great  many 
of  the  bodies  were  simply  buried  in  the 
snow.  The  water  was  very  high  that 
spring,  the  river  overflowing  its  banks, 
and  the  whole  valley  flooded.  The  ice 
swept  all  these  dead  bodies  before  it 
down  the  river,  and  we  never  heard  any- 
thing more  of  them.  When  the  water  re- 
ceded again  Poverty  Flat  was  clean,  swept 
and  garnished,  and  we  escaped  contrac- 
ing  the  disease  they  all  died  of,  whatever 
it  may  have  been. 

Two  of  the  old  original  Swan  River 
to  York  Factory  York  boat  brigade 
guides,  Peter  Brass  and  William  Daniels, 
or  Kitchie  William,  as  he  was  always 


All  equipped  with  Savage  rifles 
on  third  Asiatic  Expedition 


"You  may  be  quite  sure,"  writes  Mr. 
Roy  Chapman  Andrews,  leader  of  this 
expedition  into  Chinese  Turkestan,  "that 
if  I  did  not  know  exactly  how  they 
(Savage  Hi-power  rifles)  would  perform  I 
should  not  take  them  on  this  important 
trip." 

Mr.  Andrews  knows  that  he  can  always  de- 
pend upon  the  deadly  accuracy  of  Savage  hi- 
power  rifles;  he  knows  that  he  can  always 
depend  upon  them  to  function  swiftly  and 
surely. 

Take  the  Savage  lever-action — the  famous  '99 
model.  Note  the  strength  of  the  hammerless, 
solid  breech.  Open  and  close  the  action ;  see  how 
swiftly  and  smoothly  it  works.  The  short,  easy 
throw  of  the  lever  gives  lightning  speed;  and 
that  powerful  action  always  functions.  No  jams 
there. 


And  there's  the  Savage  bolt-action  —  the 
Savage  model  '20 — strong  and  durable  yet  light 
and  lively.  You  love  it  for  its  beautiful  lines  and 
balance;  you  respect  it  for  its  rugged  strength 
and  simplicity. 

Many  big  game  hunters  carry  along  the 
Savage  .22  rim-fire  repeater.  They  know  it  al- 
vays  shoots  straight  and  works  surely. 

Savage  manufactures  the  following  high- 
power  cartridges:  .22  hi-power;  .250-3000; 
.30-30;  .300;  and  .303. 

Ask  at  your  dealer's,  or  write  for  the  inter- 
esting catalog  describing  the  Savage  hi-power 
rifles,  .22  rifles,  Savage  repeating  shotguns,  and 
automatic  pistols. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 

Department.  Aoa,  Utica,  N.Y. 
Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens 
Arms   Company.     Executive  and  Export 
Offices:  50  Church  Street.  New  York  City. 


Savage  Model '  99  lever -ac  tion. 
Built  {or  .22  hi-power;  .250- 
3000;  .30-30;  .300;  .303. 


Savage  Model  1920  bolt-action. 
Built  for  .250-3000  and  .300. 


WHY  OPERATE? 

When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50. 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 
Sole  Manufacturer 
230  Fourth  Ave..  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask.  Bos  1073  Phone  4855. 


THE  BROADBILL  CALL 


A  REAL  DUCK  CALL 


Try  this  real  Call  for  better 
success  on  all  ducks,  natural 
in  tone  and  easily  operated. 
Instructions  with  Call. 

Ask  your  Dealer,  if  he  cannot  sup- 
ply you  we  will  on  receipt  of  $1.00. 

Dealers,  Ask  Your  Jobber 

N.C.HANSEN  CO.    Zimmerman,  Minn. 
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YOUR  HANDS 

get  dirty  on  any  kind  of  an 
outdoor  trip — hunting,  fish- 
ing, camping,  trapping, 
boating.  GLAD  HAND 
CLEANER  is  the  remedy. 
It  contains  neither  sand  nor 
grit  and  is  beneficial  to  the 
skin. 

SLIP  A  COUPLE  OF  TINS 

into  your  dunnage  bag, 
motor  boat,  motor  car  or 
pack  sack.  They  are  nev- 
er in  the  way  except  when 
needed. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  can  be 
used  without  water,  by 
rubbing  a  little,  well  into 
the  skin  and  wiping  off 
with  an  old  rag  or  waste. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  Co.,  Limited 
660  Frontenac  Street  MONTREAL 


PAT. 
1APPLIED 
FOIi. 


HADE  EASYXc 

WILBUR  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addi- 
tion to  the  modern  shotgun.  Makes  good  shots  of 
poor  ones.  Fast  enough  for  snap  shooting,  ducks, 
or  at  traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  cor- 
rectly— NO  MORE  GUESS  WORK.  Made  of 
blued  steel,  clamps  rigidly  on  breech  of  gun  bar- 
rels. 12,  16,  20,  28  gauges.  Double  guns  only. 
Postpaid,  $2.50,  including  booklet.  "Wing  Shoot- 
ing Made  Easy."  Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of 
10  cents.    Teaches  the  art  of  wing  shooting. 


WILBUR  GUN  SIGHT 

116  W  39th  Street  PO  TWi« 


New  York 


JEFFERY'S  SPECIAL 

MARINE  CANOE  GLUE 

MEND  THAT  LEAK   IN  YOUR  DUCK  BOAT 

Waterproof.  Best  filler  for  canvas.  Will  rnend  a  leak 

or  tear  in  dunk  boat  or  canoe  In  a  jiffy.  - 

At  all  hardware  and  sporting  goods  houses,  ^fiu 

Friction       top      erner^enev     .  3T^5 

cans,  50c,  or  by  mail,  55c  V. 

prepaid;  Canada,  62c.  Jl-Jfr^ 

L.  W.  Ferdinand  &  Co.  ^J?V— - W#f>V 
152  Kneeland  St.  «y£3f ,  S*'->  \ 
Botton.  U.  S.  A.  ^ja^-atKi 


NORTHERN  MINNESOTA 

WILD  RICE  for  WILD  DUCKS 

THE    NATURAL  FEED 

Makes  permanent  feeding  grounds.  More  birds,  better 
shooting.  Seed  of  high  germination  ready  for  delivery 
after  Sept.  1st.  Sold  out  and  unable  to  fill  all  orders 
last  season.  Place  order  now  and  Insure  delivery. 
Free  illustrated  booklet  on  application. 

GEO.    D.    HAMILTON,    Detroit,  Minnesota. 


If  you  haven't  a  copy  of  "GARAGES  AND 
HOW  TO  BU1XD  THEM,"  send  us  $1.00,  and 
we  will  send  you  one  by  return  mail.  It's 
a  book  every  motorist  should  have.  Rod 
and    Gun    in    Canada,   WoodHtock,  Ont. 


called,  whose  favourite  tipple  was  Perry 
Davis  Painkiller,  both  of  them  magnifi- 
cent specimens  of  manhood,  powerful 
and  athletic,  came  down  with  the  scows 
from  P'ort  Pelly  that  spring,  and  reported 
having  come  straight  across  some  of  the 
points,  not  having  to  navigate  the  river  at 
all  in  many  places.  They  said  that 
beaver  and  bear  were  plentiful  all  along 
the  valley.  Daniels  died  a  good  many 
years  ago  at  File  Hills;  Brass  is  still 
living  with  some  of  his  relatives  at  Les- 
tock,  in  the  Touchwood  Hills,  and  is  now 
in  his  103rd  year.  His  aged  wife  died  a 
few  years  ago;  she  was  over  ninety. 

It  was  only  the  Crees  and  Blackfeet 
who  lived  continuously  on  the  great  plains 
for  generations  and  whose  only  occupa- 
tion was  hunting  buffalo,  who  suffered 
most  as  the  buffalo  became  scarcer.  The 
Northern  Indians  who  lived  more  in  the 
bush  country  did  not  feel' the  passing  of 
the  buffalo  to  any  serious  extent,  as  they 
were  experts  at  fishing  and  trapping  smal- 
ler and  more  valuable  furs,  which  were 
plentiful  as  well  as  moose  and  deer. 
Many  of  the  bush  Indians  were  driven 
from  the  plains  years  and  years  before 
when  the  Crees  and  Blackfeet  were  on  the 
warpath.  The  Cypress  Hills  was  neutral 
ground  for  many  years,  neither  of  the 
many  war  parties  caring  to  investigate 
or  make  explorations  through  this  large 
tract  of  country.  Those  who  did  were 
seldom  heard  of  again,  and  their  scalps 
were  generally  found  with  the  enemy  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  hills.  The  enemy 
were  always  prowling  round  both  sides  of 
the  hills,  where  they  could  get  cover,  and 
make  an  occasional  dash  for  plunder  and 
murder,  so  that  hunting  in  the  Cypress 
Hills  for  manylyears  was  not  only  con- 
sidered fool-hardy,  but  those  who  indulged 
in  it  were  actually  courting  the  loss  of 
their  scalp  locks.  In  consequence  there 
were  all  kinds  of  unmolested  game  and 
fur  bearing  animals  in  the  area  which 
in  later  years  yielded  enormous  quantities 
of  fur  until  it  was  also  cleaned  out. 

Although  it  had  been  a  very  severe 
winter  on  many  of  the  plain  Indians, 
the  bush  Indians  had  all  made  very  good 
hunts  throughout  the  bluffs  and  wooded 
country,  very  little  sickness  or  lack  of 
provisions  being  reported  from  any  of  the 
Posts.  It  was  considered  that  a  good 
profitable  trade  had  been  made  all  over 
the  District.  We  had  a  very  good  winter 
at  Fort  Ellice  I  had  a  partner  in  the 
workshop  with  me  all  winter,  Willie 
Sinclair,  a  Scotchman  who  was  a  boat- 
builder  at  York,  and  a  good  all  round 
carpenter.  Besides  other  new  and  re- 
pair work  we  turned  out  a  number  of 
horse  and  dog  flat  sleds  for  the  Indian 
trade  as  well  as  for  use  in  the  District; 
also  a  couple  of  sets  of  bob  sleighs  for 
the  wood-haulers,  which  John  the  black- 
smith shod  and  ironed  up  to  the  Queen's 
taste.  Trappers  were  back  and  forward 
to  the  different  hunting  grounds,  visiting 
Indians,  taking  out  trading  supplies  and 
bringing  back  furs,  as  well  as  moose  and 
deer  meat.  Everything  went  along  with 
the  usual  harmony  of  a  well  regulated 
Fort.  Drever  and  Calder  generally 
joined  us  in  the  evenings,  when  we  would 
have  a  rubber  at  cribbage,  whist,  some- 
times it  would  be  catch-the-ten,  or  a  few 
games  of  checkers  with  which  we  en- 
livened the  evening.  At  other  times  we 
would  have  regular  concerts.  Drever 
was  a  beautiful  singer  of  Scotch  songs 
and  Calder  also  sang  well.  Sometimes, 
especially  on  Sunday  night,  we  would  all 
sing  hymns.  Calder  knew  all  the  hymns 
that  Moody  and  Sankey  ever  sang,  as 
well  as  the  other  sacred  songs,  so  before 
the  winter  was  over  we  all  could  handle 
our  part'  like  any  choir.  There  was 
generally  a  dance  once  a  week,  and  often- 


erif  someone  could  work  up  any  plausible 
excuse,  so  we  wece  not  at  all  handicapped 
for  amusements  of  all  kinds.  In  the 
summer  we  practiced  as  often  as  possible 
all  the  Caledonian  games,,  horse  racing, 
rowing  and  the  manly  art,  and  on  the  24th 
May  we  held  our  annual  sports,  to  which 
all  the  Indians  assembled,  many  of  them 
taking  part,  and  in  some  cases  carrying 
away  the  first  prizes.  These  athletic 
games  were  conducted  on  the  square; 
the  best  performer  won  and  was  awarded 
his  prize  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of 
himself  and  everybody  else. 

All  the  immediate  requirements  in 
carpenter  work  about  the  Fort  were  in 
pretty  good  shape,  and  I  was  transferred 
to  Riding  Mountain  House  to  assist  Mr. 
Armit,  as  he  was  short  handed  that  fall, 
a  saw-mill  having  been  added  to  the 
flour  mill.  He  had  taken  out  a  big  drive 
of  logs,  which  were  all  in  booms  and 
pockets  on  the  Little  Saskatchewan,  near 
the  mill.  The  superintending  of  a  large 
gang  of  men  keeping  him  busy  with  the 
outside  work,  and  giving  him  but  little 
time  to  give  attention  to  the  store  or 
Indian  trade.  By  this  time  1  had 
learned  quite  a  bi  t  of  the  Indian  language. 
I  knew  the  name  of  everything  in  the 
store  and  could  trade  fairly  well,  so  Mr. 
Armit  put  me  in  charge  of  the  store.  Of 
course,  when  a  bunch  of  Indians  would 
come  round  he  would  help  me  out  as  he 
could  spaek  the  language  quite  fluently. 

There  were  two  young  fellows  acting 
as  assistants  in  the  store.  We  had  also 
quite  a  number  of  white  customers,  there 
being  at  this  time  a  large  settlement  of 
farmers,  so  we  were  all  kept  pretty  busy. 
The  men  working  in  the  flour  and  saw 
mill  always  required  something  or  other 
after  six  o'clock.  I  soon  got  into  the 
swing  of  the  trade  and  progressed  nicely. 

Besides  the  mills,  we  had  a  large  board- 
ing house  and  bunk  house  for  the  men, 
also  carpenter  and  blacksmith  shops  in 
connection  with  the  mill.  The  store 
was  a  new,  large,  frame  building,  built 
the  previous  year  by  the  millwrights  and 
sawyers,  and  we  carried  a  large  stock, 
nearly  everything  from  a  needle  to  an 
anchor,  and  a  very  good  and  profitable 
trade  was  being  done  at  that  time  in 
lumber  to  the  settlers,  and  trading  butter 
and  eggs  to  beat  the  band  when  there  were 
no  Indians  round  with  furs,  moose  skins, 
or  rabbit  skin  robes,  to  trade.  There 
were  few  of  the  Company's,  regularly 
engaged  servants.  They  were  all  paid 
by  the  day,  week,  or  month,  mostly 
lumberjacks,  bushmen,  river  drivers, 
a  few  mechanics,  all  from  Eastern  Can- 
ada, who  had  been  accustomed  to  this 
class  of  work,  and  had  come  west  to 
settle.  The  most  of  them  took  up  home- 
steads and  made  good  settlers,  while 
others,  after  they  made  a  little  money 
drifted  away  to  some  other  part  of  the 
country  looking  for  something  better. 
These  latter  kept  on  circulating,  finally 
disappearing  altogether,  to  be  replaced 
by  new  stragglers  who  were  "broke"  and 
looking  for  a  job. 

We  had  a  large  herd  of  black  Berk- 
shire pigs,  in  an  enclosure  near  the  river 
which  we  were  fattening  up  on  the  offal 
from  the  mill,  and  any  tough  looking 
scout  who  came  along  could  always  get  a 
job  on  the  pig  ranch.  However  none 
of  them  seemed  to  stick  it  long,  and  as 
soon  as  they  made  enough  to  carry  them 
on  for  a  few  days,  they  would  curse  all  the 
pigs  in  creation  and  the  ones  they  were 
looking  after  in  particular,  and  jump  the 
job.  However  ,  we  made  a  lot  of  money 
out  of  the  pig  ranch  although  pork  was 
only  worth  from  3c  to  5c  per  pound, 
dressed,  at  that  time,  there  being  lots  of 
cheap  pig  feed  in  the  country. 
(Continued  next  month.) 
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The  New  WILDER-DILG  Lure 

Pat.  Applied  for 

Feather  Minnow 

(jfhe  Sensational  Bass  and  Trout  l&re 
Made  by  Heddort 

This  sensational  new  bass  and  trout  lure  is  now  on 
the  market  for  the  first  time  —  a  new  idea  entirely. 


The  "Vampire 


The  story  of  the  Wilder  Feather 
Minnow  appeared  late  last  season  after 
several  well  known  anglers  had  tried 
it  out  with  tremendous  success.  Flooded 
with  requests  from  thousands  of  clam' 
oring  fishermen,  Mr.  Wilder,  the  in' 
ventor,  desired  to  share  his  discovery, 
and  Heddon  was  chosen  to  tie  the 
Feather  Minnow  for  the  public. 

In  a  letter  from  B.  F.  Wilder,  the 
inventor,  he  says:  "I  have  carefully  in- 
spected your  samples  of  the  Wilder'Dilg 
Lure,  and  find  them  well'tied,  true  to 
model  and  pattern,  and  thoroughly  high' 
grade.  I  must  compliment  you  on  their 
coloring  and  finish.  It  is  much  finer 
work  than  I  can  do." 

Will  Dilg,  noted  Angler  and  Writer, 
says:  "The  Wilder'Dilg  Lure,  in  my 
opinion  is  the  greatest  lure  ever  in' 


vented  for  a  fly  rod.  This  Feather  Min* 
now  gave  me  my  best  black  bass  fish' 
ing  in  1921.  Several  of  my  friends  took 
very  large  trout  with  these  lures,  and 
one  man  took  some  splendid  Atlantic 
salmon. 

"I  believe  the  Wilder-Dilg  Lure  will 
become  a  staple  article  among  fishermen. 
I  recommend  it  with  utmost  confidence 
to  angling  America.'" 


Heddon  quality  and  the  Wilder'Dilg 
Lure  combine  to  make  this  the  coming 
sensation  in  fishing  tackle  for  1922. 
Send  for  booklet,  "Goin  FishinT', 
which  tells  how  the  Wilder'Dilg  Lures 
were  invented.  Then  see  them  at  your 
dealer's  store. 

JAMES  HEDDON'S  SONS,  Dowagiac.  Mich. 


Wm.  Croft  8C  Sons,  Ltd.,  Toronto,  Can.,  Exclusive  Canadian  Agents 


The  Vampire  is  one 
of  the  deadliest  bait* 
we  have  yet  produced.  Flat- 
nosed  to  resemble  a  baby 
pike;  beautifully  enameled  in 
natural  fish  colors.  Very  pop- 
ular because  it  gets  results 
consistently. 


/TV  HEDDON 

j\cwaqiac 

Q^^r  RODS  REELS  ffi  BAITS 

HEDDON  MADE-WELL  MADE 


COUPON 

James  Heddon's  Sons, 
Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Please  send  me  your  booklet,  "Goin* 
Fishin'?" 

Name  


Street   

Town  State . 

I  buy  tackle  of  
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What  do  you  think  of  this 
grizzly  mounted  in  our  taxi- 
dermist dept.  by  Mr  G.  L.  Pop? 

We  can  do  the  work  of  better 
class  and  we  want  your  work. 

Let  us  mount  your  Birds,  Fish, 
Game  heads  and  rugs,  and  whole 
animals  of  all  kinds. 

G.  L.  POP., 
Mgr.  Taxidermist  Dept. 

B.  HOLT  &  CO.  LTD. 

Furrier  and  Taxidermist, 
Vancouver.  B.  C. 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
up  in  paper  boxes, in  lb. hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper.  Railroad  freight  paid 
to  any  part  of  Ontario  for  20  cents 
per  lb. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
Mention  Rod  and  Gun. 


Silver  Black  FOXES 

Pcdigrecl  slock.  Breeders  or  pups.  Easy 
to  raise.  Easy  payments.  We  are  ranchers, 
not  Brokers.    Books  on  Fox  Farming,  $3.00. 

Enclos'-  stamp  for  particulars. 

TODD  &  MOORE  New  Urunswick 


LI  ON  HEART 
AIREDM,F.S 

Ttielr  i-ourace  In  the  talk  of 
two  <ontInent«.  Modern  In  ap- 
pearance and  "'luallty,"  with  the 
none  and  hunting  ability  of  the 

•!•  ■:■:]  alredale.         WE  CAN 
1-KOVE  TT. 

Write  for  literature  and  aales  list. 

LIONHEART  KENNELS 

Virtar,  Mont.  'Formerly  Anaconda,  Mont.) 


nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn 

|      THE  KENNEL  g 
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Buying  and  Selling  Beagle  Hounds 


1HAVE  had  many  letters  of  enquiry 
from  sportsmen  asking  where  some 
good  beagle  hounds  that  could  and 
would  catch  and  drive  rabbits  and  hare, 
could  be  obtained,  and  what  I  thought 
of  this  strain  of  dogs,  and  the  best  way 
to  get  or  build  up  a  good  pack  of  dogs.  I 
have  answered  as  best  I  could  most  of 
the  letters,  but  believing  this  to  be  a 
subject  that  is  of  interest  to  all  rabbit 
hunters,  and  trusting  it  may  bring  out 
a  discussion  that  will  be  both  interesting 
and  of  benefit  to  many  of  us,  I  will  out- 
line my  ideas  and  I  hope  that  others  will 
do  the  same.  In  the  first  place,  let  me 
say  that  most  of  the  hunters  expect  too 
much  for  too  little  when  they  buy  a  beagle 
or  a  pair  of  puppies,  and  usually  the  most 
of  them  buy  where  they  can  buy  the 
cheapest  from  some  fellow  that  claims  he 
has  world-beaters,  pedigreed  stock  of  the 
bluest  blood  lines,  and  who  in  all  prob- 
ability is  a  common  ordinary  dog  ped- 
dler, who  never  had  a  pack  that  could  or 
did  catch  a  rabbit  even  on  a  sight  chase. 
The  way  to  find  these  fellows  out  is  to 
attend  a  few  bench-shows  and  field  trial 
meets.  You  will  find  them  at  every  meet 
of  any  importance.  You  will  also  find 
good  reputable  sportsmen  that  will  sell 
you  beagles  on  their  merit  if  your  will 
pay  the  price,  but  don't  expect  something 
for  nothing.  It  is  hard  to  buy  the  best 
dogs  out  of  a  pack,  or  in  a  kennel  at  any 
reasonable  price,  for  a  good,  live  wide- 
awake sportsman  wants  to  keep  the  best, 
and  usually  keeps  them,  and  right  he  is, 
too.  You  naturally  ask  yourself,  this 
being  the  case,  how  am  I  to  get  the  best? 
Let  me  tell  you  what  I  would  do;  what 
a  friend  and  I  have  done.  Go  to  some 
reliable  man,  or  breeder,  if  you  will,  that 
is  known  to  have  good  ones  and  tell  him 
you  want  puppies  from  his  favorite  brood 
bitoji  that  has  produced  puppies  that 
have  proven  to  be  good  all  around  hunters 
and  winners  at  field  trials,  and  from  a  sire 
that  has  sired  puppies  known  to  be  good, 
and  if  possible  get  puppies  from  those 
that  have  been  mated  together,  and  whose 
puppies  have  made  high-class  field  dogs. 
Don't  haggle  over  the  price,  but  buy  a 
couple  of  teams,  eight  in  all,  raise  them 
and  run  them  together,  and  my  word  for 
it,  if  you  buy  such  from  a  reputable  re- 
liable beagle  breeder  you  can  catch  rab- 
bits or  any  old  straight  running  hare,  or 
make  him  go  to  hole  if  you  use  judgment 
in  training  them.  What  if  a  young 
pack  does  cost  you  $200.00  or  $300.00; 
is  it  not  better  than  to  have  a  lot  of  non- 
descripts not  worth  the  feed  they  eat?  In 
this  way  you  can  get  the  best,  for  a 
breeder  will  sell  you  puppies  from  a  favor- 
ite brood  bitch  if  you  start  them  in  trials 
and  give  them  a  chance,  but  under  other 
conditions  you  could  not  buy  at  all.  I 
claim  there  is  no  way  to  tell  except  to  try 
them  out,  and  then  when  you  get  them 
properly  mated,  stick  to  the  breeding. 
Simply  because  a  dog  or  bitch  is  a  good 
individual,  a  first  class  beagle  in  every 
respect,  and  bred  in  the  purple,  it  does 
not  prove  that  he  or  she  would  be  a  good 
brood  hitch  or  sire  for  many  such  appear 
to  be  utterly  unable  to  impart  their  good 
'liialilies  to  their  offspring.  There  are 
thousands  of  race  horses,  yet  you  can 
count  the  really  great  sires  on  your  fingers, 
unci  there  is  as  much  science  in  breeding 


beagles  as  there  is  in  breeding  race  horses. 
Again,  it  is  not  always  the  fastest  bitch  or 
dog  that  produces  the  fastest  or  gamest 
puppies.  Often  the  dog  or  bitch  that  is 
game  to  the  oore,  full  of  vim,  with  endur- 
ance and  good  nose  and  rabbit  sense,  but 
of  only  moderate  speed,  will  produce 
fast  and  game  puppies  that  can  and  will 
go  the  route.  I  am  a  strong  believer  in 
blood  lines  and  families  of  the  same  strain 
and  good  blood  lines  are  much  better 
than  others,  simply,  in  my  opinion, 
because  the  sires  and  dams  have  been 
properly  mated.  As  I  have  said  before,  I 
do  not  believe  there  is  any  way  of  telling 
except  by  actual  test,  and  when  once 
proven  let  well  enough  alone.  A  bitch 
that  has  been  proven  and  produced 
good  winners  from  a  certain  sire  when 
mated  with  another  apparently  just  as 
good,  or  better,  may  have  puppies  not 
nearly  so  good.  Why?  Simply  be- 
cause they  are  not  properly  mated.  A 
friend  of  mine  bought  a  kennel  of  beagles 
a  few  years  ago  and  they  made  good;  at 
field  trials  and  on  the  bench.  I  went  to 
work  and  investigated  their  breeding  for 
six  generations,  and  found  that  it  contain- 
ed a  full  line  of  winners.  I  also  found  that 
the  sire  and  dam  had  produced  some  good 
winners  from  other  crosses,  and  from  his 
own  crossing  he  raised  winners  at  eleven 
months  old.  The  first  brace  of  the  pups 
that  I  had  the  pleasure  of  looking  at 
work,  drove  a  rabbit  to  a  kill  in  fifty-five 
minutes  when  only  eight  months  old,  and 
while  they  never  run  a  hare,  I  believe  they 
would  make  one  go~  to  hole.  When  we 
can  get  such  results  I  say  stay  with  it  and 
not  run  off  after  strange  dogs,  expecting 
to  work  wonders.  I  think  many  make 
the  mistake  of  buying  a  single  puppy,  or 
aged  dogs  and  put  them  in  with  an 
ordinary  or  worthless  pack,  hoping  to 
improve  them.  If  an  aged  dog,  he  is 
often  homesick  and  discouraged,  and  in- 
clined to  drop  to  the  level  of  the  pack, 
and  if  a  puppy  there  is  nothing  to  stimu- 
late and  bring  out  the  best  qualities. 
Puppies  are  like  boys;  to  bring  out  the 
best  qualities  you  must  keep  them  in  good 
company.  That  is  why  I  say  buy  pup- 
pies and  raise  them  up  together.  If  there 
are  poor  ones  cull  them  out,  and  if  you 
have  one  that  is  too  fast,  let  him  go  to 
the  trials  as  a  dark  horse  and  not  run  him 
with  the  pack,  he  will  only  string  them 
out.  Cull,  if  necessary,  from  top  to  bot- 
tom, and  keep  an  even  pack.  If  you  buy 
aged  dogs,  unless  you  have  a  good  pack, 
buy  more  than  one,  for  a  beagle  to  be  at 
his  best  must  have  a  good  brace  mate.  I 
consider  the  Blue  Cap  strain  of  bitches 
crossed  with  the  Florienne  line  bred  bitch- 
es one  of  the  best,  yet  I  venture  to  say 
that  Mr.  Hiram  Card  of  Flora,  Ont., 
or  Mr.  W.  A.  Powel  of  Taylor,  111. 
from  whom  these  r-ucce^ful  matings  have 
been  made,  that  have  produced  beagles 
which  have  made  field  trial  history, 
would  tell  you  they  could  count  on  their 
fingers  all  the  really  high-class  sires  and 
brood  bitches  they  ever  owned,  yet  they 
may,  and  no  doubt  have  owned,  scores 
of  first  class  beagles.  It  is  a  mistake  to 
think  that  every  well  bred  beagle  no 
matter  how  good  an  individual  or  how 
fast  and  true  he  may  be,  will  produce 
others  equally  as  good.  It  is  true  you 
will  get  a  greater  percentage  of  good 
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ones  from  such  breeding,  but  there  will 
be  many  failures  for,  as  I  have  said,  so 
many  appear  to  be  utterly  unable  to 
transmit  their  good  qualities  to  their 
offspring.  A  sire  or  brood  bitch  should 
be  possessed  of  a  strong  individuality, 
full  of  vim,  energy  and  endurance,  with 
a  good  nose  and  tongue,  and  the  sire, 
especially,  should  be  able,  as  it  were,  to 
stamp  his  get  so  plainly  that  any  one 
familiar  with  his  breeding  could  recog- 
nize his  get  anywhere.  In  buying 
puppies  it  is  much  better  to  buy  them 
out  of  aged  bitches  whose  puppies 
have  been  tried  out  and  not  found  want- 
ing, and  pay  the  price,  for  it  costs 
no  more  to  raise  them.  A  whole  pack 
of  pups  is  a  little  more  trouble,  more 
mischievous,  but  my  word  for  it,  it  pays 
in  the  end.  When  you  have  a  good 
pack,  raise  two  or  three  every  year  to 
keep  up  the  stock,  and  last  but  not  least,  j 
join  the  Canadian  National  Field  Trial 
Club,  or  organize  one  and  attend  the 
meetings".  It  will  do  you  good  and  will 
help  to  promote  one  of  the  cleanest  of 
sports. 


Advice  to  the  Amateur  in 
Buying  Dogs 

If  I  were  buying  a  dog  I  would  certain- 
ly try  not  to  do  it  blindly.  Buying  a  dog, 
be  he  either  a  tiny  pup  with  wobbly  legs 
or  a  full  grown  and  full  trained  hunter,  is 
a  job  that  should  not  be  left  to  chance. 
You  wouldn't  purchase  a  fish-hook  with- 
out giving  specifications  and  if  you 
should  send  for  a  trout  hook  the  chances 
are  ten  to  nothing  that  is  just  what 
you  would  get  for  your  money.  And  if 
you  went  to  your  auto  dealer  and  ordered 
a  Buick  I'll  wager  that  you  would  get 
just  what  you  ordered  and  not  a  Ford. 
If  you  are  after  knitting  needles  send  for 
them  specifically,  don't  just  order  need- 
les and  expect  the  seller  of  this  commod- 
ity is  going  to  read  your  mind  two  hund- 
red miles  away  and  send  just  the  unique 
kind  that  you  had  in  mind. 

Buying  dogs  is  exactly  in  the  same  line 
as  purchasing  any  other  commodity  that 
has  several  assortments,  kinds,  and  des- 
criptions. You  must  tell  the  seller  what 
you  want  him  to  send  you.  I  never  have 
been  acquainted  with  a  dog  dealer 
who  was  a  long-distance  mind  reader. 
If  you  just  send  along  the  price  and 
tell  him  to  send  you  a  pup  he  will  do  just 
that  but  if  you  are  after  some  particular 
class,  color,  or  sex,  let  that  be  known  so 
that  he  may  have  something  by  which  to 
judge  your  wants  and  send  your  order 
accordingly. 

If  I  were  buying  a  dog  to-day.  I  would 
sit  down  and  study  the  "For  Sale"  col- 
umns of  this  magazine  like  a  scientist 
looking  through  a  telescope  for  the  sun 
spots  on  the  canals  on  the  planet  Mars. 
I'd  take  a  high  power  microscope  also  and 
look  over  my  mind  to  see  just  what  I 
really  wanted.  Then  when  1  found  just 
the  seller  who  had  the  kind  I  wanted  I 
would  sit  down  and  write  him  a  few  lines 
something  as  follows.  "Dear  Sir: — I  see 
by  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  that  you  have 
dogs  for  sale.  Herewith  please  find  twen- 
ty five  dollars  ($25.00)  for  which  ship 
me  by  insured  express  a  pup  nine  months 
old  as  follows:  ears  long  tail  short,  eyes 
bright,  face  intelligent,  nose  not  too 
pointed,  nor  too  blunt,  feet  well  padded 
and  not  too  big,  color  white,  black  and 
tan,  height  twelve  to  fifteen  inches,  no 
more  or  less,  body  fairly  long  and  supple, 
legs  right  for  power  and  stability,  disposi- 
tion loving  at  home  and  thirsty  for  game 
in  the  field.  If  you  cannot  send  me  such 
a  clog  will  you  please  give  me  specifica- 


772/5  Columbia  "  Multiple  "  Ignition 
Battery  has  no  machine  parts  to  keeP 
tinkering  with  or  to  call  for  expensive 
replacement. 

It's  a  safe  bet  that  after  you  have  begun  the  use  of 
Columbia  "Multiple"  ignition  and  lighting  current 
on  your  motor  boat,  you  will  never  again  attempt 
a  substitute  for  it. 

The  Columbia  "Multiple"  Dry  Battery  is  a  single 
solid  package  that  costs  little,  lasts  long,  and  is 
obtainable  everywhere  when  you  finally  need  a  new 
one. 

The  Columbia  "Multiple"  Ignition  Battery 
yields  its  full  power  at  starting — when 
your  engine  needs  it  most 

Columbia  Dry  Batteries  for  all  purposes  are  for  sale 
at  marine  supply  houses;  electrical,  hardware  and 
auto  accessory  shops;  garages;  general  stores. 

Insist  Upon  Columbia 
Canadian  National  Carbon  Company,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg. 


Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

~~  they  last  longer 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  do  leaks  or  repairs;  cheek  as  baggaga. 
carry  by  hand;  sale  for  family;  all  sizes;  non-slnkable: 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Ooternmenu. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St  Louis  Wsrld's  Fairs 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
K1NQ  FOLDING  CAN VA8  BOAT  CO.     465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mloh. 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedless  and  seml- 
vveedless  propellers,  also  standard  and 
speed  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buy  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
reverse  gear, 

CANADIAN  BEAVER  CO.,  137  Lake  St.,  TORONTO 


KOI)  AND  GUN'S  ARTIST  can  reproduce 
your  trip  'true  *o  life  in  nil,  pen  and  dinU 
'sketch  or  wash  drawing.  Send  us  the  de- 
ifcalls  'and  photos  and  we'll  turn  them  over 
■to  'the  artist.  The  prices  are  moderate. 
Kod   and   Gun  in   Canada,   Woodstock,  Ont. 


SHOT  GUNS 

Sportsmen — when  ready  to  buy  one  of 
the  four  great  shooting  Guns — Lefever, 
Ithaca,   L.   C.   Smith,    Parker,  write 

G.  B.  Smith,  Gun  Dealer,  Ayton.Ont. 

for  Catalogue  and  Lowest  Prices  on  the 
particular  make  of  gun  interested  in. 
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ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 

A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 

200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
$5.00  per  day. 

Hotel  Entrances 

145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 

A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G.P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


HIGH  GRADE 

Telescopic  Sights 

For  hunting  and  target  shoot- 
ing, constructed  to  your  in- 
dividual requirements.  Special 
high  or  low  power  lenses  for 
your  present  scope.  Spotting 
scopes  in  any  magnification 
and  style.  Consult  me  on 
scope  problems. 

J.  W.  FECKER 

7612  Linwood  Ave. 
CLEVELAND,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


HUNTERS! 

?a.90  SPORT  HI-CUT 

Postpaid 

It  Is  absolutely  the  best  hunting  boot 
made.  CuBtom-made  of  smoked  elk 
uppers,  two  full  soles,  wlng-tlpped,  18 
inches  high  and  solid  leather  throuch- 
out.  Guaranteed.  You  buy  DIRECT 
from  us.  No  "sportlnK  goods"  pre- 
mium and  only  one  profit.  Send  for 
catalogue. 

Doublewear  Shoe  Co. 

Minneapolis  Minn 

Order    by  No.   N0735  Agents  Wanted. 


-Print-?  ©eorgtf- 

Toronto      ffjOt^i  Canada 

Magnificently  Furnished-Liberal ly  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled 
Court  eons  end  Prompt  Service-European  Plan 
C.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director 


tions  of  the  one  most  similar  to  the  above 
and  hold  my  order  until  you  hear  from 
me?"  Then  if  I  didn't  get  what  I 
wanted  I  would  certainly  complain. 
But  I'll  wager  I  could  send  this  order,  or 
any  sensible  order  that  I  know,  and  they 
would  send  me  just  what  I  was  after. 
First  I  would  study  the  classified  and 
picture  ads,  until  I  decided  upon  the 
dealer  who  had  what  I  wanted  and  then 
I  would  see  what  he  had.  I  would  send 
the  cash  along  with  a  contract  to  the 
editor  of  the  Kennel  Department  of  Rod 
and  Gun. 

Contract. 

I,  Frank  H.  Walker,  of  Windsor,  Ontar- 
io, this  16th  day  of  July  A..  D.,  1922,  agree 
as  follows,  to  wit: 

To  deposit  twenty  five  ($25.00)  dol- 
lars with  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  of 
Woodstock,  Ont.  to  be  held  by  them  until 
the  following  dog  is  received  by  me  and 
found  to  be  as  represented  and  adver- 
tised by  

in  the  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine  of  June 
1922;  to  wit: 

Pup  out  of  advertised  dogs  which  are 
to  be  physically  sound  and  trained. 

That  on  receipt  of  dog  after  five  days 
approval  and  acceptance  of  same  under 
the  above  conditions,  I  agree  to  instruct 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  that  the  same 
has  been  accepted  and  to  authorize  them 
to  turn  the  money  on  deposit  to  the 
said  as  afore- 

said. 

That  in  the  event  the  above  dog  is  not 
found  to  be  as  represented  then  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  is  hereby  authorized 
and  instructed  to  pay  back  to  Frank  H. 
Walker,  of  Windsor,  Ont.,  the  sum  of 
$25.00  aforesaid  when  the  said  dog  has 

been  returned  to  

express  prepaid.  Witness  my  hand  this 
16th  dav  of  July,  1922. 

Frank  H.  Walker. 

The  above  contract  is  a  very  good  form 
for  the  purchasing  of  dogs,  but  before  you 
have  any  dealings  with  the  breeders, 
know  what  you  want  and  then  go  after 
it.  Don't  shut  your  eyes  and  jump. 
Look  before  you  leap.  The  dog  buying 
game  is  not  one  of  chance,  not  if  you  know 
how  to  play  your  hand  with  the  evidence 
of  five  cent's  worth  of  brains.  Get  a 
good  idea  from  another  dog  that  you  like 
or  from  a  descriptive  catalog  that  some 
of  the  sellers  will  send  you,  or  from  the 
photographs  that  appear  in  this  magazine 
or  from  a  good  book  on  dogs.  Ask  for 
what  you  want,  only  what  you  want,  and 
nothing  more  or  less  than  what  you  are 
after.  A  hundred  to  one  you  will  get  just 
that  exactly.  A  very  essential  thing  to 
the  value  of  dogs  is  the  purity  of  blood. 
Too  much  care  therefore  cannot  be  taken 
in  the  selecting  of  dogs  that  would  be 
eligible  for  registration  under  the  ruling 
!  of  the  Canadian  National  Live  Stock 
Records.  The  following  is  information 
regarding  the  importation  of  dogs  that 
would  be  accepted  free  of  duty  coming 
into  Canada.  It  is  essential  that  pros- 
pective importers  of  pure  bred  stock 
make  themselves  thoroughly  familiar 
with  the  thing  necessary  to  do  in  order 
that  delay,  inconvenience  and  possible 
annoyance  may  be  avoided  in  getting 
animals  for  breeding  purposes  through 
the  customs  free  of  duty.  If  the  proper 
precaution  is  not  taken  the  duty  may 
have  to  be  paid  which,  though  subject 
to  refund  by  the  customs  department 
within  one  year  of  payment,  is  attended 
by  delays,  with  the  consequence  that 
importers  are  often  deprived  of  the  use  of 
funds  which  they  can  ill  afford  to  be 
without.  First  the  customs  regulations 
should  be  read.  These  you  can  get  by 
applying  to  the  Canadian  National  Live 
Stock   Records   at  Ottawa.    It  will  be 


observed  that  British  subjects  resident 
in  the  empire  have  the  privilege  of  bring- 
ing dogs  in  free  of  duty  and  then  only 
when  dogs  are  recorded  in  certain  records 
to  which  attention  is  specially  directed. 
The  Canadian  National  Live  Stock 
Records  of  Ottawa,  Ont.  with  whom 
all  registrations  must  be  made,  and  upon 
request  they  will  mail,  free,  registration 
blanks  with  instructions  and  rules  gover- 
ning same. 


Queries  and  Answers 

W.  M.,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont— Could 
you  tell  me  the  origin  of  the  black  and 
tan  terrier,  and  what  the  markings  of  a 
thoroughbred  black  and  tan  should  be? 
Is  this  breed  of  dog,  bred  very  extensive- 
ly now  or  is  it  being  neglected?  What 
particular  purpose  are  these  terriers 
used  for?  Ans. — The  origin  of  the 
black  and  tan  terrier  is  still  a  problem  of 
the  present  day  writers.  They  were  bred 
in  England  very  extensively  back  in  1800 
being  well  established  in  1803.  Of  late 
they  have  not  been  shown  by  their  breed- 
ers very  much.  At  one  time  Ottawa 
was  considered  the  home  of  the  finest  on 
this  continent.  This  game  little  dog  was 
used  considerably  by  the  poachers  of 
England  but  in  this  country  they  were 
well  established  at  the  rat  pits.  Head 
symmetry  and  color  are  the  essential 
properties  in  this  breed,  hence  they 
dominate  the  points  when  it  comes  to 
the  distributing  of  values    in  England. 

Descriptive  Particulars 

Head — Long,  flat  and  narrow,  level  and 

wedged-shaped,  without  showing  cheek 

muscles;  well  filled  up  under  the  eyes, 

with  tapering,  tightly  lipped  jaws  and 

level  teeth. 
Eyes — Very  small,  sparkling  and  dark, 

set  fairly  close    together,  and  oblong 

in  shape. 
Nose — Black. 

Ears. — The  English  description  nec- 
essarily deals  with  uncropped  ears,  but 
there  has  never  been  any  official  change 
from  that  of  the  original  black  and  tan 
terrier  club  standard. 

Neck  and  shoulders. — The  neck  should 
be  fairly  long  and  tapering  from  the- 
shoulders  to  the  head,  with  sloping  shoul- 
ders, the  neck  being  free  from  throatiness, 
and  slightly  arched  at  the  occiput. 

Chest — N arrow  but  deep. 

Body. — Moderately  short,  but  curving- 
upwards  at  the  loin;  ribs  well  sprung 
back,  slightly  arched  at  the  loin,  and  fall- 
ing again  at  the  joining  of  the  tail  to  the 
same  height  as  the  shoulders. 

Legs — Must  be  quite  straight,  set  well 
under  the  dog,  and  of  fair  length. 

Feet — More  inclined  to  be  cat,  than^ 
hare  footed. 

Tail — Moderate  length,  and  set  on> 
where  the  arch  of  the  back  ends  thick 
where  it  joins  the  body,  tapering  to  a 
point  and  not  carried  higher  than  the 
back. 

Coat — Close,  smooth,  short  and  glossy. 

Colour. — Jet  black  and  mahogany  tan, 
distributed  over  the  body  as  follows: 
On  the  head  the  muzzle  is  tan  to  the  nose, 
which,  with  the  nasal  bone  is  jet  black. 
There  is  also  a  bright  spot  on  each  cheek 
and  above  each  eye;  the  under  jaw  and 
throat  are  tan,  and  the  hair  on  the  inside 
of  the  ear  is  of  the  same  colour.  The 
fore  legs  are  tan  up  to  i  the  knee,  with 
black  lines  (pencil-marks)  up  each 
toe,  and  a  black  mark  (thumbmark) 
above  the  foot.  Inside  the  hind  legs  are 
an,  but  divided  with  black  and  the  hock 
joints.  Under  the  tail  is  also  tan,  and 
so  is  the  vent  but,  only  sufficiently  to.be 
easily  covered  by  the  tail,  also  tanned  on 
each  side]  of  the  chest.    Tan  outside  of 
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"Luck?  Well,  not  entirely* 

You  see,  I  was  using  a  FOX" 

"When  I  pulled  the  trigger,  I  knew  where  the  shot  was  going. 
That  FOX  pattern  never  varies.  And  you  know  how  hard  it  hits. 

"So  my  string  wasn't  altogether  due  to  luck.  The  birds  are 
scarce,  but  my  FOX  helped  me  to  make  every  shot  count." 

When  the  birds  are  scarce — when  you  have  to  wait  minutes 
or  even  hours  before  you  get  a  shot — that's  when  you  need  a  FOX. 

Sturdy  —  dependable  —  accurate  —  hard-hitting  —  a  FOX  will 
help  you  to  "make  every  shot  count,"  too. 

And  those  same  FOX  qualities  will  bring  up  your  average  at 
the  traps,  where  the  "birds"  are  plentiful,  but  where  a  man's  gun 
must  be  able  to  take  a  lot  of  punishment. 

Our  catalogue  tells  why  the  FOX  is  known  as  "The  Finest 
Gun  in  the  World."  A  free  copy  is  here  for  you — or  you  can  get 
it  from  the  nearest  FOX  dealer. 

A.        FOX  GUN  COMPANY 

4655  N.  18th  St.  PHILADELPHIA 


Only  three  working  parts 
— the  simplest  gun  made 


The  lock  mechanism  of  the  Fox  Gun 
is  the  simplest  and  strongest  known. 
The  hammer  strikes  the  primer  direct, 
eliminating  the  usual  delicate,  trouble- 
some firing  pin.  Made  heavier  where 
the  greatest  strain  comes — unbreakable. 


The  mainspring  is  made  of  the  finest 
piano  wire,  carefully  tempered  and 
tested.  It  is  oermanently  guaranteed 
against  breakage. 


The  sear  is  made  of  special  drop- 
forged  steel.  It  will  withstand  long, 
hard  service,  always  giving  uniform 
results.  All  parts  are  guaranteed;, 
should  a  defect  be  found  at  any  time, 
replacement  will  be  made  gratis. 
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the  hind  legs,  commonly  called  "breech- 
ing", is  a  serious  defect.  In  all  cases  the 
black  should  not  run  into  the  tan,  (vice 
versa)  but  the  division  between  the  two 
colours  should  be  defined. 

General  appearance. — A  terrier  calcu- 
lated to  take  the  part  in  the  rat  pit;and 
not  of  the  whippet  type. 

Weight. — From  sixteen  to  twenty 
pounds  is  most  desirable. 


Kennel  Barks 

I  have  enjoyed  a  good  spring  training 
with  my  setters,  and  have  a  few  good 
Derbys  nicely  started.  It  is  a  little 
early  to  be  sanguine,  but  I  have  a  couple 
of  puppies  which  look  very  promising 


now  and  if  nothing  unforeseen  happens 
to  them  I  think  they  will  be  heard  from 
and  give  a  good  account  of  themselves 
at  the  trials  next  fall.  We  have  a  large 
crop  of  quail  in  this  southern  part  of 
Ontario,  for  breeding  this  year,  and  if 
everything  is  favorable  with  the  hatch, 
the  boys  will  have  more  quail  to  train 
their  dogs  on  than  ever  before.  We  are 
in  one  of  the  best  quail  countries  in 
Ontario.  Bird  dogs,  bench  show  dogs, 
beagles  are  plentiful.  In  this  particular 
section  every  sportsman,  no  matter  how 
poor,  owns,  and  brags  about  his  dogs. 
I  enjoyed  the  Kennel  Department  in 
your  June  issue  and  I  trust  that  the  fut- 
ure copies  will  be  as  good  or  better. 

Fred  Drouillard. 

Windsor,  Ont. 


nunun 

British  Columbia  Rifle  Association  Meet 


IT  is  without  a  doubt  that  the  44th 
annual  prize  meet  of  the  British  Col- 
umbia Rifle  Association  at  Heals  rifle 
range,  Victoria  on  July  19,  was  an  un- 
qualified success  for  all  entries.  Both 
Victoria  and  Vancouver  divided  the 
spoils  of  this  meet  fairly  evenly  while 
Major  Cunningham  of  New  Westminster, 
the  only  entry  from  the  Royal  city,  took 
home  a  respectful  share  of  the  prize 
money  and  trophies. 

What  is  considered  as  one  of  the  most 
important  features  of  the  meet  and  which 
has  probably  never  occurred  in  the  hist- 
ory of  the  association  was  the  bringing  to 
the  fore  of  the  young  riflemen.  In  this 
the  Vancouver  entry  excelled.  Young 
David  Blair,  son  of  Major  R.  Blair  of 
Vancouver,  with  ambition,  captured 
many  of  the  matches  in  the  meet  for  his 
city,  at  the  same  time  making  quite  a 
name  for  himself.  Being  the  youngest 
boy  on  the  range,  and  only  graduating 
into  the  use  of  the  major  rifle  this  year, 
he  performed  some  remarkable  feats.  In 
many  of  the  matches  he  secured  possibles 
and  scores  one  point  below  where  they 
were  not  expected  and  in  numerous  cases 
totally  eclipsing  the  veteran  marksmen. 
In  short  he  was  the  talk  of  the  range, 
having  beaten  his  own  father  in  one  of 
the  matches. 

The  manner  in  which  Victoria  carried 
off  the  majority  of  events  in  the  meet  also 
deserves  creditable  comment;  the  16th 
Scottish  doing  their  full  share,  as  leaders 
of  the  province,  in  securing  trophies  while 


the  5th  regiment  and  Esquimalt  garrison 
assisted  equally  as  well  in  bringing  the 
honors  to  the  city  of  sunshine.  Excellent 
weather  was  prevalent  throughout  the 
four  days  commencing  on  Wednesday, 
July  19.  The  wind  was  tricky  at  times 
while  the  light  only  affected  shooting 
seriously  once  during  the  match.  Smoke 
from  forest  fires  was  no  hindrance  and 
everything  went  in  favor  of  a  successful 
gathering. 

What  might  also  be  considered  one  of 
the  feature  events  on  the  programme  was 
the  retaining  by  Col.  Keen  of  Vancouver 
of  the  New  Westminster  silver  cup,  having 
won  it  two  years  in  succession. 

New  Westminster,  the  royal  city,  also 
deserves  credit  in  her  representation. 
Major  Cunningham  who  was  the  entry 
from  Westminster  did  remarkably  well, 
shooting  at  all  times  in  a  consistent  man- 
ner while  his  display  of  shooting  in  the 
"mad  minute",  rapid  firing  was  some- 
thing wonderful.  But  for  a  jam  in  re- 
filling there  is  no  doubt  that  he  would 
have  walked  off  with  the  event.  He  did 
this  match  at  Ottawa  in  1916  with  a 
possible  for  the  best  shot.  Pte.  Scovil 
was  another  young  lad  who  was  brought 
out  in  this  year's  rifle  meet.  He  made  a 
splendid  showing  in  all  matches  while  he 
figured  in  prize  money  in  many  events. 
The  encouragement  being  given  in  B.  C. 
cities  to  the  cadet  work  is  creditable  and 
the  various  regiments'  energies  along  this 
line  are  showing  to  advantage   in  the 


Heals  Rifle  Range,  Victoria,  B.C. 


Bugler  Blair,  72nd  Battalion, 
Vancouver,  B.C. 

results  exhibited  on  the  young  riflemen's 
score  cards. 

David  Blair,  the  wonder  of  the  range, 
is  a  bugler  in  the  72  Battalion  of  Van- 
couver and  has  been  coached  along  by 
them.  For  two  seasons  he  has  been  prac- 
tising with  a  22  rifle  and  this  is  his  first 
entrance  in  the  provincial  meet,  although 
he  is  by  no  means  an  unfamiliar  character 
having  started  from  the  bottom  as  marks- 
man and  worked  his  way  to  the  top. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  he  will  be  one  of 
B.  C.'s  best  marksmen  in  the  future,  in 
fact  he  is  already  considered  as  one. 
Never  before  in  the  history  of  any  Can- 
adian rifle  association  has  a  lad  of  15 
qualified  for  the  Ottawa  team,  but  such 
was  the  case  when  Bugler  Blair  was  an- 
nounced as  one  of  the  members  of  the 
B.  C.  team  to  go  to  Ottawa  when  he  came 
third  in  the  Grand  aggregate  which  dis- 
played his  consistency  in  shooting 
throughout  the  meet. 

Some  hundred  and  fifty  entries  were 
sent  into  this  meet  and  a  miniature  ham- 
let of  tents  changed  the  usual  landscape 
around  Heals  to  a  veritable  city  of  tents. 
Wide  interest  was  created  in  the  four  day 
shoot  and  large  galleries  of  spectators 
witnessed  the  various  events.  So  keen 
was  the  competition  that  in  three  matches 
ties  had  to  be  shot  off.  The  results  of 
the  four  day  meet  is  as  follows: 

Dawson  match, — H.  W.  Burton  of 
Victoria  16th  Scottish  won  B.C.R.A. 
silver  medal  $12  with  score  of  65.  Pos- 
sible 70.  Dawson  team  match.  16th 
Scottish  team  of  Victoria,  won  Dawson 
cup  with  total  of  247,  possible  280.  Vic- 
toria match,  S.  Watson  5th  C.G.A.  of 
Victoria  won  Victoria  cup  bronze  medal 
and  $12  with  score  of  69,  possible  70. 
Helmcken  match,  A.  E.  Ashe,  16th  Scot- 
tish of  Victoria  won  Helmcken  gold 
medal  and  $15  with  a  score  of  99,  possible 
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105.  B.C.E.  Railway  cup  won  by  16th 
Scottish  team  total  score  471,  possible 
525.  Pte.  Scovil,  Victoria,  won  Tyro 
match  and  prize  of  $10  with  score  of  33, 
possible  35.  Nanaimo  match,  Bugler 
David  Blair  of  Vancouver  won  cup, 
bronze  medal  and  $10  with  score  of  49. 
Possible  50.  Cadet  match,  David  Blair. 
Vancouver,  won  prize  of  $10  with  score 
of  64,  possible  70. 

Lieut.-Governor's  Match  first  stage 
Major  Blair  of  Vancouver  won  medal 
with  score  of  101.  possible  105. 
New  Westminster  match,  Col.  J.  Keen, 
Vancouver  won  cup,  medal  and  $10  with 
score  of  49,  possible  50.  Vancouver 
match,  J.  H.  C.  Murray,  Victoria,  won 
cup,  medal  and  $10  with  score  of  47, 
possible  50.  Galletly  cup,  Garrison  of 
Victoria  team  wins  cup  and  $18  with 
total  score  of  263,  possible  300.  Tyro 
Aggregate,  David  Blair  of  Vancouver 
won  $5  with  score  of  309.  Tyro  Team 
Match,  Garrison,  Victoria,  won  $10,  score 
1,433.  All  Comers'  Aggregate,  A.  E. 
Ashe  16th  Scottish  Victoria  wins  silver 
medal  and  $15  with  score  of  453.  Grand 
Aggregate  A.  E.  Ashe,  16th  Scottish 
Victoria  won  Governor-General's  silver 
medal  and  B.C.R.A.  Gold  badge,  score 
458.  Laurie  Bugle  team  match  16th 
Scottish  won  bugle  with  total  score  2148. 
St.  Charles  Challenge  Shield  match,  72 
battalion  of  Vancouver  won  shield  with 
score  of  966.  Rapid  firing,  Major  Blair 
of  Vancouver,  won  $10  with  score  of  63, 
possible  75.  President's  team  match  16th 
Scottish  of  Victoria  won  Sir  Arthur  Cur- 
rie's  cup  with  score  of  523,  possible  600. 
Lieut.-Governor's  match  second  stage  H. 
Burton  of  Victoria  with  score  of  202,  pos- 
sible 230. 

nnnn 

Dixie  Carroll 

American  sportsmen  lost  a  real  friend 
in  the  person  of  Dixie  Carroll,  Editor  of 
National  Sportsman,  who  passed  away 
on  June  11,  at  his  home  in  Chicago.  A 
skilled  writer  and  a  true  lover  of  nature, 
he  possessed  a  knowledge  of  angling  and 
angling  waters  that  made  him  one  of 
America's  first  sportsmen.  His  passing 
is  sincerely  regretted  by  sportsmen  every- 
where. 

nnnnnn 

For  the  Food  List 

In  making  up  the  food  list  for  the  an- 
nual fall  hunt,  either  for  big  game  or 
water  fowl,  hunters  are  advised  to  con- 
sult the  advertising  columns  for  reliable 
"grub."  The  products  of  Canadian  Milk 
Products,  Ltd.,  Chase  &  Sanborn,  H.  J. 
Heinz  Company  and  Gunns,  Ltd.,  are 
favorably  known  to  the  majority]!  of 
hunters,  but  a  reminder  at  this  time  will 
not  be  out  of  place.  You  can't  go  wrong 
if  you  inolude  all  of  the  above  on  the  list 
of  necessities. 

nnnnnnn 

Omission 

Through  an  oversight  the  words 
"Patent  Applied  For"  were  omitted 
from  the  advertisement  of  Livingood 
Collapsible  Camp  Stove  which  appeared 
on  page  203  of  our  August  issue.  This 
compact  cook  stove  is  made  by  B.  S. 
Livingood,  Elverson,  Pa. 


Better  Your  Aim 


Try  This  One 
On  Your 
Lee-Enfield 


Micrometer 
Adjustments  for 
Windage  Elevation 


How  the  No.  48  Makes  This  Good  Gun 
More  Efficient 


""THE  Lyman  No.  48  Micrometer 
Windgauge  Receiver  Sight  is 
mounted  well  back  on  the  receiver, 
bringing  the  rear  aperture  closer 
to  the  eye  and  farther  from  the 
front  sight.  This  in  itself  increases 
accuracy  by  increasing  the  sight 
base  or  sight  radius,  and  making 
easier  the  uniform  close  holding 
required  in  match  shooting.  The 
close-up  position  of  the  rear  aper- 
ture also  affords  remarkable  accur- 
acy for  rapid  fire  or  hunting.  Close 
and  ready  micrometer  adjustments 
save  ammunition  in  sighting  in,  and 
can  be  easily  adjusted  for  varying 
loads  or  ranges. 


The  No.  48  is  the  sight  used  by  the 
victorious  American  International 
Rifle  Team  in  France  last  year,  and 
by  Lieut.  W.  R.  Stokes  in  winning 
the  World  Championship.  It  is 
also  considered  by  eminent  author- 
ities as  the  best  hunting  equipment 
for  the  1903  Springfield.  The  same 
desirable  features  are  available  for 
the  Lee-Enfield. 

Also  adapted  to  Newton;  Ross 
Model  10,  .280;  Remington  Model 
30;  Springfield  1903  and  1906. 
Prices:  $11.50  with  Disc;  $11.00 
without  Disc.  Tap  and  Drill  for 
Mounting,  50c. 


At  Your  Dealer's;  or  give  us  your  Make,  Model  and  Caliber 
Special  Literature  on  Request. 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corp.,  135  West  Street,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  for  This  Mark 


or  the  Name  Lyman 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 

SPORTING  GOODS 

GUNS,  RIFLES  AND  AMMUNITION  OF  ALL  KINDS 

ALSO   SECOND-HAND  GUNS 
S.  E.  SHEYCK        -        117  York  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 


M  ani  toba  -  Saskat  ch 

BENNY   CURTIS    WINS    TITLE  IN 
TRAP  SHOOTING. 

Regina,  July  25— For  the  second  year  in 
succession,  the  stocky  Benny  Curtis,  of 
Saskatoon,  is  champion  trap  shooter  of  Sas- 
kaatchewan.  He  retained  this  title  yester 
day,  but  was  forced  to  shoot  off  with  the 
redoubtable  Charley  Leslie  of  Regina  to 
do  it.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  first 
hundred  shots,  the  number  which  decided 
the  title  of  Saskatchewan,  the  men 
were  tied  with  92  each.  Curtis  had 
finished  his  string  first,  and  when  it 
came  Charley's  turn  to  fire  away,  he 
had  to  make  a  possible  to  tie  the  northern 
man.  He  did  so.  In  the  shoot  off  Curtis 
won. 

A  tie  also  obtained  in  the  two-man 
team  event,  which  will  be  shot  off  this 
morning.  All  Regina  marksmen  are  m 
this  tie.  C.  0.  Smith  and  Charley  Leslie 
are  even  with  George  Johnstone  and  Vic 





Charles  Syre, 
President  Hamilton  Gun  Club. 


wan  Championships 

Green.  Each  team  broke  45  out  of  50 
birds. 

North  Wins  Cup 

The  four-man  team  event  and  with  it 
the  provincial  cup,  donated  by  the  Sask- 
atchewan Game  Protective  Association, 
went  to  the  north.  It  was  won  by  a  team 
composed  of  Paul  Schwager,  0.  Meilicke, 
H.  Pommerante  and  Benny  Curtis. 
While  this  is  known  as  a  Saskatoon 
team,  three  of  the  marksmen  are  from  the 
town  of  Dundurn,  which  produces  some 
of  the  best  shooters  in  the  west.  This 
team  broke  90  out  of  100  targets. 

The  district  championship  which  con- 
sists of  200  targets  was  three-quarters 
fished  at  closing  time  last  night.  This 
event  will  be  decided  this  morning,  being 
the  initial  number  on  the  program. 
Three  men  are  tied  for  first  honors  at  the 
present  time. 

They  are  H.  Pommerante,  Dundurn, 
Benny  Curtis,  Regina,  and  C.  C.  (Chum- 
my) Plummer,  Swan  Lake,  Manitoba. 
T.  H.  Harland  of  Winnipeg  is  fourth  with 
137  and  Charley  Leslie  next  to  him  with 
136.  Either  of  the  last  two  men  have  a 
fine  chance  to  win  the  honors  and  if  any 
of  the  three  leaders  fall  down,  they  are 
likely  to  be  overhauled. 

Ideal[For  Shooting 

The  first  day  of  the  meet  was  ideal  for 
shooting,  but  some  of  the  best  known 
shots  in  the  West  did  not  live  up  to  their 
reputations.  Others,  however,  did. 
The  tournament  is  of  an  international 
character  as  there  are  marksmen  from 
Minot,  North  Dakota,  and  Scobey, 
Montana.  In  addition  each  of  the 
three  prairie  provinces  are  represented 
and  several  towns  in  Saskatchewan 
sent  delegations  to  the  big  affair.  The 
meet  was  conducted  without  a  hitch  ex- 
cepting that  one  of  the  traps  broke  down 
in  the  morning  and  had  to  be  repaired. 
In  the  afternoon,  however,  all  three  traps 
were  going  full  blast  and  they  made  up 
for  lost  time. 

Today's  program  will  bring  the  meet  to 
an  end.  After  the  district  affair  is  com- 
pleted the  district  handicap  will  be 
staged  while  the  last  number  of  the  pro- 
gram is  the  championship  doubles. 

A  full  list  of  the  shooters,  who  took 
part  yesterday,  shooting  at  the  first  100 
targets  or  less,  is  as  follows: 


100  Targets. 

A.W.  Chapin,  Scobey   96 

Dr.  H.  A.  Knapp,  Minot   93 

C  C.  Plummer,  Swan  River   93 

A.  R.Chezlk,  Minot   92 

(x)    W.  C.  Jones,  S.  Current   92 

B.  F.  Curtis,  Saskatoon   92 

C.  Leslie,  Regina   92 

H.  Pommerante,  Dundurn  <.   91 

J.  Black,  Winnipeg   91 

T.  H.  Harland,  Winnipeg   90.23 


A.  G.  McGahey,  Minot   90 

(x)    R.  Mackay,  Indian  Head   90 

H.  A.  Simpson,  Calgary   90 

C.  H.  Saunders,  Minot   89 

E.  M.  Roush,  Shaunavon   89 

W.  Geatros,  Weyburn    89 

P.  Schwager,  Dundurn   89 

C  A.  Kanle,  Scobey   88 

M.Caldwell,  N  Battkford   88 

J.  R.  Pense,  Minot   88 

G.  H.  Griffin,  Winnipeg   87 

C.  A.  Burke,  Moose  Jaw   86 

H.  J.  Hanson,  Scobey   85 

P.  J.  Legree,  Winnipeg   84 

W.  M.  Hamilton,  Winnipeg    84 

C.  H.  Parker,  Minot    84 

G.  C.  Webb,  Saskatoon  •   84 

H.  H.  Mead,  Moose  Jaw   63 

S.  F.  Dorton,  Valor   81 

O.  F.  Meilicke,  Dundurn   81 

A  S.  Parkin,  Saskatoon   80 

CO.  Smith,  Regina   80 

T.  Scabery,  Regina   80 

A.  W.  Lea,  Calgary   79 

F.  Derbyshire,  Regina   <9 

J.  R.  Struthers,  Winnipeg    78 

F.  J.  Pearce,  Moose  Jaw   77 

L.  H.  McConnell,  Saskatoon    77 

M.  Ganshorn,  Regina   76 

G.  Johnstone,  Regina   76 

J.  Ganshorn,  Regina   76 

L.Allen,  Gull  Lake   75 

W.  P.  Logan,  Regina   75 

J.  Girgulis,  Saskitoon    73 

S  E.  Leavitt,  Saskatoon   72 

V.  C.  Green,  Regina   72 

W  M.  Robinson,  Saskatoon   "1 


George  Beattie, 
well-known  Hamilton  shooter. 
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Where 
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The  Tang's  in  the  Air 

Are  You  Ready? 

Even  before  your  equipment,  comes  the  question  'Where  to  go'.  You  want 
an  accessible  region  assuring  you  of  real  sport.  The  finest  sporting  territory  in  the 
nine  Provinces  is  contiguous  to  the  Canadian  National  Railways.  "PLAY- 
GROUNDS" series  of  booklets  gives  full  information.  (In  requesting  copy,  state 
Province  in  which  you  are  interested.) 


"Where  to  Hunt,  Fish  and  Paddle  in  the  New  North,"  a  new  publication 
covering  territory  along  the  Transcontinental  Division  in  Ontario  and  Quebec, 
north  to  James  Bay,  includes  information  as  to  guides  and  camps  and  con- 
tains an  excellent  series  of  maps. 


For  full  information  andjdescriptive  literature  apply  to  nearest  Canadian  Nat- 
ional Railways  agent,  or  write  to 

C.  K.  HOWARD,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  National  Railways,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Canadian  National  Railways 
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A  Real  Cook  Stove 

—AND  IT  FOLDS  INTO  THIS  EASILY-CAR- 
RIED PARCEL ! 

[ERE  is  a  thor- 
oughly prac- 
tical   stove  for 
campers,  which 
can  he  folded  in- 
to 4  in.  x  12  in. 
x  20  in.  Weighs 
only  15  lbs.  Made 
of  best  quality 
a  in.  wide,  12  in.  high.   Black  Iron.  No 
20  in.  long-  screws  or  bolts. 

Will  last  a  lifetime.  The 
LIVINGOOD  COLLAPSIBLE 
CAMP  STOVE 

(Patent  applied  for.) 
when  set  up  is  11  y2  in.  high  by  12  W  in.  wide  by 
20)4  in.  long.  Burns  charcoal,  wood  or  other  fuel 

Eerfectly.    Extra  quick 
eater. 

Factory  Price 
$7.50 

Outfit  complete  with 
Oven,  8-cup  coffee  pot 
and  water  container, 
$12  f.  o.  b.  factory.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed  or 
money  refunded. 
Dealers;  Write  for 
proposition. 

B.  S.  Livingood 

Elverson.  Pa. 


RADIO 

BUILD   YOUR    OWN  RECEIVING 
SET.  COMPARE  OUR  PRICES 

Amplifying  Transformer  ....  $4.25 
Rheostats  with  dials  and  knobs  1.25 
Condensers,  variable  Bakelite 

ends,  shaft  3-16 — 

43  plate  $4.25 

23  plate  $3.75 

11  plate  $3.25 

3  and  5  plate  $3.00 

Dial  and  knob,  3"  $  .75 

Switch  Lever  complete  with 

spring  and  panel  adj.  bush.  $  .75 

V.  T.  Socket  $1.00 

Contacts  complete  with  screws, 

per  doz  $  .25 

Terminals,  per  doz  $  .60 

Binding  Posts,  per  doz  $  .75 

Variometers  $4.00 

Varicouplers  $4.00 

Black  Celeron  Panels,  cut  to 

size,  per  square  inch  .  .  .  .  $  .03 
Aerial  Wire,  per  100  feet^— 

Solid  $1.00 

Stranded  $1.25 

A  Batteries,  6  volts,  50  amps.  $15.00 

Motor  Car  Specialties 

772  King  Street  East,  Hamilton,  Ont. 


If  you  want  RUBBER  GRIPS  for  your 
fishing  rod  free  of  charge,  send  ug  two  new 
annual  subscriptions  to  "ROD  AND  GUN" 
at  $2.00  each  and  a  pair  of  rubber  fishing 
(Trips  will  be  sent  you.  Rod  and  Gun  In 
Canada,  Woodstock.  Ont. 


A.  E.  Andrews,  Weyburn   66 

C.  O.  Wilson,  Swiit  Current   66 

C.  H.  Spencer,  Saskatoon   65 

75  Targets. 

J.  R.  McCurdy,  Scobey   54 

25  Targets. 
A.  Olson,  Regina    17 

A.  Stark,  Mossbank   16 

Weghton,  Mossbank   9 

(x) — Professional. 

PAUL  SCHWAGER  IS  BIG  WINNER 
ON  FINAL  DAY. 

July  26. — The  big  trap  shooting  tourn- 
ament, the  third  of  its  kind  of  the  Man- 
itoba and  Saskatchewan  district  of  the 
American  Trap  shooting  Association, 
came  to  an  end  last  night  with  the  finish 
of  an  extra  event,  the  miss  and  out  com- 
petition. During  the  day,  the  district 
championship,  district  handicap  and 
championship  doubles  were  shot  off.  So 
heavy  was  the  program  that  it  was  not 
until  late  in  the  evening  when  the  big 
affair  was  over.  It  was  voted  a  success 
by  those  on  hand.  The  entry  list  was 
not  as  large  as  expected,  but  the  competi- 
tion was  keen  throughout. 

The  rain  which  fell  early  yesterday 
morning  did  not  prevent  the  shooters 
from  beginning  their  program  at  9  o'- 
clock sharp.  As  the  day  wore  on  the 
weather  became  more  favorable  till  in  the 
afternoon,  it  was  as  conducive  to  good 
trap  shooting  as  had  been  the  previous 
day. 

Schwager  Big  Winner. 

Paul  Schwager,  a  former  provincial 
champion  and  one  of  the  best  known 
shots  in  Western  Canada,  carried  off  the 
lion's  share  of  the  honors  in  the  second 
day.  Paul  won  the  district  handicap 
and  the  championship  doubles.  With 
each  victory  goes  a  medal  donated  by  the 
American  Trap  Shooting  Association. 

The  all-around  championship,  as 
well  as  the  district  championship,  was 
won  by  C.  C.  "Chummy"  Plummer  of 
Swan  River,  Manitoba.  In  order  to 
win  these  titles,  he  was  forced  to  over- 
power the  strongest  kind  of  opposition. 
In  the  championship  event,  Benny  Curtis, 
provincial  title  holder,  was  one  point 
behind,  while  in  the  all-around  chamonpi- 
ship,  Paul  Schwager  was  right  at  his  heels 
being  one  point  to  the  rear  of  the  Mani- 
toba crack  shot. 

Visiting  Shooters  Win 

In  the  miss  and  out  competition, 
visiting  shooters  were  to  the  fore  in  earn- 
est. First  place  went  to  H.  J.  Hanson 
of  Scobey,  Montana,  who  had  a  run  of  19 
straight.  C.  A.  Kahle,  also  of  Scobey, 
was  second,  W .  Geatros  of  Weyburn, 
finished  third,  while  J.  Black  of  Winni- 
peg, was  fourth. 

Plummer's  score  for  the  all-around 
championship,  350  targets,  was  314. 
Schwager's  count  was  313. 

The  local  men  who  were  in  attendance 
at  the  shoot  .worked  exceedingly  hard 
for  its  success  and  they  were  a  tired  lot 
last  night.  They  had  great  assistance 
from  Bill  Jones,  professional  of  Swift 
Current.  Among  those  who  labored 
hard  and  long  for  the  success  of  the  shoot 
were,  W.  H.  Roper,  W.  P.  Logan,  George 
Johnstone,  J.  Harcourt,  Charley  Leslie, 
H.  W.  Taber  and  a  few  others. 

Some  of  the  visiting  marksmen  left 
for  their  homes  last  night.  Others  will 
leave  today. 

Following  are  the  complete  scores 
for  the  last  day  of  the  shoot. 

Shot  at  Broke. 

C.  Plummer  200  188 

B.  Curtis   200  187 

Chezik   2C0  186 

Harland   200  186 

Dr.  Knapp   200  186 

Pomeranka   200  185 

Dr.  Pense   200  184 

(x)    MacKay   200  184 

Geatros   200  183 

W.C.Jones   200  183 

McGahey   200  182 


Simpson   200 

Leslie   200 

Schwager   200 

Chapin    200 

Cadwell   200 

.1.  Black   200 

Roush   200 

Hamilton   200 

Hansen   200 

Saunders   200 

C.  A.  Burke   200 

Legree   200 

Kahle   200 

Griffin   2C0 

Melicke   200 

Parker   200 

Struthers   200 

McConoell   200 

Parker   200 

H.  H.  Mead   200 

Dorton    200 

Webb    200 

T.  Scabery    200 

Leavitt   200 

Andrews   200 

Robinson   200 

Lea   200 

M.  Ganshorn   200 

Girgulis   200 

Spencer   200 

McCurdy   175 

C.  O.  Smith   150 

G.  Johnstone   150 

Derbyshire   150 

W  P.Logan    150 

J.  Ganshorn   150 

F.  J.  Pearce   150 

L'  Allen   150 

V.  E.  Green   150 

Wilson   150 

A.  Olson   75 

H.  W.  Taber   75 

Wagton   50 

Stark   50 

District  Handicap. 

P.  Schwager   100 

Hamilton   100 

Girgulis   100 

Saunders   100 

Dorton    100 

Plummer   100 

Leslie   100 

Pomeranke   100 

McConnell   100 

Geatros   100 

Robinson   100 

Struthers   100 

McGahey   100 

Lea   100 

(x)    Jones   100 

Hansen    100 

Chapin    100 

Harland  .'.   100 

Pense   100 

Mead   100 

Leavitt   100 

Meilicke   100 

Parker   100 

Griffin   100 

Johnstone   100 

Andrews   100 

(x)    MacKay   100 

Parkin   100 

McCurdy   100 

Knapp   100 

Van  Valkenburg   100 

Legree   100 

J.  Black   100 

Simpson   100 

Roush     100 

Spencer   1C0 

Kahle   100 

Chezik   100 

Burke   100 

Curtis   100 

Cadwell   100 

Taber   100 

Webb   100 

Scabery   100 

Gansborn   75 

Doubles  Championship 

Schwager   50 

Pomeranke   50 

Plummer   50 

Ganshorn   50 

Saunders   50 

(x)    Jones   50 

Hamilton   50 

McCurdy   50 

(x)    MacKay   50 

J.  Black   50 

Kahle   50 

Roush   50 

Geatros   50 

Knapp   50 

Chezik   50 

Simpson   50 

Hansen   50 

McGahey   50 

Parker   50 

Dorton   50 

Meilicke   50 

Struthers   50 

Andrews   50 

Griffin   50 

Webb   50 

Curtis   50 

Pence   50 

Chapin   50 

Robinson   50 

McConnell   50 


182 
1ST1 
181 
181 
180 
180 
180 
179 
178 
:76 
176 
176 
174 
172 
171 
171 
168 
168 
168 
167 
166 
165 
157 
156 
153 
152 
151 
149 
145 
141 
136 
124 
121 
120 
118 
116 
116 
114 
112 
106 
59 
52 
30 
25 

90 
89 
88 
88 
86 
86 
85 
85 
85 
84 
84 
84 
84 
84 
84 
83 
83 
82 
82 
82 
81 
81 
81 
81 
81 
80 
80 
79 
77 
77 
77 
76 
76 
76 
75 
75 
73 
73 
73 
71 
69 
68 
67 
66 
62 


42 
40 
40 
38 
38 
38 
37 
37 
37 
36 
35^ 
35~ 
35 
35 
35 
35 
34 
34 
33 
33 
33 
32 
32 
32 
31 
30 
29 
28 
27 
27 
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Girgulis   50  25 

Tompkins   50  2A 

Crabtree    50  21 

Cadwell   50  15 

(x)  — Professional . 


OFFICIAL    AVERAGES  EFFECTIVE 
JULY  16TH 

The  third  list  of  official  trapshooting 
averages  to  be  promulgated  by  the  Amer- 
ican Trapshooting  Association  during 
the  current  season  is  appended. 

These  averages  will  go  into  effect  July 
16  ,  and  will  be  used  at  all  State  Champ- 
ionships and  Zone  Championships  up  to 
and  including  August  15. 

These  are  the  averages  of  trapshooters 
who  have  shot  at  registered  targets  during 
the  first  six  months  of  the  year  1922. 
For  handicapping  and  classifying  shoot- 
ers' averages  are  based  on  500  targets, 
and  if  a  contestant's  name  does  not 
appear  on  this  list,  handicap  committee 

should  refer  to  the  1922  A.  T.  A.  Year 
Book.    The  averages: 

CANADA 
ALBERTA  (Amateurs) 

Holmes,  Waller,  Edmonton      610    550  .9016 

Lea,  A.  W.  Calgary                  685     530  .7737 

Pierson,  Anton,  Cheadle  ....      635      569  8960. 

Robinson,  R.  G.,  Calgary  ....      985      858  .8710 

Simpson,  H.  A.  Calgary  ....    1395    1274  .9132 
Professionals 

Voight,  C.  A.  Calgary               985     921  .9350 

MANITOBA  (Amateurs) 

Avery,  J.  A.,  Glenora                550      455  .8272 

Avery,  Jos.,  Glenora                 505      469  .8527 

Black,  J.  H.,  Winnipeg             1170    1079  .9222 

Campbell,  B.  H.,  Brandon. .      550      388  .7054 

Cline,  D.J.,  Glenboro                550      472  8581 

Crorier.  Wm.,  Brandon              550      455  .8272 

Harland,  T-,  Winnipeg              570      508  .8912 

Hutchings.  E.  K,  Winnipeg.      550      366  .6654 

Kelly,  A.  B.,  Brandon                500      404  .8080 

Legree,  P.  J.,  Winnipeg               920      790  .8536 

Mailland.  J..  Winnipeg             550      413  .7509 

Mickle,  Wm  ,  Pilot  Mound..      550      437  .7945 

Williamson.T.  N.,  Brandon..     525      441  .8400 

Professional 

Cowdreoy,  G.M.,  Winnipeg      550      500  .9090 
ONTARIO  (Amateurs) 

Abbott,  Geo.,  Ottawa              1395    1294  .9275 

Anstee,  Geo.,  Toronto               1880    1703  .9058 

Baird,  Thos.,  Ottawa                 945      802  .8486 

Baker,  T.  H.,  London                500      427  .8540 

Barber,  H.I. .Ottawa               600     508  .8466 

Barnes,  T.  W.,  Hamilton           650      616  .9476 

Bates,  A.  D.,  Hamilton               560      502  .8964 

Beattie,  Geo.,Hamilton. . . .      500      479  .9580 

Bedard,  F.  W.,  Ottawa             1445    1236  .8553 

Bedard,  H.  Ottawa                    770      653  .8480 

Bell,  R.,  St.  Thomas                  500      447  .8940 

Bradfield,  W.  H.,  Stafford- 

ville                                    980     847  .8642 

Brownlee,  Norman,  Ottawa      995      901  .9055 

Burke,  W.  E.,  Preston                820      738  .9000 

Candee,  C.  N.,  Toronto            1010      951  .9415 

Cooey.H.W.  .Toronto           1275    1189  .9325 

Day,  Rowland,  London             700      667  .9528 

Dionne,  J.,  Ottawa                    520     433  .8326 

Easdale,  Geo.,  Ottawa              925     753  .8140 

Fisher,  H.,  St.,  C,  Niagara 

Falls                                  1070     963  .9000 

Fletcher,  M.E.,  Hamilton.  ..    1160    1073  .9250 

Fuller,  E.  L.,  Ottawa                 575     419  .7286 

Glover,  A.,  St.  Thomas             560     471  .8410 

Goodale,  M.  E.,  Hamilton         650      561  .8630 

Gooderham,  N.  R.,  Toronto    1010     892  .8831 

Gooderham,  W.  H.,  Toronto     550      482  .8763 

Griffith,  J.  A.,  Freeman            760     618  .8131 

Harris,  E.,  Hamilton                1160    1066  .9189 

Hart,  J.  W.,  St.  Thomas            500     464  .9280 

Hebert,  Sam,  Ottawa               725     558  .7696 

Henry.  Jr.,  J.  J.,  Ottawa  ....     775     722  .9316 

Hodges,  Wm.,  Jarvis               1280    1118  .8734 

Holiingshead,   Wm.,  St.- 

Thomas                            1270    1125  .8858 

Hughes,  W.,  Toronto                970      836  .8618 

Hunsberry,  H.  W.,  Jordan 

Sta                                    820     739  .9012 

Hunter,  John,  Hamilton  ....     760     694  .9131 

Jennings,  J.  E.,  Todmorden  950  904  .9515 
Johnson,  L.  J.,  Strafford- 

ville  -                 1320    1132  .8575 

Jordan,  Dr.  G.  G.,  Toronto  .    1130     984  .8707 

Jordan,  R.  F.,  London.  ...  700  639  .9128 
Joselin,  W.  H.,  Birchcliffe., 

Ont                                   650     600  .9230 

Kerr,  Fred,  Crediton                700     667  .9528 

Konkle,  D.  A.,  Beamsville. .      820      723  .8817 

Kretschman,  H.,  Hamilton..     660     492  .7545 

Lennon,  H.,  Hamilton               660     565  .8560 

Leighley,  L.  A.,  Toronto  ....      550      426  .7745 

Long,  N.,  Hamilton                  950      879  .9252 

McCance,  W.J.,  St.  Thomas   1930    1710  .8860 

McCausland,  J.,  London          1980    1784  .9010 

Marr.G.  A.,  Woodstock           1320    1144  .8666 

Marshall,  W.  J.,  Gait                960      869  .9052 

Montgomery,    R.   J.,  St. 

Catharines                           650      610  .9384 

Passmore,  J.  J.,  St.  Thomas      500      463  .9260 


HUNTERS!  FISHERMEN!  CAMPERS! 


Make  your  next  trip  more  enjoyable  by  equip- 
ping your  boat  with  Ole  Evinrude's 


ELTO 


LIGHT  TWIN 
OUTBOARD  MOTOR 


It  weighs  only  48  pounds.  It  develops  more 
power  than  any  other  motor  of  its  size  and 
weight.  It  performs  with  exceptional  smooth- 
ness and  freedom  from  vibration.  The  safety 
starting  handle  is  a  special  feature  consisting 
of  a  flywheel  handle  which  drops  back  into 
the  rim  and  almost  flush  with  the  rim  surface. 
The  automatic  tilting  device  protects  both 
motor  and  boat  in  shallow  and  precarious  wat- 
ers. The  Elto  has  many  other  features  which 
combine  to  give  perfect  reliability  and  ease  of 
operation. 

Price  $175.00  F.O.B.  Toronto 

WRITE  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER 


Elto 
Carrying 
Case 


THE  A.  R.  WILLIAMS  MACHINERY  CO.,  Limited 

64  FRONT  ST.  W.,  TORONTO.    Gasoline  Engine  and  Motor  Boat  Dept.  R.G. 

Halifax,  N.S.,  St.  John,  N.B.,  Montreal,  P.O.. 
Toronto,  Ont.,  Winnipeg,  Man.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 

//  it's  Machinery — write  "Williams" 


THE  HUNGRY  HUNTER 


/jcrinnrjEP1 


Keep  indefinitely 
Carried  conveniently 
Cooked  ready 


Back  from  a  long  tramp  or 
paddle,  with  an  appetite 
whetted  to  extremity  by  pure 
air  and  healthful  exercise. 

Finds  a  ready  meal  in 

Gunn's  Maple  Leaf 
Pure  Pork  Sausage 

In  sealed  containers,  fresh 
as  the  day  they  were  made 
under  government  inspec- 
tion— wholesome — satisfying 
— delicious. 

At  all  Grocers 


FIN-  FUR-  FEATHER 

It  doesn't  matter  if  it  is  in  from  water,  land  or  air.  If  it  is  a  worth  while 
trophy  Spanner  can  mount  it  so  that  it  will  return  its  life-like  qualities.  Ship 
your  trophies  direct.  We  will  attend  to  everything.  Drop  a  line  when  ship- 
ment is  made. 

Taxidermy  Supplies 

We  can  supply  everything  for  the  taxidermist  at  reasonable  prices. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 

26  Elm  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Payne,  H.,  Ti.llsonburg   1780  1603  .9005 

Payne,  Jas.,  Tillsonburg   500  469  .9380 

Roberts,  J.  M.,  Ottawa    500  421  .8420 

Runge.  Fred  W-,  Ottawa   1045  885  .8468 

Sangster,  S.  E.,  Ottawa   645  563  .8728 

Scholefield,  H.  E.,  Oakville  600  493  .8216 

Smith,  Colin,  Freeman   560  457  .8160 

Smith,  W.  [,.,  Freeman   560  463  .8267 

Sturt,  E.  H.,  Hamilton   920  841  .9141 

Syre,  C.  G.,  Bartonville   620  552  8903. 

Symmes,  J.  H.,  Niagara   920  810  .8804 

Taylor,  H.  L.,  St.  Thomas.  500  456  .9120 

Thomson,  C,  Hamilton   1280  1126  .8796 

Thomson,  W.  P.,  Hamilton.  880  781  .8875 

Vance,  J.,  Tillsonburg   850  730  .8588 

Vance,  S.  G.,  Tillsonburg.  .  .  2550  2461  .9650 

Watson,  F.  W.,  Hamilton  ..  780  607  .7782 

Watt,  R.  F.,  Toronto    650  584  .8984 

Wigle,  G.  W.,  Hamilton   620  548  .8838 

Willis,  F.  A.,  Gananoque   600  499  .8316 

Winters,  Dr.,  W.  R.,  Ottawa  620  485  .7822 

Wright,  E.  P.,  Gananoque. .  1150  1013  .8808 

Proiessionals.  ! 

Cashmore,  Geo.,  H.,  Toronto  560  522  .9321 

Dunk,  G.  M.,  Toronto   700  633  .9042 

White,  E.  F.  G.,  Ottawa   650  603  .9276 


QUEBEC  (Amateurs) 

Goodhue,  C.  C,  Sherbrooke      750  654 

Lewis,  R.,  Westmount               500  460 

McCrea,  J.  E.,  Lennoxville       550  507 

McCullough,  P.,  Sherbrooke    1170  911 

Murdock,  B.,  Montreal              880  786 

Newton,  S.  G.,  Sherbrooke      1545  1462 
Newton,  S.  R  ,  Sherbrooke      1720  1631 
Southwood,  F.  J.,  Sherbrooke    620  435 
Southwood,  W.  H.,  Rich- 
mond                                1720  1527  .8877 

Professionals. 

Boa,  Stuart,  Montreal                700  677 

Morris,  F.  H.,  Montreal. . .     1340  1250 
SASKATCHEWAN  (amateurs) 

Andrews,  A.  E.,  Weyburn  ..      930  713 

Burke,  C.  A.,  Moose  Jaw           630  543 

Cadwell,  M.  D.  N..  Battle- 
ford                                     535  450 

Dorton,  S.  F.,  Valar                   830  751 

Geatros,  Wm.,  Weyburn    ...      610  568 

Mead,  H.  H.,  Moose  Jaw. . ..      910  722 

Roush,  E.  M.,  Shaunovan...    2150  2018 

Webb,  G.  C,  Saskatoon            500  392 

Professional 

Jones,  W.  C...  Swift  Current     1050  945  .9000 


.8720 
.9200 
.9218 
.7786 
.8931 
.9462 
.9482 
.7016 


.9671 
.9328 

.7666 
.8619 

.8411 
.9048 
.9311 
.7934 
.9386 
.7840 


About  Your  Own  Vigor 
Sent  Free  to  Men 


MR.  READER- 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  ab- 
solutely for  nothing — a  little  private  book  of 
special  information  about  the  legitimate  uses 
and  unnatural  abuses  of  manly  vigor;  about 
the  preservation  of  manly  strength  and  its 
possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  of  8,000  words,  72  pages  and 
30  half-tone  photographs,  reproductions — 
which  I  am  very  pleased  to  send  by  mail,  ab- 
solutely free  of  charge,  in  a  plain,  sealed 
envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single 
or  married,  who  writes  for  it. 

Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been 
thus  sent  to  applicants  all  over  the  world 
since  my  free  offer  first  appeared.  Publishers 
are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for  books  on  sex 
subjects,  while  my  book  is  free.  Therefore, 
reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject 
of  manly  vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain, 
easy-to-read  language,  with  many  hints  that 
you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own  self  no  mat- 
ter how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — if  you  want  to 
know  the  facts  about  this  particular  subject, 
given  to  you  without  a  single  scare,  then  fill 
in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and  receive 
my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechan- 
ical invention  of  my  own,  which  I  call  the 
SANDEN  Vitalizer,  something  you  wear  at 
night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration  of  lost  or 
waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide 
for  yourself  that  you  want  one.  The  book  is 
complete,  and  there  is  absolutely  nothing  you 
are  required  to  buy  or  pay,  either  now  or  in 
the  future.  Therefore,  please  send  your 
name  and  address  to-day.  SANDEN,  Author. 

MANHOODI  The  quality  which  rules  the 
world  to-day.  My  friend,  there  never  was  a 
time  in  the  history  of  the  human  race  when 
real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly  vigor  and  man- 
ly courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they  do 
now,  this  very  minute.  No  matter  what 
your  years,  whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must 
be  either  entirely  in  the  race  or  entirely  out 
of  it.  It  is  invariably  the  fellow  who  proves 
up  the  strongest  in  this  human  strength  that 
forces  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand 
aside;  it  is  he  also  who  is  in  most  demand  and 
most  sought  after  by  women  and  men  in  his 
community,  simply  because  he  radiates  that 
marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  ragged  manly  health 
tan  radiate.  I  nelieve  any  man  can  hope  to 
completely  develop  or  restore  this  same  vigor 
of  manly  strength,  no  matter  what  his  past 
follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is  willing 


Manhood  Wins  in  AH  Walks  of  Life 

to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and 

Erovided,  of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  'down 
y  extreme  old  age  or  is  not  incuraoly  diseas- 
ed. To  my  mind,  the  road  of  the  one  who 
wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain,  but  it  is 
a  road  that  iany  man  MUST  travel  if  he  at- 
tains the  highest  ideals  lin  respect  to  his  own 
manhood.    See  information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizes,  previously 
mentioned,  will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical 
appliance,  weighing  but  a  few  ounces,  which 
you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer  generates 
and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently 
drives  this  Vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood 
muscles  and  organs  as  you  sleep.  It  is  quiet- 
ing to  the  nervous  system — or,  at  least,  so 
users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days. 
Remember  the  general  information  of  the 
free  book  is  independent  of  this  Vitalizer, 
and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of  these 
little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire. 
With  special  attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is 
used  by  women  as  well  as  men  for  rheumatism, 
kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc. 
If  you  live  in  or  near  this  city  I  should  be 
most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at 
my  office,  where  you  may  see  and  test  the 
Vitalizer  free  of  charge.  Satisfaction  guar- 
anteed in  every  case.  Or  if  inconvenient  to 
call  do  not  fail  to  write  for  free  booklet. 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

If  you  live  too  far  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send 
it.  You  will  receive  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing  8,000 
words,  a  complete  compendium  of  useful  information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single  or 
married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength  its  preservation,  its  possible 
self-restoration  and  its  legitimate  uses  and  wanton  abuses.     You  get  it  all  free. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  To- 
ronto, Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 


Name  . .. 
Address. 


CANADIAN  INDIANS  HOLD  ANNUAL 
TRAPSHOOTING  TOURNAMENT 

Niagara-on-the-Lake,  July  2. — The  an- 
naul  tournament  of  the  Canadian  Indians 
was  held  here  on  Friday  and  Saturday, 
and  while  the  attendance  was  not  as 
large  as  expected,  owing  to  the  unsatis- 
factory weather  conditions,  some  very 
excellent  scores  were  made.  Forty  shoot- 
ers participated  in  the  various  events 
and  S.  G.  Vance  of  Tillsonburg  was 
high  gun,  breaking  157  out  of  160  birds, 
and  winning  the  Toronto  Cup.  The 
Tillsonburg  team  won  the  five-man  team 
event  on  the  second  day  by  breaking 
120  out  of  a  possible  125,  and  won  pos- 
session of  the  Queen's  Royal  Hotel  Cup. 

On  Friday  W.  Barnes  of  Hamilton  won 
the  Indian  championship,  a  fifty  target 
event,  by  breaking  fifty  straight,  while 
the  Indian  two-man  team  event  was  won 
by  Dr.  Jordan  of  Toronto  and  J.  Mc- 
Causland  of  London,  who  broke  fifty  out 
of  fifty.  James  Vance  of  Tillsonburg 
won  the  Indian  championship  at  doubles 
with  32  out  of  40.  The  five-man  Indian 
championship  was  won  by  Kerr  of  Credit- 
on,  Payne  of  Tillsonburg,  Hall  of  Hamil- 
ton, J.  Vance  of  Tillsonburg  and  H. 
St.  Clair  Fisher  of  Niagara-on-the-Lake. 
The  Butt  Trophy,  for  the  50-target  handi- 
cap event,  was  won  by  Major  Singer  of 
Niagara  Falls  with  48-50.  The  scores 
on  the  second  day  were: — 

W.  Loot,  Dunville   160  140 

J.  Payne,  Tillsonburg   160  140 

M.  Goodale,  Hamilton   160  138 

G.  Wigle,  Hamilton   160  140 

G.  Cashmore,  Toronto   160  148 

R.  Jordan,  London   160  144 

G.  Marr,  Woodstock   160  153 

F.  Kerr,  Crediton   160  156 

J.  McCausland,  London   160  152 

W.  Barnes,  Hamilton   160  148 

C.  Marlatt,  Tillsonburg   160  130 

W.  Bradfield,  Staffordville   160  149 

T.  Miller,  Oshawa   160  131 

Dr.  Jordan,  Toronto   160  142 

E.  McNichol,  Toronto   160  133 

H.  Payne,  Tillsonburg   160  145 

J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg   16(j  144 

S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg   160  157 

H.  Cooey,  Toronto   160  152 

L.Johnston,  Straffordville   160  140 

J.  Symmes,  Niagara  Falls   160  149 

H.  W.  Hunsberry,  Jordan  Station  ....    160  135 

Maior  Singer,  Niagara  Falls   160  145 

N.  Hall,  Hamilton   160  148 

L.  L.  Porter,  Chippawa   160  143 

S.  Hopkins,  Lewiston,  N.  Y   160  155 

G.  Anstee,  Toronto   160  150 

E.Wright,  Buffalo   160  152 

G.  L.  Vivian,  Sen.,  Toronto   160  146 

G.  Vivian,  Jun.,  Toronto   160  102 

C.  Thomson,  Hamilton   160  146 

D.  Konkle,  Bcamsville   160  154 

W.  O.  Nivon,  Virgel   16C  146 

A.  Niven,  Virgf  1   160  133 

Dr.  Baughart,  London   160  142 

E.  Harris,  Hamilton   120  111 

Walker,  Niabara-on-the-Lake   40  33 

Dawson,  Niagara-on-the-Lake   40  35 

A.  Parmenter,  Bartonville   80  7C 

E.  W.  Tom,  Niagara   40  37 

M.  Fletcher,  Hamilton   40  19 

M.  Jondrew,  Toronto   40  37 


A  Sportsmen's  Building  at  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition 

If  plans  now  in  formulation  by  the 
management  of  the  Canadian  National 
Exhibition  are  matured  and  carried  out, 
interest  of  sportsmen  the  world  over 
in  this  great  permanent  exposition 
(that  already  has  done  much  to  promote 
progress  and  advertise  dominion  attrac- 
tions and  opportunities)  will  be  stim- 
ulated and  augmented  by  the  erection 
and  operation  of  a  sportsmen's  building, 
thoroughly  up  to  the  hour  in  all  appoint- 
ments, in  which  will  be  staged  during 
future  exhibition  fortnights  such  a 
sports  show  as  will  do  full  credit  to  Can- 
ada. 

A  small  beginning  is  this  year  to  be 
made.  For  it,  temporary  accommodation 
has  been  provided  by  utilization  of  the 
former  poultry  building,  contiguous  to 
the  lately  completed  arena  and  between 
that  immense  structure  and  the  new  pure 
foods  building,  on  the  northern  artery 
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of  exhibition  movement.  Here  will  be 
shown  and  demonstrated  the  various 
lines  of  sports  paraphernalia  and  equip- 
ment: sports  clothing,  motor  and  row- 
boats,  canoes,  accessories,  yachts,  men's 
furnishings,  motorcycles  and  bicycles, 
firearms,  fishermen's  gear,  the  requisites 
for  golfing,  tennis,  baseball,  football, 
gymnasia,  hockey  and  all  other  forms  of 
athletics,  camp  equipment,  big  game 
and  prize  trophies,  taxidermy,  etc.,  etc. — 
as  fully  representative  an  appropriate 
range  as  may  be  assembled  in  the 
1  im  ited  tim  e  at  c  omm  and . 

In  connection  with,  such  trade  ex- 
hibits it  is  intended  that  the  building 
shall  be  decorated  with  historically 
famous  trophies  and  sports  paraphernalia, 
and  provision  be  made  for  continuous 
sports,  news  bulletin  services,  managerial 
thought  and  attention  being  concentrated 
upon  making  this  sportsmen's  building 
the  natural  headquarters  for  all  branches 
of  the  inter-related  sports-loving  family. 

Necessarily  this  year's  show  is  but  an 
humble  beginning,  designed  to  introduce 
the  subject  and  as  the  nucleus  of  a 
scientifically  founded  and  sympatheti- 
cally conducted  sports  show  in  future 
years.  One  suggestion  mooted  is  that 
the  permanent  sportsmen's  building 
might  be  in  the  form  of  an  immense  log 
cabin  pillared  with  forest  giants  in  the 
bark  and  decorated  throughout  to 
graphically  suggest  transplanted  section 
of  sylvan  solitude.  The  roof  would  be  of 
light  blue  glass,  starred  for  effective 
illumination;  while  at  one  end  would  be 
concreted  space  for  a  nightly  campfire 
and  model  camp,  whereat  frequent  de- 
monstrations could  be  given  by  seasoned 
frontiersmen  in  the  making  of  a  hunter's 
couch,  baking  with  the  reflector  oven, 
making  of  various  types  of  fires,  fly- 
tying,  snare  construction,  rod  mending, 
etc.,  etc.  A  meandering,  reed-banked 
stream  would  traverse  the  ground  area, 
terminating  in  a  pool  to  be  utilized  for 
casting  exhibitions.  In  every  line  of 
sport  would  be  similar  practical  dem- 
onstrations by  experts  of  celebrity,  these 
action  features  constituting  (with  the 
showing  of  the  latest  example  of  equip- 
ment, etc.),  a  practical  educational 
course  for  keen  and  progressive  sports- 
men and  sportswomen  and  an  excitant 
of  the  love  of  sports  generally. 

Now  that  the  lately  ended  hideous 
war  has  so  demonstrated  the  value  of 
sportsmanship  in  the  formation  of 
national  character  and  equipment  for  the 
defence  of  right,  and  with  a  constantly 
growing  love  of  legitimate  sports  among 
all  classes,  it  would  seem  beyond  argu- 
ment that  such  a  building  and  such  an 
exhibition,  in  which  action  features 
would  be  given  special  consideration 
and  encouragement,  must  certainly  com- 
mand public  approval  and  with  that 
approval  patronage.  A  building  so  de- 
signed and  equipped,  centrally  situate  in 
Toronto  (insofar  as  Canadian  interests 
are  affected)  would  no  doubt  be  re- 
quisitioned also  for  seasonal  trade  fairs 
similar  to  the  established  successes  in 
this  line  at  New  York  and  elsewhere, 
and  would  be  extremely  popular  with 
governments  and  transportation  systems 
desirous  of  attracting  the  attention  of 
foreign  big  game  hunters  and  sportsmen 
generally  to  this  land  of  unbounded 
sporting  opportunities. 

ROUND  THE  WORLD  FLIGHT. 

It  is  noted  that  Major  Wilfred  T.  Blake, 
now  attempting  the  "Round  the  World" 
flight,  is  carrying  a  complete  "Hardy" 
angling  outfit,  since  it  is  possible  that 
he  and  his  companions  may,  during  their 
flight  have  to  depend  upon  what  they 
catch  for  their  meals. 


DON'T  BUMP 

THE  BOAT! 

Y^OU  need  the  powerful,  long-range 
Eveready  Spotlight  in  your  mot- 
or boat,  sailboat,  skiff  or  canoe.  It 
picks  out  the  landing  place  long  before 
you  reach  it.  For  working  at  the 
engine  there  is  no  safer  light  than  an 
Eveready  flashlight.  It  cannot  start 
a  fire.  Do  not  risk  your  boat  and 
endanger  your  life  when  you  can  get 
an  Eveready  from  any  electrical, 
hardware,  drug  and  sporting  goods 
store.  Eveready  batteries  last  the 
longest. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO. 


Montreal 


LIMITED 


Toronto 


Winnipeg 


EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

&  BATTERIES 


GOING  DUCK  HUNTING? 

Let  us  help  you  select  that  SHOTGUN. 
We  have  a  full  line  at  right  prices,  also 
your  favorite  brand  of  AMMUNITION. 

Exhibition  Visitors  cordially  invited  to  visit  us 
and  inspect  our  stock. 

THE  LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCAIG,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 
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325  Only 
Wall  Tents 

SPECIAL  CLEARING  OFFER  OF  WALL  TENTS 

10'xl2'x7|'x3'  regular  $20.00 

Special  value  for  tent — $15.00  each — Poles  and  pegs  $2.50 
Fly— $10.00  each— Tent  bag  $1.00.  (M  C  AA 

These  tents  are  strongly  made  of  good  quality  8oz.\  I  S  (III 
duck  and  are  good  value  at  $20.00  and  extra  value  at*r  1W,VW 

GUNS    SHELLS  DECOYS 

Everything  for  the  duck  hunter.  Waterproof 
hunting  togs,  boots,  blankets,  canoes,  etc.  Write 
us  and  we  will  supply  your  needs.  We  are  known 
for  our  ability  to  outfit  parties  either  large  or 
small  at  reasonable  cost. 


100  ONLY 

Fishing  Tackle  Box 

or  Shell  Box 


Size  4jx6|xl4,  metal  covered,  brass  trimmed, 
wood  lined;  2  trays,  8  sections;  room  for  5in.  reel; 
leather  handle,  lock  and  key  <JJ*  *2  *7  C 

Convertible  for  shell  box.   Each  *JP  *^  •*  O 


""DHKEGe 


123  Xnuz  St.  B.. 


SIGHTS 

Demand  for  Watson  Sights  has  increased  200% 
in  last  year.  Could  there  be  better  evidence  of 
Superiority?  Fine-Handsome-Strong-Quick  as 
Lightning.  Not  like  any  others.  Send  for  new 
literature  and  attractive  new  prices. 

Watson  Gun  Sight  Co. 

384  Victoria  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 

The  nature  lover — the  sports- 
man— the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream.  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter:The  Sanctuary  ;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 

Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


THE  SIGN  OF  A  SNOWSHOE 


Skis 
^Toboggans 
^Sleighs 


Not  to 


Sag 


N0RTHAMER1CAN 


L  NORTH  AMERICA* 


ISoo. 
Ont 


Canada] 


IS  YOUR  GUARANTEE 

Of  the  Best  in  Quality,  Material  and  Workmanship. 
Our  Bows  are  made  of  Selected  Second  Growth  White 
Ash,  fully  seasoned,  the  best  wood  obtainable.  For  filling 
we  use  only  the  best  Neatshide,  made  by  our  secret 
process.  Guaranteed  not  to  sag,  and  for  one  year. 
Dealers  write  for  Catalogue  and  Discounts 

NORTH  AMERICAN  SNOWSHOE  &  MFG  Co. 

SAULT  STE.  MARIE     -      -     ONTARIO,  CAN. 
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Vacation  Resorts,  Camps,  Guides  and  Outfitters 


Big -Game  Hunting— CANADA 

Pack  your  rifle  and  your  kit,  and  come  to  the  big-game 
country.    Make  this  year's  trip  worth  while. 

NOVA  SCOTIA  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou 
and  Bear 

NEW  BRUNSWICK  offers  Moose,  Deer 
and  Bear 

QUEBEC  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou  and 
Bear 

ONTARIO  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou  and  Bear 
MANITOBA  offers  Moose,  Caribou,  Lynx,  Wolf 
BRITISH  COLUMBIA  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou,  Bear 
— grizzly  and  brown — Mountain  Sheep  and  Goat. 


"Where  to  Hunt,  Fish  and  Paddle  in  the  New  North"  describes 
fully  the  wonderful  possibilities  of  Northern  Ontario  and  Quebec. 
Write  W.  E.  G.  Bishop,  District  Passenger  Agent,  Cochrane,  Ontario, 
for  detailed  information. 


For  descriptive  literature  and  full  information  as  to  fares,  open  seasons,  etc.,  write 

Canadian  National  or  Grand  Trunk  Railways 

at  any  of  the  following  addresses.  Ask  for  Book- 
let,   mentioning    districts    that    interest  you. 


Boston,  294  Washington  St. 
Buffalo.    1019    Chamber  of 

Commerce  Building 
Chicago.  108  West  Adams  St. 
Cincinnati,     406  Traction 

BIdg. 

Cleveland,  522  Kirby  Bldg. 
Detroit,  527  Majestic  Bldg. 
Duluth,  430  West  Superior 
St. 


Kansas  City,  334  Railway 

Exchange  Building 
Los  Angeles,  325  Van  Nuys 

Building,  7th  and  Spring 

Sts. 

Minneapolis,  518  Second  Ave. 
South 

Montreal,  230  St.  James  St. 
New  York,  1270  Broadway 
Pittsburgh,  505  Park  Bldg. 


Portland,  Me.,  Grand  Trunk 
Station 

San  Francisco,  689  Market  St. 
Seattle,  902  Second  Avenue 
St.    Louis,    305  Merchants 

Laclede  Building 
St.  Paul,  4th    and  Jackson 

Sts. 

Toronto,    Cor.    King  and 
Yonge  Sts. 


H.  H.  MELANSON 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Canadian  National  Railways 
Toronto,  Can. 


G.  T.  BELL 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Grand  Trunk  Railway 
Montreal,  Can. 


10OO  fojiaoo  no 

Crossmosn  House 

ALEXANDRIA  BAY        -        -       N.  Y. 


In  the  heart  of  the  1000  Islands.  Accommodations  for  more  than  1000  guests; 
finest  fishing,  motor  boating,  trap  shooting,  golf,  canoeing,  swimming  pool;  fine 
motor  roads  from  all  points. 

Greatly  reduced  railway  fares  now  in  force;  suggest  early  reservations. 

Open  May  25th  to  October  1st 

Attractive  book  with  beautiful  pictures  and  auto  map  sent  on  request,  or  complete 
information  from  all  principal  tourist  agents  including  reservations. 

WILLIAM  H.  WARBURTON,  Proprietor 


Summer  Homes  in  Canada 

EXCELLENT  HARBOURS 

7000  acres  of    beautiful   hunting   and  fishing 

grounds — lots  of  deer — rabbit — some  partridge — 
ass,  trout,  etc. 
This  property  consists  of  six  islands  on  south  side 
of  the  main  channel  into  Georgian  Bay — only 
lour  miles  from  the  mainland.  They  are  heavily 
•wooded,  with  a  lot  of  good  timber. 
This  is  a  good  opportunity  for  ten  or  twelve  good 
fellows  to  join  in  and  have  a  jolly  good  hunting 
and  fishing  reserve. 

Camp  buildings  and  furniture  on  the  property  for 
immediate  occupation. 
For  full  particulars  write. 

J.  E.  MURPHY 

26  Adelaide  Street  West.     Main  4995, 
TORONTO. 

Come  to  Canada! 

Moose,  Caribou,  Deer,  Bear,  Grouse 
Camps  in  Heart  of  Finest  Gig  Game  Country. 

Canoe  and  Fishing  Trips  up  the  Tobique  and 

down  the  Nepisquit  Rivers.    Hunting  territory  on 

Serpentine  River. 

PERCY  B.  FALDING,  Registered  Guide 
Perth,  Victoria  County,  New  Brunswick 

Telegraphic  address  Andover,  N.  B. 

THOMAS  C.  McE ACHERON 

LICENSED  GUIDE 
— FOR — 
FISHING  AND  HUNTING 

Camp  and  Canoes  at  Meadow  Brook  Lake,  N.B. 
Address 

CHIPMAN,  QUEENS  CO.,  N.B. 

BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

In  addition  to  our  old  and  reliable  hunting  coun- 
try we  have  opened  tip  a  new  one  in  the  Sills 
Lakes  an,d  Grand  John  Regions,  Northern  New 
Brunswick.  Big  GAME,  a^nd  EXCELLENT 
TROUT  FISHING  in  season.  Accommodations 
for  ladies.  Write  for  rates,  etc.  Address 
Reference  if  requested  ALLEN  &  ESTE  Y, 
Telegraph  address:  Stone  Ridge,  York  Co. 

Cardigan,  York  Co.,  N.B.  N.  B.,  Canada. 

"ROUGH  IT"  AT  "THE  LODGE" 
Baldwins  Mills,  P.  Q. 

A  small  camp  in  the  woods  on  one  of  many  lakes. 
Elevation  1500  feet.    It  is  reached  via  Grand 
Trunk  from  Portland  .Maine  or  Montreal  and  the 
west.    The  1922  Automobile  Blue  Book  shows 
motor  routes.    Log  fires,  good  food,  number  limi- 
ted.   Absolute    quiet.    Simple  comfort. 
Bass  season  opens  June  15th. 
Hunting  season  opens  Sept.  1st. 
M.  S.  Mitchell,  R.  M.  D.  5,  Coaticook,  P.  Q., 
Canada. 

BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

MOOSE,  ELK,  CARIBOU,'' MT. 
SHEEP,  MT.  GOAT,  DEER  and 
BEAR,  in  season.  Can  show  you 
the  game  if  you  can  hit  it. 

C.  G.  Lawrence,  Golden,  B.C. 

BIRCH  ISLAND  RESERVATION 

Has  been  selected  by  the  Huron  Chiefs  as  the  ideal 
Summer  and  Fall  Camping,  Fishing  and  Hunting 
Site  for  the  Natives  of  this  entire  locality. 
Situated  on  the  North  Shore  of  Lake  Huron,  the 
Fish  and  Game  are  inexhaustible,  flies  and  mos- 
quitos  are  rarely  found  here.  A  limited  number 
of  White  Tourists  who  enjoy  outdoor  life,  close  to 
Nature  with  expert  and  considerate  Indian  guides 
can  be  accommodated  between  July  1st  and  Dec. 
1st.    Write  or  wire 

DORT,  McGregor  Bay,  Ont. 

W.  C.  DORT,  Box  657,  Sudbury,  Ont. 
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pLAN  YOUR  HUNTS  NOW 

AT 

Camp  Champlain 

Nipissing  District 

for  Deer,  Bear,  Ducks,  Partridge 
and  Rabbits.  Have  a  number  of 
dogs  which  are  at  vour  service. 

September  is  one  of  our  best 
months  for  Salmon,  Bass  and 
Muskallonge. 

Write  for  full  information 

E.  L.  HUGHES, 

Camp  Champlain, 
Trout  Mills,  Ontario 

THE  TIME  IS  HERE 

for  the  sportsmen  who  enjoy  the  Fall  sports.  The  big 
bass  and  the  mightly  lunge  just  dare  you.  The  Mal- 
lards are  calling  In  the  marshes.  The  old  cock  part- 
ridge is  drumming  on  the  log  and  the  big  buck  deer 
stands  behind  the  brush  stamping  his  feet  and  snorting 
his  challenge  to  the  whole  world. 

Don't  put  it  off  till  tomorrow  for  reservations,  write 
or  wire  today. 

KERVIN  BROS. 

Sturgeon  Falls,  Ont. 

HUNTERS'  PARADISE 

I  have  supplied  hunting  and  fishing 
parties  on  the  famous  Pickerel  River 
waters  for  past  thirty  years. 

Canoes,  Boats  and  Launches  rented. 

Guides  supplied.  Cottages  for  sale, 
or  rent. 

A  trial  order  solicited. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

E.  H.  KELCEY 
General  Merchant       LORING.  ONT. 

WAPTA  CAMP 
Canadian  Rockies 

Riding,  walking,  boating,  mountaineering 
on  C.  P.  R.  at  summit  Kicking  Horse  canyon 
for  Lakes  O'Hara  and  McArthur  and  Yoho 
valley  trips.  Most  magnificent  scenery 
in  the  Canadian  Rockies,  accessible  from  the 
tourist  camp.  Conveniences.  Rates  $5.50 
per  day;  $35.00  per  week,  American  plan. 

Management 
Miss  E.  B.  Dodds 
Captain  Bennett         B.  C. 


Hector 


FOR  BEST  GEESE  and  DUCK 
SHOOTING  IN  B.C., 

also  Bear  shooting,  stop  at 

QUEEN'S  HOTEL,  MASSETT 
Queen  Charlotte  Islands,  B.C. 


-  QUEBEC 

^Tor  Fishing  and  Hunting 


Good  Fishing 

Speckled  beauties  that  rise  to 
your  fly  with  a  swirl.  Bass 
that  put  up  a  vicious  fight. 
Big  pickerel  and  great  north- 
ern pike.  Trophy  fish — the 
kind  that  you  will  want  to 
keep. 

Fine  Hunting 

Mighty  moose  along  the 
waterways  and  lowlands. 
Deer  in  plenty  on  hills  and 
meadow  lands.  Bear  in  the 
heavy  timber;  big  fellows  that 
are  worth  while  going  after. 


Great  Game  Bird  Shooting 

For  those  who  prefer  shotgun  to  rod  or  rifle,  game 
birds  are  plentiful.  Ducks  and  partridge  offer  ex- 
cellent sport  in  season. 

What  Else  is  Needed  for  a  Real  Holiday? 

Best  districts  easily  reached  through  points 
served  by 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

For  full  particulars  write  to 

A.  O.  SEYMOUR,  GENERAL  TOURIST  AGENT 
CANADIAN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY 
MONTREAL,  CANADA 


WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET. 

CAMERON 

&  LINDSAY  V 
Via  Sturgeon  Falls, 
Ontario 


DEER!  DEER!  DEER!  DUCKS  and  GROUSE 

Make  1922  your  bajiner  year.  Hunt  where  you've  got  better  than  a 
hunting  chance  of  bringing  home  a  head  or  a  full  bag.  Come  to 
"SAMOSET" — -Northern  Ontario's  wonderland  of  fish  and  game. 
We  guarantee  you  all  you  come  for  or  your  money  back.  Our  camps 
and  service  make  you  anxious  to  come  again. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  TO  SUIT  EVERYBODY'S  POCKET 
from  a  primitive  log   cabin,    or  cottage   camp,  where  you  can 
"batch  it"  to  your  own  liking  at  very  little  per  day,  to  our  more 
pretentious  Main  Camp  with  its  "best  table  in  the  Northland", 
and  all  the  luxuries  of  running  water,  bath,  indoor  toilet,  etc. 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch.  $2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


Automobiles 


AUTOMOBILE  Mechanics,  Owners,  Garage- 
men,  Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  America's 
Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Contains  helpful 
instructive  information  on  overhauling,  ignition 
wiring,  carburetors,  batteries,  etc.  Automobile 
Digest  (547^  Butler  Bldg..  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

Black  Flemish  rabbits.  Male  and  Female, 
good  breeders,  and  three  young  ones,  about  three 
months  old,  for  sale.  I.  P.  King,  Methodist 
Parsonage,  Vienna,  Ont.  9-1T 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink, 
for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island.  Canada  5-6T 

"Ferrets,  Brown  or  White  for  hunting  rats  and 
rabbits,  write,  Jacob  B.  Miller,  Bradford,  Ohio." 
 8-4T 

Choice  ferrets  for  sale  and  plenty  ot  them. 
Write  'for  prices.  Chamberlain  Bros.,  Ferret 
Colony,  Ashland,  Ohio.  9-4T 

 DOGS  

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  description. 
Thoroughbred  Kennels.  Atlantic.  Iowa.  1-TF 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
139  West  34th  St.,  New  York 


RABBIT  HOUNDS,  Foxhounds,  Coon, 
Opossum,  Skunk,  Squirrel,  Setter  Dogs. 
Circular  10c.    Brown's  Kennels,  York,  Pa. 

7— 4T 


Your  Choice 
from  the  Best 

Setters,  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds, 
Coon  and  Oppossum  hounds, 
Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds, 
Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also 
Airedale  Terriers. 


Jsf 


You  can  choose  your 
favorite  dog  and  have 
same  on  trial.  We 
believe  that  every 
purchaser  should 
judge  for  himself. 


or 


Satisfaction    is  guaranteed 
money  will  be  refunded. 

Send  one  dime  for  our  illustrated 
100  page  catalogue. 
If  there's  a  dog  which  can  satisfy 
you,  we  have  the  dog. 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels 


BERRY 


Dept.  1. 


KENTUCKY. 


Pedigreed 
Hunting  Airedales 

At  stud: 

Hudson  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25.  each  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Regr'd. 

Metagama,  via  Cartier,  N.  Oat- 


"OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Americus, 
Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk, 
and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit  hounds,  Beagles, 
also  Bird  dogs."   ,  12-TF 

FOR  SALE— 8  BEAGLE  PUPPIES,  4  males- 
S15.00  each,  and  4  females-$10.00  each.  Eligible 
for  registration.  Wm.  Mould,  Ottawa  West, 
Ont.  8'1T 

FOR  SALE — English  and  Llewellyn  setters, 
also  rabbit  hounds.  These  are  the  dogs  that  have 
had  the  experience  and  please  the  people.  Sent 
on  trial,  you  to  judge.  Pamphlets  free.  O.  K. 
Kennels,  Marydel,  Maryland,  (U.S.A.)  o-Jl 

BEAGLES,  Rabbit,  Fox,  Coon,  Skunk, 
Opossum  Hounds,  Setters,  Pointers  on  trial, 
broken,  unbroken.  Pet  and  farm  dogs,  pups, 
pigeons,  swine.  Catalogue  10  cents  stamps. 
Kiefer's  Garden  Spot  Kennels,  Lancaster, 
Pa.  8~4rr 


AT  STUD  FEE  $25. 

INTERNATIONAL  CHAMPION 
BALDWIN'S  HEFFWIN  A.  F.  B.  S.  B. 

NO.  4998.  The  greatest  American  Fox- 
hound ever  bred.  Undefeated  on  the  bench 
and  equally  as  good  in  the  field,  a  wonderful 
producer.     W.C.BALDWIN,  Hull,  Canada 


FOR  SALE. — Fox  and  Deer  Hound  pups. 
Vardon  Black,  Hespeler,  Ont.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE — One  malmute,  three-quarter 
wolf,  one  quarter  Airedale,  ten  months,  not  at  all 
cross.  One  large  St.  Bernard,  pure  bred,  two 
years.  Both  dogs  very  handsome  and  are  broken 
to  drive.  Apply  B.  Picken,  Box  98,  Winona, 
Ont.  9-IT 

Partridge  Dog  wanted  ,  one  that  will  tree  and 
bark.  Springer  Spaniel,  or  Red  Setter  preferred. 
W.  E.  Harmer,  Norton,  New  Brunswick.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Choice  litter  of  Beagle  puppies 
by  "Floristdom's  Lara"  X  "Tuscorora  Nap", 
eligible  for  registration  $25  each.  H.  S.  Routley, 
563  Weller  St.,  Peterboro,  Ont.  9-IT 

Pure  bred  fox  hound  and  pups  for  sale.  Par- 
ticulars on  application.  J.  A.  Cumming,  Box  355, 
Trenton,   Ont.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Thoroughbred  pigeons,  Cocker 
Spaniels.  Foxterriers.  "National",  7115  S. 
Halsted,  Chicago,  111.  9-2T 

NORWEGIAN  BEAR  DOGS,  IRISH  WOLF- 
hounds,  trained  bloodhounds,  deerhounds,  fox- 
hounds. Illustrated  catalog,  ten  cents.  Rook- 
wood  Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  9-2T 

BEAGLES,  FOX,  COON  HOUNDS.  BROK- 
en  puppies.  Trial.  M.  Baublitz,  Seven  Valleys, 
Pa.  9-3T 


FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  Irish  Water  Spaniels. 
"The  one  best  Duck  dog."  Two  months  old 
$15.00.  Four  months  $35.00.  O'Brien — Mc- 
Shane  Kennels,  Neepawa,  Man.  9-2T 

WANTED — Great  Dane,  male  pup.  Apply 
Box  163,  Claresholm,  Alta.  9-IT 

Fox-hound  pups.  Four  and  a  half  months. 
Partly  trained.  From  well  bred,  real  hunting 
stock.  One  black  and  white  male  $12.  A  black 
and  fawn  and  a  black  and  white  female  at  eight 
dollars  each.  The  last  of  a  littler  of  ten.  Harry 
M.  Hurst,  Alliston,  Ont.  9-IT 


One  fox-hound  bitch,  trained  on  deer  and 
rabbits,  $20.00.  Fox-hound  pups,  males  $5, 
females  $3.00;  beagle  bitch  trained  on  rabbits 
$15.00.    Ed  Johns,  Gravenhurst,  Ont.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Registered,  dead  grass  colored 
Chesapeakes,  ready  to  work.  6  months  old,  also 
broken    dogs.    H.  J.  Grigsby,  Lacombe,  Alta. 

9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Deer  Hunters.  —  One  black  , 
white  and  tan  hound  (dog)  4}4  years  old,  hunts 
deer,  fox,  rabbits  and  coon,  $75.00. 

One  black  and  tan  hound  (bitch  3 14  years  old) , 
hunts  deer  and  rabbits,  $50.00.  These  are  two 
good  deer  dogs,  have  been  north  two  years  and 
do  not  get  lost.  One  pair  black,  white  and  tan 
pups  (dog  and  bitch)  15  months  old,  broken  on 
rabbits,  $75.00  pair.  These  are  big  rangy  fel- 
lows, have  the  old  calvin  strain  in  them  and  will 
make  fine  dogs.  Apply  T.  S.  Dopfer,  Palmerston, 
Ont.  9-IT 

WANTED  TO  BUY. — A  partridge  dog,  no 
particular  breed,  but  trial  necessary,  c-o  Box  567, 
Halifax,  Nova  Scotia.  9-IT 

Beagle  Bitch,  Registered,  pretty,  $25.  An- 
other Bitch,  no  papers,  $20.  Both  excellent 
hunters,  no  faults.  Trial.  Puppies  4  months. 
Pedigreed,  Beauties.  Males  $10.  Females,  $5. 
Byshe,  223  Bank,  Ottawa,  Ont.  9-IT 

DUCK  ATTRACTIONS 

WILD  DUCK  FOODS  that  bring  the  ducks 
in  swarms. 

WILD  RICE— WILD  CELERY 
and  35  other  kinds.    Select  something  adapted 
to  your  particular  conditions.    Guaranteed  seed 
ready  for  fall  sowing.  Write 
TERRELL'S  AQUATIC  FARM-  Dept.  T  222, 
Oshkosh,  Wis.  9-IT 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors. 
Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 
deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new,  rebuilt. 
Camping  Outfits.  Canoes,  Bicycle  Motors. 
Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat  and  Engine 
Exchange,  Toronto.  5-3T 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes 
an  automobile  or  marine  engine  like  new,  send 
for  circular.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton, 
Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline  Auto- 
mobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  &  Consoliver — a  book 
on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock.  Ont.  11-TF 

FOX  RANCHING 

Cross  and  Silver  Foxes  for  sale  or  exchange. 
Robert  Laidlaw,  Blyth,  Ont.  9-2T 

Several  pairs  of  silver,  also  some  patch  foxes. 
Pups  or  adults.  Bargains  for  quick  sale.  L.  G. 
Mutton,  Mitchell,  Ontario.  9-IT 

Are  there  any  readers  of  this  magazine  who 
want  to  catch  from  45  to  60  foxes  in  one  month. 
If  so,  call  or  write.  Let's  talk  it  over  now.  Wells 
A.  Hadley,  Stanstead,  Quebec.  9-3T 

The  choicest  of  Pedigreed  and  Registered,  sil- 
ver black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy  the  best.  Reid 
Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario.  5-8T 

Silver,  Patch,  and  Red  Foxes.  T.  R.  Lyons, 
Walkerville,  N.S.    1-12T 

Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  Georgetown 
Ontario,  Established  1905.  The  finest  registered 
Silver  Black  Foxes.  Correspondence  solicited. 
Literature  free.  1-TF 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE — Fine  English  hammerless  10  by 
Scott.  Cost  fifty  pound,  fit  for  a  king.  Lefever 
hammerless  12  fine.  Marlin  pump,  12  Mod.  28. 
New  Stevens,  pump,  fine.  Mauser  7  M.  M.  car- 
bine. 8  M.  M.  Mauser;  30-40  Krag  carbine; 
.303  Lee  Enfield  carbine;  Lee  Enfields,  Ross 
Army;  .32  Winchester;  .30-30  Winchester;  38 
Marlin  and  several  others.  381  Johnston  St., 
Kingston,  Ont.  9-IT 
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FOR  SALE — 10  gauge  Gibbs  magnum,  finely 
engraved  gold  inlaid  32  in.  bbl.  $65.00;  9  M.  M. 
Luger,  $20.00;  .38  P.  P.  Colt,  $25.00;  16  gauge 
Winchester  pump,  $25.00.  H.  J.  Grigsby, 
Lacombe,  Alta.  9-1T 

WANTED — .32  Remington  Automatic,  must 
be  in  A.  1.  shape.  Pistol  Grip  preferred.  Write 
price  etc.    S.  Young,  Box  12,  Picton,  Ont.  9-1T 

It  your  rifle  doesn't  shoot  straight  your  muzzie 
is  too  wide.  Have  it  repolished  by  expert.  D. 
Hennick,  375  Barton  East,  Hamilton,  Ont.  8-1T 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE  AND   SELL  THEM. 

THREE  GRADES  $35,  $37  and  $45. 
Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  12 
and  16  ga.  Sent  on  approval  if  desired. 
You  see  the  gun.  Then  buy  it.  Descriptive 
circular,  and  fullest  details  on  request. 
Let  me  tell  you  why  these  are  great  values. 
12  yrs.  experience  in  every  branch  of  gun 
making. 

Specializing  in  highest  class  of  gun  work,  such 
as  remodelling  military  rifles,  Restocking, 
Browning,  Blueing,  general  Repairs. 
Special  boring  to  produce  close  even  pattern. 
Wonderful  results.  Advice  on  Gun  matters 
free. 

G.  B.  CRANDALL,  282  Riddell  St. 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Fancy  30.06  Winchester,  model 
.95  Lvman  sights  etc.,  absolutely  new.  Cost 
$120.00  for  $75.00.  Also  30.06  Waffenfabrik 
Mauser,  highest  grade  possible,  absolutely  new. 
Cost  $130.00  for  $75.00.  This  rifle  has  cheekpiece, 
double  set  triggers,  raised  rib,  hall  octagon  round 
barrel  strap,  sight  preserver,  etc.  J.  E.  Serres, 
1721  N.  Dame  East.    Montreal.  9-1 -T 

ROSS  RIFLE  MADE  SAFE.  Safety  Im- 
provement for  Ross  rifles;  hammer  cannot  be 
released  until  bolt  is  fully  closed  and  locked. 
Musket  Improvement,  price  $5.  .280  Ross  Im- 
provement, price  $10.  Musket  remodeled  to 
Sporter,  price  $10.  Write  for  particulars  to  J.  L. 
Hoovler,  2019  Delaware  Ave.,    Swissvale,  Pa. 

9-IT 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE—  .22  Iver  Johnson,  5  in.  Barrel, 
Blued,  factory  condition.  Fired  fifty  times. 
Fifteen  dollars.  U.  S.  Navy  Rifle  pistol  percus- 
sion lock  11/16  Barrel,  fine  order.  Ten  dollars. 
G.  P.  Gett,  Bedford  Mills,  Ont.  9-1 T 

FOR  SALE — Genuine  Smith  &  Wesson  .455 
cal.  revolver  with  holster  and  cleaning  rod  in 
perfect  condition.  It  not  found  as  advertised 
return,  as  my  honesty  is  worth  more  than  the 
gun.  Price  $40.00.  Write  Ross  Smith,  R.  R. 
No.  5.,  Kingston,  Ontario.  9-IT 


Bargains  That  Are  Bonafide 

I  will  trade,  buy  or  sell  guns,  rifles  and  re- 
volvers— all  makes  and  at  lowest  prices.  Send 
stamp  for  big  bargain  list.  Oldest  and  most 
reliable  dealer  in  U.  S.  Established  for  over 
60  years.    Money  saved;  prompt  service. 

WM.  R.  BURKHARD 
143  East  4th  Street  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


FOR  SALE— Ross  .303  Sporting  New.  Mauser 
.43,  good  condition.  Ouantity  of  ammunition 
.303  mark  VII.  and  II.,  cheap.  Apply  Dr.  C. 
K.  Robinson,  365  Barrie  St.,  Kingston,  Ont.  9-IT 

.22  Winchester  Automatic  Rifle,  Model  1903, 
fitted  with  Lyman  Peep  Sight  with  disc,  splendid 
condition,  price  $30.00.  Apply  P.  McCormack, 
Box  158,  Brantford,  Ont.  9-IT 


WANTED— Shells  for  Bullard  .38-45.  Thank- 
ful for  information.    Box  77,  ROD  AND  GUN. 

FOR  SALE — One  sixteen  gauge  double  Ithaca 
hammerless.  $30.00.  One  Marlin  32-20  Mod. 
'94.  Repeating  rifle.  $25.00.  Both  in  finest 
condition,  inside  and  out.  Sent  C.  O.  D.  subject 
to  approval.  F.  W.  McConncll,  Lansdowne, 
Ont.  9-IT 


FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE — Ross  280 
Lyman  peep  rear,  gold  bead  front  sights.  Guar- 
anteed absolutely  perfect.  $85.00  or  would 
exchange  for  high  grade  10  or  12  gauge  Greener, 
Parker  or  similar  standard  make.  Box  212, 
Kenora,  Ont.  9-2T 

New  Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia  Sportsmen : 
Ask  for  Catalogue  and  lowest  prices  on  L.  C.  Smith 
and  Fulton  Guns.  P.  S.  Marsten,  Woodstock, 
N.  B.  9-2T 

BLUEING  SOLUTION  that  actually  blues— 
a  scientific  preparation  that  is  put  out  with  a 
money-back  guarantee  to  do  the  work  in  twenty 
minutes;  no  special  equipment  required;  used 
and  recommended  by  our  greatest  rifle  authori- 
ties; $2.50  per  bottle,  enough  for  6  guns.  F.  L. 
Hoffman,  Box  251,  Frederickburg,  Va.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE— .280  Ross  Model  10,  28  in.  barrel, 
good  case  and  100  factor  cartridges.  In  good 
shape  $75.00.  Gordon  A.  Tofflemire,  Kingsville, 
Ont.  9-IT 


Leather  Jerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 


Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 
quick  handling  of  gun.  d»»T  AA 
Sizes  38"  to  46".    Price     $1  »UU 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. All  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


FOR  SALE — Lee  Enfield  Rifle,  in  A  1  condi- 
tion, with  gold  bead  front  sight,  micrometre  peep 
sight  and  wind  gauge.  $30.00.  Bear  Trap 
New  House  No.  5  with  ten  foot  chain  and  three 
prong  drag,  $10.00.  H.  D.  McLaughlin,  Bright- 
on, Ontario.  9-IT 

Bargain-Colt  Automatic  Pistol  22  calibre. 
Perfect  condition.  First  thirty  dollars  takes  it. 
Robert  Hodgson,  Oshawa,  Ontario.  9-IT 

A  short  Lee  Enfield,  sporter  stock,  peep  sight, 
$30.00,  a  .303  Ross  peep  sight,  sporter,  $35.00, 
and  .30  Mauser  Automatic  pistol,  walnut  stock, 
leather  earring  harness,  $30.00.  All  in  crank 
condition.  John  H.  Young,  64  Wellington  St., 
W.,  Toronto. 

Winchester  351,  Self  loading  rifle  in  working 
order.  Rifle  $35,  2  extra  magazines  $4.  150 
cartridges  $8.  Our  best  offer.  L.  de  Repentigny, 
230  Mance  St.,  Montreal.  9-IT 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS 

Wild  Celery  Seed.  $6.00  per  bushel.  W.  A. 
Bailey,  (Box  19)  Port  Rowan,  Ontario.  8-3T 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE— .303  Lee-Enfield  Sporting  rifle. 
Want  Savage,  .300  cal.  D.  M.  Ponich,  Radwav 
Centre,  Alta.  9-lT 


Ingrowing  Nails,  Bunions,  Sore,  burning,  itch- 
ing or  sweating  feet,  cured  at  home.  Information 
free,  Eaton's  Foot  Specialties,  Department  14, 
Brandon,  Oregon.  5-5T 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND 
EFFECTIVELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  and  full  instructions  for 
use,  $3.00  Express  Prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 


OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— An 
interesting  bulletin, — Propagation  of  Wild  Duck 
Foods. — has  been  published  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  Washington.  If  you  want  a 
copy,  send  3c,  for  postage  charges  to  Box  48 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock.  1-TF 

Chinchilla  rabbits  for  sale  from  the  very  best 
strains,   imported   from   England   and  France. 

Pelts  from  these  rabbits  sold  from  $10  upwards 
last  winter  in  London.  Acclimatized  to  this 
country  and  will  breed  in  the  barn  during  the 
winter.    Geo.  Jennings,  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 

8-  2T 

PICTURESQUELY     LOCATED— IDEAL 
fishing,  swimming  and  boating;  daily  trains  and 
boats;  rates  $2.50  to  $3.50  per  day.       Apply  L. 
M.  Whittier,  Pakesley,  Ont.  7-5T 

Live  food  for  minnows  or  goldfish.  Fifty 
cents.  Correspondence  solicited.  Bayliss,  fancy 
goldfish  breeder.    534  Gladstone,  Toronto,  Ont. 

9-  IT 

FOR  SALE — Rabbit  skin  lined  sleeping  bag, 
with  water  proof  covering.  Apply  Box  75,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  9-IT 

12  new  decoy  ducks.  12  gauge  leather  belt. 
Both  for  $12.  New  casting  rod,  agate  guides,  $4. 
Kenneth  Sheridan,  475  Albert  St.,  Oshawa,  Ont. 

9-IT 

Exchange  Todd  Protectograph  check  writer, 
large  bank  size,  perfect  condition,  good  as  new, 
for  Binoculars  of  like  condition.  R.  Schwartz, 
Buchanan,  Michigan.  9-IT 

Two  thousand  dollars  buys  three  hundred  acres 
of  well  timbered  bush  land  situated  on  Muskoka 
lakes,  small  lake  on  property.  Would  make 
splendid  hunting  ground  or  fur  farm.  For  further 
particulars  apply  to  box  76,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock. 9-IT 

100  mixed  Butterflies  from  many  parts  of  the 
world  $5.  100  mixed  from  South  America  $5. — , 
for  Collectors  or  Butterfly-picture-workers.  Col- 
lectors Supply  House,  Callahan,  Florida.  9-IT 

Ginseng  and  Golden  Seal  roots  and  seed  for 
sale.    A.  L.  Hands,  Parma,  Mich.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Ferrets,  scentless  skunk,  fur 
farming  wire,  racoons,  muscovy  ducks.  Want 
Canadian  racoons.  B.  Tippman,  Dept.  J.,  Cal- 
edonia, Minn.  9-IT 

Speckled  Trout.  Fingerlings  for  the  stocking 
of  streams  and  ponds.  Now  ready  for  delivery. 
Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Inglewood,  Ont. 

9-2T 

CHINESE  RINGNECK  and  fancy  pheasants, 
wild  turkeys,  ducks  and  geese,  Northern  bob- 
white,  and  blue  valley  quail;  ruffed,  sharptailed 
pinnoted  and  sage  grouse,  and  deer.  E.  Jaser's 
Pheasantry,  Walhafia,  Mich. 

9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Live  decoys  for  Mallard  and  black 
ducks,  good  callers,  also  colored  muscoveys. 
Walter  Filman,  Aldershot,  Ont.  9-IT 

FOR  SALE — Brand  new  Kodak  camera,  No. 
2  C.  autographic  with  ball  bearing  shutter  and 
F-77  Anastigmat  lenses.  Size  of  pictures  2J-ix4J4- 
140  M.  M.  also  folding  steel  tripod,  3  feet  high, 
and  leather  carrying  case  and  Kodak  self  timer, 
$40.00.  Brand  new  .303  Winchester  rifle,  1895 
model  28  inch  barrel,  box  magazine  with  canvas 
case  and  two  boxes  cartridges,  $50.00.  50  yards 
new  salina  silk  line.  Size  D.  test  30  lbs.,  $3.00. 
Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.  B.  9-1 T 

SKINS  AND  CLAWS 
WANTED — Indian    relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.  Albert 
Heath,  Harbor  Springs.  Mich.  TF 

 TAXIDERMY&  TANNING. 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excel- 
lent condition.  Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  Street,  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  &  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9  x  11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings," 
these  will  appeal  to  you.  Price  25c  each. 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN 
WILDS,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's 
Bay  officer  while  serving  his  counitry  at 
(•liifferent  trading  posts  in  Canada.  The 
price  is  $1.00.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Answer  the  Call  of  the  Moose 


Long  happy  days  packed  cram-full  of  red  blooded  enjoyment — out  of 
doors  in  a  forest  wilderness  with  canoe,  gun  and  camera — and  you 
come  back  rejuvenated. 

Others  Get  Them,  Why  Not  You? 

Mighty  antlers,  shaggy  skins — trophies  around  which  will  cluster  pulse- 
quickening  memories  of  future  years — are  now  roaming  the  Canadian 
woods  only  a  few  hours  away. 

A  letter  to  A.  O.  SEYMOUR,  General  Tourist  Agent 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal 

will  bring  you  full  information. 


Canadian  Pacific  Railway 
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For  use  in 

all  weather 

OTTAWA 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL 


Send  for 

new  booklet 

WINNIPEG 


SPORTSMEN'S  HEADQUARTERS 

For  Guns,  Traps,  Ammunition,  Hunting  Clothing,  etc. 


Savage,  Winchester,  Marlin,  Remington 
and  Stevens  Pump  Guns.  Ithaca,  Le- 
fever,  Stevens  and  Riverside  Double  Barrel  Guns  Win- 
chester, Remington,  Savage,  Marlin  and  Stevens  rifles. 
Ammunition  for  all  calibres  of  rifles. 

Climax  and  Ajax 
Black  Shells.  Ni- 
tro  Club  shells  in 
the  new  Reming 


brilliant  SEARCH  LICHT 


style  3,  100  candle  power,  darkening  door,  gives  a  spread 
or  concentrated  light,  double  lens,  mailing  weight,  3 
lbs  $10.50 

No.  44  Justrite  Headlight — 20  candle  power  $7.25  mail- 
ing weight  3  lbs.    Extra  long  distance  lens  65c 


Reliable  Shells  at  low  prices. 

HUNTER   CANVAS    COVERED  CANOES 

open  gunwales,  copper  nailed,  cedar  lining  and  ribs,  with 
two  paddles. 

14  feet  long  $44.00.  16  feet  long  $49.00.  18  feet  long 
$59.00.  F.  O.  B.  factory  in  Quebec. — State  whether  you 
wish  them  shipped  by  freight  or  express. 


No.  2M  Matchlight  Gasoline  lantern,  100  candle  power 

ton  Game  Loads.   $8.75 

Western  Super  X 
Field  Shells. 


TRAPS 


Victor,  Newhouse,  Hawley  and 
Norton,  Two  Trigger,  Coil  Spring. 
Oneida  Jump,  Triumph,  High 
Grip,  Triple  Clutch,  Killum  and 
other  varieties  of  popular  traps 
at  low  prices. 


Pish  Nets,  Fishing  Tackle,  Rubber  Boots,  Rubber  Suits,  Rubber  Coats— Mine  Lamps,  Mackinaw  Clothing,  Flashlights, 
Snoepacks,  Snowshoes,  Moccasins,  Duck  Decoys,  Sights,  Compasses,  Tents,  and  1001  articles  of  interest  to  the  trapper 
and  sportsman,  described  and  priced  in 

Hall  am*  S  Catalogue  1922  EDITION.    JUST  OUT.    Write  for  your  copy  today.     Address  as  follows: 


No.  991  Hallam  Bldg. 
TORONTO 


invited 


274 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


-! 


"We  sure  had  great  luck" 

Said  President  Alex.  MacFarlane,  of 
the  B.  T.  Sporting  Club  of  Toronto. 


I'LL  say  we  did,"  replied  one  of  the  boys, 
"but  you  certainly  got  yours,  Alex.,  when 
the  sun  got  beaming  down  on  that  bald 
dome  piece  of  yours." 

"Well,  boys,  I'll  tell  you  right  now,  that  I 
would  have  been  in  for  some  suffering  if  I 
had  not  taken  the  precaution  to  drop  a  large 
box  of  Dr.  Chase's  Ointment  into  my  dun- 
nage bag.  It  took  the  burning  and  itching 
out  in  about  one  hour  and  you  know  how 
badly  my  head  was  sun-burned." 

"That's  all  right  Alex."  broke  in  one  of 
the  party,  "but  you  are  not  the  only  wise 
t<uy  for  I  never  come  up  here  without  Dr. 
Chase's  Ointment.  You  know  how  a  mos- 
quito or  black  fly  bite  swells  up  on  me  and 
as  for  ivy  poisoning,  that  nearly  killed  me 
once.  One  of  the  boys  in  the  party  produced 
;j  box  of  Dr.  Chase's  Ointment  and  it  soon 


brought  me  round  all  right.  It  is  only  a 
tenderfoot  that  comes  North  without  Dr. 
Chase's  Ointment  and  Kidney-Liver  Pills." 

This  conversation  was  reported  to  us  by 
Mr.  Alex.  MacFarlane,  proprietor  of  Mac- 
Farlane's  Hotel,  103  Jarvis  St.,  Toronto,  and 
a  sportsman  of  renown.  Mr.  MacFarlane  is 
president  of  the  B.  T.  Sporting  Club  of  Tor- 
onto. One  of  his  duties  is  to  get  together  the 
contents  of  the  dunnage  bags.  By  a  unani- 
mous resolution  of  the  club  he  is  to  see  that 
in  future  every  bag  contains  Dr.  Chase's 
Ointment  and  Kidney-Liver  Pills. 

Most  sportsmen  know  these  medicines  and 
take  the  precaution  to  carry  them  along  when 
on  fishing  or  hunting  trips.  If  you  are  not 
familiar  with  them  ask  your  druggist  or  write 
for  samples  direct  to 


Edmanson,  Bates  &  Company,  Limited 

TORONTO 


Illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllillilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 
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Something  Neti? 

In  FISHING  LINES 


Cuttyhunk  is  not 
new.  No — but  the 
Treatment  that 
Hercule's  Donegal 
Cuttyhunk,  and 
Hercule's  Braided 
Cuttyhunk  are 
treated  with  is  new. 


uaran+eed  Pure  Irish  Line 
Fully  Waterproof, 
and  Will  Float 


6 


It  will  Float  for  sev- 
eral days  on  the 
water,  which  proves 
it  is  water-proof. 
This  fact  assures 
you  of  lasting  qual- 
ity. 


© 


TRADEMARK 


It  is  the  strongest  line 
manufactured — for  its 
thickness,  Braided  or 
Twisted. 

Twisted. 
9-50  ft.  20  lb.  test,  25c. 

15-50  ft.,  321b.  test,  40c. 
each. 

24-50  ft.,  50  lb.  test,  50c. 

36-50  ft.,  . 80  lb.  test,  80c. 
each.  :>\ 

Braided 
9-75  ft.,  20  lb.  test,  50c. 

15-75  ft.,  32  lb.  test,  60c. 

24-75  ft.,  50  lb.  test,  75c. 
each. 

36-75  ft.,  80.1b.  test, 

$1.00  each. 
Also  on  50  yd.  spools  up 
to  132  lb.  Test. 


Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  one  of  these  lines,  or  write  direct.  All 
good  dealers  handle  our  ''Stag"  and  "Beaver"  Brand  Fishing  Tackle. 

SIGNS  OF  QUALITY 
For  over  1 00  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test. 

Dealers  are  Invited  to  Write  Fot  Our  Proposition. 
ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  your  dealer  is 


TRADE- MARK 


Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 


TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY 


LIMITED 

70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ontario 

BRANCHES  ALL  OVER  THE  WORLD 


ESTABLISHED  1800 


Agents  also  for  South  Bend  Bait  Co.,  Hardy  Bros.'  Famous  Tackle.  Hildebrandts'  Spinners  and  Turtle  Devil  Bug 

made  in  our  factory  here. 


ROD  and  GUN 

IN  CANADA 

VOL.  XXIV.  OCTOBER,  1922  No.  5 


OCTOBER  CONTENTS 

Editorial  '.  ;  ,  .'  :   276 

Logs  _  M.  A.  Shaw  277 

Sar'   Ann  Harry  M.   Moore  280 

The  Inexorable  Law  Raymond  Thompson  282 

The  Cape  Sable  Island  Gunners  Bonnycastle  Dale  284 

Stalking  the  Wild  Turkey  Robert  H.  MacNair,  M.  D.  287 

Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  (con'td.)  N.  M.  W.  J.  Mackenzie  288 

Fishing  Notes  Robert  Page  Lincoln  291 

The  Angler's  Nook  

Queries  and  Answers   


Change  in  Algonquin  Park  Officials   298 

Rod  and  Gun  Notes  in  B .  C   300 

Big  Game  Hunting  In  B.  C  A.  Bryan  Williams 

Native    Berries  J.   W.  Winson 

The  Passing  of  the  King  ...F.  V.  Williams  306 

Guns  and  Ammunition  C.  S.  Landis  310 

Ice    Shooting  E.    T.  Martin 

With  the  Canadians  at  Bisley  E.  T.  D.  Francis 

Annual  D.  R.  A.  Matches  J.  W.  Smith 

Annual  O.  R.  A.  Matches  J.  W.  Smith 

Cleaning  the  Solid  Frame  Rifle  V.  GenerosofT 

Queries  and  Answers  

Along  the  Trap  Line  M.  U.  Bates 

Kennel  F.   H.  Walker 

Trap  :  


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

is  published  monthly  by  W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  W.  J.  Taylor,  President.  Eastern 
States  representative,  Whiting  Special  Agency,  373  Fourth  Avenue,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE.  $2.00  a  year  in  Canada,  United  States  and  Great  Britain;  foreign  countries,  $2.50. 
Single  copies,  20c.  Subscriptions  are  payable  in  advance  and  will  not  be  retained  on  list  after  expiration. 
Renewals  should  accordingly  be  sent  in  immediately  at  expiration  so  that  no  copies  of  the  magazine  may  be 
missed.    Your  subscription  label  shows  the  date  to  which  your  subscription  is  paid. 

REMITTANCES  should  be  made  by  P.  O.  order,  express  money  order,  or  bank  cheque;  if  by  cheque,  exchange 

must  be  included.    Cash  remittances  should  be  registered. 

THE  ADDRESS  LABEL  shows  the  date  to  which  subscription  is  paid. 

The  publishers  do  not  assume  any  responsibility  for,  or  necessarily  endorse,  any  views  expressed  by  contributors 
to  the  magazine. 

Publishers  are  warned  not  to  reprint  contents,  wholly  or  in  part,  without  giving  full  credit. 
Entered  as  second  class  matter  at  the  post  office  of  Woodstock,  Ontario.    Also  entered  as  second  class  matter  February 
17,  1908  at  the  post  office  at  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  under  the  Act  of  March  3,  1897.    (Sec.  415,  P.  L.  &  R.) 


In  a  few  weeks  the  woods  and  marshes  will  witness  the  annual  influx  of 
hunters  and  shooters.  The  leaves  turning  gold  and  red;  the  upland  birds  and 
waterfowl  flocking  together  and  the  nightly  singing  of  the  cricket  all  indicate  the 
approach  of  autumn  and  winter.  The  hunting  equipment  receives  a  careful 
inspection  with  extra  pains  taken  with  the  firearms.  The  big  game  hunter  fond- 
ly rubs  down  his  rifle  and  enters  into  a  lengthy  discussion  with  the  other  members 
of  the  party  relative  to  the  merits  of  his  own  favorite  weapon.  The  duck  hunter 
and  small  game  sportsmen  gather  around  the  sporting  goods  stores  and  game 
clubs  and  recount  experiences  from  former  years  and  lay  plans  for  this  season. 
Their  discussion  is  not  the  gauge  of  the  gun  but  the  load  to  use. 

But  after  all  why  is  a  sportsman?  Is  it  the  game  he  gets?  Are  the  trophies 
that  he  collects  the  cause  of  keeping  him  at  the  hunting  game?  To  the  unin- 
itiated the  true  sportsman  is  the  chap  who  brings  in  the  limit.  But  the  sportsman 
himself  knows  that  the  killing  is  but  a  small  feature  of  the  outing.  While  everyone 
likes  to  secure  a  nice  head  or  bag,  after  all  it  is  the  getting  out  in  the  great  outdoors 
that  matters.  The  clear  cold  nights  with  the  fire  of  smoke  and  flames;  the  cry  of  the 
loon  and  the  chattering  of  the  whiskey  j  ack ;  the  huge  meals  of  real  food ;  the  tramps 
through  the  woods  in  the  early  morning;  the  paddle  up  river  and  lake  and  the 
feeling  of  satisfaction  when,  dog-tired,  you  crawl  into  the  blankets  or  sleeping 
bag  at  the  end  of  the  day;  these  explain  the  sportsman.  The  hunt  is  the  thing. 
The  pleasure  is  in  the  chase  and  not  in  the  trophy.  The  discussion  of  rifles,  guns 
and  ammunition  are  not  camouflage  to  the  sportsman,  but  they  are  only  incident- 
al to  the  main  goal  of  communing  with  Nature  when  she  has  donned  her  most 
becoming  garb — that  of  Maturity.  Of  course  there  are  the  other  kind  of  hunters 
who  are  out  for  game  and  nothing  else.  The  "head"  hunter  will  hire  his  guide  to 
do  his  shooting;  he  will  buy  his  trophies  and  where  both  measures  fail  will  lie 
around  camp  and  curse  the  country  and  inhabitants.  That  type  of  sportsman 
is  of  course  in  the  minority  and  we  hope  that  he  will  soon  pass  on  into  oblivion 
with  the  animals  that  he  has  helped  to  exterminate. 

The  greatest  measure  of  good  can  be  taken  out  of  a  vacation  by  the  sports- 
man who  lives  the  outdoor  life  and  who  realizes  that  the  game  is  an  incentive 
and  not  the  objective  of  a  hunting  trip. 
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LOGS 

M.  A.  SHAW 


PROSIAC  as  logs?"  Not  so.  They 
cry  out  of  poetry  and  distance — the 
essence  of  romance.  In  the  round 
of  their  hundred  seasons,  on  what  still 
earth,  needle-strewn  or  snow  covered, 
under  what  unchanging  green  roof,  did 
they  once  point  to  the  sky.  Nay,  more. 
'  For  them,  wives  have  been  lone-laid  for 
months,  the  men  in  a  quarter  of  the 
frozen  North,  to  break  the  roofs  of  green 
and  let  the  stars  shine  in  on  the  prone 
logs  and  disturbed  snow;  or,  the  hard 
season  gone,  to  gather  at  dark  and  separ- 
ate at  dawn  while  the  "drive,"  current 
carried,  goes  slowly  on  the  quiet  places, 
or  takes  its  fierce  leap  at  the  "chutes"  to 
be  bruised  and  barked  on  the  rocky  sides. 

Scattered  on  the  long  shore  of  the 
Georgian  Bay,  one  finds  these  logs,  lost 
from  many  a  tow,  barked  for  the  most 
part — yellow  or  red  or  white,  clean  and 
shiny  with  the  wash  of  a  hundred  waves. 
One  comes  to  look  upon  them  as  a  part  of 
the  place,  to  conceive  a  liking  for  them 
as  for  the  trees  trailing  east.  The  canoe- 
ist on  a  long  trip  down  the  bay,  taking  at 
a  venture  the  open  between  distant 
points  ,will  meet  one  miles  out,  isolated  as 
himself,  lifted  and  lowered  on  the  long 
swell;  sometimes  in  the  dark  hours,  snug 
in  his  tent  from  wind  and  rain,  he  will 
turn  to  sleep  with  an  unaccountable  touch 
of  fear  at  the  sound  of  one  or  two  dunting 
and  dunting  on  the  rocks;  but  in  the 
ocean,  quiet  world  of  the  morning  after, 
will  see  only  with  delight  their  still-wet 
naked  bodies  shining  in  the  sun. 

They  are  everywhere.  On  far  out 
islands  they  lie  or  in  deep  bays,  gray 
with  years  or  new  from  the  last  cut;  in 
sheltered  shallow  nooks,  dead  heads, 
they  are  sunken  save  for  an  end;  and 
they  are  towed  the  bay's  long  length  by 
thousands  in  boom  bags,  sometimes 
caught  in  a  storm,  now  and  then  with 
admirable  skill  cuddled  in  perfect  shelter 
till  it  blows  itself  out.  At  the  deep  end 
of  an  estuary  one  may  find  a  thousand- 
foot  slide  built  for  their  safe  passage  over 
the  last  leap  of  a  river  into  the  bay;  or  he 
may  find  his  way  into  this  nearly-blocked 
by  the  cages,  at  whose  doors  stand  men 
with  quick  eyes  for  end  stamps — hearts 
or  circles  or  what  not — indicating  the 
different  companies  operating  on  the 


same  river;  while  in  almost  any  of  the 
scattered  harbors  of  the  bay,  acres  of 
logs  wait  to  be  fed  into  the  mills.  Even 
at  this  late  date,  with  the  edge  of  the 
pine  country  far  away  from  it,  every  town 
on  the  Georgian  Bay  would  suffer  econ- 
omically if  logs  were  moved  from  it. 
Some  would  even  cease  to  exist.  That 
is  evident.  But  it  is  not  so  evident  that 
if  this  playground  had  not  been  bordered 
by  pine  forests,  if  the  rivers  flowing  into 
it  did  not  even  yet  tap  their  far  away 
edges,  it  would  be  robbed  of  much  inter- 
est and  pleasure.  Logs  of  one  kind  or  an- 
other and  their  hazardous  manipulation 
on  it  and  on  the  rivers  flowing  into  it  have 
created  an  atmosphere  romantic  and  mel- 
ancholy, the  atmosphere  of  old  unhappy 
far-off  things. 

The  second  falls  from  the  bay  on  the 
Musquosh  River  is  called  the  Sandy  Gray 


Photo  by  the  aulhor. 
The  grave  of  Sandy  Gray. 


Falls.  Every  member  of  the  Madawaska 
Club,  the  large  tourist  colony  at  Go  Home 
Bay,  knows  it  well.  But  it  is  more  than  a 
falls ;  it  is  the  centre  for  a  tradition.  One 
may  hear  of  it  from  far  off.  To  my  in- 
quiry at  a  town  on  the  bay,  forty  miles 
from  it  as  to  the  origin  of  the  name,  I  was 
asked  hesitatingly  if  I  were  a  relative  of 
Sandy's;  and  upon  saying  that  I  was  not, 
I  was  told  with  reluctance  and  fear  that 
Sandy  Gray,  foreman  of  a  river-driving 
gang,  had  been  drowned  at  the  fall 
because  he  had  attempted  to  break  a  log 
jam  on  Sunday  morning.  At  a  town  even 
farther  away,  the  story  went  that  Sandy 
had  received  sudden  punishment  for 
blasphemy.  "Boys,"  he  had  said  to  his 
men  that  morning,  "we'll  break  the  jam  or 
breakfast  in  hell!"  He  did  both,  so  my 
informant  went  on;  for  the  moving  of  the 
key  log  which  he  finally  accomplished 
freed  the  whole  jam  so  quickly  that  Sandy 
was  carried  down  with  it.  From  Dave, 
the  half  breed,  I  picked  up  a  slightly 
different  version.  There  is  the  same 
splendid  victory-or-death  defiance,  but 
the  details  of  how  the  effort  was  made 
are,  even  if  improbable,  much  more 
interesting.  In  a  noose  at  the  middle 
of  a  long  rope  was  tied  Sandy  Gray, 
drive  foreman,  whose  logs  were  jammed 
at  the  falls  now  bearing  his  name.  The 
ends  of  the  rope  were  passed  over  the 
limbs  of  tree  one  on  each  side  of  the 
river,  so  that  when  the  jam  was  freed 
Sandy  could  be  hoisted  clear.  Alas! 
the  speed  was  not  fast  enough:  rope  and 
all,  he  was  borne  to  his  destined  end. 

It  happened  that  I  was  to  get  some- 
thing like  evidence  about  Sandy  Gray. 
A  few  years  ago  1  talked  with  a  man  who 
was  in  Gray's  outfit  when  the  accident 
occurred,  although  he  did  not  actually  see 
it.  He  was  so  old  when  I  saw  him  that 
there  was  some  sign  of  dotage;  but  I 
piece  together  his  incoherent  story  for 
what  it  is  worth,  feeling  sure  than  in  spite 
of  it  the  traditional  one  will  still  live. 
Immediately  after  the  breaking  up  of  the 
ice  in  the  spring  of  1867,  Sandy  Gray  left 
Gravenhurst  to  float  five  hundred  sticks 
of  square  timber,  each  sixty  feet  long  to 
the  waters  of  the  Georgian  Bay.  Reluc- 
tantly but  hopefully  he  went;  for  when 
the  work  was  done  he  was  to  return  and 
marry  the  daughter  of  a  tavern-keeper 
in  that  town;  and  by  late  June  he  came 
to  the  fatal  fall. 

As  one  looks  now  at  the  comparatively 
small  volume  of  water  tumbling  down  the 
steep-sloping  drop  of  twenty  feet  or 
more,  one  wonder?  how  such  pieces  ever 
could  be  got  over.  There  is  a  slide  far 
gone  in  .JJdecaylat  one  side,  and  at  the 
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"Bruised  and  battered  by  the  rocky  way." 


brink  an  old  crib  showing  that  the  water 
could  be  raised  eight  or  ten  feet;  but  I 
did  not  gather  from  the  old  man  that 
these  were  built  at  the  time.  For  two 
or  three  hundred  yards  above  the  fall  is  a 
fairly  swift,  slow-curving  rapid;  and 
into  this,  increased  many  fold  in  volume 
the  timbers  one  by  one  were  let  and  sent 
over  the  fall.  By  mischance,  or  careless- 
ness on  the  drivers'  part,  a  stick,  instead 
of  going  straight  over,  struck  the  bank, 
swung  round,  and  lodging  against  the 
other  side,  blocked  the  way.  There  it 
was,  bent  so  much  by  the  powerful  river 
that  it  was  at  first  thought  a  second  stick 
coming  end  on  would  break  it.  Not  so. 
The  drive  was  held  up.  Finally  Gray 
did  what  is  almost  unbelievable;  he 
stepped  on  the  swaying  timber  to  nick 
it  with  his  axe;  it  broke  suddenly  and  he 
was  carried  over. 

So  run  the  different  stories;  of  the 
actual  facts  there  is  no  record;  but  the 
certainties  are  the  falls  bearing  his  name; 
on  a  point  a  mile  down,  a  rude  board  with 
the  simple  Alex  Gray,  1867,  cut  with  a 
knife;  and  for  forty  miles  around  among 
men  of  the  mill  towns  on  the  bay,  whose 
lives  are  lived  with  logs,  the  atmosphere 
of  an  old  fatality  

About  the  whole  lumbering  industry 


from  forest  to  mill,  from  mill  to  con- 
sumer, there  lurks  for  me  a  fascination 
that  leaps  out  and  has  me  by  the  throat 
when  I  touch  any  of  its  wide  ramifica- 
tions. And  if  any  spot  could  be  called 
the  heart  of  the  industry,  it  is  the  Georg- 
ian Bay.  Standing  by  a  big  gang  saw 
in  one  of  its  hive-mills,  one  is  a  kind  of 
Mr.  Facing-both-ways:  backward  to  logs 
and  drives  and  primeval  forests;  forward 
to  lumber  and  buildings  and  all  the  use- 
ful containers  for  civilized  men.  But 
for  me  always  the  backward  view;  the 
solemnity  of  a  forest  unviolated;  the 
"stranger's  bed"  in  far-off  lumber  camps. 
Kindly,  considerate,  and  elemental  i 
have  found  with  scarcely  an  exception 
these  men  of  the  woods  and  waters.  One 
late  August  a  French-Canadian  from 
Montreal,  seven  hundred  miles  away 
(he  wouldn't  see  his  family  again  till 
spring,  he  said),  cried  out  when  I  offered 
pay  for  "toting"  my  canoe  over  his 
twelve-mile  cadge  route:  "You  don't  owe 
me  notin'...."  Rivermen  have  always 
been  friendly.  They  may  have  made 
night  and  day  hideous  in  one  of  the  Bay 
towns  while  their  year's  wage  lasted,  but 
they  have  given  me  in  the  woods,  when  I 
needed  it,  their  unstinted  aid.  A  sort  of 
wild  freedom  characterizes  their  work;  it 


appeals  to  the  dash  of  youth;  and  for 
the  imaginative  Frenchman,  its  fitting 
symbols  are  the  gay  bandana  and  the 
flaming  sock.  But  it  is  trying  work; 
little  wonder  if  when  youth  is  gone,  the 
high  spirits  begin  at  the  end  of  a  long 
drive  to  flag. 

Such  an  end  I  fell  in  with  recently  on 
the  Wahnapitae  River,  near  where  it 
falL  into  the  Georgian  Bay.  The  tail  of 
the  drive,  jammed  at  a  rapid,  filled  the 
river  a  half  mile  back.  Though  but 
little  after  nine,  a  man  was  paddling  a 
kettle  of  tea  to  a  convenient  spot  for  the 
group's  morning  'snack',  the  regular 
cooking  outfit  being  all  in  the  long-point- 
ed boat,  the  cook  waiting  for  a  chance  to 
set  up  at  the  portage.  Afternoon  saw 
the  logs  free  enough  for  us,  with  the  help 
of  the  drivers,  to  work  through  only  to 
be  held  up  a  mile  farther  down  by  another 
jam  at  the  end  of  which  we  could  see  the 
two  men  who  were  watching  the  van. 
Next  morning  this  was  free;  we  made 
another  advance,  to  be  stopped  again; 
and  this  jam  the  two  men — a  man  and  a 
boy  rather — were  just  setting  out  to 
relieve. 

Late  night  brought  them  back  wet  to 
the  waist.  They  made  slight  changes  in 
their  clothing,  had  supper  of  ham  and 
bread  and  tea,  and  were  about  to  lie 
down  for  the  night  when  I  stepped  over 
to  have  a  talk.  I  thought  I  had  never 
looked  into  a  more  depressing  face  than 
the  man's — thin  to  emaciation,  with 
lustreless  blue  eyes.  His  hair  was  streak- 
ed with  gray;  and  when  he  spoke  all 
hope  seemed  gone  from  his  monoton- 
ous voice.  True,  every  other  word  was  a 
curse,  but  it  was  all  so  mild  and  feeble  as 
to  be  utterly  without  effect. 

'"Do  you  smoke?"  I  said,  offering  my 
tobacco. 

Yesjhe  did,  but  he  had  such  a  blank 
blank  pain  in  his  blank  blank  side  that 
he  had  almost  decided  not  to.fill  up  that 
night;  and  I  thought  it  a  tribute  to  his 
cordiality  that  he  did  finally  load  a  pipe. 

The  long  twilight  had  just  gone  dark. 
Stillness  was  on  the  woods.  Up  from  the 
river  the  quiet  sound  of  the  current  at 
the  bend,  now  and  then  the  bunt  of  a 
log  on  the  jam  farther  down. 

He  had  been  in  the  woods  all  winter; 
and  when  the  ice  broke,  they  began  the 
drive,  nearly  three  hundred  miles  back. 
(Many  blank  blanks). 

His  companion  was  a  boy  of  nearly 
twenty,  fresh  as  the  morning.  At  his 
open  throat,  a  cross  was  suspended  by 
a  string  round  his  neck.  It  seemed  he 
could  not  keep  still.  Suddenly  a  toad 
leaped  from  the  bushes  into  the  little 
open  space;  the  boy  was  on  it  like  a 
flash,  caught  it,  let  it  go,  caught  it  again. 

"It's  a  blank  blank  life,"  continued  the 
man  paying  no  attention  to  the  other; 
"early  and  late,  wet  all  day — never 

again!  'Yes.  we  should  probably 

get  through  next  afternoon.' 

But  we  did  not  wait;  and  I  came  up 
with  him  next  morning  near  noon.  He 
stood  in  water  to  the  knees,  keeping  logs 
off  a  reef  in  a  rather  slow,  shallow  rapid. 
We  had  carried  our  stuff  a  half  mile 
through  the  woods,  crossed  the  river  by 
an  unaccountable  lane  in  the  jam,  pushed 
our  way  through  fifty  feet  of  crowded 
logs  (one  hour's  sheer  toil,)  and  again 
carried  the  stuff  another  three-quarters 
of  a  mile  to  where  the  logs  were  moving 
free  a  hundred  yards  above  the  rapid. 

I  thought  I  could  easily  push  through 
them  to  the  portage  at  the  other  side,  but 
in  the  very  centre  I  found  myself  in  the 
midst  of  twenty  or  thirty.  "Here's  the 
early  and  untimely  end  of  my  cedar 
canoe,"  I  thought,  with  my  heart  in,my 
mouth.  I  felt  sure  the  man  saw  me,  but 
he  never  moved.    Then  it  flashed|in  on 
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me  that  if  there  had  been  real  danger,  the 
old  man,  nimble  as  a  squirrel,  would  have 
been  over  the  logs  to  my  rescue.  He  did 
not  speak  or  make  a  sign.  I  was  fast 
in,  holding  my  paddle  up,  the  canoe  lined 
with  logs  on  both  sies.  Very  quickly  we 
swept  down  past  him. 

"The  blank  blank  blank  things  will 
spread  when  you  get  down  a  little  dis- 
tance, good  bye,"  he  said. 

"Oh,  good,"  1  managed  to  say;  "'how's 
the  pain?" 

"Better,  thank  God!" 

And  scarcely  a  mile  farther  down  we 
saw  from  a  high  bluff  one  of  those  long 
French-River  estuaries  of  the  Georgian 
Bay,  filled  to  the  eye's  limit  with  free- 
flowing  logs  

When  the  captain  of  a  tow-boat  leaves 
French  River  on  the  long  hundred  mile 
journey  to  the  lower  end  of  the  bay,  he 
takes  his  life  into  his  hands;  for  though 
trip  after  trip  may  be  made  in  compara- 
tively quiet  water,  sudden  and  fierce 
storms  are  possible  at  any  time— and  then 
it  is  a  different  story. 

Such  a  storm  fell  on  the  Georgian  Bay 
in  early  August  a  few  years  ago.  On  one 
of  the  outer  islands  1  had  pitched  my  tent 
in  perfect  shelter,  though  but  a  hundred 
feet  from  the  shore  open  to  the  full  Lake 
Huron.  For  two  days  and  nights,  break- 
ing water  roared  and  the  wind  in  the  trees 
was  like  steam  escaping  from  a  hundred 
locomotives.  I  was  in  the  quiet  centre 
of  a  whirlpool  of  sound. 

The  third  day  the  wind  fell;  the  water 
levelled;  the  sun  came  forth  again,  the 
Georgian  Bay  seemed  somehow  more 
beautiful  to  me  because  I  had  with  a  kind 
of  awe  looked  for  a  period  at  her  terrible 
power.  From  an  afternoon  of  talk  on  the 
east  side  of  the  island  with  chance  visi- 
tors who  could  again  venture  out  from 
sheltered  inside  quarters,  I  walked  west 
into  the  adventure  of  the  day — the  com- 
ing of  the  logs.  There,  more  than  front- 
ing the  whole  island,  fifty  yards  out, 
came  slowly  a  mighty  raft  of  logs — sixty 
thousand  or  more — a  great  golden-brown 
raft,  in  the  afternoon  sun  rising  and  fall- 
ing on  the  tiny  swell,  a  dull  crackle  of 
myriad  rubbing  filling  all  my  world.  I 
was  besieged  by  an  army  of  logs;  no, 
visited — a  most  romantic  visit,  quiet, 
unexpected,  mysterious,  suggestive  of 
distance.  And  then  doubling  my  wonder 
came  the  assurance  that  the  vast  raft, 
perfectly  intact,  was  enclosed  by  no 
boom.  It  was  hard  to  believe  the  evi- 
dence of  sight.  By  what  subtle  power 
had  these  many  unfettered  individuals 
been  held  together  on  the  wide  spaces  of 
the  Georgian  Bay?  The  great  mass 
touched  the  shore  of  the  island,  swung 
round  the  ends,  filled  the  channels,  divid- 
ed on  other  islands,  and  into  the  deeper 
bays  slowly  disappeared,  all  but  about 
five  hundred  that  had  been  pushed  on  to 
the  shelving  rocks  of  my  own  island;  and 
when  in  the  night  another  storm  beat 
upon  the  coast,  the  noise  of  these  pound- 
ing the  rocks,  I  who  am  country  bred 
could  liken  to  nothing  but  the  feet  of 
horses,  a  hundred  it  seemed  like,  heard 
from  the  stable  below,  pounding  the  barn 
floor  at  a  rush  with  the  load  up  the  steep 
driveway.  For  two  hours,  I  steeped 
with  a  strange  pleasure,  my  ears  in  that 
unforgettable  seund. 

A  yeai  or  two  afterwards  I  fell  into  talk 
with  a  man  at  a  boat  landing.  He  was  a 
lake-captain  and  knew  what  it  was  to  go 
leeling  down  the  Georgian  Bay  on  the 
late  last  trip  of  the  season,  the  ship  ice 
from  stern  to  stern,  from  keel  to  spar  top. 
But  he  had  recently  been  on  two  boats; 
and  I  told  him  about  the  coming  of  the 
logs,  giving  him  the  exact  date  and  year. 

"1  remember  the  storm  well,"  he  said. 
"Three  boats  got  caught  in  it  and  had  to 


let  go.  One  raft  went  on  a  reef,  one 
went  to  the  Giant's  Tomb,  and  one  went 
in  to  you.  That  was  mine.  When  I 
left  French  River  on  that  trip,  1  had  not 
been  out  long  before  I  knew  something 
was  coming.  I  headed  out  for  the  open 
bay;  if  you're  in  clear  water  you  can  hold 
on.  The  storm  came  and  I  held;  for 
forty-eight  hours  I  hung  on  without  leav- 
ing the  wheel,  the  seas  going  green  over 
us,  six  feet  deep;  and  it  was  only  when  I 
saw  that  we  were  near  a  group  of  far-out 
islands  and  making  straight  for  them  that 
1  gave  the  order  t»  let  go.  It  was  either 
that  or  lose  barge  and  crew." 

One  morning,  on  tranquil  and  sunlit 
water,  I  went  from  a  barge,  high-laden 


with  lumber,  to  a  tug.  It  had  left 
its  tow  of  logs,  to  bring  us  from  Port 
Severn  out  the  narrow  and  intricate 
channel  to  wider  spaces  of  the  Georgian 
Bay,  where  there  was  room  either  for  the 
barge  itself  to  sail  or  the  "king"  barge  to 
pick  it  up.  If  I  remember  aright  it  took 
us  a  half  hour  to  come  out,  but  with  three 
bags  of  logs  behind,  it  took  us  all  day  to 
go  the  same  distance  in.  And  when  the 
captain  told  me  his  story,  I  tried  to  turn 
that  slow  day  of  mine  on  tranquil  and 
sunlit  water  into  his  forty-eight  hours  of 
pit  night  and  murky  day,  and  fierce  wind, 
and  seas  going  six  feet  green  over  a  boat 
almost  helpless,  tied  to  a  deadly  retard- 
ing, sixty-thousand-log  load. 
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Sar'  Ann 

Harry  M.  Moore 


DRAW  up  to  the  fire,  comrades,  and 
I'll  tell  you  about  Sar'  Am: — You 
smile,  but  you*re  wrong — Sar'  Ann 
was  not  a  woman,  although  perhaps  no 
woman  ever  got  so  close  to  the  souls  of 
men  as  did  this  bewitching  contrivance 
to  take  life. 

Sar'  Ann  was  a  rifle!  Not  a  toy  gun 
to  be  fondled  by  watery  blooded,  arm- 
chair, pseudo  followers  of  the  Red  Gods, 
not  a  chattel  to  gather  dust  and  rust  and 
to  be  handed  down  in  writing  from  gen- 
eration to  generation;  not  a  meaningless 
object  piled  away  under  an  age-old 
accumulation  of  rubbish  up  in  the  attic 
somewhere.  Sar'  Ann  was  a  rifle,  a 
real,  honest-to-goodness,  dependable 
weapon,  guaranteed  to  destroy  absolutely 
anything  that  ever  dared  stand  up  before 
it. 

Angus  Delauche  christened  that  rifle 
Sar'  Ann. 

Twenty  years  ago  the  backwoodsman, 
Angus  Delauche,  carefully  picked  Sar' 
Ann  out  of  a  hardware  store  window  in  an 
upper  country  village.  Angus  De- 
lauche's  small  black  eyes  glowed  with 
surprise  and  anticipation.  The  hand- 
somely modeled  walnut  stock  with  a 
strip  of  white  pearl  in  the  side,  the  pistol 
grip,  the  hair  trigger,  the  sights,  the 
light  forged  steel  barrel,  the  magazine- 
all,  all  were  striking  evidences  of  the 
advance  of  the  times.  Here  was  the 
latest  in  rifles. 

Delauche  raised  the  rifle  to  his  shoulder 
and  ran  his  eye  along  the  sights.  He 
pressed  down  the  lever  and  snapped  it  up 
again.  His  trigger  finger  tightened 
(irmly.  The  muzzle  of  the  rifle  swung 
down  slowly.    Angus  Delauche  grinned. 

"Some  gun!"  he  chortled  to  the  clerk 
at  his  elbow.    "How  much  money?" 

"Ninety-five  dollars,"  the  clerk  re- 
turned readily,  and  he  added,  "We 
will  throw  in  a  hundred  rounds  of  ammu- 
nition." 

Angus  Delauche  soberly  stood  the  rifle 
up  against  the  window  while  his  thick, 
gnarled  fingers  pushed  through  his  heavy, 
untrimmed  brown  beard. 

"Too  much,"  he  said. 

But  the  clerk  was  not  to  be  put  off. 
Here  was  a  good  prospect.  The  clerk's 
soft,  white  hand  dropped  gently  on 
Angus  Delauche's  shoulder  and  remained 
there  while  he  got  this  off  his  chest: 

"Angus,  old  timer,  don't  let  this 
bargain  slip  away  from  you.  If  I  could 
shoot  as  you  can,  this  rifle  would  not  be 
for  sale  for  any  amount  of  money.  It  is 
absolutely  the  last  word  in  a  rifle,  as  you 
can  see  for  yourself.  It  was  brought 
into  this  country  by  a  tourist  who  acci- 
dently  shot  himself  up  in  the  bush  some- 
where. As  near  as  we  can  learn  the  man 
had  this  rifle  fashioned  to  order  for  his 
wife  at  some  factory  across  the  line — " 
he  picked  the  gun  up  and  pointed  to  the 
strip  of  pearl  in  the  stock — -"See,  there's 
hLs  wife's  initials.  Now,  look,  Angus — 
this  is  a  high  power  rifle  with  a  point 
blank  range- of  five  hundred  yards.  See 
the  shells  are  of  the  new  type,  bottle 
neck,  loaded  with  smokeless  powder — " 

Angus  Delauche  perked  up  his  head. 

"Smokeless  powder,  did  you  say? 
SMOKELESS  powder?  Never  heard 
of  such  a  thing — you  mean  to  tell  me 
tl.ere  is  no  smoke — " 

"There  is  no  smoke,  Angus." 

Angus  Delauche  lifted  the  rifle  to 
his  arm  again  and  studied  the  stock. 

"And  what  do  you  say  them  initials 
stand  for?"  he  asked. 
The  clerk  shook  his  head. 


"His  wife's  name,  I  suppose.  Maybe 
Susan  Ann,  maybe — " 

Angus  Delauche  jerked  up. 

"Sar'  Ann,  by  gosh,  maybe,  eh?" 

That  same  afternoon  with  Sar'  Ann 
under  his  arm,  Angus  Delauche  was  on 
his  beaming  way  up  country.  And  with 
the  change  of  location  from  the  hardware 
store  window  to  the  solitudes  of  the  big 
white  pine  and  the  moose,  Sar'  Ann 
began  to  make  history. 

In  one  year  the  keen  point  of  Angus 
Delauche's  hunting  knife  had  made 
thirty-seven  downward  strokes  on  the 
left  side  of  the  understock.  Every 
stroke  indicated  a  deer.  In  one  year 
the  keen  point  of  Angus  Delauche's 
hunting  knife  pitted  twenty-two  holes 
on  the  right  side  of  the  understock. 
Fourteen  of  those  pits  indicated  the 
deaths  of  fourteen  moose,  the  remaining 
eight  were  Sar'  Ann's  tally  for  a  like 
number  of  bear.    Some  killer,  eh?  Yep! 

And  what  is  more,  in  one  year  Sar' 
Ann's  reputation  had  drawn  the  settlers 
from  all  parts  of  the  country  to  Angus 
DeLauche's  cabin  and  there  wasn't  one 
of  Angus  Delauche's  visitors  who  would 
not  have  given  him  one  hundred  per  cent, 
on  his  investment  or  a  year  of  his  life  to 
possess  Sar'  Ann.  For  Sar'  Ann  had 
taken  on  a  distinct  personality.  Sar' 
Ann  was  not  a  wood  and  steel  contriv- 
ance to  speed  a  steel  jacketed  bullet  on 
its  death  mission:  No!  Sar'  Ann  was  a 
living  entity.    Such  is  fame.  But! 

One  morning  while  Angus  Delauche 
and  his  wife  were  over  in  a  back  field 
planting  a  few  potatoes,  their  only  son— 
a  ruddy,  rugged  inquisitive  little  chap  of 
twelve,  made  bold  to  get  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  that  thing  that  threaten- 
ed the  peacefulness  of  the  housewives  of 
the  district. 

Gluing  his  eye  to  the  muzzle,  the  lad's 
bare  toe  pressed  that  sensitive  trigger. 
Sar'  Ann  belched  fire  and  lead.  The 
Recording  Angel  up  above  made  a  new 
entry  in  his  voluminous  Book  of  Arrivals. 
And  Sar'  Ann — Sar'  Ann,  the  cause  of 
the  Recording  Angel's  new  entry  was  as 
cold  and  clammy  to  the  touch  as  that  of 
the  child  who  lay  beside  it. 

After  the  funeral  Angus  Delauche 
hung  Sar'  Ann  on  two  long  spikes  over 
the  door,  and  for  days  fought  it  out  with 
himself  what  he  should  do  with  this 
weapon  that  had  deprived  him  of  an 
heir.  Of  course  the  happening  was  all 
of  Sar'  Ann's  own  doing.  The  fact  that 
he  had  carelessly  left  a  loaded  shell  in 
the  barrel  of  the  rifle  never  occured  to 
the  backwoodsman.  No.  Sar'  Ann,  and 
Sar'  Ann  alone,  was  all  the  cause  of  this. 

For  a  time  Angus,  who  never  touched 
Sar'  Ann  any  more,  felt  that  Sar'  Ann's 
crime  was  punishable  only  by  fire.  An- 
other time  he  would  have  weighted  Sar' 
Ann  with  a  heavy  stone  and  having  found 
the  deepest  depths  of  the  lake  he  would 
have  sent  her  below.  But!  Angus  De- 
lauche's battle  with  himself  was  needless. 
He  was  saved  all  pangs  of  vengeance 
in  punishing  his  pet. 

Pete  Lahey  stole  Sar'  Ann! 

Pete  Lahey  believed  that  if  you  can't 
buy  a  thing  you  want  that  the  law  was 
broad  enough  to  cover  the  other  recourse, 
that  of  stealing.  So  Pete  Lahey  stole 
Sar'  Ann. 

Turned  down  time  and  time  again  when 
he  broached  Sar'  Ann's  purchase,  Pete 
shadowed  the  Delauche  place.  One 
day  when  Angus  and  his  wife  were  over 
in  back  field  hoeing  the  potatoes  that 
they  had  planted  when  Sar'  Ann  bereaved 


them,  Pete  Lahey  vaulted  the  old  snake 
fence.  And  when  Pete  Lahey  returned 
to  the  shadows  of  the  pines  Sar'  Ann's 
muzzle  protruded  six  inches  below  the 
left  side  of  his  coat.  An  hour  later 
Angus  Delauche  discovered  that  Sar' 
Ann  was  missing  from  above  the  door, 
and  because  he  had  quarreled  with  his 
rifle,  he  was  pleased  that  it  was  gone. 

But  Pete  Lahey's  possession  of  Sar' 
Ann  was  not  of  very  long  duration. 
Pete  would  trade  his  soul  for  a  bottle 
of  red  eye.  Bull  Heffernon  furnished 
the  bottle,  Pete  kept  his  calloused  soul, 
but  passed  Sar'  Ann  over  to  Bull  Heffer- 
non and  the  height  of  land. 

There  is  no  telling  the  pleasures  that 
Bull  Heffernon  might  have  enjoyed  in 
Sar'  Ann's  possession  had  he  kept  away 
from  Cassidy's. 

Like  Pete  Lahey,  Bull  Heffernon  had  an 
insatiable  thirst  for  the  liquid  that  kicks, 
and  as  Cassidy's  Stopping  Place  at  the 
Basin  Depot  was  the  nearest  oasis  in  the 
vast  territory  Bull  maligned  by  calling 
it  a  part  of  himself,  Bull  made  straight 
for  Cassidy's. 

Perhaps  Bull  Heffernon  was  so  en- 
raptured by  the  possession  of  this 
wonder  gun  that  he  had  suffered  a  lapse 
of  memory;  he  should  have  known  that 
the  moment  he  stepped  inside  Cassidy's 
door  he  was  getting  close  to  the  scalpel 
and  the  embalming  fluid.  I  say  Bull 
Heffernon  should  have  remembered  this. 
He  had  rolled  a  shantyman  in  Cassidy's 
and  Cassidy  had  caught  him  at  it.  But 
Bull  must  have  been  so  completely  tickled 
by  having  the  famed  Sar'  Ann  under  his 
arm  that  he  was  incapable  of  thinking 
back.  A  big  black  bottle  hurled  from 
back  of  the  bar  and  smashing  to  pieces 
on  the  log  wall  above  his  head  was  Bull 
Heffernon's  first  reminder  that  he  had 
been  told  some  time  in  the  remote  past 
that  if  he  ever  dared  put  a  foot  in  Cassi- 
dy's again  he  would  never  leave  the 
place  alive. 

Bull  Heffernon  jumped  to  one  side 
as  another  bottle  came  his  way.  His 
eyes  blazed  like  live  coals  of  fire.  The 
row  of  men  aligned  against  the  bar 
divided  and  crowded  back  to  the  wall 
on  either  side.  Cassidy,  black  with 
rage,  was  slowly  raising  a  long  black 
barrelled  pistol  to  the  bar  counter.  But 
Cassidy  was  too  slow.  The  muzzle  of 
Sar'  Ann  leveled,  there  was  a  gleam  of  an 
eye  along  the  sights.  Sar'  Ann  spoke. 
Cassidy  threw  a  hand  to  his  chest  and 
tumbled  sideways  from  view. 

The  rows  of  men  along  the  walls  broke 
to  go  to  Cassidy's  assistance  but  huddled 
back  to  their  places  again.  Bull  Heffer- 
non was  jerking  out  a  few  short  sentences: 

"Stay  where  you  are!  Cassidy  got 
what  he  has  been  looking  for.  When 
Sar'  Ann  speaks,  something  has  got  to 
drop.  You'll  find  me  when  you  want  me 
at  the  Iron  Mine  Gulley.  Expect  I 
won't  give  up  without  a  fight,  so  come 
prepared.  Haven't  a  knife  handy  to 
mark  up  Sar'  Ann's  latest  score.  Will 
use  my  teeth  instead — "  he  raised  Sar' 
Ann  to  his  mouth  and  bit  into  the  stock. 
Then  backing  out  of  the  door  he  reminded 
them  again. 

"When  Sar'  Ann  speaks,  something 
has  got  to  drop.  Good-night!"  And 
kicked  the  door  shut  with  his  foot. 

Bull  Heffernon  knew  better  than  to 
permit  himself  to  be  surrounded  in  his 
shack  in  Iron  Mine  Gulley.  There  was 
Indian  blood  in  Bull  Heffernon,  and  the 
Indian's  fighting  ground  is  in  the  open. 

Leaving  Cassidy's  immediately  after 
the  shooting  Bull  made  straight-way  for 
the  valley  where  as  unconcerned  as 
though  nothing  unusual  had  happened 
he  threw  himself  down  on  his  bunk.  He 
slept  soundly.  As  dawn  came  he  got  up, 
ate  some  bacon  and  bread,  washed  down 
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with  cold  tea,  gave  Sar'  Ann  a  thorough 
cleaning  and  left  the  shack.  Half  an 
hour  latei  with  Sar  Ann  on  th«  ground 
before  him,  Bull  lay  in  the  shadow  of  a 
huge  boulder  at  the  top  of  a  steep  wall 
of  rock.  Unseen,  Bull  was  in  a  position 
to  see  all  parts  of  the  valley  and  the 
arrival  of  those  who  would  be  sent  to 
hunt  him  down. 

Bull  Heffernon  didn't  have  to  wait  very 
long.  A  glint  of  the  sun  on  a  rifle  barrel 
was  his  first  intimation  that  the  myrmid- 
ons of  The  Law  had  arrived.  They 
came  into  view  at  the  top  of  the  clitf 
opposite.  There  were  seven  of  them. 
The  large  figure  in  the  red  shirt  was  Old 
Sam  Petigrew,  a  hard  man  to  outwit,  a 
crack  shot  and  a  fighter  of  the  old  school. 

The  posse  separated  and  began  a  slow 
encircling  movement  of  Bull  Heffernon's 
shack.  Bull  chuckled  as  he  pumped  a 
shell  from  the  magazine  into  the  barrel. 
Just  then  Old  Sam  Pettigrew  dropped 
from  a  shelf  of  rock  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  valley  and  stood  in  bold 
relief  against  a  grey  boulder.  Bull 
Heffernon  raised  Sar'  Ann  and  sighted 
her  on  the  leader  of  the  posse.  The 
temptation  was  too  strong  for  him. 
Unconsciously  his  finger  pressed  the 
trigger — a  big  white  blotch  showed 
where  the  lead  spewed  the  rock  in  close 
proximity  to  the  old  constable's  head. 
Nor  was  that  all  Bull  Heffernon  saw. 
Emitting  a  whoop.  Old  Sam  Pettigrew 
dove  into  a  clump  of  cedars. 

Zing-zing — zing — whut!  Bull  Heffer- 
non hugged  the  ground  and  cursed  him- 
self for  his  folly.  The  posse  had  dis- 
covered his  position.  The  air  above  him 
sang  with  a  million  devils.  Puffs  of 
smoke  from  different  parts  of  the  valley 
opposite  showed  where  the  enemy  moving 
from  clump  to  clump  were  trying  to  wing 
him.  Bull  dodged  lead  and  shot  into 
the  smoke  targets.  But  Bull  Heffernon's 
position  became  untenable.  The  air 
rained  lead — lead  that  tore  holes  in  his 
clothes,  flattened  on  the  rocks  all  around 
him  and  sent  biting  fragments  into  his 
face.  Bull  studied  his  ground  for  a 
chance  to  escape;  if  he  could  only 
crawl  around  the  boulder  he  could  skirt 
along  the  ridge  and  still  be  able  to  give 
his  hunters  a  battle. 

Zing — ping — Bull  Heffernon  went  one 
way,  Sar'  Ann  with  a  dinge  in  her  maga- 
zine went  the  other — over  the  edge  of 
the  cliff.  With  an  oath  of  despair  Bull 
Heffernon  flattened  out. 

The  rain  of  lead  continued.  It  contin- 
ued until  Bull  Heffernon's  boasted  iron 
nerve  cracked  under  the  strain  of  the 
thing.  Cooped  up,  shot  at  and  unable 
to  make  a  reply,  there  was  but  one  alter- 
native and  survive.  And  life  was  still 
clear  to  Bull  Heffernon.  He  shouted  to 
them  to  stop  their  fusilade  but  they 
answered  him  with  singing  bullets. 
Bull  rolled  over  on  his  side  and  tore  a 
strip  from  his  shirt,  fastened  the  strip 
on  a  stick  and  put  it  up.  A  cheer  was 
the  answer  and  then  a  silence  as  the 
posse  came  up  the  ridge  towards  the 
•cliff.  Half  an  hour  later  Bull  Heffernon 
started  out  to  answer  for  his  sins.  And 
Sar'  Ann — Sar'  Ann  reclaimed  from  the 
bottom  of  that  high  wall  of  rock  went 
out  with  him  as  a  witness  of  Bull  Heffer- 
non's wrong-doing. 

Back  to  the  village  came  to  Sar'  Ann, 
a  battered,  bruised  veteran  of  stirring 
days.  Marked  "Exhibit  A"  the  rifle 
was  placed  in  court  for  Bull  Heffernon's 
trial  for  the  murder  of  Cassidy  and 
endangering  the  lives  of  the  posse. 

The  trial  was  held  in  a  low  frame 
building  with  its  solid  back  to  the  mill- 
pond  of  the  river.  The  weather  was  hot, 
the  court-room  was  crowded  with  people 
from  all  parts  of  the  upper  district,  and 
doors  and  windows  were  open  wide  for 


comfort.  Shackled  hand  and  foot  Bull 
Heffernon  sat  in  the  prisoner's  box  to 
the  left  of  the  stern-faced,  grey-haired 
judge.  Bull  was  apparently  as  uninter- 
ested in  the  proceedings  as  if  he  had  never 
taken  a  life.  Hp  was  defended  by  a 
long-nosed  young  man  who  sat  at  his 
elbow  and  whisf  ered  into  his  ear.  Across 
the  room  behind  a  table  upon  which 
rested  Sar'  Ann  the  crown  prosecutor  with 
his  arms  on  the  open  window  behind  him 
was  questioning  a  witness. 

"You  say  you  saw  Bull  Heffernon 
standing  in  the  door  of  Cassidy's  place 
with  a  rifle  in  his  hand." 

"Yes." 

"What  did  he  do  then?" 

"He  ducked  a  bottle  thrown  at  his 
head  and  jerked  Sar'  Ann — " 

"Wait  a  moment — wait  a  moment," 
the  prosecutor  checked  him.  "You  say 
he  jerked  Sar'  Ann.  In  the  name  of 
common  sense,  what  are  you  talking 
about?  Jerked  Sar'  Ann?  Who  is  Sar' 
Ann?" 

"The  rifle,  sir." 

The  lawyer  for  the  defence  was  on  his 
feet. 

"Your  Honour,"  addressing  the  judge, 
"This  rifle  has  been  known  in  the  country 
up  there  as  Sar  'Ann — some  sentimental 
reason  for  calling  it  that,  I  suppose." 
And  took  his  seat. 

"Well,"  the  crown  attorney  returned 
to  his  witness,  "Bull  Heffernon  jerked 
Sar'  Ann — ■" 

"He  jerked  Sar'  Ann  to  his  shoulder 
like  this  and  fired.  Cassidy  dropped 
in  his  tracks  and  he  was  dead  before  we 
got  to  him — " 

"Never  mind  that,"  the  lawyer  broke 
in.  "Would  you  recognize  that  rifle  if 
vou  ever  saw  it  again?" 

"Yes." 

"Be  careful  now.  You  say  Bull 
Heffernon  was  standing  in  the  doorway. 
He  must  have  been  at  least  thirty  feet 
from  you  and  it  was  not  bright  in  there 
at  that  time — " 

"But  I  would  know  it,"  the  witness 
protested.  "I  would  recognize  it  any- 
where. It  is  a  new  kind  of  gun  and  has 
a  white  pearl  strip  in  the  stock." 

The  lawyer  held  Sar'  Ann  up. 

"Is  this  the  rifle?" 

"It  is." 

"Be  careful  now,  you're  on  your  oath 
remember.  You  swear  this  is  the  rifle 
Sar'  Ann  that  Bull  Heffernon  had  in  his 
hands  when  he  stood  that  night  in 
Cassidy's  door?" 

"It's  the  same  rifle." 

"That  will  do." 

The  witness  stepped  out  of  the  box. 
The  crown  attorney  turned  and  lay  Sar' 
Ann  on  the  window  sill  behind  him. 

The  trial  dragged  on  into  afternoon 
without  a  stop.  Then  the  crown  having 
finished,  the  lawyer  for  the  defence  took 
up  the  argument.  He  contended  that 
Cassidy  had  been  shot  with  a  .44  calibre 
whereas  Sar'  Ann  was  a  .32.  With  the 
two  types  of  shells  in  his  hands  he  crossed 
the  floor  and  asked  that  the  rifle  be  further 
examined.  The  crown  attorney  pushed 
back  from  his  table,  stood  up  and  put  a 
hand  on  the  window  sill.  Next  moment 
he  staggered  back.  Sar'  Ann  had  dis- 
appeared. 

Sar'  Ann's  disappearance  created  a  stir. 
Court  was  adjourned  until  this  famous 
firearm  was  brought  back  into  the  trial. 
It  was  an  important  link  in  the  chain  of 
evidence  that  the  crown  was  forging 
around  Bull  Heffernon.  Without  Sar' 
Ann  to  convict  him — the  crown  attorney 
mopped  his  brow. 

The  courtroom  was  searched  high  and 
low,  the  immediate  premises  were  given 
a  thorough  raking,  the  village  took  a 
holiday,  every  man,  woman  and  child 
made  busy  to  find  Sar'  Ann.    The  mill- 


pond  was  dragged  finally.  They  did  not 
find  Sar'  Ann  there  but  they  brought  up 
a  human  body  that  had  been  caught  in 
the  piling  below  the  dam.  That  body 
proved  to  be  Pete  Lahey  who  had  come 
down  for  the  trial  and  had  been  in  atten- 
dance at  the  court  in  the  earlier  part 
of  the  day.  The  doctors  said  Pete 
Lahey  couldn't  have  been  in  the  water 
much  more  than  two  hours.  How  he 
got  there  or  what  he  had  been  doing 
there  no  one  knew. 

Pete  Lahey  laid  out  in  the  under- 
taker's rooms,  the  trial  of  Bull  Heffernon 
resumed.  The  crown  put  up  a  hard 
fight  to  have  the  man  hanged,  but  lacking 
its  main  witness,  Sar'  Ann,  the  trial  was 
in  reality  a  victory  for  the  defence. 
Bull  Heffernon's  crime  was  changed  to 
manslaughter  and  the  punishment  was 
three  years. 

For  a  long  time  afterwards  the  big 
unanswered  question  was  "What  be- 
came of  Sar'  Ann,"  then  the  years  rolled 
around  and  people  began  to  forget. 
But  there  was  one  who  never  forgot. 

Ten  years  after  Sar'  Ann  had  disap- 
peared so  mysteriously,  Angus  Delauche 
sold  his  property  to  an  English  syndicate 
who  had  found  a  vein  of  molybdenite 
about  a  hundred  yards  from  the  cabin. 
And  when  Angus  Delauche  sold  out,  he 
came  into  the  village  and  bought  a 
bungalow.  From  the  day  he  arrived 
in  the  village  Angus  Delauche  spent 
morning,  noon  and  night  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  mill-pond.  If  he  wasn't  paddling 
around  in  his  canoe,  he  would  sit  by  the 
hour  on  the  old  dam  and  study  the  waters. 
People  pondered. 

"What  are  you  looking  for?"  the 
asked  Angus  many  a  time. 

And  Angus  always  whispered  myster- 
iously, 

"Sar'  Ann." 

Which  was  Greek  to  them 

Then — -then  when  McLaren  decided 
to  build  a  new  dam  above  the  old  one, 
Angus  Delauche  was  one  of  the  first  to 
apply  for  a  job.  And  this  made  the 
people  still  wonder — Angus  Delauche 
was  a  rich  man.  But  then,  Angus 
Delauche  had  an  idea  where  Sar'  Ann 
was  and  how  the  old  rifle  got  there, 
although  he  had  never  told  anyone. 
Nobody  knew  why  Angus  Delauche  was 
so  keen  for  a  job  on  the  new  dam  until 
that  morning  they  found  him  kneeling 
in  the  mud  with  a  slimy,  rusty  object 
in  his  hand.  There  were  tears  in  Angus 
Delauche's  eyes  that  morning. 

"Boys,"  he  said,  as  they  surrounded 
him,  "This  is  the  rifle  that  killed  Cassidy 
at  the  Basin  Depot.  This  is  old  Sar' 
Ann  that  shot  my  only  son — he  woujd 
have  been  a  man  now.  There  was  a  day 
when  I  woujd  have  thrown  that  rifle  into 
the  lake  because  I  blamed  it  for  what 
happened  my  boy.  But,  I  was  a  plain — 
fool — ■"  he  straightened  up  and  his  jaw 
muscles  stuck  out — "  Every  man  is  a 
— fool  who  leaves  a  loaded  rifle  where  a 
child  can  get  its  hands  on  it.  Had  I  not 
quarrelled  with  Sar'  Ann,  Bull  Heffer- 
non might  not  have  shot  Cassidy,  Pete 
Lahey  would  not  have  lost  his  life  trying 
to  take  the  rifle  over  the  plank  on  the 
dam  the  day  he  stole  it  from  the  window 
in  the  court-room — " 

And  so— today  Sar'  A/in  cleaned  up  as 
well  as  it  can  be  cleaned,  for  the  rust  has 
pock-marked  the  forged  steel  barrel  and 
eaten  out  the  grooves  that  gave  the  steel- 
jacketed  bullet  so  much  speed;  Sar' 
Ann  hangs  up  in  Angus  Delauche's  little 
bungalow —  a  silent  reminder  of  days 
when  a  man  could  hunt  to  his  heart's 
content,  untrammeled  by  convention, 
unfettered  by  The  Law — a  free  man  in 
the  freest  country  under  the  sun. 


The  Inexorable  Law 


IT'S  Canada  for  us,  Half-way!" 
This  statement  coming  from  Carl- 
son was  law  to  his  partner,  Half- 
way Charley.  Carlson  was  noted  for 
stating  facts  and  Charley  was  called 
Half-way  in  the  gang's  vernacular  be- 
cause he  always  met  his  partners  half- 
way.   No  backslider  was  Charles. 

The  speaker  paced  the  floor  in  his 
grim  determined  manner  which  suited 
well  his  broad  shoulders  and  square 
chin.  In  a  legitimate  business  King 
Carlson  might  have  made  millions.  His 
steel-gray  eyes  were  set  deep  under 
shaggy  eyebrows,  and  a  broad  forehead 
crowned  by  a  mass  of  sandy  hair  lent 
color  to  the  impression  that  King  was 
safer  as  a  friend  than  an  enemy.  His 
huge  hairy  hands  were  closed  and  the 
fingers  pressed  into  the  palms  till  the 
knuckles  whitened. 

"Yes,  it's  too  bad  they  got  Paterson — 
he's  square.  But  that  hell-hound  Berl- 
son — he'll  squeal — turn  State's  evidence. 
He  knows  every  hiding  place  in  Montana 
that  we  are  familiar  with,  the  devil!" 

"Your'e  dead  right,  King,"  assented 
the  other  sorrowfully.  Half-way  was 
directly  opposite  in  appearance  to  this 
partner.  A  small  wizened  little  man, 
no  one  would  have  thought  him  other 
than  a  harmless  old  widower  with  eight 
or  ten  children  to  look  after.  But  be- 
hind his  mask  of  meekness  lay  all  the 
cunning  of  a  crook  feared  by  every  police 
and  plain-clothes  man  who  whispered 
his  various  'aliases'. 

Only  his  partner,  King  Carlson,  knew 
to  what  end  his  courage  and  daring  would 
lead  them,  for,  despite  his  own  masterful 
way,  Half-way  had  been  the  'brains' 
of  the  gang.  Together  they  made  a 
dangerous  combination. 

King  paced  the  floor  of  their  hiding 
place,  a  deserted  shack  on  the  outskirts 
of  a  city  in  Montana,  while  Half-way 
moodily  stirred  the  fire  in  the  old  cracked 
heater.  The  big  man  was  evidently 
nervous. 

"Do  you  know,  Half-way,  that  it's 
only  sixty  miles  to  the  Canadian  Border!" 
A  twig  snapped  outside.  Carlson  whirled. 

"Most  likely  a  rabbit,  King,"  the  other 
remarked  drily. 

"I — I  suppose  so!  Hell!  This  place 
has  got  my  goat!" 

"Well,  King,"  said  the  little  man, 
"there's  no  question  but  that  we'll  have 
to  beat  it,  and  tonight.  There's  no  use 
trying  to  crawl  a  freight,  either,  we've 
got  to  hoof  it  away  across  the  Canadian 
border  into  the  foothills  of  the  Rockies. 
And,  what's  more,  this  bag  is  going  with 
me." 

So  saying,  Half-way  picked  up  a  bag 
alongside  the  table  and  dumped  its 
contents  on  the  floor.  There  it  lay,  in 
neat  packets  of  ten,  twenty  and  fifty 
dollar  gold  and  silver  certificates- 
fifty  thousand  dollars  of  United  States 
money — all  counterfeit.  This  was  the 
result  of  their  own  handiwork  and  con- 
stituted only  one  of  the  many  crimes 
this  pair  had  got  away  with.  And  now, 
as  Half-way  # Charley  gazed  upon  the 
fortune  under  his  very  eyes,  it  again  held 
him  spellbound — fascinated. 

"King,  I'm  taking  this  money  with  me, 
it  may  come  handy."  He  made  this 
statement  calmly  as  though  merely 
speaking  of  an  old  and  favored  suit  of 
clothes.  His  partner  eyed  him  in  amaze- 
ment. For  once  Half-way  had  dum- 
founded  him.  Here  was  a  man  whom 
he  could  break  in  two  across  his  bended 
knee,  calmly  proposing  to  endure  all 
the  risk  and  hardship  entailed  in  the 
carrying  of  that  damming  package.  Would 
he  be  outdone  in  courage? 


Raymond  Thompson 

"I'm  with  vou,  Half-way,  to  the  last 
ditch!" 

And  so  it  came  about  that  as  they 
went  out  into  the  black  night,  each  car- 
ried his  share  of  the  spurious  currency. 

Wilderness — the  great  whispering  for- 
ests— vast,  illimitable  space  unchanged 
since  the  beginning — unsoiled  by  the 
hand  of  white  man — unmarked  save  for 
a  few  axe  blazes — unknown,  untrodden 
save  by  the  most  daring. 

The  seeking  of  unexplored  trails  was  a 
case  of  necessity  with  Half-way  Charley 
and  his  partner,  King  Carlson.  Four 
months  ago  they  had  barely  escaped 
across  the  Canadian  border  and  had 
been  forced  to  stay  in  the  mountains  all 
summer  long.  They  had  taken  turns 
at  foraging  in  the  settlement  nearest 
them,  a  mining  town.  Twice  miners 
from  Pocohantas  had  pursued  them  and 
one  time  they  had  been  forced  to  shoot 
one  overzealous.  But  by  skilful  pill- 
aging they  ultimately  managed  to  col- 
lect enough  grub  to  last  them  through 
the  winter  months.  This  accomplished, 
they  built  a  raft,  loaded  their  outfit  on 
it  and  launched  out  into  the  swift  run- 
ning Athabasca.  They  cared  not  so 
much  where  they  were  going  so  long  as  the 
route  led  away  from  civilization.  The 
mountains,  the  outlaws  had  found  un- 
bearable, grim  and  foreboding,  and  they 
longed  for  the  vast  open  spaces  where 
breathing  room  might  be  found.  As 
hunted  animals  they  turned  to  the 
wilderness  for  safety. 

The  Athabasca  had  borne  them  stead- 
ily farther  and  farther  into  the  North 
Country  till  at  last  when  the  anchor  ice 
began  to  form  on  the  stones  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  mighty  stream,  they  landed 
at  the  mouth  of  a  small  stream.  Here 
in  a  dense  spruce  grove  they  constructed 
a  warm  log  cabin  and  made  preparations 
for  spending  the  winter. 

It  was  one  evening  early  in  November. 
King  Carlson  lay  on  the  bunk  reading  a 
newspaper  two  months  old,  his  light  a 
lone  candle  stuck  on  a  block  of  wood 
alongside  the  bunk.  He  looked  up  at 
his  partner. 

"Well,  Charley,  old  sport,  this  is  the 
life!" 

"Yes,  I  don't  believe  any  police,  even 
the  Royal  Northwest  Mounted  would 
care  to  follow  us  into  this  country." 

Half-way  glanced  over  toward  his 
companion  from  where  he  sat  making  a 
crude  pair  of  snowshoes.  Halfway  was 
a  resourceful  individual,  always  busy  with 
his  hands  and  his  brain  never  ceased  its 
cunning  while  he  was  awake. 

Suddenly  an  impulse  prompted  the 
little  man.  He  rose,  walked  over  to 
a  corner,  and  with  an  axe  pried  up  two 
of  the  hewn  planks  which  constituted 
the  floor.  From  a  receptacle  under- 
neath he  produced  an  old  leather  bag. 

"King,  I've  got  the  big  idea  at  last 
for  disposing  of  this  counterfeit  money!" 

His  companion  stared  at  him.  "What 
is  it?  Do  you  mean  to  burn  it  or  throw 
it  into  the  river?" 

"Neither.  We'll  get  value  for  every 
cent  of  it.  Now  listen,  King.  We  are 
going  to  buy  furs  from  the  Indians, 
breeds  and  white  trappers  with  this 
money.  There  isn't  a  soul  in  the  coun- 
try who  could  tell  these  bills  from  the 
best  U.  S.  money  ever  printed.  Once 
we  get  enough  furs  on  hand  we  can  beat 
it  out  to  Edmonton  or  St.  Albert  and  sell 
for  genuine  cash.  And  then,  ta,  ta,  we'll 
be  off  to  South  America,  travelling  a9 
gentlemen  of  culture  should." 


"By  Jove,  Half-way,"  said  the  other 
excitedly,  "you've  said  a  mouthful. 
We'll  be  on  easy  street  once  more." 

Cold  weather  came.  Slowly  the  ice 
formed  from  either  side  of  the  river  and 
at  length  met  in  the  center.  And  with 
the  cold  weather  came  snow,  and  with 
the  snow  new  tracks  appeared  each 
morning  on  the  broad,  smooth  surface 
of  the  frozen  stream..  One  evening 
King  burst  excitedly  into  the  shack. 

"Charley,  there's  a  man  coming  up  the 
river  with  dogs!" 

Half-way  went  out  with  his  partner 
and  together  they  watched  the  approach- 
ing outfit.  Unconsciously  each  was 
hungry  for  the  sight  of  new  faces,  for  the 
sound  of  other  human  voices  besides 
their  own. 

"You  stay  out  of  sight,  King,  and 
watch.  I'm  going  to  hail  him,"  and 
Half-way  stepped  out  into  the  open. 

At  the  sight  of  a  man  standing  on 
shore,  the  driver  halted  his  dog  team, 
evidently  uncertain  as  to  whether  he 
met  friend  or  foe.  The  other  hailed  him 
and  motioned  him  to  come  on  and  he  di 
so,  halting  his  dogs  a  few  yards  distant. 

"How  do,"  he  said,  in  plain  English, 
though  his  appearance  spoke  loudly  of 
the  fact  that  he  was  a  typical  breed. 

"Hello,  stranger,"  replied  the  little 
man  courteously,  "How's  trapping?" 

"Not  too  bad." 

"Any  furs  to  sell?"  and  as  the  other 
nodded  assent,  "Come  on  up  to  the  shack, 
and  let's  have  a  look  at  them." 

So  the  breed  yelled  to  his  dogs  and 
they  followed  Half-way  up  the  trail  to 
the  cabin. 

The  breed  proved  quite  loquacious 
and  informed  them  that  he  could  speak 
English,  French  and  Cree  equally  well, 
that  he  knew  every  trapper,  Indian  or 
white  man,  every  fur  trader  and  H.  B. 
Post  in  the  country.  He  took  one  of  the 
spurious  fifty-dollar  bank  notes  with 
great  avidity  in  exchange  for  three  lynx 
skins.  Then  he  stepped  outside  to  feed 
his  dogs  and  prepare  to  camp,  as  it  was 
getting  late  in  the  day.  King  and 
Half-way  held  a  hasty  council,  the  result 
of  which  was  that  they  invited  the  breed 
to  stay  the  night  with  them,  an  invitation 
which  was  eagerly  accepted.  He  par- 
took of  their  bounteous  supper  with 
great  gusto  and  again  waxed  warm  in 
words.  He  knew  all  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Factors,  the  price  they  paid  for  the 
various  furs,  the  Indians  who  caught  the 
greatest  number  of  skins  and  more  im- 
portant still,  the  points  where  the  Mount- 
ed Police  were  apt  to  visit.  So  what 
Half-way  proposed  to  him  was  inevitable. 

"La  Croix,  you're  just  the  man  we're 
looking  for.  We  need  a  guide  and  dogs 
to  haul  our  outfit.  Name  your  price!" 
and  he  held  up  an  alluring  roll  of  yellow 
back  bills. 

La  Croix,  the  breed,  was  only  too 
willing  to  form  the  third  member  of  a 
triangle  for  a  consideration.  Here  was 
an  easy  living  and  a  chance  of  making 
real  money.  King  Carlson  and  Half- 
way Charley  were  dangerous  men,  but 
the  breed  was  easily  their  match.  In  a 
city  they  might  have  outwitted  him,  but 
he  was  in  his  own  element — the  wilder- 
ness and  all  its  secrets  were  an  open 
book  to  him.  Hated  by  the  Indians  and 
mistrusted  by  white  men  was  La  Croix, 
the  breed.  It  was  an  easy  matter  for 
him  to  discover  the  source  from  whence 
came  the  flashing  yellow  bank  notes. 

He  led  the  unsuspecting  white  men 
north-west  over  trails  the  Indians  alone 
travelled  save  for  one  white  man  who 
maintained  a  trading  post  on  the  Wask- 
ihigan  River.    Always  he  promised  them 
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that  good  fur  country  was  but  a  few  days 
march  away.  And  then  they  came  to 
where  Alex  Mackaye,  free  trader,  made 
his  home. 

King  Carlson  ami  Alex  Mackaye  shook 
hands  without  a  tremor,  but  their  hearts 
leaped.  Despite  heavy  beards  and  the 
change  years  had  wrought,  each  recog- 
nized the  other  but  thought  himself 
unknown.  Ten  years  previously  Carlson 
and  Mackaye  had  been  working  in  the 
same  bank.  Funds  had  disappeared. 
One  night  the  manager  lay  in  wait  and 
caught  Carlson  in  the  act  of  robbing  the 
safe,  but  had  paid  for  it  with  his  life. 
And  the  clever  Carlson  had  fastened  the 
blame  on  Mackaye  who  was  forced  to 
disappear.  And  now  this  chance  meet- 
ing in  the  wilderness.  Mackaye,  after 
all  these  years,  had  gained  a  control  which 
told  him  to  wait. 

Late  that  night  Half-way  and  King 
decided  to  move  on.  They  had  been 
foolish  enough  to  leave  some  of  the 
counterfeit  money  in  the  hands  of  Alex 
Mackaye,  whom  Carlson  knew  had  been 


well  posted  in  the  matter  of  detecting 
counterfeit  currency. 

Their  caution  was  justified.  Mackaye 
saw  through  their  game  in  a  flash.  The 
fraudulent  bank  notes  were  rife  with  the 
lie  they  told  to  his  eyes.  He  was  known 
and  trusted  by  the  Indians  for  a  hundred 
miles  in  any  direction.  "Meassin  Mon- 
eow"  (good  white  man)  they  called  him. 

The  following  morning  he  called  a  few 
of  the  most  trustworthy  and  explained 
the  menace  these  two  white  men  present- 
ed to  the  red  man. 

"Money  no  good!" 

So,  it  was  a  grim  and  relentless  group 
of  Indians  that  followed  Mackaye  in 
pursuit  of  La  Croix  and  the  two  white 
men. 

And  the  hearts  of  these  men  beat  with 
primitive  emotions.  La  Croix,  the  breed, 
hourly  watched  for  his  opportunity.  It 
never  knocked  at  his  door.  King  Carl- 
son and  Half-way  Charley  grew  more  and 
more  uneasy.  King  was  moody  and 
careless,  but  his  partner  only  became  the 
more  watchful.    He  had  learned  to  mis- 


trust the  breed.  Mackaye  lived  only  for 
the  sake  of  revenge.  "Vengeance  is 
mine,  saith  the  Lord,"  he  repeated  for 
the  hundredth  time. 

All  the  cunning  which  raced  through 
the  brains  of  the  breed,  the  outlaws  and 
the  wronged  fur  trader  after  all  were 
only  whims  to  be  lightly  brushed  aside  by 
a  mightier  force.  In  one  stroke  the 
inexorable  law  of  the  north  changed 
the  face  of  things,  forever  robbing  Mac- 
kaye of  his  chance  for  revenge. 

For,  when  he  and  the  Indians  came  out 
on  the  snow-crusted  surface  of  Kimberly 
Lake,  a  weird  and  awesome  sight  greeted 
them.  The  well  defined  trail  ahead  of 
them  ended  in  a  mass  of  blood,  bones  and 
wolf  tracks.  White  men,  breed  and 
dogs  alike  had  disappeared  and  amid  the 
scattering,  bloody  rags  and  bones  ap- 
peared innumerable  pieces  of  crinkling 
green  and  yellow  paper.  And  far  upon 
the  opposite  shore  the  wolf  pack  melted 
away  in  the  distance. 

Shuddering  Alex.  Mackaye  bowed  his 
head  and  turned  back  to  his  trading  post. 


A  bright  sunny  day  in  the  closed  season. 


The  Cape  Sable  Island  Gunners 


OUR  wee  cot  sits  right  behind  the  up- 
thrown  pebble  beach,  a  veritable 
wall  of  wave-worn  shingle  sorre 
twenty  feet  high,  flung  there  by  the 
storms  of  the  past  centuiies.  When 
the  old  Atlantic  is  on  the  rampage  the  salt 
spray  wets  and  darkens  the  window  at 
which  1  write  this.  W  hen  I  want  an 
outside  view  of  the  wonders  to  be  seen 
off  this,  the  furthest  jutting  out  sandy 
point  in  southern  Nova  Scotia,  I  have  to 
walk  just  ten  steps  and  climb  the  shingle 
wall.  At  first  when  we  would  see  a  great 
frothing  tumbling  white  crest  seemingly 
topping  the  wall  as  it  roared  shorewards 
we  would  get  a  bit  anxious — but  it  always 
roared  and  broke  before  it  mounted  the 
topmost  pebbles  and  we  are  unsalted 
yet — not  to  say  fresh! 

This  glorious  mid-October  day  as  I 
write  this  there  is  a  fresh  breeze  blowing 
in  from  the  south  making  quite  a  bit 
of  windchop  on  top  of  "the  old  sea"  left 
by  yesterday's  nor'  wester.  Also  there  is 
an  immense  tide  which  flows  like  a  river 
in  the  sea  past  this  outreaching  point. 
Blue  sky,  blue  tumbling  waves  with 
white  crest  and  many  a  fisherman's  motor 
boat  "put-putting"  past.  One  thirty- 
five  footer  stopped  just  now  right  out  in 
front  some  three  hundred  yards  out  and 
I  saw  the  men  lift  a  little  fourteen  foot 
gunning  skiff  out  and  a  man  step  over 
the  rolling  tossing  side  with  a  gun  in  his 
hand  and  seat  himself  in  the  skiff — a 
push  by  outstretched  arms  and  he  was 
free — what  a  tiny  dot  he  made.  Tf  you, 
my  duckshooting  friends  who  use  decked- 
in  hunting  skiffs  and  canoes  on  the  small 
inland  lakes  with  all  their  island  and  rice 
bed  and  weed  bed  shelter,  could  sit  and 
watch  our  fellow  duck  hunter  rowing  in 
that  wild  welter  of  water  and  tide  and 
wind  with  ten  to  thirty  fathoms  under 
him  and  a  mighty  cold  ten  at  that  you 
would  marvel  as  I  do.  I  watched  him 
intently  through  the  binoculars  as  he  had 
to  cross  the  "Horse-race"  when  the  water 
shallows  and  the  tides  boil  and  leap.  He 
rowed  facing  the  bow  so  as  to  see  just  what 
he  was  up  against.  "Ping!  Ping!"  1 
heard  a  gun  sing  out  and  I  searched  the 
wild  water  ahead  of  him  and  made  out  a 
bobbing  line  of  similiar  light  gunning 
skiffs,  not  one  over  fifteen  feet  long  and 
shallow  too,  anchored  just  the  other  side 
of  the  "race."  Far  out  to  sea  I  could 
make  out  some  unusually  large  waves 
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which  would  rear  and  break  and  sink 
down.  These  I  would  estimate  were  fully 
twenty  feet  high  and  about  seventy-five 
in  length  of  flow.  One  of  these  reared 
and  broke  just  ahead  of  the  single  man  in 
the  skiff  and  he  was  on  the  outer  sharp 
slope  of  it  before  he  started  to  back  water 
swiftly.  Up,  up,  up,  he  went  and  dis- 
appeared down  the  outer  side  of  the  mon- 
ster and  then  it  broke  and  sent  a  mighty 
tumbling  front  cascading  down,  enough 
to  have  upset  one  of  the  big  motor  boats. 
Then  I  saw  another  "old  sea"  come  racing 
in  right  for  the  long  bobbing  line  of  skiffs 
— In  a  moment  all  were  free  of  their 
anchors — they  threw  the  buoys  over- 
board— and  the  black  figures  of  the  men 
looked  in  the  glass  like  big  spiders  waving 
their  arms  as  they  rowed  their  boats  out 
of  the  course  of  the  high  charging  sea. 
At  one  moment  every  boat  was  in  a 
trough  and  from  where  I  sat  breathless 
it  looked  as  if  they  all  had  disappeared 
for  good. 

High  over  this  charging  line  of  "old 
seas"  which  were  breaking  in  thunder  on 
the  great  shore  boulders  came  a  black 
line  of  surf  ducks.  Instantly  every 
gunner  sank  flat  in  his  skiff,  and  the  seas 
tossed  them  wildly  once  the  oars  were 
left  useless.  On  came  the  ducks;  evi- 
dently mistaking  the  flat  dark  coloured 
boats  for  rocks. — Up  raised  a  single  dark 
figure  and  I  heard  "Ping!"  and  down  fell 
two  black  objects.  Now  the  flock  tried 
to  dart  through  the  boats  again  and  all 
the  men  raised  up  and  a  spattering  run  of 
fire  broke  out  and  many  ducks  fell.  I 
think  about  seven  were  knocked  down 
altogether. 

Now  ensued  the  most  remarkable  sight 
thefe  old  eyes  have  seen.  All  the  men 
sieved  their  oars  and  dashed  across  the 
waves  after  the  wounded  birds.  Then 
a  man  stood  up  in  his  tiny  craft  as  it 
bobbed  and  toosed  on  the  breaking 
seas.  He  swung  his  gun  about  in  half  a 
circle  on  the  right,  then  in  a  half  circle 
on  the  left — now!  All  the  men  were 
standing  up  in  their  unstable  boats  and — 
'Bang!  Bang!  Bang!"  sang  out  a  black 
powder  ten  gauge  shell.  "Ping!'  Ping!" 
snapped  the  smokeless.  Bang !" 
"Bang!"  roared  the  black.  Right  into 
this  crowd  of  standing  gunners  hove  a 
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mighty  old  sea  and  they  all  fell  to  oars 
and  rushed  their  wee  craft  right  out  of 
the  very  maw  of  this  great  overfalling 
liquid  mass.  I  could  hardly  believe  my 
eyes  that  they  were  all  safe  but  I  counted 
the  boats  and  they  Were  all  there,  four- 
teen of  them.  I  breathed  freely  once 
more  for  there  is  never  a  year  that  there 
are. not  upsets  and  guns  lost  and  some- 
times the  poor  gunners  too. 

From  early  sunrise  until  almost  noon, 
in  a  sea  in  which  it  was  unbelievable  that 
any  small  boat  built  by  man  could  live, 
these  wonderfully  clever  seamen  jock- 
eyed their  craft  without  an  accident  and 
many  a  sly  "Butterbill  coot"  and  less 
active  but  bigger  surf  duck  plunged  to  its 
death  or  crafty  escape.  I  would  say  that 
they  got  the  majority  ef  the  birds  they 
knocked  down,  but  if  you  have  hunted 
wounded  birds  in  any  kind  of  rough  water 
you  would  wonder  that  they  got  any  at 
all  in  the  sea  that  was  running  and  the 
swirling  tide  beneath. 

About  the  turn  of  the  tide  they  began 
to  break  away  from  the  line  and  row  for 
home.  They  had  about  a  mile  of  open 
sea  coast  to  skirt  and  then  had  to  go 
through  Eastern  Passage  where  the  waves 
were  piling  in.  I  went  along  across  the 
sand  and  headed  them  off  and  took  some 
pictures  as  they  entered  the  passage.  At 
times  not  a  single  boat  would  be  visible 
in  the  swell  and  then  they  would  all  soar 
over  the  crest  like  some  sort  of  half  sub- 
» marine  creatures. 

On  another  morning  I  walked  down 
over  the  bog  meadow  that  is  inclosed  by 
the  huge  wave-thrown  wall  of  beach 
stones,  a  wall  about  a  mile  long  and  ten 
feet  across  on  the  top.  Its  base  must  be 
fully  fifty  feet  across — the  work  of  the 
waves  during  centuries  of  time.  I  heard 
"Ping!  "Ping!"  and  then  several  loud 
bangs  as  the  smokeless  and  the  black 
powder  shells  rang  out.  I  slowly  climbed 
the  shifting  treacherous  footing  of  the 
wall  and  looked  seaward.  The  sun  was 
just  rising  but  a  full  line  of  gunners  in 
their  little  fifteen  foot  skiffs  bobbed  at 
anchor.  Behind  them  a  half  line  was 
formed,  altogether  about  forty  skiffs. 
Some  of  the  younger  of  these  Cape  gun- 
ners had  been  there  for  hours.  They  had 
left  their  homes  alongside  the  tideflat 
channels  of  the  inner  harbour  and  had 
rowed  out  with  only  the  stars  for  guide 
through  the  devious  channels  and  out  of 
Eastern  Passage  with  its  heavy  tides  to 
get  the  best  places  in  the  front  line — 
about  midway — as  the  line  is  fully  a 
mile  long.  Looking  eastward  towards 
Bacaro  Light  I  saw  a  long  black  line  on 
the  water.  Through  the  binoculars  I 
made  these  out  to  be  American  Surf  ducks, 
some  fifty  of  them.  They  hugged  the 
shore  coming  about  the  Cape  and  flew 
low  over  the  water  until  they  espied 
that  long  bobbing  line  of  boats — all  the 
men  had  leaned  forward  until  notablack 
body  showed.  Instantly  the  ducks  raised 
to  about  sixty  feet  and  essayed  to  cross 
that  deadly  line.  It  sounded  just  like  a 
hammer  falling  swiftly  on  a  board — "tap! 
-tap!-tap!-tap!-tap! — from  all  sides  into 
that  devoted  flock .  The  ducks  fell  like 
over  ripe  fruit  from  off  a  branch.  About 
twenty  of  them  struck  the  water  heavily 
and  the  remainder  swerved  back,  raised 
to  about  a  hundred  feet,  and  again  tried 
to  cross  that  bobbing  lin  e  of  skiffs.  Only 
the  best  shots  with  the  long  42  inch  bar- 
rels seemed  to  reach  them  here  and  some 
ten  dropped.  The  survivors  tried  to 
cross  the  second  line  and  were  again  cut 
almost  in  half  as  I  saw  only  about  a  dozen 
birds  continue  on  the  long  migration. 
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Now  half  the  gunners  had  thrown  their 
keg  anchors  into  the  sea  and  were  wildly 
rowing  after  the  wounded. 

They'  killed  about  two  thirds  of  the 
wounded  and  then  some  six  gunners  went 
along  with  the  swift  tide  in  search  of  the 
escaping  birds.  (It  is  a  wonderful  sight 
to  watch).  There  was  quite  a  bit  of  sea 
in  Pollock  Rip  where  these  wounded 
ducks  were  swimming  with  the  tide  and 
there  was  also  the  regular  Atlantic  swell 
pouring  in  from  the  great  spaces  to  the 
southward,  yet  I  saw  man  after  man  rise 
to  his  feet  and  swing  his  gun  in  circles 
and  many  a  time  shoot  and  k^ll  the  little 
speck  of  a  target  of  a  ducks'  head  in  that 
boiling  white  and  blue  mass. 
V'  One  gunner  whom  I  knew  raised  his 
gun  at  some  passing  ducks  and  pulled 
the  trigger  and  the  gun  took  a  backward 
curve  over  his  shoulder  and  fell  with  a 
splash  in  the  sea.  Both  barrels  had 
exploded  at  once.  He  leaned  over  the 
side  of  his  little  gunning  skiff  and  watched 
his  old  gunsinkswiftlyintheclearwater — 
gone  forever. 

In  the  hour  I  sat  there  I  would  think 
fully  thirty  flocks  of  scoters  passed  con- 
taining in  full  total  a  thousand  birds.  In 
many  a  case  a  flock  was  cut  right  in  half 
before  it  passed  over  the  outside  of  the 
second  line.  In  some  cases  where  there 
was  not  more  than  say  five  birds  in  a 
high  flying  flock  I  saw  them  go  safely  over 
the  two  lines  without  one  falling 
to  say  twenty-five  shots.  The  best 
these  men  can  load  their  brass  shells  for 
is  three  cents  apiece  now.  But  one  -•ran 
came  in  with  twenty-four  ducks  the  other 
day  which  he  claimed  he  killed  with 
twenty-five  shells.  All  the  flight  con- 
sisted of  "Patchpoles"  or  "Redbills" 
as  they  call  the  big  black  "Surf  Scoter" 
or  "white-winged  Scoters."  or  "Butter- 
bills"  as  they  call  the  American  Scoter. 
These  three  kinds  made  up  the  flight  this 
bright  October  day  and  as  I  write  you 
this  account  the  guns  are  "Ping!" 
Bang"  "Ping!"  "Ping!" — Ping,  enough 
to  drive  an  old  duck  hunter  crazy.  But 
true  to  our  Ontario  habits  we  do  not  hunt 
any  of  the  "sea  ducks." 

This  cold  October  morning — the  17th 
— there  is  a  "dry  Easter  blowing  and  the 
waves  are  running  high  and  white  capped. 
Of  all  the  fleet  of  little  gunning  skiffs 
which  are  usually  seen  anchored  off  this 
outer  Cape  Sable  only  one  is  to  he  seen. 
I  climbed  the  wall  of  wave-thrown  sea- 
beach  stones  which  guards  the  tiny  hut 
I  am  writing  this  in  and  watched  the 
daring  gunner,  saying  under  my  breath 
as  I  stared  at  him  through  binoculars  "Is 
he  crazy?  Is  he  going  clear  across  the 
ocean?  I"  His  little  dark  looking  four- 
teen foot  skiff  was  either  high  on  the  crest 
of  the  windchop  or  hidden  in  the  trough. 
He  rose  and  fell  so  much  and  so  swiftly 
that  it  was  hard  to  keep  him  in  the  circle 
of  the  lens.  When  he  was  about  a  half 
a  mile  out  I  saw  him  lay  the  oars  in  and 
crouch  down.  I  swept  the  sky  to  the 
eastward  and  saw  a  flock  of  big  white- 
wingea'  scoters  sweeping  over  the  sea. 
As  it  neared  him  it  raised  and  I  saw  two 
drop  off  the  line  before  I  heard  the  report. 
Then  the  man  started  to  pick  them  up. 
Brave  gunner  though  he  is  he  did  not  dare 
to  stand  up  to  shoot  the  wounded  one. 
As  he  bobbed  wildly  up  and  down  the 
seas  he  reached  over  and  lifted  in  the 
dead  one,  then  away  he  went  after  the 
wounded.  It  was  a  clever  shot  that 
finished  it  just  as  he  was  rising  up  a  crest 
and  the  big  black  looking  duck  was  on 
the  top  of  another  one. 

Laddie  and  a  gunner  were  all  this  time 
lying  behind  the  sea  wall  "watching  the 
flight,  as  it  was  blowing  too  hard  to  get  a 
bird  even  if  they  did  drop  it.  The  full 
flight  of  "sea-ducks"  was  on.    These  are 
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the  big  Eiders-Northern  American  and 
King  Eiders.  In  flocks  of  about  one 
hundred — stretched  out  in  a  long  waver- 
ing line,  with  usually  one  teal  among 
them,  the  great  migration  swept  on. 
For  some  four  to  six  weeks  this  magnifi- 
cent sight  has  been  seen  here  daily.  Pass- 
ing at  the  rate  of  a  flock  every  five  min- 
utes in  the  best  of  the  flight,  and  heading 
due  west  for  New  England  shores  this 
mighty  host  which  bred  in  the  wilds  of 
Labrador,  Hudson  Bay  and  the  Islands 
of  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence  sweeps  on. 
They  were  composed  nearly  altogether  of 
males,  their  snow-white  backs  making  a 
very  showy  flock.  Men  in  Cape  Breton 
see  them  gather  in  ones  and  twos  until 
a  fair  sized  flock  is  made,  often  on  the 
shores,  at  times  in  the  sea,  and  then 
off  with  the  primeval  urge  they  go  on 
the  long  swing  south.  None  of  these 
birds  now  passing  fly  north  again  until 
next  spring.  Some  of  the  later  flocks  will 
raft  along  these  shores  and  fly  back  and 
forth  during  the  winter.  Amid  the  many 
flocks  were  those  of  the  three  Scoters — 
the  American,  the  Anti-winged  and  the 
Surf  -Scoter,  big  hardy  birds  that  strike 
the  water  with  a  tremendous  "tump" 
when  they  are  hit.  Also  scattering  flocks 
of  "Pond  Sheldrakes"  as  they  call  the 
"Red-breasted  Merganser"  and  also  a 
few  big  American  Mergansers.  A  con- 
tinual flight  of  one— two — three  loons 
evidently  red-throated,  sped  high  over 
the  spot  where  Laddie  crouched.  Out- 
side I  could  see  great  Gannets  swinging 
over  the  waves  and  many  herring  and 
some  Black-backed  gulls.  All  day  long 
and  all  week  along  and  we  expect  all 
month  long  this  immense  flight  passes 
over  this  point.  It  is  greater  this  year 
than  for  many  years  and  it  is  the  might- 
iest flight  of  coarse  ducks  I  have  ever  seen, 
totalling  half  a  million  for  the  six  weeks 
migration.  One  very  odd  thing  we  note 
along  this  coast.  All  the  dwellers  here  are 
fond  of  these  big  red-fleshed,  yellow-fat- 
ted, strong-tasting  ducks  for  the  table 
and  we,  used  to  selecting  the  finest  of 
the  bag  all  these  years  in  mid-continent — 
Wood-duck,  teal,  pin-tail,  widgeon, 
marsh  bluebill,  black  ducks,  canvass 
backs  and  the  big  sweet  fleshed  blue-bills, 
cannot  eat  a  mouthful  of  these  strong 
tasting  birds — Now  on  the  other  hand 


none  of  the  gunners  here  care  for  any  of 
the  sweeter  fleshed  ducks.  They  tell  me 
they  cannot  eat  chicken  or  tame  duck  at 
all,  and  I  know  they  do  not  like  the  sweet 
excellently  fleshed  plover.  So  "what  is 
one  man's  meat  is  another  man's  poison." 

I  must  run  out  and  see  if  that  daring 
gunner  still  floats  on  the  rough  sea — 
Yes!  He's  safe  and  the  huge  flocks  are 
still  passing.  At  the  rate  they  are 
flying  they  can  cross  the  two  hundred 
miles  of  stormy  sea  between  here  and  the 
New  England  ashores  in  three  hours  as 
they  are  flying  over  a  mile  a  minute. 
Odd!  these  flocks  I  have  just  seen  are 
almost  all  malejEiders — white  as  snow  too. 
The  other  hunters  are  saying  about  the 
lone  gunner  "He'd  better  come  in  out  of 
that!"  so  when  these  wind  battered  and 
sea  bitten  men  say  that,  the  gunner  js 
surely  in  danger.  I  just  saw  his  boat 
raise  to  a  sea  and  the  w'ind  seemed  to  lift 
it  into  the  air  so  that  the  "wind-chop*' 
on  the  crest  broke  about  mid-ships  of  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  and  the  gunner 
ducked  and  turned  to  avoid  the  spray. 
At  times  he  bails  out  with  his  little  wooden 
scoop.  All  this  risk  for  a  few  ducks 
worth  but  seventy-five  cents  a  pair  and 
you  have  to  boil  them  at  that  to  get  old 
ocean  out  of  them.  A  very  rough  esti- 
mate of  the  total  numbers  in  the  migra- 
tion so  far  would  be  somewhat  as  follows : 
30  days  flight  of  100  ducks,  each  five 
minutes  during  daylight  of  ten  hours 
space  will  give  you  the  immense  flock 
of  360,000  wild  ducks  for  one  month 
alone,  and  few  if  any  Whistlewings — 
B 1  ue-b  il  I  s — Buffle-heads — Harlequin — 
Old  Squaw — and  teal,  black  ducks  and 
rare  mallards  have  come  yet.  (Later) — 
I  would  estimate  the  total  flight  close 
off  shore  for  the  season  of  1922  to  be 
Eiders,  250,000,  surfducks,  150,000,  and 
many  flocks  of  Whistlers,  Bluebills,  Cowel- 
ens,  Mergansers,  grand  total  500,000. 
Fishermen  from  the  "Banks" — 50  to  100 
miles  out,  tell  me  there  is  a  large  steady 
flight  south  past  their  schooners  but 
the  birds  usually  circle  along  out  of  shot, 
so  another  400,000  should  fly  there. 

We  have  just  been  watching  an  ocean 
gunner  in  his  tiny  skiff  go  skyhigh  on  the 
waves  and  sink  out  of  sight  into  the 
troughs.  Four  of  these  men  were  off  the 
Cape  one  time  and  they  bucked  the  seas 
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until  even  they  becarre  alarrred  with  the 
growing  height  of  the  billows.  Then  they 
scudded  before  it  right  along  the  fearsome 
shore  where  the  great  black  heads  of  the 
reefs  project  awaiting  a  victim.  Ahead 
— just  where  the  incoming  seas  and  the 
tide  rush  of  the  Eastern  Passage  met — the 
turmoil  was  terrible.  One  after  another 
these  hardy  men  went  in  on  a  sea,  slowing 
up  by  backing  right  onto  the  creaming 
monster.  But  one — a  youngster,  unused 
to  the  work— rowed  as  hard  as  he  could 
with  the  roaring  crest  uplifting  horridly 
behind  him — It  broke  and  tossed  him  like 
a  chip,  turning  his  skiff  over  and  over  like 
some  strange  water-top.  Ahead  in  a 
bit  of  shelter,  the  three  other  gunners 
gathered  and  figured  if  any  man  dare  go 
back  out  against  the  sea.  The  oldest  of 
them  all  said  he  would  not  let  the  boy  he 
swept  to  sea  without  trying  to  help  and 
out  he  rowed  into  the  very  maw  of  the 
current  and  the  tide  and  the  billow.  By 
now  they  were  breaking  their  crests  on 
all  sides  and  howling  like  very  demons. 
Out,  stroke  by  stroke,  the  old  man  rowed, 
backing  frantically  when  a  top  threaten- 
ed to  overreach  him.  In  the  centre  of  the 
tide  he  was  swept  along  furiously  and  then 
he  entered  the  outer  surf,  mounted  it, 
slid  down  its  awful  hollows  and  jockeyed 
his  tiny  boat  right  in  behind  where  the 
drowning  lad  was  hanging  on  the  stern 
of  his  now  deep-drawn  skiff.  Stroke  by 
stroke  he  backed  up  to  him,  while  monster 
waves  tossed  them  both  to  their  crests. 
"Now  take  hold"  he  howled  on  the  blasts. 
The  lad  grasped  the  stern  of  the  man's 
boat, — "Now!" — he  calJed  as  he  raised 
up,  and  he  drew  that  splashing  boy  right 
in  between  his  wide  spread  legs  as  he 
stood  erect  in  the  wallowing  skiff.  And 
the  Dominion  Government  rightly  sent 
him  a  fine  gold  watch  as  a  partial  reward 
for  his  great  bravery. 

Again,  on  another  day,  this  same  old 
gunner  went  out  long  before  daylight, 
dodging  the  rocks  in  the  tide  passage  by 
a  second  sense — for  he  could  not  see  them 
in  the  intense  darkness  of  the  night. 
Right  behind  him  rowed  his  son,  also 
in  a  small  gunning  skiff.  Once  outside 
they  met  the  incoming  seas  of  a  "moder- 
ate breeze" — as  these  sea  gunners  call  a 
twenty-five  mile  wind.  They  reached 
the  spot  in  the  tumbling  water  where 
they  intended  to  shoot — just  off  the 
"Horse-race"as  they  name  the  swift 
water  half  a  mile  outside  the  Cape  Sable 
rocky  point.  Here  the  elder  man  threw 
out  his  "keg"  and  the  younger  lifted  in  a 
lobster  "buoy"  that  was  attached  to  a 
"pot"  below.  He  placed  this  in  the  bow 
of  his  boat  and  crept  back  into  the  stern 
with  his  gun.  The  flight  started  and  soon 
many  a  gun — as  other  men  were  out — 
roared  out  on  the  wind.  Seveial  times 
the  younger  man  noticed  that  the  stern 
of  his  boat  was  dragged  mighty  close 
down  to  the  top  of  the  swells.  Then  in 
hi  e  one  that  half  filled  the  boat.  Swift- 
ly he  scrambled  back  to  throw  out  that 
fatal  buoy  when  on  came  a  roaring  sea 
and  filled  and  overturned  him. 

The  moment  the  father  missed  him  he 
started  to  row  across  the  seas  which 
were  breaking  fast  now.  Searching  over 
Ins  shoulder  he  finally  made  out  the  boy 
flinging  to  the  end  of  his  skiff  and  swept 
out  on  the  swift  tide  like  the  tail  of  a  kite. 
It  needed  great  caution  to  approach  the 
wreck  for  a  touch  would  send  the  old 
water  logged  skiff  right  under  and  the 
four  knot  current  would  keep  it  there. 
Finally  he  did  manage  to  get  close  enough 
to  slide  by  the  overturned  boat  and  let 
the  boy  get  a  hand  grasp  and  draw  him- 
self aboard.  And  just  as  he  did.  the 
great  speed  and  force  of  the  tide  drew 
the  boat  under,  and  all  the  father  can 
remember  seeing  was  a  long  string  of 


bubbles  coming  up  in  the  clear  green  sea 
water. 

It  is  now  the  First  day  of  February 
and  the  wild  duck  shooting  season  closed 
yesterday.  There  has  been  some  almost 
zero  weather  and  even  the  sea  in  the  bays 
froze,  but  this  did  not  stop  the  sea  gun- 
ners. They  leave  their  little  fishing 
homes  as  per  usual  before  daylight — 
some  hours  at  this  time  of  year — and  row 
along  the  ice  edged  main  tide  channel  and 
out  the  swift  running  "Eastern  Passage" 
with  its  black  fangs  of  rocks  protruding 
everywhere.  Often  a  heavy  snow  is  fall- 
ing or  a  thick  wool  fog  hides  each  danger. 

The  best  place  to  get  the  Surf  Ducks  is 
in  The  Rip.  a  very  swift  bit  of  water  at 
the  very  tip  of  the  Cape  a  half  to  a  mile 
out  where  the  outgoing  tide  strikes  the 
reef.  There  was  a  stiff  Norther  yester- 
day when  we  got  up  and  the  little  house 
was  rocking  in  the  wind  and  the  snow  was 
swirling  past  the  window  like  a  great  fog 
wreath,  as  we  sat  down  to  a  comfortable 
breakfast  Laddie  said — 

"I'll  bet  there  are  no  hunters  out  this 
morning!",  and  as  if  in  answer  went  a  gun 
"Bang!  Bang!".  We  left  the  table  and 
threw  on  our  coats  and  ran  up  to  the  top 
of  the  beach  stone  sea  wall.  Away  out 
in  the  white  water  of  the  Rip  was  a  string 
of  little  black  objects,  the  fourteen  and 
fifteen  foot  skiffs  of  the  hunters.  We 
crouched  behind  the  wall  and  watched 
them.  At  times  not  a  boat  was  in  sight. 
All  were  down  in  the  hollows.  The  next 
moment  they  were  all  on  the  crests  tugg- 
ing at  the  ends  of  their  long  anchor  lines. — 
"Puff!  Puff!"  went  a  long  string  of  smoke 
and  through  the  frost-clouding  glasses 
I  saw  a  few  black  objects  tumble  down. 
That  hunter  threw  his  "keg"  over  and 
left  the  plunging  black  line  and  went  with 
the  tide  after  his  wounded  birds.  The 
tide  was  running  about  four  miles  at  this 
spot  and  that  hardy  hunter  would  stand 
up  in  the  tumbling  skiff  and  point  that 
gun  to  all  points  of  the  compass.  At 
times  he  was  silhouetted  against  the  dull 
winter  sky.  At  times  he  sank  into  the 
trough,  but  always  he  aimed  that  long 


gun  and  we  saw  a  stream  of  smoke 
sweep  out  and  down  he  sat  and  rowed  off 
and  picked  up  a  dead  duck.  The  other 
birds  were  swiftly  sweeping  along  towards 
us  and  we  had  an  excellent  view  of  this 
foolhardy  man.  Close  into  the  shore  in 
front  of  us  a  heavy  surf  beat  and  he 
headed  right  in  after  the  diving  birds. 
Up  he  jumped  and  swung  that  long  ten 
bore  with  its  five  drachms  of  black  powd- 
er and  its  ounce  and  a  half  of  shot  (No.  2). 
"Bing!"  roared  the  gun  and  the  bird 
sagged  out — blown  half  to  pieces. 
"Bung!",  the  long  weapon  roared  again 
and  so  fierce  was  the  wind  that  the 
hunter's  head  was  instantly  wreathed  with 
the  drifting  smoke  but  he  got  that  one. 
He  rowed  in  almost  to  the  breaking  of  the 
surf,  picked  the  bird  up  with  his  bare 
hand.  It  struck  the  icy  edge  of  the  boat 
as  he  threw  it  and  it  bounded  off  into  the 
sea.  With  an  oar  he  splashed  it  close 
and  threw  it  aboard,  and  off  he  went  to 
sea  in  that  little  ice-encumbered  boat  as 
it  if  was  midsummer.  We  have  not  lost 
a  man  yet  and  they  get  fair  bags  of 
Whistlers,  Coween,  and  Yellow-bills — 
"Patchpoles"  and  Butter-bills  as  they 
call  the  Scoters. 

Well!  the  season  is  closed  as  I  said  and 
yesterday  Laddie  went  out  with  the  last 
five  shells  in  the  cabin  and  made  a  long 
careful  sneak  across  the  frozen  ponds  and 
down  in  b'e'hind  the  big  icy  rocks  with 
the  great  masses  of  frozen  salt  swater 
on  them.  (This  soft  ice  is  quite  fresh 
to  the  taste  as  the  salt  precipitates  as  it 
freezes).  Up  jumped  four  yellow-legged 
black  ducks — the  same  kind  you*have  in 
Ontario — and  ore  fell  dead. — He  had  an 
hour's  slow  prodding  with  poles  and 
throwing  out  of  lines  with  stones  on  the 
end  before  he  got  that  bird  ashore.  It 
was  a  bit  thin  from  lack  of  good  feeding 
grounds  since  the  ice  covered  the  eel- 
grass  flats.  Then  the  boy  went  and  hid 
in  the  lea  of  a  huge  ice-encumbered 
boulder.  Along  came  two  swiftly  curv- 
ing black  ducks.  One  came  within  fifty 
yards'  range.  The  left  barrel  flared  out, 
— and  he  made  a  nice  clean  kill  of  his 
last  duck  of  the  1921-22  season. 
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Stalking  the  Wild  Turkey 


WITHIN  the  past  few  years  I  have 
read  narratives  of  wild  turkey 
hunting  by  sportsmen  who  con 
tended  that  the  wild  turkey  gobbler  may 
not  be  successfully  stalked  for  the  bagging 
process.  I  have  thought  that  it  might 
be  of  some  interest  to  the  readers  of 
Rod  and  Gun  for  me  to  relate  a  few  exper- 
iences that  I  have  personally  had  with 
wild  gobbler  hunting,  by  the  stalking 
stunt. 

Invited  by  a  club  of  hospitable  sports- 
men who  maintained  a  most  comfortable 
hunting  lodge  by  the  side  of  an  intermin- 
able swamp,  that  ran  for  a  great  many 
miles  along  one  of  the  large  river  valleys, 
I  saw  some  exciting  adventures  with 
the  large  tom-turkeys  of  that  vast 
wilderness.  On  one  of  the  early  turkey 
hunt  occasions  it  was  urged  that  the 
blind  and  the  turkey  caller  would  afford 
the  surest  method  of  bagging  the  gob- 
blers. Then,  as  I  was  a  genuine  tyro  at 
turkey  hunting,  I  was  disposed  to  think 
so  too.  However,  after  having  gotten 
out  into  the  dismal  swamp  before  day- 
light ,we  sat  upon  a  wet  log  until  it 
grew  light  enough  for  Sir  Tom  to  awake 
for  another  gobbling  spell,  and  I  became 
an  interested  listener  to  one  of  the  clever- 
est turkey  callers  that  ;">en  went  a- 
hunting. 

Just  as  soon  as  the  little  Cardinal  had 
become  awake  and  began  to  sing,  down 
among  the  thick  swamp  underbrush, 
the  guide  produced  his  quill  turkey  caller 
from  a  vest  pocket,  deliberately  blew 
through  the  small  lumen  of  the  tube,  in 
order  to  get  the  dust  out — and  then 
tuned  up — "yep — yep-yep" — then  an 
interval  to  listen — "yep-yep-yep."  I  did 
not  believe  that  the  wisest  old  tomturkey 
in  the  forest  could  possibly  detect  the 
sham  of  that  call  and — within  a  few 
minutes  there  came  thundering  through 
the  silent  forest  the  big  bass  voice  of  an 
old  gobbler.  "He  hasn't  flown  down  from 
his  roost  yet,"  said  the  guide.  More 
yelping  and  more  gobbling.  Then  we 
heard  him  fly  down  to  the  ground.  At 
first  the  old  duffer  seemed  to  be  coming 
straight  toward  us.  In  fact  he  did  come 
until  we  could  distinctly  hear  him  strut- 
ting. But  just  at  the  period  when  the 
excitement  of  anticipation  was  beginning 
to  run  high,  something  else  happened  and 
it  was  the  big  voice  of  another  gobbler, 
off  in  another  direction.  The  gobbler 
that  first  answered  the  calling  immediate- 
ly began  to  move  off  in  the  direction  of 
the  other  gobbler  and,  after  a  little  while, 
the  guide  declared  that  there  would  be 
no  use  in  calling  further.  "The  first 
gobbler  has  gone  to  the  second  one,  they 
probably  have  some  hens  with  them  and 
they  won't  come  to  the  call." 

The  last  suggestion  sounded  quite 
logical.  The  seat  of  my  trousers  was 
then  uncomfortably  wet  and  I  was  more 
or  less  cold  and  cramped  from  sitting 
still,  on  a  wet  log  so  long.  Hence  I  felt 
a  sense  of  relief  that  the  question  had  been 
decided  .  But  then  I  suggested  what  the 
guide  called  a  very  reckless  course.  As 
there  were  several  in  the  hunting  party 
and  only  one  guide  I  concluded  to  wander 
off  alone  and  spend  the  rest  of  that  day 
trying  to  stalk  a  wily  old  gobbler.  The 
undertaking  was  considered  very  doubt- 
ful by  the  other  hunters  and  the  guide 
thought  that  I  would  surely  get  lost.  At 
all  events,  I  considered  the  risk  wholly 
my  own  affair,  hence  there  would  be  no 
one  else  responsible. 

While  I  did  not  claim  to  know  any- 
thing about  wild  turkey  hunting,  especial- 
ly by  means  of  the  blind  and  the  artificial 
hen  voice,  I  had  learned,  quite  early  in 
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life,  the  pussyfooting  method  of  stalking 
from  an  old  North  American  Indian 
uide  with  whom  I  often  hunted.  Also 
ndian  Jim  had  taught  me  how  to  read 
signs  in  the  forest  pretty  well.  With  a 
pocket  lunch  to  sustain  me  throughout 
the  day,  I  went  forth  like  a  lonely  red- 
man  of  the  ancient  hunting  days  into  the 
deep,  dark  forest.  There  might  easily 
have  been  imagined,  in  the  depths  of  that 
great  swamp,  the  occasion  of  "silence 
listening  to  itself."  The  awful  monotony 
was  only  broken  occasionally  by  a  wood- 
pecker beating  a  tat-too  on  some  old  dry 
snag. 

Then,  once  in  a  great  while, especially 
toward  the  noon  hour  an  old  hooting  owl 
would  make  the  echoes  ring  for  a  moment. 
Possibly  the  old  chap  had  been  dis- 
turbed by  some  small  insect  crawling 
over  his  toes  and  had  just  uttered  a 
few  cuss  words  and  gone  back  to  sleep. 

While  slipping  along  through  the  damp 
underbrush  without  making  the  slightest 
disturbance,  as  I  thought,  I  happened 
to  look  just  ahead  toward  a  large  brush 
pile,  mostly  of  drift  wood  and  trash,  as 
the  back  water  from  a  large  inundated 
river  backed  out  through  the  swamp.  I 
was  quite  certain  that  I  saw  something 
black  move  in  that  pile.  Hence,  with  my 
double  barrel  shot  gun  at  attention  I 
moved  steadily  forward,  all  ready  for 
what  might  flush  or  run  out. 

When  I  had  gotten  to  within  about 
twenty-five  paces  of  the  brush  pile,  up 
flushed  a  wild  turkey  gobbler,  from  the 
very  midst  of  the  pile.  All  that  I  did  for 
that  occasion,  was  to  send  in  a  stiff  charge 
of  number  four  shot,  from  a  hard  hitting 
gun.  The  charge  caught  the  torn  turkey 
just  back  of  his  right  wing,  in  the  flank 
and  he  came  down  likje  a  meal  sack. 

Though  I  had  not  known  that  that 
gobbler  was  in  that  brush  heap,  waiting 
to  be  stalked,  as  far  as  his  part  of  the 
performance  was  concerned,  he  was  just 
as  successfully  stalked  as  though  I  had 
sent  him  word  that  I  was  on  his  trail. 
While  picking  the  gobbler  up,  the  thought 
occurred  to  me  thus,  "you  may  have  been 
considered  a  very  foxy  old  bird,  but  if 
it  had  been  a  bob-white  that  was  in  the 
brush  pile,  where  you  were  and  had  seen 
or  heard  me  first,  Mr.  White  would  have 
ducked  his  shrewd  little  bean  and  would 
have  run  out  the  opposite  side  of  the 
brush  heap,  and  I  should  never  have 
been  the  wiser.  0  yes,  you  may  have 
been  a  very'smart  torn  turkey,  but  you 
never  had  as  much  shrewd  sense  as  Mr. 
White  has." 

I  lugged  the  twenty  pound  turkey  back, 
for  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  to  the  edge  of  a 
little  river,  so  that  I  might  know  where  to 
recover  him  later,  hung  him  up  high,  to 
prevent  the  raccoons  from  feeding  on 
fresh  turkey  and  resumed  my  lonely 
walk.  In  the  early  afternoon  I  had  just 
finished  my  two  hard  boiled  eggs,  a  ham 
sandwich  and  a  bottle  of  cold  coffee  when 
I  came  to  a  deep  water  run  through  the 
swamp.  The  only  means  of  getting 
across  (there  was  no  getting  around)  was 
by  cooning  a  very  crooked  elm  log,  with 
many  knots  on  the  trunk.  I  was  com- 
pelled to  remove  the  shells  from  the  gun, 
stick  the  latter  through  the  hunting  belt 
and,  by  sitting  astride  the  log  I  succeeded 
in  hitching  across  some  thirty-five  feet. 
I  had  hardly  placed  the  loads  back  in  the 
gun  (the  mistake  was  made  of  putting 
in  one  number  seven  shot  shell)  when, 
as  I  was  just  stepping  out  of  a  pool  of 
water,  I  found  myself  within  twenty 


feet  of  another  gobbler.  I  should  add 
here  that,  as  I  had  just  picked  up  a  large 
fresh  turkey  track,  after  getting  off  of  the 
log,  I  was  fairly  prepared  for  what  might 
happen. 

The  first  impression  that  the  gobbler 
made  upon  my  mind  was  that  of  a  biped 
racing  faster  than  I  had  ever  seen  one 
with  feathers  run.  With  a  running  start 
he  had  just  got  on  the  wing  when  I 
let  him  have  the  first  charge  of  number 
four  shot,  at  less  than  thirty  paces. 

The  old  duffer  wabbled  so  tremendous- 
ly that  I  felt  sure  that  he  was  coming  to 
earth,  but  he  did  recover  himself  suffic- 
iently to  continue  the  flight  with  the  left 
leg  hanging  limp.  As  soon  as  I  saw 
that  he  had  changed  his  mind  and  was 
going  on  I  sent  in  the  second  charge 
from  the  left  hand  barrel.  There  was 
where  the  fatal  mistake  came  in,  for, 
having  put  in  a  number  seven  shot  shell, 
however,  with  the  deliberate  aim  of  a 
hard  hitting  Parker  gun,  I  gave  him  a 
stiff  punch  and  only  saw  several  feathers 
fall  out  of  the  old  chap's  bronze  plumage. 

It  was  noted  that  the  turkey  gobblers 
in  that  swamp  flew  strongly  on  a  very 
steep  grade  to  the  tops  of  the  tall  trees 
and  then  spread  their  strong  wings  to 
sail  off.  My  wounded  gobbler  made 
futile  efforts  to  rise  to  the  tree  tops, 
hence,  while  I  watched  his  flight,  he 
executed  a  wave  motion  and  he  was  mak- 
ing an  ever  failing  attempt  to  fly.  But, 
alas,  he  was  traveling  straight  out  oyer 
endless  back  water.  As  I  stood  watching 
the  gobbler,  with  an  absolute  certainty 
that  he  was  fatally  hit,  the  shadows  were 
becoming  deeper  and  longer,  as  the  sun 
was  declining  toward  the  period  when  I 
would  be  wise  to  get  out  of  the  swamp. 

As  any  sportsman  reader  may  imagine, 
it  was  some  quandary  for  me.  And  this 
is  the  way  that  I  decided  the  matter. 
Throwing  off  the  hunting  coat  and  pull- 
ing off  the  hip-rubber  boots  I  started 
out  to  wade  in  the  direction  the  wounded 
turkey  had  taken.  The  season  was  early 
February,  so  you  may  be  sure  the  water 
was  cold.  However,  my  hunting 
blood  was  well  up  and  I  fully  intended  to 
get  that  turkey.  Not  less  than  a  dozen 
times  I  paused  to  wonder  if  I  was  not 
doing  a  fool's  wild  goose  chase,  even 
though  I  was  following  the  flight  of  a 
wounded  turkey.  But  after  each  pause  I 
resumed  the  deep  water  wading.  I  recall 
that,  while  on  one  of  the  stops  I  heard 
a  tremendous  crashing  sound,  from  which 
the  echoes  rang  through  the  silent  forest, 
but  imagine  my  surprise  when  two  start- 
led deer  came  rushing  through  the  back 
water  towards  me.  I  thought  that  they 
would  almost  have  run  over  me  had  I 
not  shouted  and  frightened  the  poor 
things  more.  An  old  dead  tree  had 
decayed  off  and  come  crashing  into  the 
back  water. 

I  was  quite  sure  of  being  on  the  exact 
ine  of  the  gobbler's  flight,  as  I  had  care- 
fully marked  the  course  by  certain  trees. 
I  also  thought  that  I  had  waded  about 
far  enough,  for,  by  that  time  there  was 
not  more  than  two  of  my  six  feet  one  and 
a  half  inches  above  water  and  the  water 
was  still  cold. 

I  began  carefully  to  look  about  for  my 
dead  turkey.  0,  yes,  I  knew  very  well 
that  he  was  then  lying  on  the  surface  of 
the  water  and  that  he  was  as  dead  as  a 
mackerel.  I  suppose  that  I  had  spent 
less  than  five  minutes  working  around 
in  circles  when,  lo  I  walked  right  upon 
my  fine  bronzed  torn,  lying  with  full 
wing  spread  upon  the  still  water  and  there 
were  many  of  his  feathers  floating  loose 
upon  the  water. 
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It  would  not  be  easy  to  imagine  a  higher 
degree  of  elation  to  a  venturesome  sports- 
man than  that  of  the  moment  when  I 
found  the  contrary  old  torn  that  would 
not  fall  on  the  ground.  It  did  not  re- 
quire but  a  few  moments,  however,  to 
lug  him  out  to  land,  put  on  coat  and  rub- 
ber boots  and  then  hike  for  the  little 
river.  I  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  the 
turkey  that  I  had  hung  up  earlier  in  the 
day.  But.  with  over  forty  pounds  of 
wild  fowl  to  lug  with  tired  muscles  the 
tail  end  of  the  tramp  was  somewhat 
strenuous. 

At  the  lodge  supper  hour  that  night  the 
joke  was  decidedly  on  the  other  fellows, 
they  who  had  predicted  that  I  was  dead 
sure  to  get  hopelessly  lost,  as  I  was  the 
greatest  tyro  turkey  hunter  in  the  party 
and  had  brought  in  two,  the  only  turkey 
bag  of  the  day.    Quite  some  "luck. 

As  three  times  is  the  lucky  number  I 
will  relate  one  other  occasion  of  the  stalk- 
ing stunt.  The  last  of  that  particular 
hunt,  was  really  the  most  typical  stalking 
success,  as  the  gobbler's  tracks  were 
followed  up  to  the  flushing.  The  guide 
had  mentioned  a  section  of  the  swamp 
that  he  called  "bull  skin  ridge,"  as  being 


a  most  likely  place  to  find  wild  turkeys 
and,  as  the  name  of  bull  had,  somehow  an 
attractive  sound  to  me,  I  decided  to 
strike  out  for  it  on  the  following  morning. 

"All  I  can  do,''  suggested  the  guide,  "is 
to  tell  you  the  general  direction,  but  if 
you  will  look  carefully  you  will  find  blazes 
on  a  good  many  of  the  big  trees  to  guide 
you.'" 

When  I  had  traveled  what  I  imagined 
to  be  almost  far  enough  to  carry  me  to 
"bull  skin  ridge,"  I  ran  into  a  very 
attractive  foot  print  in  the  soft  ground. 
It  was  that  of  a  very  large  foot  of  a 
gobbler. 

Without  the  least  further  thought  of 
blazes  on  trees,  I  steadily  followed  that 
gobbler's  tracks.  Along  the  very  edge 
of  the  back  water  I  tramped  for  what 
seemed  to  me  a  good  portion  of  a  mile. 
Finally,  just  as  I  had  come  to  a  little 
neck  of  land  running  out  into  the  water, 
I  walked  into  the  old  gobbler,  almost 
as  a  email  hunter  would  walk  up  a  single 
bird.  For  that  occasion  I  carried  a  full 
choke  Winchester  pifmp  gun.  The  re- 
peater was  twelve  gauge  and  a  ripping 
hard  hitter. 


The  gobbler  flushed  but  a  few  paces 
in  front  of  me  and  gave  me  a  deliberate 
straight  away  shot.  It  was  quite  out  of 
the  question  to  miss  such  a  target,  unless 
the  gun  happened  to  develop  a  bad  attack 
of  buck  fever.  However,  I  did  not 
develop  a  small  tremor  even,  but  hit  the 
rapidly  flying  torn  a  good  full  stern  shot. 
The  old  chap  repeated,  so  identically  the 
same  performance  of  wabbling,  that 
the  last  gobbler  I  shot  had  done,  that 
instead  of  hurriedly  pumping  in  another 
shell  to  give  him  another  charge,  I  simply 
stood  still  and  watched  his  efforts. 
While  the  last  turkey  also  did  the  waving 
flight,  he  came  down  much  more  rapidly 
than  the  former  one  had  done.  So, 
without  laying  down  the  gun,  I  began  to 
wade,  only  knee  deep,  after  my  prize 
and  found  him  spread  out  upon  the  sur- 
face of  the  water,  less  than  a  hundred 
yards  from  where  he  was  hit. 

As  I  had  been  tramping  very  hard  all 
the  forenoon,  (it  was  then  high  noon) 
I  sat  down  and  ate  my  luncheon,  took  a 
good  smoke  and  returned  to  camp  with 
the  third  large  gobbler.  They  had  all 
been  stalked. 
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(Continued  from  the  September  issue) 


After  spending  about  one  year  and 
a  half  at  Riding  Mountain  House,  I 
was  called  back  to  Fort  Ellice  again. 

I  liked  the  Riding  Mountain  Indians, 
they  were  good  hunters,  and  brought 
in  nice,  well-stretched,  prime  and  clean 
fur.  I  did  not  like  the  other  part  of  the 
trade,  and  I  think  Mr.  Armit  was  sorry 
that  he  ever  recommended  building  a  mill 
and  nig-ranch  at  Riding  Mountain. 
Nevertheless,  he  stuck  to  it,  and  made  the 
Post  pay  as  long  as  he  remained  in  charge 
of  it,  helping  many  of  the  early  settlers 
and  farmers  round  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try. 

I  found  most  of  the  boys  I  left  at  Fort 
Ellice  still  there  on  my  return,  and  I  was 
glad  to  meet  them  all  again.  Every- 
thing was  moving  along,  at,  and  around 
the  Fort  in  much  the  same  way,  only  my 
old  friend  John  Ferguson  was  very  ill 
in  bed  in  the  men's  house.  Since  he  had 
become  a  freeman  he  had  worked  very 
hard  freighting  with  a  few  carts,  and 
had  gone  through  several  prairie  fires 
on  his  trips.  Anxious  to  get  along,  he 
had  overtaxed  his  physieal  powers.  The 
boy  had  taken  him  up  to  the  Fort  from 
his  ranch  at  Snake  Creek  some  weeks 
before,  and  were  doing  the  best  they 
knew  how  to  nurse  him  back  to  health 
and  strength  again,  but  he  did  not  seem 
to  pick  up,  and  the  worst  part  of  it  was 
he  was  losing  heart  himself.  The  steam- 
boat was  up  and  we  persuaded  him  to  go 
down  to  the  hospital  at  Winnipeg.  He 
was  so  weak  that  we  had  to  carry  him  on 
a  stretcher  from  the  Fort  to  the  boat. 
He  arrived  at  the  hospital  in  due  season, 
but  the  Doctors  could  do  nothing  for 
him,  and  a  few  days  later  he  passed 
peacefully  away.  Some  of  his  own  coun- 
trymen buried  him  in  Winnipeg,  and 
his  family  in  Lewis  were  duly  notified 
by  the  Company.  Thus  passed  away 
one  of  my  best  friends  and  comrades. 
Everybody  liked  John;  he  was  white 
from  head  to  foot,  "all  wool  and  two 
yards  wide."  Though  he  was  a  freeman 
it  made  no  difference  to  any  of  us.  He 
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always  had  his  place  in  the  men's  house 
the  same  as  when  he  was  a  regular  servant 
and  got  his  share  of  whatever  was  going, 
the  same  as  the  rest  of  us.  There  was 
no  man  better  loved  or  better  known 
in  that  part  of  the  country  than  John 
Ferguson,  and  we  all  sincerely  mourned 
his  having  been  cut  down  in  the  prime  and 
strength  cf  his  manhood.  Everything 
had  looked  so  promising  for  his  future 
welfare  but  he  was  taken  away  in  a 
moment,  as  it  were  from  the  family 
circle  of  companions  and  comrades 
who  were  practically  speaking,  all 
strangers  in  a  strange  land.  Honest 
tears  of  strong  men  could  not  be  held 
back  when  the  news  reached  us  that  John 
Ferguson  was  dead,  and  I  am  not  ashamed 
to  herein  record  it.  The  Boss  and  his 
whole  family  were  just  as  fond  of  John 
as  any  of  us,  and  had  done  everything 
they  could  during  his  illness  to  nourish 
and  comfort  him. 

Mr.  Calder  was  now1  full-fledged 
District  Accountant  and  was  daily  ab- 
sorbed in  books,  figures  and  accounts. 
He  had  laid  away  as  curiosities  the  old 
grey  goose  quill  pen,  and  had  adopted 
the  Waverley  and  other  makes  of  steel 
pens,  to  do  duty.  A  new  era  had 
dawned.  There  was  also  a  new  innova- 
tion of  wrapping  paper  and  bags  for  the 
store.  The  old  style  was  that  when  an 
Indian  bought  a  pound  of  tea  he  had 
also  to  buy  a  25c.  handkerchief  of  Royal 
red  to  wrap  it  up  in.  Now  he  could  have 
his  parcels  neatly  tied  up  in  paper  with- 
out cost.  So  many  white  settlers  were 
now  customers  at  the  store  this  new 
method  of  wrapping  purchased  goods 
had  become  an  absolute  necessity.  Drev- 
er  said  the  introduction  of  this  custom 
had  spoiled  the  sale  of  many  a  good 
handkerchief.  The  fiat,  however,  had 
gone  forth,  and  paper  bags  and  wrapping 
paper  and  counter  twine  were  henceforth 
part  of  the  equipment  and  stock  in  trade, 


and  a  supply  was  forwarded  to  every 
trading  post  in  the  District,  where  its 
use  was  considered  necessary  in  the  more 
modern  conduct  of  the  grocery  part  of 
the  business. 

Indian  Reserves  were  now  surveyed  at 
Moose  Mountain,  Crooked  Lakes,  Fort 
Qu'Appelle,  File  Hills,  and  Touchwood 
Hills,  and  farther  west  for  the  Blackfeet, 
Sarcees,  and  Peigans.  The  plain  Indians 
being  gradually  moved  in  by  the  Govern- 
ment agents,  settled,  rationed,  and  gen- 
erally looked  after  by  the  Indian  Depart- 
ment at  the  various  Reserves,  assisted 
when  necessary  by  the  North  West 
Mounted  Police  patrols. 

The  men  and  staff  of  the  Posts  and 
Districts  were  re-arranged  with  slight 
changes  annually.  Donald  McKinncn 
was  now  transferred  to  Riding  Mountain. 
Murdoch  McDonald  and  his  bagpipes 
(which  we  all  missed)  was  transferred  for 
duty  back  again  to  Fort  Pelly,  and  I  was 
transferred  to  Fort  Qu'Appelle  where  a 
new  saleshop,  office,  and  clerks'  quarters 
had  to  be  erected.  It  seemed  to  be  a 
meeting  and  parting  with  some  of  us  all 
the  time,  but  it  was  always  giving  us  a 
wider  experience  and  knowledge  with 
which  to  discharge  our  duties  in  later 
years. 

John  Morrison  had  made  up  his  mind 
to  go  home  at  the  expiration  of  his  five- 
yea'-  contract,  which  would  be  in  the 
following  spring.  So  I  bade  him  good- 
bye for  "good,  he  being  the  last  one  I 
shook  hands  with  when  starting  out  for 
Fort  Qu'Appelle,  and  we  passed  through 
the  crooked  Lakes  reserve  on  our  way  to 
that  place.  This  Reserve  fronted  on  the 
Qu'Appelle  River,  Crooked  and  Round 
Lakes,  for  a  distance  of  36  miles,  and  12 
miles  back,  being  all  in  one  oiock  of  12 
surveyed  townships;  a  most  beautiful 
part  of  the  country,  right  on  the  Northern 
edge  of  the  great  plains,  fine  poplar  bluffs 
some  small  lakes  and  the  choicest  of  wheat 
land,  an  ideal  location  chosen  by  the 
Indians  themselves.  This  had  always 
been  a  great  wintering  place  for  the 
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Indians,  there  being  plenty  of  fish  in  the 
lakes.  We  camped  here  with  John 
Setter,  who  was  the  son  of  an  old  Hudson 
Bay  man,  and  was  born  in  Red  River 
Settlement.  He  had  been  sent  up  here 
by  the  Indian  Department  to  establish 
a  home  farm  on  this  Reserve  and  general- 
ly look  after  the  Indians  as  they  were 
being  brought  in  from  the  plains.  His 
home  farm  building  and  provision  store 
and  ration  house  was  about  four  miles 
back  from  the  river,  built  on  the  banks  of 
a  nice  small,  clear  lake.  Camped  all 
about  him  were  destitute  widows,  or- 
phans, old  men  and  women  and  children 
to  whom  he  was  giving  daily  rations. 

This  was  what  he  called  the  home  farm, 
although  as  yet  there  did  not  appear  to 
be  any  signs  of  farming  operations  of  any 
kind  in  the  near  vicinity,  but  he  had  a  few 
grub  hoes,  and  spades,  as  well  as  a  few 
sacks  of  seed  potatoes  and  other  small 
seeds  that  he  was  going  to  start  opera- 
tions with  in  the  spring.  They  would 
all  work  together  the  first  year,  in  the 
same  garden,  results  of  production  would 
be  equally  divided  among  them.  He  said 
there  were  quite  a  number  of  Indians 
already  settled  in  the  volley,  along  the 
river  and  lakes  which  he  visited  every  few 
days,  having  a  horse  and  buckboard  for 
that  purpose,  and  always  carried  a  little 
tea  and  tobacco  for  distribution  to  the 
old  people  who  might  be  short. 

Mr.  Setter  thought  it  would  take  a  few 
years  before  these  people  would  become 
self-supporting,  as  they  had  absolutely  no 
knowledge  of  farming,  or  stock  raising, 
and  were  not  anxious  to  learn.  But  he 
was  going  to  try  his  best  to  encouraee  and 
help  them  to  try  to  make  a  living  for 
themselves  out  of  the  soil,  which  seemed 
to  the  Indians  at  that  time  to  be  the  ut- 
most folly.  About  thirty-two  miles  east 
of  the  Fort  we  entered  the  Qu'Appelle 
Valley  and  crossed  the  river  at  a  point 
known  as  the  Racette  Crossing.  The 
valley  from  here  to  the  Fort  was  dotted 
with  houses  its  entire  length,  this  being 
an  old  wintering  settlement  of  Scotch 
and  French  half-breeds,  whose  fathers, 
grandfathers,  or  great  grandfathers  had 
all  been  men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Com- 
pany and  had  such  familiar  names  as 
Joe  Racette,  Donald  Ross,  Jamie  Grant, 
Alex.  Fisher,  Dauphanais,  La'Roque, 
McKay,  Simpson,  Sansregret,  Antoine 
Hamelin,  Alexis  Labombard,  and  many 
others.  They  were  all  plain  hunters  and 
freighters,  in  the  spring  put  in  small 
crops  of  wheat,  barley,  corn,  potatoes, 
turnips,  onions,  and  other  vegetable-,  then 
went  out  on  the  plains  in  the  summer  and 
made  their  pemmican  and  dry  meat. 
They  returned  in  the  fall,  gathered  up 
their  harvest,  which  generally  showed 
good  returns,  fixed  up  their  houses  and 
had  a  good  time  during  the  winter. 
They  were  fairly  well  to  do  as  far  as  this 
world's  goods  went  in  the  shape  of  horses, 
carts,  and  large  families,  which  was  the 
standard  gauge  of  wealth  in  those  days. 

There  was  a  nice  Roman  Catholic 
mission  about  four  miles  below  the  Fort 
which  looked  after  the  spiritual  welfare  of 
these  people.  Father  De'Corby  visited 
them  frequently  and  had  been  in  charge 
of  the  mission  some  years.  At  this 
time  Father  Huggonard  was  one  of  the 
young  priests  in  residence,  whose  name 
in  later  years  became  a  household  word, 
not  only  among  Roman  Catholics,  but 
also  among  the  Protestants. 

The  Fort  was  now  in  sight,  beautifully 
situated  on  the  south  bank  of  the  river  on 
a  large  flat  between  the  two  large  lakes. 
It  was  one  of  the  most  picturesque  and 
beautiful  locations  in  all  the  North- 
west 


CHAPTER  IX. 

This  is  the  home  of  the  Echo,  hence 
its  name  Qu'Appelle  or  "who  calls'?" 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  half- 
breeds  and  other  customers  round  the 
Fort,  and  a  number  of  tents  pitched  on 
the  flat,  their  owners  waiting  for  the 
arrival  of  our  brigade  of  carts  as  we  were 
loaded  with  considerable  merchandise 
that  had  been  sold  out  at  the  Fort.  On 
our  arrival  I  handed  my  letter  to  W.  J. 
McLean,  chief  trader,  who  was  the  gentle- 
man in  charge  and  whom  I  had  previously 
met  at  Fort  Ellice.  Henry  McKay  was 
in  the  store,  and  some  other  clerks  whom 
I  had  not  previously  met.  We  had  made 
the  trip  in  nine  days(120  miles)  without 
any  mishap,  and  our  loads  checked  out 
0.  K.  as  per  our  bills  of  lading. 

Henry  conducted  meto  themen'shouse 
and  as  it  was  now  evening  he  sat  and 
chatted  with  us  a  while,  as  he  was  anxious 
to  get  the  Fort  Ellice  news.  John  Ross, 
who  had  arrived  from  Touchwood  Hills 
a  few  days  before,  was  busy  getting  sup- 
per at  the  same  old  open  fireplace,assisted 
by  the  yellow  light  of  a  tallow  dip,  stuck 
in  its  own  grease  on  the  end  of  a  billet  of 
dry  wood.  He  was  watching  the  frying 
of  a  fine  buffalo  steak  that  some  of  the 
hunters  had  brought  in  to  the  Fort  that 
day,  and  it  was  the  last  buffalo  fresh  meat 
I  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  eating  after 
that,  although  we  had  lots  of  pemmican, 
dry  meat  and  marrow  fat  bladders  for 
several  years  following. 

Ducks  and  geese  were  plentiful  on  the 
river  and  lakes,  and  especially  at  Simp- 
son's point  on  the  upper  lake.  Flight 
shooting  was  excellent  in  the  mornings 
and  evenings  both  in  the  spring  and  fall. 

One  fall  Mr.  McLean  killed  twelve 
large  mallard  ducks  and  drakes  on  the 
river  just  in  front  of  the  Fort  with  one 
shot,  at  a  distance  of  about  thirty-five 
yards  This  was  the  record  shot  for 
Qu'Appelle,  and  he  often  told  the  story 
and  pointed  out  the  spot  on  the  river,  and 
the  exact  place  he  stood  when  he  "opened 
up"  on  the  ducks,  killing  every  cne  in  the 
flock.  His  statement  was  duly  vouched 
for  by  the  cook,  David  Chambers,  who 
plucked,  stuffed,  and  roasted  them.  Pot 
shooting  was  not  considered  good  sports- 
manship, but  I  have  often  seen  from  four 
to  six  ducks  brought  down  with  both 
barrels  in  flight  shooting,  which  will  give 
you  an  idea  of  how  numerous  the  birds 
were  during  the  evening  flights.  There 
were  few  white  servants  at  the  Fort. 
Mostly  half-breeds  and  Indians  were 
employed.  Charlie  Favel,  Sam  Geddes, 
old  Geordie  Thorne,  Antoine  Sayr,  Peter 
LaPierre,  John  Ross,  Henry  McKay,  the 
Boss,  David  Chambers  ,  and  myself, 
comprised  all  the  regularly  engaged  ser- 
vants for  that  winter.  1  here  were  also  a 
few  Indians  for  temporary  odd  jobs.  I 
spent  the  winter  making  doors  and  wind- 
ows and  other  inside  finishings  neces- 
sary for  the  new  store,  office  and  clerks' 
quarters,  which  I  had  come  to  build, 
utilizing  any  cf  the  men  that  I  required 
to  give  me  assistance. 

The  Mounted  Police  had  their  bar- 
racks on  the  other  side  of  the  valley 
opposite  the  Fort.  They  were  very 
friendly  and  visited  the  Fort  regularly 
spending  many  a  social  evening  with  us. 
It  was  here  I  first  met  Sam  Steele,  Sam 
Donaldson,  M.  P.,  Major  Walsh,  Major 
Walker,  Captain  Griesbach,  Tom  Baker, 
Jack  Leader,  Capt.  Jack  French,  and 
many  otheVs  of  the  Mounted  Police 
officers  and  constables,  all  men  of  sterling 
worth,  who  had  pioneered  and  protected 
the  country  since  1874.  Many  individu- 
al acts  of  bravery  and  courage  were  then 
to  the  credit  of  the  force  at  many  of 
the  outlying  posts  and  on  their  patrol 
routes.    Too   much    praise   cannot  be 


handed  down  in  history  to  all  the  memb- 
ers of  the  N.  W.  M.  P.  force  in  the  early 
days  of  scattered  settlements  throughout 
the  territory.  They  were  the  riders  of 
the  plains  who  never  missed  the  bringing 
to  justice  of  the  man  or  woman  they  went 
after  very  often  single  handed. 

It  was  a  great  winter  in  the  settlement; 
everybody  had  lots  of  grub, and  dancing, 
which  was  the  chief  enjoyment,  was 
on  nearly  every  night,  at  some  house  or 
other.  The  people  had  nothing  else  to 
do  but  make,  merry  during  the  week,  go 
to  mass  on  Sunday,  and  observe  the 
numerous  church  holidays.  I  knew  sever- 
al of  the  men,  having  met  them  before 
on  their  freighting  trips  to  Fort  Ellice,  so 
I  soon  got  acquainted  all  round  the 
settlement  and  along  with  the  others  took 
in  many  of  the  dances.  There  was  quite 
a  lot  of  excitement  during  the  winter.  A 
report  had  come  through  that  the  rail- 
way was  heading  straight  for  the  Fort, 
and  that  Fort  Qu'Appelle  was  to  be 
made  the  capital.  Real  estate  men  began 
to  arrive  from  Winnipeg  and  Portage  La 
Prairie  by  dog  trains.  They  were  all 
very  mysterious.  Everyone  had  some- 
thing "up  his  sleeve"  so  they  would  lead 
you  to  believe.  General  Rcsser,  chief 
engineer  of  the  C.P.R.,  also  came  through 
with  two  or  three  dog  trains,  and  that 
settled  it,  the  railway  was  coming  here 
sure.  Travelling  in  the  engineer's  wake 
came  all  kinds  of  land  sharks,  some  with 
dog  trains  and  some  with  horses  and  flat 
sleds,  and  all  kinds  of  conflicting  stories 
got  abroad.  These  foxy  newcomers  lost 
no  time  in  taking  optic  ns  on  the  half-breed 
squatters'  rights.  Some  squatted  on 
homesteads,  and  hiring  men  to  build 
shacks  and  do  other  improvements,  it 
made  no  difference  to  them  whether  it  was 
surveyed  or  not  as  they  intended  to  sell 
to  the  next  outfit  that  came  through. 
Every  man  could  see  a  town  site  on  his 
special  location.  Get  rich  quick  and  get 
rich  often  was  the  password  and  watch- 
word. It  created  a  lot  of  business  round 
the  Fort.  They  all  had  to  get  supplies, 
guides,  dogs,  horses,  or  something,  and 
the  bulk  of  them  had  letters  of  credit 
from  Winnipeg,  and  these  went  to  it  like 
madmen,  as  long  as  their  letter  of  credit 
lasted.  It's  true  there  had  been  a  trial 
line  run  in  to  the  Fort  by  seme  of  the 
C.  P.  R.  location  survey  parties,  but  there 
was  nothing  authentic  about  it  at  all,  and 
the  Railway  construction  was  then  only 
a  little  west  of  Brandon.  But  it  was  a 
booming  winter  at  Fort  Qu'Appelle, 
and  the  whole  thing  purely  speculative. 
The  snow  was  pretty  deep,  and  many  of 
those  who  had  come  into  our  country  had 
a  pretty  tough  time  before  they  got  back 
to  their  hemes  again. 

It  was  a  wonderful  winter  and  many 
of  the  natives  and  half-breeds  who  had 
never  seen  or  heard  of  a  railway  expected 
to  see  this  wonderful  iron  horse  come 
snorting  up  the  valley  into  the  Fort  at 
any  time  crushing  everything  that  imped- 
ed his  progress  in  his  headlong  speed. 

I  started  building  the  new  store  very 
early  in  the  Spring  and  before  midsummer 
we  had  it  completed  and  the  new  stock 
moved  in,  with  ample  accommodation 
both  in  room  and  supplies  for  the  large 
increase  in  customers  that  had  taken 
place  during  the  year  A  very  large 
business  was  being  done.  It  kept  four 
clerks  busy  in  the  store  all  the  time. 
Very  few  of  the  old  plain  hunters  went( 
out  after  buffalo  that  spring  although  a 
few  stray  herd  were  still  reported  farther 
west.  Neither  did  the  Company  send 
out  any  trading  supplies  to  the  plains  as 
was  the  usual  custom.  A  much  larger 
quantity  of  freight  than  usual  had  tccome 
from  Ellice  to  meet  the  increased  business 
so  many  of  the  old  hunters  turned  their 


290 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


attention  to  freighting.  They  owned 
plenty  of  carts  and  horses  and  could 
make  several  trips  during  the  summer. 
They  all  made  good  money  at  it,  and 
brought  up  stacks  of  freight,  some  loaded 
for  Touchwood  Hills,  others  for  Carlton, 
Prince  Albert,  Edmonton  and  other 
points  farther  north  and  west.  They 
made  a  general  clean-up  from  Fort  Ellice 
that  year  of  all  accumulated  freight  and 
supplies.  Every  frontier  post  and  dis- 
trict had  increased  their  requisitions  in 
anticipation  of  the  increased  business 
requirements,  and  then  some  of  them 
were  short  before  the  next  outfit  came 
through.  I  started  building  the  office, 
with  clerks'  quarters  upstairs,  immediate- 
ly after  the  new  store  was  occupied 
and  had  it  finished  throughout,  ready 
for  occupation  before  Christmas,  so  I 
had  a  fairly  busy  summer,  and  there  was 
no  more  new  buildings  to  go  up  that 
year.  Half  of  the  freight  was  generally 
advanced  at  Fort  Ellice,  the  other  half 
at  Post  of  destination,  all  in  goods  of 
course  cut  of  the  store,  this  alone  kept 
the  clerks  pretty  busy.  The  squatters 
and  townsite  speculators  had  also  had  a 
busy  year,  but.  I  don't  think  many  of 
them  had  a  very  profitable  one.  Plentjr 
of  little  shacks,  built  of  poles,  dctted 
the  plain  for  miles  around  the  Fort  to 
show  where  men  had  taken  up  land  and 
marked  their  claims.  Some  of  them  only 
built  two  or  three  rounds  of  poles,  just 
enough  to  mark  the  spot  where  their 
fortune  was  to  be  made,  then  left  for  the 
south  in  the  fall,  after  having  spent  all 
their  savings.  A  great  many  of  them 
never  came  back  again,  they  had  got 
cooled  off  and  no  doubt  were  trying  some 
easier  marks  in  new  and  more  lucrative 
pastures,  where  the  call  of  the  North  did 
not  give  them  so  intense  a  passion  to  live 
close  with  nature,  as  it  had  done  a  couple 
of  years  before. 

Not  having  at  the  moment  any  pressing 
carpenter  work  to  do,  Mr.  McLean 
asked  me  to  work  in  the  store,  as  they 
were  shorthanded  for  the  Christmas  trade. 
This  was  then  my  winter  job,  except 
when  something  turned  up  that  required 
my  attention  in  the  workshop,  but  the 
greater  part  of  my  time  was  spent  in  the 
store,  until  the  following  Spring.  The 
year  which  followed  was  a  busy  one  at 
F<>rt  Ellice  and  Qu'Appelle,  for  both  the 
officers  and  men.  Chief  Commissioner 
Graham  made  a  hurried  trip  to  Qu'- 
Appelle early  in  the  Spring,  no  doubt  to 
size  up  the  situation  himself,  as  Mr.  Arm- 
it,  the  secretary  from  London,  was 
expected  out  before  the  31st  of  May. 
Later  Mr.  Armit  and  D.  A.  Smith  arrived 
al  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  where  they  met  Chief 
Factor  McDonald,  and  were  in  consulta- 
tion with  Mr.  McLean  for  a  day  or  so. 
I  was  detailed  by  Mr.  McLean  to  drive 
them  all  out  to  the  end  of  the  construc- 
tion line,  which  was  then  somewhere  in 
the  vicinity  of  Indian  Head,  where  they 
h=id  arranged  to  meet  a  construction  train 
at  a  certain  time.  We  saw  the  train  ar- 
rive about  fifteen  minutes  ahead  of  us. 
Donald  A.  Smith  said  to  me,  "Well  done, 
McKenzie.  We  have  made  the  con- 
nection as  near  time  as  Sir  George  Sim  p- 
son  could  do  with  his  canoes  and  Indian 
crews. "Mr.  Armit  handed  me  a  five 
dollar  gold  piece.  I  saw  them  safely 
aboard  the  caboose  of  the  ballast  train 
which  had  been  provided  for  them,  and 
turned  my  te.im  towards  Fort  Qu'Appelle 
quite  satisfied  with  my  luck. 

I  learned  on  the  following  day  that 
the  upshot  of  all  these  hurried  confer- 
ences had  been  that  F"ort  Qu'Appelle 
had  been  made  the  headquarters  of  the 
District;  that  Chief  Factor  McDonald 
and  his  whole  staff  of  clerks  were  coming 
up  to  assume  charge,  and  that  Mr. 


McLean  was  to  be  transferred  to  the 
charge  of  Fort  Ellice,  all  of  which  took 
place  in  due  course  without  any  friction 
or  loss  of  time. 

Drever  and  Calder  came  up  with  the 
Boss,  and  we  were  all  together  again. 
My  contract  had  expired,  and  my  first 
concern  was  to  see  the  Boss  as  soon  as 
I  could  after  his  arrival.  He  congratu- 
lated me  on  the  work  I  had  done  in  the 
District,  being  perfectly  satisfied  with 
me,  and  said  he  would  grant  me  a  new 
contract  for  three  years,  raise  my  salary 
to  sixty  pounds,  and  promote  me  to  the 
position  of  postmaster  in  the  service. 

This  position  had  nothing  to  do  with 
the  post  office,  but  simply  established 
my  status  as  being  competent  and  cap- 
able to  take  charge  of  a  post  anywhere  in 
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the  service;  it  also  gave  me  the  right  to 
all  the  privileges  of  the  officers'  mess.  I 
signed  the  contract  which  was  dated 
back  to  the  first  of  June,  1881.  I  was 
now  a  junior  officer  and  had  my  first 
meal  at  the  officers'  mess  in  the  Big  House 
with  Drever  and  Calder  as  my  right  and 
left  hand  supporters.  The  grub  was 
the  same  quality  that  I  was  used  to  in 
the  men's  house,  only  it  was  cooked  and 
served  by  David  Chambers,  whose  pet 
name  was  Cap. 

Fort  Qu'Appelle  became  quite  a  village 
in  a  very  short  time.  It  had  several 
stores,  blacksmith  shop,  flour  mill  and 
doctors,  a  school,  lawyers,  splendid  hotel, 
restaurants  and  everything  else  that  goes 
to  make  up  a  well-appointed  village. 
It  also  possessed  a  town  hall  and  many 
fine  residences,  but  it  did  not  become  the 
capital,  and  the  railway  passed  about 
twenty  miles  south  of  it. 

General  Rosser  and  Secretan  had  said 
they  did  not  see  the  utility  of  crossing 
rivers  and  running  down  into  deep 
valleys  for  the  fun  of  pulling  out  of  them 
again;  so  they  skirted  all  rivers  and  val- 
leys as  much  as  they  could,  and  kept  to 
the  CDen  prairies  where  construction 
was  less  expensive  and  progress  more 
rapid.  This  was  the  final  and  great  reas- 
on that  the  C.P.R.  did  not  go  to  Fort 
Qu'Appelle,  and  also  the  reason  that 
Fort  Qu'Appelle  is  not  the  capital 
of  Saskatchewan  today. 

Hon.  Edgar  Dewdney,  who  was  Lieut. - 
Governor  and  Indian  Commissioner  at 
this  time  was  looking  up  a  site  for  a 
capital  and  was  strongly  in  favour  of 
Fort  Qu'AppelJe.  He  camped  on  the 
south  bank  of  the  valley  behind  the  Fort 
for  several  weeks  with  his  staff.  Every- 
one thought  the  selection  of  a  capital 
had  been  made  when  one  day  he  moved 
camp  and  pitched  his  tents  on  the  banks 
of  the  Pile  of  Bones  Creek,  where  Regina 
is  situated  today.  A  more  bleak  or 
miserable  location  than  his  new  camping 
ground  v/as  at  that  time  could  hardly  be 
imagined   as  a  site  for  the  Capital.  It 


was  supposed  he  had  his  instructions  from 
the  capital,  Ottawa.  There  it  is  ,  any- 
way. 

Business  continued  good  as  usual 
increasing  in  volume  as  new  settlers 
arrived.  Drever  knew  all  the  Indians 
and  half-breeds,  so  it  was  like  home- 
coming to  him  to  be  back  at  Qu'Appelle 
again.  My  duties  lay  now  in  and  around 
the  stores  and  trading  shop.  Calder, 
when  not  too  busy  in  his  office,  would 
sometimes  come  in  and  give  us  a  hand. 
The  Boss  himself  supervised  everything 

Generally  ,  inside  and  outside  of  the  Fort, 
le  had  many  deputations  of  Indians  and 
half-breeds  to  see  him  daily,  discussing 
trade  and  other  changing  conditions, 
which  were  rapidly  taking  place  all  over 
the  country,  conditions  which  the  then 
old  timers  could  not  help  but  view  with 
some  suspicion  and  alarm. 

So  we  all  went  merrily  along,  trading, 
freighting,  driving,  riding  and  fishing, 
everyone  carrying  on  after  his  own  bent 
and  purpose.  Business  was  good  and 
everything  looked  rosy. 

Old  Geordie  Thorne  was  born  in  the 
service  and  had  been  around  Qu'Appelle 
all  his  life.  He  was  always  at  the  beck 
and  call  of  everybody.  He  was  a  most 
trustworthy,  faithful  and  reliable  servant, 
looking  after  the  cows,  hens  and  horses 
and  doing  general  oddjobs.  He  con- 
sidered everything  around  the  Fort  his 
own  property,  called  them  "my  cows", 
"my  horses,"  '  'my  rigs,"  etc.  He  had 
never  learned  to  count  farther  than  ten; 
anything  beyond  that  he  described  "Plen- 
ty, many  perhaps,  two,  tree  million  by 
gosh,"  He  was  afraid  of  the  Priest,  and 
never  missed  going  to  church  every 
Sunday  morning.  Anyone  he  did  not 
know  he  would  describe  as  "that  d — d 
stupid  English  fellow."  He  was  very 
much  troubled  with  toothache  at  this 
time  as  his  ivories  had  been  reduced  to 
roots  and  a  few  stumps.  We  induced 
him,  one  day,  to  allow  the  doctor  to 
extract  them,  and  make,  him  a  new  set, 
The  new  set  did  not  fit  him  very  well 
but  he  had  no  more  toothache.  He  used 
to  hang  his  artificial  teeth  up  in  the 
stable,  when  he  was  working  around  the 
cows  and  horses.  One  day  he  forgot 
them,  and  one  of  the  cows  got  hold  of 
them,  chewed  them,  and  rendered  them 
useless.  In  order  to  punish  the  cow  for 
her  misdemeanour  old  Geordie  did  not 
milk  her  for  two  days,  and  lectured  her 
most  severely  in  French,  English  and 
Indian, 

While  he  was  making  her  do  penance 
the  cook  slyly  milked  the  cow  without  the 
old  man's  knowledge.  Geordie  had  a 
daughter  at  Riding  Mountain  whom  he 
had  not  seen  for  years.  One  day  he  took 
a  notion  that  he  would  like  to  visit  her, 
so  the  Boss  arranged  the  trip  for  the  old 
man.  He  arrived  at  his  daughter's  place 
and  was  about  to  return  again  to  Qu'- 
Appelle when  he  took  suddenly  ill  with 
acute  indigestion.  He  lived  only  a  few 
hours,  and  was  buried  at  Riding  Mount- 
tain.  He  was  a  most  inoffensive,  good- 
natured  and  good  living  old  man,  a 
little  weak  in  the  intellect,  but  one  of 
those  noble  characters  of  genuine  simplic- 
ity and  honesty,  who  lived  and  died  for 
the  Company  and  Church,  totally  ignor- 
ant of  what  we  call  education.  His  life 
often  appealed  to  me,  as  he  was  without 
a  worry  or  care  in  the  world,  and  always 
happy.  He  knew  nothing  except  what 
he  saw,  but  had  an  excellent  memory, 
We  all  missed  old  Geordie  very  much. 
(Continued  next  month.) 
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FISHING  NOTES 


THE  ANGLER'S  NOOK 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  autumn  season  of  the  year  can 
appropriately  be  called  the  finest 
time  in  all  the  year  for  fishing. 
With  the  coming  of  the  first  autumnal 
chills  the  world  seems  to  quicken  into 
step.  The  languor  of  summer  passes 
from  the  body  and  the  d_esire  for  activity 
becomes  uppermost.  One  never  feels  so 
capable,  or  so  alert  as  during  this  season, 
coming  as  it  does  on  the  heels  of  a  smoth- 
ering July  and  an  oppressive  August 
when  even  a  shade  gives  no  relief  and 
when  fishing  is  a  matter  of  locating  the 
deepest  holes  in  the  lakes  and  going 
down  to  their  schooling  grounds.  But 
with  the  coming  of  autumn  they,  too, 
become  filled  with  a  desire  to  "go 
abroad"  which  many  of  them  do  by 
coming  into  the  inshore  waters  to  feed. 
The  month  of  August  is  one  when  the 
average  lake  fish  feeds  but  sparingly.  A 
sore  mouth  condition  is  identified  with 
many  species  but  this  circumstance  passes 
with  the  coming  of  autumn  when  the 
craving  for  food  becomes  veritably  a 
passion.  They  satisfy  their  appetite 
with  truly  the  unblushing  proportions 
of  the  gormand.  A  seige  of  fasting  of 
which  they  were  not  guilty  through  better 
seasons  has  left  them  with  a  hunger  that 
must  be  satisfied  come  what  may;  and 
they  generally  take  as  long  as  the  taking 
is  good  and  cry  for  more.  The  great 
pike  take  on  a  fierceness  of  eye  that  is 
particularly  murderous  in  its  aspect.  I 
caught  a  large  fellow  last  autumn  that 
must  have  been  one  of  the  imps  of  the  fish 
world  itself.  He  was  a  fine  old  rascal, 
his  eyes  fairly  "snapping"  with  anger  as 
he  lay  there  in  the  boat,  only  to  be  bled 
and  go  the  way  of  all  "good"  fish.  It 
is  often  said  that  the  "look"  in  the  eye  of 
a  fish  upon  capture  denotes  fright  but  I 
vastly  doubt  it.  Catch  an  old  warrior 
pike,  with  a  record  kill  to  his  credit  and 
the  tails  of  several  "inmates"  thrust  out 
at  the  side  of  his  face  and  I  am  sure  the 
look  in  the  eye  will  be  anything  but  that 
of  fear.  Whenever  I  catch  a  pirate  of 
a  pike  that  has  grown  old  knocking  down 
his  lesser  kind  my  satisfaction  knows  no 
bounds.  It  is  a  thrill  of  savagery  I  can- 
not account  for  but  save  that  I  feel 
through  and  through  that  the  old  demon 
got  his  dues  and  will  not  more  harass  the 


lesser  fish  life.  One  thing  certain  about 
autumn  fishing  is  the  fact  that  more  large 
pike  and  muscallonge  are  caught  at  this 
season  of  the  year  than  any  other.  This 
may  be  attributable  to  the  fact  that  the 
fish  are  feeding  far  more  heavily  now 
than  at  any  other  time,  therefore  are 
more  apt  to  run  across  your  spoon.  But 
another  angle  is  that  their  eyes  are 
blurred;  they  are  not  one  half  as  keen  of 
eye-sight  now  as,  say,  in  the  spring  of  the 
year.  We  are  never  so  keen  of  eyesight 
nor  as  certain  of  taste  after  a  heavy 
meal  and  this  I  believe  applies  equally  as 
well  with  the  pike  for  in  the  autumn  you 
will  catch  them  when  their  stomachs 
are  full  to  the  brim,  so  to  speak.  If  they 
mistook  your  spoon  for  something  that 
would  do  as  desert  the  fault  was  that  of 
negligible  vision,  dye  to  an  over-loaded 
stomach  proving  inadequate  in  the  ninth 
inning. 

It  is  during  the  fall  season  of  the  year 
that  one  will  have  more  than  decent  luck 
bait  casting  for  both  the  pike  and  the 
muscallonge  as  they  are  then  close  to 
shore  and  often  on  the  go  a  great  part 
of  the  day.  However  it  is  well  to  ap- 
proach such  fish  with  due  caution  for 
sounds  carry  far  in  the  autumn  in  the  air 
as  well  as  the  water — that  is  to  say  sounds 
made  in  the  water  will  be  carried  freely 
to  the  fish.  Often  if  one  will  make  his  way 
cautiously  toward  a  pocket,  stream 
mouth,  cove,  etc.,  he  will  be  rewarded 
by  seeing  a  swirl  inshore  denoting  the 
presence  of  a  husky  fellow,  busy  garnering 
in  a  meal.  It  may  not  amount  to  a 
splash  or  a  rise  out  of  water,  as  big  pike 
rarely  come  over  the  surfacje  except 
occasionally  when  they  are  hooked; 
rather  it  will  be  a  streak  on  the  water  or  a 
series  of  ripples  by  which  you  may  detect 
the  presence  of  the  one  you  are  after. 
It  is  well  that  the  lure  be  connected  to 
a  leader  durable  enough  to  resist  the 
teeth  of  the  fish  when  captured.  The 
mere  line  wearing  back  and  forth  across 
the  fangs  of  the  "killer"  may  become 
frayed,  the  separate  strands  severed,  and 
at  an  inopportune  time  a  complete  break 
result.  The  leader  is  not  a  gut  one  you 
understand  but  one  of  wire.  A  flexible 
one  may  be  had  on  the  market  which  is 
a  matter  of  many  fine  brass  wires  wound 


or  braidedfinto  one  length  and  may  be 
had  in  eight  inch  lengths  as  well  as  four- 
teen. Of  course  when  casting  the  leader 
cannot  be  reeled  up  so  that  it  is  drawn 
into  the  tip  guide  as  that  will  hinder 
casting.  It  is  possible  to  make  fine  casts 
with  it  hanging  from  the  tip  full  length. 
In  choice  waters  some  excellent  success 
is  had  bait  casting  for  the  big  fellows 
although  the  closer  you  are  to  shore  the 
more  danger  are  you  in  of  having  your 
fish  tangle"  himself  up  in  weeds,  reeds 
and  pads,  also  other  entanglements,  the 
least  of  which  is  sunken  trees.  The 
trouble  with  this  sort  of  fishing,  therefore, 
is  obvious,  for  circumstances  generally 
have  it  that  the  best  fish  are  found  often 
in  the  most  unlikely  and,  unconsciously 
to  the  fish,  the  most  well  protected  places. 
However,  even  if  a  fish  is  caught  in  such 
a  place  careful  work  will  bring  him  to  deep 
water  where  he  can  be  fought  and  brought 
to  the  surface.  But  you  take  chances, 
bid  to  remember;  that  of  having  your 
fish  tangle  himself  in  and  snap  line  and  all. 
How  they  do  it  the  Lord  only  knows  but  I 
have  had  some  big  ones  get  away  from 
experimenting  as  above  depicted  in 
dubious  grounds  so  I  am  well  acquainted 
with  th§  performance  and  the  result. 

Probably  for  inshore  fishing  of  this 
sort  there  is  nothing  to  equal  a  canoe  for 
if  this  craft  is  paddled  without  splashes 
one  can  almost  work  in  on  top  of  a  fish, 
though  this  of  course  should  not  be  done, 
merely,  however,  to  show  what  is  possible. 
The  canoe  works  as  well  in  pike  and  musc- 
allonge fishing  as  in  bass  fishing  and  by 
careful  operations  and  close  observation 
you  can  spot  the  movements  of  a  feeding 
fish  without  the  least  trouble  and  without 
disturbing  him.  Indeed  you  may  place 
the  bait  or  spoon  so  close  to  him  as  to 
make  it  possible  to  hook  into  him  the 
first  cast.  Now  the  good  part  of  this  is 
that  you  are  not  casting  "in  the  dark"  so 
to  speak  in  quest  of  the  fish.  You  know 
where  he  is,  and  a  matter  of  ten  casts  of 
a  lure  around  the  same  spot  may  disturb 
a  fish  not  there  but  near  there.  This  is 
simply  a  "take-off"  on  fishing  the  rise  as 
it  is  practised  in  trout  fishing. 

Speaking  of  lures  for  fall  fishing  reminds 
me  of  an  instance  last  autumn.  A  fisher- 
man had  been  out  casting  with  a  plug  bait 
of  the  wobbling  type,  the  kind  that  snakes 
through  the  water  with  a  wiggle  and  wag 
of  the  tail.  He  was  using  one  that  had 
a  white  body  with  a  red  head.  I  imagine 
a  bait  like  that  in  a  northern  water  where 
the  fish  have  never  seen  one  like  it!  Well, 
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The  lake  trout  are  busy  in  the  autumn. 
Here  is  one  of  them. 


this  fellow  worked  into  a  bay  casting 
the  lure  instead  of  trolling  in  the  regula- 
tion manner.  He  had  been  able,  as  I 
sugggested  to  him,  to  discover  the  where- 
abouts of  the  hungriest  pike  on  the  lake 
and  the  pike  took  the  plug  the  first  time 
it  hit  water.  It  had  three  gangs  in  it 
and  everyone  held;  no  chance  of  escape 
and  the  fellow  knew-  how  to  handle 
the  rod,  had  a  gimp  leader  he  had  made 
himself.and  the  line  was  tested  to  twenty- 
five  pounds.  He  subdued  that  1 8  pound 
murderer  of  Gull  Lake  and  shot  him. 
But  you  should  have  seen  that  wobb- 
ling plug!!  It  looked  as  though  the 
dog  had  had  it  cutting  his  teeth  on, 
or  as  though  the  baby  had  been  hammer- 
ing on  it  with  a  camp  axe.  business  end 
too.  Said  fisherman  was  most  discon- 
solate as  it  was  the  only  one  like  it  that 
he  had.  I  brought  out  my  tackle  box 
and  supplied  another  in  another  color.  I 
don't  know  what  luck  he  had  with  it  as  I 
never  saw  him  again.  I'll  bet  he's  on 
that  sarre  lake  this  autumn  with  a  case 
containing  a  dozen  of  the  "pretty  dolls" 
for  I  notice  the  company  does  sell  them 
by  the  dozen  to  the  box.  I  presume  he 
figures  that  if  he  can  get  a  pike  like  that 
on  eycry  plug,  one  to  a  fish,  it  is  well 
worth  the  buy.  Various  companies  are 
putting  out  these  plugs  in  an  extra  large 
size  for  trolling.  There  are  too  heavy 
to  cast.  The  ordinary  bass  size  is  well 
fitted  for  casting.  The  only  difference  is 
that  when  you  catch  a  bass  he  cannot 
injure  it  as  his  teeth  are  brushlike.  But 
when  you  go  up  against  a  pike  or  a  musc- 
allonge  you  are  contending  with  a  fish 
with  a  full  set  of  miserably  sharp  fangs 
which  are  never  more  sharp,  long,  strong 
and  active  than  in  the  autumn.  And 
when  a  pike  jaw  slams  down  on  a  plug  it 
will  without  reasonable  doubt  catch  him 
but  the  beautifully  bedecked  plug  will 
also  "catch  it". 

Artificial  minnows,  or  plugs,  either 
underwater  types  or  the  wobbling  types 
l  institute  good  autumnal  pike  and  musc- 
allonge  lures  if  you  are  willing  to  see 


them  massacred  and  have  enough  of  them 
along  with  you.  But  for  a  good  all 
around  lure  commend  me  to  the  spoon- 
hook  of  vivid  and  lasting  fame.  Lures 
of  various  sorts,  of  every  shape  and  hue 
may  come  and  go  but  the  spoon-hook 
is  with  us  the  same  as  ever.  A  gentleman 
asked  me  once  if  it  was  necessary  that  a 
spoon-hook  have  red  feathers  tied  to  its 
burr  or  gang;  he  would  like  to  know 
if  any  sort  of  feathers  would  not  do  as 
well.  Well,  the  average  burr  has  a  touch 
of  red  to  it,  but  whether  it  increases  one's 
chances  of  hooking  into  a  fish  I  do  not 
pose  to  know.  But  I  do  hold  that  the 
tying  of  lengths  of  red  yarn,  one  to  each 
hook  of  the  burr,  to  stand  out  two  inches 
from  the  hook  bend  of  each  has  appreci- 
able effect.  I  have  tried  the  same  by 
hooking  on  a  trailer  of  red  flannel,  one  to 
each  hook,  two  in  all.  with  as  good  success. 
I  was  for  some  time  of  the  belief  that 
the  red  was  the  reason  of  it  but  viewing 
such  an  arrangement  trolled  by  me  I 
realized  that  it  was  the  undulating  move- 
ment of  the  yarn  bits  and  flannel  ends 
that  seemed  to  give  the  whole  lure  from 
"stern  to  stern"  a  quivering  animation 
that  I  judged  would  tempt  any  pike, 
especially  one  whose  eye-sight  was 
anywhere  dulled  as  the  result  of  a  gor- 
mandizing era. 

I  have  always  had  a  liking  for  a  Number 
5  size  spoon.  It  casts  well  especially  with 
a  smooth-running  reel  and  one  may  place 
it  in  just  the  spot  he  desires  with  slight 
trouble.  As  a  trolling  sire  it  is  also 
well  worth  while  and  I  hold  it  preferable, 
as  an  all-around  lure, — not  too  large,  not 
too  small.  In  fact  I  go  as  far  as  to  state 
that  given  a  few  flies  with  spinners,  of 
the  sort  I  have  so  openly  and  unhesitat- 
ingly recommended  for  bass  fishing,  and 
given  too,  a  matter  of  three  Number  5 
size  spoons,  two  of  them  a  reserve  supply 
to  fall  back  upon  I  would  feet  satisfied  in 
going  into  any  water  and  would  have 
fish  on  hand  at  all  times,  of  most  varieties. 
Indeed  I  have  caught  brook  trout  and 
yellow  perch  on  the  bass  fly  with  its 
spinner,  and  about  the  largest  rainbow 
trout  I  have  ever  held — and  won!  But 
I  am  particular  in  demanding  one  style  of 
spoon,  or,  rather,  one  make,  which  same 
applies  to  the  spinners.  In  the  earlier 
days  on  my  fishing  I  didn't  feel  that  I  was 
supplied  right,  and  suitably,  unless  I  had 
a  miniature  tool-chest  full  of  grappling 
hooks,  ding-bats.  Dreadnaughts,  battle- 
ships, not  to  forget  that  strange  device  of 
locomotion,  the  Fish  Nipple.  However 
I  have  weeded  out  and  weeded  out  until 
now  I  am  gradually  getting  back  to 
normal.  Sometime  in  the  future  I  will  be 
able  to  go  forth  with  my  lures  in  my 
pocket  and  when  that  day  comes  the 
world  will  know  about  it. 

*       *  * 

The  live  lure  also  works  well  in  autumn 
fishing — and  by  this  I  refer  to  the  live 
minnow  which  is  hooked  on  alive  and  is 
permitted  to  swim  about  in  a  place  off  of 
a  bar  or  a  creek  mouth  where  it  is  more  or 
less  certain  a  fine  fellow  will  be  found. 
Just  about  as  taking  a  lure  as  you  would 
want  for  such  fishing  as  this  is  a  lively 
perch,  one  of  six  inches  being  preferable. 
There  is  a  special  rig  that  can  be  made 
for  such  fishing  that  I  am  prone  to  give 
it  mention  here.  Briefly  it  consists 
of  securing  a  gang-burr  to  a  bit  of  chain 
length — an  ordinary  knife  chain  for 
instance,  or  a  durable  watch  chain,  etc., 
the  only  patent  stipulation  being  that  it 
be  durable.  As  noted  the  gang  must  be 
firmly  affixed  to  this  chain  allowing  the 
chain  to  be  three  inches  in  length.  This 
in  turn  is  whipped  to,  and  soldered  to,  the 
shank  of  a  single  hook  of  agreeable  size, 
the  Number  1 — 0  being  recommended. 
Now  when  you  are  ready  insert  the 


barb  of  the  hook  right  back  of  the  dorsal 
or  back  fin  of  the  perch,  right  under  the 
skin  if  so  desired,  in  which  case  the  lure 
is  scarcely  harmed  in  the  least.  You 
now  have  the  single  hook  in  place.  The 
burr  or  gang  on  the  chain  is  now  very 
simply  brought  forward  and  one  of  the 
hooks  inserted  in  the  skin  of  the  breast 
right  where  it  makes  a  V  under  the  gills. 
When  let  down  the  perch  will  swim 
without  the  least  trouble  and  the  fish  that 
strikes  it  is  surely  a  goner  for  there  are 
two  hooks  to  contend  with,  the  front  one 
and  the  back  one.    The  good  point  scored 
for  a  rig  like  this  is  that  it  curbs  the  short- 
biter.    While  there  are  some  pike  that 
will  gather  in  a  perch,  line  and  all,  there 
are  some  that  strike  forward  of  the  perch 
and  do  not  get  on  the  single  hook.  The 
addition  of  the  burr  prevents  any  pos- 
ible  escapes.    The  idea  of  thle  chain 
connection  is  an  improvement  oyer  a  rig 
that  can  be  had  on  the  market  which  is 
merely  a  wire  soldered  to  one  hook  and 
then  to  the  one  in  back.    But  this  is  stiff 
and  when  the  front  book  is  hooked  in 
on  the  fore-part  of  the  minnow  or  perch, 
and  the  back  hook  following  suit  is 
hooked  in  back,the  fish  is  hardly  able  to 
bend  in  swimming.    Here  is  where  the 
chain  comes  in  for  notice  as  it  is  loose  and 
does  not  in  the  least  impede  the  natural 
movements  of  the  fish.    Using  a  minnow 
such  as  this,  with  such  a  rig  off  of  the 
sand-bars  and  creek  mouth  is  bound  to 
attract  in  some  wicked  old  pike  that  has 
been  a  "howly"  nuisance  for  going  on 
these   twenty   years.    The   best  time 
to  go  for  them  off  of  the  bars  in  Autumn 
is  hard  to  decjde.    Sometimes  you  will 
find  them  on  the  bars  from  ten  o'clock 
in  the  morning  to  three  in  the  afternoon. 
But  if  you  fish  in  the  coves  and  around 
inlet  and  outlet  mouths  do  so  from  sun-up 
to  eight  in  the  morning  and  from  four  in 
the  afternoon  to  dusk  in  the  evening. 

Just  as  the  pike  and  muscallonge  are 
feeding  heavily  to  lay  on  fat  in  prepara- 
tion for  the  season  of  cold  and  snow,  when 
they  will  lay  off  feeding  for  a  time  at 
least,  so  are  the  wall-eyed  pike  perch  on 
the  go.  The  perch  being  nocturnal,  which 
is  to  say,  night  rambling,  you  are  able 
to  catch  them  far  after  dusk  during  the 
summer  but  as  fall  creeps  on  and  becomes 
a  concrete  fact  the  wall-eyes  take  to 
feeding  more  and  more  during  the  day, 
so,  practically  it  is  hard  to  tell  when  you 
will  run  onto  a  snag  of  them.  One  would 
do  well  to  try  for  them  at  all  hours. 
Once  you  do  strike  a  school  some  fine, 
mild  October  day  just  keep  over  that 
school  and  you  will  acquire  your  limit 
"in  no  time."  For  as  long  as  you  can 
keep  among  the  members  of  the  school 
practically  any  lure  you  may  let  down 
will  be  seized  although  a  spoon  works 
best  of  all.  But  when  the  school  has 
passed  you  may  fish  with  anything  with- 
out success.  The  way  in  pike  perch  fish- 
ing is  to  locate  and  school  and  then  keep 
track  of  it.  Usually  two  are  in  a  boat 
and  two  lines  are  out.  Thus  one  may 
get  one  and  while  he  is  taking  his  off  the 
hook  the  companion  will  be  busy  with 
another.  There  surely  is  an  exciting 
time  fishing  for  wall-eyed  perch  in  the 
autumn  of  the  year  and  where  such  fish 
obtain  they  should  not  be  forgot.  Of 
course  they  do  not  fight  like  small-mouth 
bass  but  get  a  big  fellow  on  and  he  well 
accounts  for  himself.  Further,  as  a 
pan-fish  the  wall-eye  has  no  equal. 
*  *  *  ' 
Probably  one  of  the  best  lures  for  the 
autumn  season  when  still  fishing  for  such 
fish  as  the  perch,  the  sunfish,  the  croppie, 
the  rock  bass  and  others,  including  the 
two  more  prominent  fish  is  the  grass- 
hopper. It  is  still  found  along  the  road- 
sides and  in  the  fields.    As  the  chills 
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come  he  grows  quite  inert  but  may  still 
be  gathered  in.  Often  a  search  among 
the  matted  grasses  on  sunny  sides  of  hills 
and  in  protected  swales  will  bring  him  to 
light — great,  big  beautiful  fellows,  a  meal 
each  in  himself.  What  fish  I  ask  you 
can  resisL  such  a  morsel?  Very  few; 
and  as  a  rule  once  you  get  them  going 
they  take  them  right  and  left.  You  are 
very  nearly  able  to  account  for  a  fine 
finny  one  for  every  'hopper  you  let  down. 
Another  bait  is  the  cricket.  I  never  use 
them.  I  don't  know  why.  I  am  far 
from  superstitious  so  I  don't  fear  bad 
luck  by  impaling  them  on  the  hook.  But 
their  cheerful  chirring,  so  reminiscent 
of  reverie  and  meditation,  the  very  heart 
and  soul  of  the  witchery  of  autumn  for- 
bids my  making  use  of  them  for  bait.  I 
can  impale  a  grasshopper  without  a 
shade  of  compunction  but  never  our 
autumnal  musician,  the  friendly  cricket. 

I  wonder  how  many  there  are  of  the 
brotherhood  at  this  council-fire  think  to 
collect  angleworms  now  for  use  when  the 
January  winds  howl  and  the  ice  sheets 
the  lake  over  in  a  crystal  mantle  twenty 
to  twenty-eight  inches  through.  And 
yet  how  many  shovels  and  forks  would 
be  busy  were  the  thought  entertained  and 
how  many  a  box  of  these  mighty  fish 
lures  would  be  stored  away  in  the  cellar 
biding  the  time  of  winter!  So  get  busy 
and  procure  them  great  or  small  before 
the  cold  has  driven  them  below  the  reach 
of  your  fork.  A  box  can  be  made  to 
place  in  the  cellar  three  or  four  feet  long 
by  as  wide  and  as  deep.  Fill  the  bottom 
with  moist  dirt  and  then  make  a  few 
layers  of  sod,  moistened.  Then  cover 
with  more  earth  and  keep  on  up  to  the 
top.  Or  if  you  do  not  like  it  so  deep  make 
it  two  feet  deep  and  some  six  feet  long 
by  three  wide.  The  box  must  not  be 
permitted  to  freeze  however  as  that  will 
ruin  all.  While  I  am  about  it  I  may  men- 
tion a  system  of  feeding  angleworms  that 
can  hardly  be  equalled,  and,  while  it  is 
hardly  necessary  to  feed  worms  in  the 
winter,  they  being  dormant  in  this  season, 
still  if  you  wish  to  rear  them  in  the  sum- 
mer you  will  find  this  method  unequalled. 
It  consists  in  making  boxes  as  above 
denoted,  making  layers  of  sod  between. 
But  right  above  the  sod  should  be  laid 
the  food  rags.  These  rags  should  be 
clean,  as  for  instance  old  underwear. 
The  food  is  ordinary  corn  syrup  which  is 
mixed  half  and  half  with  water.  These 
rags  are  laid  in  the  box  over  the  sod  and 
the  worms  will  come  up  and  feed  on  the 
sweets  and  grow  strong  and  husky.  They 
are  fed  once  a  week,  the  rags  being  taken 
out  and  re-dipped.  After  a  while  the 
worms  will  have  eaten  rags  and  all  when 
new  ones  will  be  used.  They  need  no 
other  food,  of  course  the  sod  will  provide 
a  place  they  like  to  keep  themselves  in. 

But  just  now  you  get  worms  for  winter 
use.  For  be  it  ever  so  humble  there  is 
nothing  quite  so  desirable  in  the  winter  as 
an  angleworm.  It  will  mean  all  the 
difference  in  the  world  when  you  drop 
your  line  down  whether  you  are  baited  up 
with  a  wriggling  worm  or  a  piece  of  pork. 
However  more  desirable  one  may  think 
the  pork  to  be  it  will  be  about  as  attrac- 
tive to  the  fish  as  a  bit  of  wood  when 
there  is  a  worm  to  be  had.  The  best 
friend  a  fisherman  has  is  a  greenhouse 
man.  It  is  well  to  culture  such  a  per- 
son's acquaintance.  You  will  have  a 
place  to  dig  worms  and  keep  worms  the 
winter  through. 

Not  only  is  the  autumn  the  time  to 
collect  your  worms  for  use  in  the  winter 
ice  fishing  but  minnows  too  should  be  got 
hold  of. 

There  "may  be  a  more  difficult  way  than 
that  of  procuring  minnows  in  the  dead  of 
winter  but  I  greatly  doubt  it.    As  a  rule 


Autumn  is  the  season  when  the  fish  become  filled  with  a  desire  to  go  about. 


minnows  turn  out  to  be  very  nearly  an 
unknown  quantity,  unless  of  course,  you 
stock  up  with  them  in  the  autumn. 
But  there  are  certain  minnows  that  thrive 
well  and  do  not  die;  others  are  so  Lender 
that  they  die:  by  the  time  winter  has 
arrived  there  will  be  but  few  left.  What, 
then,  constitutes  a  healthy  minnow  and 
from  what  sort  of  water  should  it  be 
obtained,  from  flowing  water  or  still 
water.  An  answer  may  simply  be  made 
that  the  minnow  from  still  water  will 
survive,  if  given  ordinary  attention, 
where  the  minnow  from  flowing  water  will 
die.  The  solution  is  that  the  stream 
minnow  has  adapted  itself  to  flowing 
water  from  which  it  obtains  more  oxygen. 
If  put  into  a  tub  where  the  water  has 
little  chance  of  gathering  oxygen  he  will 
die  after  a  struggle  to  survive.  The 
opposite  is  true  with  the  lake  or  pond 
minnow.  It  may  be  said  to  have  a  low 
respiration,  having  adapted  itself  to 
waters  that  gather  little  oxygen.  It  will 
remain  healthy  and  full  of  "kick"  in  a 
tub  of  water,  which,  however  is  changed 
occasionally.  Once  or  twice  a  week  is 
none  too  often  to  change  water  on  such. 
There  is  a  minnow  known  as  the  mud 
minnow  that  makes  a  particularly  desir- 
able bait,  and  which  seems  to  hold  its 
grip  on  life  almost  indefinitely.  If  you 
are  able  to  obtain  these  or,  in  fact  any 
others  from  ponds  and  small  lakes 
put  them  in  an  ordinary  tub.  For  food 
tuck  in  bunches  of  so-called  northern 
moss,  that  growth  of  the  close-branching 
sort  identified  with  northern  waters. 
This  contains  aquatic  parasites,  minute 
Crustacea  and  mollusca  on  which  min- 
nows feed.  Renew  this  every  once  in  a 
while  discarding  the  old.  If,  however, 
you  do  not  desire  to  go  to  the  trouble  ot 


providing  minnows  with  a  natural  food  of 
this  sort  then  obtain  liver  and  grind  up 
fine  to  form  a  sort  of  paste  which  mix 
with  flour  in  scant  measure  and  dab  a 
little  on  the  water  at  a  time.  Fed  a 
little  every  day  they  will  be  kept  in  fine 
shape.  Of  course  the  amount  you  give 
them  depends  upon  the  number  of  min- 
nows you  have  in  the  tub.  It  is  well 
not  to  over-crowd,  and  if  you  aim  to 
gather  in  enough  to  sell  to  ice-fishermen 
you  will  do  well  to  procure  many  tubs  or 
even  have  a  tank  made.  Minnows  sell 
in  the  dead  of  winter  for  as  high  as  fifty, 
seventy-five  cents  a  dozen,  so  of  course 
it  is  profitable  to  have  a  lot  on  hand. 
And  of  course,  too,  there  would  be  more 
who  would  go  fishing  if  they  knew  min- 
nows were  at  all  obtainable.  There  are 
those  who  would  gladly  pay  a  dollar  a 
dozen  for  minnows,  but  could  not  be 
got  to  go  out  and  procure  them  in  the 
stream  or  pond  in  the  dead  of  winter 
for  any  money.  Now  there  is  a  differ- 
ence between  lake  minnows  and  swamp 
minnows  of  the  stickle-back  sort.  These 
stickle-backs  have  a  sharp  spine  that 
stands  up  in  its  dorsal  or  back  fin  and 
fish  of  any  sort  do  not  care  over-much  to 
tackle  it,  or  have  that  spine  become  lodged 
in  the  alimentary  canal.  I  don't 
blame  them  for  not  tackling  the  fellow, 
and  it  is  notable  by  the  way  that  little 
success  is  to  be  had  using  it. 

Large  minnows  up  to  five  and  six 
inches,  to  be  used  in  catching  pike,  etc., 
need  special  attention,  larger  quarters 
and  must  be  fed  on  liver  cut  in  small 
pieces.  The  keeping  of  large  minnows 
Pjya  for  it  means  the  bringing  forth  of 
some  fine  pike  even  in  the  deacfor  winter 
when  many  believe  them  gone  into 
hibernation. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Question : — Is  there  any  way  of  water- 
proofing shirts?  I  understand  there  is 
some  way  of  doing  this.  The  shirt  is 
generally  one  of  the  light  fifty  cent  or  one 
dollar  shirts,  not  army  shirts  of  wool,  but 
light  khaki.  These  shirts,  as  I  under- 
stand it  are  procured  quite  a  bit  larger 
than  necessary,  in  fact  are  so  lars,e  that 
they  can  be  worn  over  the  sweater.  If 
the  sweater  can  thus  be  protected  from 
gathering  in  moisture  I  think  the  idea  is 
a  good  one  although  I  do  not  know  how  to 
go  about  this  business  of  waterproofing 
or  what  to  use.  I  do  quite  a  bit  of 
hunting  and  fishing  in  the  autumn  and 
would  therefore  appreciate  any  informa- 
tion you  may  give  me  on  the  subject. 

Answer: — I  know  of  the  method  of 
water-proofing  shirts  to  act  as  shedders 


of  rain  to  protect  the  sweater  that  is  worn 
underneath,  but  I  must  say  that  I  have 
never  used  the  method  myself.  How- 
ever I  can  give  you  one  way  of  water- 
proofing shirts  that  I  think  you  will  have 
no  c&use  to  find  fault  with.  The  shirt, 
which,  as  you  rightly  conjecture  must  be 
several  sizes  too  large,  is  first  soaked  in 
a  thick  soap  mixture,  the  proportion 
being  one  pound  of  yellow  soap  dissolved 
to  liquid  in  three  quarts  of  water.  This 
makes  a  very  thick  mixture.  After  a 
thorough  soaking  in  this  for  several 
hours  the  shirt  is  taken  out  of  the  mixture 
and  is  wrung  out  but  is  not  washed. 
Another  mixture  in  the  meantime  has 
been  made  containing  one  half  pound  of 
powdered  alum  to  three  quarts  of  water. 
The  shirt  is  novv  soaked  in  this  and 
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without  more  than  wringing  it  a  trifle 
is  hung  up  to  dry.  I  asked  a  woodsman 
about  this  method  and  he  stated  that  a 
shirt  so  waterproofed  would  keep  out 
water  for  about  a  week.  Of  course,  one 
can  soak  up  four  shirts  and  so  have  a 
supply  on  hand.  I  have  an  idea  that 
shirts  could  be  water-proofed  in  parafine 
using  about  the  same  proportion  as  when 
waterproofing  a  tent.  Melt  two  parts 
of  parafine  and  mix,  while  hot,  with  four 
parts  of  gasoline.  A  shirt  I  suppose 
could  be  soaked  in  this.  When  putting 
it  on  a  tent  it  is  brushed  on.  I  should 
think  that  a  parafinned  shirt  would  hold 
its  own  longer  than  the  shirt  that  is  treat- 
ed to  the  alum  solution  although  the  shirt 
will,  of  course,  be  very  stiff.  It  would  be 
a  good  idea  to  try  out  both  here  given. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — What  is  your  idea  of  an 
automatic  reel  for  all-around  bass  and 
trout  fishing?  I  have  come  to  the  point 
where  I  think  the  automatic  is  the  reel  I 
want.  I  say  this  after  having  tried  out 
one  that  a  friend  has.  At  the  moment  T 
cannot  think  of  it,  but  I  remember  that 
it  was  made  in  Utica,  New  York.  What 
reel  is  this  and  by  whom  made?  Can 
I  purchase  it  in  Canada?  Also  is  there 
any  other  automatic  reel  that  is  superior 
to  this  one,  if  so,  where  can  I  get  it? 
Most  of  my  fishing  has  be.en  done  by 
means  of  a  single  action  i  eel  and  I  have 
been  able  to  get  my  rod  and  reel  balanced 
up  better  than  I  could  with  the  automatic. 
I  judge  this  Utica  reel  must  have  weighed 
8  or  9  ounces.  I  had  it  on  a  six  ounce 
bamboo  rod  which  was  the  nearest  I 
could  come  to  preserving  the  balance  so  I 
could  cast  agreeably  well  with  it.  How- 
ever owing  to  the  superior  manner  in 
which  one  can  retrieve  line  1  think  the 
matter  of  weight  is  off-set  by  its  good 
points.  I  would  like  to  have  your  esti- 
mate of  the  above  reel. 

Answer  - — The  automatic  reel  as  I  have 
mentioned  many  times  is  an  exceedingly 
interesting  affair  and  in  my  estimation  is 
a  reel  particularly  fitted  for  such  fishing 
as  one  goes  about  when  spinner-and-fly 
fishing  for  bass,  or  when  one  is  handling 
large  trout,  as  for  instance  rainbow  trout 
and  steelhead  trout  on  the  western 
streams,  brook  trout  on  the  Nipigon,  etc., 
then  the  automatic  may  surely  be  said 
to  be  in  its  element.  But  for  ordinary 
trout  fishing  where  the  trout  run  small 
and  where  one  wishes  to  test  out  the 
dry  fly  the  single  action  reel  I  believe  is 
the  one  to  use.  However  I  am  con- 
strained to  say  that  there  are.  thousands 
of  anglers  who  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  automatic;  indeed  treat  ;t  ■wtcfl 
utter  contempt,  depending  wholly  upon 
the  regulation  .-.ingle  action  reel.  I 
believe  all  the  old  school  of  anglers  use 
this  reel,  and  many  of  the  anglers  of  the 


later  generations  content  themselves  with 
the  automatic.  While  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  arrive  at  obtaining  a  balance  as 
between  rod  and  reel  when  the  automatic 
is  under  consideration,  still  something 
near  to  balance  can  be  obtained.  At- 
tempts have  been  made  to  bring  the 
Weight  of  the  automatic  down  but  every 
ounce  lopped  off  has  been  at  the  expense 
of  curtailing  the  durability  and  efficiency 
of  the  appliance.  The  Utica  reel  you 
mention  is  made,  or  was  made  by  the 
Horrocks  and  Ibbotson  Company  of  that 
city.  I  have  one  that  I  have  used  for 
years,  having  the  weight  you  mention  and 
it  is,  I  believe,  the  best  one  on  the  market 
The  Martin  automatic  is  not  so  good, 
the  Kelso  I  care  nothing  about  and  the 
Meisselbach  automatic  is  too  heavy. 
I  think  the  Utica  reel  the  best  of  them 
all.  Any  of  the  companies  handling 
anglers'  equipment  in  Canada.advertising 
in  Bod  and  Gun  should  be  able  to  supply  it 
without  trouble.  Generally  it  is  the  man 
who  has  not  tried  out  the  automatic  who 
thinks  ill  of  it.  but  a  trial  will  convince 
one  that  they  are  in  a  class  by  themselves 
and  using  them  no  matter  how  a  fish  tries 
he  will  be  unable  to  get  slack  line  and  get 
away  by  reason  of  this. 

R.  P.  L.  . 

Question  — One  of  the  boys  caught  a 
trout  today  over  which  there  has  been  a 
great  deal  of  speculation,  nobody  seeming 
to  be  quite  sure  as  to  what  variety  it  is, 
so  we  have  decided  to  put  it  up  to  you  and 
thereby  settle  all  argument.  The  descrip- 
tion is  as  follows: — Dark  greenish  back 
shading  to  silver  sides.  Heavily  black 
spotted  above  the  meridian  line  forward 
of  the  dorsal  fin  with  a  few  spots  below, 
last  three  inches  spotted  full  depth  of 
sides.  Upper  fins  and  tail  closely  black 
spotted  all  over.  Gill  covers  red  on  sides. 
Bright  red  streak  running  longitudinally 
under  both  sides  of  jaw  about  one  and  a 
quarter  inches  long  starting  one  half 
inch  from  the  lower  lip.  Red  streak 
about  three  fourths  of  an  inch  wide 
along  sides  midway  between  meridian 
line  and  belly  and  shading  out  at  anal 
fin.  Belly,  white.  All  lower  fins  tinged 
with  red  but  not  spotted.  Double  row 
of  small  teeth  in  roof  of  mouth  about  one 
eighth  of  an  inch  wide  by  one  half  an 
inch  long.  Double  row  of  small  teeth  on 
tongue.  Top  of  head,  steel  blue.  Length 
fourteen  and  one  half  inches,  girth 
seven  and  one  half  inches.  Cauahtiii  Bow 
River.  Alberta. 

Answer: — You  are  to  be  complimented 
upon  tho  tnorough  way  in  which  you 
n  aw.  described  a  fish  caught  in  Alberta 
waters.  I  have  studied  this  description 
for  some  time  and  am  not  a  little  puzzled. 
I  say  this  because  the  fish  you  have 
caught  seems  to  answer  in  part  to  the 
rainbow  trout  but  the  "slash"  or  "bright 


red  streak  under  both  sides  of  jaw"  a 
you  style  it  gives  the  fish  away.  It  is 
this  "slash"  that  has  earned  for  it  the 
name  of  "cut-throat"  trout,  also  known 
as  "red-throat"  trout,  a  true  salmon- 
trout.  It  is  too  bad  the  fish  was  not 
preserved  so  that  it  could  be  examined 
by  a  scientist. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — We  have  a  stream  here 
connecting  with  a  couple  lakes  that 
years  ago  were  full  of  trout.  Now  they 
have  completely  disappeared.  There  are 
pickerel  in  the  lake.  Do  you  think  it 
possible  that  they  have  killed  out  the 
trout?  If  so  what  should  be  done  to 
remove  them,  or  is  it  possible  to  get  them 
all  out?  Some  very  fine  trout  were 
caught  here  years  ago,  indeed  up  until 
quite  recently.    Now  there  are  none. 

Answer- — The  worst  thing  that  could 
possibly  happen  to  a  trout  lake  or  stream 
is  the  invasion  of  it  by  pickerel  or  pike. 
Once  these  voracious  and  murderous  pir- 
ates of  the  deep  get  in  the  trout  get  out(!) 
It  takes  a  great  deal  of  food  to  keep  a 
pike  going  and  once  they  get  a  taste  of 
such  a  delicacy  as  trout  they  will  not 
cease  until  the  trout  are  no  more.  The 
question  as  to  what  to  do  to  evict  the 
pike  is  naturally  open  to  debate.  If  the 
pike  are  to  be  removed,  permission  must 
be  had  to  destroy  them,  of  course  for 
food.  To  vanquish  the  pickerel  host 
however,  is  nigh  to  impossible.  Some 
may  be  got  by  seining  but  some  are 
bound  to  remain;  and  "some  "  of  them 
if  no  more  than  a  round  dozen  would 
soon  be  increasing  and  causing  trouble 
again.  No  worse  trick  can  be  played 
on  the  owner  of  a  private  pond,  lake  or 
stream  than  to  secretly  slip  in  a  few  pick- 
erel or  pike.  These  will  increase  and 
probably  will  not  be  detected  until  one 
is  caught.  These  "spite  plantings"  are 
the  height  of  maliciousness  and  one  can 
be  thankful  that  more  of  them  do  not 
occur.  But  many  of  these  waters,  the 
home  of  the  trout  are  unconsciously 
stocked  with  rough  fish  and  others  by 
fishermen  coming  in  with  minnows  to 
fish  with,  most  of  which  may  be  rough 
fish  fingerlings  and  even  pike  minnows. 
When  the  fishing  is  over  the  minnows, 
remaining  are  dumped  into  the  lake. 
What  more  simple  method  of  unconscious- 
ly founding  a  large  and  destructive 
family.  The  case  you  have  given  here 
is  hard  to  pass  upon.  If  the  lakes  are 
extensive  and  an  organization  is  strong 
enough  to  push  the  work,  the  waters  may 
by  permission  be  seined — or  other  methods 
may  be  gone  about  (if  permitted)  to 
rid  the  waters  when  a  fresh  start  can  be 
made.  If  the  pike  have  a  good  foot-hold 
however,  it  would  not  pay  to  go  about 
restoring  the  lakes  as  trout  lakes.  No 
mention  was  made  of  the  area  of  these 
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bodies  of  water  nor  the  kind  of  trout. 
I  take  it  the  "lakes"  are  more  pondlike 
than  anything  else  and  that  they  are 
spring-fed.  The  smaller  they  are.  the 
more  readily  may  they  be  seined. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — I  wrote  once  before  in  re- 
gard to  the  raising  of  black  bass  and  the 
making  of  ponds.  I  didn't  get  an  answer 
so  I  will  write  again.  I  want  to  get  in- 
formation on  where  best  to  locate  a  pond, 
how  to  obtain  and  manage  a  water  supply, 
what  size  pond  is  necessary  and  how 
big  to  make  them.  I  have  been  told  that 
I  have  an  ideal  place  here  for  raising 
bass. 

Answer: — Years  ago  when  the  count- 
ry was  more  or  less  wild  and  the  streams 
quite  unfished  the  trout  was  the  finny 
one  that  the  angler  went  after.  But  now 
that  the  wild  places  are  speedily  becoming 
tamed  and  the  trout  disappearing  there 
has  been  a  general  looking  around  for  a 
fish  to  take  its  place.  And  so  it  happens 
to  be  that  the  two  basses,  the  large 
mouthed  and  the  small  mouthed  bass 
have  come  into  mighty  favor  and  are 
fished  for,  written  about,  and  propagated 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  American  continent.  The  large 
mouth  bass  will  adapt  itself  to  most  any 
lake  water  and  the  small  mouth  bass  will 
adapt  itself  to  some  lakes  and  many 
streams.  Of  the  two  the  small  mouth 
is  the  gamier  and  most  desired  but  the 
large  mouth  makes  up  for  this  by  thriving 
in  most  any  water  and  in  water,  too, 
that  is  somewhat  higher  in  temperature 
than  that  demanded  by  the  small  mouth. 
Both  fish,  however,  can  be  raised  in  ponds 
and  the  methods  applying  to  one  is 
suitable  for  the  other.  Bass  raised  in 
ponds  can  be  had  for  home  use,  they  can 
be  tagged  and  sold  by  permit,  and  the 
present  demand  for  bass  by  clubs  and 
angling  organizations  with  which  to  stock 
streams  and  lakes  make  the  sale  of  young 
bass,  or  fingerlings  a  most  lucrative 
venture  indeed.  Many  a  farmer  could 
get  more  off  of  a  waste  piece  of  ground  as 
a  fish  pond  than  off  of  the  farm,  and  many 
an  estate  that  has  a  stream  running 
through  it  and  an  unsightly  bog  or  waste 
ground  can  be  improved  a  hundred  per 
cent  by  making  it  into  a  pond  for  rearing 
bass;  indeed  make  it  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  and  interesting  things  about 
the  estate. 

At  first  glimpse  it  will  seem  a  difficult 
proposition  to  construct  a  -pond.  On 
the  whole  it  is  very  simple.  It  may  be 
thought  that  a  marshy  spot  is  of  little  use 
but  the  fact  that  clay  often  lies  below  the 


surface  recommends  it  for  use  since 
through  clay  and  such  the  water  will  not 
seep  away,  if  the  slope  is  gradual,  water 
can  readily  be  led  into  the  constructed 
pond  through  a  pipe  but  if  this  slope  is 
not  as  desired  then  a  dam  can  be  thrown 
across  the  creek  and  the  water  raised  to 
give  a  good  flow.  In  a  case  such  as  this 
a  pond  can  even  be  made  on  a  more  or 
less  level  surface  though  the  pond  must 
be  dug  down,  so  to  speak.  The  best 
arrangement  however  is  where  the  slope 
is  gradual  and  the  pipe  can  te  laid  down 
without  raising  the  water  by  means  of  a 
dam.  Lake  water  taken  from  an  outlet 
stream  is  the  best  for  use  for  bass  as  it  is 
of  reasonable  temperature  and  is  filled 
with  various  minute  organisms  that  the 
young  bass  feed  upon. 

Two  ponds  comprising  an  area  of  about 
one  to  two  or  three  or  four  acres  would  be 
large  enough  to  start  with  and  the  ar- 
rangement may  be  about  that  shown  in 
Fig.  1.  To  the  right  with  the  inlet  is 
the  nursery  pond  and  to  the  left  is  the 
main  pond  with  the  outlet.  This  ar- 
rangement is  hard  to  beat  and  recom- 
mends itself  to  the  beginner  at  a  glance. 
It  will  be  noted  that  the  main  pond 
(which,  by  the  way,  is  the  pond  where 
the  mature  bass  are  kept  and  where  they 
bring  forth  their  young)  is  divided  into 
two  sections, namely  the  so-called  "kettle" 
and  the  "shelf".  The  kettle  is  the 
deepest  part  of  the  pond  and  it  is  here  the 
large  bass  spend  the  winter;  the  shelf  is 
a  shallower  portion  ranging  from  four  to 
six  feet  or  more  before  it  drops  into  the 
kettle  to  three  feet  or  so  near  shore.  On 
this  shelf  the  basses  make  their  nests 
and  bring  forth  their  young  where, 
when  they  are  old  enough  they  are  net- 
ted and  distributed  in  the  nursery  pond. 
It  will  be  noticed  that  the  nursery  pond 
in  the  drawing  is  divided  into  five  sections, 
each  section  separated  from  the  other 
by  a  screen  to  prevent  the  fish  from  one 
section  getting  into  the  other.  At  the 
neck  of  the  two  ponds  another  screen  is 
placed  so  that  the  larger  bass  cannot  get 
into  the  nursery  pond  and  the  tiny  fish 
vice  versa.  Thewalls  thatdivide  the  five 
sections  can  be  made  of  concrete.  The 
reason  for  these  various  sections  is  that 
bass  grow  in  an  uncertain  manner.  Some 
grow  fast  while  others  are  backward.  If 
some  grow  too  fast  they  will  at  once  set 
upon  the  smaller  ones  and  kill  them,  for 
the  bass  are  cannibal  by  nature.  Hence 
the  bass  of  one  size  are  placed  in  one 
section,  those  of  another  in  another  and 
so  forth.  Those  that  speedily  approach 
the  fingerling  stage  are  sold  while  others 
take  their  place  in  the  pond  section  they 
have  been  in.    In  this  manner  all  the 


fish  produced  in  a  year  may  speedily  be- 
sold  off.  The  nurrery  pond  may  be  from 
two  to  three  feet  deep,  with  parts  in 
the  sections  where  the  fry  are  kept  that 
are  quite  shallow.  The  three  foot  depth 
is  suggested  for  the  sections  where  the 
larger  fingerlings  are  to  be.  The  spawn- 
ing shelf  as  stated  is  some  six  feet,  slop- 
ing up  gradual,  or  level  for  a  ways  to 
another  level  of  four  and  five  feet.  Some 
bass  prefer  to  spawn  in  deep  water,  others 
in  low  water.  The  kettle,  or  wintering 
place  for  the  bass.may  be  ten  feet  or  more 
in  depth. 

The  regulation  of  the  flow  of  water 
into  the  ponds  is  of  great  importance 
especially  in  an  arrangement  such  as  the 
one  here  given.  But  no  matter  what  the 
ariangement  oare  must  be  taken  to  insure 
a  good  flow  of  wat  er  both  during  a  normal 
season  and  during  a  season  of  drouth.  A 
reservoir  of  some  sort  is  therefore  used  on 
some  estates  by  means  of  a  dam  as  before 
mentioned.  This  dam  should  have  a 
sluiceway  to  let  off  all  surplus  water  at 
the  time  of  heavy  rains  which  can  be 
regulated  by  a  gate  which  is  raised  almost 
full  when  at  flood  stage  or  half  way 
when  the  water  is  high.  By  means  of  a 
reservoir  water  is  obtainable  all  summer 
through  and  by  caring  for  the  water  so 
that  floods  over  the  ponds  will  not  occur 
there  is  no  reason  why  the  best  of  success 
should  not  be  had.  A  type  of  dam  as 
shown  in  Fig.  Ill  is  recommended. 
It  is  curved  upstream  and  dug  below  the 
bottom  of  the  creek  to  prevent  the  water 
from  washing  under.  It  is  a  good  idea  to 
fill  the  bottom  with  gravel  and  stones  as 
this  will  prevent  the  swirl  of  the  stream 
from  gouging  out  holes. 

Aquatic  vegetation  is  an  absolute 
necessity  in  the  life  of  all  fish.  This 
vegetation  may  be  of  that  fine  product 
that  we  c'all  "slime"  or  "green  scum" 
along  the  shores  of  lakes.  This  peculiar 
vegetation,  which  is  generally  abhored 
by  people  is  the  feeding  ground  of  the 
tiny  basses  for  here  minute  larvae  pre- 
dominate. It  is  the  algae  that  forms  the 
means  to  a  common  end;  and  the  larvae 
that  feeds  on  it  in  turn  are  seized  by  the 
bass.  Such  of  the  larvae  as  the  caddis- 
worm  which  has  a  case  that  it  lives  in, 
sucks  the  juices  out  of  the  "green  scum" 
vegetation,  living  on  that;  and  the  bass 
oom.es  along  and  swallows  the  larva,  case 
and  all. 

To  successfully  raise  bass  one  must 
eventually  make  a  study  of  their  natural 
food  as  it  teems  amid  the  water  vegeta- 
tion. It  is  a  fact  that  there  are  just 
certain  kinds  of  water  insects  or  larvae 
that  the  bass  seek,  or  at  least  they  seek 
such  to  the  exclusion  of  allotheis;  and  on 
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jse  kinds  they  draw  heavily.  Ponds 
should  have  not  only  the  substantial, 
,v'e!l-rooted-in    vegetation,    or  aquatic 


fig  m. 

plants  but  also  a  well  defined  portion  of 
the  larvae  harboring  "green  scum"  which 
under  the  lens  suddenly  becorres  interest- 
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What  a  Happy  Day  It  Will 
Be  When  All  Good  Sports- 
men Get  Together 

Edward  R.  Kerr 

FIFTY  or  more  years  ago,  before 
many  present  day  game  pTotectors 
were  born,  it  is  questionable  if  there 
existed  in  the  whole  of  North  America 
one  good  substantial  game  protective 
association.  It  is  true  a  few  sportsmen 
here  and  there  got  together  for  the  pur- 
pose of  protecting  both  the  game  and 
sport  with  the  gun.  One  such  organiza- 
tion may  have  exiated  in  Michigan  while 
another  was  as  far  distant  as  Kansas. 
One  such  organization  may  have  existed 
in  Ontario  while  another  may  have  been 
striving  his  level  best  in  New  Bruns- 
wick. At  that  time  each  organization 
ization  and  low  in  membership  at  that, 
could  speak  only  a  whisper  and,  midst  the 
clamor  of  the  devastator,  outlaw  and 
guerilla  of  destruction,  were  hardly  heard 
at  all.  Nevertheless,  the  few  sportsmen 
composing  these  scattered  organizations 
were  right-thinking  determined  and  per- 
sistent men.  In  the  United  States  they 
struggled  mightily,  and  gradually  their 
numbers  grew  until  today  they  have  that 
all-powerful  and  effective  protective  force 
known  as  The  American  Game  Protect- 
ive Association,  a  national  organization, 
with  branches  in  every  state  and  soon  in 
every  county. 

In  Canada  the  movement  has  been 
somewhat  slower  and  uncertain.  Partic- 
ularly in  Ontario,  the  sportsmen  are  alive 
to  the  neeeds  of  the  vanishing  game  and 
sport  and,  as  a  consequence,  organiza- 
zation  is  taking  place  in  every  county.  In 
one  section  we  find  a  purely  rural  organ- 
ization while  in  another  portion  of  the 
Province  will  be  found  urban  sportsmen 
in  the  mids,t  of  organization,  still,  in 
other  places  there  will  be  found  organiza- 
tion composed  r. f  both  urban  and  rural 
devotees  of  the  gun. 

Provincial ly,  the  sportsmen  seem  to  be 
somewhat  divided.  On  the  one  hand  we 
have  The  Hunters'  Game  and  Fish  Pro- 
tective Association;  on  the  other  hand  we 
have  the  Ontario  Sportsmens'  Game  and 
Fish  Protective    Association.    Both  are 


striving  for  membership  and  county  units 
to  protect  game  and  sport.  That  is  a  fav- 
orable sign, but  are  we  building  up  two  fac- 
tions to  combat  one  another,  an  ineffect- 
ive and  powerless  condition,  or  are  we 
striving  to  build  up  an  efficient  and  effect- 
ive wild  life  protective  force?  Has  any- 
one else  thought  of  that?  Doubtless, 
that  t,hought  has  entered  many  minds. 

To  my  mind  there  should  be  no  oppos- 
ing human  forces  in  the  wild  life  protect- 
ive movement  in  Canada  any  more  than 
in  the  United  States.  Over  there  the 
game  is  to  be  given  first  and  last  consider- 
ation and  preferential  treatment,  after 
that,  the  sportsmen  are  to  have  what  is 
left.  By  that  policy  of  fair  and  square 
dealing  with  wild  life  the  game  are  in- 
creasing everywhere  and  each  and  every 
citizen  will  soon  be  able  sparingly  to  part- 
take  of  his  heritage  in  the  wild  things. 
This  splendid  and  commendable  condi- 
tion is  due  entirely  to  a  strong  concerted 
and  sympathetic  understanding  and 
movement  in  co-operation  with  officials 
of  each  state,  therefore  it  is  a  simple 
matter  for  legislators  to  bring  down  meas- 
ures of  real  benefits  both  to  the  game  and 
those  interested  in  sports  afield. 

The  game  hogs  will  always  be  with  us 
to  a  greater  or  less  extent.  The  stealthy 
outlaws  and  devastators,  that  class 
who  prey  upon  fish  and  game  both  night 
and  day  and  summer  and  winter,  will 
always  be  waiting  their  opportunity  to 
kill  wantonly  and  destructively. 

With  Ontario  sportsmen  divided  in 
thoughts  and  aspirations  what  can  we 
expect  in  future?  Can  the  game  sur- 
vive the  attack?  Can  the  fish  increase? 
Can  the  natural  haunts  of  migratory  wild 


fowl  be  saved  from  drainage  and  other 
schemes?  When  divided,  can  the  rural- 
ist  game  protector  survive  the  onslaughts 
of  the  prowling  devastators  and  unruly 
outlaws?  When  divided,  can  the  urban 
sportsmen  help  the  rural  sportsmen?  In 
our  organization  efforts  are  we  jay-walk- 
ing in  a  crystal  maze?  Are  we  rushing 
headlong  to  nowhere?  Where  is  the 
terminal?  What  is  now  actuating  separ- 
ation? Is  it  prejudice?  Is  it  selfishness 
and  greed?  Is  it  not  about  time  we 
found  out? 

Can  we  find  out  by  getting  together? 
That  seems  to  be  the  logical  solution  of 
the  situation  in  Ontario.  But,  how  about 
the  Dominion  of  Canada  as  a  whole? 
What  is  being  done  in  Quebec,  Nova 
Scotia,  New  Brunswick,  Prince  Edward 
Island,  Manitoba,  Alberta,  Saskatchewan 
and  British  Columbia.  We  in  Canada 
need  not  worry  about  Alaska.  The 
United  States  are  protecting  the  game 
there  on  a  sound,constructive  and  contin- 
uing basis. 

Is  it  not  time  for  a  Dominion  organiza- 
tion? Do  we  in  Ontario  not  need  a 
steadying  force,  a  force  that  will  bring 
all  to  their  senses?  Do  we  intend  tc  work 
together  to  one  common  constructive 
and  righteous  end?  Or  will  we  stub- 
bornly go  along  as  we  are  now  doing  until 
the  game  is  dying  and  dead? 

Is  it  not  time  for  all  to  get  down  to 
the  serious  business  of  sane  thinking? 
Everyone  awoke  when  "Big  Ben"  began 
ringing.  He  is  still  ringing  and  will  con- 
tinue to  ring  until  all  sportsmen  of  Ontar- 
io and  Canada  hear  him. 

Will  it  not  be  a  happy  day  when  all 
good  sportsmen  get  together? 


NATURAL  HISTORY  PHOTOS 


The  deer  have  their  troubles  in  the  fly  season  just  as  people  do.    If  you  don't 
believe  itilook  at  this  fellow. 
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Says  Coarse  Fish  Menace  to 
Fishing  in  the  Okanagan, 
British  Columbia 

Rod  and  Gun  is  in  receipt  of  a  letter 
from  H.  A.  Willis,  of  Okanagan  Mission, 
B.C.,  who  asks  why  the  fishing  in  Okan- 
agan Lake  is  deteriorating,  and  who 
offers  some  views  on  the  subject.  His 
letter  says:  "I  have  fished  the  Okanagan1 
both  stream  and  lake,  for  sixteen  years, 
and  recently  have  had  many  discussions 
with  other  fishermen,  on  the  subject, 
and  they  mostly  take  my  point  of  view. 
At  the  same  time  my  actual  fish  know- 
ledge is  very  limited,  and  so  I  look  for- 
ward to  criticisms  of  this  letter." 

"The  reason  I  have  mostly  given  for 
the  lack  of  fish  is  that  at  spawning  season 
the  creeks  are  low  through  irrigation 
water  being  taken  out,  with  the  result 
that  the  fish  get  up  the  ditches  and 
flumes  and  get  land-locked.  Now  I 
think  we  may  safely  say  the  silver  trout, 
the  predominant  species  in  this  lake, 
does  not  spawn  in  the  creeks,  but  only 
what  is  known  as  the  Kamloops  trout, 
which  has  red  sides.  Of  course  a  few 
silver  trout  may  get  up  the  creeks  but 
their  proper  spawning  grounds  are  in 
the  lake  itself,  probably  in  the  shallower 
shoals,  as  that  is  where  the  freshly  hatch- 
ed fry  is  seen, often  miles  from  a  creek." 

"The  spawning  season  in  the  creeks 
should  be  a  closed  season,  which  it  is 
not,  and  I  have  seen  many  catches,  taken 
at  that  time,  of  the  spawning  fish,  and 
I  have  yet  to  see  a  silver  trout." 

"Another  reason  that  might  be  given 
is  that  the  lake  is  getting  fished  out,  but 
I  think  this  can  safely  be  passed  over, 
as  I  don't  suppose  the  fish  taken  out  of 
the  lake  effect  the  fishing  one  hundredth 
of  one  per  cent.  The  real  reason  is  due 
to  the  large  numbers  of  coarse  fish  in  the 
lake,  suckers,  squawfish  and  ling,  and 
one  has  only  to  observe,  when  the  Koh- 
anee  are  spawning  around  the  lake 
shoals,  how  the  suckers  follow  them  in 
and  nose  the  stones  aside  and  suck  up 
the  spawn  as  fast  as  it  is  laid,  and  there  is 
every  reason  to  suppose  the  same  thing 
is  happening  when  the  silver  trout  spawn. 
This  being  the  case,  the  best  cure  for  the 
existing  state  of  the  fishing  is  to  combat 
the  coarse  fish,  which  I  believe  can  be 
done  by  netting  with  a  drag  seine  from 
the  shore,  for  the  squawfish  and  suckers, 
and  having  a  series  of  night  lines  set  for 
the  ling." 

"I  am  told  the  coarse  fish  tend  to  come 
in  closer  to  shore  at  night,  which  being 
the  case,  the  netting  should  be  done 
there,  and  I  am  sure  that  if  one  or  two 
nets  could  work  around  the  lake  for  a 
season,  it  might  eventually  cause  these 
waters  to  become  among  the  finest 
fishing  in  the  interior,  and  it  would  be 
done  at  such  a  small  expense,  only  two 
men  being  necessary  to  a  net,  and  I 
think  the  anglers  of  the  valley  should 
agitate  to  the  Department  of  Fisheries 
to  make  the  experiment." 

"The  suckers  and  squawfish  could  be 
used  as  fertilizer,  and  the  smaller  ones 
used  for  bait  for  the  night  lines  for  the 
ling,  the  ling  being  valuable  as  it  is  an 
excellent  eating  fish.  The  trout  would 
of  course  be  returned  to  the  water." 

"I  would  also  like  to  hear  some  opin- 
ions on  the  possibilities  of  spearing  these 
fish  at  night,  attracting  them  by  lan- 
tern or  burning  faggots." 

Mr.  Willis  states  that  probably  similar 
conditions  to  those  existing  in  the  Okan- 
agan are  to  be  found  in  other  places  in 
Canada. 

nnnnn 


PLAYER  S 

NAVY  CUT 

CIGARETTES 


%eal  Satisfaction' 


Package     of    10  -  20c 
"    20  -  35c 
Enamel  Tin  "   50  -  90c 
"      "   "  100  -  $1.75 


Two  Guns 
— iri  One 

At  last,  the  all-purpose  gun — something 

you've  always  wanted.  Strap  Marble's  Game  Getter 
r.  under  your  coat,  put  it  in  your  automobile,  suitcase 
ifclss*-      or  canoe  and  you  have  both  rifle  and  shotgun. 

Upper  barrel  .2  2  cal.  rifled — lower  barrel 
'    .44  cal.  and  .410  ga.  smooth  bore,  for  shot, 
or  round  ball.  12,  15  or  18  in.  barrel.  A  more  accurate  .22  cannot 
be  found.  For  rabbits,  birds,  etc.,  it  almost  equals  a  28  ga.  shotgun. 
Sold  by  dealers  who  handle  Marble's  axes,  knives,  gun  sights,  cleaners,  etc, 
Order  direct  if  your  dealer  can't  supply  you.    Ask  for  catalog. 
Prices  include  No.  M21 — 12-in.  barrels, complete  with  fine  leather  holster....  $34. 
duty,  f.o.b.       No.  M21 — lil-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fineleather  holster...  36.00 
factory  No.  M21 — icf-in.  barrels, complete  withfineleatherholster...  38.00 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,   S8i  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich. 

MARBLE'S  GAME  GETTER 


Change  in  Algonquin  Park  Officials 


FOLLOWING  a  recent  appointment 
by  the  Lands  and  Forests  depart- 
ment of  Ontario,  the  destinies  of 
Algonquin  Provincial  Park,  Ontario, 
for  the  past  twenty-four  years  in  the 
hands  of  G.  W.  Bartlett  of  Ridgetown, 
Ontario,  pass  into  the  keeping,  for  the 
time  being  at  least,  of  Mr.  J.  W.  Millar, 
of  Toronto.  Mr.  Millar  has  been  appoin- 
ted to  the  position  of  temporary  super- 
intendent of  the  park,  while  Mr.  Bart- 
lett, after  a  long  term  of  sterling  service, 
retires  with  a  pension. 

Since  Algonquin  Park  is  among  the 
largest  of  the  Playgrounds  and  forest 
preserves  in  the  Dominion, much  interest 
naturally  attaches  to  the  matter  of  the 
man  chosen  to  fulfil  the  important  func- 
tion of  guarding  and  overseeing  its 
affairs.  Readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  will 
doubtless  be  interested  in  a  brief  resume 
of  the  careers  of  the  retiring  superin- 
tendent and  his  successor,  and  in  a  brief 
description  of  the  park. 

Algonquin  Park,  known  as  "Land  of 
a  Thousand  Lakes"  covers  a  block  of 
virgin  territory  of  nearly  two  million 
acres,  or  twenty-seven  hundred  square 
miles.  The  scenic  charms  of  the  park 
are  manifold  and  some  of  the  Dominion's 
finest  scenery  is  to  be  found  on  this 
preserve.  No  hunting  is  permitted  with- 
in its  borders  and  fishermen  must  secure 
a  permit  to  fish  with  hook  and  line  only. 

The  park  forms  a  natural  game  sanctu- 
ary where  wild  game  can  live  and  breed 
unmolested  in  their  own  natural  habitat. 
Within  the  park  borders  some  of  the 
finest  trout  streams  in  the  world  are  to  be 
found.  Each  year  the  park  atttracts 
increasing  hosts  of  visitors  and  pleasure 
seekers. 

The  park  lands  were  withdrawn  from 
settlement  and  private  exploitation,  and 
dedicated  by  act  of  parliament  as  a 
national  park  for  the  enjoyment  of  the 
people.    As  time  passes,  and  the  forests 


Mr.  G.  W.  Bartlett,  who  retires  from  the 
superintendency  after  a  long  term 
of  capable  service. 


and  the  wild  life  they  harbor  and  shield, 
gradually  dwindle  before  the  advance? 
of  commercialism,  the  task  of  preserving 
national  parks  such  as  is  Algonquin  Park, 
and  of  keeping  them  free  from  despoil- 
ment, becomes  one  of  importance,  and 
one  which  should  call  for  the  assistance 
of  all  people. 

Mr.  G.  W.  Bartlett,  the  retiring  sup- 
erintendent, was  born  in  Islington,  Eng- 
land, but  came  to  Canada  at  the  age  of 
fifteen  years,  and  spent  many  years  in 
connection  with  railroading  and  lumber- 
ing. Under  James  Worthington,  Man- 
ager of  Construction,  he  had  charge  of 
the  building  of  the  C.  P.  R.  from  Nos- 
bonsing  Lake  to  Sturgeon  Falls.  When 
he  received  his  appointment  in  1898,  the 
park  headquarters  were  being  moved 
from  Canoe  Lake  to  Cache  Lake,  and 
the  staff  consisted  of  six  or  eight  rangers. 
As  time  went  on  they  were  increased  to 
thirty-six,  and  the  area  of  the  park  to 
some  1,741,440  acres.  Substantial  shelt- 
er houses  were  built  and  furnished 
throughout  the  park  and  portages  cut 
to  the  hundreds  of  lakes.  Visitors  began 
to  pour  in  and  many  of  the  camps, 
including  Camp  Minnesing,  Highland 
Inn,  and  Hotel  Algonquin,  were  built. 
Live  animals  were  supplied  to  other  parks, 
many  going  to  United  States,  Prince 
Edward  Island  and  even  to  the  Old 
Country.  This  brought  in  a  yearly 
revenue  of  several  thousand  dollars. 
This  practice  was  eventually  discontin- 
ued in  order  to  allow  more  game  to  over- 
flow into  the  surrounding  sections.  The 
lakes  in  the  park  were  from  time  to  time 
stocked  with  trout  from  the  government 
hatcheries. 

During  the  winter  months  Mr.  Bart- 
lett used  to  cover  the  park  on  snowshoes, 
visiting  the  different  rangers,  using  a  dog 
team  to  draw  the  supplies  and  blankets. 
These  trips  usually  took  from  six 
to  eight  weeks  and  hundreds  of  miles 
were  covered.  During  the  summer  his 
time  was  fully  occupied  at  headquarters. 

During  his  term  of  office  Mr.  Bartlett 
filled  the  positions  of  police  magistrate 
for  the  district  of  Nippising,  assistant 
coroner  for  the  same,  commissioner  in 
H.C.J.,  and  post  master.  His  long  term 
of  office  was  a  decidedly  successful  one, 
and  he  is  able  to  retire  with  the  satisfac- 
tion of  knowing  that  he  played  a  not 
inconsiderable  part  in  the  development 
of  one  of  the  Dominion's  most  popular 
and  beautiful  parks. 

Mr.  John  W.  Millar,  who  conducts  the 
exhibit  of  the  Department  of  Lands  and 
Forests  at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibi- 
tion each  year,  is  the  man  selected  to 
carry  on  the  work  of  the  former  super- 
intendent. His  appointment  is  tempor- 
ary but  it  is  possibly  not  amiss  to  predict, 
that  his  knowledge  and  abilities  will  be 
the  means  of  eventually  bringing  him  a 
permanent  appointment. 

Mr.  Millar  was  raised  in  Simcoe 
county,  and  he  joined  the  Department  of 
Lands  and  Forests  about  two  years  ago. 
His  knowledge  and  practical  experience 
with  the  forest,  fish  and  game  is  exten- 
sive and  it  should  enable  him  to  success- 
fully discharge  his  duties  as  guardian 
of  the  great  forest  and  game  preserve. 

Before  joining  the  Department  of 
Lands  and  Forests,  Mr.  Millar  was 
associated  with  the  Game  and  Fisheries 
Department,  and  he  inaugurated  the 
first  display  of  fauna  and  flora  of  Ontario, 
which  created  much  interest  and  com- 
mendation. 

Recalling  history  of  a  quarter  of  a 
century  ago,  Mr.  Millar  was  a  stubborn 
and   indefatigable   fighter   against  the 


Mr.  J.  W.  Millar,  appointed  to  succeed 
Mr.  Bartlett. 

practice  of  spring  shooting.  Success 
finally  crowned  the  efforts  of  the  sports- 
man advocating  the  discontinuance  of  the 
practise,  and  the  killing  of  feathered 
game  on  their  spring  migration  was 
prohibited. 

Mr.  Millar  is  obliged  to  step  into  the 
place  of  a  man  who  rendered  long  and 
talented  service,  but  the  new  superin- 
tendent has  displayed  much  ability  in  the 
past,  and  has  given  reason  for  the  belief 
that  he  will  be  able  to  competently  con- 
tinue the  good  work  at  Algonquin  Park. 

<s>  «5>  <s>  %Sf  «S>  <s>  t5>  o» 

"5c"      "5lT      "ST  "aT  "5tT 

Natural  History  Photos 
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Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


PART  XXIX. 

FOR  the  past  five  miles  therehas  been 
a  succession  of  windfalls  on  the  trail, 
sometimes  only  single  sticks  but 
more  often  bunches  of  them,  and  you  are 
now  able  to  realize  why  sharp  axes  are 
indispensable.  This  burnt  jack  pine  is 
terribly  tough  stuff  to  cut  and  after  a  wind 
like  ve  had  with  that  storm  you  can 
always  rely  on  getting  plenty  of  practice 
in  chopping;  hovever  as  you  did  not 
succeed  in  cutting  yourself  it  has  not 
dore  you  any  harm  though  it  has  caused  us 
no  end  of  delay.  However  for  a  time 
anyway  we  are  going  to  have  better 
travelling  as  there  is  not  only  green 
timber  ahead  of  us,  where  the  traii  will  be 
clear,  but  v  e  shall  soon  corre  to  a  number 
of  long  rreadows  over  which  we  can 
hustle  in  great  style  and  make  up  for  lost 
tin  e.  But  tomorrow  when  we  branch 
off  up  one  of  the  side  streams  we  shall 
indeed  have  to  work  in  earnest  for  though 
there  is  an  apology  for  a  trail  for  a  mile  or 
t\\  o  even  that  peters  out  and  the  last  part 
of  our  journey  will  only  be  accomplished 
by  the  constant  use  of  our  a>es. 

Just  look  at  the  river  bed  now.  It  is 
almost  dry  whereas  not  many  miles  back 
il  was  a  fair-sized  stream  with  nice  pools 
where  lusty  trout  lay  ready  and  waiting 
for  a  fly  to  be  cast  over  them.  In  spring, 
even  up  here,  this  river  is  sometimes  a 
raging  torrent  and  horses  would  have  to 
swim  cross  it,  but  now,  though  there  are  a' 
a  number  of  fair  sized  creeks  doing  their 
1  est  to  help  it  out,  there  is  not  as  much 
water  here  as  there  is  in  any  one  of  the 
creeks,  though  several  of  them  would 
vet  you  to  the  knees.  The  bed  of  the 
river  must  consist  of  a  mass  of  huge 
boulders  which  allow  the  water  to  sink 
and  form  an  underground  channel.  But 
just  look  at  all  those  wapiti  tracks  out  on 
the  sand  bar.  They  appear  to  be 
fresher  than  any  we  have  seen  hitherto. 
Wait  a  second  while  I  go  and  examine 
them. 

They  were  all  made  by  cows  and  calves 
about  a  day  ago  and  there  must  have  been 
quite  a  bunch  of  them  too:  the  chanc#s 
are  we  shall  run  across  some  of  them  soon 
and  bulls  too.  The  rutting  season  must 
have  started  by  now  as  it  is  past  the 
middle  of  the  month.  Yes,  wapiti  start 
rutting  early,  just  about  the  time  that 
moose  do. 

Here  is  another  creek  coming  in  from 
the  east:  we  have  two  more  to  pass  before 
we  come  to  the  one  up  which  we  turn. 
They  all  run  about  parallel  to  one  another, 
and  all  split  up  into  a  number  of  branches 
as  they  get  near  the  summit  and  each 
branch  leads  in  one  of  those  basins  I  told 
you  about.  One  spring  anothei  man  and 
myself  started  up  this  creek  and  had  gone 
DO  distance  before  We  ran  across  a  place 


where  a  bear  had  been  digging.  It  was 
a  grizzly  and  judging  by  the  size  of  its 
track  it  must  have  been  an  old  patriach. 
It  was  raining  hard  at  the  time  and  yet 
the  earth  he  had  moved  was  barely  spot- 
ted so  the  old  gentleman  must  have  been 
quite  close.  My  companion  who  had 
trapped  the  country  for  several  years 
knew  that  bear  and  though  he  had  made 
repeated  efforts  had  never  succeeded  in 
getting  a  shot  at  him  though  I  believe  he 
got  a  glimpse  of  him  once  in  the  distance. 
For  all  I  know  that  bear  may  be  alive 
yet.  Most  certainly  he  never  gave  me  a 
change  to  get  in  a  shot  thought  it  was  not 
through  lack  of  trying  as  I  spent  two  days 
after  him.  He  always  succeeded  in 
keeping  the  wind  right  or  else  being  in 
such  a  position  that  he  could  see  or  hear 
us  before  we  could  him.  He  was  one  of 
those  cunning  ol  d  chaps  that  you  hear 
of  every  once  in  a  while  that  nobody  ever 
succeeds  in  killing.  But  while  we  may 
possibly  have  a  go  at  a  grizzly  while  we 
are  here  it  is  not  the  garre  we  came  for,  so 
I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  any  more  bear 
stories  now. 

Do  you  remember  my  telling  you  how 
another  man  and  myself  slid  down  a 
steep  hill  side  for  five  or  six  hundred  yards 
to  photograph  three  big  rams,  and  all  the 
time  were  in  full  view  of  them?  There 
is  the  hill,  that  big  bare  one  on  your  left 
with  hardly  a  tree  on  this  side.  If  you 
went  up  the  knoll  we  are  at  the  foot  of 
you  would  find  an  easy  sloping  ridge  lead- 
ing up  to  what  appears  to  be  the  top  but 
is  really  nowhere  near  it.  The  sheep  were 
about  half  way  down  the  hill  nearly  a 
mile  from  here.  There  was  some  game 
about  that  day.  When  we  started  after 
the  sheep  we  ran  into  a  bunch  of  wapiti 
the  other  side  of  the  knoll :  then  further 
up  there  were  a  few  mule  deer  and  after 
we  had  made  our  stalk  on  the  sheep  and 
had  come  down  into  the  creek  bed  we 
found  a  fresh  grizzly  track.  We  did  not 
actually  see  any  goats  that  day  but  we 
might  have  done  so  as  we  spotted  some 
the  day  after  in  close  proximity.  That 
was  a  red  letter  day  without  doubt  but 
many  such  have  fallen  to  my  lot  in  this 
neighbourhood  and  I  could  spin  you 
yarns  by  the  hundred  of  the  game  that 
we  saw  and  the  times  we  had.  Almost 
every  turn  in  the  trail,  every  mountain 
and  hill,  every  river  and  creek,  brings  back 
memories  of  bygone  days;  of  days  that 
were  often  fraught  with  intense  hardship 
and  labour  and  sometimes  with  danger, 
yet  no  matter  how  hard  or  rough  or  peril- 
ous always  days  of  interest  and  pleasure, 
days  which  1  was  fortunate  to  have  lived. 

I  lark!  there  is  a  bull  calling.  Surely 
you  heard  it:  it  was  something  like  a  cross 
between  a  whistle  and  a  flute,  just  three 
or  four  notes.  Wait  a  bit.  He  is  sure  to 
call  again:  he  heard  that  little  tinkling 


bell  on  the  pack  horse.  It  has  been 
jangling  for  some  time  past  as  the  moss 
you  put  in  it  came  out.  There  he  is 
again,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  away  and 
just  about  in  the  same  spot.  It  is  a 
young  bull  and  not  likely  to  come  any 
closer  as  he  is  not  man  enough  yet  for  a 
fight.  How  can  anybody  tell  he  is  only 
young  who  has  neither  seen  him  or  even 
his  track?  Well,  there  is  nothing  certain 
about  it  but  the  call  sounded  like  that  of 
a  two  or  three  year  old;  the  older  beasts 
usually  end  their  challenge  with  a  harsh 
roar  that  somewhat  resembles  part  of  a 
donkey's  bray.  Wait  until  you  have 
heard  them  a  few  times  and  you  will  be 
able  to  distinguish  the  difference.  Also 
an  old  bull  would  have  been  spoiling  for 
a  scrap  and  come  close  enough  to  find  out 
he  had  made  a  mistake.  There  must  be  a 
lot  of  them  round  here  as  there  are  tracks 
in  abundance. 

Rouse  up  and  do  it  in  a  hurry  if  you 
want  to  see  a  bull  wapiti.  Several  of 
them  are  calling  within  half  a  mile  of 
here  and  if  we  only  go  at  once  we  are 
bound  to  run  across  them.  One  of  them 
is  a  fine  old  bull  if  the  harshness  of  his 
challenge  is  anything  by  which  to  judge. 
Pass  me  my  camera.  We  may  get  a 
chance  to  take  a  photograph,  though  the 
light  will  be  none  too  good.  No,  leave 
your  rifle  behind,  you  will  not  need  it  and 
might  be  pointing  it  at  a  bull  just  to  try 
what  sort  of  a  sight  you  could  get  and 
then  let  it  go  off  by  accident  and  make  a 
kill.  That  would  be  a  sad  ending  to  our 
outing  as  it  would  be  incumbent  on  me  to 
inform  the  authorities  of  what  you  had 
done  and  they  might  put  you  in  jail  and 
then  you  would  not  go  hunting  soon 
again. 

Watch  out  now,  we  are  getting  close  to 
them;  that  last  call  could  not  have  been 
more  than  a  couple  of  hundred  yards  away 
and  as  soon  as  we  can  get  out  of  this  green 
timber  and  up  to  where  there  is  burnt 
timber  on  the  side  hill  we  should  be  able 
to  spot  one  if  they  have  not  gone  on  before 
we  get  there. 

It  is  unfortunate  the  big  bull  that  was 
calling  did  not  show  up  as  the  two  we  did 
find  were  very  ordinary  young  animals 
and  while  they  appeared  noble  beasts 
they  were  really  quite  poor  specimens. 
Now  we  may  as  well  make  tracks  for 
camp  and  get  some  breakfast  as  my  appe- 
tite is  making  itself  felt.  We  will  follow- 
along  the  edge  of  the  river  bed  as  it  is  nice 
easy  going. 

Listen!  There  is  the  old  bull,  making 
himself  unpleasant  and  calling  the  young 
bulls  name  again.  He  sounded  a  lot 
nearer,  so  let  us  wait  a  few  minutes.  He 
may  be  coming  this  way. 

He  is  coming  all  right!  That  last  call 
was  no  distance  off  and  it  sounded  as  if  it 
came  from  the  river  bed.  Perhaps  he  is 
following  it.  Yes,  there  he  is  just  coming 
round  the  bend.  No,  it  is  a  lone  cow. 
Do  not  move.  She  will  pass  within  forty 
yards  of  us  and  I  will  try  to  get  a  photo- 
graph of  her  with  my  telephoto  lens. 
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Here  is  the  bull!!  Look  up  the  river, 
he  is  just  coming  round  the  bend  about 
a  hundred  and  fifty  yards  behind  the  cow. 
He  is  a  grand  beast!  Just  look  at  his 
horns.  They  reach  away  behind  almost 
to  his  rump  when  he  stretches  his  head 
back.  Watch  him  now.  He  has  stopped 
and  is  going  to  call.  Was  not  that  a  great 
sight  when  he  stretched  his  head  away 
out  and  lifted  his  nose  up?  Did  you 
notice  the  way  he  curled  his  upper  lip? 
He  is  coming  on  again.  Note  the  state- 
liness  of  his  stride  and  the  majesty  of  his 
carriage.  But  keep  mighty  still  as  the 
cow  is  getting  close  now  and  I  want  her 
to  go  by  without  being  scared  so  that  I 
can  snap  the  bull. 

Now  what  do  you  suppose  induced 
that  cow  to  turn  off  into  the  timber  across 
the  river  before  she  passed  us?  She  had 
not  the  slightest  inkling  of  our  being  here- 
It  is  too  bad  as  the  bull  will  be  too  far  off 
when  he  turns  after  her  and  I  dare  not 
move  or  he  is  bound  to  spot  me.  Look 
at  his  horns  through  your  glasses  and 
count  the  number  of  points  he  has.  To  me 
it  seems  as  if  there  were  seven  on  one 
side  and  either  seven  or  eight  on  the  other, 
anyway  he  is  the  finest  bull  it  has  ever 
been  my  lot  to  find.  What  would  you 
not  give  for  it  to  be  an  open  season  and 
to  have  your  rifle?  Can  you  not  imagine 
yourself  just  getting  ready  to  hold  your 
sights  on  that  massive  shoulder  when  he 
turns  to  go  up  the  bank?  You  could 
not  miss  him  at  that  distance  unless  you 
shut  your  eyes.  If  you  had  brought  your 
rifle  you  would  have  been  sorely  tempted 
as  you  may  never  see  another  bull  to 
equal  him  even  if  you  hunted  for  years 
and  years.  But  there  is  the  cow  again, 
right  in  the  open  place  in  front  of  us  on 
the  other  side  of  the  river.  She  is  Walking 
along  just  on  the  edge  of  the  timber,  not 
more  than  fifty  yards  from  the  top  of  the 
bank.  My  chance  of  a  photograph  is 
still  in  existence  for  if  I  wait  until  she 
is  out  of  sight  I  can  cross  the  river  bed 
before  the  bull  gets  there  and  then  with 
the  telephoto  lens  the  distance  will  not 
be  too  far  to  get  a  first  class  picture. 
There  goes  the  cow,  so  wait  here  and 
watch, 

That  was  the  finest  experience  that  has 
ever  come  my  way  or  is  likely  to,  and  one 
that  will  stay  in  my  memory  if  I  live  to 
be  as  old  as  Methuselah.  It  was  a  fine 
sight  for  you  too,  though  I  wish  now 
you  had  come  with  me.  Who  ever 
would  have  thought  that  that  bull  would 
come  out  close  to  the  bank  instead  of  fol- 
lowing right  in  the  cow's  tracks.  No,  he 
was  more  than  ten  feet  off  me  when  he 
heard  the  click  of  the  camera  and  stopped, 
but  the  distance  could  not  have  been 
more  than  twenty  feet.  Did  you  see 
the  way  he  first  of  all  glared  at  my  head 
which  was  just  sticking  up  over  the  top 
of  the  bank  and  stuck  his  nose  and  made 
faces  at  me  and  huffed  and  rumbled 
and  stamped  his  fore  feet?  His  eyes 
were  aflame  and  looked  about  as  vicious 
as  it  is  possible  to  make  them.  For  a 
second  or  two  I  really  thought  he  was 
going  to  come  at  me  and  push  me  down 
the  bank,  and  I  was  nearly  calling  for  you. 
Then  did  you  ever  see  such  bounds  as  he 
made  when  he  decided  the  locality  was 
not  healthy?  He  must  have  bucked 
five  or  six  times  a  good  four  feet  high, 
with  all  his  legs  doubled  up  like  a  deer. 
I  snapped  him  seven  times  altogether 
and  caught  him  fair  and  square  when  he 
was  high  in  the  air  up  on  the  last  of  those 
jumps'  The  light  is  by  no  means  bad  so 
efforts  ought  to  be  rewarded  by  some 
most  excellent  photographs. 

Now  of  all  stupid  persons  I  am  the 
worst!  What  have  1  done?  It  is  not 
what  I  have  done  but  rather  left  undone. 
Those  films  are  spoilt,  I  never  changed  the 


Super-X 


Here  is  the  load  you  need  when  the  birds  are 
flying  high  and  fast !  Super-X  has  been 
specially  developed  for  long-range  shooting 
— it  is  particularly  adapted  for  hunting  geese, 
ducks  and  similar  game  where  unusual  ac- 
curacy is  required  at  very  long  range. 

Super-X  holds  a  dense,  uniform  pattern  and 
gives  an  unusually  high  velocity  because  of 
the  use  of  a  special  smokeless  powder  which 
develops  its  energy  different  than  other 
powders.  It  burns  in  a  progressive  manner  and 
produces  an  initial  pressure  far  below  that  of  usual 
standards.  Yet,  it  develops  a  muzzle  velocity  that  is 
exceptionally  high.  When  you  use  Super-X  you  will 
extend  your  shotgun  range  as  much  as  40  per  cent. 

The  Super-X  load  in  the  famous  Western  Steel- 
locked  Field  Shells  gives  hunters  a  combination  of 
pattern,  velocity  and  range  that  has  never  been 
equaled  in  shotgun  ammunition. 

Consult  Your  Dealer 

Before  you  go  on  your  next  hunting  trip  consult 
your  dealer  —  he  will  supply  you  with  the  Western 
ammunition  best  suited  for  your  needs,  and  with 
other  equipment  required  to  make  your  trip  a 
success. 

Send  for  Super-X  booklet  —  it  will  tell  you  how  to 
extend  the  range  of  your  shotgun  as  much  as 
40  per  cent.  Address  Western  Cartridge  Company, 
Dept.  J-10,  East  Alton,  111. 
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What  do  you  think  of  this 
grizzly  mounted  in  our  taxi- 
dermist dept.  by  Mr  G.  L.  Pop? 

We  can  do  the  work  of  better 
class  and  we  want  your  work. 

Let  us  mount  your  Birds,  Fish, 
Game  heads  and  rugs,  and  whole 
animals  of  all  kinds. 

G.  L.  POP., 
Mgr.  Taxidermist  Dept. 

B.  HOLT  &  CO.  LTD. 

Furrier  and  Taxidermist, 
Vancouver.  B.  C. 


ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 
A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 


200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00perday. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
S5.00  per  day. 


Hotel  Entrances 

145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 

A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G.P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


telephoto  lens  and  of  course  they  are  all 
out  of  focus,  probably  nothing  but  blurrs. 
It  did  occur  to  me  to  change  the  distance 
but  in  the  excitement  the  other  part  of 
the  business  never  enteied  my  mind 
though  even  if  it  had  it  is  doubtful  if 
there  would  have  been  sufficient  time. 
Well  that  is  a  chance  of  a  lifetime  lost  as 
far  as  my  camera  is  concerned  though  the 
display  that  mighty  bull  gave  us  when  he 
came  up  the  river  bed  with  the  early 
morning  sun  shining  on  his  huge  horns  and 
massive  brown  neck  and  round,  light- 
coloured  body  was  the  chance  of  a  life- 
time gained. 

J%lf  we  go  any  higher  up  this  creek  we 
shall  be  running  a  risk  of  disturbing  the 
country,  so  as  there  is  lots  of  good  dry 
wood  about  and  the  creek  is  handy  for 
water  we  had  better  make  our  hunting 
camp  here.  Of  course  it  means  a  long 
hard  travel  every  day  as  we  are  still  quite 
a  way  below  timber  line  and  we  shall  be 
doing  our  hunting  at  least  a  couple  of 
thousand  feet  above  it.  Possibly  it  may 
not  be  necessary  to  climb  so  high  as  after 
such  a  storm  as  we  encountered  a  few 
days  ago  the  sheep  may  be  down  even  to 
the  timber  line.  Anyway  the  wind  always 
draws  up  hill  into  the  basins  and 
so  it  it  safer  to  keep  far  away  from  them. 
Let  us  climb  up  to  the  brow  of  that  ridge, 
from  there  we  ought  to  be  able  to  get  a 
view'  of  the  country  we  are  going  to 
hunt  tomorrow. 

Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it?  A 
grand  piece  of  scenery  and  though  the 
highest  peaks  seem  a  long  way  off  still  it 
appears  to  you  simple  enough  to  get 
about  on  and  nothing  like  as  difficult  as 
you  expected.  Your  answer  is  what  I 
anticipated  but  wait  until  you  have  had  a 
day  or  two  at  it  and  perhaps  you  will 
change  your  mind.  The  first  time  my 
wanderings  brought  me  up  here  I  had 
formed  the  very  same  opinion.  It  took 
me  less  than  a  half  a  day  to  undeceive 
me.  From  here  those  ridges  which  divide 
the  basins  have  every  appearance  of 
affording  a  simple  and  safe  route  to  the 
summits.  Perhaps  one  or  two  of  them 
do,  but  it  has  not  been  my  fortune  to  find 
one  yet  that  does.  For  three  quarters 
of  the  way  up  them  there  are  no  difficult- 
ies but  after  that  they  narrow  up  rapidly 
and  become  steeper  and  steeper  and  the 
sides  more  precipitous  until  you  find 
yourself  scrambling  along  a  razor  edged 
ridge  with  a  sheer  drop  of  five  or  six 
hundred  feet  awaiting  you  on  both  sides 
if  the  treacherous  limestone  rock,  of 
which  those  mountains  are  composed, 
happens  to  break  with  you.  Then, 
about  the  time  you  congratulate  yourself 
on  being  over  the  worst  of  it,  along  comes 
a  complete  break  off  which  compels  you 
to  scramble  back  again.  The  going  is 
usually  first-rate  by  way  of  the  basins 
but  you  can  see  for  yourself  that  nobody 
but  a  fool  would  try  to  hunt  that  way  as 
any  rams  that  were  there  would  both 
see  and  smell  you  before  you  got  within  a 
mile  of  them.  Now  let  your  eye  follow 
along  the  summit  and  you  will  notice 
that  at  the  head  of  each  basin  there  is  a 
sort  of  a  gap  or  low  place  between  two 
peaks.  The  second  one  to  your  right  is 
the  particular  place  that  is  of  interest  as 
some  years  ago  I  killed  my  finest  ram  just 
down  under  the  other  side  of  it.  A  friend 
who  was  with  me  also  bagged  a  nice  beast 
and  before  we  left  here  we  christened  that 
gap  "Devil's  Notch"  and  well  does  it 
deserve  the  name.  If  you  were  standing 
in  that  gap  you  would  be  looking  down  a 
bluff  a  good  three  hundred  feet  on  to  an 
immense  steep  rock  slide.  We  undertook 
to  climb  that  bluff  with  the  hindquarter 
of  a  ram  to  hinder  us  and  though  we  got 
to  the  top  in  safety  there  were  times  on 
the  way  up  when  it  seemed  we  were 


hopelessly  stuck  and  could  neither  go 
up  any  higher  or  even  down  unless  we 
fell.  While  we  are  doing  a  bit  of  spying 
I  will  tell  you  something  of  that  hunt. 

The  first  day  we  went  out  we  followed 
that  ridge  until  we  came  to  an  impassable 
break.  Then  we  retraced  our  steps  until 
we  found  a  place  that  we  thought  we 
could  get  down  into  the  basin  on  the  far 
side.  We  made  the  bottom  without 
breaking  our  necks  though  there  were  lots 
of  spots  where  a  moment's  loss  of  nerve 
or  a  slip  would  have  meant  a  ghastly  fall. 
All  that  day  we  travelled  from  one  basin 
to  another,  climbing  continually  either  up 
or  down,  until  we  had  worked  our  way 
several  miles  beyond  the  ridge  and  on  to 
the  headwaters  of  another  creek.  We 
had  seen  one  old  goat  which  we  could 
have  shot  if  we  had  wanted  him  but  not 
a  single  sheep  of  either  sex  had  we  spot- 
ted though  we  had  run  across  a  few  ram 
tracks  that  were  so  fresh  that  we  con- 
stantly expected  to  view  them.  At  last 
it  became  apparent  that  we  were  working 
the  wrong  way  and  would  have  to  give 
up  our  quest  until  the  following  morning 
as  by  that  time  it  was  getting  late  and  it 
behooved  u&  to  hike  back  to  camp.  Now 
to  return  to  camp  the  way  we  had  come 
was  out  of  the  question  and  would  have 
meant  being  caught  in  the  dark  away  up 
above  timber,  so  the  only  thing  to  do  was 
to  strike  down  hill  into  the  timber  and 
then  cross  from  ridge  to  ridge  until  we 
came  to  the  creek  our  camp  was  on.  For- 
tune was  not  going  to  favour  us  that  day 
as  a  storm,  like  the  one  we  had  the  other 
day,  came  on  and  an  inky  black  darkness 
found  us  like  a  pair  of  drowned  rats  in 
green  timber  where  dry  wood  was  almost 
non-existant.  I  cannot  truthfully  say 
that  I  enjoyed  myself  that  night.  It  is 
said  that  a  man  who  perishes  from  cold 
just  goes  to  sleep  and  does  not  suffer  but 
though  neither  of  us  perished  you  can 
take  my  word  for  it  that  we  suffered. 
Perhaps  that  was  because  we  did  succeed 
in  getting  a  small  fire  and  crouched  over 
it  vainly  trying  to  get  warm.  To  add  to 
our  troubles  it  cleared  up  and  began  to 
freeze  and  also  not  having  had  a  bite  to 
eat  since  breakfast  we  were  as  hungry  as 
wolves.  About  three  in  the  morning  our 
last  stick  of  wood  was  burnt  and  the  fire 
went  out  and  the  only  thing  for  us  to  do 
was  try  to  make  camp,  or  some  place 
where  there  was  dry  wood,  in  the  dark. 
Let  me  tell  you  those  next  few  hours  were 
ones  of  pain.  The  darkness  in  the  timber 
made  progress  impossible,  and  we  wended 
our  way,  with  much  difficulty,  out  to 
the  creek  into  which  we  waded.  Then 
we  both  fell  into  a  pool  and  got  a  fresh 
ducking  in  the  icy  water.  We  did  at  last 
get  back  to  camp  but  a  sorry  looking  pair 
of  objects  we  were.  Time  after  time  we 
had  fallen  over  rocks  and  logs,  and  our 
shins  were  a  mass  of  bruises  and  cuts; 
our  faces,  which  were  blackened  from  the 
burnt  logs  and  scratched  and  bleeding, 
were  streaked  from  the  water  which  had 
run  off  our  wet  caps,  and  altogether  we 
were  a  sight  to  behold.  Nevertheless 
though  we  were  pretty  well  battered  we 
were  still  in  the  ring  and  after  a  good  meal 
and  an  hour  or  two's  sleep  we  made  a 
fresh  start  after  those  rams. 

That  day  we  took  it  easy  as  we  both 
felt  the  effects  of  our  exertion.  We 
returned  to  camp  early,  having  again 
failed  to  find  the  rams.  We  might  have 
killed  a  grizzly  if  we  had  tried  as  we  came 
across  a  track  that  could  not  have  been 
made  more  than  half  an  hour  and  it  was 
leading  to  where  the  nature  of  the  moun- 
tain was  such  that  we  must  have  found 
the  bear  himself.  We  had,  however, 
very  nearly  located  the  sheep  and  formu- 
lated our  plan  of  action. 

Long  before  daylight  the  following  day 
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we  were  off  again.  By  4  o'clock  that 
afternoon,  after  almost  unceasing  climb- 
ing, we  were  gloating  over  two  magni- 
ficent rams  which  lay  dead  on  a  huge 
rock  slide  below  "Devil's  Notch"  and 
also  speculating  on  the  possibilities  of 
getting  back  to  camp  that  night. 

There  is  not  time  now  but  some  day 
when  we  have  leisure  1  will  tell  you  all 
about  the  hunting  of  those  rams;  how  we 
spotted  them  and  had  to  make  a  danger- 
ous descent  to  get  near  them;  how  a  fog 
came  up  and  we  lost  them  and  how  it 
cleared  and  we  killed  them;  how  we 
c limbed  up  a  300  foot  precipice  with  a  lot 
of  meat  on  our  backs  to  get  back  to  camp 
and  even  then  got  caught  by  darkness 
again;  how  we  went  back  after  the  heads 
the  following  day  in  a  downpour  of  rain 
and  once  more  got  caught  in  a  fog  and  had 
great  difficulty  in  finding  the  sheep;  how 
we  packed  those  heads  up  over  another 
dangerous  climb,  at  one  period  of  which 
we  almost  lost  hope  of  reaching  the  top 
alive;  how  for  a  third  time  we  groped  our 
way  into  camp  in  pitch  darkness;  how 
our  backs  were  raw  and  bleeding  from  the 
chafing  of  the  horns  while  we  were  climb- 
ing and  our  clothes  stuck  to  our  backs 
that  night  and  we  had  to  use  hot  water  to 
get  them  off.  It  would  take  a  long  time 
to  narrate  all  these  incidents  and  perhaps 
you  have  heard  enough  about  it  anyway, 
but  I  must  tell  you  that  it  was  the  hardest 
and  most  dangerous  hunt  that  I  ever  did 
and  that  old  "hunger's"  head  is  my  most 
cherished  trophy. 


Native  Berries 

J.  W.  Winson 

BERRIES  in  their  abundance  and 
variety  are  the  most  delightful 
fruits  of  the  earth,  and  next  to  grains 
are  the  greatest  of  natural  foods.  Man 
has  taken  of  those  that  please  him  most 
and  has  improved  them  in  his  gardens, 
and  always  his  "improvement"  has  been 
to  increase  their  size,  he  has  added 
nothing  to  their  flavor.  By  nurture, 
pruning,  careful  selection  and  crossing, 
he  has  increased  the  pulp  and  water- 
content,  and  has  blended  flavors  to  suit 
his  palate,  but  the  birds  all  know  the  wild 
ones  are  best,  when  all  are  ripe  together. 
They  only  take  man's  when  his  ripen 
.first,  and  man  himself  prefers  the  black- 
berry, strawberry  and  raspberry  of  nature 
when  she  sets  them  before  him  in  the 
wilds. 

So  agreeable  are  they  to  his  palate 
and  system  that  man  often  imagines  they 
grow  for  his  benefit,  just  as  he  thinks  that 
the  flowers  which  blush  unseen  by  him 
are  wasted;  and  it  is  not  always  easy 
for  him  to  accept  the  conviction  that  the 
flower  blossomed  for  the  insect,  and  the 
berry  bloomed  for  the  bird. 

The  only  idea  of  a  plant,  if  plants  have 
ideas  at  all,  is  to  perpetuate  its  kind. 
To  cross-fertilize  its  seed,  for  vigor  and 
strength,  it  invites  the  agency  of  bee  or 
fly.  These  are  attracted  by  the  colored 
petals  and  lured  by  the  hidden  nectar. 
The  seed  is  germinated,  and  then  for  its 
better  growth  it  must  be  carried  away  to 
new  ground.  Some  trees  and  plants  att- 
ach parachutes  to  the  seed  that  it  may 
fly  on  the  wind,  as  dandelions  and  wil- 
lows, others  clothe  the  seed  in  a  fleshy 
pulp  to  attract  a  hungry  bird.  One  tree 
will  enclose  a  single  seed  in  a  juicy  coat- 
ing, as  the  cherry,  another,  as  the  apple, 
will  bury  a  number  in  a  fleshy  investment. 
Some  like  the  raspberry  will  bundle  to- 
gether a  number  of  juice-hidden  seeds, 
forming  a  "drupe",  others  again,  as  the 
strawberry,  stick  the  seeds  on  the  out- 


Handles  right— functions  right 

—  throws  a  hard  and  even  spread 


Savage  hi-power  design  and  sturdy 
shooting  qualities  built  into  the 
Savage  repeating  shotgun. 

Here's  a  shotgun  that  fills  the 
bag  and  smashes  the  blue  rocks 
with  the  same  sureness  and  pre- 
cision that  your  Savage  hi- 
power  rifle  knocks  over  the  big 
game. 

Strength  and  an  enduring  ac- 
curacy are  birthrights  of  the 
Savage  shotgun.  Just  notice 
that  the  barrel  is  made  of  the 
same  high -pressure  steel  used 
for  Savage  hi-power  rifles — a 
barrel  that  will  retain  its  original 
accuracy  almost  indefinitely. 

Notice,  too,  the  Savage  ham- 
merless  solid  breech,  solid  top, 
and  side  ejection,  with  all  mov- 
ing parts  enclosed.   No  ugly  or 


useless  protruding  parts — the 
gun  has  the  clean,  graceful 
strength  of  a  thoroughbred. 

Swing  it  up  to  your  shoulder 
as  you  would  at  a  rising  covey ; 
you  find  it  comes  up  with  speed 
and  precision  and  just  fits.  The 
Savage  shotgun  handles  right. 
And  you  can  always  depend 
upon  the  action  to  function 
smoothly  without  a  hitch. 

A  sweeter  handling,  harder  hitting 
shotgun  does  not  exist.  Manufactured 
in  standard,  trap,  tournament  and 
riot  grades. 

Ask  at  your  dealer's,  or  write  for  the 
interesting  catalog  describing  the  Sav- 
age repeating  shotgun,  Savage  hi- 
power  rifles,  .22  rifles,  and  automatic 
pistols. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 

Department  A-44,  Utica,  NY.. 
Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens 
Arms  Company.     Executive  and  Export 
Offices:    50  Church  St.,  New  York. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A 'Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 


"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM,"  a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  the  nature 
lover,  is  only  15c.    Order  from  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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|Mt  r  A  HEALING  CREAM  1 

ulentholatum 

Will  relieve  tke  pain  of 
bruises  and  small  hurts. 


t 


^1  Send  2<  Stamp  for  Fvee  Sample 
or  10*  for  large  Trial  Size  Tin. 
Tb<»  Mentholarum  Company^ 
20    ewis  St.,  Bridgeburg.  " 


Manufacturers  of 
The  Cenuine  Bosworth  Copper  Twisted 
and  Silk  Braided  Fishing  Lines 

Try  a  copper  twisted  line  for  lake 
trout,  muskies,  black  bass,  pickerel, 
pike  and  for  all  lake  fish.  Made  in 
2-3-4  and  7  strands.  Test  from  15  lbs. 
to  100  lbs.  Guaranteed  in  every  way. 
We  will  replace  any  imperfect  line 
any  time  any  where. 

THE  BOSWORTH  LINE  CO. 

East  Homer,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 
The  D.  PIKE  CO.,  Ltd.,  123  King  St.  E., 
Toronto,  Can.,  Distributors  for  Canada 


Write  for 

FREE  CATALOG 

I  quoting  sacrifice  prices  on 
/Guns,  Pistols,  Tents,  Cots, 
/Blankets,  Shirts,  Breeches, 
'Shoes,  Boots,  and  other  supplies 
very  sportsman  needs. 
Army  &  Navy  Supply  Company 
Dep.  310        Boi  1835.  Richmond,  Virginia. 


JOSTAM  "ANTI- FLINCH"  RECOIL  PAD 
Caed  by  the  belt  shots  In  the  world.  Blantlng 
belea  take  up  the  reoell  end  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  *f  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  18.15. 
Asa  ysvr  dealer.    Send  fer  Circular. 

Belt  Red   Rubber  Cuthlen 
Jertsm  Mf|.  Co..    1 038  Montana  St..  Chicane  III. 


side  of  a  sweet-tasting  morsel.  In  all 
the  end  is  the  same,  the  bird  swallows 
the  bait,  enjoys  the  pulp  or  juice,  and 
leaves  the  undigested  seed  on  a  new  spot 
fertilized  from  the  beginning.  The  plants' 
object  would  be  missed  if  the  seed  were 
taken  before  it  had  ripened,  so  the  berry 
is  green,  hard,  and  very  bitter  or  "sour" 
until  the  seed  is  mature;  then  a  lovely 
enticing  color  is  given  the  fruit,  it  softens 
and  sweetens  to  attractiveness,  and  bird 
— or  man — or  big  black  bear,  gratefully 
accepts  its  conditions  and  carries  out  its 
design. 

British  Columbia  has  a  wonderful  store 
of  berried  wealth.  In  every  condition 
from  the  salmon  berry  of  the  river-mouths 
or  the  cranberry  of  the  sea  level  swamps 
to  the  blue-berry  of  the  high  mountains, 
there  is  a  berry  for  every  location  and 
from  the  early  strawberry  and  June  berry 
to  the  frost-improved  hawthorn  and 
juniper  there  is  a  berry  for  every  month. 

This  is  an  inestimable  blessing  for  the 
woodsman  and  mountaineer,  as  no  man 
need  starve  in  the  bush,  while  the  berries 
of  plants  may  be  dangerous  or  harmful, 
save  the  strawberry  and  cranberry,  those 
of  the  shrubs  are  generally  harmless, 
though  some  are  cathartic,  others  astring- 
ent, many  are  tonics  and  all  are  foods,  and 
with  the  elementary  knowledge  of  their 
properties  which  all  men  should  have 
who  take  the  wild  trails,  the  berries  are  a 
valuable  ally  to  the  knapsack. 

The  blackberry  is  well  known  to  all, 
the  trailing  kind  covers  the  rocks  of  the 
mountain  slides  as  it  does  the  stumps 
and  logs  of  the  lowlands.  Ripening  in 
July,  it  is  ready  for  the  earliest  Alpinists 
and  the  campers  need  wish  for  no  cultured 
fruit  for  none  has  finer  flavor. 

Gradually  over  this  province  from  the 
coast  inward  and  upward,  is  spreading 
the  evergreen  blackberry.  Carried  by 
the  birds  from  early  gardens  it  is  becom- 
ing as  common  as  it  is  welcome  to  the 
wild-fruit  picker.  It  ripens  late,  growing 
heavy,  lustrous  and  luscious  down  to 
Octobery  weeks,  a  few  make  a  handful, 
though  many  may  go  to  a  meal. 

Several  raspberries  are  found  in  the 
hills.  The  commonest  is  the  worst, 
being  the  Thimble-berry  or  "Scotch  cap" 
of  the  coast.  The  North  British  name 
may  be  given  because  of  its  "Sandy"  red- 
ness, or  because  its  wide  base  gives  re- 
semblance to  the  tam-o-shanter,  but 
there  are  southerners  who  hint  that  its 
excessive  seediness  and  juicelessness  indi- 
cate the  character  of  the  dour  Caldeonian! 

But  on  the  same  grounds  as  the  Thim- 
bleberry  grows  the  graceful  "Black-cap" 
of  opalescent  stems,  fit  for  a  prince,  be 
he  Scotch  or  Dutch.  So  fine  a  berry  is 
it  that  it  is  often  transplanted  in  the  home 
garden.  The  ruby-colored  flowering  cur- 
rant, here  a  native  of  the  wild,  has  a  dusky 
fruit  almost  as  good  as  the  garden  blacks. 
The  salmon-berry  is  the  angler's  dessert, 
stream-loving  and  lovely  in  red  or  amber. 

The  Indian  plum  of  the  coast  regions  is 
matched  by  the  Choke-cherry  of  the 
Interior,  both  growing  in  tempting  clus- 
ters, but  too  stony  to  be  very  valuable. 

The  June  berry  or  Saskatoon  has  no 
such  impediment,  and  is  taken  freely  by 
man  and  bear.  It  is  even  raised  to  the 
dignity  of  pie-fruit  where  settler  or  camp- 
er has  no  better  "filler,"  and  some  who 
have  plenty  of  garden  fruit  enjoy  the 
mild-toned  berries  for  a  change. 

To  the  Indian  all  the  woods  was 
orchard,  and  garden,  and  though  he 
cultivated  none,  this  berry  was  one  of  his 
favorites.  To  him  it  was  "oolalloes", 
to  be  eaten  fresh  or  to  be  dried  in  pulpy 
slabs  for  winter  stews.  It  was  even  an 
article  of  commerce  with  the  Interior 
tribes.  Not  that  the  Lower  Mainland 
natives  needed  more  than  they  could 


find,  for  they  had  an  even  better  fruit  in 
the  "salal",  the  clustered  berry  of  an 
evergreen  that  keeps  well  to  the  ground, 
yielding  fruit  much  like  purple  goose- 
berries. 

To  "salal"  and  "oolallie"  the  natives 
added  "soopolallie",  all  rippling  juicy 
names  that  sound  as  if  the.  tongue 
enjoyed  them. 

But  only  the  Indian  can  appreciate 
soopolallie.  This  is  Shepherdia,  the  Can- 
adian Buffalo  berry,  that  grows  as  a 
lowly  thornless  shrub,  with  leaves  of  a 
curious  hairyness  underneath.  It  is  a 
true  "bitter-sweet",  possessing  both 
qualities.  When  beaten  into  a  ruddy 
foam  with  sugar  the  native  has  a  delight- 
ful dish  that  seems  to  be  his  idea  of  a 
strawberry  sundae. 

Native,  tourist  and  hunter  too,  will 
agree  on  the  merits  of  the  Alpine  Bill- 
berry,  or  Mountain  Blueberry,  the  purple 
black  fruit  that  is  not  found  in  altitudes 
below  3,000  feet  and  prefers  higher. 
It  is  a  large  smooth  berry  sweeter  than 
the  tall  Bluebeny  of  the  woods  or  the 
Dwarf  Billberry  of  delta  and  bog. 

The  Indians  would  climb  high  for 
it,  spend  delicious  days  in  the  mountain 
meadows  where  the  breast-high  bushes 
were  loaded  with  the  gipsy-gems.  They 
were  carried  down  carefully  to  summer 
levels,  not  to  be  crushed  or  mushed  as  the 
oolalloes,  but  to  be  dried  singly  as  raisins 
are,  and  stored  for  winter  use. 

Many  varieties  of  vaccinium  flourish 
through  the  land,  cranberries,  bill-berries, 
blueberries  and  huckleberries.  The  red 
huckleberry^  daintiest  of  all  is  pretty  as 
green  lace  in  its  spring-leaves,  lovelier 
than  sea-gems  are  its  pink-belled  flowers; 
and  the  delicate  sprays  jewelled  with 
cardinal  berries  delightful  to  the  eye  seem 
too  beautiful  to  be  spoiled  but  no  mount- 
aineer hesitates  to  refresh  his  or  her  thirst 
with  the  acid-drops,  and  if  hunter  or 
fisherman  pass  untouched  a  bush  in  the 
woods,  they  have  just  eaten  heartily — or 
lack  that  ability! 

Elderberries  do  not  appeal  so  generally 
on  the  bushes,  they  are  enjoyed  the 
better  when  crushed  and  boiled,  spiced 
and  fermented!  But  the  raw  bunches 
are  wholesome  if  strong  flavored.  The 
scarlet  clusters  of  the  red  elder  ripening 
in  summer,  those  of  the  purple  variety 
coming  with  autumn  leaves. — both  being 
enjoyed  by  the  birds  as  they  color. 

The  hawthorn  black-berried  at  the 
coast  and  scarlet  east  of  the  Cascades, 
some  valleys  holding  both  kinds,  is  too 
small  and  thorn-defended  to  attract 
human  pickers.  Crab-apples  would  be 
taken  by  the  needy,  who  would  go 
hungry  many  hours  before  taking  the  red- 
berries  of  the  sumac.  Yet  these  are 
quite  harmless.  Where  the  sumac  is 
poisonous  it  has  whitish  berries,  like  the 
poison  ivy,  and  all  white  berries  should 
be  avoided  on  principle,  excepting  the 
trailing  snowberry  with  its  four-celled 
white  fruit  creeping  through  the  woods  of 
the  Interior. 

Good  fruits  are  usually  red  or  purple- 
black,  generally  as  remarked,  they  are 
borne  upright  on  shrubs,  though  cran- 
berries, strawberries,  blackberries  an 
snow-berries  may  idly  creep.  Bear- 
berry  plants  mat  the  fir  and  pine  woods, 
Crow-berries,  the  highest  glacial  slopes, 
where  storm  and  snow  have  hurled  and 
kept  them  close  to  the  rocks.  Even 
junipers  up  there  carry  their  branches  and 
blueberries  near  the  earth  in  forced 
humility.  In  better  circumstances  these 
would  become  trees  again,  and  but  for 
trunks  have  still  tree  nature.  They  carry 
their  gifts  where  trees  dare  not  stand, 
bravely  daring  bird  and  animals  to  follow 
them  to  topmost  ledge  of  the  ice-released 
hills,  as  if  determined  to  venture  wherever 
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foothold  can  be  found,  beckoning  the 
climbing  creatures  to  come  after. 

If  the  ventures  be  folk  well-fed  and 
provided,  who  suffer  no  accident  of  time 
or  deed  to  make  them  turn  to  the  berries 
yet  the  travellers  still  owe  them  grateful 
regard,  for  were  the  berries  to  fail  on 
wood  and  hill,  game  would  starve 
Grouse  and  ptarmigan  could  not  endure, 
bear  would  miss  autumnal  fat  and  fail 
to  wake  in  the  spring. 

Partridge  and  quail  have  berries  of 
their  own,  pheasants  share  their  favor 
between  these  and  the  seeds. 

The  countless  birds  in  autumnal  wanes, 
the  hill  and  dale  dwellers  that  stay 
through  the  snow,  all  look  to  the  berried 
bushes  for  winter  fare.  Brightening 
the  summer  green,  coloring  the  autumn 
gold,  be-jewelling  the  grey-brown  winter 
with  sparkling  gems,  the  berries  fulfil  the 
natural  law  of  crowning  their  utility 
with  beauty,  each  kind  following  a  differ- 
ent path  in  seed  and  pulp  and  kernel  to 
reach  the  end  in  view,  but  gracing  the 
way  with  loveliness  in  tint  and  design. 
So  that  to  some  one  beast  or  bird,  willing 
to  carry  its  seed,  each  shall  seem  perfectly 
desirable. 


w  w  w  w  w 


DARING    OF    A    HEN  PARTRIDGE 


The  above  picture,  kindly  sent  to 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  by  Mr.  G.  E. 
Gunton  of  Simcoe,  illustrates  the  daring 
of  a  hen  partridge  when  attempting  to 
protect  its  young.  Mr.  Gunton  and  a 
friend  were  walking  through  a  clump  of 
woods  when  suddenly  a  hen  partridge 
jumped  up  and  her  brood  began  to  scat- 
ter in  all  directions.  Mr,  Gunton's 
friend,  anxious  to  see  a  young  partridge 
at  close  range,  located  one  and  sat  down 
on  a  log  with  the  chick  clasped  between 
his  hands.  The  chick  immediately  be- 
gan to  emit  plaintive  calls,  which  were 
heard  by  the  mother.  She  became  very 
daring  and  hopped  up  on  the  log,  finally 
hopping  on  to  the  man's  knee.  Mr. 
Gunton  fortunately  had  a  camera  with 
him  and  he  secured  the  picture. 


Campers 


Greater  Outdoor  Enjoyment 


OOD  equipment  greatly  increases  your 
pleasures  while  in  the  open — don't  spoil 

your  trip  by  neglecting  to  take  things  you 

will  actually  need. 

Marble's  Outing  Equipment — safety  pocket 
and  camp  axes,  hunting  and  fish  knives,  gun  sights, 
cleaners,  compasses,  etc.,  will  give  you  years  of  un- 
equalled service.  Don't  take  inferior  goods,  for  nearly 
every  dealer  handles  Marble's  Equipment — if  you  can't 
find  what  you  want,  order  direct.    Ask  for  catalog. 

Safety  Pocket  Axe.    Woodcraft  Knife. — 


— Handiest  tool  made 
for  outdoor  use — small 
enough  to  carry  in  pocket 
— big  enough  to  cut  small 
trees  and  fire-wood. 
Guard  folds  into  handk. 
Blade  finest  steel.  No.  2, 
with  11  in.  steel  handle, 
$4.50  No.  6,  hickory 
handle,  $3.15 

Handy  Compass. — 

Waterproof —  guaranteed 
always  accurate.  Pocket 
Compass — No.  184,  sta- 
tionary dial,  $1.75  No. 
186,  revolving  dial, $2.10. 
Safety  Coat  Compass — 
fastens  to  coat.  No.  182, 
stationary  dial,  $2.10  No. 
082,  revolving  dial,  $2.50. 
Luminous  Dial  Compass 
—shows  plain  atnight.  No. 
186 L,  pocket, $2.80.  No. 
082  L,  coat  styi-,  $3.15. 


The  all-purpose  \nije 
— adapted  for  stick- 
ing, skinning,  clean- 
ing, slicing,  breaking 
bones,  etc.  4>£  in.  blade 
finest  steel,  checkered  at 
back  to  give  firm  grip — 
in.  handle.  No.  49, 
leather  handle,  $3.15  No. 
50,  staghorn  handle,  $4.25 
Prices  include  leather 
sheath—  ,  | 

Waterproof  Matchbox. — 

Keeps  matches  bone- 
dry,  even  under  water — ■ 
seamless  brass,  size  10  ga. 
shell.  85c. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod.— 

Solid  as  1  -piece  rod—  won't 
wobble,  bend,  break.  26, 
30,  36  in.  long — brass  or 
steel — in  cloth  bag.  Give 
cal.  and  length.  $1.75 


MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mick 
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FOR  EVERY  HOUR 
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A BLANKET  of  mist  lay  over  the  big 
swamp,  and  down  near  the  little 
sluggish,  lazy  stream  that  crept,  and 
crawled,  and  twisted  in  and  out  across  the 
now  half-frozen  landscape,  it  was  still 
comfortably  warm.  The  frosty  north- 
west breezes  could  not  drive  in  there  and 
as  a  result  it  would  be  some  time,  prob- 
ably a  good  two  weeks  at  least  after  the 
outside  world  was  frozen  up  before  the 
frost  would  really  get  a  grip  on  the 
swamp,  and  the  King's  stronghold  was 
thus  protected  more  or  less  from  the  dogs 
of  the  hunters,  as  it  was  not  so  easy  for 
the  dogs  to  run  game  in  the  wet  swamp 
where  the  little  stream  and  its  tributaries 
and  marsh  land  made  following  a  scent 
well  nigh  impossible  in  places. 

A  big  muskrat  swam  quietly  upstream, 
his  destination  a  new  house  he  had  con- 
structed that  very  season  in  a  broad 
widening  of  the  little  stream  some  one 
hundred  yards  away.  He  had  fed  well 
on  some  choice  fresh  water  clams  a  few 
minutes  before  and  he  felt  very  much  like 
taking  things  easy,  and  it  was  amusing  to 
see  the  look  of  surprise,  as  a  huge  shadow 
loomed  up  through  the  mist  right  across 
his  path.  Like  a  piece  of  the  landscape 
that  muskrat  'froze',  and  he  became  an 
old  ^tick  on  the  top  of  the  water,  his  file- 
like  tail  laying  straight  out  on  the  water 
behind  him  and  his  whole  body  on  the 
alert  for  an  instantaneous  dive  should 
the  occasion  demand  it. 

For  perhaps  three  or  four  minutes  there 
was  not  a  sound  broke  the  silence,  and 
then, — Plop!  Flop!  came  the  footsteps  of 
some  nearby  creature  walking  along  in  the 
shallows,  and  then  for  the  first  time  the 
muskrat  saw  him,  the  King  of  the  big 
swamp,  head  up  and  his  whole  attitude 
one  of  intense  alertness;  he  glanced  to- 
v  irri  the  muskrat  and  that  animated 
submarine  slowly  dived  out  of  sight  and 
swam  away. 

Perhaps  not  another  living  creature  in 
all  the  swamp  that  early  fall  morning  had 
heard  the  slightest  sound  of  alarm.  Not 
i  the  big  deer.  He  had  heard  something 
afar  off.  As  it  was,  he  had  heard 
i  d  understood  before  the  others  had 
grasped  the  fact  that  danger  was  ap- 
i>ro;ir-hing.  With  a  nimble  bound  he 
cleared  the  little  stream  and  two  seconds 
ater  he  had  faced  about  and  was  stand- 
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ing  on  a  little  rise  of  ground  to  one  side, 
his  whole  attitude  one  of  expectation. 
Presently  it  came,  the  sound  for  which  he 
waited.  Out  along  the  win  try-looking  vall- 
ey it  echoed  and  rolled,  Ow-ooo,  Ow- 
Owooo,  the  voice  of  hounds  on  a  trail,  not 
his  trail,  for  he  had  entered  the  swamp  the 
night  before  from  an  entirely  different 
direction,  but  nevertheless  it  was  the 
voice  of  hounds,  those  contemptible 
wolves  that  the  men  creatures  held  in 
slavery  to  chase  such  as  he  in  front  of 
their  guns.  He  had  a  wholesome  con- 
tempt for  them.  Had  he  not  seen  one 
old  grey  wolf  rout  four  of  them  in  battle 
the  fall  before?  For  the  wolf  he  had  a 
wholesome  dread,  but  these  dogs,  he 
could  stay  close,  light  in  the  swamp  and 
fool  the  whole  pack  as  he  had  done  before. 

Let  the  younger  and  more  reckless  of 
his  kind  run  the  well  travelled  runways 
to  their  fancied  security.  True  the  going 
was  better  along  a  runway,  but  he  had 
tried  them  twice,  just  twice,  that  was 
enough,  for  the  second  time  he  had  run 
he  was  accompanied  by  two  others.  One 
fell  dead  in  front  of  him  and  as  he  crashed 
away  at  right  angles  to  safety  in  the 
tangled  undergrowth  he  had  heard  the 
bleat  of  a  wounded  deer  behind  him,  and 
later  some  weeks  later,  he  found  that 
deer,  a  young  buck  and  a  possible  rival, 
starved  to  death  on  one  of  the  best  feed- 
ing grounds  he  knew  of.  He  had  starved 
for  the  very  good  reason  his  under  jaw. 
had  been  shattered  by  a  soft  nose  bullet 
and  as  the  hunter  had  been  too  intent  on 
firing  every  shot  he  had  in  his  magazine 
rifle  in  the  general  direction  the  deer  had 
taken,  he  did  not  notice  the  one  that 
staggered  and  fell,  and  then  went  on,  and 
even  had  he  followed  the  deer  he  would 
never  have  caught  him  for  his  running 
gear  was  in  perfect  condition  for  some 
time. 

The  King  had  about  decided  to  return 
to  the  swamp  and  let  these  noisy  dogs  go 
trailing  by,  when  out  of  the  alders  not 
two  hundred  yards  away  broke  two 
young  does,  terror  in  their  rolling  eyes 
and  heaving  sides,  and  seeing  this  giant 
of  their  kind  standing  almost  in  their  way 
they  came  bounding  toward  him  and  in  an 


instant  all  his  plans  about  the  hounds  had 
vanished,  and  he  went  leaping  ahead, 
his  white  flag  showing  them    the  way. 

There  was  one  runway  he  would  try. 
It  was  not  an  overly-travelled  route,  but 
it  lead  to  a  section  of  country  simply 
plastered  with  little  lakes,  and  these  lakes 
in  turn  held  many  small  islands,  with  the 
water  still  open.  This  was  as  good  a 
hiding  place  as  his  swamp. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  the  guide,  in 
placing  his  hunters  this  particular  morn- 
ing, was  at  a  loss  how  to  get  them  all  into 
positions  where  they  would  stand  a 
reasonable  chance  of  a  shot,  and  the 
sportsman  that  he  had  to  place  on  the 
ridge  in  question  was  one  of  the  know- 
it-all  variety.  He  frankly  told  the  guide 
he  did  not  like  his  place  and  did  not  ex- 
pect to  get  a  shot,  that  the  country  did 
not  look  to  him  one  half  as  good  as  where 
he  had  placed  the  others,  etc,  and  wound 
up  with,  "if  he  did  not  get  a  deer  this 
trip  he  would  knock  the  whole  camp  to 
every  one  he  knew,"  and  the  guide  finally 
losing  patience  with  his  childishness 
remarked,  "That  he  could  stay  or  leave, 
the  trail  was  open,"  and  left  him  to  his 
own  devices  as  there  was  much  to  do  at 
camp,  writh  its  ten  members  and  all  of 
them  expecting  to  get  a  deer. 

The  hunter  left  to  himself  sat  down  on 
a  sheltered  log  and  as  he  was  so  sure  there 
was  no  game  to  travel  hereabout  he  pro- 
ceeded to  indulge  in  a  good  strong  black 
cigar,  after  which,  he  decided  he  would 
stroll  back  to  his  next  neighbor  and  get 
his  opinion  as  to  what  should  be  handed 
to  a  too  independent  guide. 

The  King  half  way  up  the  ridge  came 
to  an  abrupt  halt.  A  slight  draught  of 
air  had  come  wafting  down  toward  the 
deer  that  running  far  ahead  of  the  hounds 
had  slowed  down  to  a  regular  deer  sneak- 
away,  a  swift  trot  through  the  brush  with 
tails  dropped  and  their  heads  well 
stretched  forward,  not  hurrying,  but 
making  good  time  nevertheless.  And 
now  this  disturbing  odor.  His  nostrils 
dilated  to  again  test  that  suspicious  smell, 
he  stood  a  fit  subject  for  artist  or  sculptor 
awaiting  that  next  tell  tale  draught  of  air 
that  would  decide  their  course  of  action. 
It  came  in  a  regular  puff  of  wind.  The 
does  caught  the  scent  and  the  youngest 
stamped  forefoot  and  snorted.    Had  the 
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big  buck  been  alone  he  would  have  faded 
off  that  ridge  like  a  wraith,  leaving  only 
his  footsteps  to  tell  others  of  his  visit,  as 
it  was  that  snort  brought  the  sportsman 
on  the  ridge  to  his  senses  as  to  his  sur- 
roundings. He  dropped  his  black  cigar 
and  even  forgot  there  was  such  things  for 
the  next  half  hour.  Looking  down  the 
ridge  he  saw  a  sight  that  he  will  never 
forget.  The  largest  buck  he  had  ever 
hoped  to  see  and  two  does  gazing  straight 
at  him.  And  then  he  made  his  second 
mistake  that  morning,  instead  of  raising 
his  rifle  carefully  and  slowly  into  line 
he  brought  it  up  with  a  jerk,  the  big 
buck  took  it  for  his  cue  and  sprang  ten 
feet  away  as  the  rifle  spat  for  the  first 
time,  the  bullet  zipp-zipping  through  the 
alders  wickedly  but  not  finding  a  mark. 
Another,  and  another,  and  then  two  more 
shots  rang  out,  but  the  deer  had  found 
their  gait  again  and  were  leaving  an  ever- 
widening  space  between  that  noisy  spot 
and  the  quiet  of  the  little  lake  country 
now  close  at  hand. 

Back  on  the  ridge  there  was  a  very 
wrathful  hunter,  and  the  amusing  part 
of  it  was  he  had  no  one  to  blame  but  him- 
self, he  could  not  see  why,  WHY,  he 
had  not  hit  that  buck,  that  looked  as  big 
as  a  barn.  The  others  would  have  been 
bound  to  have  heard  his  fusilade  of  shots 
and  he  had  not  a  thing  to  show  for  them. 
There  was  not  even  a  strain  on  the  white 
carpet  where  the  deer  had  stood.  But 
there  had  been  a  hit.  The  second  shot 
the  hunter  had  fired  glanced  from  a  tough 
knot  on  a  little  birch  and  struck  the  King 
far  back  on  the  side,  and  though  it  stung 
and  hurt  a  bit  at  first  the  big  deer  gradual- 
ly forgot  the  hurt  part  but  he  grew 
strangely  weak,  so  weak  that  his  reason- 
ing told  him  he  must  slow  up.  He  did 
slow  up,  he  turned  aside  and  lay  down, 
in  a  little  corner  among  some  windfalls, 
the  while  his  two  companions  went  bound- 
ing over  the  ridge  to  the  safety  of  the 
green  timber  beyond. 

At  first  he  simply  rested,  then  he  grew 
drowsy.  Time  flew,  the  day  lengthened 
into  afternoon,  and  the  sun  sank  toward 
the  distant  western  treetops,  and  then  the 
sky  turned  blood  red  as  only  a  northern 
sky  can  at  certain  seasons.  The  day  was 
dying,  but  what  was  that  sound  that 
came  echoing  down  the  breeze? 

The  King's  drowsy  senses  were  pene- 
trated by  that  long  drawn  call  of, — he 
lurched  to  his  feet  and  stood  with  knees 
all  atremble  to  the  voices  of  the, — 
Hounds.  And  then  they  saw  him,  and 
their  baying  became  a  roar  of  triumph. 
This  deer  that  they  had  tracked  all 
afternoon  was  standing  waiting  for  them 
probably  too  frightened  to  run,  and  truth 
to  tell  the  big  buck  was  frightened  but  at 
his  own  weakness,  not  of  the  hounds. 
His  strength  was  not  there  for  a  long  run, 
but  he  would  wait  and  settle  with  these 
dogs  once  and  for  all. 

The  foremost  dog  did  not  hesitate.  He 
rushed  right  in  and  a  sweep  of  the  King's 
armed  forehead  sent  that  hound  out  of 
the  fight.  The  first  dog  was  tossed  ten 
feet  away,  his  side  and  stomach  so  badly 
torn  by  the  buck's  antlers  that  his  life  was 
a  matter  of  moments. 

The  second  two,  both  larger  dogs  than 
the  first,  hesitated.  They  had  pulled 
down  and  mauled  wounded  deer  before, 
but  this  deer  was  a  bit  different.  He 
was  big,  and  although  he  was  evidently 
wounded  there  was  nothing  terrified 
about  him.  The  hair  along  his  neck  and 
fore  shoulders  stood  up  making  a  ruff  of 
rage,  and  his  nimble  stepping  in  and  out 
seemed  to  be  a  challenge  to  battle.  The 
dogs  rushed  simultaneously,  the  one  for 
the  flank  and  the  larger  sprang  straight 
for  the  deer's  throat.  Up,  up,  went  that 
antlered  head,  six  inches  to  the  good 


A  Vast  Maw  Land  ©f  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament   BIdgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


GOOD-BETTER-BEST 


PREMIER"  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office 


That  is  Mason  decoys.  They  were 
good — they  got  better  and  now  they 
are  best.  They  fool  the  wisest  of  the 
old  quackers.  Their  natural  size 
and  color  and  their  life-like  appear- 
ance does  the  trick.  All  species  in 
several  grades.  Write  for  our  free, 
catalog. 


MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 


5901  Mllford  St.  and  P.M.R.R. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 
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KING  "MODERN"  SIGHTS 


Protected  Ivory  Bead,  Spark  Point  Gold  Bead, 

Price  $1.00  Price  $1.50 

Ivory  Bead  has  long,  patented,  braced  blade  with  mat- 
ted guard  protecting  bead  and  preventing  blur.  Spark 
Point  Gold  Bead  has  patented  STEEL  CENTER  and 
braced  construction. 

These  sights  are  guaranteed  to  be  the  STRONGEST, 
BEST  SIGHTING  BEAD  SIGHTS  EVER  PRODUCED. 
Made  to  fit  ATT.  ARMS. 


REAR. 


EIGHT    COMBINATION  ADJUSTABLE 

Price  $1.75 

Flat  Top.  Semi-Buckhorn  or  Full  Buckhorn.  Has  ad- 
justable reversible  disc  with  FOUR  sighting  notches. 
White  Diamond  on  one  side  giving  EIGHT  COMBINA- 
TIONS, also  DOUBLE  ELEVATOR.  Screw  Driver 
point — rigid  and  no  blur.  Made  for  all  Rifles  and 
Carbines. 

EIGHT  COMBINATION  Folding  Leaf  Sights.  With 

adjustable  white 
diamond  toward 
the  eye  this 
sight  can  be 
turned  up  and 
used  when  so 
dark  a  peep 
sight  is  useless. 
Made  for  all 
Rifles  and  Car- 
bines. Catalogue 
"B"  of  over  100 
other  models  of 
King  Sights  and 
"Modern"  Sights 
for  Modern 
Arms.  free. 

O.  W.  KING,  Call  Bldg.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Semi-Buckhorn  Up  Flat-Top,  Folded, 
Price  $1.50 


The  Best  Ever 

issued :  Guns,  Rifles, 
Ammunition,  Fishing, 
Tackle,  Baseball, 
Tennis,  Lacrosse, 
Camping  Outfits,  all 
Summer  and  Winter 
Sports.    We  want 

Every  Man 

•who  Hunts,  Fishes,  or 
plays  an  Outdoor 
Game  to  get  our  large 
free  Catalogue.  Prices 
right,  satisfaction 
guaranteed.  Immense 
stock,  prompt  shipment 

You  save  money  by  getting 
Catalogue  to-day. 

T.  IV.  Boyd  &  Son, 

87  Notre  Dame  St  West.  Montreal 


Keep  Ytor  Gnu  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 
Trade  Mark  Registered 

For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Gum  and  Fire- 
arms of  all  kinds.  RE- 
MOVES and  PREVENTS 
RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  raaidaa  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
■raTtat  eerroding. 

Frank  A.  Happa,  2314*1. 8th  St.  Phlla,  Pa. 


beyond  the  reach  of  the  hound's  fangs, 
and  then  that  right  foreleg  stiff  as  a  steel 
bar  and  capped  by  the  deer's  sharp  hoof 
caught  that  hound  right  where  his  neck 
joined  his  head.  The  blow  would  have 
felled  an  animal  three  times  the  size  of 
the  hound  and  that  dog  went  down  so 
stunned  and  bewildered  he  stood  not  the 
slightest  chance  of  getting  out  of  the  way 
of  the  tornado  of  cutting,  jabbing,  smash- 
ing forefeet  that  the  deer  turned  loose 
upon  him.  Apparently  not  looking  at 
the  third  hound  that  was  endeavoring 
desperately  to  get  a  hamstring  or  a  grip 
on  his  ever  moving  flank,  the  Kingsudden- 
denly  pivoted  around  and  a  sweep  of  his 
antlers  ripped  that  third  hound's  neck 
and  shoulder  in  a  terrible  manner,  and 
that  dog  with  a  yelp  of  pain  and  terror 
forgot  he  was  a  deerslayer  and  started  for 
the  camp  he  never  reached,  for  the  very 
good  reason  he  bled  to  death  on  the  trail 
home. 

The  King,  his  fury  spent,  began  to 
tremble.  He  shook  as  with  the  ague,  and 
dimly  he  realized  if  he  was  to  get  away 
from  that  place  he  must  move,  and  move 
at  once.  Staggering  and  stumbling  he 
went  straight  away  toward  that  bank  of 
blood  red  clouds  in  the  west,  over  the  ridge 
and  through  the  green  timber  to  a  little 
spot  he,had  often  visited  in  days  goneby, 


a  spot  where  the  ferns  grew  high  in  the 
summer  and  where  the  winter  snows 
would  lie  deep.  He  lay  down  in  a  little 
nook  and  rested,  and  the  rising  winds 
blew  the  first  flakes  of  the  coming  first 
big  snowstorm  of  the  season  over  the  King 
in  his  last  sleep. 

It  snowed  all  night,  and  all  the  next 
day  and  night,  and  on  the  second  day  at 
dawn  the  snow  having  stopped,  the  guide 
started  out  to  look  up  the  lost  hounds. 
A  curious  mound  in  the  trail  revealed 
one  of  them,  after  a  bit  of  scraping  away 
of  the  drifted  snow.  It  was  the  third 
dog  in  the  attack  on  the  wounded  King, 
but  the  other  two  were  not  discovered 
until  four  days  later  when  the  guide  had 
covered  miles  of  the  surrounding  country 
and  a  slight  thaw  revealed  to  his  sight 
the  very  badly  mangled  remains  of  what 
had  once  been  two  perfectly  good  deer 
dogs. 

That  next  spring  the  guide  doing  a  little 
prospecting  around  the  little  lake  country 
discovered  the  remains,  identified  by  the 
antlers,  of  the  "King  of  the  Big  Swamp". 
It  was  too  far  to  carry  those  antlers  back 
to  camp  along  with  his  outfit  and  being  a 
sentimental  sort,  that  guide  spent  three 
solid  hours  heaping  up  loose  rock  over  the 
King's  last  resting  place. 


immmmmm 


Remarkable  Salmon  Run 

Sydney,  N.S.  Post:  Not  for  six  years 
has  there  been  such  a  run  of  salmon  up 
Margaree  river  as  that  which  passed  in 
this  season.  The  pools  aie  literally 
alive  with  fish,  but  the  water  is  low  and 
they  do  not  rise  readily.  A  big  freshet 
is  needed  to  liven  up  the  salmon  which 
have  become  "logey"  lying  in  the  warm 
water.  Expert  anglers  hold  a  stiff  breeze 
from  the  sea  would  witness  a  new  run 
of  fish  upstream.  One  party  of  Ameri- 
cans, led  by  Mr.  Cooeboom,  of  Woon- 
socket,  is  camped  on  the  shore  of  the 
Garden  pool  and  taking  an  occasional 
fish.  Salmon  fishing  on  Cape  Breton  is 
open  season  until  Sept.  26th. 


"The  Country  Beyond 

"The  Country  Beyond",  James  Oliver 
Curwood's  latest  book,  has  a  powerful 
appeal  to  all  true  lovers  of  the  wilds. 
The  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  not  far  from 
the  shores  of  Lake  Superior,  but  the  chief 
actors  penetrate  into  the  far  north. 
There  are  adventures  in  plenty  and 
thrilling  situations  and  through  it  all 
breathes  the  spirit  of  the  wilderness. 
There  is  a  charming  romance  with  Jolly 
Roger,  banned  from  civilization  and 
fleeing  the  law,  as  the  likeable  hero  but 
perhaps  the  real  hero  of  the  story  is  Jolly 
Roger's  dog,  Peter — an  Airedale.  Peter 
was  a  "real"  dog  and  a  fine  story  of  his 
loyalty  and  courage  runs  through  the 
pages  of  this  book.  "The  Country 
Beyond"  is  published  by  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan Book  Corporation  of  119  West  40th 
St.,  New  York. 


Hopkins  &  Allen  Arms  Company  of 
Norwich,  Connecticut,  has  completed 
the  removal  of  the  Hopkins  &  Allen 
machinery,  equipment  and  organization 
to  the  enlarged  Marlin  plant  at  New 
Haven,  where  the  Marlin  Company  will 
in  the  future  manufacture  the  Hopkins 
&  Allen  lines  of  single  and  double  guns, 
rifles,  revolvers  and  target  pistols,  to 
supplement  the  famous  Marlin  repeating 
rifles  and  shotguns. 

By  this  purchase  The  Marlin  Fire- 
arms Corporation  has  become  the  suc- 
cessor of  the  Forehand  &  Wadsworth 
Arms  Company,  the  W.  H.  Davenport 
Firearms  Company  and  their  predeces- 
sors running  back  to  revolutionary  wai 
days. 

It  will  be  good  news  to  our  readers 
who  are  owners  of  these  firearms  to  learn 
that  The  Marlin  Firearms  Corporation 
is  prepared  to  provide  repair  parts  and 
to  repair  the  various  firearms  formerly 
made  by  the  Hopkins  &  Allen  Arms 
Company,  Forehand  &  Wadsworth  Arms 
Company,  Davenport,  etc.  All  of  eur 
readers  who  have  such  firearms  requiring 
repairs  should  address  their  communica- 
tions direct  to  The  Marlin  Firearms  Cor- 
poration, Hopkins  &  Allen  division, 
New  Haven,  Connecticut. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Corporation 
also  announces  that  it  will  shortly  have 
ready  for  the  market  some  of  the  single 
barrel  shotguns,  single-shot  and  target 
pistols,  as  formerly  made  by  the  Hopkins 
&  Allen  Arms  Company,  the  new  pro- 
duct to  have  the  superior  workmanship 
and  style  characteristic  of  Marlin  fire- 
arms. 


Repairs  for  Marlin,  Hopkins  &  Allen, 
Davenport  and  Forehand  &  Wadsworth 
Firearms. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Corporation, 
New  Haven,  Connecticut,  which  recently 
purchased  the  business  of  the  former 
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FORD  CAR  PILOTED  BY  GEORGE  GOR- 
DON MAKES  FAST  TIME  TO 
COAST  AND  GETS  GOLD 
MEDAL. 


Made  Trip  of  Seventeen  Hundred  Miles 
Over  Rocky  Mountains  in  Eight  Days 
without  Repairs  or  Change  of  Tires. 

[From  the  Edmonton  Journal,  July  15th] 
The  recent  pathfinding  tour  from  Edmon- 
ton to  Victoria,  B.C.,  brought  further  laurels 
to  the  Ford  Car  and  it  demonstrated  that  this 
popular  car  can  be  operated  successfully  under 
the  most  severe  conditions. 

When  the  City  of  Victoria  offered  a  gold  medal  to 
the  driver  of  the  first  car  to  blaze  a  trail  from  Edmon- 


ton to  Victoria  via  Jasper  Pass,  Yellowhead  Pass  and 
Kamloops,  it  was  considered  an  almost  impossible 
feat,  and  if  accomplished  the  trip  would  take  from 
three  to  five  weeks  and  the  car  would  be  almost  a 
wreck. 

A  motor  road  between  Edmonton  and  Victoria  has 
been  the  dream  of  Western  Canadians.  An  auto- 
mobile had  never  crossed  the  Rocky  Mountains.  Mr. 
George  F.  Gordon,  the  winner  of  the  Gold  Medal 
gives  unstinted  praise  to  the  Ford  Car  in  which  he 
made  the  trip: — "I  knew  that  if  any  car  got  through 
in  reasonable  time  it  would  be  the  Ford,  and  to  back 
my  own  faith,  I  purchased  a  new  Ford  Roadster. 
We  never  had  the  slightest  trouble  with  the  engine, 
and  we  found  it  economical  on  both  tires  and  gas. 
We  had  no  further  damage  than  a  broken  spring 
leaf,  and  never  used  any  of  the  spare  parts.  The 
tires  do  not  show  any  wear  at  all,  nor  did  we  have  a 
puncture.  If  I  should  ever  have  occasion  to  make  a 
similar  trip  I  will  take  a  Ford." 


Remarkable,  Yes!  Unusual,  No!  Every  day  on  the  ragged  edge  of  civilization,  hundreds 
of  Fords  blaze  new  trails,  do  the  impossible.  Sufficient  publicity  has  not  been  given  to  the 
unbelievable  performances  of  the  Ford. 
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AND  AMMUNITION 


ICE  SHOOTING 

Edward  T.  Martin 


IF  ice  shooting  was  not  so  dangerous  and 
the  work  so  hard,  there  would  not  be 
the  spice  to  it  there  is.  for  as  a  rule  the 
water-fowl  thus  obtained  are  of  a  bad 
sort  and  even  if  of  a  good  variety,  poor 
in  flesh,  also  rank  and  fishy  to  the  taste, 
fee  Shooting  consequently  owes  its  main 
attraction  to  the  danger  there  is  in  it, 
which,  like  seasoning  to  a  well  cooked 
dish,  imparts  a  flavor  that  it  would  other- 
wise be  without. 

They  say  that  in  tiger  shooting  little 
sport  is  found  in  potting  the  striped  brute 
from  a  platform  raised  safely  above  the 
danger  line  of  its  jump  and  that  the  real 
sport  is  only  to  be  found  in  facing  the 
crafty  beast,  looking  into  its  fierce  yellow 
eyes  at  close  quarters,  then  in  making  the 
kill  as  he  crouches  for  the  spring. 

So  with  ice  shooting.  Remove  the 
element  of  danger  and  there  is  nothing 
left.  There  always  have  been  air  holes, 
particularly  in  fresh  water,  where  ice 
shooting  is  to  be  had  regularly  every  year, 
and  probably  always  will  be,  the  same 
holes  owing  their  origin  to  spring  eddies 
and  cross  currents  which  prevent  ice 
from  forming  and  leave  openings  in  about 
the  same  spots  year  after  year  that  the 
ducks — good  ones  and  cripples — are  sure 
to  find  and  work  to,  while  the  ice,  rotted 
for  a  very  considerable  distance,  gives 
the  danger  that  adds  zest  to  the  sport. 
There  are  also  many  air  holes  in  the  salt 
water  arms,  bays  and  inlets,  but  being  less 
regular  in  appearing,  must  be,  I  imagine, 
incidents  rather  than  regular  occurrences. 
Still  they  are  equally  as  dangerous  for  the 
water  is  apt  to  be  deeper  and  swifter,  air 
holes  to  be  avoided  rather  than  sought 
for.  For  a  shooter  to  proceed  to  hunt 
afoot  or  in  a  light  skiff  in  a  country  of 
salt  water  air  holes,  is  to  invite  disaster, 
though  such  invitation  may  not  be  im- 
mediately accepted  and  then  again  it 
may.  A  change  of  wind  breaking  up  and 
piling  the  ice,  a  soft  spot  letting  him  break 
through  or  a  sudden  change  of  tide  carry- 
ing the  gunner  and  his  belongings  to  deep 
water  where  wings  would  be  necessary 
to  save  his  bacon. 

White  is  the  proper  color  for  every- 
thing in  all  winter  shooting.  For  boat, 
which  must  be  zinc  sheathed  and  set  on 
runners,  for  the  band  of  canvas  which, 


tacked  above  the  gunwall  serves  as  a 
blind  behind  which  the  shooter  lies  con- 
cealed, for  the  ten  foot  steel-tipped  push 
pole  which  serves  as  motive  power,  for 
everything,  clothes  included.  Then,  if 
the  shooter  will  only  keep  still,  lie  quiet, 
he  will  get  good  shooting  and  plenty  of  it. 
Nor  is  a  short  handled  boat  hook  to  be 
forgotten,  something  to  hold  a  boat 
steady  when  paddling  around  after  dead 
ducks.  It  matters  not  what  the  chances 
are;  the  shooter  is  going  after  those 
ducks.  Men  have  worked  an  hour  run- 
ning down  a  measley  cripple,  not  satisfied 
until  they  had  it,  then  to  find  there  was 
not  enough  meat  on  its  bones  to  satisfy  a 
hungry  kitten,  also  perhaps  were  com- 
pelled to  signal  for  help  before  being  able 
to  get  up  on  solid  ice  again.  It  is  no  use 
reasoning  with  a  shooter,  nor  in  pointing 
out  the  risk  he  is  taking.  He  is  going  to 
have  that  duck  and  in  the  end  probably 
gets  it.  I  know  I  have  walked  a  mile 
after  such  a  bird,  often  breaking  through, 
then  after  I  got  the  duck  didn't  know 
what  to  do  with  it,  but  was  satisfied. 

It  is  a  mean  feeling,  let  me  say — this 
being  afloat  in  an  air  hole;  meaner  yet 
to  have  to  call  for  help,  but  my  what  a 
relief  when  help  does  come.  Some  air 
holes  are  less  than  a  gun  shot  across. 
One  out  of  which  I  took  several  boat  loads 
of  ducks  was  no  larger  than  a  barrel,  while 
some  contained  more  than  a  hundred 
acres,  opening  as  the  season  advanced 
and  it  was  the  last  named  where  danger 
was  greatest,  for  the  edges  would  crumble 
and  break  without  ceasing.  When  alone, 
the  only  way  of  escape  was  to  pile  the 
load  of  the  skiff  well  aft,  row  hard,  then 
try  and  run  so  high  on  the  ice  that  the 
center  of  gravity  would  shift  holding  the 
boat  in  position  until  a  stroke  or  two  with 
the  short  pike  pole  would  hold  her  fast 
and  even  then  a  great  piece  of  ice  might 
break  off,  sink  under  her  antl  leave  the 
gunner  in  worse  shape  than  ever.  But 
I  believe  the  worst  fix  a  man  ever  got  in 
was  when  I  ran  atop  a  sunken  fence  pole 
twisting  and  turning,  going  around  in  a 
circle  for  most  of  the  afternoon,  always 
in  vain  effort  to  float  the  skiff  until  it  slid 
off  just  as  easily  as  it  went  on,  how,  to 
th'is  day  I  don't  know. 

Getting  out  of  the  air  hole  was  some- 


thing else,  but  the  cold  of  evening  had 
stiffened  the  ice  so  it  was  possible  to  m  ake 
it  and  get  to  camp  before  supper  time. 

If  the  runners  of  the  boat  are  too  deep 
or  the  half  round  iron  not  sufficient  size, 
they  will  cut  into  any  but  the  very 
stiffest  ice.  causing  more  trouble  and  that 
is  why  two  boats  should  go  together  in 
this  kind  of  shooting;  then  one  can  help 
the  other.  Once  in  a  land  locked  bay 
of  Alice  Arm,  two  boats  of  us  worked 
several  hours  to  get  up  on  the  ice,  succeed- 
ing at  last  only  by  crumbling  some  dry 
mud  from  our  waders  on  the  ice  to  avoid 
slipping,  then  straddling  the  boats  and 
the  short  poles  helping,  worked  our  way 
to  firm  ice  an  inch  at  a  time  and  we  were 
hardly  safe  when  a  break  up  came  that 
would  have  swept  us  both  to  Kingdom 
Come,  had  we  been  a  few  minutes  later 
in  making  our  escape.  At  another  time 
a  square  mile  or  more  of  foot  thick  ice 
broke  loose  and  driven  by  wind  and 
current,  floated  down  on  me.  The  situa- 
tion truly  looked  desperate  for  caught 
between  the  floes  meant  being  crushed 
like  an  egg  shell  and  it  was  all  for  a  black 
and  white  butter  ball  that  I  got  into  this 
trouble,  the  solution  of  which  was  not 
hard.  Shifting  my  load  again  well  aft, 
I  faced  the  on-coming  ice  bows  on.  The 
way  the  boat  was  loaded,  a  considerable 
section  of  her  bottom  was  out  of  water, 
the  drifting  ice  rasied  her  until,  when  the 
two  bodies  came  together,  in  the  place  of 
being  crushed,  I  found  myself  on  solid 
ice  once  more  and  safe.  It  was  so  easy 
when  figured  out,  and  once  again  an  idea 
I  have  always  had  that  my  end  would 
come  by  drowning,  vanished  into  thin  air, 
for  although  unable  to  swim,  there  was 
no  risk  I  ever  hesitated  in  taking  and 
have  been  thrown,  or  knocked  over- 
board at  least  half  a  dozen  times  during 
my  career.  On  another  occasion,  through 
both  barrels  of  my  gun  going  off  together 
I  was  kicked  backwards  into  an  air  hole. 
Funny  how  many  thoughts  a  fellow  will 
have  when  flying  backwards  through  the 
air.  The  predominating  one  in  this  case 
was:  "Will  the  water  be  very  cold," 
and  "W7ill  I  be  able  to  continue  my  day  s 
shooting?"  my  first  action  being  to 
dive  and  recover  some  of  my  metal  shells 
that '  were  sunken  in  neck  deep  water. 
An  instant  after  getting  back  into  my 
boat,  no  knight  of  old  was  clad  in  a  more 
complete  suit  of  armor  than  I,  only  mine 
was  ice,  not  steel,  but  skin  fitting  and 
warm — yes,  actually  warm.  Another 
lime,  where  the  real  sport  came  in  was. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


311 


tnmnnm             ■  *m  3P  

jj 

fi 

"■''Si-  " 

1  I 

1    '  1 

^2SS  1 

;  M 
1  JU 

^''ijn&iiT' 


HP 


'■■■■'"'!? 


r? 


from  one  of  fhe  world's  greatest 
sportsmen 

A.  H.  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Gentlemen : 

The  double-barreled  shotgun 
has  come,  and  I  really  think  it  is 
the  most  beautiful  gun  I  have  ever 
seen.  I  am  exceedingly  proud  of 
it.  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  take  it 
to  Africa  and  expose  it  to  the 
rough  usage  it  will  receive.  But 
now  that  I  have  it  I  could  not  pos- 
sibly make  up  my  mind  to  leave  it 
behind. I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you; 
and  I  am  extremely  proud  that 
1  am  to  have  such  a  beautiful  bit  of 
American  workmanship  with  me. 
Sincerely  yours, 

Theodore  Roosevelt 


Take  any  one 
but  that,  Jim — that's  my  FOX 

DON'T  blame  you  in  the  least  for  picking  it  out — I'd  have  done 
the  same.  But  I'm  going  to  be  selfish  enough  to  keep  the  FOX  for 
myself.  Hope  you  won't  mind — take  your  pick  of  any  of  the  others." 

"No  need  to  apologize,  Bob — I  know  just  how  you  feel.  I  feel  the 
same  way  about  my  FOX  —  certainly  would  have  brought  it  along 
if  I'd  known  there  was  a  chance  to  do  some  shooting." 

Gun  lovers  place  the  FOX  in  a  class  by  itself.  It's  the  one  pos- 
session they  don't  care  to  part  with — even  temporarily. 

FOX  GUNS  are  made  by  true  craftsmen  whose  task  means  in- 
finitely more  to  them  than  a  mere  means  of  gaining  a  livelihood. 
Into  the  making  of  each  FOX  enters  some  part  of  the  heart  and  soul 
of  those  who  fashion  it.  Love  of  work,  pride  of  reputation,  and  long 
years  of  experience  guard  the  perfection  of  every  FOX. 

Our  catalogue  explains  the  details  of  FOX  construction,  with 
much  other  information  valuable  to  every  gunner.  Write  today  for 
your  copy,  or  get  it  from  the  nearest  FOX  dealer. 

A.  H.  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 

4655  N.  18th  St. 

PHILADELPHIA 
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Write  for 
Our  Free 
Book! 


Learn  at  Home  by  Mail  to 

Mount  Birds 
and  Animals 

Be  a  taxidermist.  Learn  the  wonder- 
ful art  that  enables  you  to  mount  and  pre- 
serve as  in  life,  all  kinds  of  birds,  animals, 
game-heads,  fishes,  reptiles,  etc.  Also  how  to 
tan  all  kinds  of  furs  and  skins  and  make 
.splendid  rugs  and  robes.  Easily  Learned 
at  Home!  We  can  teach  you  easily  and 
quickly  by  mall.  Full  course  of  40  lessons, 
covering  every  branch  of  taxidermy.  Success 
guaranteed  or  no  fee.  Old  reliable  school. 
Latest  methods.  Over  fifty-five  thousand 
graduates. 

Nature  Lovers 
and  Sportsmen 
Should  Know 
Taxidermy 

A  new,  splendid  art, 
J  extremely  interesting  and 
I  fascinating.    Men,  women 
land  boys  become  enthusi- 
lasticover  it.   Send  today 
[for  free  finely  illustrated 
I  book,  and  see  for  yourself 
what  taxidermy  really  is. 
We  teach  you  at  home  by 
viail,  during  your  spare 
time.   You  learn  quickly. 
You  soon  know  Taxidermy 
and  learn  to  mount  your 
splendid  trophies.  You  can 
decorate  your  home,  den 
or  office  with  the  very  fin- 
est of  art.   You  can  make 
wonderful  profits  from 
.  your  spare  time.   You  will 
I  hugely  enjoy  every  mo- 
j.  w.  elwood— Expert  y°u  S've  to  the  art 

Tairiclernitat  and  Pres.  of  Of  taxidermy.  ThOU6- 
N.W.Scboolof  Taxidermy    ands  and     thousands  of 

students  have  learned  and  are  delighted. 
One  says: 

"H**e  mounted  forty  olrds.  thre«  deer  heads,  fonr  squir- 
rels.^nd  sixteen  rob*.    Have  had  the  finest  of  success: 


FREE 


Make  Money 


Beautiful  book 
showing  dozens  o£ 
Photos  of  Mounted 
Specimens  and  also 
the  Taxidermy  Magazine— both  Free  for  a 
short  time.  Mail  coupon  or  a  postal  today. 
Don't  delay,  but  act  now  before  the  free 
books  are  exhausted. 

You  can  earn 
big  money  from 
taxidermy  in 
your  spare  time,  or  go  into  it  as  a  profession  and 
make  from  £2,000  to  $5,000  per  year.  Big  demand  and 
few  taxidermists.  This  is  something  new,  .something 
worth  your  while.  Write  Today  lor  full  particulars 
and  the  two  free  books.  Merely  mail  coupon  or  it  let- 
ter or  postal  — hut  do  it  today.  You  will  be  deliphted 
witb  the  free  books. 

Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy 
10  Elwood  BIdg.,  Omaha,  Nebraska 

(The  Only  School  of  Taxidermy  in  the  World) 

Free  Book  Coupon*"— 

Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy, 
•I  Elwood  BIdg.      Omaha,  Neb. 

Without  obligation  on  my  part  send  me 
of  roar  FEEE  TAXIDERMY 
COOK  AND  THE  TAXIDEltMY  MAG- 
AZiNE.  and  full  particulars  about  your 
course  of  lessons  on  taxidermy. 


■  Name   

J  Addrtf. 


Be  Wise" 


when  I  slipped  off  a  berg  of  broken  ice  and 
into  a  deep  air  hole  among  the  decoys. 
It  was  snowing  this  day  and  I  was  glad 
to  get  out  and  go  home  without  continu- 
ing the  sport  all  day  as  I  had  done  the 
time  previously  mentioned.  It  was  cer- 
tain that  I  made  a  bad  decoy. 

It  if  is   legitimate   stalking  deer  or 
moose,  it  certainly  seems  proper  to  sneak 
on  ducks  that  are  feeding  in  an  air  hole. 
In  salt  water  the  ducks  are  mostly  mer- 
gansers and    scooters.    At    the  best 
not  desirable  for  a  white  man,  whatever 
an  Indian  may  think  of  one.    But  large, 
strong  and  wary  they  furnish  fine  sport 
to  the  shooter,  who  finds  it  hard  work  even 
in  his  regalia  of  white,  working  upon  a 
bun'ch  for  a  pot  shot  which  occasionally 
may  seem  justifiable,  for  in  places  air 
holes  are  few,  ducks  scarce  and  the  end 
may  justify  the  means,  although  perhaps 
it  would  be  better  to  let  the  fishy-tasting, 
evil-smelling   birds  go   entirely.    If  a 
flock  of  these  are  put  out  of  a   piece  of 
open  water,  they  are  not  likely  to  return 
so  it  is  little  use  placing  out  decoy  s  and 
waiting  for  them,  therefore  sneaking  is 
the  only  way.    With  ice  smooth  and  wind 
not  too  strong,  it  is  easy  approaching  the 
air  hole  down  wind,  so  that  the  ducks 
jumping  will  swing  toward  the  boat 
although  circling  the  hole  and  getting 
closer  each  time  really  seems  the  better 
way,  as  also  it  is  the  surer  but  go  carefully 
and  with  no  quick  motion,  whatever  is 
done.    I  do  not  know  that  there  is  any 
unusual  danger  attending  wing  shooting 
outside  of  this  air  hole  shooting.    It  may 
be  cold,  nothing  more;  and  I  have  tried 
it  on  both  ducks  and  geese.  Circling 
either  in  a  light  cutter  is  rather  a  strenu- 
ous game  in  below  zero  weather  but  all 
right  for  those  who  like  it  and  a  person 
does  not  feel  the  cold  so  very  much  if  the 
sport  is  good,  besides  the  pounding  of 
the  gun  will  geep  him  warm  if  the  excite- 
ment does  not.    With  the  ground  all 
white  from  snow  I  don't  know  if  a  person 
can  have  better  sport  at  anything  than 
in  so  working  a  flock  of  geese,  or  of  cranes, 
if  they  remain  in  the  land.    There  is  a 
particular  pleasure  in  bringing  to  grief  a 
flock  of  these  last.    The  shyest  bird  that 
flies  and  one  of  the  most  pugnacious  as 
well,  a  bird  wise  as  to  keeping  beyond  the 
zone  of  possible  danger  but  when  trapped 
and  wounded,  afraid  of  neither  man  nor 
dog  and  that  will  splinter  a  gun  stock 
with  a  blow  from  its  sharp  bill. 


Such  work  not  sportsmanlike?  Oh 
yes  it  is  and  the  highest  amount  of  skill 
is  required  to  circle  any  game  successful- 
ly, much  more  than  in  gauging  flight 
velocity  and  then  pulling  the  trigger. 

A  properly  built  boat  set  on  runners, 
by  help  of  a  pike  pole  can  "do"  six  miles 
an  hour.  More  is  not  safe  for  if  the 
shooter  trips  and  falls  he  will  make  a 
general  wreck  of  everything,  besides 
probably  go  through  the  ice  himself. 
The  same  speed  is  sufficient  for  a  horse 
and  cutter  but  neither  boat  nor  bob  sled 
must  check  down  but  keep  on  the  move 
every  minute.  Nor  should  it  be  headed 
directly  for  the  game  but  appear  to  be 
edging  a  little  to  one  side  as  if  to  pass. 
This  will  fool  the  best  of  them,  be  it  crane, 
grouse  or  goose. 

There  is  one  thing  I  have  never  been 
able  to  understand,  which  is  why  water 
fowl  fail  to  "ball  up"  in  certain  air  holes 
and  in  others,  will.  In  some  they  are  so 
covered  with  ice  sticking  to  wings,  tails 
and  breast,  as  to  be  barely  able  to  waddle; 
in  others  are  perfectly  immune.  This 
particularly  as  far  as  observation  goes  in 
Canada.  While  in  warmer  .latitudes, 
state  legislation  has  been  necessary  to 
keep  them  from  being  slaughtered  by 
hundreds  and  even  at  that  the  toll  of  the 
carnivora  is  very  large,  much  more  than 
that  of  the  gun  during  the  open  season. 
Song  birds  occasionally  get  iced  over  so 
they  cannot  fly — grouse  never,  nor  geese. 
The  great  danger  to  grouse  and  also  quail 
being  that  of  getting  snowed  under 
during  a  thaw,  then  frozen  in  if  the 
weather  suddenly  turns  cold  and  I  have 
seen  a  whole  section  of  country  compris- 
ing many  square  miles  decimated  in  this 
manner,  seen  the  dead  birds  in  the 
spring;  examined  them,  handled  them, 
counted  them  until  their  numbers  ran 
into  hundreds. 

For  man.  during  an  ice  hunt  as  I  have 
said,  there  is  nothing  so  warming  as  the 
recoil  of  a  heavily  loaded  gun — no,  not 
even  crawling  into  a  snow  drift.  And  a 
good  come  back  will  keep  the  shooter's 
blood  in  circulation  for  most  of -a  day. 
Several  hours,  anyhow;  perhaps  though 
at  the  expense  of  a  bump  on  his  head 
where  he  falls,  or  slight  damage  to  boat 
or  decoys.  Yes,  ice  shooting  is  great 
sport  and  there  is  much  more  to  it  than 
appears  at  fast  sight,  albeit  the  work  is- 
very  strenuous. 


With  the  Canadians  at  Bisley 

E.  T.  D.  Francis 


IF  you  were  to  ask  any  member  of 
the  1922  Canadian  Bisley  team  what 
was  his  most  lasting  impression  of 
the  trip,  he  would  assuredly  give  one  of 
two  answers:  Bad  weather  or  Bad  ammu- 
nition. Those  of  the  team  who  had  not 
been  to  the  other  side  before,  certainly 
had  some  good  reasons  for  saying  harsh 
things  about  the  English  climate.  Leav- 
ing Montreal  on  June  the  25th  with  the 
thermometer  registering  somewhere 
around  90  in  the  shade,  we  did  not  get 
warm  again  till  about  the  middle  of  the 
second  week  of  the  Bisley  meeting.  As 
to  the  ammunition — more  later. 

Owing  to  the  all  prevading  cry  for 
economy,  the  team  which  boarded  the 
S.  S.  Canopic  at  Montreal,  consisted  only 
of  twelve  men  and  a  commandant,  instead 
of  the  usual  twenty  men  with  an  adjutant 
and  commandant,  and  was  made  up  as 
follows : — 

Brig.-Gen.  Winter,  Ottawa  (Com- 
mandant); Lieut.  Blackburn,  Winnipeg; 


Major  Crowe,  Guelph;  Lieut.  Chandler, 
Woodstock,  N.  B;  Lieut.  Francis,  Otta- 
wa; Sgt.  Jaffrey,  Toronto;  Sgt.  Kent, 
Toronto;  S.  M.  Young,  Toronto;  Sgt. 
Lonsdale,  Toronto;  Lieut.  Martin,  Cal- 
gary; Pte.  Selwood,  Vancouver;  Maj. 
Utton,  Ottawa;  Pte.  Whitehead,  Ottawa; 

In  addition  to  the  above  we  were  met 
at  Bisley  by  Major  Mortimer  of  Ottawa 
who  had  come  over  as  an  unattached 
competitor,  and  Capt.  Letson,  M.  C,  of 
Vancouver  who  is  at  present  taking  a 
course  at  the  London  University. 

After  a  fairly  calm,  though  decidedly 
cold  trip,  we  landed  at  Liverpool  on  the 
afternoon  of  July  the  3rd,  wrhen  to  our 
surprise  and  disgust  ,  we  were  told  that 
we  could  not  land  our  rifles,  as  we  were 
unable  to  show  permits  from  the  British 
Board  of  Trade;  this  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that,  with  the  exception  of  the  war  years, 
a  Canadian  rifle  team  had  landed  al 
Liverpool  every  July  since  1872.  Our 
tears  and  protests  being  of  no  avail  we 
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To  Holders  of  Five  Year 
5l/2  per  cent  Canada's 
Victory  Bonds 

Issued  in  1917  and  Maturing  1st  December,  1922 


CONVERSION  PROPOSALS 


•"■"•HE  MINISTER  OF  FINANCE  offers  to 
holders  of  these  bonds  who  desire  to 
continue  their  investment  in  Dominion  of  Can- 
ada securities  the  privilege  of  exchanging  the 
maturing  bonds  for  new  bonds  bearing  5%  per 
cent,  interest,  payable  half  yearly,  of  either  of 
the  following  classes: — - 

(a)  Five  year  bonds,  dated  1st  November, 
1922,  to  mature  1st  November,  1927. 

(b)  Ten  year  bonds,  dated  1st  November 
1922,  to  mature  1st  November,  1932. 

While  the  maturing  bonds  will  carry  interest 
to  1st  December,  1922,  the  new  bonds  will  com- 
mence to  earn  interest  from  1st  November,  1922, 
GIVING  A  BONUS  OF  A  FULL  MONTH'S 
INTEREST  TO  THOSE  AVAILING  THEM- 
SELVES OF  THE  CONVERSION  PRIVILEGE. 

This  offer  is  made  to  holders  of  the  maturing 
bonds  and  is  not  open  to  other  investors.  The 
bonds  to  be  issued  under  this  proposal  will  be 
substantially  of  the  same  character  as  those 
which  are  maturing,  except  that  the  exemption 
from  taxation  does  Hot  apply  to  the  new  issue. 


Holders  of  the  maturing  bonds  who  wish  to 
avail  themselves  of  this  conversion  privilege 
should  take  their  bonds  AS  EARLY  AS  POSS- 
IBLE, BUT  NOT  LATER  THAN  SEPTEMBER 
30th,  to  a  Branch  of  any  Chartered  Bank  in 
Canada  and  receive  in  exchange  an  official 
receipt  for  the  bonds  surrendered,  containing 
an  undertaking  to  deliver  the  corresponding 
bonds  of  the  new  issue. 

Holders  of  maturing  fully  registered  bonds, 
interest  payable  by  cheque  from  Ottawa,  will 
receive  their  December  1  interest  cheque  as 
usual.  Holders  of  coupon  bonds  will  detach 
and  retain  the  last  unmatured  coupon  before 
surrendering  the  bond  itself  for  conversion 
purposes. 

The  surrendered  bonds  will  be  forwarded 
by  banks  to  the  Minister  of  Finance  at  Ottawa 
where  they  will  be  exchanged  for  bonds  of  the 
new  issue,  in  fully  registered,  or  coupon 
bearer  form  carrying  interest  payable  1st  May, 
and  1st  November  of  each  year  of  the 
duration  of  the  loan,  the  first  interest  payment 
accruing  and  payable  1st  May,  1923.  Bonds 
of  the  new  issue  will  be  sent  to  the  banks  for 
delivery  immediately  after  the  receipt  of  the 
surrendered  bonds. 

The  bonds  of  the  maturing  issue  which  are  not 
converted  under  this  proposal  will  be  paid  off  in 
cash  on  the  1st  December,  1922. 


W.  S.  FIELDING, 

Minister  of  Finance. 


Dated  at  Ottawa,  8th  August,  1922. 
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YOUR  HANDS 

get  dirty  on  any  kind  of  an 
outdoor  trip — hunting,  fish- 
ing, camping,  trapping, 
boating.  GLAD  HAND 
CLEANER  is  the  remedy. 
It  contains  neither  sand  nor 
grit  and  is  beneficial  to  the 
skin. 

SLIP  A  COUPLE  OF  TINS 

into  your  dunnage  bag, 
motor  boat,  motor  car  or 
pack  sack.  They  are  nev- 
er in  the  way  except  when 
needed. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  can  be 
used  without  water,  by 
rubbing  a  little,  well  into 
the  skin  and  wiping  off 
with  an  old  rag  or  waste. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  Co.,  Limited 
660  Frontenac  Street  MONTREAL 


HIGH  GRADE 

Telescopic  Sights 

For  hunting  and  target  shoot- 
ing, constructed  to  your  re- 
quirements. Let  me  build 
your  ideal  sight  or  spotting 
scope,  without  any  obligation 
on  your  part  to  accept  it  unless 
it  accords  with  my  claims  for 
superiority  in  design,  optics, 
workmanship,  durability  and 
efficiency. 

Consult  me  on  scope  problems. 

J.  W.  FECKER 

7612  Linwood  Ave. 
CLEVELAND,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser     and  Mannllcher-Schonauer 

in  all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.m.  (440".) 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALITY:  .318"  and  .404'  Hifih 
Velocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns.  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley 
Engliih  made  throughout,  in  our  own  Factory, 
from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  A.  Fiifle  Makers.  51,  Strand.  London.  Fn«. 
(Factory-  Whiltall  St..  Birmingham    Kng  ) 


The  Canadian  Bisley  Team,  1922 

j  Top  row,  left  to  right,  Sgt.-Maj.  Young.  Sgt.  Kent,  Pte.  Selwood,  Sgt.  Lonsdale. 
Pte.  Whitehead,  Sgt.  Jaffery,  Maj.  Mortimer. 
Bottom  row,  Lieut.  Chandler,  Lieut.  Francis,  Maj.  Utton,  Gen.  Winter, 
Maj.  Crowe,  Lieut.  Blackburn,  Lieut.  Martin. 


sadly  started  for  Bisley  without  our 
weapons  leaving  Major  Utton,  who  was 
acting  as  adjutant  and  two  other  mem- 
bers of  the  team  at  Liverpool  to  look  after 
them,  and  incidently  keep  the  wires  hot 
with  telegrams  to  the  powers  that  be. 
The  fact  that  they  turned  up  triumphant- 
ly at  Bisley  with  the  rifles  only  twenty- 
foui  hours  after  the  rest  of  the  team 
speaks  \olumes  for  Major  Utton's  tact 
and  powers  of  persuasion.  It  was  unan- 
imously agreed  that  no  one  else  could 
have  done  it  in  the  time. 

While  on  the  subject  of  permits,  I 
might  mention  that  before  leaving  Eng- 
land we  were  again  obliged  to  get  the 
written  permission  of  tha  Board  of 
Trade,  before  we  could  take  our  own 
rifles  out  of  the  country. 

Having  lost  one  day's  practice,  owing 
to  the  non-arrival  of  our  rifles,  there 
remained  only  four  days  in  which  to  get 
ourselves  and  our  rifles  tuned  up  for  the 
big  shoot,  not  to  mention  the  little  matter 
of  getting  ourselves  acclimatised.  Un- 
fortunately these  four  days  were  made 
conspicuous  by  practically  continuous 
rainstorms  and  gales  of  wind;  in  fact  at 
times  the  rain  was  such  that  it  was 
impossible  to  see  the  targets,  and  in  spite 
of  rain  coats  and  ground  sheets,  most  of 
the  team  managed  to  get  thoroughly  wet 
every  day. 

The  ammunition  used  during  these 
four  days  of  practice  was  a  British  Gov- 
ernment issue  made  at  Woolwich — 
B.L.  1917 — loaded  with  Cordite,  and  as 


war-time  ammunition  goes,  it  was  prob- 
ably as  good  (or  as  bad)  as  was  expected. 
We  had  been  informed  that  we  should  be 
using  a  Cordite  load  during  the  meeting — 
hence  our  request  for  Cordite  ammunition 
for  practice. 

From  this  batch,  we  learnt  at  least  one 
thing,  arid  that  was  to  keep  a  look  out 
for  nickel  fouling.  Having  for  the  last 
year  or  so  used  piactically  nothing  but  a 
Dupont  load  which  burns  at  a  much  lower 
temperature  than  Cordite,  we  had  not, 
in  Canada  been  much  troubled  with 
nickel.  However  we  soon  found  out 
that  all  our  old  metal  fouling  troubles 
were  with  us  again,  and  most  of  us  went 
back  to  the  use  of  some  form  of  bullet 
lubricant.  The  writer  used  a  new  lubri- 
cant brought  out  by  Alton,  the  well 
known  Middlesex  rifle  shot,  and  found 
that  it  answered  its  purpose  excellently. 
Others  of  the  team  stuck  to  the  well 
known  Clifford's  "Never-Nickel".  In 
this  connection,  let  me  mention  that 
barrels  of  less  than  .3035  bored  diameter 
are  now  practically  never  used  by  British 
competitors  at  Bisley.  in  fact,  barre.N 
measuring  .304  are  in  great  demand, 
owing  to  their  being  less  liable  to  pick  up 
metal  fouling  than  the  smaller  sizes. 
Personally,  I  have  been  anxious  for  a 
long  time  to  try  out  a  good  .304  barrel, 
but  so  far  have  not  had  the  luck  to  find 
one  which  was  not  defective  in  some  way. 
However,  the  fact  remains,  that  a  great 
many  of  these  .301  barrels  were  in  use  at 
Bisley  this  year,  and  that  they  put  up 
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Lieut.  Chandler's  diagrams  in  tne  Kolapore  Match 
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scores  as  good  if  not  better  than  the  tight- 
er ones. 

Up  to  this  season,  the  concensus  of 
opinion  has  been,  that  when  you  get  up 
into  the  region  of  .30375,  there  is  a  slight 
loss  of  accuracy  owing  to  the  looseness  of 
the  bore.  It  seems  that  we  must  now 
reconsider  our  views  in  this  respect,  and 
admit  that  a  good  .304  barrel  is  as  good 
as  a  .303,  and  further,  is  desirable,  due  to 
its  having  little  tendency  to  pick  up 
metal  fouling.  Mr.  George  Fulton  even 
goes  so  far  as  to  say  that  there  is  no 
reason  why  a  .305  barrel  should  not  shoot 
equally  as  well.  Personally  I  have  not 
yet  met  anyone  who  has  had  the  courage 
to  use  one  as  large  as  this,  but  at  the 
same  time  must  admit  that  anything 
from  George  Fulton  on  the  subject  of 
barrels  is  usually  right. 

The  first  few  days  of  the  Bisley  meet- 
ing were  taken  up  chiefly  by  the  match 
rifle  events,  the  cartridge  for  use  this 
year  being  the  .303  Magnum  with  stream- 
line bullet,  made  by  Kynochs,  and  the 
matches  being  shot  at  distances  varying 
from  900  to  1200  yards. 

The  rifles  used,  consisted  of  the  .303 
magnum  barrel  (B.  S.  A.)  screwed  into 
any  action  the  competitor  may  prefer — 
Mausers  and  Mannlichers  being  the  most 
popular.  The  barrel,  the  weight  of 
which  is  limited  to  3}4  pounds,  is  quite 
free  and  does  not  touch  the  fore-end 
at  all.  The  foresight  is  of  the  optical 
variety,  magnifying  about  three  times 
and  the  rear  sight  is  an  ordinary  aperture 
of  the  match  variety,  fitted  with  a  rubber 
eye  cup  and  attached  to  the  heel  of  the 
butt  for  use  in  the  back  position. 

The  chief  difficulty  of  the  match  rifle 
people  this  year,  seemed  to  be  the  extra- 
ordinary differences  in  the  results  given 
by  different  barrels.  Some  of  them — the 
best — would  hold  an  18  inch  angle  at 
1100  yards,  while  others  would  hardly 
hold  the  magpie.  The  general  opinion 
seemed  to  be  that  this  was  due  to  slight 
differences  in  shape  and  length  of  lead. 
In  any  case  there  does  not  seem  to  be 
much  doubt  that  for  special  long  range 
match  ammunition  and  barrels  to  suit 
it,  we  must  admit  we  are  behind  our 
cousins  in  the  United  States.  This 
seems  to  be  due  to  the  fact  that  in  the 
United  States,  they  are  willing  to  spend 
very  much  larger  sums  of  money  on 
experimental  work  than  in  Great  Britain. 
Also  the  British  government  does  not 
invite  competitive  tests,  and  therefore 
the  standard  of  all  ammunition  is  neces- 
sarily lower  than  it  would  be  if  each  maker 
knew  he  was  up  against  all  his  trade 
rivals  in  open  competition.  As  regards 
scores  made  in  these  Match  Rifle  compe- 
titions, as  an  example.the  first  four  men  of 
of  the  English  team  in  the  "Elcho"  match 
to  finish  at  900  yards,  made  in  their  15 
shots  without  a  sighting  shot,  75,  75,  73, 
72.  At  longer  the  ranges,  possibles  did 
not  seem  to  be  very  common. 

The  Canadian  team  being  only  spec- 
tators as  far  as  Match  Rifle  shooting  was 
concerned,  our  time  for  the  first  few  days 
was  mainly  taken  up  by  trying  to  beat  the 
game  at  the  daily  5  shot  sweepstakes  at 
all  distances  from  200  to  1000  yards,  and 
when  I  have  given  you  a  few  examples  of 
the  scores  and  the  corresponding  prizes, 
it  will  be  admitted  by  all  that  it  was  a 
pretty  hard  game  to  beat  with  the  en- 
trance fee  at  two  shillings  and  sixpence  a 
time  and  the  N.R.A.  taking  50%  at 
the  proceeds. 

As  an  example,  the  following  will 
show  some  of  the  vast  rewaids  obtained 
by  the  writer  in  these  same  sweepstakes  :- 

200  yards,  score  25,  prize  18  shillings; 
500  yards,  score  25,  prize  10  shillings  and 
5  pence;    300  yards,  score  24,    prize  3 


Better  Your  Aim 


Saves 

Ammunition 
Sighting  in 


^     Easily  Adjusted 
for  Varying  Loads 
and  Ranges 


Used  by  American  International  Team 

AT  the  International  Rifle  Matches,  where  picked  shots  of  the  world 
compete,  only  the  most  consistent  accuracy  can  hope  to  win.  The 
American  Team  is  again  using  Lyman  No.  48  Micrometer  Receiver 
Sights,  because  the  fine  micrometer  windage  and  elevation  adjustments 
and  the  lengthened  sight  base  are  wonderful  aids  to  close  holding. 

Ready  for  Your  Lee- En  field 

The  No.  48  is  now  available  for  Lee-Enfields,  enabling  shooters  to 
take  full  advantage  of  this  splendid  gun's  tremendous  shooting  power  on 
the  range  or  in  the  woods. 

Also  adapted  to  Newton;  Ross  Model  10,  .280;  Remington  Model  30; 
Springfield  1903  and  1906.  Prices:  $11.50  with  Disc;  $11.00  without 
Disc.    Tap  and  Drill  for  Mounting,  50c. 

At  Your  Dealer's;  or  give  us  your  Make,  Model  and  Caliber 
Special  Literature  on  Request. 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corp.,  135  West  Street,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  for  This  Mark 


or  the  Name  Lyman 


CHASE  &  SAN  B0RNS 

Superior  Tea 

Fragrant  —  Delicious 
In  V*  and  I  lb.  cartons 
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Your  Big 
Game 

"TRUE  TO  LIFE" 

You've  planned  the  fall  Hunt,  but 
oh!  "The  trophy'' — you  want  it  to 
perpetuate  your  experiences.  We 
scientificaLly  re-create  game  heads, 
animals,  birds  and  fish  TRUE  TO 
NATURE,  giving  prompt  service 
at  a  moderate  charge.  Your  friends 
and  others  will  recommend  the 

Taxidermist  Work  of 

Dukes  Brothers 

Sculpturic  Taxidermists  and  Furriers, 
715    Bathurst    St.,     Toronto,  Can. 


PAT. 

iAPPLIEO 

FOR. 


HADE  EAS 


WTLBUB  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addi- 
tion to  the  modem  shotgun.  Makes  Rood  shots  of 
poor  ones.  Fast  enough  for  snap  shooting,  ducks, 
or  at  traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  cor- 
rectly— NO  MORE  Gt'BSS  WORK.  Made  of 
blued  steel,  clamps  rigidly  on  breech  of  gun  bar- 
rels. 12,  16,  20,  28  gauges.  Double  guns  only. 
Postpaid,  $2.50,  Including  booklet.  "Wing  Shoot- 
ing Made  Easy."  Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of 
10  cents.    Teaches  the  art  of  wing  shooting. 

WILBUR  GUN  SIGHT 

IIP  W  39th  Street  I- o  -ti    New  Ynrk 


shillings,  and  1  penny;  900  yards,  score 
'2'),  prize  11  shillings  and  2  pence. 

Total  cost  to  writer  to  make  the  above 
scores — considerably  more  than  he  won. 

ft  was  during  these  first  few  days  we 
discovered  that  all  was  not  well  with 
the  batch  of  ammunition  issued  for  use  in 
the  matches.  It  was  a  war  time  batch — 
Kynoch  1915 — and  we  were  told  that  it 
was  the  best  available  in  England  at  the 
time,  and  that  the  N.R.A.  could  not 
possibly  afford  having  a  special  lot  made 
for  the  Bisley  meeting,  as  the  cost  would 
be  somewhere  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
five  thousand  pounds.  This  ammuni- 
tion reminded  me  of  the  little  girl  in  the 
nursery  rhyme  of  our  childhood: — 

"When  she  was  good,  she  was  very 
very  good, 
But  when  she  was  bad,  she  was  horrid." 
The  most  heart  rending  things  happen- 
j  "d.    A  string  of  bullseyes,  the  ammuni- 
I  Lion  holding  a  perfect  angle,  then  a  miss, 
j  with  more  bullseyes  to  follow  without 
making  any  change  of  windage  or  eleva- 
tion.   The  first  time  it  happened  to  the 
writer  his  score  totalled  44  with  a  miss  in 
a  ten-shot  match  at  600  yards.  Every 
j  one  had  one  or  more  duds  during  the 
meeting,  the  lucky  ones  sometimes  getting 
I  a  low  outer  instead  of  a  miss.    The  fact 
,  that  there  were  three  different  markings 
j  on  the  bases  of  these  cartridges  K15, 
K.15,  and  K-15  led  to  further  confusion, 
j  as  this  made  it  look  as  if  they  were  a 
|  mixed  lot,  and  led  to  much  discussion  and 
j  sorting  out  of  cartridges  by  the  competi- 
'•  tors.  Were  assured  later  that  they  were  all 
|  loaded  in  the  same  batch,  and  the  small 
differences  in  marking  merely  showed 
which  of  Kynoch's   shops    the  cases 
I  came  from.    This  however  did  not  pre- 
I  vent  a  good  many  people  from  swearing 
by  K  dot,  and  swearing  at  K  dash  as  the 
case  might  be,  when  as  a  matter  of  fact 
one  marking  gave  just  as  many  duds  as 
any  other. 

The  great  event  for  Canada  at  Bisley 
has  always  been  the  "Kolapore  Cup" 
match  which  is  open  to  one  team  from 
the  Mother  Country  and  one  from  each  of 
each  of  the  overseas  Dominions  and 
Colonies.  This  cup  has  been  shot  for 
annually  since  1871  and  up  to  date  the 
Vlother  Country  has  won  it  31  times, 
Canada  8  times,  Australia  3  times,  and 
Victoria,  Guernsy,  New  Zealand  and 
South  Africa  once  each. 

This  match  is  shot  by  teams  of  eight 
men— 10  shots  at  300,  500,  and  600  yards. 

Having  only  12  men  to  pick  from  in 
the  first  place  against  the  cream  of  the 
Mother  Country's  best  shots  assembled  at 
Bisley,  it  looked  on  the  face  of  it  as  if  our 
chances  of  keeping  within  reasonable 
distance  of  the  British  team  were  rather 
slim,  and  furthermore  we  were  later 
reduced  to  11  due  to  Lieut.  Martin  of 
Calgary  having  the  bad  lurk  to  develop 
a  boil  right  on  the  side  of  his  right  jaw. 
The  fact  that  he  carried  on  for  two  days 
in  this  condition  (after  which  the  camp 
M.  O.  bandaged  him  so  thickly  as  to 
make  shooting  an  impossibility)  gives 
j  some  idea  of  his  pluck.  Taking  the  recoil 
of  a  service  rifle  on  the  top  of  a  boil  is  a 
proposition  few  of  us  would  care  to  take 
on. 

In  spite  of  these  handicaps,  the  Canad- 
ian team  put  up  a  shoot  of  which,  I  think, 
we  may  certainly  be  proud,  finishing  the 
!  match  only  9  points  behind  the  Mother 
I  Country.    In  fact  at  the  finish  of  the  300 
yards  stage,  Canada  was  in  the  lead, 
j  The  detailed  scores  of  the  two  leading 
I  teams  are  given  below,  and  it  will  be  seen 
■  that  the  top  score  of  the  match  was  made 
j  by  Lieut.  Chandler  of  Woodstock,  New 
I  Brunswick.    The   Canadian  team  was 
lucky  in  having  for  their  coach  Major 
Mortimer  of  Ottawa,  and  to  him  we  must 


give  much  of  the  credit  for  bringing  us 
so  near  victory. 

KOLAPORE  CUP. 

Mother  Country 
Lieut.  Col.  Marchment  ....  46  48  47  141 

Capt.  Douglas   45  48  46  139 

Sgt.  A.  G.  Fulton   42  50  46  138 

Capt.  W.  Grey   47  47  44  138 

Sgt.  H.G.  Burr   47  44  46  137 

Capt.  Maxwell   40  43  46  129 

Maj.Ranken   40  45  44  129 

Sgt.  Rowland   43  46  40  129 

Total  1080 
Canada 

Lieut.  Chandler                  48  49  45  142 

Maj.  Utton                      47  48  44  139 

Lieut.  Francis                    45  46  45  136 

Pte.  Whitehead                  46  43  45  134 

Sgt.  Lonsdale                     46  41  46  133 

Sgt.  Maj.  Young                 42  44  45  131 

Maj.  Crowe                       43  44  43  130 

Lieut.  Blackburn                42  43  41  126 

Total   1071 

At  300  yards,  Maj.  Crowe  had  the 
misfortune  to  get  one  of  the  inevitable 
dud  cartridges,  which  failed  to  reach  the 
target,  the  same  experience  falling  to 
Fulton  on  the  British  Team,  thus  account- 
ing for  what  would  appear  to  be  a  low 
score  at  300  yards  for  either  of  these  well 
known  shots. 

An  analysis  of  the  British  Kolapore 
team  is  of  interest.  In  the  first  place 
it  includes  three  Kings  Prize  winners — 
Burr,  Fulton  and  Marchment,  although 
it  is  admitted  that  the  last  named  was 
not  a  King  Prizeman  at  the  time  the 
match  was  shot.  Capt.  Gray  (known 
to  all  as  Willie  Gray)  was  2nd  in  the 
Kings  last  year,  and  won  the  Daily  Tele- 
graph Cup  both  this  year  and  last.  Capt. 
Maxwell  is  this  year's  winner  of  the  Scot- 
tish Championship.  Douglas  is  a  well 
known  International  team  shot.  Sgt. 
Rowland  is  this  year's  winner  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales'  Prize,  and  was  a  member 
of  the  British  team  which  went  to  Austral- 
ia last  year.  Finally  Maj .  Ranken  whose 
successes  in  all  forms  of  rifle  shooting 
are  too  numerous  and  too  well  known  to 
make  it  worth  while  even  to  start  on 
what  would  prove  to  be  an  extremely 
lengthy  list. 

Other  totals  in  the  Kolapore  were 
Guecnsey  1033  and  India  995. 

Next  in  importance  to  the  Kolapore 
comes  the  "Mackinnon"  match,  shot 
for  by  teams  of  12  at  900  and  1000  yards. 
The  entrants  this  year  consisted  of  Eng- 
land, Scotland,  Ireland,  Wales,  Canada 
and  Guernsey. 

Martin  being  still  hors  de  combat,  his 
place  was  taken  by  Capt.  Letson  of 
British  Columbia;  thus  with  Maj.  Mort- 
imer again  acting  as  coach,  every  avail- 
able Canadian  at  Bisley  was  in  the  match. 
The  shooting  in  the  Mackinnon  was 
marred  by  a  particularly  difficult  wind, 
which,  added  to  the  existing  ammunition 
troubles,  resulted  in  every  team  in  the 
match  getting  its  full  share  of  misses  al 
both  ranges.  The  finish  of  the  match 
showed  Scotland  the  winners  with  a 
score  of  947,  England  second  with  943 
and  Canada  third  with  855,  Ireland 
848,  Guernsey  843,  Wales  794. 

Again,  the  top  score  of  the  match  was 
made  by  a  Canadian,  Major  Crowe,  48, 
42,  total  90.  When  it  is  considered  that 
in  Canada  we  do  not  now  shoot  at  dist- 
ances beyond  600  yards,  and  that  every 
available  man  was  shooting  irrespective 
of  his  form  at  the  moment,  to  finish  third 
in  a  field  of  six  was  not  such  a  poor  per- 
formance. We  can  only  hope  that  in 
future  years,  the  Canadian  team  will 
again  consist  of  twenty  men  and  thus  give 
us  a  little  more  choice  when  picking  the 
teams  for  the  Kolapore  and  Mackinnon. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


317 


Of  the  matches  competed  for  by  indi- 
viduals, the  Kings  of  course  stands  first 
and  foremost.  The  first  stage  is  7  shots  at 
at  200,  500  and  600  yards.  The  first 
three  hundred  in  this  shooting  again 
in  the  second  stage — 10  shots  at  300  and 
10  at  600.  The  final  stage  in  which  the 
first  100  men  (the  Kings  hundred)  in 
the  second  stage  compete,  is  shot  for  aL 
900  and  1000  yards— 15  shots  at  each 
range,  the  combined  scores  in  the 
second  and  third  stages  counting  for  the 
final  results. 

Ten  Canadians  survived  the  first  stage 
and  passed  into  the  three  hundred. 
Crowe.  Selwood,  Letson,  Francis,  Chand- 
ler, Blackburn,  Lonsdale,  Young,  White- 
head and  Jaffery.  Of  these,  Lonsdale, 
Chandler,  Francis  and  Blackburn  got  into 
the  Kings  Hundred  and  each  received  one 
of  the  coveted  badges.  The  final  list 
showed  Lonsdale  to  be  high  man  of  the 
Canadians,  taking  19th  place  with  a  score 
of  223,  Blackburn  38th  with  218,  Francis 
58th  with  215  and  Chandler  51st  with 
the  same  score. 

The  story  of  how  Colonel  Marchment 
and  Sergeant  King  shot  off  a  tie  for  the 
big  prize  need  not  be  told  here,  as  it  is 
already  an  old  story,  and  this  account 
is  mainly  concerned  with  the  doings  of 
the  Canadians. 

In  all,  the  team  won  66  individual 
prizes  made  up  as  follows: 

All  Comers  Aggregate   1 

Association  Cup   3 

Conan  Doyle   1 

Corporation   4 

Daily  Graphic   2 

Daily  Telegraph   1 

Donegall   1 

Duke  of  Cambridge   2 

Extra  Prizes   2 

Grand  Aggregate   4 

Graphic   2 

Kings   10 

Prince  of  Wales   2 

King's  Range  Prizes   1 

St.  Georges   4 

Stock  Exchange   3 

Sweepstakes   23 

The  gold  watches  presented  by  the 
Canadian  Club  and  the  silver  Cup  pre- 
sented by  the  High  Commissioner  for 
Canada,  for  the  two  highest  Canadians 
in  the  grand  Aggregate  were  won  by 
Major  Crowe  and  Lieut.  Francis. 

Taking  it  all  round,  I  think  it  may  be 
said  that  the  1922  Bisley  team,  although 
they  did  not  win  any^of  the  big  prizes, 
did  well  under  the  circumstances,  especial- 
ly when  it  is  considered  under  what  con- 
ditions the  all  too  short  preliminary  prac- 
tice was  carried  out. 

In  spite  of  our  troublesfwe  all  had  a 
most  enjoyable  stay  at  Bisley,  which 
was  made  brighter  for  us  by  the  presence 
of  three  ladies  with  our  party,  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Winter,  wife  and  daughter  o  our 
commandant  and  Mrs.  Blackburn. 

I  cannot  close  this  account  of  our 
doings  without  paying  a  very  warn' 
tribute  to  our  commandant,  General 
Winter.  It  was  the  spoken  opinion  of 
the  whole  team  that  we  could  not  wish 
for  a  better.  Our  adjutant  Major  Utton 
of  the  Small  Arms  School,  Ottawa,  carried 
out  his  very  arduous  duties  "on  the 
side"  as  he  was  also  shooting  member  of 
the  team.  Anyone  who  has  been  to  Bis- 
ley will  realise  that  to  combine  the  func- 
tions of  a  shooting  member  of  the  team, 
and  that  of  an  adjutant  as  well,  is  a  man's 
size  job,  and  I  know  I  express  the  opin- 
ion of  every  member  of  the  team,  when  I 
say  that  for  energy  and  hard  work  Major 
Utton  was  hard  to  beat  and  that  no 
trouble  was  too  great  for  him  to  take  in 
the  interests  of  the  team. 


The  Happy  Hunting  Ground 


"Sam,  if  you  could  have  any- 
thing you  wanted,  but  not 
more  than  two  things  at  a  time 
— what  would  you  choose?" 

"Dat's  an  easy  one,  boss.  Just 
gim'me  all  de  ducks  in  de 
world  and  a  case  of  dose 
Infallible  loads  and  I'd  say — 
'boy,  git  busy,  you're  losin' 
val'able  time'  ". 

Infallible 

A  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 


HEH.CULES  POWDER  CO. 

901  King  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 


BAKER 
GUNS 


For  fifty  years  known  to  shooters  in  America  as  the  most  reliable  gun  at  a 
moderate  price.     For  accuracy  and  durability  nothing  better  at  any  price. 
For  particulars  write  to  James  Boa.  10  St.  Sophie  St.  Montreal. 

THE  BAKER  GUN  CO.  253  Church  St.,  New  York 

"Sold  in  Canada  by  leading  Jobbers" 
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4  In.  wid  .  12  in.  high, 
20  in.  long- 
Will  last  a  lifetime 


A  Real  Cook  Stove 

—  AND  IT  FOLDS  INTO  THIS  EASILY-CAR- 
RIED PARCEL ! 

UEREisathor- 
*  *  oughly  prac- 
tical stove  for 
campers,  which 
can  be  folded  in- 
to 4  in.  x  12  in. 
x  20  in.  W  eighs 
only  15  lbs.  Made 
of  best  quality 
Black  Iron.  No 
screws  or  bolts. 
The 

LIVINGOOD  COLLAPSIBLE 
CAMP  STOVE 

(Patent  applied  for.) 
when  set  up  is  11  }4  in.  high  by  12  \i  in.  wide  by 
20J-S  in.  long.  Burns  charcoal,  wood  or  other  fuel 
perfectly.    Extra  quick 
heater. 

Factory  Price 
$7.50 

Outfit  complete  with 
Oven,  8-cup  coffee  pot 
and  water  container, 
$12  f.  o.  b.  factory.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed  or 
money  refunded. 
Dealers;  Write  for 
proposition. 

B.  S.  Livingood 
Elverson  Pa. 


Annual  D.  R.  A.  Matches 

J.  W.  Smith 


Drip!   Drip!  Drip! 

Lazy  days,  when  the  water  drips  and 
drips  from  Heaven,  and  you  LONG 
for  the  Woodlands — for  the  vast 
world  where  only  Nature  holds  her 
own — and  you  WANT  that  Invisible 
Spirit  that  belongs  to  the  Outdoors — 
THEN  you  can  find  sweet  satisfac- 
tion in 

Starts 
Jr  Afield; 

the  magazine  that  breathes  the 
Outdoors  in  every  line.  Send  $1.00 
now  (a  half  year's  subscription),  and 
have  the  magazine  ready — for  the 
time  you  are  sure  to  need  it.  Price 
$2.00  a  year.  (No  increased  charge 
for  Canadian  Subscriptions). 

Sports  Afield  Publishing  Co. 

542  South  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago,  111. 


SHOT  GUNS 

Sportsmen — when  ready  to  buy  one  of 
the  four  great  shooting  Guns — Lefever, 
Ithaca,    L.   C.   Smith,    Parker,  write 

G.  B.  Smith,  Gun  Dealer,  Ayton,  Ont. 

for  Catalogue  and  Lowest  Prices  on  the 
particular  make  of  gun  interested  in. 


THE  Annual  Matches  of  the  Domin- 
ion Rifle  Association  were  very 
successful  this  year,  and  more  than 
500  competitors  from  all  over  the  Domin- 
ion were  in  attendance,  including  most 
of  this  year's  Bisley  Team.  While  it 
was  necessary  to  use  only  75  targets,  the 
entries  are  increasing  rapidly,  and  it  was 
predicted  that  next  year  would  see  700 
competitors  in  the  field,  and  100  targets 
in  commission.  The  most  pleasing  feat- 
ure was  the  presence  of  a  large  number 
of  tyros  and  cadets,  who  figured  prom- 
inently in  the  Prize  Lists,  and  who  col- 
lectively form  the  most  promising  mater- 
ial for  the  future  of  the  rifle-shooting 
game. 

A  disquieting  rumour  at  the  Toronto 
Matches  that  1917  ammunition  was  to  be 
issued  at  the  Dominion  Matches  was 
quickly  dispelled  on  arrival  at  the  Con- 
naught  Ranges.  Similarly  to  last  year, 
a  special  batch  of  ammunition  had  been 
manufactured  for  the  D.  C.  R.  A.  at  the 
Quebec  Arsenal,  and  there  were  no  com- 
plaints in  this  respect.  The  various 
events  were  run  off  smoothly,  according  to 
schedule,  and  the  marking  and  register- 
keeping  were  satisfactory.  There  seemed 
to  be  some  carelessness  or  negligence  in 
the  handling  of  the  Match  tickets  be- 
tween the  Range  Officers  and  the  Statis- 
tical Office,  and  25  or  30  tickets  were  mis- 
laid in  one  match,  necessitating  a  very 
much  revised  prize  list  for  that  match. 
The  opinion  was  expressed  that  once  a 
competitor's  name  is  posted  as  a  prize- 
winner, he  should  be  entitled  to  that 
prize,and  that  the  Association  should  pay 
for  the  omissions  and  errors  of  its  depart- 
ments or  individual  employees  by  making 
the  necessary  additions  to  the  prize  lists 
to  take  care  of  competitors,  whose  match 
tickets  have  been  mislaid  through  care- 
lessness. 

The  weather  was  fine  and  uncomfort- 
ably hot  throughout  the  week.  Shooting 
conditions  were  generally  poor,  but  never 
remarkably  so,  except  perhaps  in  the 
Two  Chums  Match.  Monday  and  Tues- 
day were  marked  by  intense  heat  with 
light  and  variable  winds,  and  a  strong 
mirage  which  needed  careful  watching. 
Late  on  Thursday  afternoon,  there  was  a 
heavy  shower  of  rain,  and  the  Two  Chums 
Match  was  finished  in  a  downpour.  On 
Friday  morning,  the  last  stage  of  the 
Governor-General's  Match  was  shot  in  a 
high  wind,  which  however  held  steady 
so  that  conditions  were  not  too  difficult, 
although  it  was  necessary  to  hold  right 
off  the  target  in  making  the  necessary 
wind  allowance.  A  protest  was  made 
to  the  Match  Committee  against  the 
scores  of  the  Two  Chums  Match  being 
included  in  the  Grand  Aggregate,  but  was 
disallowed.  Obviously,"  such  a  protest 
should  have  been  made  at  the  beginning 
of  the  week,  or  before  the  Match  was  fired 
anyway,  and  it  undoubtedly  emanated 
from  the  poor  weather  conditions  under 
which  the  Match  was  shot,  with  the 
resultant  poor  scoring. 

The  general  standard  of  marksman- 
was  unquestionably  better  than  last 
year.  An  actual  comparison  of  scores  in 
the  Grand  Aggregate  can  hardly  be  made, 
on  account  of  the  addition  of  the  Two 
Chums  Match  this  year,  but  a  compari- 
son in  percentages  can  readily  be  figured 
out. 

Taking  the  first  ten  scores  of  the 
Grand  Aggregate,  it  develops  that  the 
individual  average  for  1921  works  out  at 
88%.  whereas  for  1922  it  increased  to 
91%.    Nor  was  the  improvement  con- 


fined to  the  leaders,  but  extended  also 
throughout  the  entire  prize-winning  list 
in  most  Matches.  Perhaps  one  of  the 
best  individual  efforts  was  that  of  Sgt.- 
Maj.  J.  MacGregor,  4th  F.  C.  E.,  in  the 
Bankers'  Match,  which  he  won  with  a 
49  at  200  yards,  and  a  perfect  50  at  600 
yards.  The  Macdougall  Match  was 
productive  of  no  less  than  three  69's  bv 
Pte.  W.  J.  Irvine,  Staff-Sgt.  E.  Paddock, 
and  Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  the  resultant 
shoot-off  for  the  Challenge  Cup  being  won 
by  the  first-named  competitor  with  a 
perfect  25  at  600  yards. 

The  close  student  of  the  game  does 
not  have  to  seek  far  for  the  reason  of  this 
general  improvement  in  marksmanship. 
When  the  S.M.L.E.  replaced  the  Ross 
rifle  in  1920,  little  or  nothing  was  known 
of  it  as  a  target  weapon.  The  writer 
well  remembers  the  Bisley  Trials  in  May 
of  1920  at  the  Long  Branch  Ranges  near 
Toronto,  when  it  first  came  into  general 
use  on  the  ranges,  and  at  which  the  scor- 
ing was  extraordinarily  erratic.  Since 
then,  it  has  gradually  dawned  on  the 
average  rifleman  that  the  ability  to  hold 
and  judge  conditions  is  not  the  only 
essential  towards  good  shooting.  A 
comprehensive  knowledge  of  the  rifle 
itself  is  just  as  important,  and  if  the  rifle 
is  faulty  or  not  properly  adjusted  the 
most  accomplished  marksman  will  fail 
to  score.  Apart  from  the  proper  bedding 
of  the  barrel,  the  most  vital  point  of 
adjustment  is  perhaps  the  screw  in  front 
of  the  trigger  guard. 

This  point  is  well  illustrated  by  the 
writer's  own  experience  with  his  rifle, 
as  it  was  found  that  while  good  results 
could  be  secured  with  this  screw  in  a 
certain  position  the  movement  of  one 
eighth  of  a  turn  either  way  would  cause 
serious  inaccuracy.  Several  good  articles 
on  the  S.  M.  L.  E.,  notably  by  the  well- 
known  expert,  Lieut.  E.  T.  D.  Francis, 
have  recently  appeared  in  the  Rod  and 
Gun,  and  have  proved  valuable  in  aiding 
inexperienced  riflemen  to  learn  how  to 
select  a  rack  rifle,  and  make  necessary 
adjustments.  The  improvement  in  scor- 
ing at  the  D.  R.  A.  Matches  this  year  is  no 
doubt  due  to  better  knowledge,  on  part  of 
the  competitors,  of  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  for 
target  work. 

Last  year,  it  was  suggested  at  the  gen- 
eral meeting  that  better  facilities  ought 
to  be  provided  for  all-day  Extra  Series 
at  200  and  300  yards,  but  the  suggestion 
was  not  acted  on.  It  is  a  fact  that  a 
large  number  of  competitors  came  to 
the  Matches  with  rifles  just  recently 
drawn  from  regimental  stores,  or  even 
right  on  the  Connaught  Ranges,  where 
about  60  rifles  were  loaned.  A  few 
rounds  at  200  yards  are  essential  towards 
getting  properly  set  with  a  new  riflle. 
Considering  the  ample  capacity  of  the 
Connaught  Ranges,  one  would  think 
that  the  D.  R.  A.  officials  could  arrange 
these  facilities  for  next  year,  and  increase 
their  profits  in  doing  so. 

Apart  from  Major  Utton's  account 
of  the  Bisley  trip,  and  a  few  suggestions 
of  value,  the  general  meeting  of  compet- 
itors was  a  poor  affair,  and  at  times 
almost  became  a  farce.  Major  Utton 
dealt  with  the  many  difficulties  with 
which  the  Bisley  team  this  year  had  to 
contend.  Under  the  circumstances,  the 
team  had  done  as  well  as  could  be  expect- 
ed, and  were  only  beaten  by  9  points  in 
the  Kolapore  international  competition. 
Out  of  35  rifles  issued  to  the  team,  only 
3  had  been  found  really  satisfactory. 
One  good  suggestion  was  made,  and  will 
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probably  be  acted  on,  namely  that  a 
sighting  shot  should  be  allowed  in  the 
Borden  Match. 

Similarly  to  last  year,  the  Association 
very  kindly  provided  entertainment  each 
evening  in  one  of  the  big  aerodromes. 
The  camping  arrangements  left  nothing 
to  be  desired,  aMd  there  was  ample  accom- 
modation for  all  competitors. 

The  status  of  the  Bisley  Team  as  perm- 
anent institution  is  giving  some  cause  for 
concern.  Col.  McLaren  made  it  plain  at 
the  genera!  meeting  that  it  was  only  by 
strenuous  efforts  that  this  year's  team 
was  not  reduced  to  8  men  instead  of  12. 
It  seems  almost  inconceivable  that  the 
authorities  at  Ottawa  should  fail  to 
recognize  the  tremendous  advertising 
value  to  the  country  of  annually  sending  a 
full  team  of  20  men  to  the  National  Shoot 
at  Bisley.  As  the  matter  stands  now, 
the  1923  Bisley  team  will  again  consist  of 
12  men  selected  in  order  of  highest  scores 
in  the  Bisley  Aggregate,  but  these  plans 
are  entirely  subject  to  the  policy  of  the 
Department  of  National  Defence  at 
Ottawa.    Leading  scores: 

THE  TYRO  MATCH. 
Seven  rounds  at  500  yards. 

1.  Gorpl.  J.  A.  Bowen,  A.R   34 

2.  Mr.  J.  M.  Pritchard,  P.E.I.R.A   34 

3.  Bdsm.  A.  L.  Stanley,  D.R.A   33 

4.  Pte.  F.  Ho  Lem,  A.R   33 

5.  Capt.  A.  F.  McKav,  C.  and  H.R   33 

6.  Pte.  W.  Bower,  91st   33 

7.  Pte.  H.  Sweeney.  P.P.C.L.1   33 

TEAM  MATCH— 5  men. 

1.  Headquarters    Military  District  No.  2 
R.A   148 

2.  Hamilton  C.S.C.C   146 

THE  MACDOUGALL  MATCH. 

Seven  rounds  each  at  200  and  500  yards. 

1.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  1st,  W.O.R   60 

Challenge  (Cup) 

2.  S.-Sgt.  E.  Paddock,  R.H.R   69 

3.  Sergt.  F.H.  Morris,  V.R.C   69 

4.  S.-gt.  J.  Stoddart,  91st   68 

5.  Sergt.  J.  H.  Williams,  H.Q.R.A   67 

6.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.0   67 

7.  Mr.  D.  McChesney,  T.O   67 

8.  Lieut.  G.  Creighton,  Q.O.R   67 

9.  Sgt.-Maj  J.  MacGregor,  4th,  F.G.E.  67 

10.  Capt.  J.  H.  Vincent,  91st   66 

1 1 .  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.H.R   66 

12.  Sergt.  W.H.Wood,  P.P. C.L.I   66 

13.  Maj.  R.  M.  Blair,  72nd   66 

14.  Corpl.  F.  J.  Butler,  A.R   66 

15.  Pte.  P.  Selwood,  72nd   66 

16.  Sergt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st  W.R   66 

17.  Sgt.-S.  J.  Freeborn,  R.H.R   66 

18.  Corpl.  W.  Head,  R.G   66 

THE  BORDEN  MEMORIAL  MATCH. 
Ten  rounds  at  200  yards  in  90  seconds. 
1.    Sgt.-Maj.  W.  A.  Johnstone,  H.Q.M.D. 

No.  2  47 

,  2.    Sergt.     W.     J.     McLeod,     Q.O.R...  47 

3.  Sergt.  F.H.  Morris,  V.R.C   46 

4.  Sgt.-Maj.  W.  Pugh,  R.C.H.A   46 

5.  Capt.  P.R.M.  Wallis.  16th,  C.S   46 

6.  Sergt.  S.  Bullock,  8th,  W.R   45 

7  ...    R.  S.-M.  A.  Stone,  R.H.R   45 

8.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th,  H   44 

9.  Q.M.S.F.  J.  Goodhouse,  C.A.S.C   44 

10.    Pte.  L.  Schatz,  1st,  W.R   44 

TEAM  MATCH-6  men. 

1.  Royal  Hamilton  Regiment   231 

2.  Headquarters  M.D.  No.  2,  Toronto    217 

3.  Queens' Own  Regiment,  Toronto   216 

THE  BANKERS'  MATCH 
Ten  rounds  each  at  200  and  600  yards. 

1.  Sgt.-Maj.  J.  McGregor,  4th,  F.C.E   99 

2.  Sgt.-Maj.  W.  Pugh,  R.C.H.A   94 

3.  Sergt.  W.  H.  Wood,  P.P.C.L.1   93 

4.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   93 

5.  Pte.  H.J.  White,  R.G   92 

6.  Sergt.  H.  Crofton,  I.F   92 

7.  Corpl.  F.  W.  Box,  38th,  O.H   92 

8.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.0   92 

9.  C. Q. M.S.  A.  E.  Ashe,  16th  C.S   92 

10.  Sergt.  A.  F.Wilson,  38th,  O.H   91 

11.  Mr.  A.  T.Emory  St.  J.  R.A.,   91 

12.  Capt.  H.  L.  Robinson,  R.C.G.A   91 

13.  Lieut.  E.  Lisle,  G.G.F.G   91 

14.  Mr:  W.  Fraser,  S.R.A   91 

15.  Sergt.  J.  W.Smith,  1st,  W.O.R   91 

16.  J.  A.  Smith,  Y.R   91 

17.  C.Q.M.S.H.  Bishop,  G.G.F.G   91 

18.  Capt.  L.  I.  Johnson,  G.G.F.G   91 

19.  Sergt.  C.  H.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G   91 

20.  Pte.  W.  Livingston,  G.G.F.G   91 

THE  AYLMER— GARD  CUP. 

1 .    Governor-General's   Foot  Guards, 

Ottawa   439 


The  American  Rifleman's  Magazine 

Arms  and  the  Man 

Is  indispensable  to  any  shooter 

It  is  the  most  complete  and  authentic  publication  in  existence  devoted 
solely  to  all  phases  of  rifle,  revolver  and  shotgun  shooting  and 
their  kindred  appliances  and  practices.    As  an  illus- 
tration of  its  completeness  and  the  manner 
in  which  it  covers  its  field,  it  is 

HIST  FINISHING  "Amateur  Gunsmithing,"  by 
JUJ1    rimoiimu  Major  Townsend   Whelen.  A 

lengthy  serial  most  entertainingly  written  by  this 
foremost  authority  on  the  little  known  art  of  gunsmith- 
ing. The  first  work  of  its  kind  published  in  fifty  years 
and  the  only  modern  treatise  covering  this  subject  from 
the  shooter's  standpoint.  Will  benefit  any  owner  of 
firearms. 

NOW  FFATIIRINn  "Telescopic  Rifle  Sights,"  by 
rCAlUAlllU  J.W.Fecker.  Being  a  series  of 
short,  complete  articles  dealing  in  a  most  comprehen- 
sive, authorative  and  practical  manner  with  this  ob- 
scure branch  of  shooters'  accessories.  The  first  and 
only  work  of  its  kind  and  while  technical  is  of  decided 
value  to  riflemen. 

TO F^I  f  fiW  WITH  "Handloading  Ammunition," 
TULilA/YY  TT 1 1 II  by  j  R  Mattern.  An  ex- 
tensive serial  covering  every  angle  of  the  reloading  of 
metallic  rifle  and  revolver  ammunition.  It  will  be  the 
most  elaborate  work  ever  presented  on  this  important 
subject.  Fully  illustrated,  and  accompanied  with  the 
necessary  references  and  tables  of  loads,  it  will  cover 
the  use  of  all  makes  of  tools  and  components  at  present 
on  the  market. 

In  addition  to  serials  such  as  the  above,  each  issue  of  "Arms  and  the 
Man"  contains  a  variety  of  short,  complete  articles  dealing  with  dif- 
ferent types  of  firearms  and  their  use,  shooting  accessories  and 
methods,  in  addition  to  a  proper  and  timely  accounting  of  all 
current  events  in  the  shooting  world. 

Issued  twice  a  month 
Subscription:  $3.00  per  year. 
Canadian  subscription:  $3.50  per  year. 
Send  for  sample  copies 

ARMS  AND  THE  MAN 


1108  Woodward  Building, 


Washington,  D.C.,  U.S.A. 


When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50. 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 
Sole  Manufacturer 

230  Fourth  Ave..  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


Box  1073 


Phone  4855. 


Write  to  us  for  oar  PREMIUM  LIST,  SUBSCRIPTION  BLANKS  AND  SAMPLE 
COPIES,  and  see  it  you  can't  pick  up  a  few  odd  'Subscriptions  in  jour  Ticlnltj  and  tthiaa 
earn  one  or  more  of  our  premiums,  which  are  well  worth  working  for.  Rod  and  Onn  In 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  KOIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single       $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 
Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitors'  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte      Cafeteria      Men's  Grille 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Slory  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m.  w,  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


RELOADING 

IS  AS  INTERESTING  AS 

SHOOTING 

AND  CUTS  THE  COST 


HANDBOOK    AND  CATALOG 

MAILED   ON    RECEIPT   OF  8c  IN  U.S. 
STAMPS  OR  10c  CANADIAN  COIN 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 

RELOADING  TOOLS 

825  West  5th  St..  Wilmington,  Del.,  U.S.A. 


THE  WALKER  MATCH. 


Seven  rounds  each  at  300  and  500  yards. 

1 .  Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  V.R.C   68 

2.  Mr.  P.  Landrigan,  P.K.I.R.A   68 

3.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   66 

I.  Maj.  C.W.G.  Gibson,  R.H.R   66 

5.  Sgt.-Maj.  W.  Pugh,  R.C.H.A   66 

6.  Sergt.  P.  J.  Roberts,  H.Q.R.A   66 

7.  Cdt.-Lt.  G.  L.  Duff.  H.C.C   65 

8.  Pte.  J.Borland.  48th,  H   65 

9.  Pte.  A.  Eadie,  G.G.F.G   65 

10.  Lieut.  J.  Boa.  V  R.C   65 

11.  Cdt.W.  E.Johnson.  H.C.C   65 

12.  Pte.  M.  H.  Rutledge.  R.G   64 

13.  Gr.  W.  E.  Tingman.  R.C.G.A   64 

14.  Lieut.  H.W  Patterson,  G.G.F.G   61 

l!>.  Lieut.  W.  H  Scmple.  C.  &  H.R   64 

16.  C.S.-M.  A.  Middleton,  R.M.C   64 

17.  Pte.  A.  W.  Whitehead,  38th,  O  H   64 

18.  Mr.  C.  G.  McLelland,  P.E.I. R.A   64 

19.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.O   64 

20.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  1st,  W.O.R   64 

TEAM  MATCH— 6  Men. 

1.  Victoria  Rifle  Corps.  Montreal   363 

2.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto   363 

THE  MACDONALD  "BRIER"  MATCH. 

Ten  rounds  each  at  200  and  600  yards. 

1.  Sergt.  A.  Lucas. 0  O.R   96 

2.  R.S.-M.  A.  Stone,  R.H.R   94 

3.  C.Q.M.S.  H.  Bishop,  G.G.F.G   94 

4.  Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  V.R.C   94 

5.  Insp.  T.  V.  Sandvs-Wunsch,  R.C.M.P.  ..  94 

6.  Lieut.  J.  Boa,  Y  R.C   93 

7.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   93 

8.  Capt.  L.  I.  Johnson,  G.G.F.G   93 

9.  Sergt.  W.  H.  McPherson,  P  H   92 

10.  Pte.  F.  Ho  I. em,  A.R   92 

11.  S.-Sgt.J.  Stoddart.  91st   91 

12.  bgt.-Maj.  W.  Pugh,  R.C.H.rt   91 

13.  Lieut.  G.W.Gav.  91st   91 

14.  Mr.  W.  Kirk,  SlR.A   91 

TEAM  MATCH — 8  Men. 

1.  Governor-General's   Foot  Guards, 
Ottawa   701 

2.  48th  Highlanders.  Toronto   679 

3.  1st  Wellington  Rifles,  Guelph   675 

4.  Victoria  Rifle  Corps,  Montreal   671 


THE  BARLOW  MATCH. 

Teams  of  4  officers  from  any  unit. 
Seven  rounds  each  at  200  and  500  yards. 
1 .    Governor-General's  Foot  Guards,  Ot- 


tawa ,   254 

2.  York  Rangers,  Toronto   250 

3.  Colchester  and  Hants  Regiment,  N.S.  244 

4.  Headquarters  Rifle  Association   235 

THE  CITY  OF  OTTAWA  MATCH. 

Ten  rounds  each  at  300  and  500  yards. 

1 .  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.0   95 

2.  Pte.  H.  J.  White,  R.G   95 

3.  Sgt.-Maj.  W.  Pugh.  R.C.H.A   95 

3.  Capt.  R.  S.  Cross,  38th,  O.H   94 

5.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins.  48th,  H   94 

6.  Sergt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.R   93 

7.  Sergt.  C.  H.  Tvers,  G.G.F.G   93 

8.  Sergt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R   93 

9.  Pte.  P.  Selwood,  72nd   93 

10.  Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  Y.R. C   93 

11.  Cdt.-Capt.  J.  M.  Crawlord.H.C.C   93 

12.  Lieut.  G.  Creighton,  Q.O.R   93 

13.  S.-Sgt.  R.  Paddock,  R.H.R  93 

14.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th,  II   93 

TEAM  MATCH— 8.  Men. 

1.    Oltawa  Highlanders   691 


THE  COATES  MATCH. 

Teams  of  6  men  lrom  any  unit. 

Ten  rounds  each  at  500  and  600  yards. 

1 .  Governor-General's  Foot  Guards,  Ot- 
tawa  :   518 

2.  Victoria  Rifle  Corps,  Montreal   516 

3.  Royal  Hamilton  Regiment   506 

4.  48th,  Highlanders,  Toronto   50.3 

THE    TILTON    JUDGING  DISTANCE 
COMPETITION. 

1.    Sgt.J.  H.  McDonald,  C.S. A   18 

■>.    Cdt.-Lt.  H.  S.  Mav,  H.C.C   17 

3.    Sgt.-Maj.  W.  A.  Johnstone,  H.Q.M.  D. 

No.  2   16 

THE    GZOWSKI   SKIRMISHING  MATCH. 

Twenty  rounds  at  200  to  600  yards — -6  men. 
1.    Governor-General's  Foot  Guards,  Ot- 
tawa   414 

2     48th,  Highlanders,   "A"  team,  Toronto  386 

3.  Roval  Grenadiers,  "B"  team,  Toronto  369 

4.  48th,  Highlanders,  "B"  team,  Toronto  367 

THE  DUNDONALD  MATCH. 

Eight  rounds  at    150  to  200  yards — 6  men. 

1.  Winnipeg  Rifles   29 

2.  Governor-General's  Foot  Guards,  Ot- 
tawa  28 

Royal  Grenadiers,  "A"  Team,  Toronto  27 
4.    Royal  Grenadiers,  "B"  Team,  Toronto  16 
THE     BRITISH     CHALLENGE  SHIELD. 
Aggregate  of  Gzowski  and  Dundonald  Matches. 
1 .    Governor-General's  Foot  Guards,  Ot- 
tawa .*   442 

THE  GOVERNOR-GENERAL'S  MATCH. 

First  Stage — Seven  rounds  each  at  200  ,500  and 
600  yards. 

Second  stage — Ten  rounds  each  at  300  and  600 

1.  SC.Q.M.S.H.  Bishop,  G.G.F.G   189 

(D.  C.  R.  A.  Gold  medal) 


2.  Sergt.  C.  H.  Tvers,  G.G.F.G   188 

3.  Lieut.  J.  Boa,  V.R.C   187 

4.  Sergt.  W.  J.  McLeod,  Q.O.R   18t; 

5.  Sergt.  J.  H.  Lowrv,  1st,  W.R   185 

6.  Mr.  A.  S.  Emory,  St.  J. R.  A   184 

7.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris.  R.0   181 

8.  Sergt.  J.  A.  McDonald.  C.S. A.   184 

9.  Tpr.  G.  A.  Thompson,  C.V.C   182 

10.  Pte.  J.Borland.  48th,  II   182 

11.  Sergt.  J.  W.  Smith,  1st,  W.O.R   182 

12.  Pte  A.  Wall,  48th.  H   182 

13.  Lieut.  C.  R  Merritt,  A.R   181 

14.  Lieut.  J.  A.  Chandler.  C.L.I   181 

15.  Serfit.  A.  F.  Wilson,  38th.  O  il   181 

16.  S.-Sgt.  E.  Paddock,  R.H.R   181 

17.  Maj.A.G.  Styles,  1st  S.S.R   181 

18.  Corpl.  J.  A.  Bowen,  19th   181 

19.  Pte.  A.H.Chaplin,  7th   181 

THE  REVOLVER  AGGREGATE. 

1.  Lieut.  J.  Boa,  V.R.C   155 


(D.C.H.A.  Gold  Medal) 
2.     Insp.  T.  B.  Sandvs-Wunsch,  R.C.M.P.  152 
(D.C. R.A.  Bronze  Medal) 

THE  HELMER  MEMORIAL. 

Snapshooting  Competition  at  200  yards. 
Five  rounds — Time  allowed  lor  each  shot,  3 
seconds. 

1.  Pte.  W.  Shillingford.  S.R.A   25 

2.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th,  H   24 

3.  Capt.  A.  S.  Boa,  V.R.C   23 

4.  Pte.  G.  Galbraith,  1st.  W.  O.  R   23 

5.  Sergt.  F.  II.  Morris,  V.R.C   23 

6.  Pte.  H.  J.  White,  R.G   23 

THE  SHERWOOD  ACTIVE  SERVICE  COM- 
PETITION. 

Five  rounds  at  500  yards  in  45  seconds,  without 


slings. 

1.  Sergt.    R.    Pearcc.    S.R.A   25 

2.  Mr.  W.  Piitchard.  P.E.I. R.A   25 

3.  Pte.  W.Riddell,  48th,  II   25 

4.  Gr.  E.  Tingman,  R.C.G.A   2  > 

EXTRA  SERIES  AGGREGATE. 

1.  Pte.  H.J.  White,  R.G   142 

2.  Gr.  E.  Tingman,  R.C.G.A   141 

3.  Capt.  W.  L.  Dymond,  H.Q.R.A   141 

4.  Insp.  T.V.  Sandys-Wunsch,  R.C.M.P...  140 

5.  Pte.  G.  M.  Galbraith,  1st  W.O.R   140 

6.  Sergt.  F.  H.  Morris,  V.R.C   140 

7.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th,  H   139 


THE  GRAND  AGGREGATE. 

Highest  Aggregate  ol  scores  in  the  Macdougall. 
Walker,  Bankers',  Macdonald  "Brier",  Governor- 


General's  (1st  Stage  only),  and  City  ol  Ottawa 
Matches. 

1 .  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins.  18th,  H   535 

(N.R.A.  Silver  Medal) 

2.  Sergt.  F.  II.  Morris,  V.R.C   535 

(D.R.A.   Silver  Medal) 

3.  Sergt.  W.  Pugh,  R.C.H.A   534 

(D.R.A.  Bronze  Medal) 

4.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.O   533 

5.  Lieut.  J.  Boa.  V.R.C   533 

6.  Pte.  W.  J.  Irvine,  1st  W.  O.  R   528 

7.  Pte.  P.  Selwood.  72nd   521 

8.  Sgt.-Maj.  J.  McGregor.  4th.  F.C.E   521 

9.  Sergt.  A.  F.Wilson.  38th.  O.H   520 

10.  Pte.  H.  J.  White,  R.G   520 

11.  Sergt.  J.W.  Smith,  lst.W.O.R   517 

12.  Sergt.  C.H.Tyers,  G.G.F.G   517 

13.  Sergt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R  516 

14.  Q.M.S.  H.  Bishop,  G.G.F.G   516 

15.  Lieut.  W.  Semple,  C.  &  H.R   515 

16.  Sergt.  J.  Lonsdale.  Y.R   511 

17.  Sergt.  J.  A.  McDonald.  C.S. A   511 

18.  Maj.  R.  M.  Blair.  72nd   511 

19.  S.-Sgt.  E.  Paddock  .  R.H.R   514 

20.  Capt.  W.  L.  Dvmond.  H.Q.R.A   513 


THE  BISLEY  AGGREGATE. 

Highest  Aggregate  ol  scores  in  the  Grand  Aggre- 
gate and  2nd  Stage  of  the  Governor-General's 


Match. 

1.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris.  R.0   620 

2.  Lieut.  Jas.  Boa,  Y.R. C   619 

3.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  II   619 

4.  Sergt.  F.  II.  Morris,  Y.R. C   618 

5.  Sgt.-Maj.  W.  Pugh.  R.C.H.A   616 

6.  C.Q.M.S.  H.  Bishop,  G.G.F.G   613 

7.  Pte.  W.  J.  Irvine.  1st.  W.O.R   610 

8.  Sergt.  C.  II.  Tyers.  G.G.F.G   609 

9.  Sgt.-Maj.  J.  McGregor.  4th  F.C.E   607 

10.  Sergt.  A.F.B.  Wilson.  38th,  O.H   607 

11.  Pte.  H.J.  White,  R.G   606 

12.  Sergt. J.W.  Smith.  1st,  W.R   605 

13.  Pte.  P.  W.  Sellwood,  72nd   604 

14.  Sgt.-Instr.  J.  A.  Macdonald,  P.P.C. L.I.  602 

15.  Lieut.  W.  II.  Semple.  C.  &  H.R   602 

16.  Sergt.  H.  J.  Lowrv.  1st  W.R   602 

17.  Capt.  J.H.Vincent.  91st   602 

18.  Maj.  R.  M.  Blair.  72nd   602 

19.  S>ergt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.R   600 

20.  Sergt.  M.J.  McLeod,  Q.O.R   596 

21.  S.-Sgt.  E.  Paddock,  R.H.R   596 

22.  Insp.  T.  V.  Sandys-Wunsch  R.C.M.P..  >95 

23.  Lieut.  C.  R.  Merritt,  1st.  C.R   595 

24.  Capt.  W.  L.  Dymond.  M. D.R.A   594 

25.  Sergt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R   594 
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Annual  Matches  of  the 
O.R.A. 

J.  W.  Smith 

THE  annual  matches  of  the  Ontario 
Rifle  Association  were  held  as  usual 
at  the  Long  Branch  Ranges,  near 
Toronto,  August  7th.,  to  11th.,  inclusive. 
The  entries  this  year  showed  an  encour- 
aging increase,  the  attendance  being 
approximately  340,  as  compared  to  287 
last  year.  While  the  shoot  was  a  success 
from  the  point  of  view  of  entries  and 
attendance,  certain  factors,  perhaps 
beyond  the  control  of  the  Association 
officials,  were  responsible  for  some  dis- 
satisfaction on  the  part  of  competitors, 
and  should  be  remedied  next  year  if  the 
present  rate  of  increase  in  attendance  is 
to  be  maintained. 

The  chief  cause  of  dissatisfaction  was 
the  ammunition.  This  was  of  1917  vint- 
age, and  manufactured  under  stress  of 
wartime  by  the  Lindsay  Arsenal.  Com- 
petitors have  enough  to  contend  with  in 
the  vagaries  of  the  rifle  itself,  without 
being  further  handicapped  by  a  poor 
grade  of  ammunition.  Low  magpies, 
outers,  and  misses  frequently  spoiled  an 
otherwise  good  score,  and  the  fact  that 
many  of  these  offshots  were  sandwiched 
in  between  two  bull's-eyes,  with  out  any 
change  of  sight-setting,  indicated  plainly 
that  the  ammunition  was  faulty.  The 
writer  personally  observed  one  instance 
when  a  competitor  at  the  600  yard  range 
in  the  Tait-Brassey  Match  was  unfortun- 
ate enough  to  miss  the  target  on  his  sixth 
shot,  whereas  his  fifth  and  seventh 
shots  were  bull's-eyes,  and  an  additional 
bull's-eye  would  have  won  him  the  Match. 

Of  course,  there  was  one  redeeming 
feature,  and  that  was  that  all  competitors 
were  up  against  the  same  proposition. 
No  doubt  the  ammunition  was  the  best 
that  could  be  secured  after  the  sudden 
withdrawal  of  the  1915  supplies,  which 
have  always  been  found  very  reliable  and 
accurate.  At  the  same  time,  the  officials 
of  the  Association  should  make  an  effort 
to  provide  better  ammunition  for  next 
year,  and  perhaps  arrangements  could  be 
made  with  the  Militia  Department  at 
Ottawa  for  a  supply  of  ammunition 
similar  to  that  specially  manufactured 
for  the  D.  C.  R.  A. 

One  other  point  of  objection  during  the 
meet  was  the  difficulty  met  with  by  the 
register-keepers  in  distinguishing  the 
signals  at  the  600  yard  range.  Without 
the  aid  of  field  glasses,  and  with  the 
indifferent  vision  of  some  register-keep- 
ers, magpies  were  often  mistaken  for 
bull's-eyes,  and  occasionally  outers  for 
inners,  particularly  when  the  sun  was 
behind  the  targets.  In  most  cases,  the 
register-keeper  would  be  corrected  by  the 
competitors,  but  authentic  instances 
occurred  when  competitors,  disregarding 
the  ethics  of  sportsmanship,  got  away 
with  the  higher  value.  The  signals 
could  be  more  easily  distinguished  if 
they  were  made  larger,  or  if  the  "inner" 
was  painted  a  brighter  red,  and  the 
"magpie"  striped  in  black  and  white 
instead  of  the  present  diagonal  division. 

Naturally  the  quality  of  the  ammuni- 
tion interfered  with  high  scoring,  but, 
after  making  allowances  for  this  factor, 
the  general  standard  was  better  than  last 
year.  Perhaps  the  most  remarkable  feat 
was  that  of  Sergt.  H.  Ashling  of  the  48th 
Highlanders  of  Toronto,  who  made  a 
perfect  score  of  35  points  in  the  Gibson 
rapid  fire  Match,  7  shots  in  45  seconds  at 
500  yards.  Shooting  conditions  were 
fairly  good  throughout  the  week,  with 
the  usual  amount  of  mirage  and  variable 
winds.    Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  Reserve 


S  Country  Fresh  Milk 
in  the  heart  of 
every  wilderness 

WHAT  a  find  for  the  followers  of  the 
stream  and  trail  is  the  new  KLIM 
whole  milk!  It  affords  you  real  full  cream 
milk — fresh  at  all  times  —  even  though  you 
are  miles  away  from  a  cow. 

There  is  nothing  so  invigorating  as  a  cool 
glass  of  milk  and  nothing  quite  as  good  as  the 
many  things  you  can  cook  with  milk.  When 
you  have  KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tins 
in  your  kit,  you  have  a  powdered  whole  milk 
which  can  be  used  whenever  milk  is  needed. 

The  compactness  of  this  product  is  another 
feature  of  interest  to  woodsmen,  for  a  one 
pound  can  makes  over  three  quarts  of  milk. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with 
KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tins,  write 
us  direct. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 
319  Craig  St.,  W.  428  Main  Street 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Rose.  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 
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Here  We  Are  Again 

All  Ready  for  a  Big  Hunting  Season 

Everything  in  Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition, 
Lyman  Sights,  Marble's  Goods,  Mackinaw 
Coats,  Caps,  Hunting  Boots,  Traps,  "ELTO" 
Outboard    Motors,    B.S.  A.    Products,  etc. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES. 

LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 
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"Oh,  what  a  difference  in 
foot  comfort  a  good  pair  of 
SOFT  WOOL  socks  can 
make!" 

Thousands  of  men  who  saw 
service  tested  and  approved 
the  advantages  of  soft  wool 
foot  coverings.  There  is  noth- 
ing quite  so  comfortable. 

KenwooD 
SOFT^WOOL 

HOSE 

In  Styles  for  both  Business 
and  Sports  Wear. 

On  that  next  fishing  or  hunting  trip,  slip 
into  a  pair  of  Kenwoods.  It's  like  treading 
pine  needles. 

Kenwood  Hose  are  knitted  of  resilient  new- 
wool  that  creates  a  springy  cushion  between 
foot  and  shoe.  And  there's  a  lot  of  wear 
in  Kenwoods,  too — you'll  be  surprised  at 
the  length  of  time  before  they  come  to 
darning.  If  your  dealer  does  not  carry 
Kenwoods,  ask  him  to  order  a  sample  half 
dozen. 

For  Dress  or  Business 

KENWOOD  MEN'S  HALF  HOSE-  in 
Heathers,  Browns,  Greys  and  All  White. 

For  Sport 

KENWOOD  WOODSMEN'S  HOSE,  in 
Grey  and  White. 

Also 

KENWOOD  BOYS'  GOLF  HOSE  in 
Heathers  and  Greys,  plain  and  fancy  tops' 

KENWOOD  MILLS,  LTD. 

Dept.  A. 
ARNPRIOR,  ONTARIO 
Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.Y. 


of  Officers,  won  the  Mercer  Militia 
Aggregate  with  398  points,  as  compared 
w  th  the  winning  score  of  399  points  last 
year. 

Competitors  arriving  from  outside 
points  on  Sunday  met  with  the  unpleas- 
ant experience  of  a  camp  soaked  with 
heavy  rains,  and  resembling  a  morass 
underfoot.  However,  while  there  was 
some  discomfort  it  takes  more  than  a 
little  rain  and  mud  to  dampen  the  enthus- 
iasm of  a  rifleman,  and  old  timers  came 
fully  prepared  for  any  kind  of  weather. 
Fortunately,  there  was  no  further  precipi- 
tation, and  the  program  was  carried  out 
according  to  schedule,  and  without  any 
hitch. 

Owing  to  the  sudden  death  of  Lt.-Col. 
Huggins,  the  duties  of  Association  Secre- 
tary were  taken  up  by  the  Treasurer, 
Major  E.  H.  Pierce.  Too  much  cannot 
be  said  to  the  credit  of  this  official  for 
the  way  he  carried  out  his  arduous 
duties.  The  success  of  the  O.  R.  A. 
Matches  is  largely  due,  not  only  to  such 
officials  as  Major  Price,  but  also  to  others, 
who,  year  after  year,  give  their  services 
and  the  benefit  of  their  experience  to- 
wards perfecting  the  innumerable  details 
connected  with  such  a  large  undertaking. 
While  some  dissatisfaction  developed  in 
regard  to  the  ammunition,  and  perhaps 
a  few  other  minor  matters,  it  must  be 
remembered  that  the  Association  officials 
j  were  not  wholly  responsible,  and  that 
they  can  be  depended  on  to  rectify  object- 
ionable conditions  as  best  they  can,  and 
to  generally  preserve  the  interests  of  all 
followers  of  the  target-shooting  game. 
Leading  Scores: — 

THE  CITY  OF  HAMILTON  "TYRO"  MATCH 

Seven  rounds  at  500  yards. 

1.  Pte.  C.  Dyer,  Jst.M.  R   33 

2.  Q.  M.  S.,  A.  Carter,  R.  C.R   33 

3.  Pte.  F.  Massengale,  D.R.of  C   32 

4.  Sergt.  H.  Operman,  3rd.  M.  G   32 

5.  Q.  M.S.,  W.Hughes,  C.  M.S.  C  32 

6.  Corpl.  W.  Cummings,  A.  L.  I   32 

THE  GIBSON  MATCH 

Seven  rounds  in  45  seconds  at  500  yards. 

1 .  Sergt.  H.  Ashling,  48th,  H   35 

2.  Cdt.  H.  Palmer,  C.H.S.....   33 

3.  S.-Sgt.  A.  Paddock,  R.H.R   33 

4.  Corpl.  J.  Davison,  G.  G.  F.  G   32 

5.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th,  H   32 

6.  Maj.  E.  S.  Hill,  R.  C.  E   32 

7.  Pte.  G.  Dudley,  R.  G   32 

8.  Sergt.  S.  Dawson,  G.  G.  F.  G   32 

9.  Pte.  A.  Emo,  R.  G   32 

THE  DUKE  OF  CORNWALL  AND  YORK 
MATCH. 

Seven  rounds  each  at  500  and  600  yards. 

1.  Lieut.  G.  Weir,  Q.  O.  R   66 

2.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   65 

3.  Lieut.  J.  A.  Steele,  1st  W.  R   65 

4.  Pte.  H.J.  White,  R.  G   65 

5.  S.-Sgt.  J.  Freeborn,  R.  H.  R   65 

6.  Pte.  A.  Robertson,  R.  G   64 

7.  Pte.  W.  Bateman,  R.  G   64 

8.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   64 

9.  C.  S.  M.  A.  Middleton,  R.  N.  C   64 

10.  Corpl.  W.  Head,  R.  G   64 

11.  Sergt.  J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R   63 

12.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.  0   63 

13.  Pte.  G.  Galbraith,  1st,  W.  O.  R   63 

14.  Sergt.  E.  Steadman,  Y.  R   63 

15.  Pte.  A.  McDonald,  19th   63 

THE  CITY  OF  TORONTO  MATCH. 

1st  Stage — Seven  rounds  each  at  500  and  600 
yards. 

2nd  Stage — Ten  rounds  at  600  vards. 

1.  Maj.  W  Utton,  C.  S.  A.  S   114 

2.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   113 

3.  Sergt.  E.  A.  Hawkins.  48th,  II   Ill 

4.  Sergt.  J.  W.  Smith,  1st  ,W.  O.  R   109 

5.  Sergt.  A.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R   109 

6.  Pte.  W.  Rcid,  R.  G   109 

7.  Cdt.-Sgt.  J.  Annesley,  U.  T.  S   107 

8.  Sergt.  W.  Lennox,  48th,  H   107 

9.  Capt.  R.  Cross,  O.  H   -106 

10.  Capt.  J.  H.  Vincent,  91st   106 

11.  C.  S.  M.  A.  Middleton,  R.  M.  C   105 

12.  Sgt.-Maj.T.  Young,  48th,  II   105 

13.  Sergt.  R.  Williams,  Q.  O.  R   105 

14.  Sergt.  T.  Hayhurst,  R.  H.  R   104 

15.  Cdt.  II.  Davison,  94th   104 

1  fi.    Sergt.  J.  Steele,  1st,  W.  R   104 

17.  Pte.  J.  Stiff,  Y.  R   104 

18.  Mr.  F.  HoLem,  10th,  C.  R   104 

19.  S.-Sgt.  J.  Freeborn,  R.  1 1.  R   104 

•20.    Q.  M.  S.  H.  Bishop,  G.  G.  F.  G   104 

TEAM  MATC  H 

1.  York  Piangers,  Toronto   302 

2.  Ottawa  Regiment   300 


3.  Royal  Hamilton  Regiment   300 

4.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto   299 

5.  Queens' Own  Rifles,  Toronto.  .."   297 

THE  BANKERS'  MATCH 

Seven  rounds  each  at  300  and  600  yards. 

1.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.  0   67 

2.  Lieut.  A.  W.  Hunt,  P.P.  C.  L.  1   66 

3.  S.-Sgt.  J.  Freeborn,  R.H.R   65 

4.  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.  H.  R   65 

5.  Cdt.-Capt.  J.  Crawford,  H.  C.  1   64 

6.  Q.  M.  S.,  W.  Davidson,  90th   64 

7.  S.-Sgt.  A.  Paddock,  R.  H.  R   64 

8.  Pte.  W.  Kelly,  R.  G   64 

9.  Sgt.  W.  Operman,  3rd,  M.  G   63 

10.  Sergt.  A.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R   63 

11.  Cdt.-Lt.  C.  Duff,  H.  C.  1   63 

12.  C.  Q.  M.S.,  M.H.Lee,  1st,  W.  O.  R   62 

13.  Sergt.  H.  Carey,  Y.  R   62 

14.  Lieut.  R.  Kerr.  T.  R   62 

15.  Maj.  W.  Utton,  C.S.A.  S   52 

THETAIT— BRASSEY  MATCH. 

Seven  rounds  each  at  200,  500,  and  600  vards. 

1.  Cdt.-Capt.  J.  Crawford,  H.  C.  1   99 

2.  Lt.-Col .W.  O.Morris,  R.0   98 

3.  Q.  M.  S.,  S.  W.  Graham,  48th,  H   98 

4.  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.  H.  R   98 

5.  C.  S.M.  A.  Middleton,  R.M.C   98 

6.  Pte.  H.  J.  White,  R.  G   97 

7.  Capt.  J.  H.  Vincent,  91st   97 

8.  Sergt.  W.  Lennox,  48th,  H   97 

9.  S.-Sgt.  H.  Roberts,  R.  G   97 

10.  Capt.  L.  I.  Johnson,  G.  G.  F.  G   97 

11.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   96 

12.  Sergt.  A.  F.  Wilson,  O.  H   96 

13.  Lieut.  C.  R.  Merritt,  10th,  C.  R   96 

14.  Lieut.  E.  T.D.Francis,  G.G.F.G   95 

15.  Lieut.  A.  W.Hunt,  P.  P.  C.L.I   95 

16.  Pte.  H.  B.  Howard,  C.  E.  F   95 

19.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   95 

18.  Capt.  J.  Carmichael,  19th   95 

19.  Corpl.  J.  A.  Bowen,  19th   95 

20.  Sergt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R   95 

BATTALION  TEAM  MATCH 

1.  48th  Highlanders,  Toronto   561 

2.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto   544 

3.  Governor-General's  Foot  Guards, 
Ottawa   542 

4.  York  Rangers,  Toronto   540 

5.  First  Wellington  Rifles,  Guelph   535 

COMPANY  TEAM  MATCH 

1.  Royal  Grenadiers,  "A"  Co   375 

2.  48th  Highlanders,  No.  1  Co   371 

3.  York  Rangers,  "D"  Co   361 

THE  OSLER  MATCH 

Ten  rounds  at  600  yards. 

1.  Pte.  J.  Borland,  48th,  H   48 

2.  Sergt.  W.  J.  Neville,  E.  R   47 

3.  Corpl.  J.  A.  Bowen,  19th   47 

4.  Cdt.-Capt.  J.  Crawford,  H.  C.  1   46 

5.  Mr.  C.  A.  Davis,  St.  J.  R.  A   46 

6.  Pte.  F.  Massengale,  D.  R.  of  C   46 

7.  Sergt.  E.M.Emslie,  48th  H   46 

8.  Sergt.  E.  W.  Steadman,  Y.  R...   46 

9.  Sergt.  A.  F.  Wilson,  O.  H   46 

10.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.  0   46 

11.  Pte.  W.  Justice,  79th   46 

12.  Corpl.  F.  W.  Box,  O.  H   46 

13.  Corpl.  W.  D.GauIt,  O.H   46 

14.  C.  S.  M.,  A.  Middleton,  R.  M.  C   46 

THE  LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR'S  MATCH 

1st.  Stage — Seven  rounds  each  at  500  and  600 
yards. 

2nd.  Stage — Ten  rounds  at  600  yards. 

1.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   113 

2.  S.-Sgt.  A.  Paddock,  R.H.R   113 

3.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.  O   Ill 

4.  Q.  M.  S.,  R.  Kiddy,  R.  C.  E   Ill 

5.  Q.  M.  S.  H.  Bishop,  G.  G.  F.  G   Ill 

6.  S.-Sgt.  J.  Freeborn,  R.H.R   110 

7.  Pte.  W.  McBean,  1st  W.  O.  R   110 

8.  Tpr.  A.  McDonald,  19th   109 

9.  Sergt.  W.  M.Gould,  1st  W.  R   108 

10.  Sergt.  S.  Dawson,  G.  G.  F.  G   108 

11.  Sergt.  J.  A.  Smith,  Y.  R   108 

12.  Sergt.  C.  H.  Tyers,  G.  G.  F.  G   107 

13.  Lieut.  J.  Nash,  Y.  R   107 

14.  C.  S.  M.  A.  Middleton,  R.  M.  C   107 

15.  S.-Sgt.  J.  Stoddart,  91st   107 

16.  Corpl.  F.  W.  Box   107 

17.  Capt.J.H.Vincent,91st   106 

18.  Lieut.  E.  T.  D.  Francis,  G.  G.  F.  G   106 

19.  Pte.  S.  Dean,  I.  R   106 

20.  Sergt.  J.W.Smith,  1st  W.O.R   106 

21.  Cdt.  E.  Davidson,  94th   105 

22.  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.  H.  R   105 

TEAM  MATCH 

1.    Governor-General's  Foot  Guards, 

Ottawa   315 

THE  MACDONALD  "BRIER"  MATCH. 

Seven  rounds  each  at  300  and  500  vards. 

1.  Sergt.  J.  Saidler,  19th   65 

2.  Pte.  A.  Robertson,  R.  G   65 

3.  Capt.  W.  L.  Dvmond,  H.  S   65 

4.  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.  H.  R   65 

5.  S.-Sgt.  D.  Mclnnes,  19th   64 

6.  Con.  J.  Godfrey,  R.  C.  O.  C   64 

7.  C.Q.M.S.  M.  H.  Lee,  1st  W.  O.  R   64 

8.  Capt.  L.  I.  Johnson,  G.  G.  F.  G   64 

9.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  1st  W.  O.  R   64 

10.  Sgt.-Maj.W.  A.Johnstone,  R.C.E....  64 

11.  Sergt.  H.  B.  Dav,  A.  L.  1   64 

12.  S.-Sgt.  H.  R.  Roberts,  R.  G   64 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
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THE  "ALL  COMERS"  AGGREGATE 
MATCH 

Highest  aggregate  of  scores  in  the  city  of  Tor- 
onto. (1st  Stage  only),  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  York 
Bankers',  Lieutenant-Governor's  (1st  Stage  only 


and  Osier  Matches. 

1.  Lt.-Col.W.  O.Morris,  R.O...   303 

O.  R.  A.  Silver  Medal. 

2.  S.-Sgt.  J.  Freeborn,  R.  H.  R   301 

3.  S.-Sgt.  A.  Paddock,  R.  H.  R   297 

4.  Q.  M.  S.,  H.  Bishop,  G.  G.  F.  G   296 

5.  C.S.M.  A.  Middleton.R.  M.C   293 

6.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   293 

7.  Capt.  J.  H.Vincent,  91  st   291 

8.  Ptc.  W.  Kelly,  R.  G   290 

9.  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.  H.  R   290 

10.  Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th,  H   289 

11.  Sgt.-Maj.  T.Young,  48th,  H   288 

12.  Pte.  H.  J.  White,  R.  G   286 


THE  "MERCER"  MILITIA  AGGREGATE. 

Highest  aggregate  of  scores  in  the  city  of 
Toronto  (1st.  Stage  only),  Duke  of  Cornwall  and 
York,  Bankers',  Tait-Brassey,  Osier,  and  Mac- 
donald  "Brier"  Matches. 

1.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  R.  0   398 

N.  R.  A.  Silver  Medal  and  Cup. 

2.  Capt.  J.  H.  Vincent,  91st   391 

Governor-General's  Silver  Medal. 

3.  S.-Sgt.  P.  Armstrong,  R.  H.  R   391 

Governor-General's  Bronze  Medal. 

4.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   390 

D.  R.  A.  Silver  Medal. 

5.  C.  S.  M.,  A.  Middleton,  R.  M.  C   388 

D.  R.  A.  Bronze  Medal. 

6.  S.-Sgt .  J.  Freeborn,  R.  H.  R   386 

O.  R.  A.  Silver  Medal. 

7.  Sergt.  W.A.Hawkins,  48th,  H   385 

8.  Pte.  W.  Kellv,  R.  G   381 

9.  Pte.  H.J.White,  R.G   381 

10.  Capt..C.  O.  Nichol,  C.S.C.1   381 

11.  Lieut.J.A.  Steele.  1st  W.  R   380 

12.  Lieut.  E.  W.  Steadman,  Y.  R   380 

13.  Capt.  I...  I.Johnson,  G.  G.  F.  G   379 

14.  Q.M.S.  H.  Bishop,  G.G.F.G   378 

15.  Lieut.  G.  Weir,  Q.  O.  R   378 

16.  Sergt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st  W.  R   377 

17.  Sergt.  T.  Hayhurst,  R.  H.  R   376 

18.  S.-Sgt.  A.  Paddock,  R.  H.  R   375 

19.  Lieut.  E.  T.  D.  Francis,  G.  G.  F.  G   375 

20.  Sergt.  A.  F.  Wilson,  O.  H   375 


Cleaning  the  Solid  Frame 
Rifle 


V.  Generosoff 


iHE  proper  condition  of  the  muzzle 
rifling  of  a  barrel  is  the  important 
factor  in    rifle    accuracy.    If  the 


lands  of  the  rifle  barrel  be  worn  out  by 
continuous  shooting  or  by  improper  clean- 
ing of  the  muzzle,  the  bullet  at  the 
moment  of  leaving  the  barrel  will  be 
unable  to  follow  the  axis  of  the  bore, 
and,  therefore,  no  aqcuracy  can  be 
expected.  If  the  lands  are  worn  out 
evenly  the  former  accuracy  can  be  re- 
established by  using  a  slightly  larger 
bullet.  In  high  velocity  rifles  the 
bullet  seats  at  the  instant  it  passes  into 
the  chamber,  the  rifling  and  the  lands, 
provided  the  metal  case  will  permit  such 
an  enlarging  of  the  bullet  diameter. 

The  accuracy  can  be  easily  ruined  by 
careless  cleaning  from  the  muzzle,  be- 
cause the  cleaning  rod  wears  out  the  lands 
at  that  point.  That  can  easily  happen 
in  case  of  the  solid  frame  models.  The 
dirt  and  the  dust  or  fine  sand  sticks  to 
the  greasy  surface  of  the  cleaning  rod, 
and  acts  as  the  emery  or  file  would  when 
the  rod  is  pushed  up  and  down  and  pressed 
to  one  side  of  the  bore.  The  diameters 
between  opposite  lands  become  of  different 
size  and  the  bullet  will  be  slightly 
tipped  at  the  instant  that  it  leaves  the 
muzzle,  as  the  powder  gas  will  escape 
on  one  side  before  it  does  on  the  other. 
This  causes  the  deflection  of  the  bullet 
from  the  axis  of  the  bore  with  inevitably 
bad  results  on  the  target.  This  is  the 
reason  why  cleaning  from  the  chamber  is 
always  advised. 

But  how  about  cleaning  the  solid 
frame  models?  To  overcome  the  danger 
of  spoiling  the  rifling  and  lands  at  the 
muzzle  I  suggest  the  use  of  the  following 
simple  device.    (See  fig.  1,  2  and  3). 

The  tools  needed  for  making  it  are  augers 
a  trifle  larger  than  the  barrel  and  magazine 
tube.    But  if  these  tools  are  not  at  hand, 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in 
book  form,  illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo 
reproductions,  and  containing  8,000  words  of 
easy  advice  on  private  matters  wnich  I  gladly 
send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely 
free  of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  so  it  is  received  dv  you  like  an 
ordinary  private  letter.  1  take  all  this  special 
precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because, 
where  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with 
reference  to  debility  and  nerve  weaknesses, 
people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep  the  matter 
entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal 
the  envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  •postage.  I 
have  thus  mailed  over  a  million  of  the  books  to 
men  all  over  the  world  who  requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely, 
and  can  grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special 
advice  from  one  or  two  careful  readings.  It 
contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  unpublished 
information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elder- 
ly single  or  married  and  may  easily  be  of  value 
to  you  throughout  your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little 
mechanical  VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by 
me  to  assist  men  to  regain  lost  vigor.  However, 
you  are  not  to  think  of  getting  this  VITALZER 
at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the  advice 
book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preserva- 
tion without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book 
will  come  to  you  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  In  the  Game 


Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider 
that  it  is  not  looks  which  make  the  real 
man?  Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields  the  most  power  in  his  commun- 
ity. However,  whether  big  or  small,  young 
or  elderly,  we  invariably  find  that  vigorous, 
manly  manhood  stands  behind  all  of  the 
world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion 
based  upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that 
no  man  need  lose  hope  of  himself  restoring 
his  full  manly  power,  ii  he  but  be  willing 
to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will  lead 
a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and 
free  from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives 
you  all  the  desired  information.  According 
to  my  belief,  lost  manly  strength  is  no 
real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and,  for  that 
reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode 
of  treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into 
the  weakened  nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above 
was  designed  by  me  to  render  natural  aid 
to  the  man  who  really  WANTS  to  get 
strong,  and  who  is  willing  to  mi>ke  a  reason- 
able effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  ir.  living  an  unnatural 
life  of  excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can 
be  offered,  but  for  the  other  kind  there  is 
every  hope  and  encouragement,  because  in 
regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grand  and  necessary  step,  wnich  prepares 


the  way  for  the  action  of  any  natural  treat- 
ment which  may  resupply  his  body  with  the 
FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 

With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you 
simply  buckle  it  on  your  body  when  you  go 
to  bed.  Thus,  while  you  sleep,  it  sends  a 
great,  mysterious  power  (which  I  call 
VIGOR)  into  your  blood  nerves,  organs 
and  muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have 
said  it  takes  pain  or  weakness  out  of  the 
back  from  one  application;  that  60  to  90 
days'  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the 
FORCE  to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my 
VITALIZER  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach, 
bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to 
its  almost  miraculous  effects  in  individual 
cases,  where  every  known  treatment  had 
failed. 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  book  of  general 
advice  to  men,  which  also  describes  my 
VITALIZER.  Then  if  in  the  future  you 
feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of  these  little 
appliances  in  your  own  case,  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may 
have  one  to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live 
in  or  near  this  city,  I  would  be  pleased  to 
have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just  use  the 
coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours,  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 

Remember,  I  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  pocket  compendium,  contain- 
ing 40  illustrations  and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed 
over  the  world  to-day  by  those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.  It  gives,  in  a  condensed 
form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that  I  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience. 
It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and  debility.  One  part  of  the  book 
describes  my  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume.  Please 
write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  To- 
ronto, Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 

Name  

Address  


THE  BROADBILL  CALL 


A  REAL  DUCK  CALL 


Try  this  real  Call  for  better 
success  on  all  ducks,  natural 
in  tone  and  easily  operated. 
Instructions  with  Call. 

Ask  your  Dealer,  if  he  cannot  sup- 
ply you  we  will  on  receipt  of  $1.00. 

Dealers,  Ask  Your  Jobber 

N.  C.  HANSEN  CO.    Zimmerman,  Minn. 


"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM,"  a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  the  nature 
lover,  is  only  15c.    Order  from  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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the  curved  mortise  or  paring  chisels  will 
serve.  Take  two  hardwood  blocks  of 
about  1"  x  3"  x  6*'  and  make  three 
half  cylinder  mortises. — A  (for  barrel), 
B — for  magazine  tube  and  C — for  the 
front  sight  and  its  base.  Make  small 
mortise  of  the  half  cylinder  form  for 
future  hole  for  cleaning  rod. ...The  most 
important  feature  of  the  device  is  that 
the  axis  of  the  A  cylinder  and  of  the 
cleaning  rod  hole  must  both  lay  on  the 
same  line,  otherwise,  it  will  be  of  no  use 


but  I  believe  there  is  a  demand  for  in- 
formation on  the  subject  suggested. 

HaYry  Spencer, 

Brooklin,  Ontario. 

Reply — We  will  be  very  glad  to  receive 
two  or  three  articles  on  this  subject, 
provided  they  are  written  by  men  who 
have  had  actual  knowledge  of  the  subject 
about  which  they  are  writing.  The 
reason  we  have  not  printed  anything  of 
this  nature  is  because  we  have  never 


have  nothing  to  do  with  its  serviceabil- 
ity, provided  it  has  been  properly  taken 
care  of.  The  .303  British  cartridge, 
when  loaded  with  the  215  grain  bullet, 
is  sufficiently  powerful  for  work  on  moose, 
deer  and  bear.  It  could  also  be  used  on 
African  game  of  the  smaller  species.  I 
would  not  recominend  its  use  on  any  of 
the  dangerous  varieties  like  buffalo,  lions, 
leopards,  etc. 

You  could  kill  moose  with  this  cart- 
ridge practically  as  far  as  you  could  hit 


and  even  dangerous  for  cleaning  pur- 
poses. 

Then  put  both  blocks  together  and 
screw  them  or  nail  them  tightly  by  four 
-crews,  as  shown  on  the  fig.  2. — of  the 
toss  section  of  both  blocks.  Longitud- 
inal section — with  rifle  muzzle  NOT 
FULLY  put  in — is  shown  on  the  fig  3. 

The  work  is  greatly  simplified  if  the 
needed  augers  of  proper  dimensions  are 
available  and  the  holes  A,  B  and  C  and 
the  small  hole  for  cleaning  rod  can  be 
made  from  a  piece  of  hard  wood.. 

The  cleaning  rod  hole  can  be  metal 
lined  for  better  guiding. 

The  tip  of  the  cleaning  rod — with  rag 
on — is  inserted  in  the  cbamber,  then  it  is 
^•rewed  in  the  joint  of  the  rod,  which  is 
guided  by  the  small  hole  of  the  block  and 
passes  the  bore. 

Maybe  some  of  the  more  progressive 
Canadian  or  American  manufacturers 
of  cleaning  and  shooting  accessories  will 
take  up  the  commercial  manufacturing 
oi  the  suggested  "false  muzzle  cleaning 
device."  Any  one  of  them  may  patent 
and  manufacture  it,  but,  please  let  me 
know  about  it. 


Queries  and  Answers 


An  Article  on  Reboring  Rifle  Barrels. 

Editor,  Guns  <fc  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  wish  that  some  of  the  readers  of  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  would  write  articles 
oncerning   boring   and    reboring  rifle 
barrels.    You  seem  to  have  no  difficulty 
in    "  uring  articles  on  sights  and  stocks, 


received  an  article  of  this  kind.  At  the 
present  time  there  are  very  few  men  out- 
side of  the  large  rifle  manufacturing  con- 
cerns who  are  capable  of  writing  such  an 
article.  We  will  be  glad  to  receive  prac- 
tical information  referring  to  this  or 
similar  subjects. 

Editor. 

Parts  for  Shotguns  and  Revolvers. 

Edilor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  please  tell  me  through  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  where  I  can  obtain 
parts  for  a  T.  P.  Bates  shotgun  and  also 
for  a  revolver  that  is  stamped  "Young 
America"? 

A  Reader. 

Ontario. 

Reply — We  are  not  able  to  supply  this 
information.  Possibly  one  of  our  readers 
can  do  so. 

Editor. 

The  .303  Lee  Enfield. 

Edilor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .303  Lee  Enfield  which  was  used 
in  the  Boer  War.  Would  the  age  of  this 
gun  prevent  shooting  it?  The  gun  is  in 
perfect  condition.  Would  this  gun  be 
powerful  enough  for  use  on  heavy  African 
game;  moose,  bear,  and  deer?  Could 
you  tell  me  the  most  powerful  load  that 
can  be  used  by  this  gun?  At  what  range 
could  this  gun  be  used  successfully? 
What  is  the  velocity  of  this  gun  shooting 
the  215  grain  .303  British  bullet? 

H.  H.  Maddison 

Montreal,  Quebec. 

Reply — The  age  of  your  rifle  would 


them.  In  most  cases  this  would  be  with- 
in two  or  three  hundred  yards.  The 
muzzle  velocity  of  the  215  grain  standard 
cartridges  for  the  .303  British  will  run 
from  1900  to  2000  foot  seconds. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  for  Small  Game. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  read  practically  every  sporting 
magazine  published  and  think  there  is 
none  better  than  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

Could  you  please  advise  me  the  rifle 
I  should  get  for  shooting  woodchucks, 
rabbits,  foxes,  and  a  few  other  small 
animals?  I  do  not  want  a  very  expens- 
ive weapon. 

Hugh  MacDonald. 

Reply — The  .25-20  Winchester  or 
Marlin  Repeater  or  a  Stevens  Single  shot 
would  probably  suit  you  as  well  as  any 
for  woodchuck,  rabbit,  fox,  and  pigeon 
shooting.  The  .22  long  rifle  would  also 
serve  your  purpose,  exaepting  that  it 
would  be  rather  light  for  shooting  wood- 
chucks  and  foxes,  especially  at  greater 
ranges  than  50  or  60  yards. 

A  .250-3000,  or  a  .25-35  would  be  still 
better  for  use  on  woodchucks  and  foxest 
but  when  using  these  rifles  you  would 
probably  wish  to  reload  most  of  your 
ammunition  for  short  range  shooting  as 
the  others  would  be  rather  expensive, 
and  you  state  that  you  do  not  want  an 
expensive  one. 

If  you  will  stick  to  factory-loaded  am-, 
munition,  the  .25-20  will  probably  be  your 
best  choice. 

Editor. 
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There  is  only  one  important 
material  in  a  shotgun  shell — 

POWDER 

You  must  know  its  quality 


TV/I"  ANY  materials  enter  into  the  make- 
■L"-1-  up  of  a  shotgun  shell — brass,  paper, 
steel,  felt,  copper  and  lead  are  all  compon- 
ent parts. 

All  of  these  materials  are  widely  used  for 
other  purposes,  as  well  as  in  the  manufact- 
ure of  shotgun  shells. 

The  sportsman  who  buys  shells  is  not  par- 
ticularly interested  in  these  materials,  Or 
wh  o  makes  them.  They  merely  compose  the 
container  of  the  most  important  part  of 
the  shell,  viz.,  the  powder. 

But  the  sportsman  is  interested  in  the 
powder  in  his  shells.  He  knows  the  pow- 
der is  the  active,  the  vital  part  of  the  shell. 
Therefore,  he  wants  to  know  what  kind  of 
powder  it  is  and  who  makes  it,  because  he 
knows  it  is  impossible  to  distinguish  by 
visual  examination  of  smokeless  shotgun 
powder — 

— a  powder  of  standard  quality  from  an  in- 
ferior powder 


— a  guaranteed  powder  from  a  non-guaran- 
teed powder 

— a  well  made  powder  from  a  poorly-made 
powder 

— a  properly  made  powder  from  a  cheap 
powder 

—a  SAFE  powder  from  a  DANGEROUS 
powder 

When  the  manufacturer  of  brass,  paper, 
steel,  felt,  copper,  or  lead  sells  his  product 
to  an  ammunition  manufacturer,  and  is 
paid  for  his  goods  the  transaction  is  com- 
pleted. 

Not  so  with  the  powder.  Every  pound  of 
du  Pont  powder  is  guaranteed  until  the 
powder  is  used — whether  it  is  ten,  twenty 
or  thirty  years  after  the  powder  is  made. 
Why  are  we  willing  to  assume  this  respon- 
sibility? Simply  because  we  have  confi- 
dence in  our  ability  to  manufacture  pow- 
der that  will  withstand  any  test  of  time,  and 
because  of  our  desire  to  give  sportsmen 
the  greatest  possible  protection. 


So  it  is  of  vital  im- 
portance that  you 
know  the  name 
of  the  powder  you 
shoot. 

Be  sure  the  name 
DUPONTis  plain- 
ly stamped  on  the 
shell,  carton  and 
case,  and  then  you 
will  be  sure  of  safe 
and  accurate 
shooting. 


STANDARD  LOADS  of 


SHOTGUN 


POWDERS 


DUPONT  (Bulk)  SMOKELESS 


Kind  of  Game 

a  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

16  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

70  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

SHOT 
SIZES 
ALL  GAUGE 

Turkey 
Geese 

3>/i 

l-Ve 

■2  3/4 

1 

7}h 

% 

* 

1&4 

Brant  ' 
Large  Ducks 

3'/4 

l-Va 

"23/4 

1 

7'A 

% 

4m%ht 
6ovrr.Cc., 

Medium  Ducks 
Grouse 
Prairie  Chicken 

3'A 

l-'/e 

IV, 

1 

T/4 

J/4 

6 

Squirrels 
Rabbits 

3 

1 

IVi 

1 

T4 

3/4 

6 

Small  Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves 

3'4 

H/8 

V/i 

1 

3/4 

Va 

Quail 

3 

1 

1 

'2'/4 

*4 

8 

Snipe 
Woodcock 
Shore  Birds 

3 

Va 

1 

T/4 

3A 

8 

Reed  Birds 

3 

1 

1 

I'/i 

34 

io 

Trapshooting 

3 

1  VA 

m 

1 

7% 

3/4 

In  12  gauge  loads'onlp  us*  No.  2  shot. 


Ask  your  deal- 
er for  these  stand- 
ard loads  of  du 
Pont  Powder,  the 
best  for  each  kind 
of  shooting — 
loaded  i\n  every 
brand   of  shell. 


E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &  CO  ,  Inc. 

Sporting  Powder  Division 
WILMINGTON  DELAWARE 
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Better  Sights 

That  Cost  You  Less 


Less,  because  there  is  no  duty  to  pay  as  when 
ordering  Foreign  Makes. 

Isn't  it  absurd  to  send  out  of  the  country  for 
Foreign  Sights,  or  even  purchase  them  at 
home,  when  we  shipped  more  Sights  out  of 
the  country  than  \vc  sold  in  Canada  last  year. 
Why?  Our  American  friends  apparently 
appreciate  the  features  of  Superiority  found 
only  in  Watson  Sights.  The  Watson  Gold 
Tipped  Sights  were  the  first  on  the  market, 
and  arc  still  first  among  those  who  know. 

The  Watson  Gold  and  Silver  Beads  are  not 
Globular  in  form,  as  in  other  Sights,  but  are 
flat  on  the  face  reclining  at  an  angle  of  10 
degrees  from  the  shooter's  eyes.  This  gives 
a  truthful  outline,  uniform  reflection,  and 
entirely  prevents  the  dazzling  glitter  that 
forms  on  a  shiny  Globular  tip.  Our  Gold  is 
really  Gold.  Bright  but  not  Shiny. 

Watson  No.  8  Front  Sight  is 
the  only  Sight  having  a  Gold 
or  Silver  bead  on  a  line  steel 
post  that  can  be  seen  in  any 
light,  which  has  a  tube  pro- 
tection   without   shading  the 
bead.    An  excellent  Sight  for 
quick  accurate  shooting,  supplied  for  all  Rifles 
requiring  a  dovetail  base. 
Price  delivered  to  you  $2.00 

Watson  No.  6  Front  Sight  is 
so  constructed  that  when 
sighting  any  objects  retains 
its  true  form  without  dazzling 
reflections.  Face  of  blade  is 
matted.  Furnished  in  Gold. 
Silver,  or  VVhite  Enamel 
Beads,  5-64,    3-32,  %. 

to     you.     White  Enamel, 
$1.10,    Gold  or  Silver  $1.75. 

Watson  No.  16  Front  Sights 
retain  all  the  good  qualities  of 
the  No.  6  supplied  in  Gold' 
Silver  or  White  Enamel  Tips, 
5-64,  3-32,  Vs,  for  all  Rifles 
requiring  a  blade  Sight  held  in 
slot  by  a  pin  or  screw.  Price 
Delivered  to  you.  White  En- 
amel $1.10.  Gold  or  Silver, 
$1.75. 

The  Watson  Gun  Sight  Co. 

384  Victoria  St.,  Toronto.  Ont. 
Dealers  in  Ontario,  write  to  WHITE'S 
LIMITED,  Collingwood. 


Price  delivered 


Excellent  Opportunity 


An  excellent  opportunity  is  af- 
forded the  first  fifteen  sportsmen 
who  answer  this  advertisement  to 
buy  a  $300  share  in  a  four  hundred 
ficre  farm  in  the  Parry  Sound  district. 
I  am  holding  the  property  at 
15,500-  -the  buildings  alone  are  worth 
$3,000  -and  I  am  offering  fifteen 
shares  at  $300  retaining  one  $1,000 
share.  There  are  45  acres  cleared 
and  the  rest  practically  maiden 
bush.  Splendid  deer  hunting,  fish- 
ing, etc.  Only  two  miles  from  Ahmic 
Harbor  and  six  miles  from  P.O. 
stores  etc.  This  is  genuine.  For 
further  particulars  write, 

F.  S.  Brickenden 

St.  Thomas,  Ont. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  the  Newton  rifle  still  being  manu- 
factured? 

Is  there  any  danger  of  leading  the 
barrel  when  using  alternately,  high  power 
metal  cased  ammunition  and  low  power 
cast  bullet  cartridges,  without  cleaning, 
in  the  .250-3000? 

A.  J.  Kriox. 

Reply — The  Newton  rifle  is  now  being 
manufactured  in  Buffalo.  The  Newton  line 
has  gone  through  several  reorganizations 
and  is  at  present  manufactured  by  a 
company  headed  by  Charles  Newton. 

There  is  danger  of  leading  the  barrel 
when  using  alternating  loads  of  high 
power  metal  cased  ammunition  and  low 
power  cast  bullet  cartridges  in  the  .250- 
3000  Savage  or  any  other  high  power  rifle. 
You  will  get  much  better  accuracy  by 
cleaning  the  rifle  after  using  the  full 
charge  ammunition  before  you  attempt 
to  use  the  cast  bullets  in  it.  You  would 
not  have  this  trouble  if  you  use  metal 
cased  bullets  with  both  styles  of  ammuni- 
tion. The  cost  of  .25  calibre  86  or  87 
grain  bullets  is  very  small,  so  small  in  fact, 
that  it  seldom  pays  to  reload  the  others. 

Editor. 

Ammunition  for  a  .22  Colt  Auto. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  appreciate  very  much  your 
giving  me  some  information  in  connec- 
tion with  the  ammunition  for  a  Colt  .22 
Automatic  Target  Pistol.  Kindly  tell 
me  the  right  kind  to  use  when  shooting  at 
targets  and  also  when  using  it  for  small 
game. 

Stuart  E.  Hanson. 

Reply — You  can  use  any  of  the  stand- 
ard .22  long  rifle  cartridges  in  the  .22 
Colt  automatic  pistol.  Would  suggest 
that  you  could  get  very  good  results 
from  any  of  the  late  high  velocity  types 
such  as  the  Remington  Palma,  Winchest- 
er Precision  200,  U.  S.,  N.R.  A.,  Western 
Marksman,  Peters  Outdoor  Tack-Hole 
Special,  or  the  high  velocity  Dominion 
Cartridge.  As  the  breech  pressures  from 
these  cartridges  are  a  bit  higher  than 
those  given  by  the  special  indoor  brands, 
they  operate  the  automatic  pistol  a  little 
more  satisfactorily  and  incidentally  they 
are  more  powerful  and  are  better  for  the 
longer  range  shooting. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns.  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  have  your  opinion  on 
the  .250-3000  Savage.  Is  it  powerful 
enough  for  deer?  There  are  very  few 
moose,  bear, or  wolves  around  here.  The 
principal  game  includes  foxes,  geese, 
ducks,  and  deer. 

Do  you  think  it  would  be  as  good  as  a 
.32  Special?  I  would  prefer  it  to  other 
rifles  if  you  are  absolutely  sure  it  is  a  good 
gun  for  deer.  I  am  told  that  two  kinds 
of  bullets  can  be  obtained  for  it — the 
regulation  bullet  weighing  87  grains  and  a 
100  grain  bullet  for  use  on  moose  or  bear. 
Would  the  100  grain  bullet  injure  the 
rifle?  Would  it  have  as  great  velocity 
as  the  87  grain  bullet?  Would  it  have 
better  killing  power? 

I  am  told  that  the  .22  II.  P.  and  .250- 
.3000  Savage  rifles  do  not  function  very 
satisfactorily:  That  is,  that  if  you  work 
the  lever  very  fast  the  cartridges  stick  in 
the  magazine  and  the  gun  jams. 

Willie  McClennon. 

Reply— The  .250-3000  Savage  rifle 
should  suit  you  very  well  for  most  of  your 
shooting.  This  would  be  especially  true 
for  geese,  foxes,  and  ducks,  although  the 
full  charge  ammunition  would  tear  ducks 


and  foxes  very  badly.  You  would  very 
likely  wish  to  use  reduced  loads  for  them. 
The  .250-3000  Savage  is  a  good  deer  rifle, 
but  is  not  in  my  opinion,  as  good  for  this 
purpose  as  the  new  .300  Savage. 

I  would  prefer  either  one  of  these  rifles 
to  the  .32  Special  for  all  round  shooting. 
You  would  make  a  good  many  more  hits, 
on  such  game  as  foxes,  geese,  and  ducks 
than  you  would  with  the  .32  Special 
because  both  the  .250-3000  and  the  .300 
Savages  have  much  flatter  trajectories, 
so  that  you  would  have  less  trouble  from 
over  and  under  shooting. 

You  could  use  either  the  87  or  100 
grain  bullets  in  the  Savage.  The  latter 
would  no  doubt  be  better  for  the  heavier 
varieties  of  big  game,  but  it  would  require 
different  sighting  than  the  standard 
cartridge.  The  velocity  would  not  be 
as  high  as  that  which  is  obtained  with 
the  87  grain  bullet,  but  it  would  be  plenty 
high  enough. 

For  Moose  shooting,  the  .300_Savage 
would  be  much  superior  to  the  .250-3000. 
Any  rifle,  no  matter  what  make  it  is,  is 
liable  to  give  occasional  trouble  from 
failure  to  function  properly,  but  this 
is  very  often  the  fault  of  the  operator, 
who  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment  is 
likely  to  make  an  incomplete  opening 
movement  and  then  close  the  rifle  or 
what  is  more  likely  to  cause  a  jam,  make 
an  incomplete  closing  movement  and 
then  throw  a  second  cartridge  up  into 
the  receiver  and  try  to  drive  them  both 
home. 

I  feel  sure  that  the  Savage  Arms  Cor- 
poration would  be  very  glad  to  repair 
any  Savage  arm  which  might  give  trouble 
from  defective  workmanship  or  assem- 
bly. Savages  have  the  reputation  of 
being  among  the  most  reliable  for  cer- 
tainty of  functioning  of  the  action  of  any 
on  the  market.  If  the  cartridges  stick 
in  the  magazine  it  may  be  that  they  have 
been  loaded  with  the  bullets  too  far  out 
of  the  shells  or,  it  may  be  that  one  of  the 
parts  has  become  weakened  or  worn  by 
long  use,  in  which  case  it  could  be  very 
easily  remedied,  by  using  proper  ammu- 
nition or  by  slight  repairs. 


The  .25  Stevens  R.F.  on  "Chucks." 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazire 
for  some  time,  and  I  certainly  enjoy 
reading  it.  I  have  heard  a  great  many 
discussions  as  to  the  best  gun  for  wood- 
chucks. 

Now,  in  my  mind  the  gun  for  wood- 
chucks  or  any  other  small  game  that  may 
be  found  in  fairly  thickly  populated 
townships,  is  the  .25  Stevens  Favorite 
rife,  using  .25  "longs". 

With  this  rifle  a  good  shot  can  kill 
chucks  up  to  150  yards.  The  hollow- 
pointed  bullets  are  the  best,  but  you  can 
drill  out  the  points  of  the  solid  ones  if 
these  are  not  procurable.  Of  course, 
the  .25-35  and  .25-20  are  more  accurate 
than  the  .25  on  chucks  over  100  yards 
from  the  shooter  and  will  give  better 
satisfaction.  But  on  a  hundred  acre 
farm  with  house  and  buildings  close  to- 
gether, there  rif  es,  the  .25-35  and  others 
of  that  breed,  are  a  little  dangerous  to 
be  shooting  at  woodchuck,  with  a  horse, 
cow  or  even  a  man  in  a  field  a  few  hund- 
red yards  away  in  direct  line  with  the 
chuck.  The  .25  also  makes  a  great  little 
tarret  rifle.  I  have  used  mine  at  shoot- 
ing'matches  and  have  always  done  fine 
work. 

If  my  trigger  finger  holds  out  I  am 
going  to  tell  you  what  to  do  with  those 
big  chucks  you  are  going  to  shoot.  Take 
your  knife  and  get  it  good  and  sharp  and 
skin  the  next  big  chuck  you  shoot.  Be 
sure  you  shoot  him  first.    Take  the  skin 
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home  and  tack  it  on  the  wood-shed  door. 
Be  sure  it  is  not  in  the  sun  or  rain.  When 
it  is  dry  put  in  wet  wood  ashes  for  three 
days;  then  scrape  the  hair  off  and  tack  it 
up  again  and  mix  up  alum  and  salt  equal 
parts,  and  rub  it  on  every  chance  you  get. 
When  it  is  white  and  supple  cut  it  into 
strips  one-quarter  inch  wide.  Cut  round 
and  round  the  skin.  It  makes  the  finest 
boot-laces  ever  known,  or  for  mending 
the  gut  in  snow-shces. 

01'   Gun  Crank. 

The  .425  Westley  Richards  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  May  1922  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada,  a  subscriber  H.  O.  Stucky,  is 
desirous  of  knowing  whether  he  can  obtain 
a. 425  Westley  Richards  rifle,  and  whether 
there  is  an  agent  in  Canada  for  this* com- 
pany. I  have  before  me  a  wholesale 
catalog  of  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co., 
of  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  and  Saskatoon,  in 
which  they  list  single  and  double  barrel 
Westley  Richards  shotguns.  They  could 
undoubtedly  import  a  Westley  Richards 
rifle  if  they  do  not  happen  to  have  any  on 
hand, 

Richard  H.  Crabb. 

A  F*ew  Home-Brews. 

Editor,  Guns  <fc  Ammunition  Dept. 

After  reading  at  different  times  in 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  of  home-made 
pistols  and  remodelled  rifles,  I  am  taking 
the  liberty  of  submitting  a  photograph  of 
a  couple  of  "home  brews"  I  made  from 
the  material  I  had  on  hand. 

The  rifle  was  made  by  fitting  a  twenty- 
two  inch  .32  Hopkins  and  Allen  Barrel  to 
a  Stevens  .22  Little  Kragg  action  and 
making  a  new  bolt  head.  The  sights  and 
stock  are  hand-made,  the  latter  from  an 
ash  plank.  The  front  sight  is  a  one- 
thirty-secondth  inch  bronze  bead,  the 


A  few  "home-brews" 

middle  a  folding  leaf  and  the  rear  a  wind- 
gauge  peep  sight  with  one-sixteenth  inch 
aperture. 

I  am  thinking  of  getting  a  Stevens 
"Marksman"  barrel  .22  Long  Rifle 
Calibre  and  fitting  it  to  this  action  as  the 
.32  barrel  is  very  hard  to  clean,  being  ten 
years  old,  but  I  can  still  hit  a  wild  duck 
at  75  yards  with  it. 

I  made  the  pistol  for  pastime,  from  old 
pieces  of  cold  rolled  steel  and  heavy  sheet 
steel.  It  is  a  .22  calibre  semi-automatic. 
The  recoil  ejects  the  empty  shell,  cocks 
the  hammer  and  leaves  the  breech  block 
back  for  another  cartridge  to  be  inserted 
and  closed  by  hand. 

E.  R.  K. 


are  dropping  into  lakes  and 
'%r  marshes  planted  with  Xerrell's 
\,„  GIANT  WILD  RICE  and 

WILD  CELERY  SHE 
s  Used  26  years  with  wide 
success.      Write  for 


exjert  planting  advice 

TYRRELL'S  AQUATIC  FARM 
_-  'jTki™      Dept  T224 


Oshkosh.  Wis. 
iiuiuuuiiuiiiiiimiiuuiuuuii'.iuiuiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiuiiliiia 


The  Best  Light  for 
Use  in  the  Woods 

A  N  Eveready  Flashlight  is  just  as  important  as  your 
ax,  knife  or  drinking  cup.  When  darkness  overtakes  you 
on  the  way  back  to  camp  there  is  no  safer  guide  along 
the  trail  and  over  logs  and  stones  than  an  Eveready. 
Pack  an  Eveready  Spotlight  in  your  kit  bag  and  take  along 
a  supply  of  extra  Eveready  Unit  Cells — you'll  thank  your 
good  judgment  many  times  on  your  trip.  For  sale  at 
Electrical,  Hardware,  Drug,  Sporting  Goods  stores  and 
Garages. 

Canadian  National  Carbon  Co.,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg 

EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

&  BATTERIES 


Shooting  Is  Good  for  You! 

The  first  faint  chill  of  Autumn  with  its  long  looked-for  HUNTING  SEASON 
will  remind  you  of  your  SHOOTING  NEEDS. 

We  are  the  Arms,  Ammunition  and  Sporting  Experts  of  Montreal.  Consult 
us  on  all  matters  relating  to  sportsmanship — we  are  sportsmen  ourselves  and 
know  considerably  about  the  game. 

You  will  find  here  every  device  necessary  to  Hunters  at  prices  astonishingly 
low.    Ask  us  to  send  you  our  fine  new  Hunter's  Catalogue — it's  free. 

LEVINE  BROS. 


435-7-9  St.  James  St., 


SPORTING  GOODS. 
Tel.  Main  8609. 


MONTREAL,  CANADA 
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THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MINARD'S 


PLLISONGray.awell 
known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"Have  u*ed  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camp* 
for  yean  and  consider  it  the  beat  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  It 
give*  quick  relief  to  minor  ailmenti> 
tuch  aa  Sprains,  Bruiaet  and  all  kinds 
of  wound*.  Alto  it  it  a  great  remedy 
for  cought.  cold*,  etc..  which  one  it 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruiting  during  the  winter  and  *pring 
month*.  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


MINARD'S 

^!<i.ilTJv'.ll!ii»> 

LINimeNT 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


19 


Hunters 
and  Taxidermists' 


I  make  a  specialty  of  mounting 
game  Heads  and  making  up  rugs. 
Send  me  your  next  trophies  you 
•want  mounted,  I  have  all  kinds  of 
papier  mache  game  and  rugs  heads 
forms  for  the  Taxidermist  that  are 
strong,  will  last  for  ever. 

Write  for  my  prices  and  save 
money  on  your  next  heads  you  want. 

H.  W.  SWIHART 

Taxidermist   Papier   Mache  Mfr., 

Furrier  and  Tanner, 
205  E. Pearl,  Jackson,'  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


MIZPAH  JN°C4? 

Gives  yon  a  feeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising  or  playini 
games  of  any  kind.  A 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
chafe. 
Perfect 
pouch. 
Patented 
opening 

In  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  If  i„t  g.ygfiu.. 

tory  return  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price, 7 :.<_    State  waist  measurement. 

THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dapt.  C 
1036  Spring  Strawt  (above  Raca)  Philadelphia 

For  tale  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Store* 


Heddon  Made-  Well  Made' 


James  Heddon's  Sorts,  Dowatjiac,  Mich 

Heddon  _ 

HOC 

'Rods-Reels  /¥  Baits 


Wm.  Croft  *.  >ont.  Lit).,  TOfCrrttO.  Can, 
B«tcl\*«W*a    Carv4Mli«7\  R«pr«««r««.Tttve«j 
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The  Out-o'-Doors 

M.  U.  Bates 


WELL,  boys,  it  seems  but  a  very 
short  time  since  I  bade  you  all 
adieu,  but  the  fact  is,  six  long 
months  have  actually  passed,  and  here 
we  are  around  to  another  trapping  season 
again!  Another  trapping  season!  What 
wonder-pictures  do  these  magic  words 
conjure  up  for  the  lover  of  the  big,  clean 
out-o'-doors!  Another  trapping  season, 
with  its  clear,  sunny,  autumn  days,  and 
the  tints  of  gold  and  brown  everywhere 
under  clean  Canadian  skies;  the  cool 
woods,  alive  by  day  with  the  bustle  of  the 
smaller  forest  folk,  each  busy  in  his  own 
particular  way  preparing  for  the  long, 
cold  season  the  first  out-riders  of  which 
have  already  begun  to  appear;  the  full, 
golden  noons,  and  the  sunlight  stealing 
through  the  tall,  multi-coloured  forest 
aisles  as  through  the  stained-glass  wind- 
ows of  some  high  and  magnificent  cath- 
edral. And,  my  friends,  what  stone 
temple — aye,  stoney  temple,  I  might  say 
— erected  by  the  pitiful  hand  of  Man,  can 
inspire  and  chasten  one  as  these  clear 
aisles  of  living  beauty,  designed  at  the 
pleasure  of  an  infinite  architect  can  in- 
spire and  chasten  one.  And  yet,  my 
friends,  there  are  right  here  in  our  own 
Canadian  cities  those  shallow  souls  who 
turn  blind  eyes  to  these  wonders;  who 
turn  deaf  ears  to  the  eloquent,  brooding 
silences  of  our  own  clean  far  places,  and 
journey  all  the  way  to  Europe  to  stand 
in  comical  awe  before  some  extraordinary 
daubs  on  a  two  by  four  canvas,  the  con- 
coction, often,  of  some  mentally  pervert- 
ed, evil-smelling,  long-haired,  wild-eyed 
monstrosity  with — among  others- — a  pas- 
sion for  garlic  and  bad  cigarettes.  No; 
they  are  not  exactly  nutty,  these  envoys 
of  ours,  who  go  "abroad"  to  represent  our 
big,  clean  country  at  these  founts  of 
Truth  (?)  and  Culture;  (?)  they  are, 
merely  the  victims  of  false  atmosphere, 
and,  most  particularly,  of  false  education. 
A  good,  clean  out-door  magazine  placed 
into  their  hands  at  an  early  age,  and  a  trip 
out  into  God's  own  wild  places  now  and 
then,  instead  of  allowing  them  to  become 
tainted  with  the  superficiality  of  hectic 
and  smelly  foreigners,  would  have  saved 
them  an  awful  lot  of  unlearning  in  later 
years! — But  I  am  spoiling  the  clean  pic- 
ture I  had  undertaken  to  paint!  Let's 
see;  noon,  it  was,  my  sons,  in  the  cool, 
Canadian  woods.  Follows,  then,  the 
golden  afternoon;  then,  softly,  stealing 
out  of  the  far  places  and  over  all  the  North 
woods,  the  hush  and  the  peace  of  evening. 
A  tremendous  hour,  this,  my  friends! 
Twilight  in  the  Solitudes;  just  as  it  has 
been  since  the  beginning  of  things,  and 
just  as  it  shall  be,  and  till  long  after  the 
memory  of  us  important  folk  has  passed 
on  and  faded  into  oblivion.  The  dimly 
silent  pines,  crimson-crowned  and  lonely 
now,  and  far  beyond,  the  evening  sky 
still  faintly  glow  with  the  wonder  of  the 
dying  day.  Silence  now  for  a  space,  as 
though  all  the  denizens  of  the  wild,  both 
man  and  beast,  had  paused  on  one  accord 
to  meditate  on  this  eloquent  silence;  to 
drink,  with  hungry  eyes,  all  the  beauty 
and  the  wonder  of  this  age-old  canvas, 
done  once  again  into  colours  by  the  hand 
of  an  infinite  master.    Softly  then,  the 


darkness,  ushered  in  by  the  stray  night 
breezes;  and  all  the  sounds  and  the 
mysteries  of  night  in  the  forest.  The 
stream  you  paddled  up  today  is  black  and 
silent  now,  save  where  a  sudden  ripple, 
or  two  moving  lines  of  silver,  disclose  the 
presence  of  a  cautious  though  busy  rat  or 
beaver;  and  off  on  the  edge  of  the  beaver 
marsh,  where  bush  and  meadow  meet,  a 
sudden  crash,  followed  instantly  by  a 
death-like  silence,  tells  you  of  the  presence 
of  a  giant  bull,  for  this  is  October,  and 
the  mating  moon  of  this  monarch  of  the 
Northern  woods.  Somewhere  off  in  those 
dim  recesses,  on  the  edge  of  some  starlit 
lake,  a  cow  moose  is  waiting  for  the  call 
of  her  mate.  All  summer  long  she 
roamed  with  her  two  fine  calves,  teaching 
them  the  arts  and  the  ways  of  the  woods; 
and  now,  well-grown  and  strong,  they 
are  ready  to  take  up  the  duties  of  life  for 
themselves.  Here,  in  God's  green  places, 
no  sin — no  perverted  sex  instinct.  Just 
the  sacred,  the  elemental,  the  most  logical 
plan,  as  it  was  designed  by  an  infinite 
intelligence  far  back  in  the  beginning  of 
things.  What  a  thought  is  this,  my 
friends!  To  know  that  somewhere  away 
from  the  haunts  of  that  thing,  man,  the 
light  is  still  burning!  What  an  inspira- 
tion for  those  unhapoy  souls  who,  may- 
hap, confused  by  the  falseness  and  the 
glare  and  the  painted  filth  of  cities,  may 
have  stumbled  blindly  for  a  time.  What 
an  inspiration  for  our  young  Canadian 

sons  and  daughters  Proud,  strong 

mothers,  the  strong-limbed,  clear- 
eyed  off-spring  our  young  nation 

 the  logical  plan  of  an  infinite 

intelligence. 


A  Letter  to  Rod  and  Gun 
from  W.  G.  Miller 

WELL,  boys,  I  promised  some  time 
ago  to  help  Mr.  Bates  in  making  our 
trap  line   department  more  inter- 
esting; here  I  am  tardy,  but  not  forgetful. 

Many  of  we  trappers  of  the  north 
country  have  noticed  that  when  the  real 
cold  weather  of  January  and  February 
holds  supreme  power  o'er  stream  and 
forest  with  terrific  frost  and  deep  snow, 
that  the  fur  bearers  do  not  seem  as  plenti- 
ful as  usual.  During  this  time  the  deep 
snows  make  travelling,  very  difficult  and 
the  animals  almost  hibernate.  The  wily 
fox  has  learned  to  hoard  up  food  against 
this  period  of  stress  and  scarcity,  and 
seldom  goes  very  far  from  his  den  until 
a  thaw  settles  the  snow,  and  makes 
travelling  easier.  The  fisher  cannot 
travel  very  far  in  the  loose  snow  and  soon 
looks  for  a  hollow  stub  or  log  to  rest  in. 
The  mink  and  otter  don't  like  the  sharp 
air  and  keerj  well  below  the  ice  line,  and 
the  young  trapper  who  doesn't  know  the 
signs  of  the  times,  wonders  where  a-U 
the  fur  has  gone  to.  Where  signs  were 
plentiful  before,  he  travels  miles  and  miles 
without  sighting  anything  greater  than 
the  pestilent  rabbits  and  here  and  there  a 
weasel  track. 

But  the  old  trapper  knows  that  he 
can  put  on  his  snowshoes  and  with  axe, 
gun,  and  plenty  of  matches,  with  3  days 
grub  in  his  pack,  a  blanket  and  a  trap  and 
small  tea  pail,  he  can  strike  out  into  the 
wild  and  often  not  far  away  he  strikes 
the  track  of  a  fisher.    He  knows  that 
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at  this  time  of  the  year  the  fur  is  at  its 
best  and  so  after  it  he  goes;  because  he 
can  run  that  fisher  to  his  hole  in  a  day  or 
on  the  second  day  at  the  most  if  the  track 
was  reasonably  fresh.  If  Mr.  Fisher  is 
in  a  hollow  log  the  trapper  plugs  the 
hole  with  chunks  of  wood  and  looks  the  i 
log  over  carefully,  plugging  any  other 
exits  if  there  be  any.  Now  he  cuts  a 
pole  and  shoves  in  the  end  of  log  where 
the  fisher  entered  to  try  and  locate  the 
furry  fury.  If  the  pole  does  not  reach 
him,  our  trapper  chops  a  big  notch  into 
the  hollow  log  and  jams  in  a  new  partition 
of  wooden  stakes.  This  operation  is 
repeated  with  new  notches  and  new 
stakes  until  the  fisher  is  penned  up  in 
a  small  space.  Then  a  smaller  notch 
is  cut  just  where  the  animal  is,  just  big 
enough  to  slip  in  your  trap.  The  trapper 
then  pokes  in  a  stick  and  rouses  up  Mr. 
Fisher  until  he  dances  into  the  trap,  then 
a  pull  up  to  the  hole,  a  crack  on  the 
head  or  a  22  bullet  and  a  nice  reward  for  a 
long  tramp. 

When  Mr.  Fisher  takes  to  a  hollow 
tree  it  is  a  case  of  chop  it  down,  or  smoke 
him  out,  and  do  some  shooting  both 
straight  and  quick,  or  else  plug  the  hole 
after  setting  a  trap  inside  and  come 
back  later.  Thousands  of  fishers  are 
taken  this  way  and  it  is  good  dope,  being 
quick  and  certain. 

Often  on  these  long  tramps  the  trapper 
finds  new  trapping  territory  of  the  finest 
description,  and  this,  of  course  increases 
the  pay  sheet  more  than  ever. 

Now  we  are  done  with  Mr.  Fisher,  let 
us  take  a  look  for  Mr.  Mink.  He  must 
be  at  his  best  also  during  this  extra  cold 
weather  when  days  are  short  and  snow 
is  deep.  The  old  trapper  knows  that 
after  the  freeze  up,  the  water  level  on 
lake  and  stream  begins  to  fall,  the  ice 
sinks  in  the  centre  but  remains  high  and 
dry  on  the  shore  and  under  the  ice  along 
the  shore  and  at  the  water's  edge,  there  is 
usually  quite  a  considerable  air  space, 
and  it  is  quite  a  lot  warmer  down  there 
under  the  ice  than  above  it.  The  mud  is 
not  even  frozen,  and  there  the  frogs  lie 
buried,  and  snails  and  clams  lie  in  the 
shallow  water  and  little  fishes  swim  about 
as  usual.  No  wonder  Mr.  Mink  prefers 
to  live  and  travel  about  down  there  where 
food  is  found  and  the  frost  does  not  pene- 
trate. The  old  trapper  knows  the  way 
of  the  mink,  also.  He  comes  around 
with  his  ice  chisel  on  a  long  handle,  he 
cuts  a  hole  through  the  ice  near  the 
water's  edge  and  shoves  down  a  few 
stakes  to  make  a  cubby  pen  in  the  usual 
style,  only  under  the  ice  where  mink 
are  travelling.  He  baits  with  a  piece  of 
fish,  or  fresh  meat,  or  entrails,  and  per- 
haps a  few  drops  of  good  scented  oil,  then 
a  fresh  block  of  ice  over  the  whole,  a 
mound  of  snow  kicked  up  over  it  to  keep 
out  the  frost,  and  you  can  bet  on  a  mink 
before  long.  This  is  the  mid  winter  set 
under  ice,  and  that  is  where  Mr.  Mink 
will  stay  until  the  big  thaws  raise  the 
water  which,  filling  up  the  air  spaces, 
drives  out  Mr.  Mink  when  you  will  see 
his  tracks  again  on  the  snow  above. 

A  good  scent  for  mink  is  home-made 
fish  oil,  or  tanner's  oil,  with  beaver 
castors  and  oil  castors  soaking  in  the 
bottom  of  the  bottle.  This  is  very 
effective  in  late  February  and  the  month 
of  March,  when  the  mating  season  is  on. 
Mink  do  not  readily  take  bait  at  this 
season,  but  I  have  always  had  fetching 
success  with  this  scent.  Good-bye  boys, 
I'll  come  again  soon  if  the  editor  will  put 
up  with  it.  My  biggest  excuse  is,  I  like 
the  Hod  and  Gun  and  like  to  help  it 
Yours  truly, 

W.  G.  Miller, 
Tomiko,  Ont. 

Note:  Your  article  is  most  interesting, 


Two  Lights 
Every  Sportsman  Needs 

— The  Coleman   Quick-Lite  Lamp  for  the 
home,  or  cottage,  because — 

300  Candle  Power — more  light  than  20  old  style 
oil  lamps. 

No  Wicks  to  Trim — No  Chimneys  to  wash;  no 
soot;  no  odor;  no  dirt;  no  daily  filling. 
Economical — 40  hours  service  per  gallon  of  fuel 
used. 

Lights  With  Ordinary  Matches.  Makes  own 
gas  from  common  motor  gasoline. 


Style  CO  329 
La  mp 

Price  $11.50. 


Style  LQI  327 
Lantern 
Price  $10.00. 


(ojemgn  Quick-Lite 

|.amp$  and,  lanterns 

— The  Quick-Lite  Lantern  for  camping,  hunt- 
ing and  night  use  anywhere,  because — 
Gives  Same  300  Candle-Power  brilliance  as  the 

Quick-Lite  lamp. 
Can't  Blow  Out  in  wildest  gale. 
Safe— Can't  spill  fuel  or  explode,  even  if  tipped 
over.    Carry  it  anywhere,  for  any  job,  any  night. 
Cut  out  this  ad  and  take  it  to  your  near- 
est dealer.    If  he  hasn't  Coleman  Quick- 
Lites  on  Sale,  as  yet,  he  will  gladly  order 
one  for  you^to  be  shipped  on  approval. 

The  Coleman  Lamp  Co.,  Limited 

RG-29  Coleman  Building 
TORONTO,  CANADA 


©UR  DUTY 


-AT— 


The  WALKER  HOUSE      HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

The  House  ©f  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprleters  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 

A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  Individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavours  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan,    European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS 

HERBERT  (DOC)  McCARTHY   Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


Folding,  Puncture- Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repair*;  cheek  aa  bagrart, 
carry  by  hand,  sate  for  family;  all  sizes;  nan -linkable; 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  QaiernmanU. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St  Louis  Werld'i  Fain. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  MoUrs.  Catalogue. 
KINO  FOLDING  CANVA8  BOAT  CO.     465  Harrison  St..  Kalamazta,  Mloh. 
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EveruGun 
a  Killer 


O1 


N  moor  and  hillside 
and  in  the  spinneys 
GREENER  GUNS  with 
their  perfect  balance, 
velocity  and  spread  fill  the 
game  bags.  They're  built  bv  gun-masters 
for  maximum  long  range  "Killing." 

Make  your  choice  from  the  finest  stock 
of  Guns  in  Great  Britain. 

Illustrated 
List  free. 


Catalogue   and  Sundries 


Greener 


W.W.  GREENER 
Ltd. 

Birmingham,  Eng. 
St.  Mary's  Row 
Montreal: 
215  Drummond 
Bldg.j 


DEMAND 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
George  V. 


L1NEDRUM 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels  etc  in  Europe.     If  your  dealer 
cannot  supply  you  order  direot  from  "Hardys" 

Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNI QUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts  only — 
Interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as  shown. 

"DeLUXB"  RODS 

ft.,  5Ji  ozs.,  10  ft.  ozs. 


"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for  wet 
and  dry  fly  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  Weight  5  34  ozs.,  9H 


Built  by  hano  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd,  split  bamboo 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.  All  hooks  carefully 
tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners,  and  requisites  for  all  kinds 
of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supeivised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait  Casters,  who  are  also 
expert  anglers — the  "Hardys."  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  containing  plates 
of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

T-IAUrW  DDAC  I  i^it-^A  MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 
rL/\n.L>  I  DJVUO.  Limited  London  Showroom  61  Pall  Mall,  S.  W. 
Canadian  Representative  to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,  10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal, 

Canada. 


and  much  appreciated.  Come  again,  by 
all  means.    — M.  U.  B. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Along  the   Trap  Line. — 

Could  you  kindly  inform  me,  through 
the  columns  of  your  excellent  department, 
if  the  fur  of  skunk  is  worth  trapping  in 
Manitoba  as  late  as  Easter?  Thanking 
you  for  this  service. 

Jack  L. 

Ans. — They  will  be  shedding  pretty 
badly  by  April  1st.  Would  only  be 
chance  work  taking  them  after  that  date 
as  to  whether  you  get  enough  to  justify 
the  killing  of  them  or  not. — M.  U.  B 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

Could  you  give  me  a  good  method  of 
tanning  rabbit  skins  and  small  skins  of 
animals  with  close  hair,  something  the 
same  as  furriers  use  as  I  have  shot  quite 
a  lot  of  rabbits  lately  and  would  like  to 
preserve  the  skins  for  use.  Also  I  have 
been  using  a  single  barrel  gun,  made  by 
the  American  Gun  Co..  of  New  York 
and  have  broken  the  firing  pin  and  would 
like  to  know  whether  I  can  procure  an- 
other. Thanking  you  in  advance  for 
the  information,  I  am  enclosing  a  stamped 
addressed  envelope. 

Mr.  Frank  Walker. 

Ans. — For  making  a  rabbit  skin  blan- 
ket, the  Indians  do  not  cure  the  skins  at 
all;  they  simply  let  them  dry  as  they  are, 
then  use.  As  you  are  desirous  of  having 
the  skins  dressed,  use  the  following: 
Simply  brush  the  flesh  side  only  of  the 
skin  with  a  creamy  paste  made  of  common 
hard  soap  and  oatmeal.  Give  it  two  or 
three  coats,  for  as  many  days — one 
coat  daily.  Afterwards,  scrape  clean. 
Then  oil  the  flesh  side  with  some  viscol_ 
lard,  butter,  etc.,  or  tanners'  oil  to  keep 
it  soft.  Rub  the  oil  in  well;  this  should 
make  a  good  job  for  you. 

Your  gun  inquiry  has  been  forwarded 
to  the  Guns  and  Ammunition  Editor,  who 
will  answer  you  direct. — M.  U.  B. 


THE  GOVERNMENT'S  CONVERSION 
SCHEME 

The  attention  of  the  holders  of  the  five 
and  a  half  per  cent  war  loan  bonds  matur- 
ing December  1,  1922,  is  directed  to  the 
offer  of  the  Minister  of  Finance  to  renew 
the  loan  on  favourable  terms.  The  last 
Canadian  loan  was  placed  in  New  York 
at  a  satisfactory  price.  The  Minister  is-, 
making  his  present  financial  operation 
entirely  a  domestic  one  by  offering  to 
exchange  the  maturing  bonds  for  new 
bonds  bearing  the  same  rate  of  interest,, 
running  for  either  five  years  or  ten  years 
as  the  bondholder  may  prefer.  A  further 
inducement  to  the  investor  is  that  he 
receives  a  bonus  of  one  month's  interest. 
The  teims  offered  are  decidedly  favour- 
able to  the  investor  and  it  is  probable 
that  a  large  part  of  the  maturing  loan 
will  be  renewed.  Arrangements  for  the 
exchange  of  the  bonds  can  be  made  at 
any  branch  of  the  chartered  banks. 
Holders  who  do  not  wish  to  reinvest  will 
be  paid  in  cash  on  the  1st  December. 


SEASON  OPENS  OCTOBER  15th 

In  the  table  of  open  seasons  for  Game 
in  Canada,  appearing  in  the  September 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada,  the 
partridge  season  north  of  the  French  and 
Mattawa  Rivers,  Ontario  was  incorrect- 
ly designa'ted  as  being  from  November 
5th  to  November  20th.  The  season 
opens  instead  on  October  15th. 
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KENNEL 


The  Training  of  Foxhounds 

AWAY  back  in  1880  there  appeared  a 
book  devoted  to  the  field  dogs,  en- 
'  titled  "Modern  Training  and  Hand- 
ling" edited  by  B.  Waters,  and  although 
forty  years  have  passed  since  its  publica- 
tion, many  of  the  articles  appearing  there- 
in would  be  of  inestimable  advantage  to 
the  sporting  dog  fanci  if  of  the  present 
day,  and,  it  is  therefore  a  regrettable  fact 
that  the  book  is  now  out  of  print. 

One  of  the  articles  in  the  book  was  on 
the  training  of  hounds  and  was  written 
by  that  pastmaster  in  such  work,  Jim 
Avent,  and  as  what  was  written  in  the 
days  of  long  ago  is  just  as  pertinent  at  the 
present  time  I  am  culling  it  herewith  for 
the  benefit  of  the  younger  hound  fanciers 
to  whom  much  of  it  may  prove  of  great 
benefit. 

This  article  can  be  applied  to  the  train- 
ing of  the  beagles,  and  with  a  little  practi- 
cal experience  one  can  train  his  own  pack, 
and  should  he  be. so  situated  that  he  could 
not  do  so,  the  cost  of  having  his  beagles 
properly  trained  would  be  so  slight  in 
comparison  to  that  required  for  the  point  - 
er  or  setter  that  it  should  come  with  in  the 
reach  of  the  sportsman  even  in  very  mod- 
erate circumstances. 

A  very  essential  thing  to  the  value  and 
working  capabilities  of  fox-hounds  is  the 
purity  of  blood.  Any  owner  who  resides 
where  foxes,  or  other  game  on  which 
hounds  are  used,  are  plentiful,  will  have 
good  field  dogs  if  they  are  properly  bred. 
Houtids  do  not  require  the  careful  train- 
ing that  is  given  to  pointers  and  setters. 
Given  the  hounds,  properly  bred,  if  they 
are  only  taken  to  game  and  let  alone,  they 
will  generally  make  good  dogs,  yet  the 
manner  of  doing  this  will  require  some 
skilful  management  which  will  be  herein- 
after described. 

Too  much  care  therefore  cannot  be 
taken  in  selecting  and  breeding  foxhounds, 
for  if  there  is  any  breed  of  dog  that  re- 
quires natural  qualities  in  their  highest 
perfection,  it  is  the  breed  of  foxhounds, 
particularly  those  which  are  used  to  run 
red  foxes  in  the  middle  states.  It  does 
not  make  so  much  difference  about  the 
pure  breeding  of  dogs  which  are  used  to 
hunt  deer,  bears,  wild  cats  or  grey  foxes, 
or  for  dogs  that  areused  in  the  East  to 
drive  the  fox  by  the  stand  of  the  shooter, 
and  hence  not  strictly  for  the  chase. 

Hounds  for  catching  red  foxes  should 
be  selected  from  the  best  possible  blood 
that  can  be  obtained.  A  criterion  of 
excellence  should  be  breeding  a  uniform 
good  lot,  not  a  large  litter  with  one  good 
one  in  it,  but  a  litter  of,  at  least  several 
good  ones  and  the  majority  high  class 
ones.  To  breed  in  this  way,  you  must 
select  stock  which  you  know  has  high- 
class  natural  qualities  in  physical  struc- 
ture and  powers  afield.  This  requires  a 
pure  ancestry  as  a  prime  factor;  in  fact, 
the  breeding  of  foxhounds  requires  all 
the  care  and  skill  that  is  exercised  in 
maintaining  and  improving  other  breeds. 

As  to  the  qualities  to  be  desired,  the 
hounds  should  be  bred  and  trained  so 
that  they  work  almost  as  fast  as  the  high 
class  setter  or  pointer  of  to-day.  Their 
noses  should  be  good  enough  to  strike  and 
trail  up  a  fox,  in  favorable  weather  for 
hunting,  which  has  passed  along  from 
twelve  to  twenty-four  hours;  before 
they  should  trail  steadily,  keep  close  to- 
gether, and  pick  out  the  trail  accurately 
and  quickly — not  scatter  all  over  the 


For  Quick  Starting 
in  Cold  Weather  use  a 
Columbia  "Multiple" 
in  Your  Motor  Boat. 

T^HE  sharp  frosty  air  of  October  and  November  chills 
*~  the  engine  in  your  boat  and  makes  starting  difficult.  A 
Columbia  "Multiple"  Dry  Battery  with  its  15-cell  power 
gives  a  fat,  hot  spark  that  ignites  the  gas  with  the  first 
turn  of  the  crank.  Save  yourself  from  much  useless  work 
by  installing  a  Columbia  "Multiple"  (or  a  Columbia  "Hot 
Shot"  for  small  boats)  and  give  the  engine  a  chance  to 
run  regularly  and  smoothly. 

Columbia  Dry  Batteries  are  famous  the  world  over  for 
their  strength  and  long  life.  There  are  no  better  dry 
batteries  made  for  door  bell  ringing,  gas  engine  ignition, 
small  lighting  outfits,  burglar  alarms,  thermostats  and 
for  all  such  uses.  Always  insist  upon  Columbia — by 
name,  at  hardware,  electrical  stores  and  garages. 


Canadian  National  Carbon  Company,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg. 


Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

—  they  Last  longer 


No.  7  -  3  Hooh/Wtth  or  WithoutNf*  A V 
No.  8  -  6  HookVFly  Spinner  ?oxk)\j  V  * 
Send  for  Circular  'ALFOSS  * 
1712  COLUMBUS  RD.  CLEVELAND 


J*. 


BIG  MONEY  IN  FURS 

We  need  millions  of  skins — Skunk,  j 
I  Coon,  Fox,  Mink — Furs  of  all  kinds. 
|  Write  for  special  price  list  and  extras. 
I.  R.  HOUGH  PUR  CO., 
Merldrn,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


3 

H.  P. 


$135 


Here  is  the  latest  Kerma  th  suc- 
cess— a  3  h.  p.  1  cylinder,  4  cycle 
engine  for  $1351    Bosch  mag- 
neto—  impulse  coupling.  No 
batteries  or  wiring.  Controls 
perfectly  for  trolling.  Starts 
easy.  Runs  perfectly  and  con- 
tinuously. Absolutely  depend- 
able under  all  conditions. 
If  you  operate  a  small  boat 
this  is  j  ust  the  power  plant 
you  need — small,  compact, 
very  powerful — and  a  reg- 
ular bear  for  work.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  marine  engines 
now  on  the  American  market. 
Write  for  full  details.  3  to  40  h.p. 
Kenn.th  Mff.  Co.,  Dept.  RC  5880  Commonwealth  Ate.,  Detroit,  Mkfc. 
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Insist  on  this  Sign 


When  buying  Snow  Shoes 

You  Can  Depend  on  Them 

They  are  the  best  in  Quality,  Material  and  Workmanship. 
Bows  are  made  of  Selected  Second  Growth  White  Ash,  fully 
seasoned.  For  filling  we  use  only  the  best  Neatshide,  made 
by  our  secret  process.  Guaranteed  not  to  sag.  If  your  dealer 
cannot  supply,  write  for  catalogue. 

North  American  Snow  Shoe 

and  Mfg.  Co. 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ontario,  Canada 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 


Here  are  some  useful  garments :-- 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ted waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO        MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Torente  ^£|0l£l 


Canada 


Majnifieantly  Furnished-Liberally  Conducted 

Cuklne  Unexcelled 
Covrteouand  Prompt  Service-European  Plan 
C.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedlcss  and  seml- 
weedless  propellers,  also  standard  and 
speed  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buy  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
reverse  gear, 

CANADIAN  BEAVER  CO-,  137  Lake  St.,  TORONTO 


country  and  go  like  wild  dogs;  but  if  the 
track  is  too  cold  to  nose  out,  they  should 
be  intelligent  enough  to  know  it,  but 
should  stick  to  it  until  they  get  the  course 
of  the  fox  and  go  on  circling  from  it  for  a 
mile  or  more  if  they  cannot  strike  it  in  a 
less  distance,  and  they  should  be  dogs 
which  would  persist  in  trailing  and  work- 
ing this  way  all  day  if  necessary— not  stop 
and  give  up  in  an  hour  or  two  if  the  fox 
is  not  jumped. 

I  like  a  dog  with  a  clear,  loud  voice, 
one  that  gives  tongue  very  freely  while 
trailing  and  running,  but  not  one  that 
gives  tongue  when  he  runs  over  the  track 
and  has  lost  the  scent. 

In  chasing  the  red  fox,  when  he  is 
jumped,  the  pack  should  be  very  fast 
runners,  and  should  stick  close  together 
and  close  to  the  trail;  but  on  a  loss  of  it, 
they  should  make  wide  casts  for  it  and 
not  turn  too  straight  back;  and  if  you 
have  a  dog  that  is  too  slow,  one  that  does 
not  pack  well,  one  that  runs  over  badly, 
or  one  that  will  quit  a  hotly-contested 
race,  he  should  be  killed,  not  given  to 
some  friend  who  will  probably  breed 
from  him  or  her.  For  red  foxes  they 
should  be  able  to  run  and  trail  from  twelve 
to  twenty  hours,  and  that  singly  if 
necessary.  On  favorable  days,  a  first- 
class  pack  nearly  always  catches  a  red 
fox  in  from  two  and  one-half  to  four 
hours  but  to  do  this  they  must  make  no 
mistakes  and  have  favorable  weather. 
One  bad  run-over  or  loss  almost  always 
gives  the  fox  enough  time  tog  trail 
enough  away  to  bring  the  pack  tonever 
and  if  he  is  a  good  runner  he  will  ^im 
allow  them  to  get  a  close  run  on  an_ 
again  until  he  is  so  fatigued  that  he  -pQ 
not  possibly  keep  in  front  of  them.  ot 
run  a  good  red  fox  to  death  that  has  g 
the  advantage  of  a  young  pack  in  anjj 
way  you  need  dogs  that  will  stick  a 
alone  if  necessary,  from  twelve  to  twent^ 
hours ; 1  and  it  very  often  is  necessary.  To 
make  a  success  of  hunting  red  foxes,  there 
should  never  be  under  eight  good  dogs 
that  run  and  stay  close  together,  and  I 
think  it  much  better  to  have  twenty  or 
more  good  ones.  One  poor  dog  in  a 
chase  does  much  more  harm  than  good. 

We  are,  in  this  section,  as  careful  of 
the  lives  of  our  red  foxes  as  we  are  in 
saving  our  pocketbook.  I  hope  the 
Eastern  hunters  will  adopt  the  plan  of 
having  more  and  better  dogs,  and  quit 
shooting  foxes. 

We  will  now  consider  the  subject  of 
training.  A  foxhound  puppy  should  not 
be  allowed  to  run  any  until  he  is  about 
eight  months  old,  and  if  they  are  not 
well-grown,  healthy  puppies  at  that  age, 
they  should  be  kept  up  and  well  fed  until 
healthy  and  strong.  When  they  are 
first  taken  out  and  started  on  a  chase, 
they  should  accompany  old,  steady, 
broken  hounds  which  you  expect  to  train 
them  with  regularly,  and  they  should 
first  be  run  on  rabbits  about  every  other 
day.  One  hour  at  a  time  is  sufficient, 
gradually  working  them  longer  if  they 
are  enduring  the  work  well,  until  you  get 
them  so  they  can  stand  six  or  eight  hours' 
good  hard  running  after  rabbits,  remem- 
bering that  they  are  always  to  be  in  com- 
pany withthebroken  foxhounds  that  they 
are  to  be  broken  with. 

While  they  are  taking  their  first  exper- 
iences with  rabbits,  they  should  be 
taught  to  come  to  the  blast  of  the  horn  or 
a  call,  and  should  be  allowed  to  follow 
you  on  horseback  around  the  country, 
occasionally,  to  teach  them  how  to  follow 
and  not  get  lost.  When  they  are  about 
one  year  old  and  are  well  advanced  in 
chasing  rabbits,  they  should  be  taken 
out  with  the  broken  dogs  next  on  grey 
foxes,  or  wild  cats,  if  any  are  available. 
They  never  should  be  allowed  to  run  a 
red  fox  until  they  are  about  eighteen 
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months  old,  or  are  fully  developed  and 
strong  enough  to  run  from  eight  to  twelve 
hours  in  a  fast,  closely-contested  chase 
with  fast  hounds,  and  never  should  be 
taken  out  again,  after  a  chase,  until  they 
are  well  rested.  When  started  on  grey 
foxes  or  cat,  as  mentioned  before,  they 
should  be  accompanied  by  thoroughly 
broken,  good,  steady,  working  old  dogs; 
not  very  fast  dogs,  but  ones  that  will 
stick  close  to  the  trail  and  never  quit 
following  or  trailing  for  twelve  or  fifteen 
hours,  unless  they  capture  their  quarry 
or  are  stopped.  The  reason  that  I  prefer 
dogs  which  are  not  so  fast,  to  train  puppies 
with  is  because  I  want  brokenSdogs 
which  they  can  keep  up  with,  and  there- 
fore can  do  some  of  the  work  themselves, 
— If  the  old  dogs  are  too  fast,  the  puppies 
will  soon  run  down  from  their  great  efforts 
to  keep  up,  or  will  be  thrown  out  and 
learn  to  quit.  They  rarely  ever  forget 
their  first  experiences  after  fox,  and  if 
they  learn  bad  habits  at  first  they  fre- 
quently retain  them  through  life.  When 
first  taken  out  with  broken  dogs  as  already 
explained,  they  should  be  allowed  to  have 
their  own  way  to  a  great  extent.  An 
assistant  is  necessary  in  training  puppies. 
He  can  ride  on  with  the  broken  dogs, 
occasionally  blowing  the  horn  for  the 
puppies  while  you  remain  with  them  and 
cheer  them  off  of  anything  they  may  be 
after.  After  the  old  dogs  have  struck  a 
trail,  the  hunter  should  follow  and  en- 
courage them  a  little,  but  do  very  little 
following;  the  other  remains  back  and 
cheers  the  puppies  in  with  the  old  dogs. 
They  will  soon  learn  to  love  the  trail  of  a 
fox  and  will  stay  with  the  old  dogs  with- 
out much  trouble.  They  should  never  be 
whipped  much,  and  this  especially  should 
be  avoided  by  the  owner  or  trainer; 
they  should  be  permitted  to  have  their 
own  way  as  much  as  possible.  Exper- 
ience after  the  king  of  game  you  hunt  will 
gradually  break  them,  and  if  they  are 
whipped  too  much  or  broken  too  quickly, 
they  will  not  make  fast  hunters  and  good 
strike  dogs.  The  best  all-round  dogs, 
which  I  have  ever  owned,  were  dogs  which 
were  hard  to  break,  and,  in  fact,  were  not 
thoroughly  broken  till  they  were  about 
three  years  old.  My  long  experience 
with  high  class  English  setters  and  fox- 
hounds has  taught  me  that  it  requires 
plenty  of  time  and  patience,  and  that  a 
dog  should  be  allowed  to  have  his  own 
way  as  much  as  possible,  to  make  a  first 
class  dog  out  of  him  and  develop  his 
natural  capabilities  to  the  utmost.  Of 
course,  a  puppy  can  be  trained  easier  and 
quicker  by  starting  his  training  while  he 
is  very  young,  but  the  great  trouble  is 
that  the  greater  number  trained  after 
such  a  manner  are  worthless  brutes. 

Many  hunters  believe  in  running 
puppies  and  old  dogs  after  a  drag  a  grea  t 
deal,  but  I  do  not  believe  in  allowing 
pack  of  hounds  to  run  drags  much,  for  I 
have  seen  good  packs  completely  ruined 
by  such  practice;  so  badly  ruined  that 
they  could  not  catch  a  good  running  red 
fox.  They  always  learn  to  run-over  very 
badly,  and  form  many  bad  habits  from 
this  manner  of  hunting.  If  drags  are  run 
any  with  young  puppies,  it  should  be 
in  company  with  old  dogs  which  stick 
close  to  the  track,  and  ones  which  cannot 
outrun  them.  The  drag  should  always  be 
manipulated  by  some  one  who  is  afoot, 
and  should  never  be  dragged  in  a  road 
or  pathway.  The  man  should  drag  it 
about  in  circles  as  near  after  the  course  of 
a  fox  run  as  possible,  through  thickets, 
and  never  in  a  straight  course.  In 
breaking  and  hunting,  when  a  dog  strikes 
a  fox  trail,  give  him  plenty  of  time  and 
wait  until  he  has  decided  which  way  the 
fox  has  gone.  Do  not  commence  hurry- 
ing the  hound  and  he  will  almost  always 
learn  to  take  the  right|end  of  the  track, 
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QUICK  AS  A  BIRD  ON  THE  WING 

You  can't  beat  a  Parker  for  wing  shooting. 

Its  perfect  weight  distribution  lends  ease 
and  speed  in  handling.  Its  one-piece  ham- 
mer strikes  a  quick,  hard  blow  the  instant 
you  pull  the  trigger.  Every  gun  individual- 
ly tested  for  close,  even  patterns. 

The  luck's  all  on  your  side,  if  you  carry  a 
Parker. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers 
Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


At  Dealers 
Everywhere 


Booklet  on 
Request 


Pacific  Coast  Agent: 
A.  W.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francisco  * 


THE  HUNGRY  HUNTER 


Keep  indefinitely 
Carried  conveniently 
Cooked  ready 


Back  from  a  long  tramp  or 
paddle,  with  an  appetite 
whetted  to  extremity  by  pure 
air  and  healthful  exercise. 

Finds  a  ready  meal  in 

Gunn's  Maple  Leaf 
Pure  Pork  Sausage 

In  sealed  containers,  fresh 
as  the  day  they  were  made 
under  government  inspec- 
tion— wholesome—  satisfying 
— delicious. 

At  all  Grocers 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
upin  paper  boxes,  in }/%  lb. hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper,  for  20  cents  per  lb.  10, 
15  and  25  lb.  cartons  (paper  boxes). 
Virginia,  flue  cured,  mild  and  first 
class  smoking,  35c. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
Mention  Rod  and  Gun. 


LI  ONHEART 
AIRE  DALES 

Their  courage  Is  the  talk  of 
two  continents.  Modern  In  ap' 
pearance  and  "quality,"  with  th» 
nose  and  hunting  ability  of  the 
old-school  alredale.  WE  CAN 
PBOTB  IT. 

Write  for  literature  and  aalea  Hit. 
LI  ON  H  CART  KENNELS 
Vleter,  Mont.  (Formerly  Anaconda,  Mont.) 


'FISHING  s*  What  , 
Baits  and  Wlien" 

SEND  FOR  THIS  FREE  BOOK 


Clot  this  book.    GiveB  expert  data  on  what 
baits  for  what  fish  under  varying  wea 
fcher  or  water  conditions.  SentEKEE 
SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 
8222  High  St.,  South  Bend,  Ind. 
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nswer 
the  Call  of 
the  Moose 


In 

Ontario 
Quebec, 
New  Brunswick  and 
Nova  Scotia 

Long  happy  days  packed  cram-full  of  red  blooded 
enjoyment— out  of  doors  in  a  forest  wilderness  with 
canoe,  rifle  and  camera — and  you  come  back 
rejuvenated. 

Others  Get  Them 
—  Why  Not  You? 

Mighty  antlers,  shaggy  skins  —  trophies  around 
which  will  cluster  pulse-quickening  memories  of 
future  years— are  to  be  got  in  the  Canadian  woods 
only  a  few  hours  away. 

A  letter  to  A.  O.  Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal,  will  bring  you 
full  information. 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 


Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN  WILDS,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's  Bay 
officer  while  serving  his  country  at  different  trading  posits  in  Canada.  The  price  to 
$1.00.    Rod  and  Can  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 

r«cu  op  mrniT  Safe  money  on  yaur 
CASH    OR  CREDII    DUmondg      by  buying 

from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
Tan  tage  In  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO -DAT  FOB 
CATALOGUE.     IT  IB 
FREE 

We  send  Diamonds  to 
any  tart  of  Canada  far 
Inspection  at  aur  ex- 
pense. Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

16  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 


Advertising  Signs 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
OILCLOTH 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


and,  in  trailing,  I  think  the  hunter 
should  give  the  clogs  plenty  of  time  on 
any  track  that  they  can  nose  out,  should 
always  remain  behind  his  dogs,  try  to 
keep  them  as  close  together  as  possible, 
and  instead  of  continually  harking  them 
on,  it  would  be  better  to  call  them  back 
together  and  let  them  nose  out  the  track 
accurately,  if  possible  to  do  so.  A  hunter 
that  always  thinks  he  knows  exactlv 
where  the  quarry  can  be  jumped,  and  is 
continually  hunting  his  dogs  on  from  trail 
to  trail,  never  has  a  first  class  pack  of 
trail  dogs.  It  is  true  that  very  often, 
after  this  manner,  he  jumps  his  game  very 
quickly,  but  to  put  him  in  a  country  where 
game  is  very  scarce,  he  will  more  fre- 
quently spoil  a  good  day's  sport;  more- 
over, after  harking  his  dogs  off  a  cold  trail 
a  few  times,  they  soon  get  discouraged 
and  will  not  work  at  all.  Any  well  bred 
pack  of  hounds  that  is  broken  and 
handled  properly  should,  in  favorable 
weather,  work  and  trail  a  track  all  dav, 
that  is  from  ten  to  twenty  hours  old,  and 
to  get  them  to  do  that  you  must  stay 
behind  them,  give  them  lots  of  time,  try 
to  keep  them  very  close  together,  and  let 
them  nose  it  out.  The  great  secret,  I 
think,  in  catching  red  foxes  is  to  have  good 
stayers,  ones  that  will  run  very  close 
together.  One  bad  "run-over"  dog  will 
often  ruin  a  large  pack,  and  with  a  few 
such  losses  of  time  occasioned  by  this 
fault,  they  rarely  ever  catch  any  red 
foxes.  While  the  pack  should  run  well 
together  and  very  fast,  they  should  not 
"run  over"  and  make  bad  losses  of  time. 

It  is  now  apparent  that,  to  endure  the 
fatiguing  exertion  and  to  train  puppies 
properly  to  run  long,  hard  races,  thev 
should  be  strong  and  have  the  necessary 
age  before  starting  them  after  red  foxes', 
and  should  be  run  with  well  broken  dogs, 
so  that  they  will  learn  no  bad  habits.  I 
do  not  think  any  pack  should  ever  quit 
running  until  it  catches  or  trees  whatever 
it  is  after;  however,  to  have  a  pack  of 
this  kind  you  must  have  good  blood 
in  it.  Kill  any  dog  that  will  quit  belore 
he  is  stopped  or  catches  his  game,  for  he 
will  turn  some  good  young  dog  to  stop 
with  him.. 

A  hunter  should  always  endeavor  to 
keep  within  hearing  of  "his  pack,  and 
never  go  home  and  leave  them  running. 
If  they  learn  once  that  you  are  a  quitter 
they  will  be  quitters  also. 

For  good  killing  dogs  for  bears  and  deer, 
they  should  be  trained  and  hand-led 
precisely  the  same  as  in  hunting  foxes, 
excepting  that  they  should  go  a  little 
slower  and  should  not  be  good  stayers  in  a 
chase;  they  should  always  stop  running  a 
deer,  if  he  is  not  wounded,  within  one 
hour;  for  if  you  do  not  kill  the  deer  in 
that  time,  he  L  so  far  away  from  the  dogs 
that  it  is  difficult  to  get  a  shot;  the 
greater  number  of  times  they  run  off 
some  ten  or  twenty  miles.  If  game  is 
plentiful,  it  is  much  more  sport  to  get 
the  dogs  back  in  the  drive  and  jump 
another  deer. 


SERVICEABLE  SNOWSHOES 

Users  of  snow  shoes  will  find  the  shoe 
made  bv  the  North  American  Snowshoe 
and  Mfg.  Co.,  of  Sault  St.  Marie,  Ont., 
a  highly  serviceable  one.  This  firm 
makes  and  distributes  an  article  which 
combines  expert  workmanship  with 
durability  and  long  service,  and  the  illus- 
tration of  the  shoe,  in  the  company's  ad- 
vertisement in  the  September  Rod  and 
Gun,  hardly  did  credit  to  it,  or  brought 
out  its  good  points.  Further  mention 
and  description  of  these  snowshoes  is  to 
be  found  in  the  advertising  columns  of 
this  month's  issue. 
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||  THE  TRAP  || 

M  i  i  l  l  l  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  I  i  i  i  i  f  l  i  i  i  i  itt 

Nelson  Long  Won  Championship 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  held  their 
championship  shoot  and  open  tournament 
on  Saturday  afternoon,  August  26th 
when  over  35  shooters  were  in  attendance 
a  number  of  whom  were  from  outside 
points. 

After  a  thrilling  race.  Nelson  Long 
emerged  the  winner,  missing  only  four 
targets  in  125,  and  now  holds  the  champ- 
ionship of  the  club  for  one  year.  In  the 
four  25-bird  events,  N.  Long,  N.  S.  Brad- 
en  and  C.  G.  Syer  all  finished  even  with 
97,  bu  t  in  the  shoot-off  N.  Long  broke  24, 
while  Braden  got  22  and  Syer  23.  Other 
good  scores  were:  E.  Harris,  M.  E.  Flet- 
cher and  D.  A.  Konkle  with  95.  That 
part  of  the  contest  was  open  only  to  mem- 
bers of  the  club. 

In  the  open  tournament,  George  Dunk, 
the  Toronto  professional,  was  high  over 
all  with  a  nice  total  of  99,  having  had  a 
run  of  96  straight  without  a  miss.  W. 
Joselin,  of  the  Pastime  Gun  Club,  of 
Toronto,  was  next  in  line  with  98  out 
of  100,  which  was  the  high  amateur  score 
of  the  day,  C.  N.  Candee,  of  Toronto, 
broke  95  out  of  100,  and  I.  Smith  and  Geo. 
Stroud  each  got  94. 

C.  G.  Syer  had  a  straight  run  of  89  with- 
out a  miss,  having  finished  the  last  three 
events  with  a  perfect  score. 
The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.Hodges   J  00  83 

W.  Joselin   100  98 

J.  W.  Gillap   100  72 


W.  M.Gillap   100  86 

D.  J.LeRov   100  84 

M.E.  Goodale  ,   125  117 

1.  Smith   100  94 

J.  Hunter   100  86 

N.Long   125  121 

C.  G.  Syer   125  120 

J.  Griffith   100  80 

J.  P.  Mantle   125  103 

N.  S.  Braden   125  119 

Geo.  Dunk   100  99 

E.  Harris   125  119 

C.  N.  Candee   150  144 

J.F.Gray   100  86 

M.E.Fletcher   125  119 

J.  H.  Symmes   125  109 

A.  E.  Dell   100  92 

H.  Kretschman   125  117 

J.  J.  Cline   50  33 

D.  A.  Konkle   100  95 

W.E.Davis   100  81 

W.H.  Woodrow   100  78 

H.  Fletcher   100  78 

J.W.Ross   100  92 

J.Barr   100  82 

I.  T.  Watts   100  93 

G.  Stroud   100  94 

J.  Dodds   100  81 

E.  H.Sturt   100  92 

H.  Lennox   100  79 

C.Bailey   100  79 

F.  W.Watson   50  42 


Vance  finished  runner-up  with  44.  while 
Sam  made  42. 

In  the  Red  Rose  Introductory,  one 
hundred  clays,  on  the  first  day,  Sam 
Vance,  Ed.  Hellyer,  Jr.,  and  Geo.  Mc- 
Carty  tied  in  class  A.,  on  99  each,  and 
decided  to  shoot  off  the  existing  tie  later — 
There  were  three  trophies  given  to  each 
class — In  Class  D,  James  Vance  and 
T.  N.  Heilman  of  Williamsport,  tied  for 
the  high  gun  trophy,  each  seven  down. 

Both  brothers  made  several  additiona. 
scores  of  quality  in  other  events  during 
the  shoot. 

Sam  Vance  distinguished  himself  when 
shooting  in  the  Grand  American  trap- 
shooting  tournament  in  Atlantic  City 
N.  J.,  on  September  13th.  He  tied  for 
third  place  with  C.  A.  Bogert.  of  Sand- 
usky, Ohio,  and  J.  R.  Cochran,  of  Atlanta, 
G.  A.  The  score  was  196,  out  of  a  poss- 
ible 200. 


Good  Shooting  by  Sam  and  Jim  Vance 

Shooting  at  the  3rd  Eastern  Zone  tour- 
nament held  at  Lancaster,  Pa.,  August  1 
to  5,  Sam  Vance  and  his  brother  Jim 
well  known  Canadian  shooters  of  Tillson- 
burg,  Ont.  made  fine  showings  against 
many  formidable  and  notable  competi- 
tors. 

The  Conestoga  Introductory,  the  feat- 
ure event,  of  a  hundred  targets,  saw  Sam 
Vance  tie  with  Jay  Clark,  Jr.,  of  Worcest- 
er, Mass,  and  George  S.  McCarty  of  New- 
field,  N.  J.,  the  amateur  target  champion 
of  America,  for  the  runner-up  cup,  each 
having  97.  Edward  Hellyer,  Jr.,  of 
Alexandria  was  the  cup  winner.  In  the 
twenty  five  pairs,  practise  doubles,  James 


EDITORIAL  NOTE 

In  a  recent  editorial,  attention  was 
drawn  to  the  danger  in  purchasing  cheap 
foreign  firearms.  Mention  was  made  of 
the  arms  made  on  the  continent,  which  of 
course  does  not  include  the  British  Isles. 
It  is  hardly  necessary  to  point  out  that 
there  was  no  thought  of  casting  any 
reflection  on  British  firms  whose  products 
are  on  a  par  with  the  best  that  any  other 
part  of  the  world  can  produce.  British 
Arms  have  been  on  the  Canadian  market 
since  the  inception  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  and  they  are  too  well  and 
favorably  known  to  attempt  a  comparison 
with  the  trash  mentioned  editorially. 

Editor. 


EVERYTHING 

for  the  Hunter 

Whether  your  party  is  large  or 
small  you  will  find  us  fully  able  to 
fill  your  needs  at  a  reasonable  cost. 
Guns,  rifles,  shells,  metallics,  de- 
coys, waterproof  hunting  togs, 
boots,  blankets,  canoes,  etc. — We 
have  them.  Write  us  and  we  will 
supply  your  needs. 

lO  ONLY  WALL  TENTS 

Take  Advantage  of  Our  Special  Clearing  Offer 

10'xl2'x7£'x3'  regular  $20.00 

Special  value  for  tent — $15.00  each — Poles  and  pegs  $2.50 
Fly— $10.00  each— Tent  bag  $1.00.  Air*  A  A 

These  tents  are  strongly  made  of  good  quality  8oz.\  It  llll 

duck  and  are  good  value  at  $20.00  and  extra  value  atx  v* 


D.PIKE  G? 

123  Kmc  St.  B.. 


100  ONLY 

Fishing  Tackle  Box 

or  Shell  Box 


Size  45x65x14,  metal  covered,  brass  trimmed, 
wood  lined;  2  trays,  8  sections;  room  for  5in.  reel; 
leather  handle,  lock  and  key.  (II*  ^>   *J  C 

Convertible  for  shell  box.    Each  W  Om£  D 


Vacation  Resorts,  Camps,  Guides  and  Outfitters 


pLAN  YOUR  HUNTS  NOW 

Big  -  Game  Hunting— CANADA  " 

Pack  your  rifle  and  your  kit,  and  come  to  the  big-game 
country.    Make  this  year's  trip  worth  while. 

NOVA  SCOTIA  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou 
and  Bear 

NEW  BRUNSWICK  offers  Moose,  Deer 
and  Bear 

QUEBEC  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou  and 
Bear 

ONTARIO  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou  and  Bear 
MANITOBA  offers  Moose,  Caribou,  Lynx,  Wolf 
BRITISH  COLUMBIA  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou,  Bear 
grizzly  and  brown — Mountain  Sheep  and  Goat. 


"Where  to  Hunt,  Fish  and  Paddle  in  the  New  North"  describes 
fully  the  wonderful  possibilities  of  Northern  Ontario  and  Quebec. 
Write  W.  E.  G.  Bishop,  District  Passenger  Agent,  Cochrane,  Ontario, 
for  detailed  information. 


For  descriptive  literature  and  full  information  as  to  fares,  open  seasons,  etc.,  write 

Canadian  National  or  Grand  Trunk  Railways 

at  any  of  the  following  addresses.  Ask  for  Book- 
let,   mentioning    districts    that    interest  you. 


Boston,  294  Washington  St. 
Buffalo,    1019   Chamber  of 

Commerce  Building 
Chicago,  108  West  Adams  St. 
Cincinnati,     406  Traction 

BIdg. 

Cleveland,  522  Kirby  Bldg. 
Detroit,  527  Majestic  Bldg. 
Duluth,  430  West  Superior 
St. 


Kansas  City,  334  Railway 

Exchange  Building 
Los  Angeles,  325  Van  Nuys 

Building,  7th  and  Spring 

Sts. 

Minneapolis,  518  Second  Ave. 
South 

Montreal,  230  St.  James  St. 
New  York,  1270  Broadway 
Pittsburgh,  505  Park  Bldg. 


Portland,  Me.,  Grand  Trunk 
Station 

San  Francisco,  689  Market  St. 
Seattle,  902  Second  Avenue 
St.    Louis,    305  Merchants 

Laclede  Building 
St.  Paul,  4th    and  Jackson 

Sts. 

Toronto,    Cor.    King  and 
Yonge  Sts. 


H.  H.  MELANSON 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Canadian  National  Railways 
Toronto,  Can. 


G. T. BELL 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Grand  Trunk  Railway 
Montreal,  Can. 


DEER!  DEER!  DEER!  DUCKS  and  GROUSE 

Make  1922  your  banner  year.  Hunt  where  you've  got  better  than  a 
hunting  chance  of  bringing  home  a  head  or  a  full  bag.  Come  to 
"SAMOSET"— -Northern  Ontario's  wonderland  of  fish  and  game. 
We  guarantee  you  all  you  come  for  or  your  money  back.  Our  camps 
and  service  make  you  anxious  to  come  again. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  TO  SUIT  EVERYBODY'S  POCKET 
from  a  primitive  log   cabin,    or   cottage   camp,  where  you  can 
"batch  it"  to  your  own  liking  at  very  little  per  day,  to  our  more 
pretentious  Main  Camp  with  its  "best  table  in  the  Northland", 
and  all  the  luxuries  of  running  water,  bath,  indoor  toilet,  etc. 


WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET. 

CAMERON 

&  LINDSAY 

Via  Sturgeon  Falls, 
Ontario 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

In  addition  to  our  old  and  reliable  hunting  coun- 
try we  have  opened  up  a  new  one  in  the  Sills 
Lakes  and  Grand  John  Regions,  Northern  New 
Brunswick.    Big   GAME,   atid  EXCELLENT 
TROUT  FISHING  in  season.  Accommodations 
for  ladies.    Write  for  rates,  etc.  Address 
Reference  if  requested        ALLEN  &  ESTE  Y, 
Telegraph  address:             Stone  Ridge,  York  Co. 
Cardigan,  York  Co.,  N.B.             N.  B.,  Canada. 

Moose,  Caribou,  Deer 

Hunting  De  Luxe 

Last  parti]  of  seven  shot  eleven  Cari- 
bou and  two  moose. 

WRITE 

F.  E.  L00MIS,  Sherbrooke,  Que. 

Island      Moose,  Deer,  Bear 

.     ,              Lynx,   Canoes,  Hounds, 
Lake           Cross-bred  Hounds  and 
 —           Airdales.    Full  Packs. 

Hunting   LYNN  &  STEWARD 

LICENSED  GUIDES 
Lamp          River  Valley,  P.O  Ontario 

Our  Hunting  Grounds 

Siiufited  in  the  Hear!  of  the  famous  Parry 
Sound  Deer  District.  DEER,' PARTRIDGE, 
Rabbits  plentiful,  also  Ducks  and  other 
game.     Good  accommodation  and  easily 
reached.    Fine  Black  Bass  and  Trout  Fish- 
ing in  season.   Write  Proprietor ,  LUCKY 
CROSS  CAMPS,  Macjnelawan,  Ontario 

AT 

Camp  Champlain 

Nipissing  District 

for  Deer,  Bear,  Ducks,  Partridge 
and  Rabbits.  Have  a  number  of 
dogs  which  are  at  your  service. 

September  is  one  of  our  best 
months  for  Salmon,  Bass  and 
Muskallonge. 

Write  for  full  information 

E.  L.  HUGHES, 

Camp  Champlain, 
Trout  Mills,  Ontario 


BIRCH  ISLAND  RESERVATION 

Has  been  selected  by  the  Huron  Chiefs  as  the  ideal 
Summer  and  Fall  Camping,  Fishing  and  Hunting 
Site  for  the  Nativfes  of  this  entire  locality. 
Situated  on  the  North  Shore  of  Lake  Huron,  the 
Fish  and  Game  are  inexhaustible,  flies  and  mos- 
quitos  are  rarely  found  here.  A  limited  number 
of  White  Tourists  who  enjoy  outdoor  life,  close  to 
Nature  with  expert  and  considerate  Indian  guides 
can  be  accommodated  between  July  1st  and  Dec. 
1st.    Write  or  wire 

DORT.  McGregor  Bay,  Ont. 

W.  C.  DORT,  Box  657,  Sudbury,  Ont. 


"Go  Where  You 
Are  Sure  of 
Them" 

"Deer  Abundant;  Bear  Plentiful; 
Moose  a  few."  The  place  where 
deer   "are"   and  hunters  "ain't." 

Frank's  Camp  in  Lake  Penage, 
open  until  Dec.  1st. 

Only  one  party  taken  at  a  time. 
Accommodation  for  ten. 

Separate  sleeping  cabins  arrange 
dates  now. 

Bring  your  guns  and  ammunition 
we  do  the  rest. 
No  danger  of  being  frozen  in 

Terms  $7.00  per  day.  This  in- 
cludes Board  and  Lodging.  Guides 
Launches  and  canoes. 

Deposit  required  when  making 
reservation. 

Do  not  forget  that  there  is  still 
good  fishing  in  Sept.  and  October. 

Good  bear  hunting  in  October. 
Deer  Oct.  25th,  Partridge  Oct.  15th, 
Ducks  Sept.  1.  (No  party  has  ever 
left  this  camp  without  their  full 
complement  of  deer  and  we  aim  to 
keep  up  our  reputation. 

FRANK'S  CAMP 

Lake  Penage, 
Soo  Line  Whitefish,  Ont. 
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Where 

tollUHT 

inCAkUU)A; 


Are  You  Ready? 


Even  before  your  equipment,  comes  the  question  'Where  to  go'.  You  want 
an  accessible  region  assuring  you  of  real  sport.  The  finest  sporting  territory  in  the 
nine  Provinces  is  contiguous  to  the  Canadian  National  Railways.  '"PLAY- 
GROUNDS" series  of  booklets  gives  full  information.  (In  requesting  copy,  state 
Province  in  which  you  are  interested.) 


"Where  to  Hunt,  Fish,  and  Paddle  in  the  New  North,''  a  new  publication 
covering  territory  along  the  Transcontinental  Division  in  Ontario  and  Quebec, 
north  to  James  Bay,  includes  information  as  to  guides  and  camps  and  con- 
tains an  excellent  series  of  maps. 


For  full  information  and  descriptive  literature  apply  to  nearest  Canadian  Nat- 
ional Railways  agent,  or  write  to 

C.  K.  HOWARD,  General  Tourist  Agent. 
Canadian  National  Railways,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch..  $2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 

Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


Automobiles 


AUTOMOBILE  Mechanics,  Owners,  Garage- 
men,  Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  America's 
Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Contains  _ helpful 
instructive  information  on  overhauling,  ignition 
wiring,  carburetors,  batteries,  etc.  Automobile 
Digest  (54T>  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink, 
for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island.  Canada  5-6T 

"Ferrets,  Brown  or  White  for  hunting  rats  and 
rabbits,  write,  Jacob  B.  Miller,  Bradford,  Ohio." 
 8-4T 

Choice  ferrets  for  sale  and  plenty  of  them. 
Write  'for  prices.  Chamberlain  Bros.,  Ferret 
Colony,  Ashland,  Ohio.  9^4T 

Ferrets  for  sale: — White  or  Brown,  large  or 
small,  either  sex,  trained  or  untrained,  healthy 
in  every  way.  Rov  Hiles,  Welland,  Ont.,  Route 
2.  10-2T 

DOGS 


00RANG  AIREDALES 


The  20th  Century 
All-round  Dogs 


Oorang  Airedales  are  loyal  pals  for  man, 
woman  and  child;  faithful  watch-dogs  for 
automobile,  camp,  home  and  estate;  ideal 
dogs  for  farm  and  ranch;  careful  drivers  of 
rattle  and  sheep;  excellent  ratters,  water- 
dogs,  retrievers  and  hunters.  Choice  stock 
for  sale.  Also  Fox-Hounds,  Coon-hounds 
and  Big  Game  Hounds.  Delivery  and 
satisfaction  guaranteed.  Descriptive  book- 
lets mailed  for  10c. 

OORANG  KENNELS 

The  largest  breeders  of  Airedales  in  the  world 
Dept.  Z,    La  RUE  OHIO 


FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin.  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  description. 
Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic.  Iowa.  1-TF 

RABBIT  HOUNDS,  Foxhounds,  Coon, 
Opossum,  Skunk,  Squirrel,  Setter  Dogs. 
Circular  10c.    Brown's  Kennels,  York,  Pa. 

7— 4T 


America's 
Pioneer 
Do(  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  my  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
12*  W»st  34th  8t.,  New  York 


"OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Americus, 
Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk, 
and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit  hounds,  Beagles, 
alv>  Bird  dogs."  12-TF 


Hudson  Bay 
AIREDALES 


Owing  to  an  accumulation  of  orders 
for  puppy  stock  from  this  famous  hunting 
strain,  the  Management  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Kennels  have  decided  to  devote  a 
special  department  to  the  sale  of  quality- 
bred  young  brood  matrons,  mated  to 
our  two  famous  hunting  dogs,  HUDSON 
BAY  THE  BLACK  EAGLE  and 
HUDSON  BAY  KING  NOBBLER. 
Under  this  arrangement  a  purchaser  gets 
a  good  brood  matron  and  a  whole  litter 
of  these  quality  hunting  pups  for  prac- 
tically the  price  of  one  good  puppy.  *  If 
brood  matron  not  wanted  after  weaning 
time  we  could  probably  arrange  to  buy 
her  back  at  a  fair  price.  Wire  and  letter 
orders  will  be  filled  in  rotation  as  re- 
ceived. 

HUDSON   BAY    KENNELS,  Reg'd. 
Metagama,  (via  Cartier)  N.  Ont. 


BEAGLES,  Rabbit,  Fox,  Coon,  Skunk, 
Opossum  Hounds,  Setters,  Pointers  on  trial, 
broken,  unbroken.  Pet  and  farm  dogs,  pups, 
pigeons,  swine.  Catalogue  10  cents  stamps. 
Kiefer's  Garden  Spot  Kennels,  Lancaster, 
Pa.  8-4T 

FOR  SALE — Thoroughbred  pigeons,  Cocker 
Spaniels.  Foxterriers.  "National",  7115  S. 
Halsted,  Chicago,  111.  9-2T 

BEAGLES,  FOX,  COON  HOUNDS.  BROK- 
en  puppies.  Trial.  M.  Baublitz,  Seven  Valleys, 
P^  9-3T 

FOR  SALE— English  and  Llewellyn  setters, 
also  rabbit  hounds.  These  are  the  dogs  that  have 
had  the  experience  and  please  the  people.  Sent 
on  trial,  you  to  judge.  Pamphlets  free.  O.  K. 
Kennels,  Marydel,  Maryland,  (U.S.A.)  8-3T 

FOR  SALE — Full-blooded  American  Walker 
fox-hound  dog  1  M  years  old,  trained  on  fox  and 
rabbits.  Would  make  good  deer  hound.  Price 
§35.    M.  Carter,  Milverton,  Ont.  10-1T 


FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  Irish  Water  Spaniels. 
"The  one  best  Duck  dog."  Two  months  old 
$15.00.  Four  months  $35.00.  O'Brien — Mc- 
Shane  Kennels,  Neepawa,  Man.  9-2T 

"NORWEGIAN  BEAR  DOGS,  IRISH  WOLF- 
hounds,  trained  bloodhounds,  deerhounds,  fox- 
hounds. Illustrated  catalog,  ten  cents.  Rook- 
wood  Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  9-2T 


Your  Choice 
from  the  Best 

Setters,  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds, 
Coon  and  Oppossum  hounds, 
Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds, 
Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also 
Airedale  Terriers. 

You  can  choose  your 
favorite  dog  and  have 
same  on  trial.  We 
believe  that  every 
purchaser  should 
judge  for  himself. 

Satisfaction  is  guaranteed  or 
money  will  be  refunded. 

Send  one  dime  for  our  illustrated 
100  page  catalogue. 
If  there's  a  dog  which  can  satisfy 
you,  we  have  the  dog. 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels 


BERRY 


Dept.  1. 


KENTUCKY. 


AT  STUD 


Fee  $10.00 

Payable  time 
of  service 


Weight  17  lbs. 

Service 

Guaranteed 


Tim's  Laddie,  CKC  28288 


This  little  Boston  comes  from  the  best 
blood  in  Canada  to-day.  He  is  a  dark 
seal  brindle  with  perfect  blaze  and  good 
strong  head,  with  a  wonderful  shaped 
body.  He  is  young  and  is  siring  some 
beautiful  marked  puppies,  males  pre- 
dominating. Ask  for  stud  card  for 
pedigree. 

Puppies  and  grown  stock  for  sale. 

Bunting's  Boston  Kennels 

134  Delatre  St.,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


WANTED — An  Al  partridge  dog.  Price  no 
object  but  dog  must  be  able  to  deliver  the  goods. 
Don't  answer  if  you  have  not  a  real  dog.  Box 
80,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups.  Very 
choice  stock.  Guaranteed  satisfactory.  C.  A. 
Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont.  10-4T 


AT  STUD  FEE  S25. 

INTERNATIONAL  CHAMPION 
BALDWIN'S  HEFFWIN  A.  F.  B.  S.  B. 

NO.  4998.  The  greatest  American  Fox- 
hound ever  bred.  Undefeated  on  the  bench 
and  equally  as  good  in  the  field,  a  wonderful 

producer.     W.C.BALDWIN,  Hull,  Canada 


King — Better  deer  hound  doesn't  live.  Bar- 
gain $50.  Stamps  for  list  ol  other  Foxhounds. 
Melville  Robinson.  Kingston,  Ont.  10-1T 
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FOR  SALE— Four  year  old  hall  breed,  big, 
strong,  intelligent,  fearless.  Three  seasons  in 
North,  and  no  better  dog  ever  hunted  deer. 
Good  on  rabbit,  fox  and  raccoon.  Price  S75.00. 
f.  o.  b.  Listowcl.    J.  W.  Singster,  Listowel,  Ont. 

10-1T 

Deer  Hounds  for  sale.  I  have  three  that  will 
trail  deer  and  look  like  Hounds.  S20  and  $25 
each..    Box  78,   Rod   and   Gun,  Woodstock. 

10-2T 


Airedales. — Exceptionally  fine  litter,  six  males, 
one  female,  from  excellent  hunting  bitch,  by  that 
great  sire  Broomhill  Red  Rock.  Males  twenty 
five  dollars,  female  fifteen.  Young  bitch  just 
starting  to  run.  twenty  dollars.  Any  of  above 
registered  in  buyer's  name  at  my  expense.  Gran- 
day  Nichols,  R.  6,  Cobourg.  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Two  pair  pure  bred  Beagles, 
whelped  April  2nd  ready  to  break  $25  per  pair. 
For  particulars  apply,  W.  Wilson,  225  Grange 
St.,  Guelph,  Ont.  10-1T 

I  have  a  few  extra  fine  hounds  for  sale,  2  yrs. 
old  and  guaranteed  on  deer  at  reasonable  price' 
Write  for  full  particulars  and  prices.  P.  J- 
Dixon,  Unionville,  Ont.  10-2T 

FOR  SALE — Beagles,  from  noted  blood  lines. 
Real  Rabbit  Hounds,  eligible.  3  months,  males 
$15.00.  Females,  $10.00.  Wm.  Mould,  Ottawa. 
West,  Ontario.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE— Three  Black  and  Tan,  Hound 
pups — One  dog — two  females,  will  be  about 
eight  months  old  by  November  first. — Dame 
Beautiful,  black  and  tan, — hall  blood  hound  fox 
hound.  Sire — Black  and  tan  fox  hound.  Reas- 
ons for  selling — not  going  hunting  this  season — 
Twenty-five  dollars  each.  H.  E.  Ellis,  Veter- 
inary' Surgeon,  Millbrook,  Ontario.  10-1T 


FOR  SALE 

Canada's  famous  producing  and  hunting 
Airedale  bitch.  PREPAREDNESS. 
She  is  trained  in  sled,  on  ducks,  rab- 
bits, red  deer,  etc.,  a  wonderful  water  dog 
and  good  tonguer  on  both  small  and 
big  game.  She  is  the  winner  of  nine 
prizes  herself,  and  has  already  produced  a 
Canadian  Champion,  and  several  first- 
prize  winners.  She  is  the  dam  of  our 
famous  hunting  stud,  King  Nobbier. 
She  will  be  sold  either  open,  or  bred  to 
the  King  of  all  hunting  Airedales,  The 
Black  Eagle,  at  a  most  reasonable 
figure,  as  she  is  my  personal  property 
and  must  go  to  make  room  for  regular 
stock.    Apply — 

M.  U.  BATES, 
Care  Hudson  Bay  Kennels,  Reg'd., 
Metagama  (Via   Cartier)  N.  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — 1  Pure  bred  Foxhound,  (rained  and 
guaranteed,  also  pure  bred  foxhound  pups,  5  mos. 
old,  guaranteed.  Particulars  on  application. 
J.  A.  Cumming,  Box  355,  Trenton,  Ont.  10-1T 

DOGS  FOR  SALE— Beagles,  harriers,  foxhounds, 
trained  and  untrained.  Write  for  description  and 
prices.  Selling  out.  Cheap.  Also  black  and 
tan  coon  dog,  four  years.  Silent  trainer,  wide 
ranger,  good  tree  barker  $65.00.  Want  good  duck 
dog  in  exchange  for  hounds.  Gow,  69  Ontario 
St.,  Guelph,  Ont.    Phone  1007-W.  10-1T 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors. 
Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 
deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new,  rebuilt. 
Camping  Outfits.  Canoes,  Bicycle  Motors. 
Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat  and  Engine 
Exchange,  Toronto.  5-FT 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes 
an  automobile  or  marine  engine  like  new,  send 
for  circular.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton, 
Canada.  XF 

FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline  Auto- 
mobile" by  Hobbs,  Elliott  &  Consoliver — a  book 
on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  Woodstock.  Ont.  11-TF 

Outboard  motor,  Waterman  5  h.  p.  perfect 
running  condition  $85,  f.  o.  b.  Listowel.  J.  W. 
Sangster,  Listowcl.  Ont.  10-1T 


FOX  RANCHING 

Are  there  any  readers  of  this  magazine  who 
want  to  catch  from  45  to  60  foxes  in  one  month. 
If  so,  call  or  write.  Let's  talk  it  over  now.  Wells 
A.  Hadley,  Stanstead,  Quebec.  9-3T 


The  choicest  of  Pedigreed  and  Registered,  sil- 
ver black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy  the  best.  Reid 
Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario.  5-8T 

Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  Georgetown 
Ontario,  Established  1905.  The  finest  registereo 
Silver  Black  Foxes.  Correspondence  solicited 
Literature  free.  1-TF 

Silver,  Patch,  and  Red  Foxes.  T.  R.  Lvonr 
Waterville,  N.S.  1-1  F 

Cross  foxes  for  sale,  good  silver  blood,  price 
reasonable.    Robert  Laidlaw,  Blyth,  Ont.  10-1T 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS 

Wild  Celery  Seed.  $6.00  per  bushel.  W.  A. 
Bailey,  (Box  19)  Port  Rowan,  Ontario.  8-3T 

WILD  RICE— WILD  CELERY— natural 
foods  that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Terrell's 
Famous  Guaranteed  Seeds,  sent  anywhere  for 
fall  sowing,  while  supply  lasts.  Terrell's  Aquatic 
Farm,  Dept.  T.  223,  Oshkosh,  Wis.  10-1T 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— An 
interesting  bulletin, — Propagation  of  Wild  Duck 
Foods. — has  been  published  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  Washington.  If  you  want  a 
copy,  send  3c,  for  postage  charges  to  Box  48 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock.  1-TF 


GUNS 


FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— Ross  280 
Lyman  peep  rear,  gold  bead  front  sights.  Guar- 
anteed absolutely  perfect.  $85.00  or  would 
exchange  for  high  grade  10  or  12  gauge  Greener, 
Parker  or  similar  standard  make.  Box  212, 
Kenora,  Ont.  9-2T 


Leather  Jerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 


Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 
quick  handling  of  gun.  d»»7  A  A 
Sizes  38"  to  46".    Price  <p/*UU 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. All  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


Winchester  351,  Sell  loading  rifle  in  working 
order,  Rifle  $35,  2  extra  magazines  $4.  150 
cartridges  $8.  Or  best  offer.  L.  de  Repentigny, 
230  Mance  St.,  Montreal.  9-1T 

New  Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia  Sportsmen: 
Ask  for  Catalogue  and  lowest  prices  on  L.  C.  Smith 
and  Fulton  Guns.  P.  S.  Marsten,  Woodstock, 
N.  B.  9-2T 

BLUEING  SOLUTION  that  actually  blues— 
a  scientific  preparation  that  is  put  out  with  a 
money-back  guarantee  to  do  the  work  in  twenty 
minutes;  no  special  equipment  required;  used 
and  recommended  by  our  greatest  rifle  authori- 
ties; $2.50  per  bottle,  enough  for  6  guns.  F.  L. 
Hoffman.  Box  251,  Frederickburg.  Va.  10-1T 


Bargains  That  Are  Bonafide 

I  will  trade,  buy  or  sell  guns,  rifles  and  re- 
volvers— all  makes  and  at  lowest  prices.  Send 
stamp  for  big  bargain  list.  Oldest  and  most 
reliable  dealer  in  U.  S.  Established  for  over 
60  years.    Money  saved;  prompt  service. 

WM.  R.  BURKHARD 
143  East  4th  Street  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


FOR  SALE— Winchester  Govt.  1897-06.  Just 
like  new.  Write  your  best  offer.  Box  81,  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock. 

12  Gauge  Hammerless  Gun,  both  full,  perfect 
$38.  Smith  and  Wesson  Model  05,  455  cat, 
§y2  barrel.  New,  $40.  Lome  McDonald,  473 
Osborne  St.,  Winnipeg,  Man.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  10  gauge  lever  ac- 
tion, 6  shot  perfect  condition  inside  and  out. 
(Forty  dollars.)    Box  44,  Marmora,  Ont.  1C-1T 

FOR  SALE — Double  hammerless  twelve  gauge 
Greener  duck  gun,  30  inch  barrels,  weight  9M 
lbs.,  slight  cast  off  in  stock  to  fit  right  hand  shoot- 
er.   A.  Ruckle,  Beaver  Point,  B.  C. 

FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— 250-3000  Bolt 
action  1920  Savage  Model.  In  perfect  condition 
$50.00.  Would  trade  Tor  30—30  Remington 
Automatic  in  same  condition.  T.  H.  Preston, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ontario.  10-1T 

Remodelled  Krag,  24  inch  Star-gauged  barrel, 
Lyman  peep  Sheard's.  gold  front  sight.  Perfect 
condition.  J.  E.  Letcher,  1009  Queen  St.,  Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE— Ross  Sporting  M.  10,  .303  Per- 
fect. Waffenfabric  Mauser.  Sporting  8  M.M. 
New  Winchester  pump.  20  full  perfect  ($40 
each)  Colts;  22  Target  Revolver,  new,  $35. 
Army  Binoculars.  8  power  case,  $1.  Quantity 
loading  components  for  22  H.  P.  Savage,  $6. 
Lome  McDonald,  473  Osborne  St.,  Winnipeg. 
Man.  10-1T 

One  Ross  303  rifle,  sporting  model  1910,  slightly 
used  but  in  first  class  shape.  One  Savage  30-30 
rifle  highly  engraved  and  finished,  this  rifle  was 
made  to  order  and  has  fired  not  over  75  shots  and 
is  as  new.  All  above  the  rifles  have  pistol  grips. 
For  further  particulars  write  Alfred  Ruckle. 
Beaver  Point,  B.  C.  10-1T 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE  AND  SELL  THEM. 

THREE  GRADES  $35,  $37,  and  $45. 

Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  12 
and  16  ga.  Sent  on  approval  if  desired. 
Descriptive  circular,  and  fullest  details, 
on  request.  Let  me  tell  you  why  these  are 
great  values.  12  yrs.  experience  in  every 
branch  of  gun  making. 

Specializing  in  highest  class  of  gun  work 
remodelling  military  rifles,  Restocking 
Browning,  Blueing,  Removing  dents  and  hits 
from  shotgun  barrels  ,  general  Repairs. 
Special  boring  to  produce  close  even  pattern. 
Wonderful  results.  Advice  on  Gun  matters 
free. 

G.    B.    CRANDALL,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


WANTED— Shells  for  Bui  lard  .38-45.  Thank- 
ful for  information.    Box  77,  ROD  AND  GUN 


FOR  SALE —  One  Ithaca  D.  Barrel  twist 
Hammer  Gun — full  choke  in  new  condition. 
Price  $28.75.    G.  B.  Smith,  Ayton,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — .22  Winchester  C.  F.  Rifle,  with 
complete  reloading  set,  cartridges.  Price  $10 
G.  Cowan,  Ayr.  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  target  rifle  32-40  30 
inch  barrel,  perfect  inside  and  out.  Action  Al 
order.  $15  worth  of  equipment,  $25.  Ship 
C.  O.  D.    Box  305,  Hespeler,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — .35  Remington  rifle,  pisto!  grip, 
100  rounds  ammunition,  equipped  with  latest 
Lyman  sights,  Al  condition,  $50,00.  Wm, 
Galbraith,  Maple  Ave.,  Oakville,  Ont. 

10-1T 

A  Schilling  Mauser  8  M.M.  (32  calibre)  rifle 
checkered  pistol  grip,  octagon  tapered  barrel, 
Krupp  steel,  matted  rib,  cartridges  and  clips,  in 
crank  condition  inside  and  out.  Will  exchange 
for  pump  shot  gun.  Fontmel  Kennels,  206 
Stibbard  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE— Latest  model  22  S  .  &  W.  single 
shot  pistol,  perfect  condition,  highest  offer.  B. 
Hutchinson,  Gretna,  Manitoba.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — .303  cartridges,  215  grain  hard 
point.  For  Lee  Enfield,  Ross,  Winchester  and 
other  rifles.  Price  $3.50  per  100.  W.  E.  Holmes, 
Amherst,  N.  S.  10-1T 

REPAIRING — Restocking,  rebrowning,  re- 
modelling, general  repairing  carefully  and  prompt- 
ly done.  LESTOCART,  10  Bond  Street,  Toron- 
to. Formerly  with  the  best  gunmakers  abroad 
and  in  the  States.  4-TF 

PRE-WAR.— Match  Luger.  Thirty  Calibre. 
6  inch  bbl.  Very  fine.  Forty  Dollars.  A. 
Knox,  Orono,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE— Marlin  32-20  Mod.  '94.  Full 
Magazine.  Finest  condition.  Will  include 
about  140  rounds  smokeless  softpoints,  high  vel- 
ocity, and  black.  Shell  ejector,  never  used.  All 
-for  $25.  C.  O.  D.  Subject  to  approval.  Barg- 
ain.   F.  W.  McConnell,  Lansdowne,  Ont.  10-1T 
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FOR  SALE — 38  Colt  Automatic  revolver 
6  inch  barrel  with  holster  guaranteed.  Brand 
new,  $30.00.    Bos  111.  Woodstock  N.  B.  10-1T 

Winchester  .401  Automatic  rifle  never  used,  $40. 
Stevens  12  gauge  hammerless  shotgun  double 
barrel,  perlect  condition.  $25.  J.  Johnston, 
119  Yarmouth  Rd.,  Toronto,  Ont.  10-1T 

One  1895  Winchester  carbine  .303  British  in  Al 
condition  with  Peep  sight.  Price  $42.00.  One 
.303  Lee  Enfield  Carbine  re-modelled  to  sporting 
rifle.  Al  condition.  Wm.  C.  West,  Frankford, 
Ont.  10-1T 

FOR    SALE  .30-30    Carbine  Winchester 

with  marble  peep,  belt  and  cleaning  rod,  used 
but  in  fine  condition.  $28.00.  shipped  C.  O.  D. 
Half  cash  with  order.  Roy  Cox,  Frankford, 
Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Fox  Double,  12  gauge,  single 
trigger.  C  Grade  in  first  class  condition.  A 
cheap  gun  at  Seventv-five  dollars.  Box  79, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — .30-30  Marlin  repeating  rifle, 
almost  factory  condition,  with  leather  bound 
canvas  case,  $25.00  R.  C.  Vangesen,  R.  R.  5.  Pict- 
on.  Ont.  10-1T 

WANTED — 12  Gauge  repealing  shotgun  in 
Al  condition  in  exchange  for  45  Colt  Auto.  Pist- 
ol in  perfect  shooting  condition.  Box  958,  Tim- 
mins,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE—  12  g.  English  double 
beautifully  finished  $75.  8  power  Mono-Teighe 
Binoculars  with  solid  leather  case  $35.  .250-3000 
Savage  lever,  $45.    McBey,  Redcliff,  Alta.  10-1T 

Lee-Enfield  Sporting,  new  condition,  Watson 
Rear  Peep  and  Gold  Front  Sights.  100  Mark 
VII.,  $30  or  trade  for  good  ri.'le  of  some  .25 
calibre,  or  good  spaniel.  M.  Watson,  384  Vic- 
toria St.,  Toronto.  J0-1T 


SPECIALS. 

WANTED — Snowey  Owls, — Moose,  caribou, 
Elk,  Deer  Horns  and  Scalps.  Ole  Williams 
Grygla,  Minn.,  Box  121.  10-1T' 


WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND 
EFFECTIVELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

HIGHLY     CONCENTRATED  TANNING 

SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 

rugs,   tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 

forever ;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 

hardening ;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 

twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 

square  feet  of  skins  and  full  instructions  for 

use,  $3.00  Express  Prepaid,  also  up  to  the 

minute  tanning  formulas  free.    C.  M.  Huff, 

Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 
 *  

"Reliable  lire  concern  wants  capable  man  for 
County  Representative  and  Sales  Manager.  $50 
capital  necessary."  CHICAGO  RUBBER 
WORKS,  2848  Broadway.  Chicago.  111.  10-1T 

PIGEONS — I  have  for  sale  al!  kinds  of  fancy 
pigeons.  Tumblers,  Nuns,  and  Magpies,  a 
Specialty.  $1  to  $4  a  pair.  E.  Hodgson,  Can- 
nington,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE; — Kodak  camera.  No.  2-C.  auto- 
graphic back  ball  bearing  shutter  F-77  Anas- 
tigmat  lenses.  Takes  pictures  2%x4%,  140  M. 
M.  with  steel  folding  tripod  and  self  timer, 
also  leather  case.  All  Brand  New,  $40.00,  Box 
111,  Woodstock,  N.  B.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Ferrets,  scentless  skunk,  fur 
farming  wire,  racoons,  muscovy  ducks.  Want 
Canadian  racoons.  B.  Tippman,  Dept.  J.,  Cal- 
edonia, Minn.  9-1T 

Speckled  Trout.  Fingerlings  for  the  stocking 
of  streams  and  ponds.  Now  ready  for  delivery. 
Caledon  Mountain  Trout  Club,  Inglewood,  Ont. 

9-2T 

FOR  SALE — One  pair  high  grade  .Binoculars 
with  carrying  case.  Used  2  months.  Cost  $60. 
First  $42,  takes  them.  Chas  West,  Box  69, 
Holland  Landing.  Ont.  10-1T 

PICTURESQUELY     LOCATED— IDEAL 
fishing,  swimming  and  boating;  daily  trains  and 
boats;  rates  $2.50  to  $3.50  per  day.       Apply  L. 
M.  Whittier,  Pakesley,  Ont.  7-5T 


FOR  SALE — "Prisim  Binoculars — Feather- 
weight Savage  Deerhound,  Decoys — Duck  Boat. 
Ross  .303,  Mark  VII.  and  II.,  ammunition.  All 
in  good  condition.  Mel  Robinson,  247  Queen 
St.,  Kingston,  Ont.  10-1T 

DECOYS  FOR  SALE— 3  Doz.  Solid  cedar 
decoys  used  one  season.  Bargain.  Write  Doug- 
las Stuart,  69  Athol  St.,  west,  Oshawa,  Ont.  10-1  T 

Ginseng  and  Golden  Seal  roots  and  seed  for 
sale.    A.  L.  Hands,  Parma,  Mich.  9-1 T 


SKINS  AND  CLAWS 
WANTED — Indian    relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskin*.  Albert 
Heath,  Harbor  Springs.  Mich.  TF 

 TAXIDERMY  A  TANNING. 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excel- 
lent condition.  Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woedstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  Street,  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 

Scientific  Taxidermy,  lifelike,  mounts.  Send 
specimens.    Leroy     Doran,     Chestana,  Mich 

10-1 T 

"THE  SCIENCE  OF  TRAPPING" — Just 
the  book  for  the  sportsman — only  $1.00. 
Let  us  have  your  order.  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Mow  s  the  time  to 

Make 
Your  Own 

send  for   n  Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Catalog  of    Materials.  Supplies,  Repairs,  Tools 

Instruction  Books,  also  Tackle 
Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 
to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N.  Y 


Buy  HAL  LAM  Guaranteed  I  F  REE- 


FURS 


BY  MAIL 


"  Direct  from 
Trapper  to  Wearer  " 


Why  We  Can  Sell  at 
Such  Low  Prices 


No  matter  where  you  live  you  can  obtain  the  latest 
styles  and  the  highest  quality  in  fur  coats  and  sets 
from  Hallam  direct  by  mail. 

All  Hallam  Garments  are  High  Quality  Furs,  yet 
can  be  obtained  by  you  direct  by  mail  at  lower 
prices  than  elsewhere  for  the  same  quality. 
Every  Hallam  Garment  is  guaranteed. 

Because  firstly,  Hallam  buys  skins  direct 
from  the  trapper,  and  sells  direct  to  you 
for  cash,  saving  you  the  middleman's  pro- 
fits, high  store  rent,  sales  clerks'  salaries, 
etc.  Secondly,  when  you  buy  by  mail 
from  Hallam  you  can  see  the  Furs  in  your  own  home,  and  examine  them 
without  interference.  Thirdly,  every  Hallam  Fur  Garment  is  Gauranteed — 
you  must  be  satisfied  and  you  are  the  judge.  If  the  Furs  do  not  please  you, 
you  can  simply  return  them  at  our  expense,  and  we  will  promptly  return 
your  money  in  full.    You  are  not  out  one  cent. 

We  are  thus  compelled  to  give  you  extra  good  value,  as  we  cannot 
afford  to  have  goods  returned. 

The  garments  Illustrated  In  this  advertisement  are  samples  of Hallam 's 
great  values,  and  mill  be  sent  promptly  »n  receipt  of  price. 

MAIL  COUPON  TO-DAY  FOR  COPY 
HALLAM  FUR  FASHION  BOOK 


Hallam's  Book  of  Fur  Fashions,  Edition 
1923,  containing  about  250  illustrations 
of  beautiful  Fur  Garments,  all  high  qual- 
ity, and  selected  styles  as  worn  in  Lon- 
don, New  York,  Paris,  Toronto,  and 
other  centres,  has  now  become  the 
recognized  standard  family  guide. 
There  is  no  other  book  printed  and 
very  few  stores,  that  can  show 
you  such  a  large  and  varied  se- 
lection of  Fur  Coats,  Scarfs, 
Muffs,  etc.  It  illustrates  Furs 
to  suit  every  member  of  the 
family,   every  taste,  every 
purse.     Send  a  post  card 
for    your    copy  to-day. 
It's  FREE. 


Brown 
Wolf 
SCARF 

$28.50 


Mink  Marmot  • 

Coat  $89-50 

Hangs  gracefully  from  the 
shoulders,  has  deep  shawl 
collar,  deep  cuffs,  full  belt, 
reverse  double  border  ef- 
fect on  the  skirt,  slash 
pockets.  Fancy  silk  lined. 
Skirt  sweep  74-76  inches,  a 
Kerment  of  high  class  finish 
and  appearance  at  a  very 
low  price. 


CUT  OUT  THIS  COUPON  AND  MAIL  TO-DAY. 


Your  Name  . . 
(In  FuU) 


Street  No.  or  Rural  Route 


Town   ProTia.ce 


JOHN  HALLAM  Limited,  Dept.  482  TORONTO 
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"All  Set"  For  a  Real  Good  Night's  Sleep 

ARCTIC  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes  have  been  used  in  the  highest  altitudes — been 
the  farthest  North  and  the  farthest  South  and  never  yet  has  frost  been  known  to 
penetrate  their  inner 


POST 
CARD 


will  bring 
newly  print- 
ed Literature 
— Samples — 

Prices  by 
return  mail. 


recesses.  Thousands 
of  Arctic  Eiderdown 
Sleeping  Bags  are  now 
in  use  and  every  day 
we  receive  testimonials 
from  appreciative  owners. 


TORONTO 
WELLAND 


OTTAWA 


MONTREAL 
WINNIPEG 


ANNOUNCEMENT! 

VICKERS 


SPORTSMEN!    Watch  this  space  for  particulars. 

Ro  So  GRIFFITH      -     Agent  and  Importer 

225  BEAVER  HALL  HILL,  MONTREAL 


342 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


Du  Pont  takes 
the  Responsibility 


WHY  should  the  dealer  be  responsible 
to  you  for  the  quality  of  the  powder 
you  shoot,  or  the  jobber  to  the  dealer,  or 
the  ammunition  company  to  the  jobber? 
The  full  responsibility  for  the  powder  in 
every  shell — and  it's  the  most  important 
part — rightly  falls  on  the  shoulders  of 
powder  manufacturers. 

They  know  if  their  powder  will  give  satis- 
factory results;  they  know  if  it  makes  a 
dependable  load. 

We  stand  back  of  du  Pont  Smokeless  Shot- 
gun Powders  without  limit.  Every  ounce 
of  eVery  du  Pont  powder  is  covered  by  a 
guarantee  to  be  chemically  and  ballisti- 
cally  right — to  shoot  safely  and  give  accur- 
ate results. 


If  it  isn't,  we  fall  down — not  the  dealer  or 
the  jobber  or  the  loading  company.  And 
we  will  make  good  if  such  a  thing  ever 
happens. 

But  we  will  not  be  responsible  for  any  load 
which  is  said  to  be  loaded  with  du  Pont 
Smokeless  Shotgun  Powders,  but  which 
does  not  bear  the  name  "DUPONT" 
on  the  case,  the  carton  or  the  top  shot  wad. 
This  marking  is  there  for  your  protection. 
And  the  only  way  to  make  sure  that  you 
are  getting  du  Pont  Smokeless  Shotgun 
Powders,  and  the  guarantee  behind  them., 
and  the  results  that  you  can  expect  from 
them,  is  to  look  for  the  name  and  buy 
only  when  you  see  it. 


When  buying  your  ammunition, 
consult  this  table  for  the  best 
load  for  each  kind  of  shooting — 
loaded  in  every  brand  of  shell. 
And  be  sure  lo  specify  the  name 
of  the  powder. 


STANDARD  LOADS  of 


SHOTGUK 


POWDERS 


DUPONT  (Bulk)  SMOKELESS 


Kind  of  Game 

U  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

16  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

70  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

SHOT 
SIZES 
ALL  GAUGES 

Turkey- 
Geese 

3'/i 

l-'/a 

■2  3/4 

1 

% 

* 

1&4 

Brant 

Large  Ducks 

3'/4 

l-'/a 

•23/4 

1 

IV, 

% 

4  in  flijht 

Medium  Ducks 
Grouse 
Prairie  Chicken 

3'A 

1-'/e 

1 

T/4 

V4 

6 

Squirrels 
Rabbits 

3 

1 

1 

T4 

3/4 

e 

Small  Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves 

3'4 

l-'/8 

V/i 

1 

T/4 

% 

IVi 

Quail 

3 

1 

IVi 

1 

'2>/a 

3/4 

Q 

Snipe 
Woodcock 
Shore  Birds 

3 

l-'/a 

V/i 

1 

T/4 

3/4 

8 

Reed  Birds 

3 

1 

pi 

1 

T/4 

3/4 

io 

Trapshooting 

3 

1  '/4 

T/> 

1 

T/4 

3/4 

7'/i 

In  12-oauge  loads  onlp  use  No.  2  shot. 


mmm 


E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &  CO ,  Inc. 

Sporting  Powder  Division 
WILMINGTON  DELAWARE 


THE  END  OF  THE  TRAIL 


I II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  III  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 I  I 1 1 1  III  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 I  I 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 I  I I ■ I  I 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 

~  W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO  ~ 
llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllltllllllll 


GUNS,  RIFLES  and 

MUNITION 


We  have  added  a  new  department  to  our  business.    As  an  introduction 

we  are  making  the  following 

SPECIAL  OFFER 


$30.00 


CfJ  ONI  Y  Double  Barrel  Hammerless  Nitro  Special  Shot  Guns.  Every 
U\J  VL\U1  Gun  Proof  Tested  with  Extreme  Load. 

A  standardized  gun  built  in  12  gauge  with  14  in.  stock,  28  and  30  in.  barrels,  2%  drop. 
This  gun  won  the  World's  Championship  at  the  Olympic  Games  in  London,  England. 
Manufactured  by  a  reputable  maker  of  over  50  years'  standing. 


BQ    k     and  WINCHESTER  Shot  Guns  and  Rifles  carried  in  stock.    Dominion  and 
Winchester  Ammunition.    Parker's  Accessories. 

REPAIRS  TO  ALL  MAKES  OF 
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War  clouds  have  recently  been  threatening  in  the  old  world.  Whether  they 
will  be  permanently  dispelled  by  the  bright  light  of  publicity  and  open  diplom- 
acy or  whether  they  portend  an  eventual  storm  that  will  once  again  shake  the 
very  pillars  of  civilization  remains  to  be  seen.  One  thing  is  certain  that  we  as 
Canadians,  if  we  live  up  to  our  opportunities,  have  reason  to  be  thankful  for  the 
geographical  situation  of  our  country. 

Canada,  the  land  of  open  spaces,  is  capable  of  producing,  and  has  produced 
some  of  the  finest  types  of  manhood  since  history's  first  record.  There  is  a  reason 
for  this.  Fresh  air,  great  stretches  of  unspoiled  territory  together  with  a  cold 
winter  climate  all  go  to  make  up  an  ideal  state  and  Canada  enjoys  this  combin- 
ation. However,  if  we  do  not  exercise  our  privileges  and  use  the  fresh  air,  travel 
through  the  unspoiled  playgrounds  and  if  we  stay  shut  up  during  the  months 
when  Jack  Frost  is  enthroned  throughout  the  Dominion,  then  we  are  no  better 
off  than  the  European,  Asiastic,  Oriental  or  other  foreigner.  It  seems  to  be 
the  lot  of  the  continental  foreigner  to  be  constantly  embroiled  in  revolution  or 
war.  How  much  the  climate  has  to  do  with  this  condition  is  hard  to  estimate, 
still  it  is  known  that  revolutions  and  unrest  are  to  be  found  more  often  in  countries 
lying  south  of  the  equator. 

That  we  may  realize  to  the  full  on  the  investment  made  by  our  forefathers  in 
hewing  out  homes  in  the  early  days,  we  must  develop  our  national  life  along  lines 
that  will  utilize  our  splendid  outdoor  territory  and  climate.  The  outdoorsman 
is  the  backbone  of  the  country.  It  does  not  matter  what  one's  occupation  may 
be  as  long  as  he  makes  the  most  of  his  opportunities  in  getting  back  to  Nature 
and  natural  things.  Within  close  proximity  of  every  town  or  city  in  the  Domin- 
ion there  are  opportunities  for  young  and  old  to  renew  their  health  and  re-create 
themselves  at  small  expense.  The  out-of-doors  hunting,  fishing  or  camping  life 
will  renew  worn  out  bodies ;  will  give  new  vision  and  outlook  to  the  mind  and 
while  developing  strength  capable  of  performing  feats  of  valor  on  the  battlefield 
will  banish  desire  for  strife,  either  personal  or  national. 

Instead  of  looking  forward  to  a  Canadian  winter  with  aversion,  let  us  wel- 
come it  as  a  time  when  we  can  pursue  outdoor  life  in  walking,  snowshoeing, 
skating  and  other  similar  sports  that  cannot  be  enjoyed  by  countries  not  blessed 
with  a  rigorous  climate. 
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MADAWASKA 


Madawaska!    With  your  peaceful  habits, 
Where  the  leaping  fishes  play, 
And  the  falls  and  chutes  and  rapids 
Whiten  in  the  light  of  day. 

*       *  * 

MADAWASKA!  The  name  itself 
is  enough  to  call  you — it  suggests 
a  wild  mountain  stream  full  of 
white  water  and  stocked  with  untouched 
fishing  grounds.  And  your  expectations 
are  agreeably  enhanced  by  actual  contact 
with  the  river.  The  beauty  about 
canoeing  on  a  river  like  the  Madawaska 
is  that  one  never  knows  what  one  is  com- 
ing to  until  one  rounds  the  bends  which 
come  so  closely  together — and  if  you  are 
well  acquainted  with  the  river,  you  will 
always  find  the  rapids,  falls,  wooded 
shores,  etc.  of  everlasting  interest. 

In  some  ways  it  pays  to  know  a  river 
like  that.  In  1920  Erk  and  I  went  there 
for  the  first  time.  Our  Jumping  Off 
Place  was  Calabogie,  a  small  village  on 
the  C.  P.  R.  Kingston  and  Pembroke 
branch  line.  We  paddled  across  Cala- 
bogie Lake — a  four  mile  paddle — and 
came  to  white  water.  We  passed  the 
real  portage  and  unloaded  at  a  place 
which  looked  like  the  beginning  of  a  port- 
age. We  started  ahead  but  it  soon 
proved  unworthy  of  being  called  a  port- 
age. It  led  over  wide  crevices  of  rock, 
through  boggy  woodland,  over  logs  and 
windfalls,  and  through  thick  bush.  All 
this  because  we  had  taken  the  wrong 
trail.  The  mosquitoes  were  there  in 
mass  formation  and  took  great  delight  in 
taking  samples  of  our  blood.  Did  it 
ever  occur  to  you  that  mosquitoes  might 
solve  the  problem  of  perpetual  motion? 
You  can  kill  hundreds  without  causing 
the  slightest  decrease  in  power! 

Well,  if  you  have  gone  over  a  portage 
like  that,  and  then  found  that  you  have 
lost  the  trail  or  else  it  has  come  to  an  end, 
you  know  just  how  we  felt.  We  made 
one  bee-line  for  the  river  and  luckily 
landed  in  dead  water  about  one  half  amile 
above  where  we  had  started.  This 
brought  us  in  sight  of  High  Falls  one 
quarter  of  a  mile  ahead,  and  the  wonder- 
ful spectacle  certainly  repaid  us  for  the 
uncomfortable  portage. 

High  Falls  is  really  a  series  of  rapids 
and  falls  with  a  total  drop  of  a  hundred 
feet  or  so.  It  looks  like  one  of  those  falls 
one  sees  in  the  movies  depicting  Rocky 
Mountain  scenes  and  which  one  never 
even  entertains  a  hope  of  a  chance  of 
seeing.    At  the  top  are  two  rapids,  then 
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a  narrow  chute,  and  finally  the  main 
falls  which  are  about  35  feet  high  and  200 
feet  wide.  The  water  is  extremely  white 
and  is  a  great  sight  for  sore  eyes  as  it 
tumbles  over  the  last  big  drop  and  creates 
a  sea  of  foam  beneath  before  it  runs  into 
dead  water.  From  there  the  water 
travels  on  and  in  about  one  half  a  mile 


Have  some? 

rushes  down  a  mountain  chute  and  so 
reaches  the  level  of  Calabogie  Lake. 

The  falls  looked  so  good  to  us  that  we 
decided  to  camp  there.  We  found  a  good 
place  on  the  shore  across  a  small  bay  from 
the  falls  and  facing  them.  There  we 
camped  for  a  few  days,  had  a  fine  time 
swimming,  fishing,  and  enjoying  general 
camp  life.  We  found  excellent  bass  and 
pike  fishing  in  the  foam  beneath  the  falls. 
It  was  a  great  feeling  to  cast  my  Al  Foss 
minnow  into  the  raging  water  and  feel  a 
sudden  tug — and  maybe  the  bass  in  that 
river  don't  fight!  Being  in  rapid  water  all 
the  time,  I  suppose,  makes  them  stronger 
— anyway  we  always  thought  we  had  a 
fish  double  the  weight  it  actually  was — 
the  largest  bass  we  caught  was  two  pounds 
but  they  certainly  gave  us  enough  sport. 
The  pike  were  not  so  gamey  and  could  be 
reeled  in  almost  immediately,  although 
they  were  all  heavier  than  the  bass. 

This  year  we  were  able  to  get  around 


the  first  mountain  chute  by  means  of  an 
inlet  and  a  short,  almost  perpendicular 
portage  of  30  feet.  Then  we  dragged 
the  canoe  through  a  couple  of  hundred 
yards  of  rapids  and  reached  calm  water 
again.  We  paddled  up  the  river  and 
came  to  our  last  year's  camping  place. 
We  landed  and  went  to  our  old  fishing 
place  beneath  the  falls.  In  a  short  time 
we  had  caught  two  nice  bass  and  two 
good  sized  pike,  returning  all  but  one 
pike  which  we  had  for  tea.  I  had  the 
misfortune  to  lose  my  Al  Foss  minnow 
here.  I  felt  a  tug  and  could  see  the  bass, 
when  all  of  a  sudden  the  line  went  slack 
and  bass  and  minnow  were  gone.  It 
was  very  queer  as  the  minnow  was 
securely  tied  on  and  the  line  was  a  brand 
new  18  lb.  test  line.  Erk  lost  his  Al 
Foss  "Skidder"  in  an  exactly  similar 
manner  three  days  later.  How  we  cursed 
ourselves  for  not  bringing  two  each  of 
these  lures — for  we  had  found  that  the 
Foss  lures  were  easily  the  best  on  that 
type  of  river.  Of  course  we  had  trolls 
and  other  lures — and  managed  to  lose 
one  troll  on  bottom  for  a  change — and  I 
got  some  very  good*  fishing  out  of  an  old 
bass  troll  which  was  minus  the  feathers! 
We  did  not  troll  at  all — we  used  them  for 
casting  entirely. 

After  the  novelty  of  losing  so  many 
lures  began  to  wear  off,  we  were  wonder- 
ing if  we  could  do  any  better  with  a  cop- 
per line!  We  decided,  however,  that  if 
the  fish  were  fishy  enough  to  turn  around 
and  bite  your  line  after  they  had  been 
hooked,  they  should  be  allowed  to  escape. 

It  is  a  question  in  my  mind,  though, 
if  those  particular  fish  thought  the  same 
as  we  did — at  any  rate  the  one  that  got 
away  with  our  second  troll  can  say  to  its 
children  that  it  was  raised  with  a  silver 
spoon  in  its  mouth! 

Just  beside  the  falls  is  a  log  chute  which 
comes  down  from  near  the  beginning  of 
rapid  water  above.  On  account  of  the 
dry  season  and  the  late  time  of  year  the 
chute  was  dry — last  year  it  had  running 
water  and  so  was  useless  to  us.  We  got 
the  canoe  and  duffle  on  the  chute  and 
proceeded  upwards  for  150  yards.  Here 
we  came  to  a  chasm  in  the  chute  of  nearly 
100  yards.  In  the  spring,  water  rushes 
underneath  and  with  a  jam  of  logs  on  the 
chute,  the  latter  had  given  away  and 
created  a  mass  of  logs  beneath.  We  had 
to  carry  our  outfit  over  these  logs  and  up 
on  to  the  higher  part  of  the  chute  which 
was  sound.    While  we  were  crossing  th  © 
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One  of  the  rapids. 


logs,  a  full  breed  Indian  came  down  a 
path  unknown  to  us,  away  above,  and 
dropped  on  to  the  lower  part  of  the  chute 
— we  resolved  to  return  that  way.  The 
manner  in  which  that  Indian  handled  the 
canoe  on  top  of  his  shoulders  was  worth 
while  seeing.  He  turned  it,  lowered 
himself  over  big  drops,  and  walked  across 
narrow  ledges  as  if  he  had  nothing  at  all — 
it  looked  so  natural  to  him — no  hesitation 
or  clumsiness.  This  Indian  was  by  the 
way,  the  only  human  being  we  saw  during 
our  stay  on  the  river.  We  had  to  de- 
pend entirely  on  our  own  grub  supply. 

Another  200  yards  from  the  top  of  the 
chute  and  we  were  in  dead  water  again. 
We  paddled  on  for  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
and  reached  a  small  waterfall  but  this 
time  the  portage  was  only  lOOyards  so  we 
were  soon  paddling  on  ahead.  The  river 
here  is  only  a  few  hundred  yards  wide  and 
thick  bush  borders  the  shores  on  both 
sides — High  hills  rise  up  thickly  wooded 
all  around.  It  must  have  been  wonder- 
ful country  40  years  ago  when  lumbering 
was  carried  on  more  extensively.  All 
along  the  river  are  booms,  breakwaters, 
chutes,  etc.  which  mark  the  rivermen's 
efforts  to  keep  the  logs  in  midstream. 
There  must  be  lots  of  animals  in  the  bush 
— there  is  all  kinds  of  bird  life.  During 
our  trip  we  saw  herons,  loons,  ducks, 
bald-headed  eagles,  partridges,  and 
ruffled  grouse.  We  saw  one  fish  hawk 
with  a  fish  of  over  a  foot  in  length  in  its 
claws — what  with  the  size  of  the  fish  and 
the  high  wind  which  was  blowing,  the 
hawk  had  a  hard  time  of  it,  but  eventual- 
ly soared  up  into  the  mountains  and  was 
lost  to  view. 

We  now  came  to  another  long  chain  of 
rapids  so  we  landed  and  made  camp. 
Next  day  we  explored  the  upper  regions. 
We  found  that  the  rapids  extended  for  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  with  no  chance  of  port- 
aging around  them.  Then  there  was 
dead  water  for  a  half  a  mile  and  another 
set  of  rapids  with  a  small  but  wide  falls 
at  the  top.  As  this  looked  like  too  much 
work  for  the  amount  gained  and  we  only 
had  a  little  over  a  week's  holiday,  we 
decided  to  camp  where  we  were  for  a  day 
or  so  and  then  go  down  to  a  good  spot 
about  a  half  a  mile  above  High  Falls. 

All  that  night  there  was  a  severe 
thunderstorn.  It  was  interesting  to 
listen  to  the  thunder  rumbling  in  the 
mountains  which  towered  above  us. 
A  rumble  would  start  in  one  place  and 
end  up  in  the  exact  opposite  position. 
As  we  had  my  7  foot  by  73^  foot  silk  tent, 
we  were  able  to  keep  dry,  although  it 
rained  heavily  throughout  the  night. 
When  the  thunder  started,  it  woke  us  both 
up,  but  after  some  time  I  was  just  going 


to  sleep  when  all  of  a  sudden  I  felt  a  dig 
in  the  ribs  and  heard  Erk's  voice: — 

"Crawl  out  and  loosen  your  side  of  the 
guy  ropes — the  tent  is  like  a  drum." 

"I  hear  enough  drumming  outside, 
thank  you." 

Wherefore  I  rolled  over — but  another 
solar-plexus  punch  and  I  realized  that  if 
I  wanted  any  comfort,  I  had  better  come 
to.  By  means  of  a  few  acrobatic  stunts 
and  a  stick,  I  managed  to  loosen  the  said 
articles  without  getting  wet. 

A  few  hours  later  I  woke  up  to  find, 
all  the  blankets  resting  peacefully  on  top 
of  Erk! 

"How  about  giving  me  the  corner  of  a 
blanket  at  least?" 

Erk  was  half  asleep  so  conceded  me  my 
share!  His  version  in  the  morning  was 
that  I  had  had  all  the  blankets  myself 
and  as  he  very  kindly  did  not  wish  to 
waken  me,  he  had  rolled  over  and  must 
have  taken  the  blankets  with  him! 

It  cleared  the  next  day  and  we  spent 
our  time  in  fishing,  swimming,  cooki  ng, 
and  eating.  After  our  last  year's  exper- 
iences with  mosquitoes,  it  was  delightful 
not  to  be  troubled  by  any  kind  of  insect. 
Last  year  we  were  there  in  June,  while 
this  year  it  was  mid-August. 

The  following  day  we  went  downstream 
and  portaged  over  the  small  falls  and 
camped  a  short  distance  below  them  on 
a  bluff  where  we  got  every  breeze  going. 
On  the  shore  below  the  lumbermen  had 
built  a  pier  to  keep  the  logs  from  going 
into  a  bay  on  our  right.  Off  this  we 
fished  and  the  first  night  I  caught  four 
nice  ones  with  my  featherless  troll! 
This  pier  also  provided  a  good  place  for 
diving  which  made  the  morning  duck 
rather  more  enjoyable  than  if  we  had  to 


get  wet  gradually — although  the  shore 
goes  down  steeply  all  along  the  river. 

In  this  camping  place  the  only  trouble 
we  had  was  with  the  cpld  at  night — being 
so  many  rapids  on  the  Madawaska  and 
so  near  to  the  mountains  it  is  always 
fairly  cool,  but  this  place  was  really  cold 
and  as  soon  as  the  sun  went  down  we  were 
glad  of  a  fire  to  sit  around.  When  going 
to  bed  we  dressed  instead  of  undressing? 
A  suit  of  underwear,  bathing  suit,  pyjam- 
as, trousers,  two  pairs  of  socks,  and  a 
sweater  was  the  prevailing  style!  I 
managed  to  keep  nice  and  warm  while 
in  bed — perhaps,  as  Erk  says,  at  his 
expense! 

In  the  afternoon  we  crossed  the  river 
and  took  an  old  trail  up  the  steep  hill  on 
the  opposite  shore.  We  kept  on  walking 
through  the  quiet  woods  and  branched 
off  on  to  other  trails  which  have  evident- 
ly been  cut  by  trappers  or  settlers — 
but  they  did  not  look  as  if  they  had  been 
used  for  some  time  as  numerous  wind- 
falls crossed  the  paths.  It  was  delight- 
ful treading  along  in  our  moccasins  and 
we  were  reluctant  to  turn  back.  We 
ran  across  a  road  which  must  have  been 
cut  by  dint  of  "great  toil  andperservance. 
It  seemed  to  us  to  be  the  only  means  of 
communication  with  the  outside  world, 
although  I  think  there  is  a  better  road  a 
few  miles  back  from  the  river. 

We  camped  in  this  place  two  nights 
and  as  it  was  very  cool  the  second  night, 
we  thought  we  would  like  something  hot 
to  eat  before  going  to  bed.  We  cooked 
some  cornmeal  porridge  and  pancakes. 
They  certainly  tasted  good  but  the  after 
effect  on  Erk  was  rather  funny — his  mind 
was  at  work  all  night  dreaming  about 
sailing  canoes  up  rapids,  flying  over  port- 
ages, being  covered  from  head  to  foot 
with  poison  ivy,  etc.,  etc! 

In  a  little  more  than  an  hour  and  a 
half  after  leaving  this  camp,  we  were 
again  down  on  Calabogie  Lake.  First  a 
portage  of  a  few  yards,  a  bit  of  paddling, 
a  300  yard  portage  over  the  Indian's  trail, 
down  the  log  chute,  some  more  paddling, 
then  easing  the  canoe  through  the  rapids, 
and  finally  the  short  perpendicular  drop, 
and  we  were  at  the  mouth  of  the  river 
where  it  empties  into  Calabogie  Lake. 
The  portage  downstream  was  much 
easier  than  going  up.  Our  duffle  could 
be  more  easily  carried,  a  good  part  of  our 
grub  having  disappeared.  We  were  of 
course  going  down  hill,  and  another  thing 
was  that  walking  down  through  the  rapids 
was  a  cinch  whereas  going  up  had  been 
real  hard  work. 

When  we  reached  Calabogie  Lake, 
we  paddled  around  the  shore  for  a  couple 
of  miles.  There  was  little  chance  of 
getting  a  good  camping  place  near  the 
mouth  of  the  river,  as  the  mountains 
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there  rose  immediately  from  the  shore 
line.  As  it  was  we  had  to  camp  on  top  of 
a  small  cliff — a  fine  place  except  for  the 
nuisance  of  getting  water. 

That  evening  we  paddled  into  Cala- 
bogie  village  to  get  some  much  enjoyed 
fresh  eggs  and  bread.  While  on  the 
Madawaska,  we  had  made  two  small 
loaves  last  five  days — now  we  finished 
two  large  loaves  in  two  days.  Cala- 
bogie is  a  sleepy  burg  with  electric  light 
supplied  by  the  Madawaska  which 
again  resum.es  its  course,  eventually  end- 
ing up  in  the  Ottawa  at  Arnprior.  Along 
the  river  front  are  five  old  fashioned 
hotels  which  are  still  used  but  were  really 
in  their  prime  when  logging  was  its  height 
years  ago. 

Our  paddle  back  was  against  a  very 
stiff  breeze  and  as  it  was  at  two  and  a  half 
mile  paddle  and  we  had  only  had  a  light 
lunch,  we  were  as  hungry  as  bears.  That 
night  we  had  bacon,  potatoes,  eggs,  more 
potatoes,  pancakes,  rice,  maple  syrup, 
bread  and  some  maple  butter  which  we 
had  got  in  Calabogie! 

Next  day  we  crossed  the  lake  again 
near  the  mouth  of  the  Madawaska.  For 
a  wonder  we  found  a  nice  sandy  beach 
right  at  the  foot  of  the  mountains  we 
intended  to  scale.  We  beached  the 
canoe  and  started  the  climb.  Almost 
immediately  we  raised  two  ruffled  grouse 
and  saw  two  more  on  the  ground  which 
one  could  not  have  missed  with  a  rifle, 
although,  of  course,  it  was  out  of  season. 
After  thirty-five  minutes  of  stiff  climbing, 
all  steep  and  part  of  it  near  to  the  per- 
pendicular, we  reached  the  top  and  the 
fatigue  of  climbing  was  forgotten  when 
we  gazed  on  the  scenery  below  us.  All 
around  us  was  thick  bush  for  miles  except 
for  the  expanse  of  Lake  Calabogie.  Far 
up  on  our  right  we  could  see  the  wooded 
hills  and  rushing  water  of  the  Madawaska 
region;  behind  us — mountains;  in  front — 
Calabogie  Lake  and  more  mountains; 
and  on  the  left  the  ground  sloping  away 
to  the  flat  country  of  the  Ottawa  Valley. 

We  stayed  on  top,  partaking  of  our 
sandwich  lunch  and  enjoying  the  wild 
and  wonderful  scenery  around  us.  It 
must  be  a  magnificent  view  in  the  fall 
when  the  leaves  are  turning — for  the 
country  is  a  solid  mass  of  trees — mostly 
deciduous. 

The  downward  journey  from  the  moun- 
tain was  at  times  harder  than  the  upward 
trip  although  quicker  and  we  were  soon 
resting  on  the  sandy  beach  again.  We 
went  in  for  a  swim,  but  did  not  stay  in 
long  as  the  water  was  mysteriously  very 
cold.  The  beach  drops  very  suddenly 
here  and  the  great  depth  makes  the  water 
feel  like  spring  water.    However  it  made 
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us  feel  great  and  we  soon  warmed  up  when 
we  started  paddling  back  across  the  lake. 

That  night  we  were  dead  tired  and 
went  to  bed  just  after  the  sun  had  set. 
We  were  asleep  in  a  few  minutes.  We 
both  awoke  at  the  same  time.  The  tent 
was  well  lit  up. 

"Is  it  morning  or  hasn't  it  got  dark 
yet?"  I  said  dreamily. 

"I  don't  know",  says  Erk! 

A  look  at  my  watch  and  it  is  6.15, 
which  means  A.  M.! 

A  word  about  our  outfit  which  after 
three  or  four  years  of  camping  together, 
we  have  found  satisfactory  and  comfort- 
able. It  is  not  too  heavy  and  can  be 
carried  with  grub  by  one  man  with  ease. 
On  this  trip  we  were  travelling  fairly 
lightly  and  all  our  clothing  and  other 
articles  were  used  regularly,  but  we 
brought  along  several  comforts  which 
make  a  pleasure  trip  more  enjoyable. 
Our  tent  is  a  7'  x  7^'  silk  (9M  lbs.)— 
slightly  larger  than  necessary  but  it  is 
certainly  worth  the  extra  space  and 
comfort.  We  have  a  7'  x  9'  waterproof 
floor-cloth  (2  lbs.)  which  means  1 J^' 
to  tuck  back  and  keep  our  blankets  in 
place  at  our  feet — the  seat  of  warmth  at 
night.  This  goes  around  our  whole 
outfit  when  portaging  or  canoeing.  We 
have  a  Justrite  acetylene  lantern  (2}4 
lbs.)  which  has  repaid  us  time  and  again, 
as  it  means  that  we  can  make  camp  or  do 
anything  in  camp  after  dark  in  comfort. 
This  time  our  personal  clothing  each 
consisted  of: — moccasins,  running  shoes, 
3  prs.  woollen  socks,  1  suit  underwear 
(woollen),  woollen  bathing  suit  (very 
useful  as  extra  underwear,  in  camp  in 


hot  weather,  paddling  with  trousers, 
etc.)  woollen  khaki  shirt,  pr.  "dux  bax" 
trousers,  heavy  sweater,  towel,  wide 
brimmed  felt  hat,  belt  and  pyjamas — 
no  unnecessary  clothing  and  mostly  all 
woollen  which  is  the  only  thing  for  most 
kinds  of  camping.  This  is  the  first  time 
we  ever  took  bathing  suits  and  found  that 
experiment  very  successful — of  course 
they  are  only  feasible  with  no  flies  or 
mosquitoes.  We  used  them  for  every- 
thing except  bathing! 

— We  have  two  waterproof  kit  bags — ■ 
one  for  grub  and  the  other  for  tent,  blank- 
ets, and  clothing — Fishing  tackle,  5' 
steel  casting  rods,  camera,  aluminum  cook 
kit,  cutlery,  !  ]/i  lb.  axe,  I  army  ground- 
sheet,  match  safe,  tump  line,  two  haver- 
sacks, toilet  articles,  50'  of  good  rope  for 
tent  ridge,  twine,  buttons,  needles  and 
thread,  salts  and  "Chlorazene"  tablets 
complete  our  list. 

While  on  our  trip  we  made  some 
wonderful  discoveries  in  the  art  of  cooking 
with  the  least  possible  number  of  pots 
and  pans!  We  had  two  pots  and  one 
frying  pan — and  the  way  we  boiled 
three  things  at  a  time  with  two  pots  was, 
almost  clever!  For  instance  we  boiledS 
some  rice  perfectly  by  putting  it  in  a; 
small  aluminum  bowl  and  floating  the: 
bowl  in  the  water  which  was  boiling 
beans!  A  fine  double  boiler  idea!  Such 
things  as  poaching  eggs  in  a  pot,  heating 
a  tin  of  soup  with  boiling  potatoes,  etc. 
became  quite  natural  after  a  time!  In 
the  place  where  it  was  difficult  to  get 
water  we  discovered  that  beans  and 
dried  fruit  may  be  soaked  over-night 
in  the  same  bowl  of  water — the  beans 
sink  and  the  fruit  rises!  In  this  same 
place  we  went  a  little  too  far  by  trying 
to  make  tea  out  of  water  which  had  been 
used  for  potatoes — we  went  without  tea 
that  night! 

Another  day  of  camp  life  and  our  holi- 
day came  to  a  close.  We  paddled  to 
Calabogie  and  took  the  C.  P.  R.  to  Ren- 
frew and  then  to  Ottawa.  Three  days; 
before  we  had  left  on  our  trip  I  had  got 
out  of  bed  after  a  weakening  illness  of; 
ten  days  and  was  still  a  bit  weak  when  we 
started.  However,  I  returned  feeling 
strong  and  fit — and  I  am  sure  Erk  was 
in  much  better  shape  to  return  to  his 
work  in  the  city. 


Erk  at  work. 


The  Scourge  of  God 


THE  short  but  beautiful  Indian 
summer  had  passed  and  sharp  on 
its  fleeing  shadow  came  bleak  winter 
with  an  icy  grip.  The  last  of  the  strag- 
gling bands  of  Canadian  geese  had 
departed  in  long  wedge-shaped  flight  for 
sunnier  clime.  Only  the  gay  festive 
snowbird  braved  the  sudden  change  in 
temperature,  the  raven's  raucous  cry  was 
but  a  memory,  the  big  horned  owl  hid 
deep  in  the  spruce  thickets  across  the 
lake  from  the  Hudson's  Bay  Post  at  Lac 
Ste.  Anne. 

There  was  very  little  sign  of  life  about 
the  post.  All  the  energetic  natives  had 
"mooched"  to  their  various  hunting 
grounds,  taking  with  them  wives,  dogs, 
ponies  and  the  little  grub  they  had  been 
able  to  purchase  with  their  annual 
pittance  of  Treaty  Money.  Only  Francis 
Dubois,  the  white  trapper,  stayed  behind. 
He  divided  his  time  between  cuising 
his  squaw  back  in  the  tepee  and  in 
exhorting  the  H.  B.  representative  to 
give  him  grub. 

"No,  Dubois,"  said  the  factor,  for  at 
least  the  fifth  time,  "I  can't  give  you 
any  more  credit!  You  have  gambled 
everything  I  let  you  have!"  and  he 
turned  his  back  on  the  squaw  man. 

Francis  Dubois  was  crafty.  He  leaned 
against  the  U-shaped  counter  of  the  store, 
a  heavy-set,  powerful  man  but  indolent 
as  only  his  kind  knows  indolence. 

"But  Mr.  McDonald,"  he  argued, 
toying  with  a  marten  skin  that  lay  in 
front  of  him,  "I  can  gamble  no  more — 
there  is  no  one  left  but  you  and  my  wife 
and  the  people  at  the  mission.  Give  me 
a  grub-stake  just  once  more — I  know 
where  I  can  get  one  hundred  skins  like 
this!"  Indicating  the  marten  skin  as 
the  tradei  turned  impatiently. 

"Well,  this  is  the  last  time!"  exploded 
the  factor,  (again  for  at  least  the  fifth 
time).  "I'll  lose  this  post  on  account 
of  some  shiftless  beggar  like  you,"  and  he 
commenced  making  up  the  inwardly 
exultant  trapper's  order. 

"Make  him  as  big  as  you  can,  Mister," 
suggested  the  customer.  "It  is  a  long 
way  to  the  marten  country!"  To  which 
crafty  appeal  the  other  did  not  retort. 
The  trapper  had  quite  upset  his  usually 
steady  nerves  and  he  was  anxious  to  be 
rid  of  him. 

Early  next  morning  Francis  Dubois 
had  his  dogs  in  harness,  the  toboggan 
loaded  with  grub  and  traps  and  had 
said  farewell  to  his  wife  and  small  girl 
long  before  the  trader  was  up.  And 
there  was  method  in  his  madness,  for 
during  the  night  he  had  broken  into  the 
post  and  had  stolen  a  rifle  and  ammuni- 
tion, several  dozen  small  traps  and 
enough  grub  to  last  him  for  several 
months.  Dubois  was  an  optimist  of  a 
high  order.  Already,  as  he  sped  over 
the  hard  frozen  trail  behind  his  dogs,  he 
was  framing  a  number  of  cheerful  lies 
in  the  event  of  his  return  to  the  post.  Of 
course,  he  need  never  return,  there  were 
other  trapping  grounds!  His  wife,  too, 
was  getting  old  and  was  sick  most  of  the 
time,  though  of  course  she  was  still  able 
to  cut  w  ood  and  get  his  meals.  He  had 
only  one  regret  in  leaving  the  old  post, 
his  "hard  heart  yet  had  room  for  one  pas- 
sion, that  of  his  love  for  the  little  Marie, 
his  daughter.  0,  well,  if  he  made  a  good 
catch  he  could  send  for  his  girl  and 
"mooch"  west  into  real  trapping  country. 
As  for  another  wife — another  and  younger 
could  Le  had  for  the  asking. 

For  three  days  Dubois  headed  north- 
west following  a  chain  of  lakes  at  the 
head  of  which  he  was  sure  there  were 
mountains  with   dozens  of  martens  in 
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them.  Once  on  the  trail  his  indolence 
had  departed,  as  a  matter  of  necessity, 
and  he  was  again  a  hard  working  trapper, 
ever  on  the  alert  for  signs  of  game  or 
fur.  On  the  fourth  day  he  camped  on  a 
small  stream,  which  flowing  down  into 
a  hollow,  had  formed  the  last  lake  in  the 
chain.  At  this  stage  of  the  game  he  set 
up  his  tepee  with  the  intention  of  explor- 
ing the  neighboring  hills  for  marten  signs. 
He  knew  the  snow  would  be  considerably 
deeper  up  on  the  heavily  wooded  slopes 
and  that  breaking  trail  was  a  hard  monot- 
onous job.  Heretofore,  out  on  the  lakes, 
the  snow  had  been  packed  hard  by  the 
wind  but  in  the  bush  it  was  still  soft  and 
yielding,  even  to  the  big  snowshoes  that 
Dubois  wore. 

On  the  following  day  the  trapper  start- 
ed up  the  slope.  It  was  hard  work  and 
he  made  poor  progress  yet  he  had  not 
been  gone  from  camp  above  an  hour 
when  he  saw  marten  tracks.  His  heart 
leaped — for  was  not  this  the  beginning 
of  the  end  of  a  long  hard  quest?  The 
second  time  he  crossed  a  marten  trail 
the  tracks  were  so  fresh  he  could  almost 
imagine  he  had  seen  the  furry  little 
animal  itself.  From  then  on  signs  were 
like  rabbit  tracks — the  martens  had 
regular  trails.  He  had  stumbled  onto 
a  veritable  gold  mine,  a  fur  pocket,  the 
elusive  Trapper's  Paradise!  "I'll  go  a 
ways  farther  and  set  some  traps  in  pens 
on  my  way  back,"  he  thought. 

His  snowshoes  squeaked  in  the  dry 
powdery  blanket  of  white.  Not  an 
axe  mark  anywhere,  a  virgin  forest 
unsoiled,  great  towering  spruce  trees, 
their  limbs  entwining  into  one  another 
until  it  was  well-nigh  impossible  for 

the  sun's  rays  to  penetrate  their  snow- 
capped tops  and  reach  the  white  carpet 
beneath.  Here  and  there  a  red  squirrel, 
molested  in  his  business  of  gathering 
cones,  chattered  and  scolded  for  all  his 
might.  And  then — "What  was  that 
ahead?"  Francis  Dubois  could  hardly 
beliefe  the  evidence  of  his  own  eyes! 
A  snowshoe  trail!  And  made  by  a 
white  man,  for  the  experienced  woods- 
man easily  made  this  out  by  the  shape 
of  the  tracks.  Some  intrepid  hunter 
had  beat  him  to  it — was  even  then  trap- 
ping there,  no  doubt!  According  to 
all  unwritten  laws  he,  Dubois,  had  no 
right  there  whatever.  But  not  for 
nothing  had  he  travelled  well  on  to  a 
week — he  would  explore  further! 

Dubois  had  gone  but  a  few  hundred 
yards  on  the  trail  when  he  came  to  the 
first  marten  set  of  the  "cubby  house" 
variety.  From  easily-read  evidence  the 
woodsman  saw  that  a  marten  had  been 
taken  from  that  set  but  a  short  time 
previously  and  because  of  this  he  guessed 
that  the  trapper's  cabin,  or  at  least  one 
of  them,  was  not  far  distant.  The  fresh 
tracks  of  the  snowshoes  printed  west 
around  the  mountain  side  and  the  tres- 
passer followed  the  well-travelled  trail 
with  swift  shuffling  of  his  webbed  shoes. 
He  passed  several  more  traps  and  all 
had  been  lately  visited  and  in  a  short  time 
came  in  sight  of  the  cabin,  a  snug  log- 
house  nestling  against  the  side  hill  in 
a  heavy  grove  of  spruce  trees.  White 
smoke  curled  lazily  upward  and  disap- 
peared in  the  clear  cold  air.  The  trapper 
paused,  thinking,  "Was  the  man  alone 
or  was  he  one  of  a  party?  Were  there 
any  dogs,  and  how  would  he,  patently  a 
trapper,  be  received?"  Then  he  strode 
forward — now  was  no  time  to  hesitate! 

Not  a  sign  of  life  greeted  him,  not  even 


the  bark  of  a  dog  challenged  the  oppres- 
sive silence.  Dubois  rapped  on  the  door 
—a  quick  shuffle  was  heard  inside  and  a 
moment  later  an  old  white-haired  man 
stood  framed  in  the  doorway,  a  revolver 
in  his  hand. 

"By  George.  stranger — you  sure 
scared  me!"  laughed  the  old  grizzled 
veteran  standing  aside  with  a  cheery, 
'Come  in!  Come  in!  Thought  you  was 
a  spook — haven't  seen  a  scul  since  last 
July!" 

Dubois  walked  in,  leaving  his  snowshoes 
leaning  against  the  wall  outside. 
•  "Pretty  cosy  here.  Dad  "  he  remarked, 
casually  around.    "All  alone?" 

"Yep,"  answered  the  old  man,  offering 
a  rude  stool  to  the  other,  "This  is  my 
second  winter  in  here.  Brought  all 
my  stuff  in  from  Fort  St.  Francis  up  the 
lakes  by  canoe.  See  my  trail  from  the 
lake  up?" 

"No,"  answered  the  younger  may 
truthfully.  "Guess  I  left  the  lake  too 
far  north.  Never  dreamed  there  was 
anybody  in  this  part  of  the  country  till 
I  ran  into  your  trail  just  below.  I've 
got  a  dog  team  and  grubstake  down  at 
the  inlet." 

"Well,  well,"  said  the  old  fellow, 
"Never  thought  any  trapper  would 
follow  me  up  here!  Guess  you  must  be 
hungry  too!"  and  he  busied  himself  over 
the  camp  stove  which  along  with  a  fire- 
place amply  heated  the  small  cabin 

"Many  marten  this  year?"  questioned 
the  visitor. 

"Quite  a  few!  I  got  ninety-seven 
last  winter  and  was  in  here  too  late  for 
the  first  run.  Didn't  sell  any — got  out 
toe  late  and  the  market  was  unfavorable. 
I've  got  fourty  more  so  far  and  a  couple 
of  fishers.  There's  no  lynx  here  at  all. 
What's  a  marten  worth  now  Mr. — ? 

"Dubois — Francis  Dubois,  from  down 
Lac  Ste.  Anne  way," 

"George  Thorn's  my  name,"  smiled  the 
white-haired  one  and  this  strangely 
assorted  pair  shook  hands  in  solemn 
fashion. 

"Why  .martens  were  averaging  around 
fifty  dollars  when  I  left,"  Dubois  told 
the  other  in  answer  to  his  query.  'Buy- 
ers are  being  sent  all  over  for  them!" 

"What?"  cried  the  old  man,  thunder- 
struck. "Why,  I'm  a  rich  man!"  and 
he  laughed  almost  hysterically 

As  Dubois  sat  down  to  the  tempting 
lunch  the  garrulous  old  fellow  had  set 
out  for  him  his  crafty  cunning  brain 
considered  and  passed  up  a  dozen  different 
schemes  for  procuring  the  martens.  He 
grinned  sardonically  when  he  thought  of 
how  absolutely  in  his  power  the  old 
trapper  was.  His  muscles  tensed  unco— 
sciously  as  he  thought  what  an  easy  vic- 
tim the  simple-minded  old  fool  would  be. 
A  hundred  and  forty  martens — seven 
thousand  dollars! 

The  white-haired  man  was  old  and 
lonesome,  r>e  hadn't  seen  a  human 
being  for  months.  He  was  loath  to  let 
his  visitor  go  and  when  Dubois  rose  to 
depart,  the  older  man  urged  him  to  stay. 

"But  my  dogs,  Mr.  Thorn — I  must 
see  to  them — and  I  must  look  for  trapping 
grounds  elsewhere!  I  am  a  poor  man 
and  have  had  bad  luck  My 
wife  is  sick  back  at  Lac  Ste.  Anne!" 
and  the  crafty  scoundrel  bowed  his 
head  as  though  in  sorrow.  The  effect 
on  the  other  was  all  that  could  be  desired. 

"Ah,  I  have  it  "  cried  the  lonely  one. 
"Go  get  your  dogs  and  trap  with  me, 
there's  lots  of  room  in  the  cabin  and 
plenty  of  martens  in  the  woods!"  Could 
he  have  seen  the  eager  glistening  of  the 
other's  eyes  at  this  proposal  the  veteran 
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of  many  traplines  would  have  slept  but 
little  that  night. 

So  Francis  Dubois  came  as  a  partner 
to  the  little  cabin  up  in  the  hills.  Shortly 
afterwards  a  heavy  blizzard  piled  the 
snow  high  in  the  open  spaces  and  slowly 
forced  it  through  the  thick  spruce  tops 
adding  another  layer  to  the  already  deep 
blanket  of  white.  For  days  they  were 
unable  to  move  and  Francis  Dubois 
grew  morose  at  the  delay  to  the  carrying 
out  of  his  dastardly  plans.  Every  day 
the  old  man  gathered  all  of  his  marten 
skins  and,  like  a  miser  with  gold,  fondled 
and  caressed  the  furs  till  his  new  part- 
ner was  well-nigh  ready  to  murder  him  on 
the  spot  What  was  it  that  held  him 
back — superstition  or  fear  of  the  far- 
reaching  law  of  the  northland  that  hounds 
a  murderer  to  his  grave?  Perhaps  a  little 
of  both  for  Dubois  at  heart  was  a  coward. 
So  as  the  days  wore  on  he  conceiv  d  the 
idea  of  drugging  the  old  man  with  the 
juice  from  the  roots  of  wild  parsnip  he 
had  dug  way  down  through  the  snow 
to  get.  He  knew  the  numbling  deaden- 
ing effect  of  this  poison  and  that  it 
would  be  weeks,  aFter  it  had  once  entered 
the  system.  bef.>  e  his  victim  could  run 
the  traplines  again. 

The  weather  cleared.  Dubois  broke  a 
trail  down  to  the  lake  and  noted  with  sat- 
isfaction that  cut  in  the  (/pen  the  snow  was 
packed  hard  enough  to  uphold  his  light- 
footed  dogs.  It  was  early  in  the  afternoon 
when  he  returned  to  the  cabin  and  found 
that  his  partner  had  not  got  back  from  Tu- 
ning a  line  of  traps  to  the  west.  Every- 
thing was  ready— in  another  twenty-four 
hours  the  thief  would  be  well  on  his  way 
back  to  Lac  Ste  Anne.  Not  always  does 
the  shy  Goddess  of  Fortune  look  after  the 
innocent  and  deserving — in  this  instance 
the  villain  was  the  recipient  of  her 
divine  favors. 

Just  as  the  cold  red  sun  disappeared 
behind  the  curtain  of  spruce  in  the  west, 
Francis  Dubois  stepped  outside  the  cabin. 
As  he  stood  listening  for  some  sound  of 
the  return  of  his  intended  victim  three 
shots  rang  out  in  quick  succession  A 
few  moments  elapsed  and  again  a  trio  of 
sharp  reports  broke  on  the  listener's 
ears. 

"The  old  man  is  in  trouble,"  thought 
the  trapper,  and  hastily  entering  the 
cabin,  he  procured  his  own  rifle  and  fired 
three  shots  in  answer.  In  a  few  moments 
he  was  urging  his  dogs  over  the  trail  that 
led  away  to  the  west  in  the  direction 
the  eld  trapper  had  gone.  He  came 
upon  the  white-haired  one  barely 
a  mile  away,  lying  in  the  snow,  his 
wrinkled  face  distorted  with  pain. 

"Thank  God  ycu  came,  pard!  Slipped 
off  a  high  windfall  back  there!  Ankle's 
broke — freezin'  up  too  ;  and  the  injured 
man  tried  tc  draw  himself  up  to  a  sitting 
posture. 

Dubois  said  never  a  word  to  the  man 
he  was  rescuing  but  with  sharp  commands 
brought  his  dogs  about,  laid  the  trapper 
gently  on  the  toboggan  and  started  his 
team  briskly  for  camp. 

The  old  man  was  almost  done  for,  what 
with  the  cold  and  the  pain  The  other 
worked  hard  over  him  and  was  rewarded 
in  the  end  to  see  his  patient  sit  up  and 
eye  his  splinted  and  bandaged  an>Te 
ruefully. 

"Gosh,  Old  Timer!  I'll  be  laid  up  for 
weeks!  Lucky  for  me  that  you  happened 
to  be  here,  I'd  been  laying  out  there 
for  the  wolves  to  scrap  over!  I  owe 
you  a  great  deal,  believe  me!?"  and  he 
held  out  his  trembling  old  hands  in  grati- 
tude. Far  off  in  the  green  forest  a  wolf 
howled  dolefully  and  back  of  the  cabin 
a  big  horned  owl  cried,  "Whoo — to — 
whoo!"  as  if  in  answer. 

Dubois  felt  uncomfortable — it's  pretty 


hard  to  save  a  man's  life  and  then  go 
ahead  with  a  plot  to  steal  from  him,  even 
for  a  man  of  his  type.But  then  he  thought 
of  what  the  trapper's  furs  would  buy 
him — freedom  from  work  and  worry  for 
years!  He  would  slip  into  the  settlement 
at  Lac  Ste.  Anne  some  night,  steal  his 
daughter  from  the  old  squaw  and  hit 
west  into  a  new  land  of  promise. 

That  night  the  moon  rose  so  bright 
and  penetrating  that  is  shone  through 
the  heavily  limbed  spruce  trees  and 
evergreens,  lighting  the  way  so  well  one 
could  have  believed  the  sun  was  high 
in  the  heavens.  And  down  the  trail 
to  the  lake  a  dog  team  filed  swiftly, 
casting  grotesque  shadows  on  the  clean 
white  spaces  underneath  the  giant  trees. 
Francis  Dubois  was  on  this  way  to 
Lac  Ste.  Anne.  And  back  in  the  cabin 
on  the  hill  an  old  helpless  man  fitfully 
dreamed  the  hours  away.  He  too, 
had  a  daughter  and  her  sweet  kindly 
face  seemed  to  smile  upon  him  as  he 
slept  He  would  return  to  her  in  the 
spring — she  would  have  her  education 
as  they  had  planned.  After  that,  well, 
perhaps  she  would  marry  and  go  out  of 
his  life  again,  at  any  events  he  would 
have  done  his  duty  as  a  father  and  justi- 
fied her  faith  in  him. 

Another  night,  a  fortnight  later, 
Francis  Dubois  stopped  his  dogs  in 
some  heavy  spruce  that  bordered  Lac 
Ste.  Anne  and  stole  cautiously  in  the 
direction  of  the  Post.  There  was  but  one 
compassionate  thought  in  his  heart 
and  that  was  for  his  little  Marie.  '  It 
was  for  her  sake,"  he  excused  himself. 
Would  she  be  glad  to  see  him?  Slowly 
for  fear  that  any  stray  dog  might  be 
about  to  betray  his  presence,  the  prodigal 
father  drew  nigh  the  spot  where  his  tepee 
had  been  pitched.  And  then  a  queer 
sensation  surged  through  his  breast — the 
place  was  void  of  any  sign  of  life!  Only 
the  bare  tepee  poles  marked  where  the 
camp  had  once  been.  Shaking  as  from 
sickness,  an  unknown  dread  leaving 
him  suddenly  cold,  Dubois  leaned  against 
a  nearby  tree.  Then  he  started,  a 
shadow  had  loomed  up  out  of  the  dark- 
ness. 

"Father!',  he  cried,  for  the  figure 
was  dressed  in  the  long  flowing  gown  of 
the  priest  at  the  mission.  Fearfully  the 
trapper  crossed  himself,  not  knowing 
whether  he  beheld  a  living  person  or  an 
apparition,  the  fabrication  of  his  own 
distorted  brain. 

"Francis  Dubois,  you  have  returned  at 
last!  What  have  you  to  say  for  yoursel- 
self?"  demanded  the  priest  sternly, 
pointing  an  accusing  finger  at  the  wretch- 
ed man  who  by  this  time  had  knelt  in 
the  snow. 

"0  Father!  I  will  pay!  But — my  wife 
and  child — where  are  they?  I  must 
see  my  little  Marie!'.  He  clutched  the 
holy  man's  gown  lest  he  should  depart 
without  answering 

The  priest  crossed  himself  and  even 
in  the  moonlight  dim  the  trapper  could 
see  his  lips  move  in  prayer.  At  length 
he  spoke."  Your  wife  is  dead!  Un- 
worthy are  you  to  mention  her  name! 
Your  daughter — "  here  a  low  moan 
escaped  the  other  and  he  shrank  as  if 
expecting  a  mortal  blow,  "is  dying! 
The  Scourge  of  God  is  upon  us,  even 
the  good  factor  has  been  laid  low  with 
the  deadly  disease!  But  two  of  the 
Sisters  live — if  they  cannot  save  your 
daughter  she  is  beyond  human  power  of 
saving!  God  is  displeased  with  us, 
someone  has  sinned  grievously  and 
until  atonement  is  made  the  Scourge  will 
lay  waste  this  whole  northland — not  a 
soul  shall  be  spared!  As  for  you  depart! 
You  cannot  see  your  daughter!'  Sol- 
emnly the  priest  drew  his  robe  about  him 


and  disappeared  in  the  gloom,  leaving  a 
dumb,  stricken  man. 

For  an  hour  the  broken-spirited  trapper 
sat  there  gazing  bitterly  into  the  flames 
of  the  fire  he  had  been  forced  to  kindle 
after  the  holy  man  had  gone  away.  His 
wife  dead — his  daughter  dying!  How 
strange  that  Dubois  should  miss  "his  wife, 
now  that  she  was  gone  forever.  But  a 
short  time  ago  he  had  been  planning  on 
stealing  their  daughter  from  her  and  now 
she  was  dead!  She  had  been  a  good  wife, 
when  Dubois  had  been  too  lazy  to  hunt 
and  fish  for  their  living  she  had  made  her 
own  nets  and  had  set  them  in  the  lake 
and  had  dried  the  whitefish  as  she  caught 
them.  She  had  mended  his  clothes 
and  fashioned  rude  but  warm  garments 
for  their  little  gir]  in  her  own  rude  untut- 
ored way.  And  she  had  gathered  all  the 
firewood  and  had  sat  up  nights  when  it 
was  too  cold  and  had  kept  the  fire  going 
in  the  tepee  that  he  might  sleep  in  com- 
fort. With  a  sudden  over-powering 
sense  of  shame  Dubois  remembered 
leaying  her  but  two  thin  blankets  and 
an  old  bearskin  and  he  knew  that  these 
were  barely  sufficient  to  keep  the  child 
warm  in  bitter  weather.  In  dumb  faith- 
ful fashion  the  squaw  had  regarded  him 
as  a  god  and  how  had  he  treated  her? 
With  blows  and  curses!  Blows  for  her 
faithfulness  and  curses  for  her  slaving. 
But  he  could  never  revile  her  again! 
And  what  of  his  poor  littledaughter? 

A  fierce  unquenchable  desire,  a  longing 
to  see  his  child  once,  more  caused  Francis 
Dubois  to  brace  his  shoulders  and  start 
in  the  direction  of  the  mission.  Not  a 
dog  barred  his  way,  the  pestilence  had 
driven  them  mad  in  the  first  few  weeks 
of  its  ravages  and  they  had  either  been 
shot  by  the  factor  or  had  wandered  off 
into  the  wilderness  to  die.  Off  in  the 
distance  a  light  from  a  window  in  the  old 
log  mission  gleamed  faintly,  like  a  beacon 
in  the  night  and  in  a  short  time  the  trap- 
per stood  within  the  soft  glow  of  its  friend- 
ly rays.  The  sight  that  met  his  eyes 
purged  his  soul  of  all  unclean  thoughts — 
it  was  his  daughter  lying  in  bed,  her 
face  so  deathly  pale  that  it  almost  faded 
into  the  snow  white  of  the  sheets.  The 
father  thought  at  first  she  was  dead  and 
then  something  like  a  sigh  escaped  her 
lips  and  her  eyelids  opened  slowly. 

"Marie!  Marie!"  he  cried  as  she 
glanced  toward  the  window. 

The  child  half  rose  from  he-  white  pil- 
low and  a  smile  like  the  light  of  heaven 
shone  upon  her  sweet  young  face.  "Poor 
old  Daddy,"  she  sighed  and  fell  back 
into  a  deep  natural  sleep. 

The  trapper  bowed  his  head,  thinking 
she  had  passed  beyond  the  vale  of  tears, 
and  then  the  memory  of  the  priest's  words 
seared  his  brain  like  a  branding  iron: 

"Someone  among  us  has  sinned  griev- 
ously and  until  atonement  is  made  the 
scourge  of  God  cannot  cease!" 

With  stricken  mien  the  man  turned 
and  strode  swiftly  away,  his  mind  had 
cleared — he  had  sinned  grievously  but 
he  would  atone! 

Up  in  the  mountains  above  the  chain 
of  lakes  an  old  man  slowly  struggled 
back  out  of  the  dark  void  that  had 
threatened  him.  To  white-haired 
George  Thom  the  days  passed  on  heavy 
wings  for  his  ankle  was  slow  in  healing. 
In  his  heart  was  not  so  much  of  anger  as 
bitter  disappointment  and  heartache. 
"Perhaps  Dubois  needed  the  furs — and 
he  saved  my  life,"thus  had  he  excused  his 
erstwhile  partner.  But  then  the  hours 
when  he  thought  of  his  own  daughter 
left  him  most  miserable.  He  was  old  and 
had  not  the  buoyancy  of  youth  to  combat 
reverses,  his  time  had  come — he  would 
never  be  able  to  run  his  miles  of  trapline, 
he  would  have  to  husband  what  little 
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strength  was  slowly  coming  back  to  his 
tired  old  body  in  order  to  make  the  long 
trip  out  in  the  spring. 

Then  one  evening  just  at  dusk,  as  he 
sat  in  his  cabin,  a  sound  like  the  whine 
of  a  dog  greeted  his  ears.  He  decided 
it  was  only  a  fabrication  of  his  over- 
strained nerves  but  again  he  heard  it 
and  this  time  there  was  no  denying  the 
genuineness  of  it .  He  opened  the  door. 
It  was  Dubois'  team  and  on  the  sleigh 
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sat  a  huddled  figure.  It  took  every  ounce 
of  strength  the  old  man  could  muster  to 
get  the  stricken  trapper  inside  and  onto  a 
bunk.  He  thanked  God  for  a  flask  of 
brandy  and  poured  some  between  the 
other's  teeth.  Francis  Dubois  opened 
his  eyes  and  smiled  faintly. 

"I  brought  your  furs  back,  Dad!  Take 
the  dog  team  and  go  at  once.  My  daugh- 
ter— Lac  Ste.  Anne!  •  Tell  Father  I — 
have — atoned!" 


Francis  Dubois  never  spoke  again,  the 
Scourge  had  claimed  him!  And  an  old 
white-haired  man  buried  him  and  went 
back  over  the  trail  to  Lac  Ste.  Anne. 
And  because  of  his  white  hairs  and  his 
kindly  wrinkled  face  a  little  girl  there 
learned  to  love  him  and  went  with  him  to 
his  own  home  far  away  in  the  east,  for 
had  not  Granddaddy  promised  her  a 
great  big  sister! 


The  Big  White 

WHEN  we  first  came  to  this  coast  it 
was  legal  to  kill  the  eiderduck,  and 
the  right  way  to  do  it  then  was 
from  a  motor  boat.  This  boat  shooting 
is  also  illegal  now,  but  it  was  hair-raising 
work . 

The  Terra  Nova  (Laddie  called  it 
the  "Turn  Over")  was  about  thirty  feet 
long — a  narrow  flat  bottomed  motor 
boat,  as  you  see  them  on  the  inland  lakes, 
only  she  had  a  "keel-box"  twelve  inches 
wide  and  twenty  feet  long  attached,  so 
that  she  could  slide  up  her  ways  called 
"skids",  at  full  speed  and  escape  being 
"pooped"  by  the  following  sea. 

We  crept  down  over  the  icy  rocks 
one  December  morning,  before  a  hint  of 
grey  was  in  the  sky;  shivering  before  the 
Nor'wester  blowing.  We  got  into  a 
very  small  narrow  white  punt  and  Peter 
rowed  and  I  balanced  in  the,  stern  and 
Laddie  bailed.  I  had  three  guns  on  my 
knees,  the  only  dry  place.  We  "put- 
putted"  down  channel  over  a  big  long 
smooth  surf  that  was  rolling  in,  making 
us  think  that  the  open  sea  would  be 
"dirty".  We  picked  up  a  mooring  at 
the  mouth  of  the  harbour  and  went 
ashore  in  that  wee  punt  again  with  Lad- 
die still  bailing.  We  had  a  hot  breakfast 
in  Peter's  fish  "store"  (as  they  callacabin 
and  fish  house  here.)  As  we  ran  down 
to  the  punt  we  saw  there  a  mink 
feeding  on  a  sculpin  it  had  just  caught. 
It  was  right  off  the  stern  of  the  punt  and 
it  dived  into  the  sea  and  left  its  break- 
fast as  we  scrambled  into  that  tiny  white 
box. 

We  plunged  off  out  of  the  mouth,  the 
big  motor  boat  rising  and  falling  nobly 
over  the  huge  surf,  leaving  the  wee  punt 
bobbing  at  moorings  away  behind. 
There  was  a  black  line  on  the  water  ahead. 

"Geese"  whispered  Peter.  They  were, 
and  away  they  went  instantly,  honking 
out  loud  clear  calls  on  the  frosty  air. 
"Take  it!"  said  Peter  to  me  and  I  grabbed 
the  wheel  and  crouched  down.  A  long 
black  looking  flock  of  ducks  was  coming 
along  over  the  top  of  swells.  Up  bobbed 
Peter — 'Bang' — !  'Bang'!  sang  the  gun 
and  down  went  three  big  eiders,  two  males 
and  a  female.  Two  were  dead  but  the 
big  handsome,  black-headed,  white- 
bodied  male  dived  and  swam  rapidly  off 
on  the  heavy  tide  that  was  running.  I 
followed  his  every  move  and  Peter  stood 
on  the  slippery  cruiser  cabin  top  swinging 
his  gun  like  an  animated  figurehead. 
"Plash!"  went  the  black  powder  stream 
of  sparks  and  down  went  the  duck.  It 
came  up  fifty  yards  off  "Bang!"  went  the 
34  inch  barrelled  ten  bore.  I  had  the 
boat  right  over  the  drake  next  time  it 
came  up — too  closely  for  Peter  to  shoot 

 but  the  next  chance  a  stream  of  red 

tinged  the  water  as  the  big  handsome 
head  fell  and  we  picked  up  the  dead 
drake.  All  about  us  now  were  motor 
boats  "bang  banging"  and  "butter- 
bills"   and   "patch   poles"  (surfducks.) 


Sea  Ducks  of  the 


Bonnycastle  Dale 

I  saw  a  neighbouring  boat  fire  into  a 
big  flock  of  eiders  and  several  fell.  One 
came  right  our  way,  whirling  down  with 
one  wing  broken,  and  I  jockeyed  the 
boat  hoping  I  might  bring  it  right  under 
the  falling  duck,  but  no,  it  went  bill  first 
"splash!"  right  into  the  sea  and  never  a 
feather  of  it  did  we  see  again.  A  bit 
more  strength  in  the  wind  made  us  run 


Flight  of  American  eiders,  white  bodied 
males  and  golden  brown  females,  taken 
with  focal  plane  shutter. 

for  the  mouth  but  we  each  got  a  few  shots 
on  the  return  trip  and  managed  to  get 
all  our  wounded  birds.  For  real,  wet, 
cold,  wild  excitement,  a  fleet  of  motor 
boats  and  a  stinging  norther  and  a  full 
flight  of  winter  ducks  is  the  acme  of  sea 
life.  A  thing  of  the  past  now  that  the 
good  M.B.C.'Act  is  in  force. 

Today  is  the  day  after  Christmas,  1921 , 
and  we  have  solved  one  Natural  History 
puzzle.  We  had  asked  many  hunters 
here  what  the  eider  duck,  with  the  white 
feathers  breaking  out  through  the  breast 
was,  and  they  told  us  it  was  a  separate 
kind  of  eider  duck  called  the  "Sting- 
neck" — I  could  get  no  reason  for  this, 
neither  for  the  name  of  "white  throat" 
for  a  similiar  bird. 

We  had  found  many  American  eiders 
along  here,  both  males  and  females,  of 
which  I  show  you  pictures.  The  females 
were  of  a  rich  golden  to  cinnamon  brown 
but  later  in  the  fall  we  found  many  of 
the  brownish  birds  which  looked  like 
females  but  had  white  feathers  breaking 
out  of  the  breast  and  the  back.  This 
morning  Laddie  set  off  to  do  his  long 
walk  along  the  outer  Cape  Sable  beach 
and  back  inside  along  the  flats.  He 
returned  within  the  hour  with  a  dead 
specimen  of  the  seeming  female  of  the 
American  eider  with  not  only  the  white 
spots  showing  on  the  breast  but  the 
marking  of  the  male  eider  coming  out. 
The  wings  show  where  the  pure  white 
saddle  will  be  and  the  rich  black  of  the 
head  is  outlined.  These  white  speckled 
birds  among  the  American  Eiders  are 
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young  males.  Later  I  pictured  a  bird 
on  the  ice  to  show  you. 

Visiting  one  of  my  neighbour's  homes 
last  night  I  was  told  that  these  white 
speckled  birds  of  which  there  are  hund- 
reds in  the  flocks — come  last  in  fall 
migration.  Of  course  they  would  as 
they  are  the  young  of  this  summer's 
breeding  and  the  young  females  pass  into 
the  flocks  unnoticed  as  they  are  the  full 
golden  brown  of  the  female". 

It  is  sad  to  see  whole  groups  of  this 
family  of  ducks  swimming  off  the  window 
at  which  I  am  writing.  Poor  flotsam 
of  the  migration  every  one  of  them,  so 
thin.  All  aged  injured  dying  birds,  and 
all  the  night  long  while  the  mighty  winds 
blow  and  the  great  seas  sweep  in,  these 
poor  birds  use  up  the  last  of  their  energies 
swimming,  swimming — paddling  hard 
against  the  brunt  of  the  tempest  nearby. 
Always  fearing  to  land  on  any  shore  and 
at  times  they  do,  though,  through  stress 
of  weather. 

It  is  now  the  first  week  in  the  New  Year 
and  the  sea  gunners  are  out  in  the  chill  of 
it.  This  morning  I  had  to  walk  across 
the  sand  dunes  of  Cape  Sable  to  see  if 
Laddie  had  navigated  the  treacherous 
passage  safely  with  the  mail — Yes!  I 
saw  him  pushing  the  gunning  skiff  out 
through  the  slob  ice  and  forcing  it  across 
the  sluggish  current  of  the  lowest  lowtide. 
Then  I  saw  him  force  it  through  the  tiny 
"Cable  cut"  and  away  over  to  the  pebbly 
beach.  While  I  waited  his  return  I 
heard  "Bang!  Bang!"  and  soon  noted  a 
hunter  at  the  foot  of  the  ever-long  ledge 
that,  fanglike,  extends  out  into  the  open 
Atlantic  sea.  There  was  a  cold  norther 
blowing  and  a  bit  of  stinging  snow  in  it 
so  they  were  earning  their  few  ducks — 
whistlers  and  surf  ducks  and  a  few  "shell- 
ducks"  as  they  call  the  mergansers,  also 
a  very  rare  buffle  head  called  "Dippers". 
Away  out  towards  the  open  sea  two  m3n 
crouched  in  the  cleft  of  a  huge  black  rock 
which  was  incrusted  with  "periwinkles" — 
or  rather  had  been,  as  these  duck  hunters 
had  stripped  them  off  in  pailsfull  and  sold 
them  in  Clark's  Harbour  for  the  American 
market  at  40c  a  pail.  In  winter  these  are 
sold  as  luxuries  but  in  the  summer  the 
"wharf"  fishermen  of  the  U.  S.  use  them 
as  bait. 

Along  drove  a  screeching  flock  of 
whistlers  over  my  head  and  right  along  in 
front  of  the  two  gunners  they  passed.  Bang! 
Bang! — Bang! — and  down  pitched  four 
birds.  Two  dead,  two  wounded.  Then 
began  the  fun  (?)  of  it.  Although  it  was 
freezing  hard  these  men  tumbled  into 
their  fifteen  foot  gunning  skiffs  and  start- 
ed barehanded  off  after  the  two  diving 
birds.  These  made  straight  out  to  sea. 
Over  the  surf  breaking  on  the  beach  and 
through  the  slob  ice  the  men  swiftly  drove 
their  boats  and  after  a  half  an  hour's 
work  headed  the  birds  back  into  the  bay- 
again,  then  working  together  they  drove 
them  towards  shore — Instantly  both  men 
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rose  up  in  the  well-iced  boats  and  stood 
swinging  their  guns.  Bang!  Bang!.  A 
stream  of  lead  caught  one  duck  and  the 
other  dived.  Now  the  ice  was  forming 
on  the  bows  and  it  was  pitlessly  cold  on 
the  fingers  so  both  men  turned  and  rowed 

in.  . 

I  want  you  to  look  at  the  picture  of 
the  golden  brown  American  Eider  duck 
squatted  on  the  eelgrass  strewn  tideline. 
She  knows  the  camera  is  concealed  there 


American  drake  eider  preparing  to  fly. 
This  is  a  very  fair  specimen  of  the  bird, 
in  his  spring  livery. 

in  those  harmless  looking  weeds  and  at 
last,  she,  one  of  many,  is  exactly  where 
she  should  be — Note  the  light  streak  up 
along  the  top  of  her  bill.  It  divides 
just  where  the  feathers  meet  it,  and  be- 
comes thin  and  soft  like  the  tongue  of  a 
boot  and  extends  up  almost  to  the  eye  on 
either  side  of  the  face,  for  what  reason  we 
are  powerless  to  suggest.  Odd  that  we 
never  see  them  take  brackish  or  fresh 
water.  Quite  evidently  all  the  sea  ducks 
get  their  liquid  in  the  numerous  shell- 
fish they  swallow  as  the  soft  wet  crust- 
raceans  are  about  ninety  per  cent  water. 

Even  as  I  write  this  her  comrades 
are  feeding  right  in  front  of  our  cabin 
window,  not  more  than  seventy-five  yards 
off  shore — and  well  within  shot  did  we 
wish  to  kill  them  and  break  the  law. 
They  are  in  about  the  heaviest  surf  a 
howling  Wester  can  pour  on  this  coast. 
When  the  breaking  seas  threaten  to 
sweep  them  ashore  they  simply  dive 
through  the  confusion,  right  into  the  roar- 
ing "white  horses"  at  the  crest,  or  else, 
dreading  nothing,  they  go  right  up,  sky 
high;  over  the  top  of  the  creaming  mass. 
It  is  a  continual  source  of  wonder  to  us 
that  they  are  not  killed.  This  remark- 
ably placed  cabin  and  window  command 
closely — within  thirty  feet — the  entire 
flight  lanes  along  this,  the  very  outer 
land  tip  of  Nova  Scotia  and  we  stand  for 
hours  wondering,  watching,  noting.  An 
"Old  Sea"  will  come  shouldering  in — 
a  giant  among  giants — right  for  this  mass 
of  eiders.  Up,  up,  they  glide  on  its 
awful  slopes  and  gracefully  dip  through 
the  shining  green  curtain  near  the  crest. 
They  are  local  ducks  waiting  here  until 
May  when  they  will  fly  twenty  miles  out 
to  Seal  Island  and  make  that  wonderful 
nest  with  eiderdown  walls  and  lay  the 
5  to  8  greenish  drab  eggs — in  it,  half 
hidden  as  it  is  in  the  giant  grass  or  savan- 
nah bushes. 

When  the  winds  are  shrieking  and  wc 
are  wondering  if  the  groaning  and  creak- 
ing timbers  of  our  cot  will  part,  we  often 
wonder  what  the  eiders  are  doing  out 
there  in  the  black  night.  All  the  night 
long  they  ride  the  tempest  and  there  they 
are  in  the  surf  next  morning  diving  and 


feeding  as  if  it  had  been  a  night  in  June. 
The  common  name  here  is  "sea  duck," 
"shoal  duck"  and  "wamp"  in  New  Eng- 
land and  also  "squam  duck"  and  "black 
and  white  sea  coot." 

The  down  on  the  bodies  is  the  cele- 
brated eider  down  of  commerce  and  so 
close  does  this  lie  that  it  is  very  hard  to 
part  it  enough  to  expose  the  flesh  of  the 
belly.  Parasite  will  live  comfortably 
here  in  the  down  ail  the  year.  Of  course, 
this  bird  is  now  protected.  This  year  it 
had  the  greatest  numbers  in  its  ranks  of 
any  duck  along  this  migration.  We  took 
a  picture  of  a  flying  flock.  A  few  flocks 
remain  along  this  coast  all  winter,  and 
they  frequent  the  wildest  and  the  swift- 
est waters.  For  instance  there  is  a  rip 
off  here  called  Pollock  Rip,  in  which 
the  tide  swirls  and  rushes  at  trie  wild  rate, 
of  five  knots.  Into  this  the  big  flocks  of 
eiders  fall  and  dive  and  feed  for  hours,  so 
much  so  that  we  can  see  a  black  and  whi  te 
raft  of  them  a  mile  away  in  the  midst 
of  the  turmoil  of  waters,  riding  and  raft- 
ing there  peaceably.  This  duck  is  very 
abundant  in  Newfoundland  being  the 
principal  bird  the  hunters  seek.  It  has 
to  be  hunted  out  in  the  open  sea  by 
men  in  anchored  gunning  skiffs.  These 
poing  with  the  tide  and  the  gunner  lies 
back  in  the  stern.  Evidently  the  ducks 
mistake  them  at  first  for  rocks  as  they 
come  to  within  about  twenty-five  yards 
closely  along  the  surface  of  the  sea  before 
they  rise  and  then  they  offer  a  very  easy 
shot  to  the  men.  Whole  flocks  have  been 
killed  before  they  go  over  the  third  line  of 
bobbing  boats. 

March. — There  are  several  couples  of 
wounded  eiders  along  the  outer  edge  of 
the  sea  breach  wall.  I  cannot  account 
for  them  being  found  thus — a  male  and  a 
female  eider  together  and  both  wounded. 
It  may  have  happened  that  as  both  were 
weak  and  ill  and  probably  wounded  that 
they  chose  one  another  from  being  in 
company  along  the  shore.  At  this  mom- 
ent two  of  them  are  diving  off  the  shore 
about  twenty-five  feet  out  and  in  water 
varying  from  a  foot  to  ten  as  the  surf 
rushes  in.     The  morning  is  springlike 


gracefully  as  a  swallow  dives  in  mid-air. 
Then  came  the  back  rush  of  the  surf  and 
the  undertow,  but  it  did  not  seem  to 
effect  them  a  mite.  It  would  have  rolled 
me  over  and  over  and  drowned  me 
but  they  bounded  on  the  top  of  the 
creaming  boiling  mass  contentedly. 

Strange  the  extravagance  of  Nature. 
Right  behind  me  in  a  lagoon  formed 
by  this  great  natural  rampart  a  little 
dying  dovkie    (the  sea  dove),  swam  in 


Young  drake,  American  eider,  sitting 
on  an  ice  cake.    We  have  proven  these 
"whitethroat"  eiders  to  be  drakes  of 
last  year's  hatching. 

and  damp  and  I  have  crouched  there  on 
the  side  of  the  great  surf-thrown  wall 
hoping  that  the  huge  waves  would  drive 
them  ashore — as  I  particularly  want  to 
note  the  sea  green  on  the  head  crest  of 
feathers. 

There  they  sat  within  half  a  shot  from 
the  top  of  the  wall  and  I  in  plain  sight. 
Along  would  come  a  rushing,  hissing, 
mighty  surf  and,  just  when  it  reached 
them,  they  would  dive  right  through  it  as 


American  eider  female,  in  full  spring, 
plumage,  astroll  on  the  kelp. 

tiny  circles  or  drifted  along  aimlessly 
Its  wings  were  still  held  tight  to  its  body 
so  it  will  not  die  for  a  day  or  so.  It  is 
the  last  of  hundreds  dead  along  the  coast. 
All  the  grass  was  spattered  with  juncoes, 
song  sparrows  and  robins.  They  arrived 
here  about  four  a.m.  This  27th  of 
March,  the  assistant  lightkeeper  saw 
some  alighting  on  the  iron  railing  away 
up  around  the  light.  The  beautiful 
glittering  crystal  lens  as  it  slowly  re- 
volved formed  a  strange  attraction  to 
these  tiny  night  wanderers.  They  must 
have  flown  four  hundred  miles  since  night- 
fall and  sunset,  as  they  are  birds  that 
have  not  much  speed  on  the  migration,  I 
would  not  think  they  could  average  any 
more  than  thirty  miles  per  hour.  So  at 
last  the  north  bound  migration  is  here — 
at  least  the  "perchers"  are. 

A  friend  of  mine  took  his  "two-master" 
to  Iceland  for  salt  fishing  and  he  took  a 
lot  of  notes  of  these  sea-ducks,  as  he  calls 
the  eiders.  It  was  seventeen  days  after 
he  threw  off  his  mooring  in  his  home 
harbour  in  Nova  Scotia  until  his 
anchor  splashed  in  a  little  harbour  of 
Iceland  within  sight  of  great  Mount 
Hecla.  The  early  summer  nor'west  wind 
prevailed  across.  He  tells  me  that  this 
ancient  volcano  is  crowned  with  per- 
petual snow  and  only  the  oldest  Ice- 
landers can  remember  the  last  violent 
eruption  with  its  most  appalling  effects  in 
1846.  The  scene  was  very  rude  on  the 
coast  and  utter  desolation  reigned  inland. 
At  Reikiavik  they  all  spoke  Scandinav- 
ian and  our  Canadian  language  was  so 
much  Greek  to  them.  They  point  to  the 
huge  flocks  of  eider  ducks  with  much 
pride.  It  is  a  sad  day  for  the  man  caught 
shooting  one  of  these,  their  eiderdown 
producers.    Let  him  tell  the  tale.       g  j 

"All  the  bays  inside  the  anchorage 
ground  were  just  black  with  seaducks. 
When  we  went  ashore  in  the  dory  they 
just  parted  in  two  big  flocks  and  we  rowed 
up  the  lane  left  betwixt  them.  If  1  had 
a  gun  I  could  have  killed  more  than^a 
hundred  with  each  barrel  belikcs — but 
the  law  here  says  "don't  shoot".  We 
rowed  most  of  a  mile  through  the  flock 
(these  were  drakes  and  barren  females) 
and  then  we  dragged  the  dory  up  onto 
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the  rocks  and  reefs  and  on  the  shore, right 
up  from  highest  high  tide  line.  Away 
up  the  black  rocky  hills  on  every  flat 
little  bench  or  .ledge  was  a  mass  of  setten 
seaducks.  Even  on  the  scrambly  path 
that  led  us  up  the  ducks  were  nesting. 
One  old  Icelander  who  had  a  bit  of  civil- 
ized speech  came  and  warned  us  not  to 
touch  a  duck  or  take  an  egg  as  they  lived 
by  gathering  the  down  after  the  ducks 
had  left  the  nests.  It  was  a  pretty 
sight.  All  the  females  had  golden  brown 
heads  in  the  late  afternoon  sun  and  here 
it  was  midsummer  time  and  when  they 
waddled  offen  the  nests  we  seen  they 
were  half  full  of  greeney  yellery  eggs.  1 
guess  that  there  was  'bout  a  hundred 
acres  of  nestin'  seaducks  along  the  front  of 
the  west  coast  of  Iceland  along  whar  we 
was  fishin'.  We  got  a  fair  load  o'  fish 
and  one  night  when  I  was  just  a  dozin'  off 
1  heard  — 'Bang!'  'Bang!'.  I  guessed 
right  enough  that  it  was  that  tarnal  cook 
layin'  in  a  supply  of  seaducks  before  we 
tripped  the  anchor.  Next  mornin'  1 
asked  him  "How  many  ducks  last  night," 
an  he  said  grinnin'  "About  two  trawl 
tubs."  I  know  we  had  "bullion  and 
"duck  stew  mulligan"  half  way  across 
home." 

(Not  only  is  this  big  Rider  we  seen 
along  this  coast  plentiful  in  Iceland  but 
it  breeds  on  every  isolated  island  from 
Cape  Sable  right  up  to  Newfoundland 
and  from  there  all  along  the  coast  of 
Labrador  light  up  to  the  heavv  rock  face 
of  the  steep  cliffs,  past  Hamilton  Inlet.) 

"The  fishermen  used  to  get  barr'ls  of 
duck's  eggs  an'  schooner  loads  of  noddies' 
eggs  down  along  Labrador"  he  told  us. 
(I  do  not  know  what  he  meant  by  "Nod- 
dies" as  this  bird  does  not  come  so  far 
north,  but  all  the  seafowl-murres,  guilli- 
mots,  fulmar,  shearwater  petrels,  gannets 
and  boobies  breed  along  that  inhospitable 
coast  of  Labrador,  captains  have  told  me). 

I  was  watching  an  Esquimo  stop  gath- 
erin'  birds'  eggs  to  cut  off  the  tip  of  the 
heart  of  a  seal  they  had  killed.  He  told 
me  they  always  throw  this  and  the  tip 
of  the  liver  back  or  else  they  would 
'have  no  more  siles',  (seals).  He  had 
his  basket  full  of  all  kinds  of  seafowl  and 
ducks'  eggs  and  his  boys  were  using  the 
"throwing  stick"  to  kill  the  old  birds 
and  his  dozen  mangy  starving  mongrel 
dogs  were  killing  and  eating  every  young 
duck  and  fowl  they  could  catch.  They 
use  all  the  fresh  eider  eggs  they  want — 
and  other  seafowl  eggs  too  and  dry  the 
balance  for  winter  use,  and  a  nice  smelly 
egg  it  is  when  slowly  dried.  I  have  seen 
one  of  these  men  snap  off  a  bird's  head  at 
thirty  feet  with  his  long  dog-sled  driving 
whip." 

We  know  that  all  the  upper  ends  of  the 
shallow  rivers  and  inlets  of  Labrador  are 
filled  with  the  young  of  all  these  seafowl 
and  seaducks  every  August,  and  farther 
up  towards  the  foot  of  James  Bay  there 
are  myriads  of  silly  little  young  geese 
all  toddling  along  behind  their  walking 
parents  southward  bound  afoot  till  the 
wings  grow.  A  myriad  of  owls  and  eagles 
and  hawks,  foxes  and  small  furbearers 
decimate  this  host.  !f  this  army  of  wild- 
fowl, geese  and  ducks  which  goes  north 
each  year,  could  bring  out  one  clutch 
completely  instead  of  the  million  or  so  of 
wild  fowl,  ducks  ana  geese  which  go 
north  there  would  be  about  six  million 
come  south,  foi  I  think  it  is  fair  to  aver- 
age five  eggs  to  the  host  as  many  lay 
eight,  ten  and  twelve. 

These  eiders  nesting  along  Labrador 
have  to  wait  until  October  before  all  their 
brood  are  able  to  take  up  the  long  flight 
south.  But  the  lazy  males  and  the  barren 
females  and  the  femalesjwhich  have  had 
their  first, second  and  third  clutch  destroy- 
ed,leave  earlier  as  we  sec  them  here  in  Nova 


Scotia  in  October.  In  Newfoundland 
where  these  eiders  were  once  numerous 
they  are  becoming  scarce  on  account  of 
the  destruction  of  the  eggs  from  the 
nests,  and  it  is  about  July  even  before 
all  the  eiders  are  nesting.  Here  we  find 
the  nests  in  June.  Personally — although 
I  think  it  well  to  have  any  and  all  ducks 
preserved, — I  find  this  to  be  the  most 
numerous  duck  on  the  Atlantic  coast. 
We  noted  about  250,000  on  the  south- 
bound migration,  1921.  It  is  safe  to 
say  that  it  breeds  right  across  the  top  of 


North  America  as  I  have  seen  them  or 
have  notes  of  the  spectacled  "northern", 
"American",  "Pacific",  and  "King  eider" 
from  coast  to  coast. — and  I  must  say 
they  will  never  be  in  demand  for  the 
table.  A  big  meaty,  coarse,  shellfish- 
fed  duck,  with  a  coat  of  rich  red  fat 
beneath  the  skin,  a  big  strong  skeleton,  a 
thick,  wonderful  coat  of  down  and  feath- 
ers and  able  to  live  all  the  winter  months 
on  the  exposed  shores  of  Nova  Scotia. 
If  you  prefer  your  fish  and  fowl  together 
on  your  plate  why  there  you  are. 


Mistaken  for  a  Man 

R.  W.  Schooley 


NO  doubt    you    all  hearn  of  men, 
many  men  bein'  mistaken  for  deer, 
but  did  any  of  y'  ever  hear  of  a  deer 
bein'  mistaken  for  a  man?" 

Tamping  the  tobacco  down  in  his 
stub  of  a  pipe  with  one  gnarled,  calloused 
finger,  Dad  Channing  stared  through  the 
smoke  at  the  five,  youthful  figures  flung 
promiscuously  but  comfortably  in  the 
room. 

"The  other  is  common  property,"  he 
went  on,  "too  common  in  its  tragedy, I 
guess,  but  this  is  what  y'  might  call  rare, 
an'  I  have  no  doubt  now  you  all  '11  see  the 
comical  side. 

"Happ'n'd  up  near  the  Dawes  Ridge. 
I'd  gone  in  fer  fur.  Canoed  it  all  the 
way  from  the  Ottawa  with  a  light-weight 
kit  an'  shot  meat  as  I  went.  Real  ad- 
venture, eh?  You  bet,  boys  always  think 
that.  It  wasn't  sport  though  that  wuz 
drawin'  me;  it  wuz  money  which  wuzn't 
plentiful  in  them  days;  a  little  of  it 
wuz  thought  a  lot  of,  an'  went  a  long 
way.  The  things  I've  seen  men  do,  the 
settlers  'long  th'  river,  half-breeds  an* 
French — say, — but  let  that  go. 

"From  hearsay  mos'ly,  I'd  made  up 
my  mind  the  district  held  a  heap  of  fur, 
otter  I  wuz  cal'clatin',  the  high-priced 
thing  then.  I  found  some,  yet  not  so 
thick  either;  looked  like  the  Indians 
had  been  through,  scarin'  an'  thinnin' 
'em  down,  though  not  botherin'  much 
with  other  kinds,  an'  which  on  the  side'd 
keep  a  man  busy  an'  help  make  the  trip 
pay. 

"Things  went  along  fairly  good  fur 
a  while.  I  had  th'  place  to  myself. 
Pelts  begin  to  come  in.  Then  one 
mornin'  'long  in  November  I  hears  a 
couple  a  shots.  Th'  ind'cations  pointed 
to  hunters  arrived  on  th'  scene  fer  game. 
Long  in  th'  afternoon  sure  'nough  I 
located  a  bunch,  landed,  an'  rectin' 
their  tents  on  th'  shores  of  Long  Fish 
Lake.  One  look  at  that  gang  wuz  'nough. 
They  wuz  th'  kind  that  any  real  sports- 
man couldn't  help  but  hate.  They  had 
an  extra  canoe  loaded  with  booze  alone, 
an'  rifles  an'  ammunition  'nough  to' 
furnish  a  regiment  a  men!  Havin' 
come  on  em  unawares  I  decided  right 
away  it'd  be  better  t'  lie  low  fer  awhile, 
'n  see  how  things  went.  So  that  night 
I  moved  my  canoe  down  into  a  ravine 
whar  they'd  never  see  the  smoke. 

"The  bangin'  begun  next  day.  Such 
rarin'  an'  tearin'  never  wuz  heard  afore. 
Their  shootin'  wuzn't  all  wild  neither; 
fact  they  butchered  anything  an'  every- 
thing that  came  in  sight;  partridge,  those 
dear,  precious  birds  wuz  shot  an'  left 
lay;  other  birds  too  hed  t'  pay  th' price, 
small  deer  made  feed  fer  dogs;  it'd  make 
the  soul  of  any  sportsman  sick.    I  tell  y' 


right  here,  I  go  after  that  breed  of  game- 
destroyers  strong.  I'm  a  nemises  fer 
sich  skunks  in  these  here  woods. 

"On  the  third  day  my  second  s'prise 
came.  I  d'scovered  I  wuzn't  th'  only 
trapper  in  them  woods.  Whether  I'd 
missed  him  before,  er  whether  he  wuz 
just  comin'  in  wuz  hard  t'  tell.  He  left 
no  trail  like  th'  hunters  'n  made  no  sech 
noise.  One  thing  I  did  see  though  at 
once  wuz  that  he  an'  them  hunters  didn't 
jibe  no  more'n  me  an'  them.  An' 
it  might  be  said  right  here  th'  new  man 
wuz  pretty  slick.  I  never  clapped  eyes 
on  him  th'  first  week.  It's  safe  t'  say  th' 
hunter  gang  never  did,  though  they 
wanted  to  bad  'nough.  Comin'  by 
their  camp  one  still  nite,  after  liftin'  some 
traps  near  by,  I  heard  em  say,  they'd 
shoot  th'  sucker  on  sight!  It  seems  'mong 
other  things  he  tuk  t'  headin'  off  their 
dawgs;  I  guess  had  even  went  so  far  as 
t'kill  a  couple  of  em.  Of  course  that 
score  with  sech  a  gang  cud  on'y  be  paid 
fer  in  blood,  an'  reckonin'  up  thet  they 
wuz  beyond  all  bounds  an'  th'  bush 
held  no  law,  I  tuk  my  cue  from  thet,  an' 
moved  camp  still  farther  in.  If  they 
caught  sight  of  me,  y'  see,  I'd  sure  get 
th'  blame.  They  didn't  know  but  what 
I  wuz  th'  man. 

'Waal  things  went  along  fer  a  day  er 
two  more.  Th'  racket  'n  noise  hed 
begun  to'  tame  down.  Four  of  their 
dawgs  now  wuz  gone,  an'  they  cudn't  go 
after  the  deer  so  strong.  They  wuz 
get  tin'  wise  too,  an'  they  wuz  the  deter- 
min'd  kind;  They  b'gun  t'  spread  out 
single  an'  in  pairs,  n't'  watch  'n  sneak 
'long.  Suilen,  alius  ready  they  went, 
'n  while  I  didn't  lay  them  last  two  dawgs 
t'  my  trapper  friend,  I  did  hope  he'd 
keep  outa  sight.  "My  fears  wuz  all 
ill-founded  it  seemed.  The  man  never 
showed  up.  At  th'  same  time  he  wuz 
gettin'  fur  right  along.  An'  he  wuz 
makin'  them  hunters  sick.  He  musta 
been  a  wonder  fer  speed.  I  wuz  a  young' 
gaffer  them  days,  but  it  kept  me  hustlin' 
t'  look  after  my  traps  an'  get  eny  first 
licks  in  atall. 

"Finally  begun  t'  git  so  I  didn't  hev 
much  love  fer  th'  newcomer  myself,  an' 
wuz  just  bout  d'cided  t'  git  clean  out, 
but  first  I  thought  I'd  hev  one  more  try. 
So  I  tuk  th'  canoe  one  mornin'  early  an' 
started  fer  a  neck  of  woods  'tween  Long 
Fish  an'  Tomabie  lake.  A  bunch  of 
otter  on  th'  move  I'd  been  watchin'  fer 
some  days,  near  as  cud  be  figgered',  go 
through  thet  neck  to'ards  th'  north 
an'  west. 

"When  I  come  up  t'  the  spot  it  wuz 
quite  dark.  Th'  lake  wuz  small,  mos'iy 
filled  with  snags  an'  rocks,  an'  by  keepin' 
'long  in  th'  shadows,  without  noise,  I 
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wuz  fairly  safe.  Y'  c'n  bet  there  wuzn't 
no  bump  in'  a'  paddles,  er  splashin', 
'n  I  needed  thet  dark  pretty  bad.  Up 
at  th'  outlet  wuz  a  likely  spot  fer  th' 
hunters  t'  watch,  an'  I'd  been  havin'  in 
mind  a  big  bare,  boulder  twenty  feet 
above  th'  water,  from  where,  with  their 
special,  high-powered  rifles  they  com- 
manded most  of  th'  lake. 

"Waal  I  crept  'long  'bout  half  way  up 
when  suddenly  sumthin'  splashed  off 
to  th'  right.  It  wuz  dark  but  I  knowed 
it  wuz  'n  otter  right  'nough.  He  wuz  at 
his  fishin'  an'  fer  a  little  I  lay  quite  still 
an'  watched.  Presently  he  come  up  'n 
I  follered  th'  line  of  ripples  as  he  makes 
off  t'  th'  opp'site  shore.  Pretty  soon  I 
hear  'nother  splash  far  over,  then  two 
almost  t'gether,  an'  I  knowed  it  wuz  th' 
expected  bunch. 

"It  seemed  like  a  great  piece  of  luck. 
I'd  come  at  th'  exact. time  an'  there 
wuzn't  a  minute  t'  spare.  It  wuz  neces- 
sary t'  get  them  traps  set  on  th'  same 
shore,  an'  then  when  th'  otter  bent  on 
travel] in'  north  an'  west,  come  across, 
they'd  get  ketched. 

"Wall  th'  job  tuk  longer  'n  thought. 
Ez  everybody  knows,  trappin'  otter  is 
ticklish  work.  Y'  dassent  touch  foot 
on  shore,  an'  y'  dassent  touch  yer  bare 
hand  t'  bait  er  trap.  An'  y'  must  be 
careful  in  ev'ry  other  way  t'  leave  no 
odor  er  disturbance  bout.  In  th'  dark, 
with  snags  an'  rocks  on  ev'ry  hand,  it 
ain't  so  easy  t'  work  from  a  tricky  boat. 

"Bein'  in  sich  a  hurry  I  got  kind  a' 
nervous  an'  het  up,  an'  thet  made  matters 
worse.  Right  there  th'  woods  wuz 
heavy,  big  hemlocks,  an'  balsams,  an'  y' 
cudn't  see  in  em  five  feet.  Danger 
seemed  lurkin'  near  thought  it  wuz  hard 
t'  put  yer  hand  on  just  what.  Th' 
trees  were  leanin'  out  on  me  an'  frownin' 
on  every  move.  I'd  never  seen  em  so 
gloomy  an'  hostile  ez  thet.  Far  over, 
p'raps  three  hundred jards,  I  cud  hear 
some  noise  in  th'  leaves  an'  twigs,  an' 
I  knowed  thet  wuz  a  deer  meanderin' 
fer  a  restin'  place.  There  wuz  one  hope 
that  them  hunters  wouldn't  come  thar 
thet  mornin'  'n  turn  dawgs  loose. 

"Fin'ally  I  gets  th'  traps  down  an' 
backed  off  t'  make  tracks.  Th'  light 
wuz  beginnin'  t'  break.  Here  an'  there 
things  loomed  pretty  plain.  The  otter, 
it  seemed  hed  disappeared.  Not  a  sound 
come.  Follerin'  carefully  down  'long 
th'  shore,  I  spied  pretty  soon  what  looked 
like  a  swimmin'  deer.  But  in  a  second  I 
seen  th'  mistake.  The  thing  was  a 
canoe,  one  a'  them  low,  muskrat  crafts 
'n  with  one  man  in,  it  moved  right  out 
across  th'  open  lake. 

"I  backed  into  th'  shadows  t'  watch. 
It  wuz  th'  other  trapper,  prob'ly,  an'  it 
looked  like  he'd  figgered  out  them  otter 
as  same  as  me,  on'y  fer  once  in  his  life  he 
wuz  arrivin'  a  little  late. 

"Waal  I  wuz  glad  I  got  there  first. 
But  it  wuz  wise  now  t'  get  away  quick. 
I  cud  a'  pulled  th'  canoe  up,  'n  portaged 
across  th'  bush,  but  that'd  mean  bein' 
right  in  th'  way,  y'  might  say,  of  th' 
otters  line  of  march.  I  cudn't  go  in  over 
th'  tree-tops,  an'  I  had  t'  touch  land  'n 
leaving  some  scent.  There  wuz  no 
fear,  once  gettin'  away,  of  th'  newcomer 
disturbin'  th'  traps.  He'd  have  respect 
fer  em  when  he  seen  what  wuz  what  as 
I'd  proved  on  a  couple  'cassions,  'n  leave 
th'  ground  strictly  alone. 

"The  shore  line  seemed  th'  on'y  place 
fer  retreat,  th'  shore  line  right  out  through 
th'  narrows  to  Long  Fish  lake.  Once 
on  th'  big  lake  I  cud  land  somewheres 
'n  portage  'round  through  th'  bush,  back 
t'  where  it'd  be  safe. 

"But  just  as  I  was  dippin'  th'  paddle 
fer  a  start,  I  heared  voices.  They  were 
up  on  th'  rocky  mound  at  th'  neck,  which 


overlooks  thl  lake.  Lookin'  close  I 
cud  make  out  two  forms,  dim-like  in  th' 
poplars,  th'  deer-hunters,  sure  'nough! 

"Th'  light  wuz  growin'  now  by  leaps 
an'  bounds.  In  th'  dead  calm,  th' 
least  sound'd  travel  fer  miles.  It  sure 
wuz  a  precarious  position  t'  be  ketched 
in.  Either  way  it  looked  like  bein' 
caught.  If  I  moved  out  into  paddlin' 
room,  a  volley  of  bullets 'd  be  th'  result. 
Th'  chance  a'  slippin'  ashore  wuz  open 
yet,  but  still  with  them  otter  in  mind,  I 
d'scided  t'  sit  quiet  an'  wait. 

"Th'  second  trapper  hed  also  changed 
his  course.  He'd  swung  in  offen  th' 
open  water,  at  th'  first  sound  of  th'  men's 
talk,  an'  just  as  he's  disappearin'  mongst 
th'  snags,  they  seen  him.  I  kept  my  eye 
on  th'  hunters.  Th'  one  who'd  made 
th'  d'scovery.  wuz  a  big,  unshaved, 
black-lookin'  man,  th'  leader  of  th'  party, 
'n  ugly  'n  desperate  'nough  fer  sure.  Th' 
other  made  him  put  down  his  gun  fer  a 
minut,  'n  they  waited  fer  further  sight 
of  their  man. 

"Th'  trapper,  I  cal'clated 'd  be  wary 
nough'n  hev  a  look  in  along  a  cross 
swale  thet  runs  through  there,  'n  then  if 
he  found  eny  signs  er  rather  no  signs  of 
th'  otter  havin'  passed,  he'd  come  back, 
'n  begin  op'rations  th'  best  he  cud. 

"Th'  minutes  slipped  by  'n  th'  light 
grew.  Squirrels  come  out  'n  rustled  in 
th'  leaves  an'  chattered  on  fallen  logs. 
A  flock  of  red-bills  went  swoppin'  'long 
th'  water  through  th'  narrows,  within 
fifteen  yards  a'  where  th'  hunters  stood, 
but  they  never  turned  their  heads,  not 
them;  they  wuz  lookin'  fer  bigger  game. 
Ten  er  fifteen  minutes  passed.  There 
wuz  no  sign  of  th'  trapper.  I  begun  t' 
git  uneasy.  Suddenly  I  hears  a  sound 
thet  wuzn't  made  by  no  squirrels  er  bird. 
It  was  in  th'  bushes  off  to  my  right,  an' 
it  was  somethin'  of  size  an'  weight.  It'd 
walk  a  little  ways,  careful  'nough,  then 
pause.  It  «eemed  t'  be  headin'  straight 
fer  where  I  sat.  "Now,"  I  says,  "them 
hunters  c'n  hear  thet  step  too,  an'  it's 
gonta  draw  their  'tention  more  fine.  I'm 
gonta  get  caught.  Thet  fool  trapper  has 
d'scovered  some  tracks,  an'  he'll  walk 
straight  out  here  t'  where  it  ends."  Yes, 
I  wuz  suie  I  cud  tell  th'  man's  walk. 

"My  heart  begun  t'  thump.  Closer, 
'n  closer  th'  sound  cum.  It  seemed  I 
wuz  almost  as  much  afraid  of  him  ez  th' 
two  hunters  above;  somehow  th'  mystery 
of  him  stirred  me  all  upr  Now  he  wazn't 
more'n  thirty  yards  away,  'n  with  ev'ry 
step  th'  eyes  of  th  hunters  drew  closer 
t'  where  I  sat.  I  never  wuz  so  glad  of 
enything  in  my  life  when  suddenly  th' 
steps  begun  t'  swing  off  an'  up!  Here 
wuz  a  new  compl'cation.  I  felt  then 
ev'rything  ought  t'  be  throwed  aside,  an' 
warnin'  given  t'  th'  man.  But  th'  woods 
is  too  thick  to  motion,  an'  with  them 
hunters  less  than  a  hundred  yards  off,  an' 
th'  whole  world  like  a  soundin'  board 
thet  mornin'.  t'  speak  meant  sure  death. 
No,  I  cud  on'y  sit  an'  wait,  I  had  t'let 
events  take  their  course.  Shorely  th' 
man  knew  what  he  wuz  doin'  an'  wuz  too 
foxy  t'  get  ketched  er  shot. 

"Th'  sound  kept  a  goin'  up.  But  it 
began  t'  work  back  a  little  off  th'  shore 
too.  There  wuz  a  tumble  thick  tangle 
'long  th'  water's  edge,  'n  it  seemed  over 
t'ards  th'  slope  of  th'  hill,  'n  th'  hard- 
woods there  wuz  a  better  chance  t'  walk. 
There  never  wuz  a  pause  fer  very  long, 
an,  when  th'  moves  started  up  agin,  th' 
leaves  told  ev'ry  step.  When  it  'peared 
th'  thick  tangle  wuz  passed,  he  begun  t' 
walk  in  again  to'ards  th'  men. 

Wuz  thet  fool  on  trail  of  a  deer  an' 
foller  n'  it  along  th'  runways  where  th' 
hunters  stood*?  I  couldn't  'xactly  make 
out,  th'  sound  seemed  t'  echo  so.  It's 
su'rpisin'  how  even  a  rustlin'   in  th' 


leaves  on  a  still  mornin'  fools  y'.  You 
think  it's  close,  specially  when  yer  heart 
is  beatin',  and  yer  all  het  up.  Yer  nerves 
begin  t'  git  a  little  unsteady  an'  uncertain, 
as  if  it's  hard  t'  d'scide. 

"Fin'lly  I  left  off  follerin'  it,  an' 
turned  my  'tention  t'  th'  men;  it  wuz 
easier  readin'  their  actions  t'  tell  what 
wuz  goin'  on.  Th'  woods  wuz  thinner 
up  there,  an'  I  knew  they  cud  see  fer 
some  distance  back.  Fer  a  long  while 
the  noise  kept  comin'  from  'bout  th' 
same  place.  What  cud  thet  man  mean? 
He  wuz  just  out  a  range  er  sight  'parently 
of  th'  men.  Time  an'  again  it  seemed 
somethin'  wuz  'bout  t'  happen,  then  th' 
'xcitement  died  down.  My  heart  gave 
a  great  thump  when  th'  big,  black-whisk- 
ered man  suddenly  lifts  his  gun,  follers 
somethin'  'long  through  th'  bush. 

"With  th'  crack  of  th'  gun  I  yelled. 
Boys,  th'  sound  of  thet  yell  wuz  somethin' 
fierce.  Seemed  like  I'd  been  asleep  all 
'long  an'  just  woke  up.  I  put  my  soul 
into  th'  screech.  If  eny  harm  wuz  done, 
it  wuz  all  my  fault;  I'd  waited  til  it  wuz 
no  use. 

"There  wuz  an  awful  racket  over  in  'th 
bush.  Somethin'  wuz  bouncin'  an' 
thrashin'  'bout.  I  didn't  need  t'  be  told 
what  them  struggles  meant.  The  bullet 
'd  taken  effect  hard.  When  a  man's 
d'termine'd  'n  mad  now,  like  thet  big, 
black  man  wuz,  he  gen'rally  shoots 
straight.  You  shame  a  man  on  runway 
an'  he'll  stop  his  deer  ev'ry  time.  Also 
y'  know  thet  ole  sayin'  'bout  a  sure  hit 
when  the  object's  a  man. 

"I  didn't  holler  eny  more  after  thet 
one  shot.  I  didn't  move  fer  a  minute 
neither,  but  glanced  up  at  th'  men. 
Maybe  I  hadn't  saved  th'  trapper  with 
my  yell,  but —  I  shore  hed  scared  them 
stiff.  Shows  what  kind  of  gumps  they  wuz. 
They  went  down  tumblin'  over  them- 
selves gettin'  offen  thet  rock.  Fer  a  few 
minutes  they  stood  at  th'  water's  edge, 
bellerin'  an'  babblin',  an'  carryin'  on. 

"It  wuz  a  case  simply  a'  bein'  scared 
stiff.  The  big  one  who'd  fired  th'  shot 
suddenly  gripped  his  rifle  by  th'  barrel, 
an'  throwed  it  out  in'th'  lakes.  In  a 
minute  there  was  'nother  splash  'n  th' 
second  gun'd  follered  suit.  Then  they 
stood  all  pale  an'  shakin'  like  two  water- 
beech  leaves  in  March.  It's  th'  bush 
y'  see,  ez  well  ez  a  man's  nature,  thet  does 
thet.  My  yell  hed  finished  th'  trick. 
From  th'  position  on  th'  water  they 
cudn't  tell  if  it  came  from  a  distance  of 
fifty  yards,  er  feet. 

"Waal  they  continued  babblin'  an' 
broken  up  fer  a  bit,  an'  I  stood  uncertain. 
Then  th'  tall  man  grabs  th'  other  by  th' 
arm,  an'  in  a  hoarse  sort  of  voice  cried 
out: 

'  "Hank — I — I — th'  shot — that  shot — 
hit!' 

"Hank,  th'  other  nodded,  his  face  like 
chalk.  'Yas,  I  reckon,  Bill,  th — that 
shot  hit!' 

"  'Hank,  you — you  go  in— you  go  in 
an'  see  where  it  hit.' 

"Hank,  at  that  gave  him  a  scared  look. 
T  reckon  I  don't  then,'  he  said,  'I  don't 
go  an'  see  nothin'  'bout  thet  shot.' 

"  'But  maybe — maybe  now — ' 

"  'Yes  maybe — but  I  didn't  fire  thet 
shot!' 

"  'S — Somebody's  got  to — somebody's 
ought  to  go!' 

"  'How  about  you?  I  didn't  do  it. 
I  told  you  to  hold  up.  It's  up  to  you  to 
get  busy  quick.' 

"  'But — But  I  can't  go — I  can't  go!' 

"  'An'  I  can't! 

"  'You  must!' 

"  'I  won't!' 

"  "Ooh — ooh — ooh — ooh!'  Beggin'  an' 
coaxin'  he  went  on,  this  big,  black 
man  just  like  a  five  year  kid.    It  wuz 
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sure  a  case  of  th'  lion  laid  low.  He  even 
got  down  on  his  knees.  But  th'  argument 
wuz  useless;  Hank  wouldn't  go. 

"Of  a  sudden  th'  blubberin'  an'  arguin' 
quit.  Whether  it  wuz  th'  fear  of  ven- 
geance, er  realizin'  what  th'  bickerin' 
meant,  er  somethin'  else,  I  don't  know, 
but  a  kind  a'  sense  suddenly  come  over 
th'  men.  In  th'  thicket  there  wuz  a 
complete  change.  All  th'  thrashin'  hed 
died  out.  Th'  quiet  wuz  like  death.  Th' 
big  one  made  a  dive,  landed  in  th'  canoe; 
th'  other  follered  on  th'  instant,  er  I  guess 
he'd  been  left.  Fer  a  few  minutes  a 
fearful  bangin'  an'  splashin'  of  paddles 
came,  then  they  succeeded  in  passin' 
th'  narrows  an'  wuz  gone. 

"Thet  wuz  th'  signal  fer  me  t'  move. 
I  pulled  over  t'  th'  rocks  an'  follered  in  t' 
heva  look.  Th'  thing  hed  t'  be  cleared 
up.  As  I  searched  I  suddenly  became 
aware  of  somethin'  watchin',  thet  is  I 
didn't  see  it  exactly,  but  sort  a  felt  a 
pair  of  eyes  borin'  into  th'  back  of  my 
■neck.  In  a  minute  there's  a  step  behind, 
an'  behold  y',  my  rival  trapper,  alive! 
Well!    Big  as  life! 

"May  th'  Lord  gimme  strength!  I 
cud  a'  sworn  him  dead!    Hed  he  returned 


from  th'  grave,  been  shamin'  wounded? 
No,  not  that?  He  wuz  grinnin',  actually 
grinnin',  jes'  like  a  chessy  cat. 

"Say,  "  I  blurts  out,  'an'  explanation 
now.  mister  man,  quick!" 

"He  stared  at  me.  His  face  tuk  on  an 
odd  look.  'Explanation?'  he  says,  'How 
do  you  figger  I  owe  that?' 

"Why  what  bus'ness  you  got  alive,  on 
this  earth?'  xl  ,  ,, 

"Fer  a  minute  he  wuz  startled,  then 
he  smiled  an'  his  eyes  begin  t'  squint. 
'Wouldn't  expect  me  dead,  would  y  ?' 

"NO,  course  not.  Just  'xpected  yer 
spirit  hed  taken  a  little  flight,  gone  on  a 
visit  fer  a  few  thousand  years  er  so  to — ' 

"With  that  he  laughs,  an'  th'  restraint 
'tween  us  went.  We  wuz  like  two  kids. 
Gee  it  wuz  great. 

"But  say  now,'  he  reminded  at  length 
"You  seem  to  be  in  th'  dark  'bout  3on 
thing.    It  wuzn't  me  they  fired  at.' 

"  'No?    What  then?" 

"  'Bout  a  nice  ten-point  buck.' 

"The  woods  wuz  full  of  deer  of  course. 
It  wuz  th'  hunters  thet  made  th'  mistake, 
th'  shoot  an'  th'  yell  fetched  th'  trapper 
in. 


"At  that  we  laughed  agin.  An  then 
after  awhile  t'  make  th'  job  complete  we 
carried  th'  deer  down  an'  loaded  him  in 
my  canoe.  He  was  a  fine  buck  thet's 
been  nosin'  'long  on  a  doe's  old  track. 
Then  my  friend  stamped  out  some  of  th' 
marks  of  his  hoofs  an'  clawin's,  picked 
up  all  th'  loose  hair,  an'  left  a  little  piece 
of  his  wool  jacket  sticky  with  blood, 
caught  in  a  bush.  We  figgered  all  around 
it  wuz  a  good  day's  work.  Such  speci- 
mens ez  thet  hed  no  bus'ness  in  th'  woods. 
If  any  of  em  ever  did  come  back  they'd 
never  know  but  what  they'd  left  some 
man's  bones  t'whiten  in  th'  bush. 

"I  tell  y',  boys,  crime  is  magnified  in 
this  place.  Th'  bush  is  judge  an'  jury 
all  in  one.  You  commit  somethin',  an' 
right  away  all  props  are  yanked  from 
beneath,  a  thousand  fingers  all  point  y' 
out.  Y'  can't  hide  it  t'  save  yer  neck. 
The  more  secluded  th'  thing,  th'  worse  th' 
result.  Y'  know  what  I'm  gettin'  at, 
it's  yer  own  soul  standin'  alone,  with 
nothin'  t'  keep  it  company  but  th'  thing 
done.  An'  so  it  wuz  with  this  big,  black 
man.  A  coward,  a  bully  he'd  been 
before,  but  now  he  wuz  reduced  to  a 
mouse." 
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These  mallards  began  to  get  nervous  when  their  close-up  was  taken. 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 


BY  now  the  Indians  were  getting  pretty 
well  settled  on  the  Reserves  west  of 
the  Fort  at  the  end  of  the  upper  lake, 
Pasqua,  Miscow-e-petung,  and  Piapot 
were  the  three  chiefs.  The  latter  with  his 
band  was  giving  the  Government  officials 
quite  a  lot  of  trouble,  as  he  did  not  wish 
to  settle  on  any  Reserve,  preferring  to 
wander  all  over  the  plains  as  was  their 
customary  mode  of  living.  They  were 
eventually  made  to  understand  that  if 
they  did  not  remain  on  the  Reserve  they 
would  not  be  helped  as  the  other  Indians 
were  being  helped  by  the  Government. 
The  other  reserves  east  of  the  Fort  at  File 
Mills  had  chiefs  Little  Black  Bear  and 
Starblanket.  They  all  soon  became 
accustomed  to  living  and  doing  a  little 
work  on  the  Reserves,  under  the  guidance 
and  supervision  of  the  various  farm  inst- 
structors,  and  Indian  agents,  who  were 
being  appointed  and  placed  among  them 
to  teach  them  the  science  of  agriculture, 
stock-rising,  house-building,  and  sanitary 
conditions  generally  so  as  to  enable  them 
to  be  or  become  partially  self-supporting 
at  some  futufe  period.  There  were 
plenty  of  Indians  around  the  store  every 
day  and  horse  racing  was  the  favourite 
pastime,  many  times  from  fifteen  to 
twenty  horses  running  in  a  bunch  and 
all  out  for  blood.  Many  horses  changed 
hands  in  the  betting  on  the  winner. 

The  Treaty  was  paid  about  the  middle 
of  July,  which  stimulated  trade  to  its 
highest  notch  for  a  week  or  ten  days. 
The  Indians  were  all  good  spenders, 
and  held  nothing  back  for  a  rainy  day. 
It  also  gave  a  fresh  impetus  to  horse- 
racing  and  gambling  generally. 

Late  in  the  fall,  some  Indians  came 
up  from  Crooked  Lakes  to  trade  some 
furs  which  they  had  secured.  Nepap- 
inace,  an  ex-servant  of  the  Company,  was 
one  of  them.  He  was  a  splendid  looking 
man,  over  6  feet,  3  inches,  muscular  and 
straight  as  an  arrow  with  a  rather  good 
race,  which  appeared  to  wear  a  fixed 
smile,  and  a  decided  Roman  nose.  These 
Indians  all  knew  Mr.  McDonald  and 
Drever  very  well.  They  turned  in  their 
furs,  which  I  entered  up  in  the  day 
book.  However,  they  did  not  seem  to  be 
in  any  hurry  to  start  trading.  After 
they  had  smoked  some  of  the  tobacco 
which  the  Boss  had  presented  to  them, 
he  took  them  all  over  to  his  office,  and 
asked  Drever  to  go  along  to  interpret. 

The  Indians  of  that  day  were  peculiar 
characters.  If  they  wished  to  talk 
about  the  simplest  thing,  the  first  thing 
they  did  was  to  light  their  pipes  and 
start  smoking  and  continue  smoking  in 
silence  for  some  time.  Then  the  one 
who  had  been  chosen  to  speak  would 
stand  up  and  begin  his  oration,  about 
long  ago  and  far  away  and  gradually 
come  to  what  he  intended  to  say.  So 
you  had  to  sit  and  listen  in  patience  to 
many  a  long-winded  yarn  that  would 
invariably  end  up  with  a  request  by  the 
speaker  to  be  advanced  five  dollars  worth 
of  goods  on  account  of  his  hunt  or  Treaty 
money.  This  was  what  was  called 
"taking  debt."  1  hey  were  great  thinkers 
and  good  judges  of  human  character, 
their  bumps  of  observation  and  caution 
being  in  most  instances  highly  developed, 
therefore  they  were  careful  riot  to  spring 
any  request  until  they  were  almost  sure 
t  would  be  granted. 

In  this  particular  instance  it  was  not 
debt  they  wanted  but  a  whole  store  of 
goods  which  they  were  aspiring  to  land 
at  Crooked  Lakes.  The  upshot  of  the 
whole  session  was,  that  they  were  sent 
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up  by  other  Indians  to  inform  the  Boss 
that  either  Qu'Appelle  or  Fort  Ellice  was 
too  far  away,  and  they  wanted  him  to 
give  them  a  store  at  Crooked  Lakes,  and 
a  man  to  look  after  it  f  or  the  Company, 
and  trade  with  them,  they  on  their  part 
promising  that  they  would  not  trade 
with  anyone  else  but  the  Company  if  he 
would  do  this. 

The  proposition  looked  feasible  enough 
to  Mr.  McDonald,  as  by  this  time  quite 
a  number  of  the  best  hunters  were  located 
on  the  Crooked  Lakes  Reserves,  and  there 


Two  specials  out  of  a  big  trade. 


were  several  free  traders  moving  about 
the  country  in  the  vicinity  of  many  of 
the  Reserves.  So  Mr.  McDonald  ar- 
ranged with  them  at  a  certain  time  when 
most  of,  the  Indians  would  be  back  from 
their  fall  hunt,  he  would  send  a  man  down 
with  sufficient  goods  to  supply  them,  and 
that  Nepapinace  would  give  up  part  of 
his  house  for  the  accommodation  of  the 
goods  and  man,  and  would  also  assist 
the  man  in  every  way  to  look  after  the 
store  and  help  him  with  the  trading.  He 
would  in  any  case  keep  the  store  at  his 
house  until  the  Spring  which  meant  about 
the  end  of  May,  which  was  then  the  end 
of  the  financial  year. 

Nepapinace  of  course  would  be  paid 
rent  for  his  house,  and  any  other  work 
he  did  or  might  be  required  of  him,  and 
that  as  soon  as  they  returned  to  their 
Reserve  they  would  inform  the  Indians 
of  this  arrangement  and  would  all  hold 
their  furs  until  the  date  set  for  the  man 
and  goods  to  arrive  at  Nepapinace's 
house.  If  no  one  arrived  from  the  Fort 
at  that  time  then  they  could  either  come 
up  to  the  Fort  to  trade,  or  otherwise 
dispose  of  their  furs  and  the  deal  would 


be  off.  The  arrangement  was  quite 
satisfactory  to  Nepapinace  or  "Night 
Bird"  and  his  companions,  and  they 
agreed  that  as  they  had  spoken  so  would 
they  act,  and  sealed  the  bargain  with  a 
handshake  all  round.  It  was  all  done 
vergally,  and  was  as  valid  and  binding 
between  the  Company  and  Indians  at  all 
times  as  any  written  bond  could  be.  The 
Indians  finished  their  trading  next  day, 
and  started  back  for  Crooked  Lakes  in 
good  spirits,  having  had  greater  success 
than  they  expected  and  would  not  in 
future  have  so  far  to  go  to  the  store  to 
trade  a  few  skins. 

Another  horse  race  was  on  for  that  day, 
but  they  would  not  stop  over  to  take  it 
in,  their  mission  was  at  the  moment  of 
much  great  importance  than  any  horse 
race.  So  they  galloped  off  to  carry  the 
good  news  of  their  new  store  to  the 
other  Indians  and  their  families  at  Crook- 
ed Lakes. 

Hughie  McBeath  had  been  trans- 
ferred to  the  charge  of  Egg  Lake  Post 
for  the  winter  and  several  other  transfers 
throughout  the  District  had  been  made 
some  time  ago,  everyone  supposed  to 
be  at  their  allotted  Post  where  they 
were  going  to,  and  long  ago  settled  down 
for  the  winter  trade.  Crooked  Lake 
was  altogether  an  unforeseen  proposi- 
tion. 

The  fishing  at  the  Fort  was  exceptional- 
ly good  that  fall.  We  had  stacks  of 
whitefish  and  the  stages  at  the  different 
fishing  stations  were  all  pretty  well 
loaded.  The  smallest  mesh  used  was 
4  \  inches,  so  the  fish  caught  were  pretty 
nice  lots.  Many  of  the  half-breeds 
smoked  part  of  their  catch  for  their  own 
use,  and  we  very  often  had  for  breakfast 
smoked  baked  whole  whitefish,  baked" 
potatoes  in j,. their  jackets,  fresh  made 
butter,  teajandltoast.  I  just  mention 
this  to  show  that  our  menu  was  all  the 
best  of  country   produce,  except  tea. 

It  was  drawing  near  to  Christmas  week 
again.  A  number  of  hunters  were  turn- 
ing up;  business  was  good  and  everyone 
was  busy.  A  couple  of  new  clerks  had 
arrived  and  old  Peter  La  Pierre  had  also 
turned  in  to  lend  a  hand  and  do  any 
extra  interpreting  that  might  be  wanted 
in  the  office.  So  we  had  a  full  staff  going 
strong.  .  A  day  or  two  before  Christmas 
the  Boss  told  me  the  arrangement  he 
had  made  with  Nepapinace  and  that  he 
was  going  to  send  me  down  to  Crooked 
Lakes  in  charge  of  the  goods  which  were 
all  packed  in  small  bales  and  ready  for 
shipment.  I  was  to  take  two  men  and 
five  horses  and  flat  sleds  and  leave  the 
day  after  Xmas,  as  I  had  to  arrive  at 
Nepapinace's  house  on  New  Year's 
Day,  in  the  morning.  I  was  to  stay 
there  until  Spring.  He  also  gave  me 
detailed  instructions  regarding  the  bus- 
iness, but  I  was  supposed  to  use  my  own 
judgment  in  accordance  with  conditions 
and  circumstances  which  might  arise 
that  he  had  not  instructed  me  in.  I  was 
sorry  to  miss  the  Xmas  week  at  the  Fort, 
as  there  were  elaborate  preparations  for 
a  good  time  that  year,  but  I  was  also 
willing  to  go  and  anxious  to  demonstrate 
my  ability  to  make  good  in  the  position 
I  was  promoted  to  as  Postmaster. 

Drever  and  Calder  gave  me  good  en- 
couragement. They  said  they  knew  the 
Boss  had  confidence  in  me,  and  that  I 
would  come  back  with  flying  colours  in 
the  spring,  this  was  the  chance  of  my 
life,  etc.,  etc. 

David  Thorne,  an  Indian  and  myself 
started   with   five   loaded  sleighs  and 
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ponies  about  noon  the  day  after  Xmas. 
We  followed  the  valley  all  the  way  down. 
After  we  got  past  the  settlement  we 
had  no  trail,  and  the  snow  was  fairly 
deep,  so  we  did  not  make  very  good 
time.  The  horses  were  not  very  fat,  and 
had  to  paw  among  the  snow  for  their 
feed,  so  we  did  not  make  many  miles  a 
day.  as  we  had  pretty  heavy  loads  on 
three  of  the  sleds.  I  did  not  want  of 
play  the  horses  out  as  they  had  to  go 
right  back  to  Qu'Appelle.  There  were 
lots  of  tracks  of  deer  and  foxes,  all  the 
way  down  the  valley  after  we  left  the 
settlement  and  I  was  praying  that  the 
Indians  would  have  lots  of  fur  to  trade 
when  we  arrived.  1  he  weathei  was 
nice  and  mild,  and  we  were  progressing 
fine.  The  snow  was  loose  and  no  crust. 
The  distance  from  the  Fort  to  Nepapin- 
ace's  was  about  seventy  miles.  David 
Thome  had  never  been  down  the  valley 
beyond  the  settlement  before,  but  the 
Indian  had,  and  knew  all  the  twists  and 
turns  of  it.  It  was  not  all  plain  sailing, 
we  had  some  pretty  tough  places  for  the 
ponies  to  get  over  with  their  loads, 
through  scrub  and  over  cut  bank  creeks. 
We  could  not  follow  the  river  for  any  dis- 
tance at  a  time,  as  it  was  very  crooked. 
We  travelled  on  the  river  once  for  about 
two  h  ours,  and  when  we  stopped  we 
were  not  thirty  yards  from  where  we 
had  made  our  camD-fire  at  dinner  time. 
We  eventually  arrived  at  the  west  end 
of  Crooked  Lake  at  noon,  on  the  31st 
day  of  December.  The  Indian  said  we 
would  have  to  go  about  halfway  down 
the  lake  to  camp  that  night,  and  then  by 
starting  early  the  following  morning  we 
would  reach  Nepapinace's  before  noon. 
After  David  interpreted  all  this  to  me, 
I  felt  good,  and  determined  to  arrive 
good  and  early,  and  make  the  arrange- 
ment good  that  Mr.  MacDonald  had 
made  with  them. 

We  came  across  lots  of  wolf,  fox  and 
deer  tracks  on  the  lake,  and  a  great 
many  rabbit  tracks  in  the  bush  along 
the  North  Shore  where  we  were  travel- 
lung.  We  killed  several  that  afternoon 
and  had  a  fine  hot  supper.  We  were 
able  to  make  a  couple  of  miles  farther 
down  the  lake  before  we  camped  than 
we  expected,  and  ran  across  some  snow- 
shoe  tracks.  We  also  saw  where  a  couple 
of  dog  trains  had  passed  that  day,  all 
heading  in  the  direction  we  were  going, 
coming  on  to  the  lake  from  the  North 
side  (jf  the  valley.  So  we  decided  to 
camp  for  the  night  and  make  an  early 
start  in  the  mcrning. 

The  stars  were  still  shining  when  we, 
pulled  out  of  camp, the  lead  pony  followed 
the  dog  sled  track,  the  Indian  said  the 
track  was  going  straight  towards  Nepap- 
inace's. In  about  an  hour  or  so  the  ponies 
began     to    move    along  quite    a  bit 


brisker  and  faster.  Ihey  had  caught 
the  smell  of  the  Indian  camp  fires  just  as 
we  were  leaving  the  lake  and  daylight 
breaking,  this  being  the  coldest  time  of 
the  day,  just  before  sunrise,  and  it  was 
pretty  sharp  that  morning,  our  ponies 
were  all  grey  with  frost  on  their  long 
hair.  They  had  also  warmed  up  a  little 
in  their  excitement. 

CHAPTER  X. 

About  a  couple  of  hours  after  sunrise 
we  arrived  at  Nepapinace's  place  in  a 
nice  little  bluff  on  the  banks  of  the  Qu'- 
Appelle river,  New  Year's  morning,  1883. 
There  were  about  twenty  tents  in  the 
camp,  altogether  eighty-seyen  souls. 
Some  of  them  had  arrived  three  days 
ago  and  some  the  previous  night,  whose 
tracks  we  had  been  following.  After 
unhitching  our  ponies  and  throwing  some 
hay  over  the  fence  to  them,  we  hung  up 
our  harness  on  the  trees  to  keep  it  from 
the  dogs  that  seemed  to  be  around  in 
hundreds,  all  more  or  less  useful,  but  the 
breed  was  simply  Indian  cur,  snarling, 
snapping,  poor  and  hungry.  Some  of  the 
hunters  had  been  out  early  and  already 
killed  three  or  four  black  tail  or  jumping 
deer,  which  were  then  being  brought  in. 

Nepapinace  met  us  with  his  great  big 
smile,  and  gave  us  a  hearty  welcome,  and 
told  David  Thorne  to  tell  me  that  the 
Indians  had  a  large  quantity  of  fur  to 
trade.  He  appeared  to  be  more  than 
glad  that  we  had  arrived.  Everybody 
knew  that  it  was  New  Year's  day,  and 
that  this  was  the  day  that  the  store  was 
going  to  arrive,  an  d  here  it  was,  on  time. 

Shaking  hands  all  around  was  of  course 
the  first  act,  then  giving  everybody  some 
tea,  sugar,  and  tobacco,  arid  hoisting 
the  Union  Jack  on  a  fairly  long  flag  pole 
that  Nepapinace  had  placed  for  that 
purpose  some  time  before.  These  were 
not  the  Indians  that  I  had  supposed  were 
being  taken  in  from  the  plains,  but  a  band 
of  Saulteaux  who  had  always  hunted  up 
and  down  the  valley  and  to  the  North, 
very  seldom  having  hunted  on  the  great 
plains.  They  had  their  wintering  quart- 
ers for  years  somewhere  in  the  vicinity  of 
where  I  now  found  them  camped.  I 
knew  several  of  them,  having  met  them 
often  at  Fort  Ellice.  They  were  known 
as  Sakimays  (Mosquito)  band,  and  were 
a  dandy  lot  of  strong  hunters,  and  very 
peace  loving  Indians,  always  keeping 
away  from  the  more  war-like  and  restless 
Indians. 

I  was  known  to  them  all  as  Me-tik-O- 
nappie  (carpenter).  I  could  now  hear 
my  name  all  over  the  camp.  They  all 
recognized  me  at  once,  and  here  I  was 
among  many  of  my  old  Ellice  friends. 

Nepapinace's  house  was  not  very  large, 
only  one  room  about  18  x  20  feet,  flat 
sod  roof,  but  they  had  two  large  buffalo 
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skin  tents  pitched  outside,  where  they 
and  the  family  generally  slept.  The  house 
was  as  clean  as  a  new  pin.  Mrs.  Nepapin- 
ace, who  was  also  a  very  pleasant  and  kind 
woman,  had  in  the  meantime  boiled  the 
kettle,  giving  us  some  nice  venison  that 
had  been  killed  some  days  before,  with 
bannock  and  tea.  Everyone  in  the  camp 
was  now  busy  drinking  tea,  smoking  and 
eating,  so  David  Thorne,  our  Indian  and 
myself  piled  into  our  New  Year's  dinner, 
such  as  it  was,  and  we  were  <dad  to  have 
it.  We  had  unlashed  our  sle'ghs,  spread 
the  wrappers  on  the  floor  of  the  house, 
opened  up  all  our  goods,  and  arranged 
them  on  pole  shelves  at  one  end  of  the 
room.  After  dinner  we  began  trading. 
I  first  took  in  all  their  furs,  entered  them 
in  my  day  book,  and  opened  accounts 
with  everyone  who  had  furs.  I  had  a 
big  pile  of  furs  when  I  got  th-ough  this 
operation.  Then  David  and  Nepapin- 
ace started  handing  out  the  goods  that 
each  one  wanted,  while  I  did  the  charging 
up  to  each  account  as  they  were  supplied. 
There  was  no  twine  or  wrapping  paper 
wasted,  each  man's  purchases  were  just 
thrown  in  a  pile  on  the  floor;  when  his 
credit  was  done  he  simply  gathered  his 
stuff  up  in  his  arms  and  hiked  it  away  to 
his  tent,  where  he  and  his  family  (if 
he  had  any)  could  do  trie  admiring  act, 
and  divide  the  spoil. 

When  we  had  finished  paying  them  all 
we  had  very  little  goods  left  over,  just 
some  tea  and  tobacco  and  a  few  odds  and 
ends.  I  had  a  big  bunch  of  first  class 
assorted  furs.  It  was  the  first  big  trade 
that  I  had  ever  conducted,  and  I  had  the 
feeling  that  I  had  been  eminently  success- 
ful, and  the  Indians  were  more  than 
pleased.  The  whole  trade  only  lasted 
three  or  four  hours,  and  I  had  spent  all 
the  supplies  that  was  supposed  to  have 
lasted  me  until  Spring,  but  I  had  the  full 
value  of  them  in  furs,  and  that  was  what 
the  Company  wanted.  Nepapinace  was 
tickled  to  death.  He  laughed  and 
clapped  his  hands  when  the  last  Indian 
had  finished  trading,  "Good,  good," 
he  said,  "O-nish-e-shin-boy,  McDonnan, 
she  be  glad  for  dat  i  lenty  fur,  O-nish- 
e-shin."  I  started  to  che:k  and 
sort  over  the  fur  pile  at  once,  and 
started  David  and  the  Indian  to  bale 
them  up  ready  to  ship  to  the  Fort. 
They  were  chiefly  red  fox,  lynx,  wolves, 
mink,  rats,  fisher,  marten,  wolverine  and 
a  few  dressed  moose  and  red  deer  skins. 
The  Indians  were  having  a  merry  New, 
Year  feast,  the  beating  of  drums  and 
singing  continued  far  into  the  night  in 
most  of  the  tents.  By  midnight  we  had 
everything  baled  up  and  ready  for  ship- 
ping, next  day.  It  took  me  well  on  to- 
wards daylight  before  I  had  finished  all 
the  papers  and  reports  and  requisitions 
that  I  had  to  send  back  with  the  shipment, 
as  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  send  to  the 
Fort  at  once  for  another  outfit,  at  least 
twice  as  large  as  the  one  I  had  just  dis- 
posed of.  My  Letters  to  the  Boss  giving 
him  reasons  and  full  information  of  the 
whole  transaction,  and  the  arrangements 
I  had  made  with  the  Indians  to  meet 
them  again  in  the  Spring,  giving  full 
details  of  all  my  future  intentions  up  to 
Spring  and  asking  for  his  approval.  The 
following  day  I  started  David  and  the 
Indian  with  two  of  the  best  ponies  and 
sleds  back  to  the  Fort,  loaded  with  fur. 
I  had  sold  the  other  ponies  and  sleds  to 
the  Indians,  hitched  up  as  they  stood. 
The  Indians  had  high  hopes  of  a  much 
larger  hunt  before  they  returned  again 
in  the  Spring,  and  that  band  pitched  off 
on  the  North  side  of  the  valley,  over 
the  Pheasant  Plains  towards  the  Beaver 
Hills,  where  furs  of  all  kinds  were  very 
plentiful  that  winter.    I  heard  nothing 
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FOR  a  week,  one  solid  week  of  six  days 
the  still  hunter  had  waded  streams, 
crossed  muskegs,  climbed  up  one  side 
of  the  rocky  ridges  and  down  the  other, 
and  through  and  across  burnt  slashing 
that  would  tire  an  iron  man.  Did  he 
come  into  camp  with  a  two-by-four 
grouch?  Not  he.  Some  hunters  would 
have  had  enough  in  a  week's  hunting 
over  that  rugged  country,  and  would  have 
gone  back  home  telling  how  the  guide  was 
no  good,  or  there  was  no  game  in  the 
country.  This  man  that  very  afternoon 
that  we  meet  him  in  this  article  had  dis- 
covered the  tracks.big  broad  tracks,  that 
only  a  big  bull  moose  could  make  and  the 
hunter  was  out  to  try  and  outwit  that 
very  moose. 

It  was  not  merely  a  big  pair  of  antlers 
to  hang  over  his  office  desk  that  he  want- 
ed, it  was  the  strenuous  sport  of  trailing, 
outwitting,  and  finally  securing  that 
moose  by  his  own  efforts  that  brought  this 
man  to  the  'bush'.  If  this  moose  suc- 
ceeded in  escaping,  was  too  keen  of  wit, 
and  knew  his  country  so  well  that  he 
could  outwit  and  give  the  hunter  the  slip, 
this  hunter  would  go  back  to  his  desk  and 
in  the  quiet  times  think  of  the  big  moose 
and  perhaps  smile  to  himself  at  the  way 
that  mass  of  flesh  represented  in  the  body 
of  the  big  moose  had  hidden  itself  in 
impossible  places  and  put  such  distances 
between  hunter  and  hunted  that  the 
successful  side  lay  with  the  moose,  for 
moose  be  it  known  are  "where  you  find 
them."  As  a  rule  they  do  not  follow  a 
runway  as  closely  as  does  the  deer  and 
for  that  very  reason  they  will  last — some 
of  them — in  out  of  the  way  places,  per- 
haps a  few  years  longer  than  the  deer. 

Three  men  there  were  in  the  little 
camp,  real  sportsmen  all,  the  kind  that 
do  their  own  hunting,not  mere  killers, that 
have  a  guide  all  but  point  the  gun  for 
them.  The  guide's  main  duties  in  this 
little  camp  consisted  of  giving  the  hunt- 
ers the  lay  of  the  land,  a  rough  map  or  two 
of  lakes,  streams,  and  portages. 

One  of  the  party  had  already  killed  his 
moose,  and  it  was  now  in  quarters  at  the 
camp  awaiting  transportation.  It  had 
taken  nearly  a  week  to  get  that  moose 
into  camp,  but  it  had  been  accomplished 
nevertheless. 

Monday  morning  it  had  snowed,  just  a 
little,  perhaps  two  or  three  inches  on  the 


level  near  the  little  camp  as  the  hunter 
glanced  around  on  his  way  into  the  'bush.' 
Setting  a  course  by  his  compass  he  was 
soon  lost  to  everyone  but  himself.  "Go 
slow  and  keep  your  eyes  open"  is  a  good 
old  slogan  of  all  dyed-in-the-wool  still 
hunters,  and  it  was  practised  to  perfec- 
tion by  our  hunter  the  whole  forenoon. 
At  high  noon  he  ate  a  bit  of  lunch  and 
washed  it  down  with  hot  chocolate  quick- 
ly heated  in  a  small  aluminum  dish  he 
carried  for  that  purpose,  and  after  mak- 
ing doubly  sure  that  the  tiny  fire  had  been 
extinguished  he  was  on  his  way  again. 
Two  hours  more  of  up  and  down  hill 
travel  and  he  came  to  the  top  of  one  of  the 
numerous  rocky  ledges  that  intersect  this 
part  of  the  country  at  irregular  intervals 
for  mile  after  mile. 

Keeping  as  low  as  possible  he  peered 
carefully  over  the  ledge  as  he  had  done 
over  a  dozen  others  that  very  morning. 
The  panorama  that  lay  before  him  of 
stretches  of  the  first  growth  jackpine  in 
its  fresh  green  interspersed  with  the  black- 
ened stubs  of  greater  trees  that  had  gone 
before  in  some  forest  conflagration,  and 
with  here  and  there  the  inevitable  bunch 
of  poplars,  looked  very  much  like  miles  of 
country  he  had  hunted  over  in  the  last 
week,  but  there  was  one  fair  sized  group 
of  poplar  that  held  his  gaze.  The  tops  of 
some  of  these  swayed  in  the  air  as  if 
moved  by  an  irregular  breeze.  Watch- 
ing closely  he  was  at  last  rewarded  by 
seeing  the  head  and  shoulders  of  a  great 
bull  moose  as  he  "rode  down"  one  of  the 
trees  to  browse  off  its  tops.  The  distance 
the  hunter  figured  was  about  two  hund- 
red yards.  There  were  other  moose  there 
also,  three  of  them,  as  nearly  as  he  could 
see,  for  they  were  only  partially  visible  as 
they  moved  about  feeding  in  the  little 
thicket. 

He  had  at  last  outwitted  that  big  fellow 
for  it  was  he  without  a  doubt  in  the 
hunter's  mind,  and  without  the  aid  of 
guide  or  dogs  he  had  stalked  his  game  to 
within  gunshot  by  his  own  efforts.  If 
he  missed  it  would  not  be  his  fault  but  at 
any  rate  he  had  accomplished  the  hunting 
end  of  it  himself,  and  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  this  big  monarch  of  the  wilds  in 
his  natural  habitat  all  unafraid  was  indeed 
worth  the  effort. 

By  making  a  little  detour  of  a  few  hun- 
dred feet  the  hunter  was  able  to  almost 
gain  the  shelter  of  a  huge  boulder  from 
which  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  shoot. 
Almost,  we  say,  for  just  as  he  thought  he 
had  arrived,  a  loose  stone  went  banging 
down  the  side  of  the  ledge  and  the  big 


bull  stopped  feeding  and  gazed  directly 
at  him.  For  about  a  half  a  minute  the 
hunter  thought  himself  undiscovered,  as 
he  lay  perfectly  still,  his  heart  working 
like  a  triphammer  against  his  ribs.  Then 
the  moose  let  his  tree  that  he  had  been 
feeding  on  elip  into  the  air  and  he  trotted 
off,  and  as  he  went  the  hunter  could  hear 
and  glimpse  others  leaving  also.  The 
hunter  cocked  his  rifle,  and  watched  his 
big  moose  putting  the  distance  between 
them  at  every  step,  and  as  he  hesitated 
about  firing  at  him  from  the  rear  he  did 
accidently  precisely  the  right  thing,  for 
that  moose  after  running  about  fifty 
yards  stopped  and  deliberately  stared 
back  at  the  hunter,  presenting  a  good 
view  of  the  side  of  head  and  neck.  For 
just  a  few  seconds  the  moose  held  that 
pose,  and  that  few  seconds  was  what  the 
hunter  needed.  Steadily  holding  on  the 
moose's  head,  he  dropped  his  rifle,  until 
the  big  thick  neck  was  the  target.  Then 
he  pulled  the  trigger.  It  was  not  a  long 
shot  and  the  200-grain  bullet  found  its 
mark.  The  knees  sagged,  and  the  big 
fellow  staggered,  and  then  collapsed  in  a 
heap.  The  hunter  rushing  forward, 
stepped  in  a  tangle  of  roots  of  a  windfall 
and  went  sprawling  in  the  snow,  and 
before  he  could  regain  his  feet  the  moose 
was  up  and  away.  Not  a  chance  had  the 
hunter  of  getting  in  another  shot. 

Floundering  and  stumbling  through  the 
snowy  covering  of  the  short  trees,  he  at 
length  arrived  at  the  spot  where  the  moose 
had  fallen,  and  there  was  the  evidence  to 
convince  even  an  amateur  that  the  moose 
was  indeed  badly  hit.  Blood  in  splotches, 
not  drops,  was  everywhere  in  evidence. 
The  big  bullet  of  the  .44  had  indeed  done 
its  work  well.  The  hunter  followed  for  a 
half  an  hour  and  twice  in  that  time  the 
moose  had  lain  down  only  to  leave  a 
crimson  bed  at  each  stop.  The  afternoon 
was  advancing  and  not  being  prepared  for 
a  night  away  from  camp  the  man  retraced 
his  steps. 

Break  of  day — the  morning  meal  had 
been  eaten  by  the  light  of  the  kerosene 
lamp  in  camp — saw  three  men  leave  the 
camp  and  follow  in  the  track  of  the  hunter 
of  the  day  before.  It  was  a  simple  mat- 
ter to  find  where  the  big  moose  had  been 
hit  and  some  distance  past  it  there  was  a 
little  creek,  and  as  the  man  in  advance 
came  in  sight  of  the  creek  he  took  a  good 
long  look  at  a  big  moose  lying  on  his 
side  on  the  opposite  shore.  Lying  very 
still  he  was  for  he  had  travelled  his  last 
long  journey  and  the  leader  of  the  little 
party  of  three  called  back  over  his  should- 
er, "The  end  of  the  trail." 
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1AM  asked  many  times  if  it  is  my  belief 
that  the  beaver  is  a  help  or  a  detri- 
ment to  the  welfare  of  the  fish,  particu- 
larly the  trout  which  generally  inhabit 
the  waters  that  the  beaver  is  in  the 
habit  of  laying  a  dam  across.  It  is 
hard  for  me  to  intelligently  answer  the 
question  one  way  or  the  other  but  I  can 
give  some  facts  on  the  matter  that  may 
prove  of  interest.  The  problem  can  be 
looked  upon  from  many  angles.  So  far  as 
the  welfare  of  the  fish  is  concerned  there 
can  be  but  little  doubt  in  the  matter — it 
being  true  that  the  damming  of  the 
stream  and  lifting  of  the  water  up  has  a 
tendency  to  help  out  the  fish;  in  fact  in 
some  places  they  thrive  in  ponds  that  the 
beavers  have  made  possible.  The  mak- 
ing of  ponds  assures  an  increase  in  the 
amount  of  food,  and  of  more  varieties. 
In  fact  I  should  judge  that  the  creating 
of  ponds  on  streams  assures  food  in  abun- 
dance and  of  course  the  fish  are  quick  to 
recognize  this  and  make  their  home 
in  it;  the  more  food  the  more  it  is  to  their 
liking.  But  under  wild  conditions  this  is 
all  well  and  good  but  under  conditions 
wherein  man  has  access  to  such  places 
nothing  worse  could  ever  happen  if  we 
are  in  the  least  concerned  with  maintain- 
ing a  desirable  number  of  trout  in  a 
stream.  The  trout  are  here  practically 
at  the  mercy  of  the  destroyer.  He  may 
fight  until  he  has  most  of  them  cleaned 
out,  or  if  there  is  a  breed  of  obnoxious 
oreigner  on  hand  such  as  the  Finlander 
he  will  dynamite  the  hole  and  kill  them 
all.  A  Finlander  would  do  it  every  time 
for  that  is  the  method  of  angling  in  Fin- 
land. So  you  can  see  that  under  wild 
conditions  not  a  great  deal  of  harm  will 
come  to  the  trout;  in  fact  they  will 
flourish  and  grow  fat,  in  a  manner  they 
probably  would  not  under  average  con- 
ditions of  breasting  a  current  and  acquir- 
ing for  themselves  a  dubious  amount  of 
food.  But  under  civilized,  conditions,  or 
conditions  open  to  the  intrusion  of 
man  the  reverse  is  the  case.  And,  too, 
the  building  of  dams  will  halt  the  move- 
ment of  the  fish  upstream  when  they  are 
going  to  spawn;  their  time-old  grounds 
may  be  denied  them,  and  they  will  have  to 
spawn,  in  all  probability  where  they  will 
be  at  the  mercy  of  their  many^enemies 


and  where  the  temperature  of  the  water  is 
unsatisfactory,  and  the  stream  bottom  of 
a  far  from  desirable  formation.  Thus 
we  may  note  that  the  trout  caught  below 
the  dams  when  they  are  made  may  get 
the  worse  of  it,  but  those  higher  up  the 
better  of  it.    Any  way  ybu  look  at  it. 

That  the  beaver  can  become  a  nuisance 
there  can  be  no  doubt.  In  the 
wilderness  what  harm  it  does  will  be 
lost  to  sight  but  close  to  civilization  he  is 
bound  to  come  in  for  attention  and  a 
general,  free-for-all  round  of  disapproval. 
When  the  beaver  dams  a  stream  the  waters 
rise  and  as  a  natural  consequence  flood 
greater  or  smaller  areas  which,  as  a  rule, 
will  be  found  set  with  forest  trees.  These 
trees  will  die,  owing  to  the  encroachment 
of  the  water  and  will  mean  the  death  of 
much  valuable  timber  of  merchantable 
proportions.  The  beavers  of  the  Adiron- 
dacks  of  New  York  State  have  contrived 
to  do  a  great  deal  of  harm  in  this  manner. 
It  is  estimated  that  there  are  upwards 
of  20,000  beavers  in  the  Adirondack?  and 
in  an  investigation  conducted  by  forest 
rangers  some  587  dams  were  located.  It 
was  found  that  something  like  8,681  acres 
had  been  flooded  over,  on  which  over  $50,- 
000  worth  of  timber  had  been  destroyed. 
It  is  held  on  the  basis  of  the  above  statis- 
tics that  every  beaver  dam  does. damage 
to  the  amount  of  $90.  On  the  other 
hand  thre  skins  of  the  beavers  being  so 
valuable  the  20,000  numbered  in  the 
Adirondacks  are  figured  to  be  worth  in 
the  neighborhood  of  a  half  million  dollars. 
So  it  can  be  seen  that  they  are  a  valuable 
asset  indeed  and,  while  they  do  some 
timber  harm  it  is  not  to  such  an  extent 
as  to  merit  the  wiping  out  of  this  animal. 
A  certain  number  of  beaver  are  annually 
trapped  in  the  Algonquin  Park.  This 
means  a  neat  revenue  not  to  be  passed 
by  lightly. 

*       *  * 

The  value  of  a  forest  to  the  land  cannot 
be  reckoned  in  money  figures  solely;  it 
goes  far  beyond  that.  Its  bottom  pur- 
pose must  be  realized  to  know  how  im- 
mensely valuable  it  really  is.  We  are 
prone  to  estimate  the  value  of  a  forest  by 
the  number  of  board  feet  of  lumber  it 
contains  scarcely  giving  any  thought  to 
the  effect  it  has  upon  the  land.    In  a 


natural  state  it  is  indirectly  a  reservoi  - 
holding  the  rains  that  come  down  and 
permitting  the  overflow,  not  absorbed  by 
the  forest  mould  to  trickle  out  in  the  f  rm 
of  springs.  Erosion  is  impossible  where 
there  is  a  forest  growth  thickly  binding 
the  soil  together  by  the  myriad  of  roots 
that  form  a  net  work  throughout  the 
whole.  The  density  of  foliage  prevents 
evaporation  and  has  much  to  do  with 
moderating  the  temperature  of  the 
country  in  which  the  forest  is  dominant. 
In  the  sense  of  things  a  forest  really  acts 
much  as  a  sponge;  indeed  the  very  comp- 
osition of  the  forest  mould  is  a  peaty 
formation  technically  known  as  duff  which 
is  distinguished  as  important  from  the 
fact  that  it  will  hold  water  longer  than 
any  other  known  substance.  Every- 
thing in  a  forest  conspires  to  hold  the 
water  that  comes  down  from  the  clouds 
intact.  One  may  stand  in  a  forest  dur- 
ing a  heavy  rain  and  yet  not  realize  the 
saturating  extent  of  the  downpour.  The 
foliage  holds  it;  it  trickles  down  the  limbs 
to  the  trunk  of  the  tree.  Neither  one 
rain  nor  a  succession  of  rains  will  com- 
pletely soak  the  humus  of  the  forest  floor. 
When  the  water  finally  does  penetrate 
through  the  duff  and  reaches  the  mineral 
soil,  it  works  through  this  and  eventually 
comes  forth  somewhere  below  as  springs 
of  the  purest,  most  thoroughly  filtered 
water  imaginable.  And  this  process  of 
soaking  through,  of  penetration  involves 
often  months  and  goes  on  as  busily  when 
dry  weather  obtains  as  any  other  time. 
The  reason  is  that  the  forest  floor  is 
protected;  it  is  the  great  protected  natur- 
al reservoir;  it  drinks  in  all  the  rain  that  it 
can,  holds  it  and  then  lets  it  out  a  little 
at  a  time,  all  the  while  feeding  on  it  with 
its  myriad  roots.  The  same  is  true  of 
the  snows.  Were  the  sun  to  have  free 
access  to  the  snow  it  would  dwindle  and 
pass  away  in  a  few  days.  Indeed  a 
forest-denuded  hillside  may  be  fittingly 
likened  to  the  south  exposure  of  a  roof 
covered  with  snow.  A  day  or  so  of 
real  hot  sun  and  it  passes  away  and  is 
amemory  ere  night  falls.  So  on  a  hillside, 
with  no  protection  from  the  heat  rays 
the  snow  melts  and  rushes  down  into  the 
si  reams,  causes  the  same  to  reach  an  un- 
natural flood  stage,  doing  damage  in 
property  loss  and  otherwise.  But  where 
woods  are  the  protectors  the  snow  sinks 
gradually  and  the  forest  mould  absorbs 
it  In  fact  the  snow  passes  into  the  soil 
with  hardly  more  difference  than  a  series 
of  heavy  rainfalls.    Just  how  important 
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it  is  to  preserve  wooded  areas  may  be 
judged  by  a  study  of  existing  conditions 
in  North  America.  Floods  are  every- 
where, every  year  contriving  great  dam- 
age. These  in  the  past  were  scarcely 
ever  known  save  in  unusually  wet  seas- 
ons; now  they  are  annually  looked  for 
and  more  so  in  the  future  as  further  areas 
are  cut  over.  So  far  as  the  maintenance 
of  a  fish  supply  is  concerned  it  is  losing 
fish  unless  the  forests,  the  great  natural 
reservoirs  are  saved.  In  a  natural  state 
a  stream  flowed  along  more  or  less  of 
even  depth  the  summer  through  which 
was  possible  of  course  owing  to  the  myriad 
springs  that  flowed  and  trickled  into  it. 
These  springs  were  cold,  hence  the  temp- 
erature of  the  stream  was  agreeable  to 
the  demands  of  such  a  fish,  we  will  say, 
as  the  trout,  fontinalis  at  least  which 
may  properly  be  designated  as  a  fountain 
fish.  But,  owing  to  deforestation  the 
springs  are  vanishing;  the  foliage  that 
formed  a  pleasant  canopy  over  the  water 
is  lacking.  The  waters  are  high  in 
temperature  and  the  trout  flee  to  the 
few  protected  pools  that  are  left  and  they 
are  getting  more  and  more  scarce  every 
year.  The  problem  for  the  future  will 
be  to  restore  the  forest  trees  to  such  places 
where  once  they  stood,  and  which  soil  is 
unfitted  for  the  plant  growth  as  represent- 
ed by  agriculture.  We  are  noting  in 
many  places  the  passing  of  streams  that 
once  flowed  full  banks,  which  are  now, 
in  the  summer,  hardly  more  than  rivu- 
lets. 

*      *  * 

The  New  York  Conservation  Commis- 
sion undertook  some  years  ago  to  estab- 
lish a  system  whereby  a  census  could  be 
taken  of  the  wild  game  that  is  found 
within  the  borders  of  the  state.  The 
idea  was  entertained  that  if  such  a  count 
or  estimate  were  made  it  would  be  pos- 
sible to  tell  how  fast  the  game  was  de- 
creasing and  laws  could  be  made  for  its 
protection  as  a  consequence.  New 
York  s  so-called  Buck  Law  was  then  in 
force;  the  hunter  could  kill  a  buck  but 
not  a  doe.  Opponents  of  this  law  held 
that  all  the  bucks  were  being  killed  out, 
leaving  a  proportion  of  four  or  five  does 
to  one  buck,  which  would  have  been  dis- 
aster indeed.  Therefore  the  plan  of 
taking  as  nearly  as  possible  a  count  of 
the  deer  in  the  S*tate  was  instituted,  the 
plan  being  devised  by  Honorable  George 
Pratt,  then  Conservation  Commissioner. 
The  unique  method  gone  about  in  making 
this  census  was  to  submit  cards  to  the 
140  members  of  the  game  protective 
force.  They  were  to  make  a  weekly 
report  setting  down  on  the  card  the  numb- 
er of  bucks,  does  and  fawns  seen,  their 
condition,  etc.  At  the  same  time 
cards  were  sent  out  for  other  game,  game 
birds,  waterfowl,  fur-bearing  animals, 
predatory  birds  and  song-birds.  A  great 
deal  of  surprise  was  felt  when  it  was  dis- 
covered how  exceedingly  little  the  aver- 
age game  protector  of  a  district  knew 
about  the  game  and  wild  life  in  general 
that  was  under  his  care  and  protection. 
He  had  to  give  a  reasonably  good  account 
of  himself  under  this  new  ruling  and,  if 
he  was  lacking  in  knowledge  of  the  game 
that  was  around  him  he  soon  got  busy 
and  proved  his  worth.  By  one  stroke  a 
force  of  men  became  scientifically  alert, 
each  man  vying  with  the  next  one  to  pro- 
duce the  best  results.  For  three  years 
this  count  wa»  kept  up  and  as  a  result 
from  deduction  and  comparison  it  has 
been  estimated  that  there  are  no  less 
than  50,000  deer  in  the  state.  In  the 
winter  the  men  were  required  to  cover 
the  district  and  count  the  deer  in  their 
yards.  This  was  an  easy  way  of  locating 
them,  especially  in  such  years  when  the 
snows  were  too  deep  for  the  deer  to 


make  their  way.  Some  of  the  investi- 
gators had  by  this  time  become  so  en- 
grossed with  their  task  that  they  made 
accurate  maps  of  their  districts,  desig- 
nated thereon  the  location  of  every  yard, 
the  number  of  deer  in  it,  their  sex  and 
the  condition  they  were  in.  The  grouse 
of  the  state  was  likewise  estimated  and 
with  such  accuracy  that  the  sportsmen 
were  quick  to  push  plans  for  their  protec- 
tion. As  a  result  the  grouse  are  now  on 
the  increase.  It  was  found  that  the 
Migratory  Bird  Law  was  causing  an  in- 
crease in  waterfowl  and  that  valuable 
insectivorous  birds  were  appearing  in 
greater  numbers. 

Mention  has  been  made  that  the 
officers  of  the  Commission  were  greatly 
surprised  when  they  found  how  little 
their  men  knew  about  the  birds  and 
animals  around  them.  Surely  a  warden, 
among  all  men  in  the  woods  should  know 
animals  and  birds  and  be  able  to  report 
intelligently  on  them.  TWe  New  York 
plan  probably  came  as  a  bombshell  for  it 
"called"  each  man  and  made  him  show 
up  what  he  was  good  for.  Popular  opin- 
ion has  it  that  a  warden  is  a  no-account 
got  into  the  position  by  the  election 
of  a  friend  to  some  high  office;  that  he 
will  accept  bribe  without  a  murmur;  that 
he  is  supposed  to  go  through  the  woods 
with  his  eyes  closed  and  do  as  little  as 
possible  to  bring  men  to  justice  for  fish 
and  game  violations.  But  the  day  of 
such  wardens  is  passing  for  with  game 
growing  numerically  less,  annually,  there 
is  a  tightening  of  the  sportsman's  resolve 
to  see  the  right  done,  and  gone  about  in 
the  right  way.  Now  if  wardens  should 
be  required  to  makie  an  estimate  or  census 
of  the  game  in  their  district,  much  after 
the  New  York  plan,  why  would  it  not 
also  be  a  good  plan  to  take  stock  of  the 
fish  supply  which  is  probably  as  import- 
ant, if  not  more  important  than  the  game 
supply.  One  can  see  for  himself  the 
benefit  of  having  a  man  estimate  the 
number  of  fish  on  a  stream,  or  if  this  is 
not  possible,  at  least  keep  tab  on  the  fish 
caught  and  how  many  visit  the  stream. 
But  the  warden's  job  is  at  best  a  thankless 
one.  He  does  not  receive  the  amount  of 
money  for  his  services  that  he  should.  If 
he  did  it  is  possible  he  would  give  the  job 
closer  attention  and  be  willing  to  give 
his  whole  time  to  watching  over  the  game. 

Once  in  a  while  a  man  is  given  the  job 
of  warden  who  is  not  only  incorruptible, 
but  is  phenominally  active  and  constantly 
on  the  job.  Suchamanis  not  only  feared 
like  poison  by  the  wood's  people  but  is 
hated  in  proportion.  The  inactive  warden 
who  sees  little  and  goes  his  way  unques- 
tioning receives  welcome,  but  the 
uncompromising  warden,  with  his  eye 
ever  to  his  duty  receives  little  welcome 
(about  the  welcome  one  would  give  a 
timber  wolf) — and  there  are  instances 
where  such  men  have  been  found  dead 
as  the  result  of  their  activity  in  cir- 
cumventing the  law-breakers.  An  active 
warden  must  also  know  all  the  wiles  the 
wary  go  about  to  get  what  they  are  after. 
He  may  know  that  no  efforts  to  kill  will 
be  gone  about  by  day  so  must  be  watch- 
ful by  night  or  locate  the  kill  afterwards. 
Also  one  must  be  a  wood's  observer  of 
no  little  ability  to  get  around  the  wood's 
people,  and  where  a  man  is  enthusiastic 
over  his  work  much  good  will  result.  My 
friend  Raymond  S.  Spears  the  writer  on 
outdoor  subjects,  etc.,  novelist  and 
short  story  writer  once  patrolled  a  dis- 
trict as  a  game  warden  for  two  years. 
Spears  had  to  contend  with  the  wood's 
people;  they  were  breaking  the  law.  He 
had  to  make  it  known  to  them  that  he 
was  on  to  their  game.  He  did  not  mean 
to  arrest  them,  merely  to  caution  them; 
make  them  know  that  he  was  in  earnest, 


and  meant  business.  But  to  show  that 
one  must  also  be  a  close  observer  to  spot 
out  the  methods  of  the  law  breakers  I 
will  cite  one  particular  instance  in  regard 
to  fish.  It  was  in  the  winter  and  he  was 
passing  a  trout  pond  on  a  private  pre- 
serve. Glancing  out  over  it  he  detected  a 
number  of  willow  sticks  standing  up  out 
of  the  snow.  What  could  this  mean? 
There  were  no  tracks  leading  out  to  them 
from  any  direction,  which  made  it  all 
the  more  puzzling.  He  went  out  and 
scraped  the  snow  away  around  the 
sticks  for  some  five  feet  but  there  was 
no  hole  in  the  ice.  He  kept  his  eyes 
busy  studying  the  neighborhood  of 
the  sticks  when  suddenly  off  to  one  side 
he  detected  a  slight  depression  in  the 
snow.  Going  there  he  kicked  away  the 
snow  and  located  a  stick  with  aline  on 
it  across  a  two  inch  hole  made  with  an 
auger.  He  pulled  it  up  and  found  a 
brook  trout  on  it.  But  what  was  the 
meaning  of  the  sticks?  Further  study 
showed  that  they  were  in  line  and  that 
the  hole  was  some  twelve  feet  from  it, 
out  to  the  side.  It  proved  that  the  other 
holes  were  a  like  distance  from  the  other 
sticks,  all  of  them  containing  trout. 
Now  the  unobservant  would  have  given 
the  matter  up  without  trying  to  solve  it 
after  finding  there  was  no  hole  near  the 
stick.  The  holes  had  been  made  and 
the  sticks  erected  the  night  before. 
The  poachers  knew  that  a  storm  was 
coming  up  and  that  the  snow  would  cover 
their  tracks.  Mr.  Spears  indirectly 
warned  the  men  who  were  in  the  wrong 
and  the  offense  was  not  repeated. 

At  another  time  he  went  into  a  cabin 
where  a  venison  roast  was  well  nigh  done 
in  the  oven  and  needed  removal.  Spears 
could  of  course  tell  the  roast  was  venison 
by  the  peculiar,  not  unpleasant  of  course, 
smell  that  identified  it.  He  sat  down 
and  chatted  with  the  cabin  owner  and 
put  more  wood  in  the  stove;  and  added 
more  till  the  stove  was  red  hot.  The 
venison  started  presently  to  smoke 
and  burn  filling  the  room.  He  then 
took  his  departure  making  some  state- 
ment about  the  killing  of  deer  out  of 
season  and  that  it  must  be  stopped.  In 
this  instance,  however,  it  was  a  known 
deer  killer  who  had  been  too  cautious  to 
be  caught.  Had  it  been  a  needy  settler 
in  the  woods,  with  wife  and  children,  the 
case  would  probably  have  been  different. 
There  arises  the  eternal  question  of  the 
settler  versus  the  law,  the  settler  holding 
that  he  has  a  right,  by  needing  the  meet 
for  food,  to  kill  it  as  he  sees  fit.  It  is 
a  question  for  each  warden  to  settle. 
It  is  my  belief  that  the  average  warden 
sees  the  matter  from  the  settler's  viewpoint. 
— with  many  restrictions,  of  course. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Letter: — In  a  recent  number  of  the 
magazine  under  the  "Questions  and  Ans- 
wers Column",  I  notice  you  have  answer- 
ed an  inquiry  as  to  what  kind  of  food  to 
put  in  a  lake  that  would  increase  thefood 
of  trout.  At  the  close  of  your  reply  you 
state  that  if  the  trout  are  large  enough 
in  the  lake  to  care  for  themselves,  etc., 
it  should  be  stocked  with  minnows  of 
several  varieties. 

Do  you  not  think  that  the  minnows 
are  competitors  of  trout  in  that  they 
consume  practically  the  same  food  as 
trout?  I  have  for  years  been  trying  to 
find  some  species  of  minnow  which  does 
not  live  on  the  same  food  as  the  trout 
and  the  nearest  I  have  come  to  it  is  the 
golden  shiner.  The  fact  is,  that  a  great 
many  lakes  on  Canadian  preserves  are 
suffering  from  an  overstock  of  minnows. 
Following  the  work  of  the  deforestations 
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of  the  lumbermen,  the  seepage  into  lakes 
in  the  summer  time  is  growing  less  and  less 
in  many  places,  as  a  result  of  which  the 
water  reaches  a  much  higher  temperature 
and  the  shallows  are  becoming  too  warm 
for  trout,  but  th  s  very  condition  is 
favorable  to  the  reproduction  of  the 
various  minnows,  and  as  a  result  they 
are  on  the  increase.  In  any  pond  where 
there  are  trout  large  enough  to  eat  min- 
nows there  should  also  be  smaller  trout 
coming  on,  and  I  have  a  theory  that  these 
minnows  will  destroy  the  eggs  of  trout  if 
they  spawn  in  shallow  water,  and  are  also 
destructive  to  the  fry  in  the  early  stages. 

It  is  for  this  reason  that  I  feel  very 
keenly  that  it  is  a  mistake  to  recommend 
to  any  one,  without  knowing  the  situa- 
tion quite  clearly,  that  any  species  of 
minnow  be  introduced.  The  best  ponds 
for  fly  fishing  for  trout  (and  which  are 
most  prolific  in  trout)  are  the  compara- 
tively shallow  ones  which  have  more 
or  less  seepage  of  spring  water  coming  in 
around  the  shores,  or  from  the  bottom  in 
shallow  water,  but  which  contain  no  min- 
nows whatever.  Trout  for  the  first  year 
or  two  of  their  lives  are  almost  entirely 
insectivorous  and  when  they  grow  larger 
a  large  majority  of  them  continue  to  be 
insectivorous,  unless  food  is  scarce  and 
there  are  a  lot  of  small  fish  to  tempt 
them.  On  our  breeding  ponds  we  find 
that  an  occasional  fish,  even  when  fed, 
becomes  a  cannibal  and  these  cannibals 
are  immediately  removed  when  dis- 
covered. The  majority  of  the  fish  do  not 
appear  to  be  natural  fish  eaters  if  other 
food  is  abundant — although,  of  course, 
they  will  take  a  crippled  fish  of  smaller 
size  at  almost  any  time  of  almost  any 
species. 

I  am  writing  this  because  a  year  ago  I 
noticed  something  of  the  same  sort 
preaching  the  introduction  of  minnows, 
and  I  feel  that  such  propaganda  may  do 
much  harm.  You  answer  so  many  of 
your  questions  so  intelligently  that  I 
dislike  to  "butt"  in  to  criticise  on  this 
particular  case,  but  believe  that  you  will 
be  glad  to  have  my  experience  in  the 
matter. 

Yours  very  truly, 

J.  W.  Titcomb. 

Comment : — In  the  whole  your  views  of 
the  matter  as  regards  food  for  trout  in 
lakes  and  ponds  are  very  sound  and  may 
be  followed  by  those  who  are  interested 
in  the  matter.  With  your  knowledge  of 
such  matters  through  having  spent  the 
greater  part  of  your  life  as  a  fish  culturist 
in  New  York  State  and  elsewhere  one 
must  consider  your  appraisal  of  the  sub- 
ject as  final.  I  do  not  at  the  moment 
remember  what  fish  was  under  considera- 
tion, whether  it  was  brook  trout  or  rain- 
bow and  brown  trout.  If  I  was  consider- 
ing the  salmon  trouts  I  do  not  think  that  I 
greatly  erred  in  suggesting  the  introduc- 
tion of  minnows  at  a  time  when  the  trout 
were  able  to  care  for  themselves.  As  for 
brook  trout  of  course  if  insect  fare  is  in 
abundance  they  would  feed  on  that  to  the 
exclusion  of  minnows,  although  so  many 
of  the  northern  brook  trout  feed  on  min- 
nows that  it  has  seemed  to  me  a  part  of 
their  daily  food.  I  know  that  we  always 
look  upon  the  brook  trout  as  a  feeder  on 
insects,  both  when  they  are  a-wing  and 
fall  to  the  water  and  when  they  are  in  the 
nymph  and  case  form.  But  brook  trout 
given  the  opportunity,  help  themselves 
to  minnows.  This  is  especially  true 
with  brook  trout  that  go  one  pound  and 
over.  Under  that  it  is  probable  that 
insect  fare  composes  a  very  great  share 
of  their  food.  Unless  the  water  of  a 
pond,  and  the  pond  itself  as  to  bottom, 
etc.,  is  especially  fitted  for  the  mainten- 
ance of  a  stock  of  brook  trout  little  will 
come  of  the  venture.    To  give  advice  on 


a  subject  of  the  sort  is  exceedingly  diffi- 
cult. Hence  I  believe  your  view  of  the 
matter  should  be  taken  as  conclusive. 
You  have  the  benefit  of  a  great  exper- 
ience. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question : — Letter  from  a  gentleman  at 
Okanagan,  B.  C.  as  follows:  "I  hope  you 
will  kindly  publish  this  letter  in  your 
magazine,  as  it  is   quite  an  important 
subject  and  by  so  doing  I   hope  it  will 
bring  forth  replies  which  will  throw  furth- 
er light  on  the  subject,  viz.,  why  is  the 
fishing  in  Okanagan  Lake  deteriorating? 
The  same  probably  applies  to  similar 
bodies  of  trout  water  elsewhere  in  the 
dominion.    Before  I  advance  my  conclus- 
ions on  the  subject  I  would  like  to  say 
that  I  have  fished  the  Okanagan  (both 
stream  and  lake)  for  sixteen   years  and 
recently  had  many  discussions  with  other 
fishermen  on  the  subject.    They  mostly 
take  my  point  of  view;  at  the  same  time 
my  actual  fish  knowledge  is  very  limited 
and  so  I  look  forward  to  criticism  of  this 
letter.    The  reason  I  have  mostly  heard 
given  for  the  lack  of  fish  is  that  at  spawn- 
ing season  the  creeks  are  low,  through 
irrigation  water  being  taken  out,  etc., 
the  fish  get  up  the  ditches  and  flumes  and 
get  land-locked.    Now  I  think  we  may 
safely  say  the  silver  trout  (the  pre- 
dominant species  in  this  lake)  does  not 
spawn  in  the  creeks,  but  only  what  is 
known  as  the  Kamloops  trout  (has  red 
sides),  of  course  a  few  silver  may  get 
up  the  creeks  but  their  proper  spawning 
grounds  are  in  the  lake  itself,  probably 
in  the  shallower  shoals,  as  that  is  where 
the  freshly  hatched  fry  is  seen,  often  miles 
from  a  creek.    The  spawning  season  in 
the  creeks  should  be  a  closed  season  which 
it   is  not  and  I  have  seen  many  catches 
caught  out  at  that  time,  of  spawning  fish, 
and  I  have  yet  to  see  a  silver  trout.  An- 
other reason  that  might  be  given  is  that 
the  lake  is  getting  fished  out.    I  think 
this  can  safely  be  passed  over  as  I  don't 
suppose  the  fish  taken  out  of  the  lake 
affect  the  fishing  one  hundredth  of  one 
per  cent.    The  real  reason  is  due  to  the 
large  amount  of  coarse  fish  in  the  lake, 
suckers,  squawfish  and  ling.    One  has 
only  to  observe  when  the  (Editor's  Note: 
This    word    cannot  be  made  out)  are 
spawning  around  the  lake  shoals  how  the 
suckers  follow  them  in  and  nose  the  stones 
aside  and  suck  up  the  spawn  as  fast  as  it 
is  laid  and  there  is  every  reason  to  suppose 
that  the  same  thing  is  happening  when  the 
silver  trout  spawn,  this  being  the  case,  the 
best  cure  for  the  existing  state  of  the  fish- 
ing is  to  combat  the  coarse  fish  which  I 
believe  can  be  done  by  netting  with  a  drag 
seine  from  the  shore  for  the  squawfish 
and  suckers  and  have  a  series  of  night 
lines  set  for  the  ling.    I  am  told  the 
coarse  fish  tend  to  come  in  closer  to  shoie 
at  night  which  being  the  case  the  netting 
should  be  done  then  and  I  am  sure  that  if 
one  or  two  nets  could  work  around  the 
lake  for  a  season  it  might  eventually  cause 
these  waters  to  be  some  of  the  finest 
fishing  in  the  interior  and  it  would  be 
done  at  such  a  small  expense,  only  two 
men  being  necessary  to  a  net.    I  think 
the  anglers  of  the  valley  should  agitate 
to  the  Dept.  of  Fisheries  to  try  the  exper- 
iment.   The    suckers    and  squawfish 
could  be  used  as  fertilizer  and  the  smaller 
ones  used  for  bait  for  the  night  lines  for 
the  ling,  the  ling  being  valuable  as  it  is 
an  excellent  eating  fish,  and  the  trout  of 
course  would  be  put  back.    I  would  also 
like  to  hear  some  opinions  on  the  possibili- 
ties of  spearing  these  fish  at  night,  attract- 
ing them  by  lantern  or  burning  faggots." 

Answer: — The  problem  you  have  put 
up  is  a  mighty  one  indeed  and  to  solve  it 


you  will  find  exactly  the  difficulty  that 
other  anglers  the  continent  over  are  just 
now  having  to  consider.    There   can  be 
little  doubt  as  to  the  reason  for  the  gradu- 
al disappearance  of  the  trout  and  you 
have  probably  given  the  right  solution  as 
to  the  cause.    It  is  improbable  that  the 
numbers  of  the  trout  in  the  lake  are  being 
cut  down  through   fishing  as  conducted 
by  anglers;  the  rough  fish,  namely,  the 
ling,  the  suckers  and  the  squawfish  arer 
the  direct  cause  of  the  depleting  of  ther 
trout  ranks.    It  is  merely  a  case  of  the 
rough  fish  increasing  beyond  the  natural- 
level,  unbalancing  the  scales  of  Nature,' 
the  trout  were  not  able  to  kill  the  rough 
fish  before  the  rough  fish  killed  them, 
mostly  by  destroying  the  eggs  and  the 
fry  of  the  valuable  trout.    The  burbot, 
lawyer  or  ling  (Lota  maculosa)  I  believe 
to  be  a  great  destroyer  of  game  fish  as  it 
is  a  bottom  feeder  and  grows  to  a  great 
size.    But    it    is    probable    that  the 
sucker  and  the  squawfish  are  the  main 
offenders.    What  to  do  with  them  is  a 
question.    On  the  whole  I  believe  that 
seining  them  out  is  the  only  practical 
solution  and  the  only  time  it  is  possible 
to  seine  them  is  when  they  are  on  their 
spawning  grounds.    If  their  spawning 
grounds  could  be  located  or  if  they  run 
up  a  stream  to  spawn  they  should  then 
be  hemmed  in  and  wiped  out.  Some 
streams  in  the  north  are    so  filled  with 
suckers  going  up  to  spawn  in  the  spring 
that  they  literally  can  be  pitched   out  in 
wagonloads,  something  that  has  happened 
in  Ontario  and  happens  every  year.  It 
is  doubtful  if  the  sucker  has  one  tenth  of 
the  value  as  food  that  it  has  as  a  fertilizer. 
It  contains  the  phosphates  that  are 
necessary  to  the  ground  and  when  used 
on  the  land  has  been  known  to  produce 
enormous  yields,  especially  of  potatoes. 
It  should  be  understood  of  course  that 
a  certain  number  of  rough  fish  in  a  lake 
is  necessary,  as  they  provide  food  for  the 
more  gamey  fish,  but  when  a  superabun- 
dance of  such  fish  life  rise  in  the  waters 
through   an   unbalancing   of  Nature's 
scale  (usually  brought  on  by  man)  then 
man  has  to  bring  back  natural  conditions 
or  the  great  harm  will  be  done.    But  ta 
do  this  and  gain  satisfactory   results  is 
something  that  demands  not  individual 
attention  solely,  but  attention  given  the 
matter  on  a  big  scale.    Unless  the  Dept. 
of  Fisheries  will  lend  help  it  is  doubtful  if 
the  Okanagan  situation  can  be  relieved. 
Okanagan  Lake  being  deep  and  the  deep 
waters  being  inhabited  by  the  trout  they 
are  safe  in  that  respect.    But  the  eggs 
and  the  fry  of  the  fish  are  not  safe,  for  the 
coarse  fish  are  found  in  the  shallow  water 
and  only  then  can  they  be  seined.  And 
during  the  spawning  season  is  the  time  to 
exterminate  both  the  squawfish  and  the 
sucker,  or  at  least  sufficient  of  them 
to  render  them  innocuous  in  the  waters 
as  destroyers  of  the  trout  eggs   and  fry. 
But  before  any  such  plans  are  gone  about 
the  question  should  be  put  up  to  the  Dept. 
of  Fisheries  and  an  expert  investigation 
made.    Canada  will  sooner  or  later  have 
to  contend  with  the  rough  fish  problem. 
The  United  States  has  realized  the  un- 
welcome intrusions  of  the  coaise  army  of 
finny  one,  but  in  the  U.  S.  these  rough 
fish  have  been  subtly  protected  and  their 
propagation  furthered   by  commercial 
fishing  interests  which  have  been  able,  in 
many  instances  to  control  those  who  are 
supposed  to  guard  the  game  fish.  Rough 
fish  s£ll  for  a  great  price  in  the  markets  of 
the  big  cities  of  the  U.  S.  hence  the  more 
rough  fish  the  more  money  to  be  made. 
Just  how  active  such  interests  are  in  Can- 
ada I  do  not  know  but  it  is  probable  they 
have  very  much  to  say  and  do  about 
things.    It  remains  for  anglers  to  be  ever 
on  the  alert  or  their  famous  waiers  will  be 
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jnade  breeding  ponds  for  commercial 
fough  fish. 

In  the  case  of  Okanagan  Lake  I  should 
say  that  the  plans  you  have  given  for 
meeting  the  rough  fish  situation  are  feas- 
ible, and  anglers  in  B.  C.  should  be  given 
the  facts.  But  first  the  proper  authori- 
ties should  be  notified  and  an  expert 
investigation  made. 

R.  P.  L. 

Letter  from  Bonnycastle  Dale: — "I  beg 
to  say  in  reply  to  Robert  Page  Lincoln's 
article,  page  46-47,  June  issue  of  Rod 
and  Gun  that  if  he  wishes  to  seethe  mask- 
^nonge  or  muscallonge  (lucius  masquin- 
ongy)  spawn  I  would  advise  him  to  go 
to  Rice  Lake,  Northumberland  Co., 
Ontario,  midway  between  Coburg  and 
Peterborough.  No  sooner  has  the  warm 
sun  of  March  and  early  April  melted  the 
thin  edges  of  the  ice  along  the  marshy 
fields  and  made  a  belt  of  open  water  one 
inch  to  one  foot  deep  than  the  Maskin- 
onge  come  in  to  spawn.  Always  the 
female  is  the  larger  fish,  about  a  fifteen 
to  twenty  pound  female  will  be  seen 
swimming  along  with  an  eight  to  ten 
pound  slim  male.  On  numerous  occas- 
ions I  have  lain  inm  y  canoe  in  the  narrow 
channel  to  one  of  the  spawning  grounds 
and  have  seen  several  spawning  pairs 
ahead  of  me  in  the  shallow  water — the 
big,  fat,  wide  female  and  the  thin,  active 
male.  She  would  turn  partly  on  her 
side  and  give  a  convulsive  shuddering 
action — thus  voiding  the  eggs.  The  male 
about  a  foot  to  one  side  of  her,  (often  he 
would  be  as  close  to  her  as  three  inches 
would  then  turn  partly  on  his  side  and 
with  a  similar  motion  void  a  portion  of 
the  very  vital  milt.  Except  in  the  chan- 
nels— -where  the  water  was  about  two  feet 
deep— the  depth  of  the  entire  acre  size 
pond  was  nowhere  over  one  foot  in  depth. 
All  the  spawning  pairs  (and  usually  there 
were  three  to  six  of  them),  were  showing 
their  broad  backs  and  their  close-to-the- 
tail  doisal  fin.  In  fact  I  have  often  been 
.so  close  to  them  that  I  could  see  all  the 
fins  at  work  balancing  the  fish.  The 
guide  often  tried  to  rub  the  fish  with 
his  paddle  but  he  always  made  them  run 
splashing  to  the  entrance  where  I  lay. 
I  would  then  put  my  hands  down  under 
the  bottom  of  my  canoe  and  feel  the 
fish  pass  out  underneath.  Every  Sunday 
in  the  high  water  weeks  of  the  spring  you 
can  see  the  farmers  of  Otonabee  County 
standing  in  groups  watching  these  big 
fish  spawn  at  their  very  feet  in  a  few 
inches  of  water.  Alas!  the  false  level 
of  the  water  formed  by  the  Trent  Valley 
Canal  soon  falls  and  all  the  spawn  is  left 
to  dry  in  the  sun.  In  many  years  of  my 
work  there  I  felt  that  the  entire  spawn 
of  that  spring  was  lost.  I  have  pictures 
of  "Laddie"  shovelling  up  the  spawn  as 
you  would  sand  on  a  dry  "shore. 

Comment: — This  is  very  interesting 
information  and  goes  to  prove  that  the 
muscallonge  also  spawns  in  shallow 
water.  So  far  as  my  investigations  run 
I  have  always  known  the  muscallonge 
to  spawn  in  deeper  water  than  that.  Mr, 
Dale's  investigations  go  to  prove  that  my 
own  ideas  on  the  subject  need  revision. 
We  always  want  to  get  both  sides  of  the 
question.  In  this  way  we  can  draw  our 
conclusions. 

I  want  to  take  this  opportunity  of 
stating  the  great  pleasure  and  satisfaction 
I  have  had  in  reading  the  work  of  Mr. 
Bonnycastle  Dale  as  it  has  appeared  in 
Rod  and  Gun  for  so  many  years.  Not 
only  is  Mr.  Dale  a  thorough  naturalist 
of  the  first  order  but  he  is  a  skilled  and 
entertaining  writer  who  deals  in  facts 
and  rarely  leaves  things  to  speculation; 
added  to  this  is  the  fact  that  he  does  a 
great  deal  of  his  shooting  with  the  camera 


and  has  been  able  to  make  "bags"  that 
would  turn  an  amateur  photographer 
green  with  envy,  not  to  mention  the  effect 
it  has  on  the  advanced  order  of  film-users. 
When  one  picks  up  the  magazine  he  turns 
to  Dale's  latest  article  as  matter  a  of  habit 
and  is  sure  to  be  interested  in  what  he 
has  to  say,  and,  oddest  of  all,  every 
issue,  going  on  these  many  years,  has 
dealt  with  some  subject  that  never  before 
has  been  handled.  As  an  outdoor,  wild 
life  journalist  Bonnycastle  Dale  is  with- 
out an  equal.  What  seems  strange  to  me 
is  that  he  has  not  sought  a  book  publisher. 
Surely  of  the  host  of  Canadian  and  Amer- 
ican readers  there  would  be  enough  ready 
to  part  with  two  to  three  dollars  for  a 
book  containing  selections  from  Mr. 
Dale's  outdoor  writings,  covering  ground 
from  the  Pacific  to  the  Atlantic  and  illus- 
trated by  his  superb  photos.  Let  us  hope 
that  this  will  be  done.  There  is  a  space 
on  the  bookshelf  waiting  for  that  one 
book. 

R.  P.  L. 

Letter  : — Mr.  A.  P.  Cummins  of  Victoria 
B.  C.  writes:  "In  the  August  issue  of 
Rod  and  Gun  under  the  Fishing  Notes 
Queries  and  Answers  one  of  your  readers 
asks  for  information  on  a  wood  available 
for  making  rods  which  he  calls  Kalalia.but 
I  think  this  should  be  Kalaki,  an  Indian 
name  for  Spirae  Discolor  a  beautiful  flow- 
ering shrub  common  on  Vancouver  Island 
and  the  lower  mainland  of  British  Colum- 
bia. A  sportsman  who  wrote  many 
interesting  stories  of  fish  and  game  to 
Rod  and  Gun  some  years  ago  (Professor 
Buckie,  of  Ottawa)  used  a  rod  made  by 
himself  of  this  wood.  He  was  fishing 
a  river  in  British  Columbia  when  I  met 
him.  He  threw  a  beautiful  line,  put  his 
flies  just  where  he  wanted  them,  and  was 
justly  proud  of  his  Kalaki  rod." 

Note: — This  is  very  interesting  in- 
formation and  we  trust  this  is  the  wood 
that  the  questioner  asked  about.  We 
should  like  to  have  the  views  of  all 
anglers  who  are  rod  makers,  and  especial- 
ly their  success  with  various  sorts  of 
woods,  ranging  from  the  most  known  to 
the  most  obscure.  This  will  have  to  do 
with  tropical  woods  and  woods  known  to 
North  America.  This  is  a  subject  that 
never  grows  stale.  Come  on  along  with 
your  investigations,  fellows.  Every- 
thing and  anything  to  make  the  camp- 
fire  glow  a  little  better. 

R.  P.  L. 

Letter: — I  noticed  in  your  July  issue, 
writes  Harry  R.  Westcott  of  New  Haven 
Connecticut,  the  query  on  Page  91,  "Can 
Fish  Hear."  I  don't  know  whether  fish 
can  hear  or  not,  but  I  have  many  times 
witnessed  an  incident  which  would  strong- 
ly lead  one  to  believe  that  they  can  hear. 
If  the  incident  does  not  prove  that 
fish  can  hear.  I  will  be  very  interested  to 
know  what  means  of  communication  was 
used.  Several  years  ago  I  did  more  or 
less  bass  fishing  on  Cape  Cod  Mass.,  and 
on  one  of  the  lakes  I  heard  that  there 
was  an  old  lady  who  fed  the  fish  oy.  that 
lake.  Of  course  I  regarded  that  as  being 
more  or  less  of  a  legend  as  most  tall  fish 
stories  are  supposed  to  be.  However 
I  saw  the  old  lady  one  early  morning 
come  down  to  the  shore  of  the  lake  and 
proceed  to  call.  Being  inquisitive  I 
paddled  the  canoe  near  where  she  was  and 
quietly  observed.  She  came  down  to  the 
water's  edge  and  walked  out  on  an  old 
log  which  projected  a  few  feet  into  the 
water.  She  had  two  or  three  dried  her- 
rings. She  slowly  drew  a  small  piece  of 
herring  back  and  forth  in  the  water  and 
at  the  same  time  in  a  quiet  falsetto  voice 
continued  to  say,  "Come,  come,  come," 
and  the  fish  came  from  all  directions. 


They  would  come  up  to  her,  take  their 
morsel,  quietly  go  away  and  another 
would  immediately  take  its  place  to  be 
fed.  The  fish  seemed  to  have  been  very 
politely  brought  up  for  the  smaller  ones 
took  a  position  nearest  to  her  and  the 
larger  ones  farthest  away,  with  the  med- 
ium sized  ones  in  between.  There  was 
some  tendency  for  the  fish  of  the  same 
kind  to  group  together.  This  was 
probably  due  to  the  fact  that  they  came 
in  small  schools.  They  were  very  orderly. 
There  was  no  crowding,  no  darting  in  nor 
running  out  again.  Each  fish  seemed  to 
know  that  it  would  be  fed  when  its  turn 
came  and  it  patiently  waited.  I  presume 
there  were  at  least  200  fish  in  plain  sight, 
ranging  all  the  way  from  small  roaches, 
shiners,  perch,  bullheads,  pickerel  and 
carp  at  least  three  feet  long.  A  few 
turtles  would  mingle  in  the  crowd.  Good 
sized  eels  would  not  only  come  to  be  fed, 
but  would  crawl  into  her  hand  and  up 
her  arm.  They  showed  no  fear  and  left 
no  slime,  thereby  indicating  that  they 
used  this  only  as  a  means  of  defense. 
Many  times  after  this  I  witnessed  this 
old  lady  feed  the  fish  and  I  could  see  that 
she  had  a  warm  feeling  in  her  heart  for  her 
strange  pets.  They  appeared  to  have  no 
fear  whatsoever.  I  watched  her  feed  the 
fish  from  a  canoe  and  occasionally  when 
holding  the  canoe  steady  by  the  paddle, 
one  of  my  fingers  would"  be  a  few  inches 
below  the  surface  of  the  water.  Sudden- 
ly feeling  a  nip  and  a  jerk,  I  would  find 
that  a  fish  was  trying  to  go  away  with  the 
end  of  my  finger.  I  understand  that  she 
had  been  feeding  these  fish  for  about  25 
years  and  so  far  as  I  know  she  may  still  be 
doing  it,  though  it  is  about  ten  years  ago 
since  I  last  saw  her.  You  can  verify  this 
story  by  writing  Mrs.  Melissa  Ellis,  Sand- 
wich, Mass.  No  doubt  she  can  give  you 
the  names  of  other  townspeople  who  are 
thoroughly  familiar  with  the  incident. 


Answer: — There  are  things  1  have  seen 
in  the  realm  of  Nature  that  I  would  not 
dare  to  print  even  though  they  are  facts 
that  common  sense  and  my  good  eyesight 
have  proved  to  be  conclusive,  but  which 
the  authorities  would  jeer  down  as  lies. 
There  is  an  old  saying  that  truth  is 
stranger  than  fiction,  and  some  facts 
of  Nature  are  stranger  than  any  writer 
could  invent.  Two  nature  writers  of 
repute,  William  J.  Long  and  Ernest 
Thompson  Seton  were  mishandled  by 
Theodore  Roosevelt  and  John  Burroughs 
respectively.  Roosevelt  framed  the 
term  "Nature  faker"  to  fit  Long,  and 
Burroughs  bitterly  assailed  Seton  for 
ascribing  reasoning  to  animals.  It  has 
meant  that  unless  there  are  witnesses 
(more  than  one)  to  any  happening  out  of 
the  ordinary  occurring  in  the  world  of 
the  out-of-doors  it  is  taken  with  a  lump 
of  salt  and  if  the  happening  should  be 
two  jumps  away  from  the  dead  line  that 
the  "authorities"  draw,  ones  reputation  is 
practically  ruined.  When  one  is  an 
authority  he  can  smash  anyone's  reputa- 
tion before  breakfast  and  be  thanked  for 
doing  so.  For  instance  I  have  just  heard 
tell  of  the  antics  of  some  gray  squirrels. 
The  person  in  question  avers  that  there 
were  two  of  them.  They  were  seen  on  a 
hill.  One  would  coil  itself  like  a  hoop  and 
roll  over  and  over  to  the  bottom  of  the 
hill  and  then  would  return  to  repeat  the 
performance.  The  other  squirrel  did 
likewise.  They  had  a  great  time  of  it. 
If  this  ever  reached  the  ears  of  a  Roose- 
velt there  would  be  gnashing  of  teeth, 
crushing  of  bones  and  the  "big  stick" 
would  knock  one  for  a  row  of  Australian 
fence-posts. 

Your  letter  printed  above  in  regard  to 
the  fish  and  the  lady  who  had  fed  them 
for  25  years,  there  being  about  200  of 
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them  that  they  came  in  to  be  fed  accord-  herrings  to  make  up  the  daily  food  bill  of 

ing  to  size  and  with  all  the  humility  of  that  aggregation  of  finny  ones, 

true  Christian  fish,  three  herrings  being  Your  letter  embodies  the  question: 

used  for  food  gives  an  unequalled  oppor-  Did  these  fish  hear  her  when  she  called 

tunity  for  using  the  "big  stick"  but  one  to  them  softly,  "Come,  come,  come,"  and 

would  say,  "Stranger  things  have  hap-  waved  a  herring  the  water.    It  is  more 

pened."    But  have  stranger  things  than  probable  that  they  were  in  the  vicinity 
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this  ever  happened?  I  do  not  recall  in  all  of  the  log  where  she  went  down  at  that 
my  experience  (nor  what  I  have  found  in  hour.  Those  nearest  the  shore  detected 
the  experiences  of  other  men)  anything  her  and  swam  in.  Those  further  out 
that  quite  approaches  this  for  originality,  noticing  the  general  movement  toward 
You  neglected  the  opportunity  of  your  shore  knew  what  was  to  happen  and  also 
life  when  you  did  not  make  the  acquaint-  swam  in.  The  smaller  fish  being  nearest 
ance  of  this  woman.  You  should  have  to  shore  were  first  in  and  were  (as  fish 
interviewed  her,  got  her  views  on  the  are)  the  least  afraid.  The  larger  fish 
matter  and  you  should  have  studied  the  were  more  wary  and  kept  their  distance, 
fish  as  they  came  in,  rank  on  rank  to  be  R.  p.  L. 

fed — on  three  herrings.  Of  course  you 
know  that  it  is  very  common  for  fish  that 

are  reared  in  ponds  to  come  in  to  be  fed;  Question: — I  am  sending  you  a  speci- 
indeed  where  the  feeding  hour  is  set  at  a  men  of  a  hook  that  is  to  be  used  for  casting 
certain  time  the  fish  are,  through  habit,  with  a  frog.  I  am  also  sending  a  leaf- 
wont  to  come  to  that  spot  at  that  time,  let  telling  how  this  hook  is  operated. 
It  is  true  that  many  species  of  fish  thus  Will  you  give  me  your  opinion  of  it. 
live  in  common  which  are  not  known  to  be  Don't  you  think  this  is  an  inhumane 
destructive  to  the  extent  that  they  kill  affair.  It  strikes  me  so.  It  was  original- 
one  another.  But  the  fish  you  have  ly  listed  at  fifty  cents,  but  I  purchased 
mentioned,  including  pickerel,  list  some  it  for  fifteen  cents.  Evidently  not  much 
vicious  fish  destroyers.  The  pickerel  sale  for  it. 
themselves  would  destroy  the  younger 

fish  of  various  species  and  the  carp  (some  Answer  : — It  seems  to  me  that  with  our 
of  them  you  state  being  three  feet  in  vast  number  of  artificial  lures  that  are 
length)  would  manage  to  destroy  all  the  especially  made  for  use  in  bass  fishing 
spawn  in  the  pond.  I  don't  know  how  one  should  be  able  to  have  all  the  success 
much  food  it  would  take  to  feed  200  that  is  coming  to  one.  These  artificial 
active  fish  some  of  them  up  to  three  feet  lures  are  flies  and  spinners,  pork  rind 
in  length  but  I  imagine  more  than  three  lures,  spoons  of  many  varieties  and  arti- 
herrings  would  needs  be  served  ere  lucius,  ficial  minnows  of  the  same  order  that  are 
the  pike,  fas  a  lionj  would  lie  down  with  not  one  mass  of  jingling  hooks.  Out  of 
flavescens,  the  perch,  in  the  role  of  the  this  selection  any  man  with  average  abil- 
lamb.  ity  ought  to  get  his  three  or  four  bass  in 

But  far  be  it  from  me  to  doubt  your  fair  waters  and  when  a  man  gets  three 
story.  In  fact  you  have  the  witnesses;  or  four  bass  he  should  have  sense  enough 
something  that  every  observer,  of  an  to  quit.  The  use  of  the  frog  on  the  hook, 
incident  such  as  this  has  not  at  his  elbow,  and  especially  the  frog  when  it  is  alive 
And  then,  too,  if  the  woman  has  been  seems  to  me  to  be  unnecessary  and  cruel, 
feeding  the  fish  there  every  day  in  the  Furthermore  frogs  are  not  exactly  what 
year  going  on  25  years  it  is  no  wonder  one  would  call  bass  food  for  in  most 
that  they  were  in  the  habit  of  coming  that  lakes  a  bass  rarely  sees  a  frog  save  those 
way.    But  it  would  take  more  than  three  that   the    fisherman  brings  with  him. 


Any  one  of  other  live  baits  are  better  to 
use  and  are  more  successful,  as  for  in- 
stance the  helgramite,  the  crab  and  the 
minnow.  I  do  not  see  that  the  present 
invention  of  a  hook  to  be  used  on  a  live 
frog  is  anyi  mprovement  upon  old  forms. 
It  struck  me  as  numerous  that  they  should 
call  this  hook  more  humane  than  any  of 
its  predecessors.  They  state  in  their 
announcement  that  it  is:  "The  most 
humane  hook,  the  frog  considered,"  and 
that  the  "Life  of  the  frog  is  greatly  length- 
ened, one  frog  often  lasting  from  three  to 
five  hours  and  known  to  catch  as  many 
as  nine  fish  without  renewing  bait." 
Where  does  the  humane  part  come  in. 
During  this  whole  business  the  frog  is 
alive.  In  the  first  place  as  shown  in  Fig. 
1  he  is  slipped  into  the  hood,  the  head 
just  fitting  in  it.  Then  the  pin  is  driven 
through  the  nose  as  shown  in  Fig  II.  and 
he  is  finally  harnessed  up  as  shown  in 
Fig.  III.  Where  the  humane  part 
comes  in  I  do  not  know.  I  can't  see  it 
that  way. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — Could  you  tell  me  where  the 
eel  spawns  or  breeds.  This  is  something 
I  have  sought  to  get  information  on  but 
have  failed  to  obtain  any.  Any  informa- 
tion you  may  be  able  to  give  me  on  this 
subject  will  be  greatly  appreciated. 

Answer: — This  and  several  questions 
on  the  breeding  of  eels  and  where  this  is 
conducted  are  now  answered  by  the  follow- 
ing information  that  has  been  sent  me. 

Reports  have  just  reached  this  country 
of  the  success  of  a  Danish  expedition  to 
the  Bermudas  headed  by  Dr.  Jones 
Schmidt,  director  of  the  Carlsbeg  labor- 
atory, of  Copenhagen,  which  has  been 
searching  the  seas  for  seven  months  to 
find  where  the  eel  breeds  and  is  hatched. 
Dr.  Schmidt  has  been  making  a  special 
study  of  the  eel  for  more  than  15  vears. 

Since  at  least  350  B.  C.  scientists"  have 
been  trying  to  find  the  eel's  birth-place 
and  by  tracking  down  the  route  found 
taken  by  the  young  eels.  Dr.  Schmidt 
placed  the  breeding  grounds  between  the 
Bermudas  and  the  Leeward  islands,  where 
the  sea  reaches  a  depth  of  more  than  a 
mile. 

Here  the  most  remarkable  discovery 
was  made:  that  the  European  species 
and  the  American,  which  vary  but 
slightly,  breed  side  by  side  and  start 
for  their  later  homes,  thousands  of  miles 
away,  but  that  neither  variety  ever  goes 
to  the  other's  fresh  water  grounds.  And 
there  is  no  interbreeding  between  the  two. 

The  European  species,  Dr.  Schmidt 
found,  deposit  their  eggs  and  breed  in  a 
section  to  the  south  and  east  of  the  Ber- 
mudas, while  the  other  breeds  to  the 
south  and  west  of  the  islands.  The  first 
make  a  three  year  migration  to  the 
shores  of  Europe  from  the  North  sea  to 
Italy,  while  the  second  journey  to  the 
American  coast  from  New  England  to 
the  south  coast,  taking  only  a  few  months 
or  a  year. 

It  was  found  that  the  eggs  are  hatched 
at  depths  of  about  200  meters,  the  young 
larvae  gradually  rising  as  they  grow  until 
some  were  found  on  the  surface.  It  is 
also  true  that  the  larvae  vary  their  depth 
in  the  water  according  to  the  time  of  da}\ 
At  this  stage,  and  until  they  reach  coast 
waters,  they  are  known  as  "leptocephal- 
ide"  and  are  ribbon  or  leaf  shaped  and 
quite  transparent. 

As  they  approach  shoal  brackish  water, 
there  comes  a  marvelous  metamorphosis 
to  the  cylindrical  familiar  form,  but  they 
remain  transparent.  They  become[much 
thicker  and  are  even  shorter  than  before. 
They  gradually  assume  light  lines  of 
pigment  until  they  are  of  the  familiar 
color. 
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As;it  is  not  until  brackish  water  is 
reached  that  the  metamorphosis  occurs, 
the.  question  that  still  puzzles  scientists 
is  whether  the  American  species  mature 
more  rapidly  than  the  European  which 
requires  three  years  to  reach  its  home,  or 
whether  the  change  of  water  is  necessary 
for  the  change  from  leptocephalus  to 
elver,  as  the  young  eel  is  known. 

These  eels  are  the  same  as  those  caught 
in  far  inland  ponds  and  muddy  streams, 
and  make  a  wonderful  journey  to  arrive 
there.  They  can  live  for  long  periods 
out  of  water,  as  is  well  k  nown  among 
fishermen,  and  sometimes  travel  over- 
land, from  stream  to  stream,  or  up  the 
faces  of  dams  and  along  the  sides  of  rocks, 
in  search  of  sufficient  water.  It  is  said 
the  male  remains  along  the  coastal  waters 
while  the  female  makes  the  inland  trip. 

They  live  for  years  in  fresh  waters, 
the  period  being  variously  placed  at  from 
five  years  to  as  many  as  20  and  30.  In 
the  fall,  the  mature  eels  journey  back 
to  the  sea,  the  males  then  being  from  12 
to  18  inches  in  length,  and  the  females 
never  less  than  18.  At  the  original  breed- 
ing places  it  is  believed  they  spawn  and 
die,  as  they  are  never  seen  again. 


There  are  some  few  rules  to  be  observed 
in  the  salting  down  of  fish  that  I  shall 
give  here.  What  applies  to  one  fresh- 
water fish  applies  very  nearly  to  all  of 
them.  By  that  I  mean  to  say  that  they 
can  all  be  prepared  much  the  same  way  to 
be  salted  down  save  that  the  smaller  fish 
do  not  need  to  be  boned.  When  going 
about  salting  down  fish  it  is  desirable  first 
to  obtain  the  container  or  containers  in 
which  they  are  to  be  salted.  Earthen- 
ware containers,  or  crocks,  are  excellent, 
but  these  are  not  always  to  be  had. 
Wooden  containers  are  more  readily  to 
be  obtained.  These  should  be  made 
of  non-resinous  wood  for  very  obvious 
reasons.  Tubs  can  be  used.  Indeed 
boxes  can  be  made  that  are  tight  and  on 
which  a  cover  can  be  applied  to  seal  it  up. 

The  fish  to  be  salted  down  should  be 
boned  as  carefully  as  possible.  In  large 
fish  the  fins  should  be  cut  out.  This  is 
done  by  cutting  deep  or  both  sides  of  the 
fin  and  pulling  it  out  by  seizing  it  with  a 


pair  of  pliers  or  a  knife.  Trim  off  the 
tail,  cut  off  the  head.  Now  cut  the  fish 
from  near  the  tail  forward  to  the  front 
part  and  lay  it  open.  Cut  on  the  other 
side  of  the  backbone  and  remove  the 
backbone  if  possible.  When  your  fish 
are  so  treated  wash  them  in  salt  water 
and  dry  them.  Some  fish  can  be  boned  so 
that  few  bones  remain  in  the  flesh.  It  is 
really  worth  doing  and  with  two  or  three 
busy  at  it  enough  fish  can  be  put  up  in  a 
short  while  to  last  a  long  time. 

With  the  fish  prepared  as  directed  put 
a  layer  of  salt  on  the  bottom  of  the  con- 
tainer and  then  lay  down  a  layer  of  fish, 
one  deep,  skin  side  down,  the  tail  or 
narrow  end  toward  the  center  of  the  con- 
tainer. Cover  these  with  a  layer  of  salt 
and  lay  down  another  layer.  Work  thus 
till  the  container  is  filled.  The  moisture 
from  the  fish  will  wet  the  salt  and  form  a 
strong  brine.  Keep  in  a  place  where  the 
temperature  is  not  over  65  degrees  F. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question : — Henry  Van  Dyke  has  always 
been  my  favorite  author  but  I  know  very 
little  about  his  life  and  his  work.  Could 
you  give  us  a  brief  sketch  of  his  life.  I 
am  sure  that  many  anglers  who  have  read 
his  classics  "Little  Rivers"  and  "Fisher- 
man's Luck"  would  be  pleased  to  know 
more  about  this  favourite  aut  hor. 

Answer: — Henry  Van  Dyke  was  born 
in  Germantown,  Pennsylvania,  November 
10,  1852.  He  graduated  from  the  Poly- 
technic institute  of  Brooklyn  in  1869; 
received  the  A.  B.  degree  from  Princes- 
ton  in  1873  and  the  A.  M.  degree  in  1876 ; 
was  graduated  from  the'Princeston  Theo- 
logical seminary  in  1877;  attended  the 
University  of  Berlin  for  the  next  two 
years;  received  the  D.  D.  degree  from 
Princeston  in  1884;  Harvard,  1894,  and 
Yale,  1896;  received  the  LL.  D.  degree 
from  the  Union  college  in  1898  and  from 
Washington  and  Jefferson  colleges  in 
1902;  Wesleyan  in  1903,  Pennsylvania, 
1906  and  the  Universitv  of  Geneva, 
Switzerland,  in  1909,  and  the  D.C.L. 
from  Oxford  in  1917.  He  was  ordained  a 
Presbyterian  minister  in  1879.  and  from 
1883  to  1900  he  was  pastor  of  the  Brick 
Presbyterian  church  in  New  York. 
Among  other  duties  that  he  has  fulfilled 
was  that  of  United  States  minister  to  the 
Netherlands  and  Luxemburg  1913-17. 

Henry  Van  Dyke  has  written  upward  of 
forty  books,  which  include  both  prose  and 
poetry.  Some  of  his  popular  works  out- 
side of  his  collected  poems  and  his  books 
on  fishing  are:  "The  Other  Wise  Man," 
"The  Blue  Flower",  "The  Ruling  Pas- 
sion" and  "The  Mansion."  When  his 
other  works  are  forgotten  there  will 
still  be  readers  of  his  "Little  Rivers"  and 
"Fisherman's  Luck".  It  is  possible  that 
his  claim  to  fame  rests  upon  the  one  book, 
"Little  Rivers"  and  one  or  two  poems. 
Most  of  Van  Dyke's  work  is  gloriously 
precise,  stiff,  polite  and  white  collared 
but  one  can  forgive  the"holier  than  thou", 
attitude  that  always  crops  up,  in  the 
delicious  paragraphs  that  one  finds  and 
which  are  perfect  gems  of  thought,  a  rare 
and  joyous  philosophy. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question : — Could  you  please  inform  me 
through  Rod  and  Gun  the  best  way  to 
pickle  or  salt  fresh  water  fish  (trout)  so 
as  they  will  keep  for  two  or  three  months. 

Answer: — I  take  it  that  you  are  referr- 
ing to  lake  trout  when  you  state  "trout". 


Two  pictures  showing  prairie  chickens  feeding  in  the  yard  of  Mr.  A. 
Heyer,  Neville,  Sask.    They  were  very  tame  and  seemed  unconcerned 
when  Mr.  Heyer  took  their  picture. 
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PART  XXX.  (Conclusion) 

FORTUNE  has  not  been  very  kind 
to  us  this  outing  so  far.  Here  we 
have  been  toiling  over  miles  of 
country  day  after  day  for  the  past  week 
and  a  few  goats  and  one  little  bunch  of 
ewes  are  all  that  we  have  been  able  to 
discover.  Of  course  the  fact  that  there 
has  been  so  much  fog  on  the  higher  peaks 
has_been  a  handicap  though  probably 
the  sheep  are  not  up  there  now.  Some 
of  them  assuredly  are  not  as  we  found  a 
few  comparatively  recent  tracks  just 
at  the  timber  line.  But  it  looks  more 
promising  today  as  the  tops  of  the  moun- 
tains are  quite  clear  and  have  a  mantle 
of  fresh  snow  on  them,  which  may  be  a 
good  sign. 

Yes,  those  trails  were  made  by  sheep 
and  while  it  is  impossible  to  tell  with  glass- 
es whether  they  have  been  used  lately 
or  not  I  am  inclined  to  think  they  have; 
there  is  so  much  loose  rock  slipping  from 
the  bluff  above  them  that  they  would 
soon  be  obliterated  if  they  were  not 
travelled  on.  We  had  better  go  and 
make  a  closer  inspection  of  them  though 
after  all  they  may  only  be  made  by  goats. 

Do  you  see  where  there  is  a  small 
patch  of  fresh  snow  on  a  line  with  one 
of  those  trails?  The  wish  may  be  father 
to  the  thought  but  my  glasses  show  me 
what  have  every  appearance  of  being 
tracks  crossing  it  and  if  they  are  tracks 
and  not  just  little  rocks  sticking  up, 
whatever  made  them  is  sure  to  be  close 
by.  We  had  better  hurry  up  and  get 
closer  as  the  sun  is  just  striking  that  side 
and  the  snow  will  be  gone  in  a  few  min- 
utes. 

Before  we  start  to  climb  it  is  advisable 
to  make  a  careful  survey  of  the  country 
as  it  is  difficult  to  decide  which  is  the 
best  way  to  go.  Those  trails  are  on  the 
right  hand  side  of  the  basin,  somewhere 
about  halfway  up,  with  high  bluffs  above 
them.  There  is  only  one  draw  where 
there  would  be  the  slightest  chance  of 
getting  down  from  up  there  and  even 
that  one  would  necessitate  our  taking 
considerable  risks.  The  opposite  side 
and  the  head  of  the  basin  is  a  bare  open 
hillside  with  no  cover  of  any  kind  and 
th«ugh  steep  it  is  not  precipitous.  We 
could  cither  make  our  way  along  the  side- 
hill  or  up  or  down  as  necessary,  that  is 
as  far  as  we  can  see,  as  the  lower  parts 
are  out  of  sight.  It  is  also  evident  that 
the  basin  narrows  up  into  some  sort 
of  a  gulch  or  canyon  and  there  is  sure  to 
be  a  nice  little  creek  running  through  it. 
From  here  the  least  difficult  way 
would  be  to  go  up  the  creek  and  then  up 
on  to  the  open  side  hill  but  that  is  out  of 
the  question  as  we  would  be  spotted 
immediately  unless  we  kept  away  back 
over  the  brow  of  the  hill  or  down  in  the 


creek.  Neither  of  these  plans  is  of  any 
use;  by  keeping  back  we  should  be  too 
far  away  and  even  if  we  spied  anything  we 
would  be  unable  to  make  a  stalk  and  the 
wind  would  make  the  creek  impossible. 
That  leaves  us  no  other  choice  than  to  go 
up  this  side  and  do  our  spying  from 
the  top  of  the  bluffs ;it  will  not  be  a  pleas- 
ant job  as  we  shall  have  to  lie  right  out 
on  the  edge  of  the  rocks  with  a  sheer  drop 
of  five  hundred  feet  or  more  below  us. 
However  if  we  use  caution  in  choosing  a 
safe  position  we  can  manage  it.  The 
climb  up  will  be  a  stiff  one  but  there  will 
not  be  any  bad  places  unless  we  have 
to  ascend  to  the  summit. 

Please  come  back  from  the  edge  of 
that  chasm  or  else  lie  down.  You  give 
me  the  creeps.  No,  I  am  not  afraid  of 
a  ram  spotting  you  but  in  deadly  terror 
of  your  tumbling  over.  Oh,  yes,  you  are 
safe  enough  if  you  just  stand  still  and 
peep  over  without  using  your  glasses,  the 
danger  comes  when  you  put  them  to 
your  eyes  and  look  down.  What  with 
the  bluff  and  rock  slides  below  them  it  is 
a  terrible  distance  down  to  the  bottom 
and  no  place  to  do  any  foolish  things. 
It  does  not  matter  how  good  a  head  you 
have,  even  it  you  were  like  one  of  those 
men  who  climb  chimneys  or  work  on 
the  girders  of  a  twenty  story  building,  it 
would  not  make  any  difference;  you 
should  always  either  sit  or  lie  down  when 
you  begin  to  use  your  glasses  under  such 
circumstances  as  these.  Why  it  should 
be  I  do  not  know  but  the  fact  remains 
that  doing  ,-,uch  a  thing  is  very  liable  to 
bring  on  giddiness  after  a  time;  it  might 
be  only  just  a  touch  of  it  which  you  would 
hardly  notice  but  it  might  be  of  sufficient 
strength  to  cause  you  to  loose  your  bal- 
ance. Anyway  we  are  not  high  enough 
up  yet  to  be  able  to  get  any  sort  of  view. 

Here  are  some  tracks!  There  have 
been  sheep  in  this  vicinity;  not  very 
long  ago  either  as  though  they  do  not 
appear  to  be  quite  fresh  there  has  been  no 
rain  on  them  and  they  must  have  been 
made  since  the  storm.  Perhaps  fortune 
is  going  to  favour  us  today. 

This  is  something  like  a  track,  you  can 
see  it  plainly  on  this  patch  of  loose  fine 
gravel;  it  must  have  been  made  by  a 
patriach  and  is  wide  enough  at  the  heel 
to  be  that  of  an  old  billy  goat.  No, 
it  is  a  ram's  track,  of  that  there  is  little 
doubt,  and  the  old  gentleman  may  be 
still  down  in  that  basin  waiting  for  the 
summit  to  clear  of  snow.  Still  we  will 
not  be  too  optimistic  as  this  brilliant 
warm  sunshiny  morning  may  have  started 
him  off  already.  However,  standing 
here  looking  at  the  track  will  not  do  any 
good  so  let  us  make  another  move. 

Those  last  few  hundred  feet  were  a 
pretty  stiff  climb  so  take  your  wind. 
This  ridge  is  narrowing  up  rapidly  now, 


and,  it  is  much  like  many  of  the  others — 
all  right  up  to  a  certain  point  and  then  the 
troubles  begin.  We  c^in  manage  to 
ascend  to  within  a  short  distance  of 
the  sky  line  but  there  is  an  escarpment 
up  there  that  is  far  from  having  an 
encouraging  appearance;  there  is  a  break 
in  it  that  might  not  be  passable.  To  go 
on  the  left  hand  side  is  of  course  out  of 
the  question  as  it  is  sheer  up  and  down 
while  the  other  side  is  nothing  but  a  suc- 
cession of  small  bluffs,  one  below  the 
other,  with  only  narrow  sloping  benches 
dividing  them.  One  of  those  benches 
might  afford  us  a  passage  though  a  slip 
or  the  loss  of  your  nerve  would  mean  a 
succession  of  bumps  for  a  thousand  feet 
or  more  until  you  reached  that  mass  of 
boulders  away  down  below.  Such  risks 
are  not  good  enough  just  for  the  chance 
of  a  shot  so  if  we  cannot  spot  those  rams 
this  side  of  that  place  we  will  go  back  and 
try  the  other  slope;  it  is  far  easier  than 
where  we  are  and  it  might  have  been 
better  if  we  had  gone  that  way  in  the 
first  place.  However  there  is  a  slight 
break  in  the  ascent  a  couple  of  hundred 
feet  higher  up  and  we  might  find  it  a  good 
place  to  get  a  view  of  the  basin  from. 

It  is  far  better  than  I  expected,  in  fact 
we  could  not  have  a  more  suitable  spot. 
There  is  enough  room  for  the  two  of  us 
to  lie  side  by  side,  so  kneel  down  and 
creep  up  beside  me  and  peer  over  the 
edge;  you  scan  see  all  over  the  basin 
with  the  exception  of  a  piece  to  the  right 
under  the  bluffs.  What  a  size  this  basin 
is!  It  must  be  half  a  mile  across  the 
bottom,  at  least  it  seems  that  from  here 
though  a  downward  look  always  exagger- 
ates distance  so  much  that  if  we  were  in 
the  bottom  we  might  be  surprised  to  find 
it  no  more  than  half  as  wide.  Those 
trails  we  saw  are  on  the  rock  slide  to  our 
right  but  the  patch  of  snow  on  which  I 
thought  I  saw  tracks  has  almost  disap- 
peared. Examine  all  the  sides  and  the 
bench  below  them  as  far  as  you  can  to- 
wards the  head  while  I  do  the  same  the 
other  way.  If  there  are  any  rams  here 
they  are  likely  to  be  lying  down  now  so 
keep  your  thoughts  fixed  on  them  in 
that  position.  If  you  want  to  be  an 
expert  in  finding  game  you  must  not  only 
have  a  thorough  knowledge  of  its  habitat 
so  that  you  will  know  just  what  particular 
mountain,  hill  or  valley  is  most  favourable 
but  also  what  appearance  it  will  have  at 
different  distances;  what  will  be  its 
colour,  size,  shape  and  whether  it  is  more 
likely  to  be  standing  up  or  lying  down. 
You  must  decide  on  all  these  things  and, 
if  you  are  in  quest  of  only  one  species, 
form  a  mental  picture  of  what  it  will  be 
like  and  concentrate  your  thoughts  on 
that  picture.  Now  a  ram  lying  down  on 
greyish  brown  rocks  does  not  show  his 
white  rump  patch  and  blends  so  well  in 
colour  with  his  surroundings  that  they  are 
most  difficult  t  o  spot  if  they  are  any  dis- 
tance off.  The  consequence  is  that,  if 
you  are  picturing  one  standing  up,  your 
glasses  would  be  almost  sure  to  pass  over 
one  lying  down;  on  the  other  hand  if  you 
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had  in  mind  one  lying  down  and  chanced 
on  one  feeding  or  even  standing  still, 
;he  would  be  so  much  simpler  to  notice 
you  would  hardly  fail  to  observe  him. 
There  is  this  I  must  warn  you  about  and 
that  is  that  unless  you  are  simply  desir- 
ous of  one  and  one  only  kind  of  game,  as 
we  are  now,  intense  concentration  of 
thoughts  is  a  mistake  as  you  are  very 
liable  to  miss  some  other  species  which 
may  be  in  full  sight.  For  instance  on 
•one  occasion  when  I  was  spying  for  rams 
on  a  grassy  hillside  I  failed  to  notice  a 
black  bear  that  was  feeding  right  out 
in  the  open  and  might  never  have  seen 
him  had  not  my  companion,  who  did  not 
know  what  to  look  for,  just  got  a  glimpse 
of  him  by  accident  when  he  was  moving. 
This  sort  of  thing  usually  happens  when 
the  sizes  or  colours  of  the  two  animals 
are  in  great  contrast. 

There  is  a  lone  ram  lying  down  on  the 
bench  below  us!  He  is  a  little  this  side 
of  where  the  trails  are  and  about  a 
hundred  yards  from  where  the  bank 
slopes  off  down  into  the  creek.  You  can 
easily  find  him  as  there  are  several  big 
boulders  close  to  him.  His  herd  is  in 
such  a  position  that  I  cannot  be  sure  of 
the  size  of  his  horns  but  from  the  way 
they  show  up  at  present  they  appear  too 
small. 

There  he  has  turned  his  head  and  given 
me  a  chance  to  judge  the  size  of  his  horns. 
Itistoobad.he  is  not  more  than  five  or  six 
years  old  and  is  not  worth  shooting.  It 
is  a  very  strange  thing  that  a  ram  of  that 
age  should  be  alone.  Perhaps  they  have 
become  so  scarce  here  that  he  has  been 
unable  to  find  any  companions.  There 
he  has  got  up.  Look  at  him  now,  he  is 
not  even  as  big  as  I  thought  he  was. 

What  is  that  you  say?  Your  ram  is 
still  lying  down  and  has  never  moved. 
"There  must  be  two  of  them,  where  are 
-you  looking?  Between  the  two  biggest 
ooulders  but  a  few  yards  this  side  of  them. 
"Great  Scott — !  I  have  got  him  now. 
You  are  right,  he  is  a  "hunger"  and  those 
'horns  of  his -should  go  well  over  17  inches; 
not  only  that  but  they  carry  their  thick- 
ness well  down  into  the  lower  curl. 
"They  are  of  splendid  length  too,  coming 
well  up  to  the  level  of  his  eyes  and  are  also 
♦compact  and  set  close  to  his  head  which 
in  this  particular  species  is  a  point  of 
beauty.  If  you  can  only  bag  him  you  will 
have  a  prize  such  as  falls  to  the  lot  of  few 
men.  Yes,  he  has  a  better  head  than  the 
■one  I  secured  after  that  long  hunt  I  was 
^telling  you  about.  I  only  wish  there 
was  some  way  of  getting  to  within  easy 
shot  of  him!  From  here  he  must  be 
-quite  300  yards  away  and  only  offers 
a  bad  downhill  shot.  Surely  there  must 
be  some  way  of  getting  closer.  Let  me 
itake  another  survey  of  the  basin,  perhaps 
I  can  formulate  some  scheme. 

It  is  no  use,  I  cannot  devise  any  way  of 
stalking  him.  Tantalising  is  not  the 
word  for  ;itr!  To  spot  a  grand  beast  like 
ithat  and  then  m>t  Sbe  able  to  get  any  near- 
•  eriis  maddening.  If  you  have  any  sugges- 
tions to  offer  let  me  hear  them  because  I 
must  acknowledge  I  am  beaten.  Of 
< course  we  could  leave  him  alone,  like  we 
.did  ;the  northern  sheep,  and  chance 
finding  him  again  in  a  better  place  but 
the  conditions  here  are  so  different,  such  a 
scheme  could  not  be  worked.  In  the 
first  place  with  this  change  of  weather  he 
is  almost  sure  to  move  off  out  of  the  basin 
and  goiback  to  the  more  distant  peaks 
and  goodness  only  knows  which  way  he 
will  go.  If  we  could  only  get  along  this 
side  to  the  summit  we  might  try  waiting 
up  there  for  him  but  it  would  be  folly  to 
risk  our' lives  for  such  a  slim  chance.  To 
go  back  and  round  the  other  side  would 
take  all  day  and  even  if  we  could  get  there 
.in  timetthe  odds  are  he  would  take  some 
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other  route.  It  seems  to  me  that  you 
must  take  your  shot  from  here  or  not  at 
all.  There  is  just  one  thing  in  its  favour 
and  that  is  that  though  you  may  not  be 
able  to  kill  him  dead  even  if  you  only 
wound  him  he  could  hardly  climb  out  of 
there  and  we  would  be  fairly  certain  of 
getting  in  a  final  shot  afterwards. 
What  do  you  think  of  it? 

You  cannot  see  why  we  should  not  go 
back  and  try  a  stalk  up  the  creek  by 
keeping  on  the  opposite  slope  of  its 
banks?  Yes,  that  would  be  fine  if  we 
had  control  of  the  wind  or  could  render 
ourselves  invisible;  we  might  then,  by 
turning  the  wind  the  other  way,  get  to 
within  easy  shot  or  by  rendering  ourselves 
invisible,  even  catch  him  alive  but  not 
otherwise.  Cannot  you  see  that  if  we 
kept  on  the  far  bank  of  the  creek  we 
should  be  in  sight  even  if  the  wind  drew 
over  the  right  way.  .  Even  if  we  could 
keep  hidden  the  odds  are  he  would  still 
smell  us  as  the  wind  in  these  basins  has 
all  sorts  of  tricks  of  curling  round  the 
very  way  you  least  want  it  to.  The  in- 
stinct of  that  old  ram  tells  him  these 
things  and  he  is  wise  enough  to  under- 
stand where  it  is  safe  for  him  to  take  his 
siesta.  However,  I  have  done  my  part 
now,  and  have  explained  the  situation  to 
the  best  of  my  knowledge,  so  it  is  for  you 
to  decide.  Take  a  sight  on  him  and  see 
how  you  feel  about  it  and  then  make  up 
your  mind.  If  you  do  not  think  it  is  any 
use  your  shooting  from  here  and  want  to 
try  the  creek  we  will  do  so. 

You  are  going  to  try  your  luck  from 
here,  eh!  Well,  I  think  you  are  doing 
the  right  thing.  You  know  the  old 
quotation  "It  is  better  to  have  loved 
and  lost  than  never  to  have  loved  at  all". 
In  your  case  perhaps  it  is  better  to  have 
shot  and  missed  than  never  to  have  shot 
at  all.  Even  if  you  make  a  bad  shot  you 
will  always  have  the  memory  of  the  time 
you  looked  down  the  sights  and  then 
pulled  the  trigger.  Now  after  you  have 
fired  just  wait  and  see  what  he  does  if  he 
is  not  hit.  At  this  distance  above  him  he 
will  not  be  badly  frightened  and  with 
the  sound  echoing  all  round  the  basin  he 
may  not  know  where  the  danger  comes 
from.  There  is  a  break  in  the  bluffs  a 
little  way  below  us  and  he  could  get  up 
there  if  he  wanted  to.  It  is  just  a  possi- 
bility he  might  choose  that  route  if  he 
decided  to  leave  the  basin  and  if  he  did 
he  would  be  as  good  as  yours.  He  is 
however,  much  more  likely  to  strike  right 
up  to  the  slope  at  the  head  or  even  only 
take  to  the  bluffs.  Anyway  give  him 
time  to  make  up  his  mind.  Take  a  full 
bead  on  him  and  hold  just  where  his 
body  touches  the  ground.  All  right, 
my  glasses  are  on  him,  you  can  shoot 
whenever  you  are  ready. 

You  missed  him!  If  you  had  taken  a 
little  coarser  bead  or  had  held  a  trifle 
higher  he  would  have  been  a  dead  beast. 
Your  bullet  threw  up  a  bit  of  moss  or  a 
stone  or  something  and  showed  plainly 
where  it  struck.  You  were  just  a  trifle 
low  but  not  much  and  it  was  very  close. 
Get  ready  to  shoot  again.  He  is  not 
going  to  come  up  this  way.  Now  is  your 
opportunity,  you  have  the  whole  length 
of  his  body  to  hit.  Hold  right  between 
his  shoulders  with  the  same  sight  you 
had  before  and  he  is  yours.  Take  your 
time,  he  is  not  much  scared  and  will  not 
start  to  run  yet. 

You  missed  him  again!  Your  line 
could  not  have  been  correct  as  the  bullet 
struck  in  front  of  him.  He  has  turned 
and  is  off  to  the  bluffs  on  the  run.  You 
can  try  a  broadside  shot  now  though  he 
will  take  some  hitting  while  he  is  running 
at  that  pace.  Again  you  shot  in  front 
of  him  and  turned  him  clean  round  once 
more.    You  have  him  rattled  and  he 


does  not  know  which  way  to  go.  Yes, 
he  does  though.  He  is  off  in  earnest 
this  time,  right  over  to  the  other  side, 
and  at  something  of  a  rate  too.  He  is 
breaking  the  speed  limit  easily.  There 
goes  the  small  ram  behind  him.  He  too, 
is  hitting  the  high  spots  with  a  vengeance. 
Well,  good  by  old  fellow,  you  gave  us 
some  sport  anyway  and  if  we  do  not  find 
you  some  other  day  I  hope  you  will  live 
to  die  of  old  age. 

Cheer  up,  man,  cheer  up!  He  is  not 
the  only  ram  in  the  country  and  you  are 
still  young  with  years  of  hunting  before 
you.  With  the  experience  you  have  had 
in  rough  mountain  work  you  have  done 
uncommonly  well  to  come  so  close  to 
bagging  such  a  grand  beast.  So  buck  up 
and  hope  for  a  better  shot.  We  might 
find  him  again  or  else  another  as  good. 

Nothing  but  a  long  rest  will  put  you  in 
condition  again!  It  is  not  so  much  the 
mass  of  cuts  you  have  succeeded  in  getting 
on  your  legs  but  the  bruises  and  sores  on 
your  feet.  To  continue  the  work  it  is 
necessary  to  do  would  only  be  courting 
disaster.  With  feet  as  tender  as  yours 
are  it  would  not  only  be  painful  but 
dangerous  to  climb  and  there  is  nothing 
for  it  but  to  make  up  your  mind  to  give 
up  the  hunt  for  the  time  being  and  try 
again  when  you  have  had  more  experience 
in  rough  mountain  travelling.  No,  fort- 
une certainly  has  not  been  as  kind  as  it 
might  have  been  on  this  trip.  It  was  a 
stroke  of  ill  luck  that  you  should  see 
such  a  ram  in  such  an  impossible  place 
and  then  miss  him  by  inches  only,  and 
then  spend  ten  days  more  trying  in  vain 
for  another  chance.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  rams  are  scarce  in  this  district  now, 
and  it  has  been  a  great  disappointment  to 
me  that  we  could  not  find  anything  else 
except  a  few  ewes  and  young  rams.  How- 
ever after  all  is  said  and  done  a  great  part 
of  the  charm  of  hunting  is  the  uncertainty 
of  it  and  half  the  charm  would  be  lost  if 
it  was  a  foregone  conclusion  that  you 
would  get  what  you  want.  Anyway  you 
have  had  a  few  new  experiences  and  dis- 
covered why  a  man  who  succeeds  in 
bagging  a  real  fine  "bighorn"  has  a  right 
to  be  proud  of  his  achievement.  1  can 
only  hope  that  the  day  will  come  when 
your  bullet  will  speed  true,  your  quarry 
stagger  and  fall,  and  that  you  may  exper- 
ience the  joyous  satisfaction  of  knowing 
that  at  last  you  have  lain  low  one  of  these 
grand  old  Kootenay  rams. 

And  now  my  readers  you  have  been 


with  me,  in  imagination,  on  a  long  trail, 
and  by  this  time  you  are  probably  as 
weary  of  reading  my  stories  as  your  legs 
would  be  tired  and  your  feet  sore  if  you 
had,  in  reality,  travelled  over  the  country 
and  done  all  the  hunting  that  I  have 
endeavoured   to    describe   to   you.  It 
behooves  me  therefore  to  take  pity  on 
you  and  give  you  a  rest  from  my  yarns, 
and  somebody  else  a  chance  to  spin  his. 
Perhaps  my  efforts  to  help  you  learn 
something  of  this  glorious  country  of  ours, 
of  the  game  that  is  in  it  and  the  ways  of 
hunting  it,  may  have  been  the  means  of 
your  passing  away  an  idle  hour  and  giving 
you  some  pleasure.    Perhaps  too  my 
efforts  may  have  aroused  feelings  you 
have  never  had  before  and  you  are  hear- 
ing "voices"  that  you  failed  to  notice 
until  now.    Are  not  the  Red  Gods  call- 
ing you?      Can  you  not  hear  them? 
Are  you  not  longing  to  journey  into  that 
far  north  land  and  listen  for  the  call  of 
the  bull  moose  as  he  advances  to  do 
battle  with  a  rival?    Are  you  not  longing 
to  feast  your  eyes  on  the  high  plateaus 
where  great  bands  of  sleek-coated  caribou 
defy  the  winter  storms?    Are  you  not 
longing  to  climb  the  dizzy  heights  of  the 
grand  old  Rockies  in  quest  of  the  wary 
"Bighorn"  as  he  watches  for  his  enemies 
with    far-seeing   eyes?    Are   you  not 
longing  to  spy  the  huge  bulk  of  some 
lumbering  grizzly  taking   his  evening 
meal  on  an  open  "slide"  in  spring  time, 
or   labouring   diligently   at   a  ground 
squirrel's  burrow  in  the  fall?    Are  not 
such  longings  as  these  eating  deeper  and 
deeper  into  your  heart?    Is  not  the  desire 
to  sally  forth  and  see  and  do  these  things 
for  yourself  becoming  too   strong  to 
resist?    If  so  do  not  try  to  resist,  go  out 
into  the  wilds  and  enjoy  your  vacations. 
Live  for  a  time  a  life  of  freedom,  breathe 
the  sweet  crisp  air  and  take  your  fill  of 
the  wonders  of  nature  that  the  Almighty 
has  made  for  your  pleasure.    You  will 
never  regret  doing  so.    You  will  build  up 
your  health  and  bodily  strength  so  that 
you  can  fight  life's  battles  with  renewed 
vigor  and  the  world  will  seem  a  better 
place  and  life  more  enjoyable.  Perhaps 
too  you  will  have  memories  of  the  wilds 
and  the  creatures  that  live  in  them,  mem- 
ories that  you  will  cherish    above  all 
others,  memories  that  will  live  in  your 
thoughts  until  the  greater  call  comes 
which  will  take  you  on  your  last  long 
journey  into  "The  Great  Unknown." 


The  End 


VARIOUS  BILLS 

J.  W.  Winson 


BIRDS  of  a  feather  were  said  to  flock 
together  by  the  ancients  who 
observed  but  casually.  It  is 
generally  birds  of  a  "bill"  that  meet  at 
the  "grill" — or  whatever  the  feeding- 
place  may  be  called. 

The  difference  in  beaks  is  so  great  in 
the  feathered  world,  and  the  differences  so 
certainly  adaptatious  for  definite  pur- 
poses, that  at  one  time  an  attempt  was 
made  to  classify  the  kingdom  according 
to  the  style  and  structure  of  the  mand- 
ibles. 

Anyone  bestowing  a  little  thought  on 
this  subject  will  be  surprised  not  at  the 
variations  so  much  as  the  similarities  of 
form  among  different  birds,  and  what 
modifications  he  finds  will  have  their 
interest  enhanced  by  discovering  the 
pre-  ise  purpose  of  the  design. 

Toothless  and  without  tools,  lacking 
hands  and  fingers,  the  bird  performs 


astounding  feats  with  the  two  horny 
jaws  that  make  its  mouth.  A  crossbill 
dissecting  a  cone,  an  oriole  weaving  a 
nest,  a  snipe  probing  in  mud  for  worms, 
a  duck  dabbling  in  weeds  for  the  thing  it 
desires,  these  and  all  others  taking  the 
oil  from  their  glands  for  preening  their 
feathers,  are  they  not  marvels  of  dex- 
terity, with  this  one  weapon  of  many 
utilities? 

A  Black-chinned  humming  bird,  flying 
to  the  honeysuckle  at  my  elbow,  inserts 
with  sure  aim  his  long  rapier  beak  to  the 
bottom  of  the  flower-tubes,  taking  in- 
stantly the  nectar  or  fly  that  may  be 
lying  there,  stabbing  the  hearts  of  the 
corollas  with  the  rapidity  of  sword- 
thrusts.  He  darts  from  these  to  the 
wild  columbines,  probing  there  on  hover- 
ing wings,  then  over  the  bush  to  the  gar- 
den-beans. 

His  beak  is  but  a  horny  sheath  for  the 
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long  tongue.  He  might  spear  the  bumble- 
bees that  he  quarrels  with  for  blossom- 
space,  he  might  hurt  his  rival  against 
whom  he  snaps  and  screams,  but  it  is 
used  for  little  else,  save  the  delicate  weav- 
ing of  lichen  and  willow-down  that  make 
the  tinest,  softest  bird-cradle  there  is. 

The  Black  Swifts  circling  hjigh  over- 
head, on  tireless  wings  that  rest  less  than 
the  humming-birds,  are  akin  to  them  in 
their  order.  These,  with  the  night-hawks 
have  little  enough  of  beak,  their  bills 
being  but  horny  margins  for  the  wide 
gaping  mouth,  a  mouth  that  is  further 
extended  by  the  row  of  bristle-feathers 
that  increase  the  netting-area  when  fly- 
catching. 

It  is  fortunate  for  these  air-sweeping 
birds  that  both  upper  and  lower  jaws 
are  hinged  in  bird  anatomy,  giving  them 
a  span  that  a  melon-eating  darky  might 
envy. 

*       *  * 

A  pair  of  golden  Pileolated  Warblers, 
animating  the  hazel  bush  opposite,  are 
evidence  that  beak  has  no  relation  to 
1  song.  The  biggest  bills,  in  fact  are  the 
worst  vocalists,  while  there  is  little  music 
in  a  woodpecker,  the  heron  and  pelican 
would  be  less  welcome  in  the  country 
choir. 

The  little  twig  of  a  beak  possessed  by 
warblers  is  a  very  weak  point  compared 
with  the  bludgeon  wedge  of  finch  and 
sparrow. 

The  finch  family  need  that  splitting 
weapon  for  cracking  the  seeds  they  prefer 
for  food,  and  much  as  the  goldfinch 
resembles  this  golden  warbler  in  color  and 
size,  the  difference  in  beak  would  always 
distinguish  them  at  a  glance. 

The  finch  may  be  found  on  a  dandelion- 
head  any  day,  picking  out  every  seed 
before  the  "clock"  of  parachutes  opens 
to  the  wind,  a  graceful  sight  as  is  every 
movement  of  the  twittering  songster. 

The  warblers  keep  to  bush  and  tree, 
the  small  bill  being  large  enough  to  grasp 
the  lurking  grubs  and  insects.  But  it 
would  be  hard  for  either  artist  or  bird- 
lover  to  decide  which  is  the  prettier  sight, 
a  goldfinch  swaying  on  a  dandelion-head 
as  it  pecks  out  the  seeds,  or  a  Pileolated 
Warbler  flashing  its  gold  in  the  sun  as  it 
flutters  from  a  branch  to  catch  a  fly  in  the 
air  and  tumbles  back  successfully  to  its 
perch! 

.The  grosbeaks,  or  "thick  beaks"  as 
the  old  English  word  implied,  were  named 
for  their  conspicuous  feature,  and  have 
the  largest  bills  of  the  finches,  the  cross- 
bills being  the  most  curious. 

Fables  are  fanciful  stories,  and  it  is 
as  difficult  to  connect  the  crossbills  with 
holy  zeal  tearing  at  the  nails  of  the  Cross 
as  to  imagine  the  redbreast  of  the  robin 
to  be  stained  originally  by  the  pricks  of 
the  Crown  of  Thorns. 

Yet  these  stories  still  live  in  saintly 
nurseries. 

The  Cross  bill  certainly  enjoys  tearing 
a  cone  to  pieces  for  the  seed,  but  so  does 
the  squirrel.  The  theory  that  its  mand- 
ibles were  gradually  crossed  for  this  pur- 

Eose  through  generations  of  evolution  is 
ardly  credible,  yet  no  other  theory  can 
be  offered,  and  whether  it  be  that  the  bill 
was  twisted  to  be  a  good  tool  for  this  use, 
its  skill  at  this  work  is  beyond  all  criti- 


The  tapping  of  a  woodpecker  in  the 
woods  behind  reminds  one  that  here  is  a 
tool  well  fitted  to  the  task,  no  lost  motions 
or  circumlocutory  waste,  sight  and  stroke 
in  one  direct  line;  straight,  sure  chisel- 
ling into  the  wood  till  the  burrow  of  the 
grub  is  reached,  then  the  long,  long  tongue, 
with  harpoon  tip  is  sent  forward  to  spear 
the  victim.  Whatever  brain  these  Peck- 
ers of  wood  have,  must  be  kept  in  a  com- 


pact mass,  none  ever  suffered  from  head- 
ache, any  more  than  it  is  worried  by 
dentistry  or  toothache,  and  that  cheery, 
bright-eyed  clear-headed  "top  o'  the 
mornin'  "  feeling  is  envied  by  many  a 
reluctant  early  riser.  A  perfect  bill, 
longer  would  be  unwieldy,  shorter  would 
fail, — and  yet —  the  little  chickadee 
in  the  stump  below  has  gouged  out  a 
nesting-hole  with  a  point  four  (0.4")  inch 
bill  and  has  reared  a  hatful  of  youngsters 
therein! 

Of  course  the  alder  stump  was  son 
and  dozy,  but  it  was  harder  work  thaft 
cracking  beetles  and  caterpillar  eggs, 
which  is  the  usual  task  of  the  little  beak. 
As  it  clings  upside  down  under  branches 
and  leaves,  getting  close  to  the  wood  it 
is  searching,  it  may  wonder  why  the  nut- 
hatch bill  is  up  tilted,  and  the  wrens 
put  a  gentle  down-curve  on  theirs,  imi- 
tating their  big  relatives,  the  thrashers. 

*  *  * 

Each  to  its  own  particular  use,  the 
shorebirds  wading  in  mud  and  water 
needing  long  bills,  as  long  legs,  to  keep 
dry  feathered  while  hunting  for  food. 

But  the  sensitive,  feeling  bill  of  the 
snipe  in  no  wise  resembles  the  c  ruel  dag- 
ger of  the  heron  though  both  are  long- 
legged,  a  diversity  of  purpose  again 
changing  the  pattern  of  the  tool.  The 
king-fisher  copies  the  shape  of  the  spear, 
but  possesses  neither  the  longlegs  nor 
the  patience  of  the  statuesque  fisher, 
he  would  rather  fly  and  dip  for  his  fish 
and  rest  on  a  dry  perch. 

These  fisherbirds  never  can  show  a  big 
catch.  Unless  they  are  swallowed,  only 
one  can  be  carried  home  at  a  time.  They 
may  interest  their  mates  in  what  they 
missed, — or  ate,  but  optical  proof  is 
always  in  the  singular  number. 

Here  the  pelican  has  an  enormous 
advantage  over  the  other  fishing  folk. 
It  has  beak  to  catch,  hooked  point  to 
hold,  and  pouch  to  carry  away  the  spoil, 
a  gaff  and  creel  combined. 

The  white  pelican  uses  its  pouch  as  a 
dip-net  making  it  a  veritable  "bill  of  lad- 
ing," small  fish  and  water  are  scooped  up, 
the  gill  is  raised,  the  water  runs  out  at 
the  corners, — and  the  catch  swallowed 
at  leisure. 

The  brown  pelican  which  is  a  Californ- 
ian  bird  only  seen  here  but  rarely,  darts 
for  his  prey  like  the  kingfisher. 

Popular  fancy  would  picture  the  Deli- 
can  swinging  slowly  to  the  home-roek, 
his  bag  loaded  with  fish  for  sitting  wife 
or  hungry  nestlings.  This  would  be 
thought  the  reason  for  that  pouch,  but 
observation  does  not  support  the  con- 
jecture. 

The  young  are  fed  with  a  "fish  mash." 
fish  regugitated  after  swallowing,  a  sim- 
ilar fare  to  the  gulls.  The  service  of  the 
pouch  is  at  the  moment  of  fishing,  when 
several  may  be  bagged  while  one  could  be 
hooked. 

*  *  * 

Of  bills  that  are  hooked  and  curved  at 
the  tip  our  sea-birds  offer  many.  Gulls 
and  cormorants  need  the  turn,  probably 
to  better  hold  the  slippery  fish,  yet  loons 
and  terms  can  keep  to  the  straight  line 
and  prosper. 

The  real  hooked  beak,  the  bill  made 
not  for  gentle  probing,  soft  pecking,  or 
straight  spearing,  but  for  tearing  asunder 
tissue  and  sinew,  is  seen,  of  course  in  the 
birds  of  prey.  This  cruel  weapon  is 
combined  with  talons  that  pierce  and  hold 
while  bodies  are  rent  and  torn,  it  is  the 
bill  raptorial,  taking  only  fish  and  flesh. 

Flying  across  to  the  fir-tree  top  with 
level  keel  and  wings  short-beating  is  a 
shrike,  his  whites  and  greys  clearly  seen 
in  the  high  sunlight  when  he  settles. 
There  again  is  the  raptoria.  beak,  curved 
for  cruelty  towards  his  .mailer  brethren. 


Is  he  a  hawk  in  the  making -with  talons  to 
come  or  a  hawk  repentant,  with  saintly 
feet  gained,  and  the  hope  of  right-living 
before  him?  For  his  feet  have  the  claws 
of  peace,  not  the  talons  of  war,  and  lack- 
ing the  power  to  clutch  his  victims  while 
tearing  them,  he  impales  them  on  thorns 
as  on  butchers'  hooks,  and  cuts  them  to 
pieces  at  will. 

The  little  birds,  his  victims  have  not 
learned  to  fear  him  as  they  do  the  birds 
of  prey,  it  looks  therefore  as  if  he  were 
travelling  from  pacifism,  to  piracy, 
among  the  smaller  songsters. 

For  the  variety  of  uses  to  which  it  is 
put,  probably  the  straight  beak  of  the 
crows  and  jays  is  the  most  serviceable 
weapon.  With  it  they  fish,  plunder  eggs 
and  nestlings,  and  crack  nuts.  A  mon- 
key-wrench might  give  more  service,  but 
not  a  great  deal,  for  there  is  a  keen  brain 
behind  the  keen  beak. 

To  all  these  beaks  before  they  are 
hatched,  a  small  auxiliary  is  added. 
In  the  pre-natal  stage  the  horny  subs- 
stance  is  soft — it  must  grow  more  before 
hardening.  To  cut  the  shell  from  the 
inside,  and  thus  release  the  chick,  a  little 
stony  chisel,  a  hard  calcareous  point 
appears  on  the  tip  of  the  bill.  By  this 
the  egg  is  chipped  round.  In  a  day  or 
two  this  temporary  tool  falls  off,  its 
purpose  served. 

Thus  strange  provision  is  also  found  in 
some  insects.  There  are  bug  embryos 
that  carry  such  a  "can-opener"  on  the 
top  of  their  heads,  enabling  them  to 
break  through  to  light.  This  too  falls 
away  with  the  growth  of  the  bug. 


A  BIG  BASS 


A  4H  pound  black  bass,  caught  at  Trout 
Lake,  near  Pearl,  Ontario,  by  Frank 
Stevens,  seen  holding  the  fish.  Mr. 
Stevens,  who  is  an  ardent  fisherman  and 
hunter,  planted  rice  in  one  of  the  lakes 
near  Pearl,  where  a  number  of  wild  ducks 
are  hatching,  and  he  expects  in  a  few 
years  to  reap  the  benefit  of  the  harvest. 
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Right  from  the  top  of  the  cliff !  Moun- 
tain sheep  or  moose,  grizzly  or  panther 
— they're  all  the  same  when  you  use 
WESTERN,  the  powerful,  smashing  am- 
munition that  maintains  its  accuracy  at 
long  range. 

For  big-game  shooting  use  Western  Am- 
munition. It  won  the  U.  S.  Government 
accuracy  test  at  Quantico,  Va.  One  of  the 
most  important  features  of  Western  cartridges 
is  the  patented  Lubaloy  bullet,  which  prevents 
metal  fouling  and  increases  accuracy. 

The  Western  Cartridge  Company  is  recognized 
as  a  leader  in  scientific  ammunition  research, 
and  in  developing  new  features  and  improve- 
ments which  add  effectiveness  to  ammunition. 
Among  these  are  Lubaloy,  the  boat-tail  and 
open-point  expanding  bullets,  the  .22  L.  R. 
Marksman  cartridge  and  the  Super-X  and 
Minimax  shotgun  loads. 

Consult  Your  Dealer 

Before  you  start  on  your  hunting  trip,  consult 
your  dealer.  He  can  supply  you  with  the  kind 
of  Western  Ammunition  best  suited  to  your 
needs,  and  with  the  other  equipment  required 
to  make  your  trip  a  success. 

If  you  want  to  know  how  to  extend  the  range 
of  your  shotgun  40  to  50  per  cent,  write  for 
a  copy  of  our  Super-X  booklet.  Address 
Western  Cartridge  Company,  Department  J-H, 
East  Alton,  Illinois. 


AND  AN  MUNITION 


Bullets  and  Sights  for  Big  Game  Rifles 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


A REQUEST  from  Mr.  Landis  for 
an  article  concerning  the  above 
subject  is  responsible  for  the  lines 
which  follow.  First  we  will  consider 
the  game  killing  bullets.  Although  I 
shall  give  but  few,  possibly  no  personal 
experiences  concerning  results  I  have 
obtained  with  various  bullets  on  game 
which  I  have  hunted,  at  the  same  time 
the  remarks  which  I  shall  make  will  be 
based  more  or  less  on  results  I  have  se- 
cured while  in  the  hunting  field  or  noted 
from  others'  experiences.  I  have  heard 
all  sorts  of  arguments  advanced  by  hunt- 
ers, and  would-be  hunters,  regarding  the 
most  effective  bullets  for  use  on  various 
kinds  of  game,  and  these  opinions  often 
varied  greatly,  one  contending  that  there 
was  nothing  equal  in  knocking-out  power 
to  the  3000-foot  second  bullet  which 
often  flew  to  pieces  on  connecting  with 
the  game,  while  another  would  be  equally 
certain  that  the  slower  moving,  old  style 
.45  or  .50  caliber  lead  slug  would  show 
vastly  superior  killing  power  on  the  same 
game  if  struck  in  the  same  place  and 
under  exactly  similar  conditions.  Which 
would  be  right  and  which  would  be  wrong 
in  such  a  contention  the  reader  will 
have  to  judge,  my  intention  at  this  time 
being  merely  to  give  my  opinion  on  this 
matter  with  the  certain  prospect  of  many 
with  equally  great  or  greater  experience 
differing  from  me. 

Mr.  A..  C.  Gould,  and  he  was  an  au- 
thority in  such  matters,  writing  in  "Mod- 
ern American  Rifles"  thirty  years  ago 
concerning  the  1876  Winchester  repeat- 
ing rifle,  the  arm  that  was  largely  used 
by  the  North-West  Mounted  Police, 
stated  as  follows: — "the  .45-75-350  has 
probably  killed  more  large  game  than 
any  other  cartridge.  It  has  killed 
thousands  of  times  with  a  single  shot 
nearly  every  kind  of  big  game  found 
within  the  borders  of  our  country.  It 
shoots  with  great  accuracy  up  to  800 
yards,  and  when  designed  was  considered 
a  superior  hunting  cartridge,  a  reputa- 
tion it  has  never  lost."  Mr.  Gould,  you 
will  note,  refers  to  the  350-grain  bullet 
being  used  in  this  cartridge  which  was  a 
solid  cast  bullet  of  one  to  sixteen  tin  and 
lead,  though  Mr.  Gould  designed  the 
330-grain  Gould  Express  bullet  and  used 


it  almost  exclusively,  I  believe,  in  his 
.45-70  model  1886  Winchester  for  his 
big  game  shooting  and  considered  it  a 
very  superior  killing  combination.  So 
much  for  two  of  the  most  popular  of  the 
big  bore,  black  powder  cartridges  as 
they  appeared  to  a  noted  big  game  hunter 
of  thirty  to  forty  years  ago.  Colonel 
Picket's  two  pet  big  game  rifles  were 
Sharps,  one  the  .40-90  calibre  and  the 
other  a  .45  using  the  1Y%  inch  Sharps 
shell  in  which  he  used  a  special  load 
which,  with  the  340-gr.  hollow  point 
Pickett  bullet,  gave,  on  the  Government 
chronograph,  1830  foots  seconds  velocity. 
One  would  have  supposed  this  bullet 
would  have  been  so  light,  as  to  have  given 
trouble  from  leading;  tnat  it  would  have 
stripped  in  the  20-inch  twist,  and  that 
the  accuracy  would  have  been  very  poor, 
but  it  evidently  was  all  right  as  with 
that  combination  he  killed  in  one  season 
twenty-three  big  grizzlies,  and  seventeen 
of  them  were  killed  with  one  shot  each. 
As  concerning  its  effectiveness  on  big 
game,  Colonel  Pickett  is  quoted  as  fol- 
lows: "The  most  destructive  charge  in 
all  American  rifles  for  beat,  elk  and 
sheep."  and  I  imagine  there  are  few  to- 
day who  would  dispute  his  statement. 

Colonel  Cody,  ("Buffalo  Bill,"),  kill- 
ed thousands  of  buffalo  with  the  old 
single-shot  Springfield  using  the  .50-70- 
450  Government  cartridge  and  considered 
it  a  very  superior  killing  charge  on  the 
game  he  hunted  so  successfully.  "Buf- 
falo Jones"  (Col.  C.  J.  Jones),  used  the 
Centennial  Model  Winchester  .45-75-350 
for  antelope  and  buffalo,  at  least  during 
his  last  hunting  experiences  in  the  late 
eighties.  I  have  often  seen  him  and  also 
his  rifle  with  which  he  killed,  in  one  run, 
the  last  eight  buffalo  he  ever  shot  in 
Western  Kansas  not  far  from  where  1, 
as  a  kid  of  sixteen,  was  living  with  my 
parents.  Mr.  W.  A.  Hillis,  demonstrator 
for  the  Remington  UMC  people,  told 
me  that  in  the  big  game  days  in  the  West, 
his  favorite  big  game  rifle  was  the 
heavy  old  Sharps  using  the  UMC-loaded 
.45- 120-550  patched  lead  bullet.  He  had 
killed  over  400  bears,  and  if  I  am  not 
mistaken,  most  of  them  were  slain  with 
that  huge  old  Sharps  which  he  considered 
the  king  of  all  big  game  rifles.    Mr.  W. 


H.  Wright,  author/^of  "the  Grizzley 
Bear"  got  his  first  grizzley  with  a  .44-40 
model  1873  Winchester  at  the  first  shot, 
though  later  had  made  to  order  a  Win- 
chester single-shot  weighing  twelve 
pounds  in  which  he  used  a  special  .45 
calibre  bullet  of  pure  lead  weighing  600 
grains  backed  by  100  grains  of  black 
powder.  With  it  he  killed  five  grizzlies 
one  day  at  five  shots, — one  to  the  bear, — 
which  speaks  well  for  the  killing  power 
of  his  favorite  big  game  rifle.  He  stated, 
as  nearly  as  I  can  remember  after  so 
long  since  reading  his  book,  that  one 
shot  through  the  shoulders  of  a  grizzley 
never  failed  to  settle  matters  at  once. 
And  we  are  ready  to  agree  with  him. 
Dozens  of  other  noted  hunters  there 
might  be  mentioned  who  pinned  their 
faith  to  such  well  known  rifles  as  the 
Ballards,  Remingtons,  Sharps,  Winches- 
ter single-shot  and  repeaters  of  all  cali- 
bres ranging  from  .40  to  50.,  and  all  of 
them  would  likely  contend  that  his 
favorite  was  the  best  killer  of  them  all. 
There  are  men  right  to-day  who  argue 
till  black  in  the  face  that  the  old  .44 
Winchester  model  1873  was  among  the 
best  as  a  killer  of  big  game  which  only 
goes  to  show  that  many  men  hunting 
the  same  kind  of  game  with  various  rifles 
are  certain  to  report  different  results  with 
them  in  the  hunting  field.  No  one,  per- 
haps, admires  more  than  I  do,  the  good 
qualities  of  the  old  .44.  We  all  know 
that  it  killed  every  kind  of  big  game  in 
North  America  and  this  it  would  do  with 
one  properly  placed  shot,  just  as  we  might 
say  would  result  with  dozens  of  other  cali- 
bres but  let's  be  honest  in  the  matter  and 
state  plainly  that  there  would  be  many 
times  when  hunting  such  big  game  as  elk, 
moose,  grizzley  and  other  large  bear, 
that  one  would  often  meet  up  with  con- 
ditions where  many  rifles  used  for  deer, 
black  bear,  etc.,  would  hardly  be  the 
guns  which  would  stop  the  game  with 
any  great  regularity  if  one  had  but  a 
second  or  so  in  which  to  make  his  shot. 
I  am  just  foolish  enough,  I  suppose,  as 
are  many  others,  to  welcome  a  chance 
at  any  of  the  big  game  mentioned  if 
armed  with  any  of  the  popular  deer  rifles 
of  to-day;  but  if  meeting  with  such  big 
game  I'd  surely  try  and  pick  the  softest 
spots  between  me  and  the  vitals  of  the 
game  to  be  shot.  If  one  could  always  do 
this,  the  ultra-powerful  rifles  would  sel- 
dom be  needed,  but  we  have  to  often 
take  the  game  as  we  find  it  and  the  gun 
that  will  send  the  bullet  to  the  vitals, 
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' "  with  an  action 

swift  and  sure 


let  it  enter  where  it  may,  is,  we  are  ready  , 
to  admit,  the  gun  we  would  prefer. 
But  I  might  also  state  that  hunting 
where  I  have  for  many  years  where 
nothing  more  formidable  than  black 
bear  and  mule  deer  are  to  be  encountered, 
rifles  which  are  generally  used  for  deer 
hunting  suit  me  perfectly.  If  bigger 
game,  like  elk,  moose,  grizzly,  etc.,  pre- 
dominated, the  .33  Winchester  1886 
model  or  '95  model  .30-40  would  be  my 
choice.  Others  would  prefer  a  rifle 
handling  the  '06  cartridge  and  they  would 
not  be  far  from  having  the  best  big  game 
arm  in  existence.  My  choice,  even  for 
that  cartridge,  would  be  the  lever  gun  to 
handle  it,  but  there  are  plenty  who  would 
prefer  the  bolt  action,  and  as  they  could 
be  accommodated,  we  would  all  be  well 
provided  for  and  there  should  be  no  need 
for  an  argument  as  to  which  had  the  best 
big  game  rifle. 

But  which  is  the  best  killing  big  game 
bullet?  Judging  from  experiences  with 
hollow  point  .22  calibre  bullets  on  small 
game,  I  should  say  that  when  sufficient 
penetration  was  given,  the  hollow  point 
express  bullets  used  in  some  of  the  old 
black  powder  rifles  would  invariably  be 
found  superior  to  the  solid  cast  bullet 
used  in  rifles  of  the  black  powder  days. 
But  remember,  please,  1  have  never  used 
the  hollow  point  bullets  in  such  rifles  on 
big  game  and  having  always  been  some- 
what skeptical  as  to  their  uniformity  in 
penetration  on  big  game,  I  would  very 
much  prefer  the  solid  cast  lead  bullet 
with  flat  point,  the  .45-75-350  Win- 
chester being  a  good  example  of  the 
bullet  I  should  prefer.  But  there  were 
others,  remember,  equally  good.  One 
strong  point  in  favor  of  the  best  of  the 
old  black  powder  sizes  was  the  fact  that 
the  bullets  usually  upset  somewhat  at 
the  point  and  back  perhaps  its  length, 
but  almost  never  went  to  pieces.  As  a 
consequence,  no  matter  where  the  game 
was  hit,  this  heavy  lead  bullet  usually 
penetrated  well  into  or  past  the  vitals, 
provided  it  was  headed  that  way,  and, 
deformed  as  it  was  at  the  point  and  still 
weighing  practically  as  much  as  when  it 
left  the  barrel,  cut  a  ragged  path,  give 
great  shocking  power  and  bled  the  game 
better  than  some  of  the  more  modern 
cartridges,  at  times,  do.  But  the  black 
powder  sizes  are  fast  becoming  obsolete, 
and  while  many  of  us  would  be  well  con- 
tented if  set  back  in  the  wilderness  among 
the  big  game  with  one  of  our  old  favorites, 
We  will  have  to  consider  average,  every 
sort  of  conditions  under  which  big  game 
is  usually  hunted  by  the  average  man 
and  consider  the  good  and  bad  points 
of  the  more  modern  rifles.  The  black 
powder  rifles,  excellent  as  they  were  and 
admired  still  as  they  are  by  many  of  us, 
gave  low  velocities,  high  trajectories  and 
were  usually  unnecessarily  heavy — at 
least  our  modern  hunter  would  so  con- 
sider them;  so  we  shall  have  to  forget 
about  them  for  the  present  and  discuss 
the  small  bores  for  just  a  few  minutes. 
First  no  one  admires  them  more  than  I 
do,  nor  are  there,  I  imagine,  few  who  fail 
to  see  some  objection-features  about 
them,  or,  perhaps  I  should  say,  about 
some  of  the  bullets  used  in  some  of  them. 

In  the  great  majority  of  cases,  the  soft 
point  bullets  used  in  the  popular  sizes  of 
H.P.  cartridges  used  for  big  game  shoot- 
ing will  prove  perfectly  satisfactory,  but 
as  there  are  times  when  they, — not  all 
of  them,  remember,  but  some  of  them—, 
rupture  too  much  on  entering  game,  or 
even  fly  to  pieces  which  prevents  suffic- 
ient penetration  to  insure  a  fatal  wound. 
We  feel  justified,  at  times,  in  asking 
manufacturers  for  a  bullet  which  will 
rupture  at  the  point  and  back  say  one- 
third  its  length  but  hang  together  better 
than  some  of  the  ones  now  offered  do. 


FOR  built-in  deadly  accuracy  you 
can  depend  upon  a  Savage — every 
time.  Lever-action  or  bolt-action,  a 
Savage  shoots  true. 

But  for  big  game  hunting,  accuracy 
must  be  backed  up  by  strong  action, 
swift  and  sure  action. 

Well — take  the  Savage  lever-action 
— the  famous  '99  model.  Note  the 
hammerless,  solid  breech — the  tremen- 
dous margin  of  safety  there.  Now  open 
and  close  the  action:  see  how  quickly 
and  smoothly  it  works.  The  short,  easy 
throw  of  the  lever  gives  lightning  speed ; 
and  that  powerful  action  always 
functions.  And  there's  the  bolt-action, 
the  Savage  model  '20 — strong  and  dur- 
able yet  light  and  lively.    You  love  it 


for  its  beautiful  lines  and  balance;  you 
respect  it  for  its  rugged  strength  and 
simplicity. 

Many  big  game  hunters,  trappers, 
and  woodsmen  carry  the  Savage.  2  2  rim- 
fire  repeater  along  with  their  Savage  hi- 
power  rifles.  They  know  it's  a  glutton 
for  work  and  always  shoots  straight 
and  works  surely. 

Ask  at  your  dealer's,  or  write  for  the  in- 
teresting catalog  describing  the  Savage  hi- 
power  rifles,  .22  rifles,  Savage  repeating 
shotguns,  and  automatic  pistols. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 

Dept.  A-53,  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens 
Arms  Company.  Executive  and  Export 
Offices:  50  Church  Street,  New  York 


BOD  AND  GUN'S  ARTIST  can  reproduce  your  trip  'true  *o  life  in  oil,  pen  and  Ink 
sketch  or  wash  drawing.  Send  us  the  details  and  photos  and  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the 
artist.    The  prices  are  moderate.    Bod  and  Gun  In  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Savage  Model '99  lever-action.  Note  the 
hammerless,  solid  breech.  Nothing  can  get 
in  to  jam  that  powerful  action.  Built  for 
.22  hi-power;  .250-3000;  .30-30;  .300;  .303. 


Savage  Model  1920  bolt-action.  Note 
the  solid  locking  lugs,  short  throw  of  bolt- 
handle.  There's  strength  and  speed  there. 
It  won't  jam.  Built  for  .250-3000  and  .300. 


When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50. 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 
Sole  Manufacturer 
230  Fourth  Ave.,  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask.  Box  1073  Phone  4858. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  M?™OIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single      $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 
Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitors'  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte      Cafeteria      Men's  Grille 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m.  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


RELOADING 

IS  AS  INTERESTING  AS 

SHOOTING 

AND  CUTS  THE  COST 


HANDBOOK   AND  CATALOG 
MAILED   ON   RECEIPT  OF  8c  IN  U.S. 
STAMPS  OR  10c  CANADIAN  COIN 


MODERN-BOND  GO. 

Manufacturer*  of 
RELOADING  TOOLS 

825  West  5th  St.,  Wilmington,  Del.,  U.S.A. 


This  would  mean,  in  my  opinion,  that  a 
harder  core  will  have  to  be  used  in  some 
of  the  3000-foot  second  velocity  bullets 
than  at  present, — that  is  two-thirds  of 
the  body  of  this  bullet  measuring  from 
the  base  forward.  The  front  should  be 
of  pure  lead,  or  an  alloy,  but  little  harder 
than  pure  lead.  The  jacket  could  be 
drawn  thinner  at  the  point,  as  I  have 
advocated  before,  while  the  jacket  and 
body  of  bullet  would  be  very  much  im- 
provedjfif ,,  they  were  welded  together, 


did  not  object  to  excessive  mutilation. 
Many  say  "give  me  a  badly  shot  up  deer, 
but  dead,  to  one  crippled  but  which 
escapes,"  and  will,  no  doubt,  hang  for 
the  fly-to-pieces  bullet  in  spite  of  the 
disgusting  mess  attending  the  dressing 
of  game  killed  with  such  a  missle.  Re- 
member, now,  these  objectors  have  as 
good  a  right  for  their  opinion  as  I  have 
to  mine,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  if  a 
bullet,  such  as  I  have  mentioned,  can 
be  devised  we  will  have  one  giving  more 


Five  of  the  rifles  the  author  has  found  satisfactory  for  deer  hunting.  From  top 
down:  a  53^  pound  .30-30  Winchester  carbine;  full  magazine  .30-30  Winchester; 
extra  light  weight  Winchester,  30-30  with  22  inch  round  barrel;  Standard '94 
Winchester  .30-30;  and  last  the  '92  model  Winchester  in  .30-40  calibre.  This 
arm  made  to  order  with  nickel  steel  barrel ;  also  the  extra  light  weight  made 
to  order.    Belts  shown  made  by  author. 


provided  this  should  be  found  possible. 
A  Mr.  Wray  patented  a  bullet  ten  or 
twelve  years  ago  in  which  the  bullet 
and  jacket  were  welded  together.  I 
believe,  and  always  did,  that  he  was  on 
the  right  track,  but  also  believe  the  body 
of  the  bullet  should  be  of  metal  of  two 
tempers,  which  is  to  say  the  point  should 
be  of  soft  metal  and  two-thirds  from  the 
base  forwards  of  a  harder  material. 
All  those  who  have  hunted  and  killed 
large  game  using  nearly  any  of  the 
modern  small  bores  will  agree  with  me, 
I  think,  when  I  say  that,  judging  from 
my  experience,  at  least  \4  of  the  bullets 
which  enter  big  game  shed  their  patch 
before  the  bulk  of  the  bullet  comes  to 
rest  within  the  game  shot.  The  killing 
bullet  must  rupture  at  the  point  back  say 
one-third  its  length,  but  it  should  never 
fly  to  pieces  or  become  parted  from  the 
patch.  Perhaps  that's  putting  it  too 
strong,  so  I  will  say  if  it  is  possible  to 
devise  a  bullet  which  will  not  shed  its 
patch,  but  which  will  rupture  at  the 
point, — that  is  the  bullet  many  of  us 
want  in  our  high-power  rifles  for  big  game. 
Now  let's  be  honest  in  all  our  arguments. 
I  very  much  doubt  if  there  is  a  better 
killing  bullet  made  than  the  one  driven 
at  say  3000-foot  seconds  velocity  IF  the 
bullet  reaches  the  vitals  though  it  may 
be  reduced  to  dust-shot-size  by  the  time 
the  bulk  of  it  comes  to  rest  within  the 
animal.  If  killing  effect  only  were  to 
be  considered,  and  sufficient  penetration 
with  such  a  bullet  could  always  be  de- 
pended on,  such  a  bullet  would  be  ideal 
IF  (that's  an  awful  big  little  word  and 
so  often  stands  squarely  in  the  way)  one 


uniform  penetration  and  yet  rupture 
sufficiently  to  give  all  the  smashing  effect 
any  one  could  desire.  Suppose  an  occas- 
ional bullet  does  pass  entirely  through  the 
game,  that  same  bullet,  upset  as  it  will 
be  at  the  point,  will  have  a  more  tearing 
effect  than  three  of  those  bullets  would,  I 
believe,  if  shot  base  first  into  that  animal. 

In  certain  sizes,  T  believe  the  U.M.C. 
people  are  offering  cartridges  loaded  with 
better  game  killing  bullets  than  we  have 
had  in  the  past.  Some  of  these,  as  I 
understand  it,  (1  have  not  seen  any  of 
them)  have  the  patch  thinner  near  the 
point  though  the  point  itself  is,  I  under- 
stand, of  bronze.  This,  I  presume,  is  to 
prevent  deformation  of  point  while  cart- 
ridges are  being  worked  through  the 
magazine,  the  Winchester,  Western, 
Peters,  U.  S.  and  Dominion,  I  have  heard, 
are  also  out  with  certain  calibres  with 
bullets  less  inclined  to  fly  to  pieces  on 
impact.  If  I  have  been  correctly  inform- 
ed, all  this  is  a  move  in  the  right  direction, 
but  if  any  or  all  of  these  new  game  killing 
bullets  are  so  made  as  to  shed  their 
patches  aftei  entering  the  game,  I  shall 
always  believe  they  can  be  improved! 
by  welding  patch  and  body  of  bullet 
together,  provided  this  should  be  found 
possible  in  a  bullet  such  as  I  have  briefly 
outlined  and  which  would  have  the  core 
of  two  tempers. 

Just  a  word  about  the  most  popular 
deer  rifle  made;  the  .30-30  Winchester. 
I  have  killed  no  game  with  this  arm  when 
using  the  new  high  velocity  Dominion 
cartridges,  but  I  believe  this  new  am- 
munition will  be  the  best  for  any  big  game 
any  one  would  use  these  rifles  on  as  they 
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use  the  same  weight  bullet  as  of  old 
speeded  up  to  nearly  2200  foot  seconds 
velocity.  This  will  surely  increase  the 
killing  power  considerably  while  the 
trajectory  is  flattened, — both  valuable 
points  to  consider  in  a  big  game  cart- 
ridge. I  fully  expect  to  use  this  ammuni- 
tion on  deer  the  coming  season.  The 
U.M.C.  people  are  out  with  a  new  .30-30 
hi-speed  cartridge  for  the  Winchester 
rifles  with  a  velocity  of  2600  ft.  sees. 
The  velocity  is  very  high,  the  trajectoiy 
low  and  the  accuracy,  no  doubt,  all  that 
we  could  ask  for.  The  bullet  is  lighter 
than  standard,  being  but  110  grains  in 
weight,  but,  probably,  at  the  speed  it 
travels  at,  the  killing  power  would  be 


Non-elevating  peep  sight  dove-tailed 
into  rear  end  of  breech  bolt. 


sufficient  on  most  big  game.  Still,  some 
of  us  cannot  but  wish  the  standard  bullet 
had  been  used  even  if  the  velocity  had 
been  considerabJy  less.  And  yet,  after 
trying  out  this  new  U.M.C.  product  who 
knows  but  what  we  shall  all  fall  violently 
in  love  with  it?  We  know,  many  of  us, 
that  we  still  love  the  old  swing-hammer 
.30-30  with  the  old  ammunition  and  if 
any  new  "fodder"  offered  proves  superior 
to  the  old,  our  admiration  for  this  old 
and  popular  deer  gun  will  increase,  yea, 
muchly! 

Now  about  sights  for  big  game  rifles. 
Mr.  Landis,  remember,  asked  for  my 
opinion  concerning  sights  I  found  best 
for  my  hunting.  The  sights  I  use  for 
hunting  big  game  would  win  few  matches 
if  pitted  against  the  fine  target  shot  with 
his  super-accurate  target  rifle  equipped 
with  target  sights  adjustable  for  windage 
and  elevation.  I  realize  that  there  are 
those  who  hunt  big  game  who  have  their 
hunting  rifles  equipped  with  such  finely 
graduated  sights — in  fact  many  of  them 
use  the  same  rifle  and  sight  equipment 
both  for  the  target  and  hunting  field. 
If  such  a  combination  suits  them  their 
outfit  is  exactly  suited  to  their  require- 
ments, but  if  I  am  to  give  my  preference, 
as  Mr.  Landis  requested,  I  shall  have  to 
forget  about  such  a  hunter  and  his  sight 
equipment, — often  costing  the  price  of  a 
rifle  in  pre-war  days.  The  target  shot 
will,  of  course,  use  a  peep  sight  of  some 
sort,  and  I  might  as  well  be  honest  in 
the  matter  and  state  plainly  that  if  I 
could  shoot  as  well  with  the  large  aper- 
ture of  the  peep  sight  when  after  game  as 
I  usually  do  with  my  open  sights,  I  would 
surely  adopt  the  large  aperture  for  hunt- 
ing. Many,  I  know,  use  them  and  with 
the  very  best  results.  My  youngest 
brother  has  a  battered  .33  Winchester 
with  which  he  has  killed  well  on  towards 
a  hundred  head  of  big  game  and  all  of 
it  was  viewed,  for  one  fatal  second, 
through  the  large  aperture  of  the  Lyman 
receiver  sight.  Nothing  else  for  him. 
But  my  preference  is  a  Winchester 
sporting  (buck  horn)  open  rear  sight 
worked  over  "glitter  proof"  as  I  have 
tried  to  explain  in  a  previous  article,  and 
a  Lyman  silver  (no  ivory  for  mine  in  a 
snowy  country  where  it  is  so  often  diffi- 
cult in^ taking  aim  to  tell  where  ivory 


leaning  Implements 
eepYour  Gun  Right 


insurance 
corrosion  he 


The  clean  gun  is  a  sure  gun — one 
that  will  last  for  years.  Marble's 
Cleaning  Implements  are  need- 
ed by  every  gun  owner — the  best 
against  destruction  by  rust  and 
can  buy.  Most  dealers  have 
Marble's  Equipment — if  you  can't  get  what  you 
want,  order  direct.    Send  for  the  Marble's  catalog. 

Marble's  Line  also  includes  Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes,  Clean- 
ing Rods,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun  Sights,  Waterproof  Match  Box,  Com- 
passes, Fish  Gaff,  Auxiliary  Cartridges,  Shell  Extractors  and  Recoil  Pads. 

Rifle  Cleaner  ^mm^^^^0 

Thoroly  cleans  without  injuring  the  finest  rifle  and  removes  all  lead,  rust  or  powder 
residue.  Made  of  sections  of  softest  brass  gauze  washers,  on  a  spirally  bent  spring 
tempered  steel  wire — may  be  attached  to  any  standard  rod.  85c.  State  caliber  wanted. 

Rust 
Ropes 

When  saturated  with  oil  they  prevent  rusting  or  pitting — perfect 
protection  for  any  gun.  One  oiling  lasts  for  years.  For  shotguns  or 
rifles,  85c;  for  revolvers,  45c    State  gauge  or  caliber  wanted. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

The  best  general  purpose  rod,  for  it  can  be  packed  in  a  small  space 
and  when  screwed  together  it's  as  solid  as  a  one-piece 
rod- — can't  wobble,  bend  or  break.    Three  brass  sec- 
tions, with  two  steel  joints,  steel  swivel  at  its  end. 
May  be  had  in  brass  or  steel,  26,  30  and  34  inches 
long,  $1.75.    Give  calibre  and  length  desired. 

Nitro  Solvent  Oil 

This  wonderful  oil  will  keep  sportsmen's  equipment 
free  from  rust — it  quickly  dissolves  the  residue  of  all 
powders.  A  perfect  lubricant.  2-oz.  bottle,  50c; 
6-oz.  can,  90c.    By  mail,  10c  extra.   Sample  free. 

Shot  Gun  Cleaner 

Same  construction  as  rifle  cleaner.  Guaranteed  not  to 
injure  bore.  Exceedingly  durable.  Will  keep  your  gun 
clean  and  prolong  its  life.  $1.40.  State  gauge  wanted. 


e 
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MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,58l  Delta  Ave.  Gladstone,  Mich. 


Keep  Your  Gun  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 
Trade  Mark  Registered 

For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles.  Shot  Guns  and  Fire- 
arms of  all  kinds.  RE- 
MOVES aDd  PREVENTS 
RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
aeid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 

Frank  A.  Hoppe,  231  4  N.  8th  St.  Phlla,  Pa. 


PAT. 

APPLIED 

FOIi. 


HADE  EAS 


WILBUR  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addi- 
tion to  the  modern  shotgun.  Makes  Rood  shots  of 
poor  ones.  Fast  enough  for  snaii  shooting,  ducks, 
or  at  traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  cor- 
rectly— NO  MORE  GUESS  WORK.  Made  of 
blued  steel,  clamps  rigidly  on  breech  of  gun  bar- 
rels. 12,  16,  20.  28  gauges.  Double  guns  only. 
Postpaid,  $2.50,  Including  booklet.  "Wing  Shoot- 
ing Made  Easy."  Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of 
10  cents.    Teaches  the  art  of  wing  shooting. 

WILBUR  GUN  SIGHT 

116  W  39th  Street  l'.o  Box  ms.  Times       New  York 
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THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MINARD'S 

pLLISONGray.awell 
known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

■Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camp* 
for  yean  and  consider  it  the  best  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  st 
give*  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
such  as  Sprains.  Bruises  and  all  kind* 
of  wounds.  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc.,  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months.  1  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


MIZPAH  JN°C4? 

Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfectprotection  while 
exercising  or  playing 
games  of  any  kind.  All 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
6t. 

Will  not 
c  h  af  e. 
Perfect 
pouch. 
Patented 
opening 

in  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL'hU  BatisfL 

tory  return  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price, 75c.  State  waist  measurement- 
THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  C 
1036  Spring  Street  (above  Race)  Philadelphia 

For  tale  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Stores 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
up  in  paper  boxes,  in  ^  lb.  hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper,  for  20  cents  per  lb.  10, 
15  and  25  lb.  cartons  (paper  boxes). 
Virginia,  flue  cured,  mild  and  first 
class  smoking,  35c. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
Mention  Rod  and  Gun. 


leaves  off  and  snow  begins)  bead  front 
sight.  I  have  tried  all  other  kinds,  near- 
ly, such  as  copper,  gold,  bronze,  etc.  etc. 
but  the  Lyman  silver  bead  always  suits 
me  best.  This  decision  has  not  been 
arrived  at  hastily,  nor  have  I  but  recently 
adopted  this  sight  as  my  standard  front 
sight  for  my  hunting  rifles  as  I  have 
been  using  them  for  many  years  and  have 
yet  to  find  myself  dissatisfied  with  my 
sights  at  the  end  of  a  day's  hunt. 

f   know  that  many  statements  are 
made  concerning  open  sights  which  are 
misleading,  though  the  writers,  no  doubt, 
may  be  perfectly  sincere  in  making  them. 
"You  can't  focus    the  eye  on  the  rear 
sight,  the  front  sight  and  the  game  at 
the  same  time."    "The  open  rear  sight 
shuts  off  too  much  of  the  game."  etc. 
etc.    In  using  the  open  sights,  I  believe 
the  man  accustomed  to  them  will  catch 
a  bead  just  as  quickly  as  the  man  with 
the  peep  will,  as  this  open-sight — man 
pays  no  more  attention  to  finding  the 
rear  sighting  notch  than  the  man  who 
uses  the  large  aperture  peep.    Both,  if 
they  understand  the  game  properly,  pay 
more  attention  to  the  target  and  front 
sight  than  anything  else,  letting  the 
rear  sight  take  care  of  itself.    One  could 
mention  many  expert  fancy  shots  who 
use  both  kinds  and  the  results  are  prac- 
tically the  same.    Fancy  a  man  like 
i  Topperwein  hunting  for  the  notch  in 
'  his  rear  sight  (he  uses  open  sights)  or 
Captain  Hardy  groping  around  for  the 
center  of  the  large  aperture  to  his  Lyman 
when  shooting  small  objects  thrown  in 
the  air.    Or  imagine  either  of  them  hit- 
ting a  tin  can  from  three  to  seven  times 
and  either  of  them  hunting  around  for 
the  center  of  their  rear  sights.    One  an 
open  one,  remember,  and  the  other  a 
peep.    I  had  it  from  the  late  Mr.  R.  A. 
Kane  that  Topperwein  would  hit  a  tom- 
ato can  tossed  in  the  air  with  a  .22  Win- 
chester   automatic    rifle    seven  times. 
With  a  .44  lever  action  Winchester,  four 
oranges  tossed  at  one  time  would  each 
be  struck  with  a  .44  bullet  when  Topper- 
wein swung  the  lever.    Gus  Peret  (dem- 
onstrator for  Peters  Co.),  hits  a  tin  can, 
so  I  understand,  as  many  as  five  times 
with  a  lever  .22  Marlin.    I  do  not  know 
what  kind  of  sights  he  uses,  but  do  know 
that  no  man  with  any  kind  of  sights  is 
having  any  time  or  difficulty  in  hunting 
for  the  rear  sights  when  doing  work  '.ike 
that.    I  have  had  targets  from  Topper- 
wein made  with  the  lever  Winchesters, 
.44,  .30-30  and  .30-40  calibres  at  50  yards, 
and  these  made  before  witnesses  under 
the  stop  watch,  in  which  the  bullets  were 
grouped  so  closely  in  the  center  of  the 
bull's-eyes  that  it  would  have  hustled 
many  good  shots  to  have  equalled  his 
work  even  if  they  had  been  given  four 
times   the  time  he  consumed   in  the 
shooting  that  made  those  holes  so  closely 
bunched  that  all  of  them  would  have 
struck  a  deer's  heart  or  very  closely  to  it. 

But  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  big 
game  hunting?  Some  one  may  ask. 
Nothing  except  to  show  that  a  man  hav- 
ing a  good  set  of  either  open  or  peep 
sights  and  who  knows  how  to  use  them 
will  have  no  difficulty  whatever  in  getting 
onto  his  game  in  a  hurry  with  either 
sights.  I  cannot  remember  having  ele- 
vated sights  for  deer  shooting  in  over 
twenty  years.  Some  men,  and  success- 
ful hunters,  too,  have  non-elevating  rear 
sights  on  their  rifles.  I  myself,  if  using 
a  large  aperture  peep  sight  for  hunting 
big  game,  would  have  it  located  per- 
manently by  dovetailing  in  the  breech 
bolt.  This  would  be  made  of  a  single 
piece  of  steel,  carefully  finished  and  blued. 
I  once  had  one  I  made  thus  attached  to 
my  first  .30-30  and  with  it  had  the  best 
luck  I  ever  had  with  a  peep  sight  on  a 
hunting  rifle,  but  finally  decided  for  all 


time  that  under  ail  conditions  the  open 
sights  were  best  for  my  hunting  rifles 
and  for  this  reason  I  use  them,  but  do 
not  by  any  means  attempt  to  give  other 
types  the  "black  eye  because  with  them  I 
do  but  very  ordinary  work.    If  I  were  to 
hand  out  any  advice  in  closing,  it  would 
be  for  the  beginner  to  learn,  among  the 
first  things,  to  aim  with  both  eyes  open. 
When  learned  he  will  see  but  one  set  of 
sights,  and  see  them  clearly,  though  at 
first  he  will  "see  double"  and  may  believe 
it  impossible  to  learn  to  shoot  with  both 
eyes  wide  open.    But  it  is  undoubtedly 
the  best  way  and  cannot  be  advocated 
too  strongly.    When  using  either  open  or 
peep  sights  and  shooting  with  both  eyes 
open,  the  shooter  sees  "all  the  country 
round,"  and  he  will,  as  well,  see  both 
sights  and  target  plainer  than  when 
airning  with  one  eye, — at  least  that  has 
been  my  experience.    If  the  big  game 
hunter  has  his  rifle  equipped  with  non- 
elevating  rear  sight  and  is  shooting  at 
greater  than  point  blank  ranges,  he  will 
either  hold  high  on  his  game  or,  what  I 
believe  is  better,  (this  when  using  the 
open  rear  sight),  hold  bead  of  front  sight 
on  the  spot  he  desires  to  hit  a-hd  look  over 
the  rear  sighting  notch.    Just  how  much 
he  should  look  over  the  rear  sight  will 
depend  on  the  distance  he  is  shooting 
and  the  rifle  he  is  using.    With  most  of 
the  high  power  rifles  of  to-day  but  slight 
allowance  will  need  to  be  made  up  to 
say  300  yards  but  with  the  old  black 
powder  rifles,  if  this  system  of  allowing 
for  distance  is  used,  he  will  often  not  only 
have  to  see  all  of  the  front  sight  over 
the  rear  sighting  notch  but  see  the  top 
of  the  bairel  back  of  the  front  sight;  the 
longer  the  shot  he  is  making  the  farther 
back  on  the  barrel  he  will  see.    To  some 
it  will  seem  a  rather  difficult  task  to  hold 
the  tip  of  front  sight  on  the  target  and 
note  at  the  same  time  just  how  far 
back  on  the  barrel  he  is  holding — that  is 
seeing — over   the  rear  sighting  notch, 
but  when  the  art  is  acquired  one  will 
make  his  allowance  very  quickly  and, 
as  I  have  intimated,  at  the  usual  dis- 
tances at  which  big  game  is  usually  shot, 
the  man  who  understands  the  system  I 
have  tried  to  explain,  will  get  his  game 
quite  regularly.    But  in  saying  this  I 
am  not  advising  any  one  to  discard  ele- 
vating sights  on  their  hunting  rifles, 
but  for  the  man  who  desires  extreme  sim- 
plicity in  his  hunting  sights,  one  can,  if 
learning  to  estimate  distances  and  holding 
as  I  have  explained,  do  very  well  with 
non-elevating  sights. 


Rifle,  Revolver  and 
Pistol  Problems 

Alf.  B.  Geikie 

THE  Martson  muzzle  loading  rifle 
was  built  in  Toronto  something 
over  fifty  years  ago,  and  sold  for 
$60.00.  It  weighed  about  nine  pounds 
and  had  a  nicely  browned  thirty-two  inch 
octagon  barrel.  It  was  made  in  .32  cali- 
bre with  six  grooves.  The  grooves  and 
lands  were  of  equal  width  and  of  uniform 
twist  of  one  turn  in  thirty  inches.  The 
grooves  were  cut  fifteen  thousandths  of 
an  inch  in  depth  and  were  slightly  freed 
at  the  breech. 

The  Marston  muzzle  loader  was  fitted 
with  a  patent  breech  which  was  an  invert- 
ed, elliptical,  cone  shaped  screw  plug. 
This  gave  great  strength  to  the  breech 
and  to  its  threads.  It  had  a  hook  that 
locked  into  the  tang  on  the  stock.  The 
rifle  was  fitted  with  a  large  nipple  and  a 
thin  copper  washer  was  placed  between 
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the  shoulder  of  the  nipple  and  the- lock 
of  the  barrel.  This  arrangement  deaden- 
ed the  blow  of  the  heavy  hammer  and 
prevented  trouble  from  broken  nipples. 

Large  musket  caps  were  used  to  dis- 
charge the  weapon.  A  silver  bushing 
was  screwed  into  the  barrel  near  the  base 
of  the  nipple.  It  was  one-eighth  of  an 
inch  in  diameter  and  contained  a  vent 
one  thirty-second  of  an  inch  in  diam- 
eter. This  vent  allowed  the  air  to  escape 
when  loading  a  round  ball  and  made  it 
unnecessary  to  apply  heavy  pressure  to 
force  the  ball  to  the  breech  of  the  bore. 
If  this  were  done  the  air  pressure  would 
increase  as  the  ball  was  pushed  down  the 
barrel  and  it  would  make  it  difficult  to 
seat  the  round  ball  properly. 

This  vent  made  a  difference  in  the 
sound  of  the  report  which  was  a  sharp 
whip-like  crack  much  like  that  of  the 
flint  lock  rifle.  The  barrel  was  ribbed 
for  half  its  length  and  a  notch  was  cut 
near  the  muzzle  so  as  to  hold  the  ram- 
rod. There  was  a  loop  attached  to  the 
underside  of  the  barrel  through  which 
the  slide  key  was  passed  to  bolt  the 
barrel  to  the  stock.  The  rear  sight  was 
an  open  sight  and  looked  much  like  our 
present  sporting  sights.  It  was  used 
with  a  knife-blade  front  sight  which  was 
made  of  silver.  The  ram-rod  was  made 
of  steel  and  the  large  end  was  hollowed 
out  to  fit  the  round  ball.  The  small  end 
of  the  ram-rod  was  threaded  to  carry  a 
worm  or  slot. 

The  lock  was  of  the  back  action  type 
and  was  nicely  finished.  The  stock  was 
made  of  fine,  curly  walnut,  with  a  rifle 
butt  plate.  A  combination  patch  and 
cap  box  having  a  steel  cover  were  set 
in  the  stock. 

A  small  set  of  tools  was  provided  with 
the  rifle.  They  consisted  of  a  screw 
driver,  a  worrn  and  slot  piece,  a  nipple 
key  and  several  spare  nipples  with  copper 
washers,  a  patch  cutter  of  about  10-gauge 
and  bullet  moulds.  One  of  the  bullet 
moulds  casts  a  round  bullet  of  .32  calibre 
which  weighed  about  50  grains.  This 
bullet  was  used  with  a  measured  charge 
of  25  grains  of  fine  grain  black  powder. 
The  muzzle  velocity  of  the  charge  was 
about  1500  foot  seconds  and  its  muzzle 
energy  about  250  foot  pounds. 

The  patches  were  made  from  linen  or 
cotton  and  were  greased  on  one  side  with 
a  mixture  of  sperm  oil  and  tallow.  They 
were  cut  out  on  a  block  of  wood  by  means 
of  a  patch  cutter. 

The  writer  is  not  a  dyed-in-the-wool 
advocate  of  the  .30-30  and  has  on  many 
occasions  stated  that  this  arm  is  greatly 
excelled  in  Killing  power  by  our  .30'03 
service  rifle  adapted  to  the  1906  ammuni- 
tion, with  mahy  of  the  new  big  game 
loads.  But  there  is  no  doubt  but  that 
a  tightly-chambered,  correctly  bored 
arm  of  the  former  type  will  give  a  good 
account  of  itself  in  the  field  and  will 
show  good  accuracy  on  the  range.  In 
Texas  where  I  spent  a  large  portion  of 
my  time  since  the  border  crisis  or  rather 
fiasco  of  1916  I  have  noticed  that  the 
much-maligned  .30-30  is  extremely  popu- 
lar with  sportsmen  who  hunt  deer,  with 
cow-punchers  and  with  the  Rangers — 
the  latter  almost  without  exception 
apparently  having  adopted  the  carbine 
or  least  those  with  whom  I  was  brought 
into  contact  were  so  armed — and  find 
it  all  that  can  be  desired.  The  model 
adapted  to  this  type  of  ammunition  how- 
ever leaves  much  to  be  desired  from  a 
mechanical  standpoint  which  will  not  be 
dwelt  upon  here  as  I  have  already  men- 
tioned this  matter  in  my  last  article. 

The  greatest  bugbear  with  recruits 
on  the  target  range  seemingly  is  fear  of 
the  somewhat  decided  recoil  of  the  ser- 
vice arm  when  said  weapon  is  not  proper- 


There  is  waiting  for  you  a  copy  of 
HALLAM'S  BEAUTIFUL  FUR 
FASHION  BOOK  for  SEASON 
1923,  containing  about  250  illustrations 
of  FUR  COATS  AND  SETS, 
amongst  which  is 

THIS  BEAUTIFUL 


yourChoke 


This  handsome  CANADIAN 
WOLF  SET,  is  an  example  of 
.     HALLAM'  trapper  to  wearer" 
values. 

SCARF  measures  about  35 
inches  long  and  is  lined  with 
Crepe  de  Chene,  can  be  fas- 
tened with  Chain,  Domes,  or 
by  Spring  Jaw  , oh  the  head. 

MUFF  is  large  ballshape 
about  33' inches. round  arid  16 
inches  across,  velvet  lined, 
crepe  cuffs,  soft  brown  bed, 
wrist  coi;d  and  ring, .  trimrned 
with  Heads,  Tails,  and  Paws, 
as  shown. 

M.  300  Black   Wolf  Scarf,  delivered  to  you,  $28.50 

M.  301     "       "     Muff,    26.50 

M,  302  Brown  Lucille  Wolf  Scarf  "  "  "  28.50 
M.  303    "       "       "    Muff  "     "   "     26  50 

Hallam's  Fur  Fashion  Book  contains  a  wonderful  showing  of  FUR  COATS  in 
MUSKRAT,  RACOON,  HUDSON  SEAL,  BEAVER,  ELECTRIC  SEAL, 
PERSIAN  LAMB,  MARMOT,  in  latest  styles  at  extremely  low  prices,  ranging 
from  $59.00  to  $435.00.  .  . '     * ,    ■  " 

CUT  OUT  THIS  COUPON  AND  MAIL  TO-DA1  — — 


Please  send  me  FREE 
the  1923  Edition  of  the 


Y 


our  name  in 


HALLAM    FUR  FASHION  BOOK 

full  :„;.„.  


Street  or  Rural  Route- 


Post  Office   Province 

To  ^ha[|ii|^  Department 


No  682  TORONTO 


r '  Rich  in  Fragrance 
and  Flavor. 


Hand  COFFEE 
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Sold  only  in  H»  1  and  2  lb.  airtight  tins. 
Whole,  ground  or  fine  ground  for  Tricolator  or  percolator  use. 

CHASE  &  SANBORN.  Montreal. 
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OORANG 
AIREDALES 

The  20th  Century 
All-Round  Dogs 


Choice  Puppy  Stock  for  Sale 

Twelve  Famous  Oorangs  at  Stud 
Also 

Oorang  Dog  Remedies 
Oorang  Dog  Biscuits 
Oorang  Dog  [Supplies 

Write  for  Catalog 

Oorang  Kennels 

World's  Largest  Airedale  Breeders 
Dept.  Z  LA  RUE,  OHIO 


SKI  THIS  WINTER 

Get  over  the  snow  swift- 
ly and  smoothly  on 

NORTHLAND  SKIS 

the  first  choice  of  hunt- 
ers, trappers  and  out- 
door enthusiasts. 


Free  Booklet  on  Skiing. 

Every  pair  of  Northland  Skis  bears  the  blue 
trade-mark.    Look  for  it. 

NORTHLAND  SKI  MFG.  CO. 
6  Merriam  Park  ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH   OR  CREDIT 


JACOBS  BROS., 

16  Toronto  Arcade, 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage In  Trice  and 
Quality. 

WRirE     TO-DAY  FOB 
CATALOGUE.     IT  IS 
FHKB 

We  S2n<l  Diamonds  to 
any  part  of  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  ex- 
!>■  >  sc.  Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

Diamond  Importers 
TORONTO,  Canada 


How's  the  time  to 
Make 
—    Your  Own 
Send  for   u  Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Catalog  Of    Materials.  Supplies,  Repairs,  Tools 

Instruction  hooks,  also  Tackle 

Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 
Roosevelt,  N.  y 


ly  held  against  the  shoulder  and  the  sling 
not  scientifically  adjusted.  I  have  seen 
would-be-bulls-eye-punchers  close  their 
eyes,  grit  their  teeth,  mutter  an  inward 
prayer  to  Allah  and  jerk  the  trigger  ,  all 
of  which  is  sufficient  cause  for  much 
biting  of  nails,  despondency  and  lurid 
profanity  on  the  part  of  the  instructor. 
John  Smith,  who  discards  his  .30-30  for 
the  .405  is  up  against  the  recoil  proposi- 
tion immediately  and  the  rainbow  hue  of 
his  shoulder  after  continuous  cannonad- 
ing, with  the  latter  fusil  is  mute  tho  painful 
evidence  of  the  disadvantages  of  an  arm 
possessing  a  severe  recoil  in  the  hands  of 
one  not  reared  upon  such  shooting  para- 
phernalia but  used  to  the  milder  back- 
ward thrust  of  arms  heaving  lighter 
charges  of  powder  and  leaVl. 

With  the  pistol  and  revolver  the  mat- 
ter is  the  same  and  many  a  crank  who  did 
splendid  work  with  his  old  Smith  &  Wes- 
son single  action  revolver  adapted  to  the 
.44  Russian  ammunition  has  been  persua- 
ded to  shift  to  the  heavy  recoiling 
army  automatic  with  a  consequent  falling 
off  in  scores  and  a  sore  wrist.  Personal- 
ly, I  am  a  great  admirer  of  this  same  .45 
automatic  Colt,  but  far  be  it  from  me  to 
advise  a  life-long  user  of  another  type 
of  side-arm  to  shift  his  attentions  in  the 
direction  of  the  automatic  for  the  simple 
reason  that  to  master  the  automatic  one 
has  many  things  to  unlearn  when  chang- 
ing from  the  revolver  to  the  auto. 
Among  them,  might  be  mentioned  the 
heavier  trigger  pull  of  the  latter  compared 
to  the  sweet  drag  of  the  old  Smith  &  Wes- 
son and  Colt  guns  when  properly  worked 
over  to  the  user's  idea  of  what  a  'sweet' 
pull  should  be.  Also  the  balance  of  the 
automatic  is  absolutely  different  from 
that  of  the  double  or  single-action  guns 
and  the  shape  of  the  automatic's  handle 
is  a  decided  departure  from  what  the 
single  or  double-action  gun-man  has 
been  used  to.  The  trooper  "broken  in" 
on  the  automatic  upon  his  entrance  to 
the  service  and  having  nothing  to  un- 
learn becbmes  as  familiar  to  the  weapon 
as  did  the  cavalryman  in  blue  of  Custer's 
days  with  the  single-action  Colt. 

In  actual  killing  power  there  is  little 
to  choose  between  the  older  .45  black 
powder  Colt  and  modern  automatic  and 
any  controversies  over  the  respective 
merits  of  these  two  types  in  this  regard 
are  but  splitting  of  hairs.  A  man  plug- 
ged with  either  of  these  two  gun's  mis- 
siles is  usually  down  and  out  for  keeps  or 
a  candidate  for  the  surgical  ward. 

There  is  no  gainsaying  the  fact  that  the 
automatic  is  a  far  more  natural  "pointer" 
than  the  double  action  revolver.  The 
former  is  equipped  with  a  front  sight 
set  in  close  to  the  barrel  and  no  effort  is 
required  to  secure  the  desired  bead  on 
the  target  whereas  to  the  writer  at  least 
the  comparative  high  front  sight  of  the 
double  and  single  action  revolver  involves 


a  certain  amount  of  mechanical  effort. 
Optically,  the  sights  with  which  the  old 
powder  and  ball  revolvers  were  equipped 
are  as  near  perfect  as  the  writer,  at  least, 
would  desire — the  front  sight  of  brass 
lying  close  to  the  barrel,  the  rear  6ight  a 
deep  notch  in  the  spur  of  the  hammer. 
Personally  I  have  but  scant  use  for  a  high 
front  sight  on  either  pistol  or  revolver. 
The  balance  of  the  army  automatic  pistol 
brings  back  to  my  mind  the  memory  of 
the  balance  of  the  pistol  on  which  I  was 
raised  to  shoot — a  thirty-six  calibre  colt 
with  a  seven  and  one-half  inch  barrel, 
large  beautiful  walnut  stocks  with  brass 
straps.  The  hang  and  balance  of  this 
pistol  was  as  near  perfection  as  one 
could  desire.  In  fact  the  design  of  these 
arms  in  this  respect  has  never  surpassed 
or  equalled. 

Much  has  been  written  of  late  con- 
cerning the  killing  power  of  the  pocket 
weapons.  By  the  term  "pocket  arm" 
I  am  referring  to  guns  adapted  to  such 
ammunition  as  the  .32  and  .38  S.  &  W. 
and  to  the  .32  and  .38  calibre  pocket 
automatics.  Frankly  these  arms  were 
never  intended  for  a  more  serious  purpose 
than  that  of  giving  a  sense  of  protection 
to  the  owner  that  only  the  presence  of  a 
weapon  no  matter  what  its  size  at  times 
will  give.  I  do  not  claim  that  these 
little  brutes  will  not  kill  and  have  not 
killed  but  in  a  pinch  when  the  possession 
of  a  pistol  is  really  indicated  the  chances 
are  that  a  gun  possessing  a  real  "slam" 
will  be  appreciated  and  its  absence  after- 
wards lamented. 

Some  months  ago  the  writer  contribut- 
ed an  article  to  this  publication  on  the 
subject  of  the  .303  British  Lee-Enfield 
from  a  somewhat  limited  use  of  the  arm 
in  question  overseas  with  the  twenty- 
seventh  Division  (U.  S.)  brigaded  with 
British  troops.  It  appears  that  my 
remarks  were  taken  by  certain  advocates 
of  this  arm  as  a  sweeping  denunciation  of 
their  rifle  in  question  whereas  in  all  fair- 
ness the  writer  simply  stated  his  own 
experience  with  his  own  personal  rifle 
and  with  certain  others  of  this  model 
which  developed  certain  peculiarities 
differing  greatly  from  those  experienced 
with  our  own  service  rifle  used  on  the 
American  sector.  The  fact  that  the  Lee 
stood  up  under  the  stress  of  trench  war- 
fare as  it  did  is  in  itself  that  the  arm  was 
a  satisfactory  Bosche-Getter  and  what 
few  defects  of  design  were  apparent  were 
overshadowed  by  its  many  points  of 
excellence  among  which  might  be  men- 
tioned its  compactness,  splendid  balance 
and  light  weight.  My  own  rifle  had  a 
propensity  for  jamming  when  the  maga- 
zine was  loaded  with  its  full  quota  of 
cartridges  but  the  fault  may  have  been 
peculiar  to  this  particular  rifle  and  to 
the  few  that  I  noticed  with  this  undesir- 
able feature.  Trench  war-fare  is  without 
doubt  the  Acid  Test  for  any  arm. 


The  Marston  Muzzle  Loading  Rifle 

James  J.  Marshall 


to  please  you  from 


THE  perplexities,  problems  and  doubts 
confronting  that  species  of  the 
human  race  familiarly  known  as 
"gun  crank*"  are  unlimited.  No  sooner 
has  John  Smith  become  wedded  to  the 
.30-30  than  a^  certain  party  suddenly 
gifted  with  divine  inspiration  breaks  into 
print  with  howls  to  the  high  heavens,  and 
moans  and  lamentations  to  the  effec;t 
that  the  said  musketoon  is  sadly 
lacking  in  power  to  slay  even  such  humble 
'game'  as  the  lowly  woodchuck,  and  that 
to  attempt  to  stalk  such  denizens  of  the 
woods  as  deer  or  larger  wild  folk  with  the 


arm  in  question  is  the  worst  form  of 
insanity  and  those  guilty  of  the  practice 
should  be  forthwith  drawn  and  quartered. 

Right  there  John  Smith's  dream  is 
shattered,  he  disposes  of  the  exposed 
fraud,  snare  and  delusion — his  .30-30 
which  hitherto  has  served  him  well — and 
immediately  hies  him  to  the  hardware 
store  and  purchases  a  .405  Winchester  or 
similar  arm  which  bruises  his  shoulder, 
loosens  his  teeth  and  lightens  his  pocket- 
book  at  every  shot.  Notwithstanding 
these  flies  in  the  ointment  of  gun  bliss  he 
is  for  the  time  being  happy  until  another 
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divinely-inspired  scribe  bursts  forth  into 
the  gun  and  ammunition  columns  with 
denunciations  upon  anything  larger  than 
a  twerity-five  calibre  arm  throwing  a 
missile  the  heft  of  which  must  not  exceed 
that  of  a  BB  shot  at  a  speed  around  three 
thousand  feet  per  second.  If  John  Smith 
has  not  learned  his  lesson— and  the 
probabilities  are  that  he  hasn't — he 
will  probably  dispose  of  his  .405  and 
secute  one  of  the  much  lauded,  fly-by- 
night,  high-speed  beauties  and  will 
wonder  greatly  with  these  light-weight  fly- 
to-pieces  missiles.  If  John  Smith  be  gifted 
with  ordinary  human  intelligence — and 
as  representative  of  the  average  so- 
called  "gun  drank"  we  will  assume  he  is 
so  endowed — he  will  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  all  is  not  gold  that  glitters 
and  that  all  that  appears  in  print  is  not 
necessarily  true.  He  betakes  himself 
"without  delay  back  to  his  first  love  the 
Tnuch-maligned  .30-30,  kills  his  deer, 
Tjear,  woodchuck  or  whatever  his  blood- 
thirsty designs  lead  him  to  stalk,  with 
m'eatness  and  dispatch,  swears  off  being 
rswayed  by  every  disgruntled  Junius  who 
covers  up  his  inefficiency  with  a  rifle  in 
the  game  field  by  a  general  traducing  of 
the  arm  which  figured  in  the  hunt  and  is 
rfrom  thence  on  content. 

In  loading  the  rifle  the  powder  charge 
was  carefully  measured  and  poured  into 
the  barrel.  A  patch  was  then  placed 
on  the  muzzle  with  the  greased  side  to 
the  bore.  A  round  ball  was  placed  on 
the  patch.  The  ram  rod  was  then  pulled 
out  and  the  big  end  containing  the  hol- 
j'lowed  out  part  to  fit  the  ball,  as  placed 
over  the  ball.  The  bullet  was  then  forced 
:  into  the  barrel. 

Near  the  small  end  of  the  ram  rod 
a  small  groove  was  cut  to  indicate  the 
-exact  distance  to  seat  the  bullet.  The 
jbullet  was  not  hammered  in  by  throwing 
the  ram  rod  against  it  as  this  would 
pulverize  the  powder  and  deform  the 
"'bullet,  both  of  which  would  cause  in- 
•  accurate  shooting. 

After  the  rifle  was  loaded  the  ram  rod 
was  replaced  in  the  thimble,  a  cap  was 
placed  on  the  nipple,  and  the  rifle  was 
ready  to  shoot. 

As  greased  patches  were  always  used, 
leading  was  unknown.  Therefore  the 
cleaning  of  the  rifle  was  a  very  simple 
and  easy  matter.  This  was  done  by 
pulling  out  the  ram  rod,  detaching  the 
barrel  from  the  stock  by  removing  the 
slide  key  under  the  fore-end  and  by  plac- 
ing the  breech  end  of  the  barrel  in  a  pail 
of  boiling  water.  The  slot  piece  was 
then  attached  to  the  ram  rod  and  a 
clean  patch  inserted  in  the  slot  and  the 
ram  rod  was  pushed  up  and  down  through 
the  bore  so  that  the  water  was  pumped 
through  the  barrel.  After  the  barrel 
was  thoroughly  clean  the  ram-rod  was 
removed,  the  water  was  allowed  to  drain 
out  of  the  barrel  by  holding  it  muzzle 
downward,  and  the  barrel  dried  by  its 
own  heat. 

A  clean  patch  was  then  soaked  in 
sperm  oil,  placed  in  the  ram-rod  slide  and 
the  inside  of  the  barrel  was  oiled.  There 
is  very  little  work  required  to  clean  these 
muzzle  loading  rifles  and  it  is  actually 
a  pleasure  to  do  it. 

When  these  muzzle  loading  rifles  were 
used,  game  was  easy  to  get  and  shooting 
matches  were  the  order  of  the  day  all 
along  the  frontier,  so  that  the  settlers 
would  keep  in  practice  to  enable  them 
to  protect  their  homes  from  the  Indians 
and  also  so  that  they  could  provide  food 
for  the  tables. 

The  accuracy  of  these  muzzle  loading 
rifles  was  very  fine.  At  one  turkey  shoot- 
ing match  an  old  friend  of  mine  killed 
six  turkeys  with  six  shots  at  a  range  of 
60  measured  yards,  by  shooting  them  in 
the  head.    On  one  occasion  he  got  seven 


Hound  Dog 

"I  thought  you  had  a  bird 
dog,  Jim.  He's  nothing  but 
a  rabbit  hound." 

"Well,  let  him  go.  Infalli- 
ble' s  quick  enough  to 
knock '  em  without  a  dog. 

Infallible 

A  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 


HERCULES  POWDER,  CO. 

901  King  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 


Pheasant  or  Partridge;  what- 
ever your  favorite  game, 
you'll  bring  home  a  bigger 
bag  if  you  use  a  Parker 

AT  YOUR  DEALER'S 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  MERIDEN,  CONN.,  U.S.A. 
Pacific  Coast  Aqent:  A.  W.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francisco 
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turkeys  in  ten  shots  at  100  yards.  The 
rifle  was  always  wiped  out  clean  after 
each  shot. 

When  shooting  at  25  yards  I  have  seen 
him  place  three  bullets  so  close  together 
that  it  looked  as  if  one  round  ball  had 
made  the  hole.  When  we  chopped  the 
balls  out  of  the  tree  all  three  of  them 
were  fused  together  into  one  lump  with 
a  mass  of  wood  cuttings.  At  50  yards 
these  rifles  would  shoot  groups  that  could 
be  covered  with  a  copper,  and  at  100 
yards  few  of  the  shots  would  be  outside 
2V2  inch  circles.  Beyond  100  to  150 
yards  very  little  shooting  was  done.  * 

When  shooting  partridges  or  black 
squirrels  this  friend  would  cut  the  head 
off  nine  times   out   of  ten  at  ranges 


which  are  now  usually  considered  out  of 
the  ordinary  with  breech  loaders.  Wood- 
chucks  were  killed  at  75  to  100  yards, 
with  ease,  by  shooting  them  through 
the  head.  My  friend  usually  killed  his 
deer  with  a  single  shot  each  as  he  stalked 
to  within  proper  range  of  them  and  made 
one  shot  do  the  work.  He  could  make 
good  raids  on  crows  and  hawks  that 
were  seen  in  large  numbers  in  that  com- 
munity about  thirty  .years  ago,  which 
was  after  the  time  wfhen  most  of  the 
game  was  cleaned  out. 

These  old  muzzle  loading  rifles  were 
made  by  a  good  gunsmith.  They  were 
fine  weapons.  We  needed  good  accuracy 
and  light  ammunition  and  we  had  both. 
Those  were  the  good  old  days. 


New  Bullets  I  Have  Met 

Ernest  Coler 

(Reprinted  by  permission  from  Arms  and  (he  Man) 


SOMETIMES  I  am  wondering  whe- 
ther the  latter-day  rifleman's  eman- 
cipation from  the  lead  pot,  the  dip- 
per, the  hot  stove  and  the  profanity  that 
goes  with  the  capers  of  a  recalcitrant  bull- 
et mold  has  been  an  altogether  unadulter- 
ated blessing. 

Those  were  great  days  when  we  were 
regular  customers  of  the  junk  man  in 
the  purchase  of  lead  and  tin;  when  the 
wife,  on  seeing  us  come  home  with  the 
box  of  chocolates  interpreted  the  thought- 
fulness  as  meaning  that  her  immaculate, 
shining  kitchen  stove  was  due  for  another 
violation  that  night.  The  next  morning 
we  picked  leaden  spatters  out  of  our 
office  pants  and  our  hands  bore  a  col- 


f 
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100-yard  groups  made  by  John  W. 
Hession  with  the  new  Pope  taper-bot- 
tom cast  bullet  during  the  recent  indoor 
competitions  of  the  Metropolitan  Rifle 
League   of   New    York.    (Referred  to 

in  the  text  as  "Figure  6."j 
Ten  ring  2  inches  in  diameter. 


lection  of  blisters  where  the  hot  lead  had 
landed  at  unguarded  moments. 

But  in  those  days  we  at  least  knew  what 
was  what  and  when  the  boys  in  the  pit 
stuck  the  marker  way  up  into  the  three 
rings  we  didn't  blame  the  ammunition, 
because  forsooth,  we  had  made  it  our- 
selves, prayerfully  and  with  loving  care. 

When  the  Krag,  and  later  the  Spring- 
field, came  into  the  hands  of  many 
enthusiasts  those  who  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  "rolling  their  own"  encountered 
the  problems  that  go  with  ranges  located 
in  or  near  settled  communities,  where 
hills  were  seldom  available  to  serve  as 
bullet  stops  and  where  the  dangers  of 
the  jacketed  missile  traveling  at  high 
velocities  made  themselves  unpleasantly 
felt  when  the  bullet,  as  it  sometimes 
happened,  cavorted  into  somebody's 
attic  or  clipped  the  tail  off  somebody's 
cow.  Besides,  many  of  the  early  N.R.A. 
clubs  possessing  only  100  or  200-yard 
ranges  were  not  meiely  loath  to  abandon 
them  but  unable  to  find  more  suitable 
facilities.  The  whole-souled  co-operation 
which  army  authorities  give  to  civilian 
rifle  shooting  at  present  did  not  exist, 
even  the  "milish"  regarding  the  civilian 
as  an  interloper  who  deserved  scant  at- 
tention and  was  given  few  courtesies. 

Thus  the  early  Krag  and  Springfield  us- 
ers in  many  localities  turned  their  atten- 
tion to  the  cast  bullet  which  had  done 
and  still  did  valiant  service  in  many  of  the 
older  arms  and  in  Schuetzen  outfits, 
and  old  man  Barlow  of  blessed  memory 
did  a  thriving  business  cutting  molds 
and  selling  the  paraphernalia  that  go 
with  the  arts  of  bullet  making  and  hand 
loading.  The  copper  gas  check  came  into 
vogue,  affording  a  fairly  efficient  comp- 
romise between  the  jacketed  bullet  and 
the  lead-tin-antimony  combination  that 
had  to  be  propelled  with  care  to  keep  it 
from  going  to  pieces  in  the  rifling. 

The  chief  difficulty  encountered  in  the 
use  of  cast  bullets  of  conventional  design 
has  its  basis  in  two  factors.  The  first  of 
these  is  the  rapid  twist  of  the  modern, 
high-power  rifle  barrel;  the  second  is  the 
uncertainty  of  seating  a  fairly  hard  alloy 
bullet  in  the  cartridge  shell  in  such  a 
manner  that  it  will  enter  the  throat  of  the 
chamber  in  the  same  way  for  each  and 
every  shot. 

Yet  it  is  true  that  with  certain  cast 
bullets  excellent  accuracy  may  be  obtain- 
ed at  ranges  up  to — and  in  some  cases  far 
beyond — 200  yards,  with  practically  neg- 
ligible wear  on  the  barrel  and  at  an  am- 
munition cost  so  attractively  low  as  to 


100-yard  groups  made  by  L.  J.  Miller 
with  the  Squibb-Miller  bullet  during  the 
recent  indoor  competitions  of  the  Metro- 
politan Rifle  League  of  New  York.  (Re- 
ferred 1o  in  the  text  as  "Figure  7")~ 
Ten  ring  2  inches  in  diameter. 


leave  no  comparison  between  factory- 
loaded  and  hand-made  cartridges. 

A  thousand  bullets  can  be  made  from  25> 
pounds  of  metal  costing  8  cents  a  pound  or 
$2.  A  thousand  primers  cost  $2.36  ^ 
2lA  pounds  of  powder,  such  as  No.  80,. 
figure  $6.50.  Total  cost  of  1000  rounds 
of  ammunition  $10.86.  Nothing  has  been 
allowed  for  shells  because  few  riflemen 
purchase  them  for  reduced  loads.  Be- 
sides, low-pressure  charges  work  better  in 
shells  that  have  been  fired  previously  in 
the  same  rifle,  preferably  with  full  service- 
charges. 

To  continue  this  story  it  is  necessary  to* 
mention  names  and  to  resort  to  personal- 
ities that  are  connected  with  the  old  Cy- 
press Hills  Rifle  and  Revolver  Associa- 
tion, some  years  ago  rechristened  the 
Brooklyn  Rifle  Club.  The  Cypress  Hills 
range,  though  now  only  a  remnant  and 
recollection  of  its  former  self,  is  a  land- 
mark in  American  rifle  shooting,  a  heri- 
tage of  the  days  of  black  powder  and  the 
Schuetzen  rifle.  Harry  Pope,  Arthur 
Hubalek,  Kaufman,  the  late  Dr.  Hudson 
and  many  others  did  their  shooting  here- 
and  were  succeeded  by  a  younger  genera- 
tion with  new  shooting  ideals  and  ambi- 
tions. 

When  the  high-power  rifle  began  its  as- 
cendency even  at  Cypress  Hills,  early 
recourse  was  had  to  the  cast  bullet  for  use 
in  Krags  and  Springfields  because  the 
range,  being  located  in  a  settled  locality,, 
made  the  use  of  service  ammunition  dan- 
gerous. There  was,  moreover,  the  knowr- 
ledge  that  the  first  smokeless  powders  of 
the  "Lightning"  variety  were  leading  bar- 
rels to  an  early  destruction.  And  there 
were  of  course  those  who  held  to  the  belief 
that  ammunition  of  desirable  accuracy 
could  be  manufactured  by  the  shooter 
himself  from  less  destructive  compon- 
ents, that  is  from  cast  bullets  and  powders. 
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that  did  not  act  on  barrels  with  the  feroc- 
ity of  an  acetylene  blow-torch. 

As  far  as  cast  bullets  as  such  were  con- 
cerned, there  was  no  scarcity  of  them  even 
in  those  days,  quite  a  variety  of  Ideal  bul- 
lets being  available  of  wfyich  the  good  old 
308241  was  perhaps  the  most  popular. 

The  fact  that  the  shooting  with  the 
military  arm  followed  closely  upon  the 
vogue  of  the  Schuetzen  rifle  brought  it 
about  that  there  was  no  prone  shooting  at 
Cypress  Hills,  all  shooting  being  done  off- 
hand, on  the  8-inch  bull.  And  let  me 
add  here  that  perfect  scores  were  neither 
few  nor  far  between. 

As  was  natural  under  the  circum- 
stances, several  of  the  members  of  the  old 
Cypress  Hills'  outfit  took  to  experiment- 
ing themselves,  employing  tool  makers 


Showing  the  Squibb.the  Pope, the  Squibb- 
Miller  and  the  latest  Gebhard  bullets 
seated  in  the  loaded  shells.  The  first 
and  the  fourth  shells  have  a  cannelure  at 
the  juncture  of  neck  and  taper.  (Re- 
ferred to  in  the  text  as  "Figure  10.") 

and  machinists  and  purchasing  blank 
molds  and  spoiling  them  until  they  had 
evolved  something  they  considered  of 
value. 

Perhaps  one,  of  the  earliest  experim- 
enters among  "the  club's  members  was 
Sam  Squibb — he  is  still  at  it,  by  the  way 
— who  in  a  desire  to  obtain  greater  vel- 
ocities than  were  obtained  from  the  ord- 
inary cast  bullet  developed  a  series  of  gas- 
check  bullets,  trying  each  in  turn  and 
making  improvements  as  time  went  on. 
The  design  finally  determined  upon  as 
showing  the  sought-after  accuracy  is  that 
shown  in  Fig.  1,  a  spitzer  bullet  which 
when  cast  of  90%  lead  and  10%  anti- 
mony weighs  170  grains  including  the  gas 
check  and  accommodates  itself  satisfact- 
orily to  a  variety  of  powder  charges  from 
11  to  16  grains  of  No.  80.  The  bullet  is 
1.060  long  and  in  the  specimen  before 
me  is  sized  to  .309  even  the  portion  im- 
mediately above  the  topmost  lubrication 
groove  being  of  that  diameter.  A  100- 
yard  machine  rest  target,  printed  else- 
where within  this  article  will  give  an  idea 
of  the  remarkable  accuracy  of  this  bullet 
while  additional  details  concerning  it  are 
given  in  later  paragraphs. 

If  you,  dear  reader,  should  decide  to 
delve  into  the  mysteries  of  bullet  design- 
ing, take  my  advice  and  go  slow.  You 
enter  upon  a  formidable  undertaking. 
Whatever  notions  you  may  have  as  to 
what  a  regular  bear  of  a  bullet  should  be 
like  are  apt  to  be  grievously  upset  and 
the  first  cutting  cherry  is  likely  to  be  fol- 


RIGID 
UNBREAKABLE 

Years  of  Use  Develop 
No  Detrimental 
Wobble  or  Backlash 

THE  marvelous  accuracy 
of  Lyman  Combination 
Rear  Sights  endures.  So 
nicely  are  elevating  stem  and 
sleeve  adjusted   to  each  other 


that  even  after  years  of  use  the 


stem  sets  as  rigid  in  the  sleeve  at  any  elevation  and  can  be 
raised  or  lowered  the  smallest  fraction  of  a  turn  as  accurately 
as  the  day  it  came  from  the  factory. 

Made  to  Stand  the  Gaff 

Lyman  Sights  are  made  to  stand  all  target  and  hunting  condi- 
tions. You  can  carry  a  Lyman  Combination  Rear  through  the 
woods  locked  in  position  for  an  instant  accurate  bead  without 
fear  of  its  being  broken  or  knocked  out  of  position. 

Ask  Your  Dealer 

for  Lyman  Sights  if  you  want  enduring  accuracy.  He  has  them, 
or  can  get  them  for  you  for  any  of  the  popular  rifles,  American 
or  foreign. 

Catalog  on  request 
The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corp.,  135  West  Street,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  for  This  Mark 


or  the  Name  Lyman 


Red  Head;  Blue  Bill,  Black  or  Canvas  Back 

or  any  other  kind  of  duck  will  come 
into  your  decoys  if  they  are  made 
by  Mason.  Year  by  year  they 
prove  their  worth.  True  to  color, 
type  and  size,  they  fill  the  bill  and 
bring  results.    A  post  card  from  you 

will  bring  our  free  catalog.  "PREMIER-  H  j 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 


5901  Mllford  St.  and  P.M.R.R. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light.  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  »r  repairs;  cbetk  as  btiim 
carry  by  hand;  sate  for  family;  all  sizes;  non-slnkabla; 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Forelin  GoternmonU. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  Wirld'i  Fain. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
KINO  FOLDING  CAN VA8  BOAT  CO.     46S  Harrison  St..  Kalamazoo.  Mloh. 
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Write  for 
Our  Free 
Book! 


Learn  at  Home  by  Mail  to 

Mount  Birds 
and  Animals 

Be  a  taxidermist.  Learn  the  wonder- 
ful art  that  enables  you  to  mount  and  pre- 
serve as  in  life,  all  kinds  of  birds,  animals, 
Oame-heads,  fishes,  reptiles,  etc.  Also  how  to 
tan  all  kinds  of  furs  and  skins  and  make 
splendid  rugs  and  robes.  Easily  Learned 
at  Home!  We  can  teach  you  easily  and 
quickly  by  mail.  Full  course  of  40  lessons, 
covering  every  branch  of  taxidermy.  Success 
Guaranteed  or  no  fee.  Old  reliable  school. 
Latest  methods.  Over  fifty-flve  thousand 
graduates. 

Nature  Lovers 
and  Sportsmen 
Should  Know 
Taxidermy 

A  new,  splendid  art, 
extremely  interesting  and 
fascinating.  Men,  women 
and  boys  become  enthusi- 
astic over  it.  Send  today 
for  free  finely  illustrated 
book,  and  see  for  yourself 
what  taxidermy  really  is. 
We  teach  you  at  home  by 
mail,  during  your  spare 
time.  You  learn  quickly. 
You  soon  know  Taxidermy 
and  learn  to  mount  your 
splendid  trophies.  You  can 
decorate  your  home,  den 
or  office  with  the  very  fin- 
est of  art.  You  can  make 
wonderful  profits  from 
I  your  spare  time.  You  will 
I  hugely  enjoy  every  mo- 
j.  w.  elwood— Expert  ment  V°u  eive  to  the  art 
2>5Vie,rPi"?  VJ!  Pre»-  of  of    taxidermy.  Thous- 

N.W.Schoolof  Taxidermy    andg  and     thousands  of 

students  have  learned  and  are  delighted. 
One  says: 

"Have  motmted  tcT*y  olrda.  three  deer  heads,  four  squir- 
rels, aod  sixteen  rob.-  Have  had  the  finest  of  success* 
Would  not  take  a  th  .ueanri  dollars  for  my  knowledge  of 
taxidermy.   — E.  V.  Jarocb. 


FREE 


Beautiful  book 
shovring  dozens  o( 
Photos  of  Mounted 
Specimens  and  also 
the  Taxidermy  Magazine— both  Free  for  a 
short  time.  Mail  coupon  or  a  postal  today. 
Don't  delay,  but  act  now  before  the  free 
books  are  exhausted. 

You  can  earn 
big  money  from 
taxidermy  in 

your  Bpare  time,  or  go  into  It  as  a  profession  and 

moire.  (.....  7*5  mv,  . .  ir  r.ri,   r. 1      .  i  i 


Make  Money 

your  spare  time,  or  go  into  It  as  a  profession  and 
make  from  J2,000  to  15,000  per  year.  Big  demand  and 
lew  taxidermists.  This  is  something  new,  something 
worth  your  while.  Write  Today  for  full  particulars 
and  the  two  free  books.  Merely  mail  coupon  or  a  let- 
ter or  postal— but  do  it  today.  You  will  be  delighted 
with  the  free  books. 

Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy 
10  Elwood  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Nebraska 

{.The  Only  School  of  Taxidermy  in  the  World) 


Free  Book  Coupon* 


Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy, 
1 0  Elwood  Bldg.      Omaha,  Neb. 

wtthout  obligation  on  my  part  send  me 
copies  of  your  FREE  TAXIDERMY 
HOOK  AND  THE  TAXIDERMY  MAG- 
AZiNE,  and  full  particulars  about  your 
course  of  lessons  ou  taxidermy. 


 —  "Be  Wise" 

Addrttt   ~— __.  


No.  1 — The  Squibb  bullet  conies  with  a 
gas  check.  This  bullet  is  used  with  rat  ti- 
er light  200-yard  loads  and  its  designer 
proves  that  the  gas  check  is  an  important 
factor  in  safeguarding  the  bullet's  accur- 
acy. 

No.  2— This  is  H.  M.  Pope's  new  .30  cal- 
ibre cast  bullet,  an  exceedingly  accurate 
affair.  The  tapered  bottom  band  meas- 
ures .315  inch  at  its  widest  portion.  This 
bullet  shows  no  fins  after  passing  through 

the  barrel. 
No.  3 — Here  we  have  the  so-called  Squibb- 
Miller  bullet,  modeled  on  the  Pope  idea 
and  like  the  latter,  having  several  diam- 
eters. The  very  narrow  shouider  on  the 
bottom  band  is  meant  to  serve  as  a  stop 

in  loading. 
No.  4 — An  experimental  bullet  by  Charles 
Gebhard.  The  centre  band  has  forced 
upon  it  an  anchored  ring  of  pure  copper  to 
prevent  the  side  slip  in  the  rifling  which, 
according  to  Gebhard,  seems  to  be  a  fac- 
tor inseparable  from  all  cast  bullets  shot 

through  rapid  twists. 
No.  5 — In  the  Gebhard  bullet  we  seem  to 
have  an  admirable  coincidence  in  the 
centre  of  gravity  and  mass  and  excellent 
wind-bucking  qualities  due  to  its  rather 
sharp  point.  This  has  proved  a  fine 
bullet  for  200  yards. 

lowed  by  many  others  ere  you  arrive  at 
something  that  will  make  the  flight  from 
muzzle  to  target  without  tumbling  all 
over  itself  in  its  hurry  to  get  there.  The 
length  of  the  bullet  and  its  shape  and 
weight,  the  speed  at  which  it  is  propelled 
toward  the  target  are  factors  that  cannot 
be  given  in  books  and  tables  but  are 
found  only  in  painstaking,  laborious  try- 
outs  in  which  machine  rests,  sulphur 
casts,  whiskey  barrels  filled  with  water 
and  oodles  of  targets  play  their  succes- 
sive parts.  It  is  a  fact  which  with  every- 
body who  has  dabbled  with  reduced 
Springfield  loads  is  familiar  that  a  short- 
range  bullet,  particularly  that  which  is 
cast,  is  very  sensitive  to  variations  in 
powder  loads.  In  other  words,  such 
bullets  will  be  found  to  do  their  best  work 
with  a  given  load  which  has  to  be  deter- 
mined in  trials;  when  this  load  is  dimin- 
ished or  increased.less  accuracy  is  usually 
secured. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  no 
bullet  anthology  can  be  complete  without 
the  introduction  of  something  done  by 
Harry  Pope — this  by  way  of  calling  atten- 
tion to  the  bullet  illustrated  in  Fig.  2. 

Years  ago  both  the  late  Dr.  Hudson  and 
Pope  developed  bullets  in  which  the  con- 
ventional ideas  were  disregarded  by 
giving  the  bullet  several  diameters,  the 
plan  being  to  make  the  bullets'  forward 


bands  not  of  groove  diameter,  or  slightly 
over  it,  but  of  the  diameter  of  the  lands. 
The  lower  bands,  on  the  other  hand,  were 
given  a  diameter  several  thousandths  of 
an  inch  larger  than  the  depth  of  the 
grooves  of  the  rifling.  One  advantage 
which  a  bullet  of  this  sort  possesses  over 
older  models  is  that  is  centers  itself  in 
the  bore  without  deformation  and  in 
addition  affords  a  pressure-tight  fit  which 
is  so  necessary  with  smokeless  powders 
that  do  not  upset  the  bullet  as  black 
powder  will  upset  them. 

While  several  bullets  of  this  descrip- 
tion exist  in  the  Ideal  line  the  one  that 
concerns  us  here  is  the  Pope  taper-bot- 
tom .30  calibre  bullet  illustrated  in  Fig.  2. 
It  is  .908  long,  weighs  about  170  grains 
and  has  seven  bands.  The  first  four  of 
these  bands  measure  .301 ;  the  fifth  band 
is  .3025  in  diameter;  in  the  sixth  band 
the  diameter  is  increased  to.  304;  and 
the  bottom  band  measures  at  its  widest 
portion  close  to  .315.  The  bullet  is  seat- 
ed in  the  shell  so  that  all  but  the  narrow 
tapered  portion  protrudes.  This  affords 
a  bearing  of  generous  length  and  causes 
the  front  bands  to  ride  on  top  of  the  lands 
of  the  rifling.  The  fifth  and  sixth  band 
engage  the  rifling  part  of  its  depth  while 
the  seventh  and  last  gives  a  tight  seal 
from  the  moment  the  bullet  begins  its 
travel. 

The  tapered  bottom  band  is  not  merely, 
as  might  appear  at  first  glance,  meant  for 
a  more  convenient  seating  of  the  bullet  in 
the  shell  but  has  an  additional,  deeper 
significance.  When  a  cast  bullet  has 
passed  through  the  rifling  under  the  im- 
pulse imparted  to  it  by  the  exploding 
charge  it  emerges  from  the  muzzle  with 
as  many  tiny  fins  or  vanes  as  the  rifling 
has  lands;  these  vanes  are  often  irregular 
in  shape  and  length  and  they  to  a  very 
considerable  extent  limit  the  accuracy  of 
cast  bullets  that  enter  the  barrel  from 
the  breech;  indeed,  it  is  the  absence  of 
such  vanes  from  bullets  that  have  been 
loaded  from  the  muzzle  that  gives  the 
muzzle-loading  rifle  the  greater  accuracy 
for  which  it  is  famed. 

In  Pope's  taper-bottomed  bullet  these 
vanes  are  partially  absent  because  since 
they  are  shaved  off  the  wider  portion  of 
the  broad  bottom  land  the  metal  of  which 
they  consist  passes  over  to  the  taper, 
increasing  its  diameter  without  permit- 
ting the  vanes  to  extend  beyond  the  bot- 
tom as  would  be  the  case  with  a  bullet 
the  bottom  band  of  which  is  straight.  It 
is  also  easy  to  see  that  a  bullet  like  Pope's 
is  not  nearly  as  touchy  as  the  flat-base 
cast  bullet  whose  sharp  bottom  edge 
must  be  guarded  against  the  slightest 
injury  during  casting  as  well  as  in  loading. 


What  the  Pope  bullet  is  capable  of 
doing  is  shown  in  Fig.  6  a  photographic 
reproduction  of  two  targets  taken  from  a 
collection  of  possibles  made  by  John  W. 
Hession  in  a  recent  100-yard  indoor  com- 
petition of  the  Metropolitan  Rifle  League 
of  New  York.  These  targets,  and  many 
more  like  them,  were  shot  in  the  regula- 
tion prone  position,  with  a  Pope  barrel  32 
inches  long,  glass-sighted  and  mounted 
on  a  Springfield  action.    The  twist  is  one 


Above — These  groups  were  shot  with  the 
Gebhard  bullet,  at  100  feet,  muzzle  and 

elbow  rest. 
Below — An  exceptionally  close  100-yard 
group  shot  on  the  machine  rest  with  the 
Squibb  gas-check  bullet  illustrated  in 
Fig.  1. 

turn  in  14  inches.  During  the  earlier 
stages  of  the  match  Hession  used  a  load  of 
12  Yi  grains  of  Duponts  No.  80  which  he 
later  increased  to  15  grains,  the  latter 
load  apparently  giving  the  better  results. 

A  modification,  in  some  ways  an  elab- 
oration of  the  Hudson-Pope  idea  of  giving 
the  bull  different  diameters  appears  in 
what  has  come  to  be  known  as  the  Squibb- 
Miller  bullet  illustrated  in  Fig.  3.  In 
similarity  with  the  Pope  bullet  the  Squibb- 
Miller  secures  its  central  placing  by  hav- 
ing its  forward  portion  made  of  land 
diameter.  Consequently  the  first  four 
bands  measure  .301,  which  causes  them 
to  ride  on  the  lands  of  the  rifling.  With 
the  fifth  band  the  bore-sealing  process 
begins,  its  diameter  being  .310  or  .002 
larger  than  the  grooves.  The  sixth  band 
is  still  larger,  namely  .312  and  the  last  or 
bottom  band  measures  a  full  .314  inch. 

While  a  superficial  examination  of  the 
Squibb-Miller  bullet  would  show  the  bot- 
tom band  to  be  straight,  in  reality  this 
band  has  near  its  upper  edge  a  narrow 
ridge  which  serves  as  a  stop  beyond  which 
the  shell  does  not  extend  in  loading  and 
which  bears  the  forward  thrust  of  the 
shell  when  the  cartridge  is  pushed  home  in 
the  chamber. 

Many  trials  of  the  Squibb-Miller  bullet, 
on  the  machine  rest  as  well  as  in  actual 
competition  firing  have  established  a  load 
of  12}4  grains  of  Duponts  No.  80  as  the 
most  accurate  at  distances  up  to  200 
yards.  That  this  bullet  must  be  counted 
among  the  star  performers  is  shown  in  Fig. 
7  representing  two  of  a  number  of  poss- 
ibles made  by  one  of  the  bullet's  fathers, 
L.  J.  Miller,  president  of  the  Brooklyn 
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s  Country  Fresh  Milk 
in  the  heart  of 
\  every  wilderness 

WHAT  a  find  for  the  followers  of  the 
stream  and  trail  is  the  new  KLIM 
whole  milk!  It  affords  you  real  full  cream 
milk— fresh  at  all  times  — even  though  you 
are  miles  away  from  a  cow. 

There  is  nothing  so  invigorating  as  a  cool 
glass  of  milk  and  nothing  quite  as  good  as  the 
many  things  you  can  cook  with  milk.  When 
you  have  KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tins 
in  your  kit,  you  have  a  powdered  whole  milk 
which  can  be  used  whenever  milk  is  needed. 

The  compactness  of  this  product  is  another 
feature  of  interest  to  woodsmen,  for  a  one 
pound  can  makes  over  three  quarts  of  milk. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with 
KLIM  in  the  brown  and  yellow  tins,  write 
us  direct. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 
319  Craig  St..  W.  428  Main  Street 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Rose.  130  Water  St..  Vancouver 


BRAND 

I  POWDERED  jl 

III  1  CAN4D'A|g  HILK  *K0  "U'C''''  j  ll 


When  Next  You  Need 
Something  in 


PREMTHMG 


LET  US  SEND  YOU  SAMPLES  AND  QUOTE  YOU  PRICES 

We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS,  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  one  printed  articles  you  use 
in  your  business,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 
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WOODSTOCK  ONTARIO 
Printers  of  everything  from  a  calling  card  to  a  thousand  page  catalogue 
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For  camp 

A  searchlight  and  gun 
attachment  combined 

— 400  foot  range — 

When  the  night  is  so  dark  you 
can't  see  your  hand  in  front  of 
your  face,  that's  the  time  you'll 
appreciate  Lite-Site.  For  with 
Lite-Site,  with  its  400  feet  of 
dazzling  light  the  target  is  clearly 
illuminated — all  you  do  is  point 
the  light  and  fire  away,  for 
"Where  the  spot-light  shows,  the 
bullet  goes."  No  aiming — yet  the 
bullet  flies  straight  to  the  mark. 

Lite-Site  is  attached  to  gun  or 
rifle  in  1  -5th  of  a  second.  Lite- 
Site  is  all-metal  and  practically 
unbreakable   and  water-proof. 

And  Lite-Site  has  scores  of  other 
uses- — as  a  powerful  hand  light 
on  hikes  and  around  camp,  as  a 
trouble  lamp  for  automobile  or 
boat,  as  a  reading  lamp  in  camp 
(attached  in  no  time  at  all  to  tent 
pole.) 

Lite-Site  is  for  sale  at  all  good 
sporting-goods  stores — price  $6.00 
with  extra  bulb  and  battery. 
$6.50  west  of  Denver.  $7.00  in 
Canada,  plus  duty.  If  your 
dealer  cannot  supply  you,  Lite- 
Site  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of 
price.  Money  refunded  immed- 
iately if  you  are  not  entirely 
satisfied. 


Other  Lite-Site  Products 
Lite-Site  Model  A 

A  tiny  vest-pocket  search-light 
with  a  400  ft.  range  attached  in 
I -5th  of  a  second  to  pistol  or 
revolver.  Also  used  as  hand  light 
in  sleeve  or  as  trouble  lamp  on 
car. 

Also  Lite-Site  Super  Quality 
Searchlight  Batteries  with  the 
longer  life. 

Canadian  Department 
W.  M.  Stone,  Chatham,  Ont.,  Can. 

LICHT-SICHT   PRODUCTS  CORPORATION 

Warren,  Pennsylvania 

New  England  Office 
G.  L.  Hamilton  &  Co.  Inc.,  394  Atlan- 
tic Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Rifle  Club  in  this  year's  100-yard  Metro- 
politan Handicap.  The  rifle  used  con- 
sisted of  a  No.  3  Winchester  barrel 
mounted  on  Springfield  action,  the  twist 
of  the  rifling  being  12  inches — telescope 
sights. 

Another  very  early  bullet  experimenter 
of  the  Cypress  Hills  aggregation  was 
Charles  Gebhard,  he  whom  they  call 
"Pop" — not  on  account  of  advancing 
years  which  seem  to  sit  lightly  on  him  but 
because  Gebhard  is  an  old-timer  in  the 
shooting  game  who  combines  theory  and 
the  skill  of  the  tool  maker  and  machinist 
with  patience  and  an  enthusiasm  so 
youthful  that  it  requires  more  than  the 
cost  of  tools  to  prevent  him  from  going 
after  a  new  bullet  bug  that  may  bite  him. 

Some  ten  years  ago  "Pop"  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  store  bullets  and  missiles 
made  with  the  molds  then  available  pos- 
sessed certain  incurable  shortcomings. 
Therefore  he  set  himself  the  task  of  find- 
ing something  better.  The  path  of  the 
bullet  crank  being  no  primrose  affair,  as 
mentioned  earlier  in  this  narrative,  Geb's 
ten  years  of  experimenting  have  netted 
him  a  young  museum  of  cherries  and  tools, 
molds  and  machinery  and  a  collection  of 
bullets  of  all  sizes,  shapes  and  ballistic 
properties  that  are  much  too  formidable 
for  exhibition  in  the  columns  of  ARMS 
AND  THE  MAN.  The  Gebhard  bullet 
shown  in  Fig.  4,  for  instance,  shows  to 
what  length  the  designer  went  in  his 
attempts  to  endow  the  cast  bullet  with  a 
behavior  which  the  conventional  cast 
bullet  does  not  always  possess.  This  is  a 
bullet  which  in  the  process  of  casting  is 
armored  with  a  guide  ring  of  pure  copper 
by  means  of  which  groove  slipping  is  pre- 
vented. For  it  is  safe  to  say  that  prac- 
tically every  cast  bullet — except  that  pro- 
vided with  a  gas  check — when  fired  from  a 
barrel  having  as  rapid  a  twist  as  ten  inch- 
es, fails  to  hold  the  rifling  without  at  least 
some  side  slip. 


I  do  not  think  I  am  spilling  any  beans 
in  saying  that  Gebhard's  shop  is  more 
than  likely  to  produce  something  very 
interesting  along  these  lines  very  soon. 

The  present  Gebhard  bullet,  illustrated 
in  Fig.  5,  is  regularly  used  by  quite  a 
number  of  riflemen  in  the  East;  it  is  a 
rather  clean-cut  pointed  bullet  provided 
with  three  lubrication  grooves  and  weigh- 
ing about  165  grains.  Sized  to  .311  it 
shows  remarkable  accuracy  with  a  load 
not  exceeding  12  Yi  grains  of  No.  80. 
The  bullet  itself  will  easily  stand  a  load 
of  15  grains  of  No.  80  though  with  no 
noticeable  gain  in  accuracy  at  200  yards. 
Good  results  are  also  obtained  with  12 
grains  of  Duponts  Smokeless  Shotgun 
powder,  the  elevation  in  the  latter  case 
being  exactly  the  same  as  when  12H 
grains  of  No.  80  is  used. 

Earlier  in  this  dissertation  reference  was 
made  to  the  care  with  which  cast  bullets 
have  to  be  handled  to  preserve  the  perfect 
roundness  on  which  their  gas-tight  fit 
depends.  This  care  naturally  extends  to 
the  seating  of  the  bullet  in  the  shell,  an 
operation  during  which  the  bullet  is  easily 
disfigured  unless  great  care  is  taken. 

Of  the  bullets  described,  only  one,  the 
Pope,  is  seated  in  the  shell  with  the  aid  of 
a  tool.  The  Squibb-Miller,the  Squibb  gas- 
check  and  the  two  Gebhard  bullets  arebet- 
ter  for  being  seated  loosely  in  the  neck  of 
the  shell  by  hand.  The  Squibb-Miller  is 
peculiar  in  having  on  its  bottom  band  the 
narrow  ridge  beyond  which  the  bullet  will 
not  pass  into  the  shell.  The  taper  of  the 
Pope  bullet  also  provides  an  efficient  stop 
while  the  Squibb  and  Gebhard  bullets  per- 
form best  when  seated  in  cannelured 
shells. 

No  doubt  there  are  other  meritorious 
bullets  which  though  used  successfully  are 
unknown  to  the  fraternity;  if  so,  it  would 
make  good  reading  and  afford  means  of 
comparison  if  the  designers  would  come 
forth  with  details  of  their  particular  pet. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Accuracy  and  Trajectory  of  the  .22  Hol- 
low Point. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

The  following  is  taken  from  a  table  of 
ballistics  of  the  N.  R.  A.  cartridge: 
Accuracy  Radius  in  inches  at  50  yards 
Hollow  Point  Solid  Point 

Bullet  Bullet 


.42"  .43" 
Heighth  of  Trajectory  at  50  yds.  when 
fired  at  100 


Hollow  Point 
Bullet 


Solid  Point 
Bullet 


2.3"      •  2.4" 
Does  this  mean  that  the  hollow  point 
bullet  is  more  accurate  than  the  solid 
point  bullet?    If  so,  please  explain  why 
this  is. 

A  Subscriber 

Hespeler. 

Reply — These  figures  are  the  result  of 
accuracy  firing  at  the  plant  of  the  U.  S. 
Cartridge  Company,  and  cover  a  large 
number  of  shots.  They  say  that  they 
obtain  slightly  greater  accuracy  with  the 
hollow  point  bullet  than  with  the  solid 
bullet  in  their  N.  R.  A.  cartridge  at  a 
range  of  50  yards.  There  is  nothing 
especially  remarkable  about  this  and  we 
have  no  reason  to  believe  that  it  isn't  true. 

My  own  prone  shooting  has  often  prov- 
en that  the  ammunition  loaded  with  the 
hollow  point  ammunition  would  outshoot 
the  solid  point  ammunition  for  accur- 


acy at  this  range.  The  hollow  point 
ammunition  is  more  liable  to  throw  off  a 
wild  shot  occasionally  but  it  has  been  my 
experience  that  with  carefully  made  hol- 
low point  cartridges  that  the  mean  radius 
of  from  seven  to  nine  of  the  shots  in  each 
group  is  smaller  than  the  mean  radius 
obtained  with  the  solid  bullets.  In  other 
words  the  average  mean  radius  is  smaller 
and  if  the  ammunition  is  giving  very  few 
off  shots,  the  average  of  a  series  of  targets 
of  each  type  would  give  the  advantage  to 
the  hollow  point  stuff.  Past  shooting  has 
demonstrated  to  me  that  the  solid  bullet 
is  more  accurate  than  the  hollow  point 
when  shooting  in  a  variable  wind.  I 
believe  that  a  very  great  number  of  shoot- 
ers under-estimate  the  average  accuracy 
of  .22  long  rifle  hollow  point  ammunition. 
I  have  made  quite  a  number  of  10-shot 
possible  scores  on  a  one-inch  bull  at  50 
yards  with  it. 

Editor. 


A  .22  And  a  Larger  Calibre  Combined. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  there  any  rifle  manufactured  combin- 
ing a  .22  calibre  and  a  large  rifle  cartridge, 
other  than  the  "Game  Getter"?  I  am 
using  a  Game  Getter  and  find  it  adaptable 
to  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  designed, 
but  would  prefer  something  of  a  heavier 
build.  Have  seen  some  trappers  carry  a 
.22  pistol  besides  a  heavier  firearm. 

H.  J.  T. 

Reply — There  is  no  firearm  other  than 
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the  Game  Getter  commonly  manufac- 
tured in  Canada  or  the  United  States 
which  combines  these  features.  I  have 
known  of  a  few  hand-made  weapons  which 
did  combine  them,  but  unfortunately 
they  were  quite  expensive. 

Editor. 


Lyman  Sights  on  a  Model  52  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  recommend  a  Model  52 
Winchester  .22  Calibre  equipped  with 
Lyman  rear  sight  No.  103  and  a  Lyman  or 
King  foresight,  for  target  and  a  small, 
amount  of  small  game  shooting?  If 
thes^e  sights  would  not  be  advisable, 
what  would  you  suggest,  bearing  in  mind 
that  I  would  like  to  do  a  little  squirrel 
and  ground  hog  shooting  when  I  get  back 
to  Ontario? 

James  D.  Tinline. 

Reply — The  sights  that  you  suggest 
would  be  thoroughly  satisfactory  for  use 
on  the  .22  calibre  Model  52  bolt  action 
repeater.  They  would  be  splendid  for 
hunting  but  for  the  finest  kind  of  target 
shooting  the  standard  front  sight  which 
comes  on  the  rifle  would  be  more  satis- 
factory than  a  bead. 

Editor. 


A  Gun' for  Ducks. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Do  you  consider  the  12  gauge  Winches- 
ter Model  1897  solid  frame  as  accurate 
and  reliable  as  the  1897  take  down  model? 
Would  this  be  as  good  a  gun  for  duck 
shooting  as  the  Winchester  1912  Model? 
Would  you  think  a  half-choke  barrel 
better  for  this  purpose  than  a  full  choke 
barrel? 

G.  C.  Thornton. 

Reply — I  would  consider  the  Model 
1897  Winchester  to  be  just  as  good  a  gun 
as  the  Model  1912  Winchester.  In  fact, 
I  would  prefer  it.  I  like  the  way  it  hand- 
les better  than  the  newer  model.  The 
slide  handle  of  the  Model  1897  feels  more 
comfortable  to  shooters  who  have  short 
arms. 

A  half  choke  barrel  would  be  better  for 
general  shooting  than  a  full  choke,  but  it 
would  not  be  as  good  for  duck  snooting 
where  a  good  deal  of  your  work  is  at  long 
range.  For  shooting  over  decoys  a  mod- 
ified choke  would  probably  be  better.  I 
have  had  the  model  1897  in  both  the  mod- 
ified and  full  choke  and  much  prefer  the 
modified  choke. 

Editor. 


The  German  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  let  me  know  the  calibre  of  the 
German  service  rifle  used  in  the  late  war 
I  brought  one  back  from  France.  It  was 
made  in  1915  in  Danzig,  and  I  am  anxious 
to  obtain  ammunition  for  it.  I  want  to 
use  it  for  moose  and  deer. 

W.  0.  Grink. 

Reply — The  German  Mauser  is  a  7.9 
M.  M.  calibre,  or  as  it  is  generally  called, 
the  8  M.M.  You  might  try  the  Reming- 
ton 8  M.M.  ammunition  in  it.  They 
make  a  special  cartridge  for  use  in  these 
war  rifles,  which  are  not  bored  accurately. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  effective  killing  range,  and 
what  size  pattern  do  the  12  gauge  and  the 
20  gauge  Winchester  pump  guns  make  at 
40  yards? 


im  Ontario 


A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament  Bldgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedless  and  semi- 
weedless  propellers,  also  standard  and 
speed  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buy  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
reverse  gear. 

CANADIAN  BEAVER  CO.,  137  Lake  St.,  TORONTO 


Toronto 


Canada 


Magnificently  Furnished-Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled 
Courteous  and  Prompt  Service-European  Plan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser    and  Mannlicher-Schonauer 

in  all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.m.  (440".) 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALITY:  .318"  and  .404'  High 
Velocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns.  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  in  our  own  Factory, 
from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  &  Rifle  Makers.  51,  Strand,  London,  Eng. 
(Factory:  WhittaU  St.,  Birmingham,  Eng.) 
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Better  Sights 

That  Cost  You  Less 


Less,  because  there  is  no  duty  to  pay  as  when 
ordering  Foreign  Makes. 

Isn't  it  absurd  to  send  out  of  the  country  for 
Foreign  Sights,  or  even  purchase  them  at 
home,  when  we  shipped  more  Sights  out  of 
the  country  than  we  sold  in  Canada  last  year. 
Why?  Our  American  friends  apparently 
appreciate  the  features  of  Superiority  found 
only  in  Watson  Sights.  The  Watson  Gold 
Tipped  Sights  were  the  first  on  the  market, 
and  are  still  first  among  those  who  know. 

The  Watson  Gold  and  Silver  Beads  are  not 
Globular  in  form,  as  in  other  Sights,  but  are 
flat  on  the  face  reclining  at  an  angle  of  10 
degrees  from  the  shooter's  eyes.  This  gives 
a  truthful  outline,  uniform  reflection,  and 
entirely  prevents  the  dazzling  glitter  that 
forms  on  a  shiny  Globular  tip.  Our  Gold  is 
really  Gold.  Bright  but  not  Shiny.  The 
Enamel  used  in  our  white  beads  is  very  much 
whiter  than  Ivory  and  stays  white  for  all  time. 

Watson  No.  8  Front  Sight  is 
the  only  Sight  having  a  Gold 
or  Silver  bead  on  a  line  steel 
post  that  can  be  seen  in  any 
light,  which  has  a  tube  pro- 
tection  without   shading  the 
bead.    An  excellent  Sight  for 
quick  accurate  shooting,  supplied  for  all  Rifles 
requiring  a  dovetail  base. 
Price  delivered  to  you  §2.00 

Watson  No.  6  Front  Sight  is 
so  constructed  that  when 
sighting  any  objects  retains 
its  true  form  without  dazzling 
reflections.  Face  of  blade  is 
matted.  Furnished  in  Gold, 
Silver,  or  White  Enamel 
Beads,  X,  5-64,  3-32, 
Price  delivered  to  you,  White  Enamel, 
$1.10.    Gold  or  Silver  §1.75. 

Watson  No.  16  Front  Sights 
retain  all  the  good  qualities  of 
the  No.  6  supplied  in  Gold, 
Silver  or  White  Enamel  Tips, 
5-64,  3-32.  Vg,  for  all  Rifles 
requiring  a  blade  Sight  held  in 
slot  by  a  pin  or  screw.  Price 
Delivered  to  you.  White  En- 
amel §1.10,  Gold  or  Silver, 
§1.75. 

The  Watson  Gun  Sight  Co. 

384  Victoria  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Dealers  in  Ontario,  write  to  WHITE'S 
LIMITED,  Collingwood. 


Regular  $12  Value 

$Q,75  at  a^  good  hard- 
#J ' —  ware,  sporting 
and  general  stores 
or  we  will  deliver 

Cn  n   parcel  post 
.U.U.  charges  paid 
anywhere  in  Canada 

99  CALIBRE 
.LL  shoots  long 


SAFE 


Single 
Shot 
Bolt 

Action 


Famous 


rifle. 

9c  CAL. 
./  J  shoots 
short  or 
long. 

WALNUT 
8TOCK 


COOEY 


CANUCK 

RIFLES 


Every  part  is  tested  before 
the  red  tag  guarantee  card 
is  attached.  Just  what 
you  want  on  that  hunting 
trip.  Order  now.  Over 
6,000  sold  in  Canada  last  year. 

ESTABLISHED  19  YEARS 

H.  W.  Cooey  Machine  and  Arms  Co. 

313-319  Howland  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Which  gun  would  you  advise  buying 
for  general  use  in  Ontario? 

A.  R.  Mendizabel. 

Reply — Regarding  the  relative  effect- 
iveness of  20  and  12  gauge  Winchester 
pump  guns,  I  would  say  that  for  the  same 
type  of  boring  they  will  give  practically 
the  same  size  killing  circles  at  40  yards. 
In  other  words,  full  choke  guns  will  shoot 
30  inch  circles  and  that  in  each  case 
probably  60  per  cent,  of  the  charge  would 
be  in  a  24  inch  circle.  You  must  not 
forget,  however,  that  you  are  using  % 
or  %  of  an  ounce  of  shot  in  the  20  against 
1 Yi  or  1 Y\  in  the  12,  and  as  the  maximum 
charges  of  the  two  gauges  are  about  equal 
in  velocity  the  effectiveness  of  the  shot 
patterns  as  a  whole,  is  in  direct  propor- 
tion to  the  weight  of  the  shot  charge. 
The  relative  chance  of  hitting  game, 
therefore,  in  the  pattern  is  in  about  the 
same  proportion. 

The  advantage  of  the  20-gauge  is  that 
it  is  lighter,  that  the  shells  are  lighter  to 
carry,  and  that  when  a  man  is  tired  he 
can  get  a  20-gauge  into  action  quicker. 
From  a  ballistic  standpoint,  the  12- 
gauge  will  outshoot  the  20  any  time,  and 
for  the  average  shooter  for  average  hunt- 
ing conditions,  the  12-gauge  is  much  the 
best.  For  upland  field  shooting  many 
men  will  prefer  the  20,  and  occasionally 
also  for  duck  shooting. 

On  account  of  the  heavier  shot  charge 
of  the  12  and  the  possibility  of  using  large 
size  shot  and  still  having  just  as  close 
patterns,  or  in  other  words  just  as  many 
shot  in  the  pattern,  a  12-gauge  will  be 
just  about  as  effective  at  50  yards  as  the 
20  is  at  40  for  that  reason.  Unless  you 
are  an  exceptionally  skillful  shot  I  would 
certainly  recommend  a  modified  choke 
12-gauge  repeater.  It  is  not  advisable 
to  select  the  full  choke  gun  except  for 
trap  or  duck  shooting. 

Editor. 


An  Army  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  German  Army  Service  rifle  and 
do  not  know  its  calibre.  It  is  marked 
Danzig  1915,  Gen.  98.  Can  you  tell  me 
what  calibre  it  is? 

Aloy  W.  Joyce. 

Reply — Your  German  Mauser  is,  no 
doubt,  a  7.9  or  as  it  is  usually  called,  an 
8  M.  M.  Mauser,  and  uses  the  regular  8 
M.  M.  Mauser  and  Mannlicher  cartrid- 
ges, such  as  for  instance  are  for  sale  by  the 
Remington  Arms  Company.  They  make 
a  special  cartridge  that  is  recommended  as 
giving  quite  satisfactory  results  in  these 
rifles,  a  large  percentage  of  which  are 
bored  very  inaccurately.  It  is,  therefore, 
quite  difficult  to  secure  ammunition  that 
will  fit  the  majority  of  them. 

A  bullet  will  shoot  accurately  in  a  barrel 
of  a  given  diameter  but  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  secure  accuracy  with  it  in  a  barrel 
that  is  much  smaller  or  larger,  and  that  is 
what  causes  so  many  complaints  from  in- 
accurate shooting  with  these  poorly  bored 
German  rifles. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  number  and  make  of  primer  is 
used  in  the  .303  cartridge  Mark  VII.? 

I  wish  to  refinish  the  stock  of  my  Ross 
rifle.  The  stock  is  made  of  maple. 
What  material  can  I  use  that  will  give  a 
finish  like  that  on  at  present? 

What  is  likely  to  be  wrong  with  a  riflle 
that  does  not  raise  the  cartridge  so  that 
the  bolt  will  take  it  into  the  barrel  every 
time? 

W.  F.  Fink. 


Reply — You  can  find  the  number  of 
primer  used  in  the  .303  British  Mark 
VII.  by  writing  to  the  manufacturer  of 
the  ammunition  that  you  are  using. 

To  refinish  a  rifle  stock,  buff  off  the 
scratches  with  coarse  and  then  fine  sand- 
paper. After  all  the  scratches  are  re- 
moved, oil  it  with  raw  or  boiled  linseed 
oil.  Rub  the  oil  in  with  the  hands  or 
with  a  piece  of  felt.  This  will  give  you  a 
dark  finish.  If  your  present  stock  is 
made  of  maple  you  will  probably  prefer  to 
varnish  it  to  get  a  light  finish,  or  you 
could  use  shellac  instead  of  varnish.  If 
you  wish  to  give  the  shellac  a  dull  finish 
rub  it  off  with  pumice  stone  and  oil  after 
it  is  dry. 

If  the  rifle  does  not  raise  the  cartridges 
properly  from  the  magazine  it  means  that 
the  magazine  spring  is  too  weak.  The 
usual  remedy  is  a  new  magazine  spring. 
This  presupposes  that  there  are  no  ob- 
structions at  the  top  and  front  of  the 
magazine,  such  as  pieces  of  grit,  sand, 
burned  powder  and  the  like,  which  pre- 
vent the  magazine  spring  from  working 
properly. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  state  the  ballistics  and  give  the 
trajectory  at  300  yards  of  the  following: 
.300  Savage,  .30—1906,  .303  Savage. 

Would  a  .25-20  be  better  for  shooting 
ground  hogs,  crows,  hawks,  and  squirrels 
than  a  .22? 

J.  Keith  Millar 

Reply — -The  mid-range  trajectory  over 
300  yards,  of  the  .300  Savage  will  be  the 
same  as  that  of  the  .30-1906-2700-150 
Springfield  cartridge,  or  in  other  words, 
it  would  be  seven  inches.  With  the  172 
grain  bullet  it  is  7  %  inches;  with  the  180 
grain  bullet,  at  2700  foot  seconds  veloc- 
ity, it  would  be  be  about  %Y  inches, 
although  I  do  not  have  the  figures  avail- 
able. With  the  220  grain  bullet  at  2200 
foot  seconds  velocity  it  is  \\lA.  inches. 
The  .303  Savage  when  loaded  with  the 
195  grain  bullet  at  a  muzzle  velocity  of 
1950  foot  seconds  has  a  300-yard  traject- 
ory heigh th  of  15.6  inches. 

The  .25-20  would  be  better  for  shooting 
ground  hogs,  crows,  and  hawks  than  the 
.22,  but  it  would  be  very  little  better  for 
squirrel  shooting  if  you  use  hollow  point 
ammunition  in  the  .22.  The  reason  it  is 
better  than  the  .22  is  because  the  traject- 
ory is  flatter,  which  makes  hitting  easier 
at  ranges  over  60  yards. 

My  experience  has  been  that  the  .25-20 
is  quite  effective  up  to  about  125  yards 
on  such  game  as  crows,  hawks,  and  ground 
hogs,  while  the  .22  is  not  of  very  much  use 
over  75  yards,  due  to  the  excessive  drop 
of  the  bullet.  Of  course,  you  can  hit 
game  occasionally  at  very  much  greater 
ranges  but  not  consistently,  by  that  I 
mean  at  least  two  out  of  every  three 
shots.  It  has  been  my  experience  that  it 
takes  a  most  extraordinary  shot  and  the 
finest  kind  of  equipment  to  kill  40  per 
cent,  of  your  crows  and  hawks  if  you  shoot 
at  everything  inside  of  125  yards.  I  have 
hunted  with  a  goad  many  men  who  do 
this  kind  of  shooting  and  I  find  the  per- 
centage of  misses  is  always  high. 

Editor. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 


Suitable  Clothing  for  the  Trap  Line 

M.  U.  Bates 


AS  real  winter  weather  will  be  close 
at  hand  by  the  time  this  issue  of 
Rod  and  Gun  appears,  a  few  hints 
on  the  selection  of  suitable  clothing,  foot- 
wear, etc.,  for  the  trap  line,  will  be  seas- 
onable. As  to  the  "best"  kind  of  clothing 
to  use  in  average  trapping  weather,  that  is, 
in  temperature  ranging  from  a  few  degrees 
above,  to  25  or  30  degrees  below  zero,  a 
good  deal  is  written  in  out-of-door  liter- 
ature, and  a  good  many  arguments — 
both  pro  and  con — could  be  made  for 
most  of  the  suggestions  advanced.  The 
old  "stand-by,"  of  course,  is  the  Mack- 
inaw outfit,  — jacket  and  pants  and  shirt 
and  socks;  and  I  have  no  doubt  but — if 
the  latter  were  available — these  severe- 
looking,  out-door  types,  whose  pictures 
we  see  on  the  cover  of  some  of  the  depart- 
mental store  catalogues,  would  have 
their  watch  fobs,  and  other  knick-knacks 
made  of  this  classic  material  as  well. 
We  all  know  that  it  would  be  impossible 
to  produce  a  really  successful  book,  play, 
or  moving-picture  of  the  Great  Out-o'- 
Doors  if  the  hero  did  not  have  at  least  one 
Mackinaw  garment  to  wear;  so  you  can 
see  for  yourselves  that  the  material  must 
have  some  virtues,  or  you  wouldn't 
be  catching  Rudolph  Valentino  and  men 
like  that  wearing  it!  The  chief  objec- 
tion that  I  found  with  Mackinaw  on 
the  trap  line,  was  that  in  thick  bush,  even 
on  a  very  cold  day,  it  was  generally  too 
warm,  and  in  the  open,  such  as  on  a  bar- 
ren,on  a  frozen  lake,  etc.,  where  the  wind 
had  a  chance  to  sweep,  the  porous  nature  of 
the  material  made  it  too  chilly  and  cold. 
Of  course,  I  realize  that  some  persons  are 
more  susceptible  to  cold  than  others,  and 
what  one  person  might  find  quite  warm 
and  comfortable,  another  might  find 
entirely  lacking  in  these  qualities.  Let 
those,  then,  that  find  in  Mackinaw  all  the 
qualities  they  desire,  viz.,  warmth,  light- 
ness, economy,  etc.,  stick  to  Mackinaw; 
it  is  to  the  less  pachydermatous  brethren 
that  I  speak.  The  outfit  that  I  have 
found  most  satisfactory  under  all  condi- 
tions of  weather,  is  as  follows :  underwear, 
heavy  wool;  shirt,  good  flannel  or  other 
good  close-woven  material;  a  vest  over 
this  to  carry  my  watch,  compass,  match- 
box., etc.,  in;  a  good  wool  sweater  with 
shawl  collar;  and  over  all  a  light,  wind- 


proof,  duck  shell  or  smock.  The  one 
which  I  use  was  made  to  special  order,  but 
one  not  wishing  to  go  to  the  expense  of  a 
special  coat,  can  find  a  good  substitute  in 
a  common  smock  such  as  comes  with  a 
suit  of  common  overalls;  the  idea  being 
to  prevent  the  wind  from  penetrating 
the  porous  wool  clothing  underneath,  any 
material  that  will  perform  this  office, 
would  fill  the  bill.  During  the  warmer 
part  of  the  day,  if  the  shell  is  not  needed, 
it  may  be  folded  into  a  small  roll  and 
carried  in  the  packsack,  or  placed  on  the 
toboggan  as  a  more  comfortable  seat. 
The  trouser  requirements  which  I  have 
found  the  most  satisfactory,  are  as  fol- 
lows :  on  milder  days  a  pair  of  good  tweed 
or  Mackinaw  knickers.  (I  found  the  full- 
length,  heavy  trousers  a  nuisance,  and 
have  long  since  discarded  them  in  favor 
of  the  more  suitable  knickers.)  On  a 
morning  that  promises  a  very  bitter  or 
windy  day,  I  vary  the  above  by  pulling  a 
pair  of  common  duck  overalls  over  the 
knickers;  and  thus  equipped — let  the 
wind  whistle  as  it  will — I  am  comfortable 
for  the  day.  For  hand  protection  the 
only  thing  I  have  ever  found  satisfactory, 
and,  in  fact,  the  only  thing  that  I  believe 
is  satisfactory  for  trapping  weather,  is 
the  old  standard,  pure-wool  mitt  with 
detachable  skin  "pull-over."  Here  one 
sees  the  same  principle  that  applies  to 
the  wool  and  duck  combination  men- 
tioned above, — the  wool  holding  the  heat, 
and  the  skin  pull-over  breaking  the  cold 
wind.  A  simple  and  effective  arrange- 
ment for  wrist  protection  is  made  by 
cutting  the  tops  off  a  pair  of  old  gloves 
or  socks;  simply  snip  them  off  with  a  pair 
of  shears,  two  or  three  inches  down  from 
the  top,  and  on  a  cold,  windy  day,  these 
will  fill  a  generally  much  felt  want.  In 
speaking  on  the  subject  of  suitable  foot- 
wear, I  shall  most  likely  again  incur  the 
criticism  of  many  good  Out-o'-Door 
writers  and  others.  For  early  fall  hunt- 
ing and  trapping,  I  have  — after  having 
run  the  gamut  of  sportsmen's  boots — 
gone  back  to  the  old  rubber  boot  with 
six  or  seven  inch  leather  top.  I  do  not 
wish  to  convey  the  impression  that  the 
hunting  boots  are  inferior  in  any  way  as 
far  as  usefulness,  workmanship,  etc.  are 
concerned;  as  a  matter  of  fact  many 


experienced  bush  men  prefer  them  to  any- 
thing else.  This  is  merely  another  matter 
of  taste  and  personal  experience;  I  found 
the  rubbers  easier  on  long  hikes;  and  like 
them  because  I  do  not  have  to  spend  so 
much  time,  when  the  day  is  done,  oiling 
them  to  make  them  waterproof.  In 
these  rubber  boots  I  place  a  pair  of  thick 
felt  insoles  (bought  at  any  good  shoe 
store  for  twenty  or  twenty-five  cents  a 
pair)  to  save  my  socks  from  dampness, 
and  my  feet  from  consequent  cold.  For 
socks  I  wear — during  early  fall  and  winter 
— one  pair  of  good,  wool  socks  inside  a 
pair  of  knee-length  "pull-over"  stockings. 
The  latter  generally  come  equipped  with 
a  pair  of  garters  attached  to  them,  by 
means  of  which  the  stockings  may  be 
tied  snugly  in  place  over  the  outside  of  the 
knickers.  I  have  found  these  garters 
supplied  with  the  socks  to  be  soon  useless, 
so  I  rip  them  off  with  my  knife  as  soon  as 
they  arrive  and  replace  them  with  two 
pieces  of  good,  strong  string, — a  piece  of 
common  trolling  line,  I  generally  use, — 
and  thus  equipped,  I  don't  have  to  be 
pulling  up  my  dogs  every  mile  or  so  to 
"fix  me  socks!"  A  word  here  regarding 
an  anticipated  objection  to  the  rubber 
boots:  they  will  sweat  your  feet  if  you 
sit  around  the  house,  idle,  for  any  length 
of  time,  but  I  have  never  had  this  exper- 
ience with  them  when  walking  in  them  or 
moving  around  at  any  work  outside. 

When  the  colder  weather  comes,  of 
course,  my  footwear  is  augmented  by  the 
addition  of  one  or  two  more  pairs  of  wool 
socks  ;  by  this  time,  too,  the  heavy  rubber 
boot  is  replaced  by  either  the  time-hon- 
oured "deer  skin,"  or  by  a  lighter  rubber 
moccasin,  made  without  a  heel;  and  for 
snowshoeing  and  general  winter  wear, 
superior  to  the  old  time  article  from 
every  standpoint.  My  prediction  here, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  and  notwithstanding 
divers  pens  that  will  be  raised  in  holy 
horror,  is  that  in  a  very  few  years  the 
leaky  deerskin,  like  the  birch  bark  and 
kindred  objects,  will  be  a  thing  of  the 
past.  The  two  outstanding  advantages 
of  this  rubber  moccasin  are:  first,  no  wet 
toes  nor  wet  feet  on  a  mild  day;  second, 
no  more  blisters  on  the  soles  of  your  feet 
from  ice  and  the  knotted  babiche  of 
the  snowshoe  lacing.  For  the  "old  timer" 
who  has  "mushed"  over  many  a  weary 
trail,  "nuf  sed!"  Now,  if  the  trapper  does 
not  mind  the  absence  of  a  heel  on  his  fall 
hunting  boot,  he  can  get  by  very  well  with 
buying  only  one  pair  of  these  rubber 
boots  or  moccasins  for  the  season, — the 
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heelless  rubber  acting  as  a  hunting  and 
trapping  boot  during  early  fall  and  winter, 
and  as  a  snowshoe  moccasin  throughout 
the  snowshoe  season.  Last  winter  I 
tried  out  an  ordinary  pair  of  these  heel- 
less  rubbers,  with  very  good  results:  I 
have  since,  however,  got  a  line  on  what 
promises  to  be  the  genuine  article, — a 
light  moccasin,  made  especially  for  snow- 
shoeing;  and  as  soon  as  I  have  given 
these  a  good  try  out  this  winter,  a  full 
report  on  them  will  appear  in  an  early 
issue  of  Along  the  Trap  Line  for  the  ben- 
efit of  those  interested.  In  the  next  issue 
of  Rod  and  Gun  look  for  How  to  Build 
Your  Trapping  Cabin. 


Sneak  Thieves 

John  L.Wolfe 

Brother  Hunters  and  Trappers  and 
readers  of  our  great  magazine,  "Rod  and 
Gun."  I  have  been  a  trapper  from  child- 
hood. Trapped  in  Old  Ont.,  in  British 
Columbia  and  mushed  in  New  Ont.  I 
will  tell  you  the  tale  of  my  experiences 
with  a  couple  of  sneak  thieves. 

I  got  off  the  train  at  Smooth  Rock 
Falls  on  the  Mattagami  River  on  Aug.  6, 
1920.  My  chum  who  was  going  to  trap 
with  me  that  season  was  already  there  and 
had  a  camp  on  the  river  bank  near  the 
town.  We  hustled  around  and  were 
ready  to  leave  on  the  10th  Aug.  My 
chum  had  found  out  that  5  Indians  were 
24  miles  down  the  river.  But  if  we  went 
14  miles  down  we  would  have  open  terri- 
tory. So  we  started  down:  When  we 
were  14  miles  as  we  thought  we  looked 
for  a  good  camp  site  near  a  stream  as 
the  river  water  was  not  good  to  drink. 

We  cruised  the  land  there  for  3  weeks 
and  found  a  number  of  good  beaver  dams, 
lots  of  signs  of  mink  and  muskrats.  So 
we  decided  to  stay  there  for  the  season. 

We  started  to  build  a  cabin,  ten  feet  by 
twelve  feet,  which  we  finished  in  two 
weeks.  It  was  now  the  18th  Sept.,  and 
we  started  putting  out  a  line  for  martin. 
That  is,  we  blazed  a  trail,  built  our  cubby 
pens  and  put  traps  there  but  did  not  set 
them  until  the  season  opened. 

While  we  were  at  that  a  couple  of  young 
fellows  came  down  river  and  put  up 
camp  one  mile  down  river  from  us.  One 
had  his  right  arm  off  at  the  elbow.  We 
did  not  see  them  going  down  as  we  were 
back  in  the  bush  at  the  time.  This  is  how 
we  became  acquainted  with  them. 

We  decided  we  would  cut  up  a  bunch  of 
wood  this  day,  and  while  we  were  trying 
to  make  the  axe  and  saw  red  hot,  a  fellow 
came  into  camp,  and  he  had  only  one 
arm,  and  carried  a  38  colt  revolver. 
We  passed  the  time  o'day  and  started 
talking.  He  said  all  at  once,  "Where 
am  I?"  I  replied,  "You  are  14  miles 
north  of  Smooth  Rock  Falls  on  the  Mat- 
tagami River."  He  then  told  us  his 
brother  and  he  were  camping  on  the  river 
somewhere  near  a  large  ridge  of  poplar 
trees.  We  knew  where  the  only  poplar 
ridge  on  the  river  near  us  was.  So  we 
decided  to  take  him  there  in  our  canoe. 
Sure  enough,  that  is  where  their  camp 
was.  His  brother  was  already  there. 
And  this  was  their  story.  They  had 
started  out  to  hunt  moose  early  in  the 
day,  and  had  become  separated  somehow. 
They  only  had  one  compass  between 
them,  and  the  one  with  one  arm  got  lost, 
the  other  one  had  the  compass.  Ted,  my 
chum,  spoke  up:  "Why  the  sun  is  shin- 
ing to-day  and  it  is  the  best  compass  you 
could  have  had."  The  one  armed  fellow 
spoke  up  and  said  he  never  thought  of  the 
sun.    Now  fellows  when  you  go  into  the 


bush  and  are  not  used  to  it,  be  sure  and  r 
carry  a  compass.  They  only  cost  a  few 
dollars  and  many  save  your  life  some 
time.  Also  get  acquainted  with  Old 
Sol.  He  never  strays  from  his  path  an 
inch. 

As  we  were  talking  we  noticed  that 
they  had  started  to  put  up  a  cabin,  So 
I  asked  them,  "Are  you  intending  to 
stay  here?'.'  They  said,  "Yes."  "Well,  • 
I  said,  "We  were  here  first,  our  cabin  is 
built,  and  out  trap  line  blazed.  There  is 
some  fur  here,  but  not  enough  for  the 
two  parties."  I  said,  "If  you  go  down 
below  the  Indians  you  will  find  open 
country." 

They  were  quite  mad  at  that,  and  told 
us  we  did  not  own  the  country.  I  ans- 
wered, "No,  but  would  you  stand  for' 
us  to  come  here  if  you  had  your  cabin 
built  and  lines  Iflazed. "They  said,  "No," 
so  that  settled  it.  They  left  in  about  a 
week  and  went  back  to  within  one  mile  of 
town,  a'nd  built  a  cabin  there. 

While  in  town  one  day,  we  were  told  of 
a  lake  about  3  miles  from  town  that 
had  quite  a  number  of  beaver  in  it.  So 
we  decided  we  would  go  there  after 
Xmas,  and  set  some  traps. 

After  Xmas,  we  packed  our  blankets 
and  food  for  a  week  on  the  toboggan  and 
started  off.  While  passing  the  other 
trappers'  cabin  they  must  have  seen  us. 
We  were  away  nine  days  all  told.  And 
when  we  got  back  to  our  cabin  on  the 
river,  we  saw  that  some  persons  had  been 
in  and  helped  themselves.  There  was 
all  our  sugar  and  tea,  half  our  beans  and 
flour,  and  a  pair  of  new  shoe  pacs  gone. 
We  were  puzzled  as  to  who  the  "skunk" 
was  that  took  the  stuff.  We  said,  "We 
will  say  nothing  and  keep  our  eyes  open, 
because,  while  wearing  the  shoe  pacs 
in  the  blacksmith  shop,  I  accidently 
stepped  on  a  piece  of  hot  iron,  and  it 
left  a  cut  like  a  quarter  moon  on  the  sole 
of  the  right  pac.  We  never  saw  any 
sign  of  any  of  our  stuff  that  winter. 

We  were  in  town  one  day  just  after 
the  river  opened,  and  were  given  a  message 
to  give  to  the  Indians  if  we  saw  them. 
So  going  home  we  noticed  those  other 
trappers  ahead  of  us  going  as  though 
they  were  chased,  away  from  us.  I  says  to 
Ted,  "We  better  tell  them  to  give  the 
message  to  the  Indians  if  they  happen  to 
see  them  in  case  we  miss  them."  It  was  a 
verbal  message  to  meet  a  man  so  we 
could  tell  those  fellows  too.  We  put  on 
high  gear  and  tried  to  catch  them.  We 
hollered  but  they  never !  et  on  they  heard, 
if  they  did.  But  with  one  fellow  with 
only  one  arm,  they  could  not  outrun  us. 
So  at  last  we  came  up  with  them.  We 
told  them  what  to  tell  the  Indians,  pro- 
vided they  saw  them.  I  happened  to 
look  down  at  one  of  their  feet  and  noticed 
a  pair  of  shoe  pacs  similar  to  ours.  But 
I  thought  perhaps  they  were  his  own,  so 
I  did  not  say  anything,  but  decided  to 
drop  in  on  them  some  time  unexpectedly. 

We  were  passing  their  place  a  few  weeks 
later  and  went  in  to  see  them.  One  was 
lying  on  the  bed  and  when  he  saw  us  he 
hid  his  feet  at  the  back  of  the  bed.  We 
got  talking  and  he  got  interested  and 
forgot  about  his  feet,  and  put  them  over 
the  edge  nearest  to  me.  I  took  a  look 
and  sure  enough,  there  on  the  sole 
was  a  quarter  moon.  I  never  said  a 
word  until  I  got  in  the  canoe  and  then  I 
told  Ted.  He  was  for  going  right  up  and 
tearing  the  place  up.  But  I  got  him 
quieted  down.  You  can't  take  blood 
from  a  stone.  So  we  could  never  have  got 
our  stuff  from  them.  The  food  was 
eaten  and  they  did  not  have  any  money  to 
pay  for  more  to  give  us.  So  we  never 
mentioned  it  to  them. 

Later  in  the  summer  the  Indians  came 
to  town,  and  these  fellows  took  a  trip 
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down  river.  A  few  days  after  I  saw  them 
come  across  the  river  with  a  trunk  in 
the  canoe  and  they  left  for  home  in  the 
U.  S.  A. 

A  few  days  after,  the  chief  of  the 
Indians  came  to  our  camp,  and  asked  me 
if  I  had  seen  those  two  other  fellows. 
I  told  him,  they  had  gone  away.  He 
said  come  with  me,  so  we  went  across 
the  river  to  those  fellows'  cabin.  The 
chief  showed  me  a  rifle,  box,  and  some  -22 
cal.  cartridges.  When  he  told  me, 
"Those  fellows  go  down,  break  into  my 
cabin,  steal  my  boy's  new  gun."  We 
went  to  see  the  police  but  it  was  too  late 
then.    They  had  skipped  away. 

Now  all  you  young  fellows  who  come 
up  to  the  woods  take  heed.  If  you  come 
to  a  trapper's  cabin  and  he  is  away, 
go  in  and  make  yourself  at  home.  But 
when  you  leave,  do  not  take  anything 
that  you  did  not  bring.  You  will  find 
that  the  trapper  is  very  glad  to  have  you 
come.  There  is  no  such  thing  as  a 
locked  door  here.  The  latch  string  is 
out  for  all.  So  play  the  game  square, 
boys.  Keep  the  great  out  doors  free  from 
such  as  a  "sneak  thief." 

I  hope  this  catches  the  eye  of  the  fel- 
lows who  were  here.  They  will  know 
what  kind  of  a  reception  awaits  them, 
should  they  ever  return.  And  if  they, 
try  the  same  stunt  somewhere  else,  I 
hope  that  they  may  get  their  just  rewards, 

Editor. — This  is  absolutely  true  in 
every  detail.  You  may  publish  the 
names  of  river,  town,  also  my  own.  I 
will  back  this  story  up  as  to  its  truth. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line: — 

Would  you  please  tell  me  the  best 
way  to  set  a  trap  for  a  mink,  so  it  would 
not  attract  attention  from  passers-by. 
The  place  I  refer  to  is  a  swampy  still- 
water,  connecting  two  lakes.  There  is  a 
little  current  through  it,  and  the  shores 
are  very  open.  If  I  built  a  small 
pen  it  would  attract  attention  as  it  flows 
under  the  railroad  track.  I  have 
trapped  a  few  weasels  this  winter;  but 
have  trouble  from  people  tampering  with 
my  traps  and  bait.  As  there  are  so 
many  people  through  the  woods  after 


Along  the  editor's  trap  line.  The  editor 
and  his  team  of  galloping  Airedales. 
Leading , Chum  "  or  "  The  Old  Walrus , ' ' 
next,  "Preparedness,"  next,  "King 
Nobbier,"  next,  "The  Black  Eagle." 
"Chum"  is  the  dog  which  led  vGrey 
Eagle"  and  '  Little  Silver"  on  the  long 
death  trail  as  told  in  Mr.  Williams'  story 
in  the  December,  1921,  "Rod  and  Gun." 


DEMAND 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
George  V. 


.LINE  .DRUM 


HP 

If  your  dealer 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels  etc  In  Europe. 

cannot  supply  you  order  direct  from  "Hardys" 

Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNI QUA"  Fly  Reel  made  In  two  solid  parts  only — 
interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as  shown. 

"DeLUXB"  RODS 

ft.,  5?i  ozs.,  10  ft.  6>i  ozs. 


"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for  wet 
and  dry  fly  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  Weight  5H  ozs., 


Built  by  hanu  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd,  split  bamboo 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.  All  hooks  carefully 
tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners,  and  requisites  for  all  kinds 
of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supervised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait  Casters,  who  are  also 
expert  anglers — the  "Hardys."  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  containing  plates 
of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

TTARTW  RRO^i  I  ;mit0fl  manufactory  alnwick,  England. 

I  l/VrVL7  I  DJ\UO.  Limitea  London  Showroom  61  Pall  Mall,  S.  W. 
Canadian  Representative  to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,  10  Hospital  St.,  Mpntreal, 

Canada. 


BIG  MONEY  IN  FURS 

We  need  millions  of  skins — Skunk,  I 
I  Coon,  Fox,  Mink — Furs  of  all  kinds. ) 
J  Write  for  special  price  list  and  extras,  j 
I.  K.  HOUGH  FUR  CO., 
Merlden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


'  Heddon  Made-Hfe//  Made" 


James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Heddon  m 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 


Here  are  some  useful  garments:-- 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ted waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  COvBmitect 

TORONTO        MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 
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PILES! 

Do  you  suffer  from  Piles  in  any 
form?  If  so  do  not  delay  another 
day  but  send  and  find  out  about 
the  MICMAC  REMEDY,  the 
new  treatment  for  Piles,  which 
is  meeting  with  such  wonderful 
success. 

No  matter  how  long  you  have 
suffered  or  what  you  have  used, 
we  have  some  good  news  for  you. 
Send  your  address  now  and  let 
us  prove  that  the  MICMAC 
REMEDY  is  something  dif- 
ferent. 

The 

Micmac  Remedy  Co., 

Box  30  (E) 
Yarmouth  N.  S. 


SHOT  GUNS 

Sportsmen — when  ready  to  buy  one  of 
the  four  great  shooting  Guns — Lefever, 
Ithaca,   L.   C.   Smith,   Parker,  write 

G.  B.  Smith,  Gun  Dealer,  Ayton,  Ont. 

for  Catalogue  and  Lowest  Prices  on  the 
particular  make  of  gun  interested  in. 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 

The  nature  lover — the  sports- 
man— the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream,  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter The  Sanctuary  ;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 

Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


ROD  ANIJ  OCX'S  ARTIST  can  reproduce 
your  trip  true  to  life  In  oil,  pen  and  Ink 
sketch  or  wash  drawing.  Send  us  the  de- 
tails and  photos  and  we'll  turn  them  over 
to  the  artist.  The  prices  are  moderate. 
^■"(1   and  G-un  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


A  twelve  days'  catch  by  D.  Mountnay,  Parry  Sound 


rabbits,  it  is  a  hard  job  to  conceal  them; 
as  they  can  track  you  through  the  snow. 

The  first  two  weasels  I  skinned  were 
0.  K.,  but  when  I  skinned  the  third  one, 
they  nearly  drove  me  out  of  the  house. 
I  guess  I  must  have  cut  something  I 
should  not  have,  because  I  could  not  get 
the  smell,  (like  onions,  only  much  worse) 
off  my  hands  for  a  week. 

I  am  a  steady  reader  of  "Rod  and 
Gun,"  and  I  will  have  to  renew  my  sub- 
scription very  soon.  Even  in  these  hard 
times,  I  would  do  without  my  shirt,  to 
keep  on  the  magazine. 

Thanking  you,  for  any  information 
you  can  give  me,    I  am,  yours  truly, 
William  A.  Parker. 

Halifax,  N.  S. 

Ans. — To  hide  your  mink  set,  do  not 
make  any  pen;  simply  hang  bait — a 
piece  of  fish  is  very  good — about  twelve 
inches  off  the  ground;  place  trap  under- 
neath. In  water,  set  your  trap  an  inch 
or  so  under  the  surface,  and  where  mink 
will  be  passing  through.  Place  a  couple 
of  guide  sticks  or  old  straws  to  guide  him 
immediately  over  trap,  if  necessary.  In 
such  a  set  a  bait  is  often  not  necessary; 
but  this  will  depend  entirely  on  surround- 


ings. In  all  cases,  stake  your  trap  to 
some  hidden  object. 

You  cut  your  weasel  too  deeply  around 
vent  and  tail;  you  cut  into  the  scent 
sacs.  The  same  thing  will  happen  in  the 
case  of  your  mink  if  you  are  not  careful; 
and  it  will  be  several  times  worse  than  the 
weasel! — M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line: — ■ 

Please  send  me  a  recipe  for  tanning 
Moose  hides  and  Deer  hides.    And  also 
send  the  price  of  subscription  for  Rod 
and    Gun    magazine.    Yours  truly, 
Edward  Oikle. 

Springfield,  N.  S. 

Ans. — A  good  recipe  for  tanning  moose 
and  deer  hides  is  as  follows: — 

After  skinning,  place  the  hide  in  luke- 
warm water  till  the  hair  slips  easily.  By 
adding  a  handful  or  two  of  slacked  lime 
to  the  water  the  hair  will  come  out  more 
readily.  When  the  hair  can  be  scraped 
off  without  too  much  difficulty,  the  skin 
is  placed  over  a  beam,  known  as  a  "grain- 
ing" or  fleshing""  beam,  and  all  the  sur- 
plus fat  or  flesh  taken  off  it.    The  skin 


An  October  day  in  the  north  woods.    Moose  shot  by  C.  R.  McQuown 
along  the  C.P.R.  in  North  Ontario. 
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is  then  turned  over  on  the  beam  and  all 
the  hair  and  cuticle  scraped  off  it.  The 
edge  of  an  old  skate  or  any  other  implem- 
ent of  a  like  nature  may  be  used  for 
this.  After  it  is  completely  grained  and 
fleshed,  hang  it  up  till  it  is  nice  and  dry. 
When  dry,  rub  it  well  on  both  sides  with 
tanning  oil.  This  oil  may  be  procured 
from  a  harness  maker,  or  from  almost  any 
dealer.  A  cupful  or  so  will  be  sufficient 
for  an  average  size  deer  skin;  a  moose 
skin  in  proportion.  The  oil  is  best  ap- 
plied with  a  piece  of  rag.  When  well 
oiled  on  both  sides,  roll  it  up  and  leave  it 
for  a  few  days — from  two  or  three  days 
to  a  week,  according  to  the  size  and  thick- 
ness of  the  skin.  An  old  pail  or  other 
vessel  may  be  used  for  this.  After  that, 
take  it  out  and  smoke  it  for  an  hour  or  so 
over  a  smudge  made  from  any  old  rotten 
wood.  Now,  chip  up  a  half  to  a  cake  of 
common  hard  soap  in  a  couple  or  three 
gallons  of  water,  as  required,  and  let  it 
come  to  a  boil.  When  this  liquid  has 
become  lukewarm  again,  put  the  hide 
into  it  and  let  it  soak  overnight.  Now 
the  work  starts :  Ring  the  hide  dry,  work- 
ing it  over  a  post  or  stick;  the  more  it  is 
pulled  and  stretched  the  better;  a  couple 
or  three  days  may  be  needed  to  get  it 
properly  dried.  If  the  work  is  done  in  a 
warm,  dry  room,  the  hide  will  dry  more 
quickly.  It  is  now  ready  for  the  final 
smoking;  take  your  darning  needle  and  a 
piece  of  twine  and  sew  the  hide  up  in 
the  form  of  a  bag.  Now  make  another 
si  m  fire  of  rotten  wood.  Let  the  open 
end  of  the  "bag"  hang  over  the  smudge 
so  that  the  smoke  will  fill  the  bag.  Let 
it  smoke  for  a  couple  or  three  hours,  or 
an  hour  or  two  longer  if  it  is  a  heavy 
moose  hide.  Now  turn  your  bag  inside 
out;  let  it  smoke  for  the  same  length  of 
time.  Your  job  is  done.  The  smoke  is 
used  for  two  purposes;  first,  to  colour 
the  skin  nicely;  second, — and  more  im- 
portant— to  keep  the  skin  soft  after  wet- 
ting. If  you  have  no  tanners'  oil,  lard 
or  other  grease  may  be  used. 

The  subscription  price  of  Bod  and 
Gun  is  $2.00  a  year  in  Canada,  United 
States,  and  Great  Britain.  Send  your 
remittance  to  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.— M.  U.  B. 

Mr.  Gillipo: — For  directions  for  tan- 
ning deerskins,  see  answer  to  Mr.  Oikle  in 
this  issue. — M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

As  I  am  a  reader  of  your  excellent 
magazine,  I  am  taking  the  liberty  to  ask 
you  the  best  possible  bait  to  use  for 
muskrat  trapping  in  the  Spring,  or  are 
the  ready  made  preparations  such  as 
Hadam's  and  Spanner's  Bait,  the  best? 
However,  if  you  happen  to  know  of  any 
preparation  which  I  would  be  able  to 
make,  will  you  kindly  let  me  know  for 
which  I  enclose  a  stamped,  addressed 
envelope. 

John  Kent. 

Ans. — Either  Hallam's  or  Spanner's 
baits  are  good  for  muskrats,  but  if  you 
have  none  of  these  available,  very  good 
baits  can  be  made  from  the  following: 
a  piece  of  parsnip,  carrot,  or  apple; 
beaver  castor,  muskrat  musk;  or  the 
flesh  of  a  rat  when  nothing  else  is  at  hand. 

M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

What  type  of  folding  skinning  knife  do 
you  think  the  best?  Is  the  El  Diablo 
a  good  one? 

C.  De  Roux. 

Ans. — Prefer  a  common  jacknife  with 
a  good  blade,  to  the  El  Diablo;  the  latter 


■BBS 


BANG! 


The  season  is  almost  here.  Let  us  select  that 
High  Power  Rifle  for  you;  also  fit  you  out  with  your 
favorite  brand  of  Ammunition,  Hunting  Boots,  Mackinaw 
Coats,  and  everything  used  in  hunting.  We  have  a 
full  line.  Deer  and  Moose  licenses  for  sale.  Call  and 
see  us,  or  write. 


LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


HkiCoSd 


Five 
Daqs' 
FrecTrial 


Send  Us  Your  Name  and  We9 II 
Send  You  a  Cophir  Gem 

DON'T  send  a  penny.  Just  say:  "Send  me  a  Gophir  Gem  mounted 
in  a  solid  14kt  gold  ring  on  5  days  trial."  We  will  mail  it  prepaid 
to  your  home.  When  it  comes  merely  deposit  $3.75  with  the  postman 
and  wear  the  ring  for  5  full  days.  If  you,  or  any  of  your  friends,  can  tell 
it  from  a  diamond  send  it  back,  and  we'll  return  your  deposit.  But  if  you 
decide  to  buy  it — send  us  $3  a  month  until  $15.75  has  been  paid. 
Wri+o  TrtslsiAi  Send  your  name  now.  Tell  us  which  of  these  14kt 
rr  I  (»K  1  f/U-Uy  go)d  rings  you  wish  (lady's  or  man's).  Be  sure  to 
send  your  finger  size. 
GOPHIR  DIAMOND  CO.  LIMITED,  140  YONGE,  Dept.,  70  TORONTO 


DUTY 


-AT— 


The  WALKER  HOUSE      HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

'The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprietors  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 

A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavours  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient   to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan,    European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS 

HERBERT  (DOC)  MCCARTHY    Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 
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has  too  long  and  pointed  a  blade  for  a 
good  skinning  knife,  in  my  opinion, — but 
we  will  have  our  tastes! —  M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

Could  you  help  me  to  get  in  touch 
with  some  good  trapper  who  has  had 
some  experience  trapping  fisher  cats. 
I  should  like  to  know  what  kind  of  traps 
best  suited  for  catching  them  and  also 
if  it  would  be  successful  to  hunt  them  with 
dogs.  Any  information  I  could  get  would 
be  appreciated. 

0.  T.  Anderson. 

Ans. — The  best  traps  for  fisher  are  the 
No.  2  Newhouse,  Victor,  or  Hawley  and 
Norton;  the  No.  3  Victor,  or  the  No.  3 
Oneida  jump  trap;  the  latter  is  a  very 
nice  fisher  trap.  Most  professional  trap- 
pers out  this  way  (Northern  Ontario) 
use  only  the  No.  1 Newhouse  for  fisher, 
but  when  this  trap  is  used,  a  balance 
pole  should  always  be  arranged  to  lift 
the  fisher  partly  or  wholly  off  the  ground. 
A  fisher  is  a  bad  actor,  and  you  can't 
make  your  set  too  safe  for  him.  An 
Airedale  would  be  the  only  dog  that 
would  hunt  fisher  successfully. — M.  U.  B. 


Give  your  old  chum  a 

Kenwood 
Sleeping  Bag 

this  Christmas 

He'll  use  and  enjoy  it  for  years 

The  sturdy  Kenwood  Sleeping  Bag  makes  fast 
friends  with  outdoorsmen  because  it  is  so  comfort- 
able and  practical.    Thick,  lleecy,  warm  4H, 
or  6}4  pound  pure  wool  bags  with  or  without  the 
byi  pound  waterproof  canvas  cover  that  creates 

TENT  AND  BED  IN  ONE 

Advantages 

Maximum  warmth  with  minimum  weight. 
Roomy.  Length  7  ft.,  circumference  5  ft.  8  in. 
No  bothersome  buckles,  buttons,  snaps  or  lacings. 
Always  ready  for  use.  Easily  aired,  sunned  and 
washed.  Requires  small  carrying  space.  Will 
give  years  of  wear. 

A  TIP  TO  KENWOOD  OWNERS 

Conli  iue  the  benefit  of  open  air  this  winter.  Try 
the  Kenwood  wool  bag  on  Sleeping  porrh  or  ver- 
anda. Especially  desirable  for  young  sleepers  as 
it  cannot  slip  nor  be  easily  kicked  away. 

SOLD  IN  CANADA  BY 

Henry  Morgan  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal, Que 

The  Jas.  Walker  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 

Cochrane  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Sudbury,  Copper- 

clijje,  North  Bay,  Saull  Sle.  Marie,  Ont. 
The  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  Inc., Quebec.Que. 
The  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Ltd.,  Winnipeg, 

Man.,  Calgary,  and  Edmonton,  Alta. 
Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
John  Hallam,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 

The  Marks  Clovet  Dobie  Co.,  Ltd.,  Port  Arthur, 
Ont. 

W.  II.  Thornc  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  St.  John,  N.B. 

T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son.,  Montreal. 

F.  A.  Hunk,  FortQu' Appelle,  Sask. 

FanjoysLta.,  NewGlasgow,  N.S. 

Wm.  Gurd  &  Co.,  Lor, d  in,  Ont. 

T.J.  Eagan,  Halifax,  N.S. 

Marshall  Ecclestonc  Ltd.,  Timmins,  Ont. 

J.  H.  Bell.  Mattuua,  Ontario. 

House  &  Maunder,  Trenton,  Ont. 

Hawthorne  Bicycle  Co.,Brantford,  Ont. 

Ingram  &Darey  Ltd.,,S7.  Thomas,  Ont. 

Somerville  Hardware  Co.,  Ltd.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 

The  Bobt.  Wright  Co.,  Ltd.,  Brockville,  Ont. 

The  Wood  Bros.,  Co.,  Ltd.,  Halifax,  N.S. 

Detailed  information  about  Kenwx.d  Sleeping  B'los. 
Blankets,  WouJsmen's  il'  se  and  other  All  Wool 
Comfort  Products  mailed  free  on  request.  KENWOOH 

Kenwood  Mills,  Ltd.  J 

Dept.  A,  Arnprior,  Ontario 

Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.Y.  Swool 

Products 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

A  few  numbers  back  you  had  an  article 
about  making  a  rabbit  skin  blanket  but 
it  was  never  mentioned  anything  about 
curing  the  skin.  Could  you  give  me  any 
information  about  that  and  oblige? 

Oscar  Stone. 

Ans. — The  rabbit  skins  are  not  "cured" 
they  are  simply  cut  into  strips  and  dried; 
that's  all  the  "curing"  they  get. — M.U.B. 


0.  K.  Could  you  please  answer  me  the 
following  questions  in  the  Rod  and  Gun? 

Is  there  any  market  for  spruce  gum? 
Where?    And  at  what  prices? 

Is  there  any  portable  folding  boats 
manufactured  in  Canada?  By  which 
Company?    And  where? 

Chas.  D.  Peterson. 

Ans. — Have  never  heard  of  any  mark- 
et, either  in  United  States  or  in  Canada, 
for  spruce  gum. 

Re  portable  boat:  Write  the  Peter- 
borough Canoe  Co.,  Peterborough,  Ont. 
They  have  what  is  called  the  "Carry  it 
Withu"  boat.  The  bow  half  of  this  boat 
is  made  to  fit  into  the  stern  half  when 
boat  is  packed  for  moving.  From  the 
King  Folding  Boat  Co.,  690  Harrison 
St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich.,  you  can  get  a 
regular  folding  canvas  boat.  This  com- 
pany has  no  agencies,  nor  are  there  any 
other  makers  of  folding  boats  that  I 
know  of,  in  Canada. — M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

Where  can  I  get  a  book  dealing  on  fur 
bearing  animals  of  North  America,  what 
I  want  to  know  is — their  breeding  season, 
whether  they  breed  more  than  once  a 
year,  and  number  of  litter  etc.  If  you 
have  any  work  dealing  on  this  subject 
please  forward  and  I  will  send  price. 
Enclosed  find  stamps  for  reply. 

Thos.  Crosbie. 

Ans— Send  $1  to  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd., 
Woodstock,  Ont.,  for  "Science  of  Trap- 
ping." This  book  gives  a  very  good  short 
history  of  all  the  furbearers,  and  will 
probably  be  just  what  you  want. 

M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

1.  — Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  dimen- 
sions of  the  stretching  boards  for  the 
following  animals  in  small,  medium  and 
large  sizes: — Otter,  fox,  mink,  marten, 
fisher,  muskrat,  skunk  and  weasel. 

2.  — Is  there  any  difference  between  the 
Lynx  cat  and  the  Wild  cat? 

W.  B. 

Ans. — 1 . —  The  sizes  of  furs  vary  so 
greatly  in  different  sections  that  it  would 
involve  a  good  deal  of  mathematical 
work  to  try  to  give  you  exactly  all  the 
dimensions  you  ask  for.  Here  are  aver- 
age sizes  of  boards  for  the  animals  you 
name : — 

Otter:  length  60  inches,  base  7  inches, 
shoulder  6  inches;  fox:  length  48,  base 
6H,  shoulder  5  34;  fisher:  same  size  as 
fox;  rat:  length,  24  inches,  base  6  inches, 
shoulder  5 J^;  skunk:  length  28;  base 
llA,  shoulder  6;  weasel:  length  16,  base 
2M>  shoulder  2;  mink:  this  skin  you'll 
find  to  vary  very  greatly.  For  large 
mink:  length  36  inches,  base  5,  shoulder 
\]/2\  small  mink:  length  26,  base  3H, 
shoulder  3.  Very  small  mink  would  be 
from  H  to  1  inch  narrower.  Marten: 
same  length  as  mink  but  about  a  half 
inch  wider  in  average  sizes. 

2. — Yes  the  lynx  is  slightly  larger; 
has  tufted  ears,  and  is  of  a  silvery-grey 
color,  shading  to  white  on  the  under  parts. 
The  wild  cat,  or  bob  cat,  has  no  tufts  on 
his  ears;  has  much  smaller  feet  than  the 
larger  species,  and  is  of  a  spotted  reddish- 
yellow  color.  His  fur  is  not  so  valuable 
as  that  of  the  larger  species. — M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

I  am  a  subscriber  to  Rod  and  Gun,  my 
occupation  is  trapping,  so  I  am  very 
much  interested  in  your  "Along  the 
Trap  Line"  talks,  for  your  sets  sure  are 


nnnnn 

Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  356.) 

from  the  Fort  until  about  the  middle  of 
February  when  the  men  arrived  asain 
with  a  big  outfit  for  me.    The  letters 
from  the  Boss  were  everything  that 
could  be  desired.    He  was  more  than 
pleased  with  the  results  of  my  expedition, 
and  approved  of  all  the  suggestions  I  had 
submitted  him  for  further  operations. 
He  gave  me  carte  blanche  to  carry  on  the 
trade  till  spring  in  the  way  that  I  pro- 
posed, as  he  considered  it  would  be  in  the 
best  interests  of  the  Indians  as  well  as 
the  Company,  and  wished  me  the  best 
of  luck.    I  need  not  say  how  pleased 
1  was  to  get  those  letters  and  to  know 
that  so  far  I  had  given  him  entire  satis- 
faction.   I  also  saw  that  he  was  putting 
greater  responsibility  upon  me,  and  it 
was  up  to  me  to  make  good.    A  few  days 
after  the  Indians  had  pitched  off,  John 
Setter  turned  up  from  the  Home  Farm, 
where  he  was  still  looking  after  the 
widows  and  orphans  and  other  destitutes 
on  this  36  x  12  block  of  reservations. 
I  was  very  glad  to  meet  him  again,  al- 
though 1  had  learned  quite  a  number  of 
Indian  words  and  names,  yet  I  was 
unable  to  carry  on  any  kind  of  an  intelli- 
gent conversation,  although  I  was  study- 
ing hard  and  could  already  spring  a  few 
sentences,  even  if  I  sometimes  had  to 
quit  cold.    Before  spring,  however,  I 
could  hold  my  own,  and  did  not  need 
an  interpreter  any  more  in  either  Salt- 
eaux.  Cree  or  French.    I  had  to  work 
hard  day  and  night  to  get  this  part  of 
my  education  which  was  most  necessars 
for  me  if  I  wished  to  succeed.  Mr. 
Setter  spent  a  few  hours  with  me,  and 
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among  other  things  told  me  that  there 
were  now  nearly  fourhundred  plain  Indians 
wandering  and  camping  on  the  different 
reserves,  which  comprised  this  block  of 
land.  Some  of  them  were  very  destitute 
and  it  kept  him  busy  travelling  all  the 
time  among  them  from  one  reserve  to 
another.  He  had  come  around  that  way 
to  see  if  I  could  give  him  some  tea  and 
tobacco,  as  he  was  short  of  both  at  the 
home  farm.  As  luck  would  have  it,  tea 
and  tobacco  was  about  all  my  stock  in 
trade.but  I  was  able  to  satisfy  his  require- 
ments. He  said  he  would  visit  me  often 
as  the  Farm  House  was  only  five  or  six 
miles  back  on  the  hill,  and  asked  me  to 
go  and  visit  him.  He  was,  he  told  me, 
sure  only  of  being  at  home  on  Saturdays 
or  Sundays,  as  on  those  days  he  gave  out 
rations  at  the  farm.  Nearly  all  the  rest 
of  the  time  he  was  travelling  from  one 
camp'  to  another.  I  saw  a  good  deal  of 
him  for  the  balance  of  the  winter,  and 
made  many  trips  with  him  when  he  was 
making  his  rounds,  and  thus  got  well 
acquainted  with  all  the  Indians,  which 
was  of  great  value  to  me  during  the 
following  year,  as  I  made  it  my  business 
to  know  every  one  of  them  personally, 
and  consequently  got  all  the  "trade  that 
any  of  them  had  to  offer.  There  was 
always  something  to  trade  amongst  the 
poorest  of  them,  and  as  long  as  I  lived 
on  those  reserves  they  always  gaveme 
the  first  chance,  and  as  I  was  there  for 
the  purpose  of  securing  their  good-will 
and  trade  for  the  H.  B.  C.  I  left  no 
stones  unturned  to  gain  that  end,  by 
dealing  fairly  and  squarely  with  them 
all. 

Nepapinace  wanted  to  build  a  new 
house,  and  thought  while  he  had  a  carp- 
enter staying  with  him  that  the  time  was 
ripe.  I  offered  to  give  him  every  assist- 
ance and  work  at  it  along  with  him  until 
we  had  it  finished.  So  I  drew  up  an 
estimate  of  the  number  of  logs,  sleepers, 
and  roof  poles  it  would  require.  To  build 
a  house  at  that  time  required  only  the 
labour  as  all  the  raw  material  was  in  the 
bush  right  alongside  of  us.  I  drew 
a  rough  plan  of  a  one-and-a-half  storey 
building  with  two  large  bedrooms  up- 
stairs. We  all  went  at  it,  and  had  all 
the  material  ready  in  a  short  time.  We 
finished  the  house  and  the  owner  was 
living  in  it  before  I  left  them  in  May. 
He  made  lots  of  money  out  of  the  house 
later  on  as  a  stopping  place  for  settlers 
going  north  from  Broadview  to  the  settle- 
ments north  of  the  valley.  He  also  put 
up  good  stables  and  became  prosperous. 

In  due  season  my  new  outfit  of  goods 
arrived.  The  packers  had  a  pretty  hard 
trip  as  it  was  pretty  cold  and  the  snow 
had  got  deep;  but,  as  David  said,  they 
had  got  through  at  long  last,  and  had 
brought  me  lots  of  nice  English  goods 
this  time. 

Mr.  McDonald  sent  me  a  young  half- 
breed  boy,  Sam  Sayr,  who  would  stay 
with  me  till  spring  as  he  would  be  useful 
and  handy  for  me  in  many  ways.  I 
knew  Sam.  He  was  one  of  the  servant's 
sons  at  the  Fort.  He  was  a  good  boy  and 
served  me  very  well.  I  was  to  return 
David  Thorne  and  the  others  and  I 
could  keep  as  many  of  the  horses  and 
sleds  as  I  might  require.  This  was  all 
O.  K.  as  I  wanted  more  horses  and  sleds 
for  the  Indians. 

After  they  had  rested  a  few  days,  and 
visited  around,  I  sent  David  and  the  two 
Indians  back  with  one  horse  and  sled  and 
a  small  pack  of  furs  that  I  had  collected. 
All  the  other  horses  and  sleds  I  kept. 
(Continued  next  month.) 


When  You  Go  Hunting! 

don't  consider  your  kit  complete  without  an  Eveready 
Flashlight.  It's  almost  as  necessary  as  rod  or  gun. 
Times  without  number  its  friendly  beam  will  find  the 
trail  in  the  dark,  will  expose  hidden  dangers,  and 
locate  missing  property.  You  can't  set  camp  or 
forest  on  fire  with  an  Eveready — it's  safe.  And,  just 
as  the  best  of  guns  requires  good  cartridges,  so  your 
Eveready  Flashlight  should  be  loaded  with  a  strong, 
long-lived  Eveready  Battery. 

Eveready  Flashlights  and  Batteries  are  for  sale  at 
electrical,  hardware,  drug  and   sporting-goods  stores. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO.,  LIMITED 
Montreal         Toronto  Winnipeg 

EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

&  BATTERIES 


HUNTERS! 

Autumn  with  its  HUNTING  SEASON  invariably  reminds  you  of 
your  SHOOTING  NEEDS. 

LEVINE  BROS.,  of  Montreal,  are  in  a  position  to  supply  most 
unusual  bargains  in  extraordinary  fine  Rifles.  NEWTON,  280  ROSS, 
GENUINE  MAUSER  and  MANNLICHER  RIFLES,  in  addition  to  AMERI- 
CAN RIFLES  and  SHOT  GUNS  and  WESTERN  SUPER  X  SHELLS— ARE 
HERE  IN  MAGNIFICENT  ASSORTMENT. 

Write  to  us — We  are  sportsmen  ourselves  and  will  tell  you  how  to  get 
the  most  out  of  the  Big  Game  Season.  Ask  us  to  send  you  our  new 
Hunter's  Catalogue — it's  free. 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS. 
435-7-9  St.  James  St.,  MONTREAL,  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  8609. 
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"LET 

SPANNER 

MOUNT  IT" 


if 

SPANNER 

Did  It, 
It's  Right 


AND  BE  SURE  OF  A  JOB 
That  is  Second  to  None 

Large  or  small,  SPANNER  will  mount 
your  work  true  to  life  and  what's  more 
he  guarantees,  every  job. 
HERE'S  A  TIP— if  it's  big  game, 
leave  plenty  of  neck.  Whether  it's 
game  or  a  catch,  the  species  or  size 
doesn't  matter.  Send  it  along — 
SPANNER  will  do  the  rest. 


TRAPS 


The  trapping  season  will  be  along 
shortly.  How  about  your  supply  of 
traps,  Mr.  Trapper.  We  have 
them  for  every  fur-bearer — RAT, 
WOLF,  COON,  COYOTE,  FOX 
CHUCK,  BEAR,  and  BEAVER 
Write  for  our  catalogue  and  price 
of  Sportsmen's  and  Trappers'  S list 
plies.  up- 

TAXIDERMY 
SUPPLIES 

For  professionals  and  amateurs.  We 
carry  a  full  line  in  stock  at  all  times. 
Artificial  Eyes,  Wire,  Tools  and 
Materials.  Write  us  for  Free  Illus 
trated  Catalogue. 

We  handle  a  complete  line  of  Pal- 
mer's celebrated  Moose  Head 
Brand  Hunting  Boots.  Catalog 
on  request. 

OLIVER  SPANNER 

&  GO. 

Dept.  R. 
TAXIDERMISTS 
26  Elm  St.  TORONTO 


Trapping  Laws  of  the  Provinces 


BRITISH  COLUMBIA. 

(g)  All  fur-bearing  animals,  except 
Beaver,  throughout  the  Western  District, 
open  season  from  November  1st,  1921  to 
March  31st,  1922,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  that  portion  of  the  Eastern  District 
south  of  the  main  line  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway,  for  the  trapping  of 
Otter,  Mink,  and  Muskrats,  open  season 
from  January  1st,  1922  to  March  31st, 
1922,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  that  further  portion  of  the  Eastern 
District  and  in  the  Northern  District, 
north  of  the  main  line  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway,  for  the  trapping  of  Otter, 
Mink,  and  Muskrats,  open  season  from 
January  first,  1922,  to  May  31st,  1922, 
both  dates  inclusive. 

All  other  fur-bearing  animals,  except 
Beaver,  in  the  Northern  and  Eastern 
Districts,  open  season  from  November 
1st,  1921,  to  March  31st,  1922,  both  dates 
inclusive. 

*  Laws  of  1921— -Laws  of  1922  not 
received. 

ALBERTA. 

No  person  shall  hunt,  trap,  take,  shoot 
at,  wound  or  kill: —  1.  Any  Mink, 
Fisher,  or  Marten  between  the  first  day 
of  April  and  the  first  day  of  November, 
nor  hunt,  trap  or  take  alive  any  fox  for 
export  from  the  province. 

2.  Any  Otter  between  the  first  day  of 
May  and  the  first  day  of  November. 

3.  Any  Muskrat  between  the  first 
day  of  May  and  the  first  day  of  December. 
In  that  part  of  the  province  lying  to  the 
south  of  the  North  Saskatchewan  River, 
Muskrat  shall  not  be  trapped,  killed,  or 
taken  at  any  time;  provided,  however, 
that  the  Lieutenant  Governor  in  Council 
may  suspend  the  operation  of  the  close 
season  with  respect  to  Muskrat  in  that 
part  of  the  province  lying  to  the  south  of 
the  North  Saskatchewan  River,  during 
such  period,  within  such  territory  and 
upon  such  condition  as  may  be  deemed 
advisable,  and  may  enact  regulations  for 
the  granting  of  permits,  and  specify  the 
fees  to  be  charged  for  the  same. 

4.  Any  Beaver  at  any  time  before  the 
thirty-first  day  of  December,  1925: 

Provided  that  the  Lieutenant  Govern- 
or in  Council  may  suspend  the  operation 
of  sub-clause  4  hereof  with  relation  to  the 
close  season  for  Beaver  during  such  period 
within  such  territory  and  upon  such  con- 
ditions as  may  be  deemed  advisable! 

(2)  No  person  shall  at  any  time 
destroy,  open,  partially  destroy,  or  leave 
open,  the  house  of  any  Muskrat  or  Beav- 
er. 

(3)  No  person  shall  at  any  time  inter- 
fere with  or  destroy  any  beaver  dam; 
provided,  however,  that  the  Lieutenant 
Governor  in  Council  may  authorize  the 
destruction  of  any  beaver  dam  or  house, 
or  may  authorize  the  taking  or  killing  of 
any  fur-bearing  animal  and  the  disposi- 
tion of  the  same  where  such  taking  or 
killing  or  disposition  is  deemed  to  be  in 
the  public  interest. 

(4)  No  person  shall  at  any  time  use  or 
set  poison  for  the  killing  of  fur-bearing 
animals. 

6a.  The  Lieutenant  Governor  in 
Council  may,  from  time  to  time,  make 
such  further  or  additional  regulations  as 
may  be  deemed  necessary  for  regulating 
the  buying,  selling  and  exporting  of  big 
game,  game  birds,  and  fur-bearing  ani- 
mals reared  on  game  or  fur  farms. 

6b.  Notwithstanding  anything  in  this 
Act  contained,  no  person  shall  at  any 
time,  except  under  a  special  permit  for 
that  purpose,  buy,  sell,  traffic  in  or  have 


in  his  possession  an  unprime  p«lt  of  any 
mink,  mu?krat  or  beaver. 

(2)  If  any  trapper  in  the  course  of 
his  trapping  operations  during  the  open 
season  therefore  takes  any  Mink,  Musk- 
rat  or  Beaver  having  an  unprime  pelt  as 
above  specified,  he  shall,  when  disposing 
of  the  balance  of  his  catch,  deliver  such 
pelt  to  a  game  guardian  to  be  forwarded 
to  the  department  or  forward  such  pelt 
to  the  said  department,  with  a  statement 
setting  forth  the  particulars  in  connection 
therewith. 

SASKATCHEWAN 
It  is  unlawful  to  trap  without  a  license. 
Fee  $2  for  residents,  $25  for  non-resi- 
dents. 

It  is  unlawful  to  buy  and  sell  without  a 
license  the  skins  of  animals  that  produce 
fur  of  a  marketable  value.  Fees:  $10  for 
residents  north  of  township  25,  $2  for 
residents  south  of  township  26,  and 
$50  for  non-residents.  Agent's  permit: 
Agent  employed  by  resident,  $10;  em- 
ployed by  non-resident,  $25. 

It  is  unlawful  to  have  in  possession  furs 
of  unprime  quality,  other  than  those  of 
wolf  or  coyote. 

It  is  unlawful  to  destroy  muskrat 
houses  or  beaver  dams  or  shoot  or  spear 
Muskrats  or  Beaver  at  any  time. 

It  is  unlawful  to  use  poison  for  killing 
fur-bearing  animals  mentioned  in  The 
Game  Act. 

Fur  dealers  and  trappers  must  return 
their  license  on  or  before  June  30  of  each 
year  together  with  a  statement  showing 
kinds  of  fur  and  the  number  of  each  kind 
bought,  sold  or  trapped,  during  the  year. 
Open  Seasons. 

Mink,  Fisher,  Marten,  Fox,  November 
1-March  31. 

Otter— Nov.  1-April  30. 

Muskrat  (South  of  Twp.  53.) — Nov.  1- 
30,  and  March  1-April  30.  (North 
of  Twp.  52)— Nov.1-30  and  March  1- 
April  30. 

Beaver  (North  of  Twp.  53.) — Nov.l- 
April  30.  (South  of  Twp.  53.) — No  open 
season. 

MANITOBA. 

17.  No  person  shall  hunt,  shoot  at, 
trap,  take,  wound,  kill  or  capture,  south 
of  the  fifty-third  parallel  of  north  latitude. 

(a)  Any  Otter  or  Beaver,  except  as 
hereinafter  provided  in  section  55; 

(b)  Any  Mink,  Fisher,  Marten,  Pekan 
or  Sable,  between  the  first  day  of  April 
and  the  first  day  of  November; 

(c)  Any  Bison  or  Buffalo  at  any  per- 
iod of  the  year. 

18.  No  person  shall  hunt,  shoot  at, 
trap,  take,  wound,  kill  or  capture  north  of 
the  fifty-third  parallel  of  north  latitude — 

(a)  Any  Otter  or  Beaver  between  the 
first  day  of  May  and  the  first  day  of 
November;  nor  any  beaver  after  the  first 
day  of  May  1922,  until  the  first  day  of 
November,  1925. 

(b)  Any  Mink,  Marten,  Sable,  Fisher 
or  Pekan  between  the  first  day  of  April 
and  the  first  day  of  November. 

18A.  (1)  No  person  shall  hunt,  trap, 
take,  wound,  kill  or  capture  any  Musk- 
rat,  north  of  the  fifty-third  parallel  of 
north  latitude  between  the  fifteenth 
day  of  May  and  the  first  day  of  November 
or  between  the  thirtieth  day  of  November 
and  the  fifteenth  day  of  March  in  the 
following  year,  and  south  of  the  said 
parallel  between  the  first  day  of  May  and 
the  fifteenth  day  of  March  in  the  follow- 
ing year. 

(2)  The  use  of  dogs  for  searching  out 
or  hunting  any  Muskrat  is  absolutely  pro- 
hibited. 

19.  No  Muskrat  house  shall  at  any 
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When  checking  over  your  list  of 

Camp  Hunting  Necessities 

Don't  forget  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  from 
our  large  stock  of 

Rifles,  Shotguns,  Shells,  Metallics, 
DuxBak,  Mackinaw,  Hudson  Bay 
Blankets,Canoes,HuntingBoots,etc. 

Wejiave  outfitted|hunters  from  every  part  of 
the  Dominion. 


WALL  TENTS 

Take  Advantage  of  Our  Special 
Clearing  Offer 

10'xl2'x7£'x3'  regular  $20.00 

Special  value  for  tent— $15.00  each 
—Poles  and  pegs  $2.50— Fly  $10.00  each- 
Tent  bag  $1.00. 

These  tents  are  strongly   made  of 
good  quality  8oz.  duck  and(" 
are  good  value  at  $20.00  andt 
extra  value  at  


ly    maae  oi 

$15.00 


50  ONLY 

Fishing  Tackle  Box 

or  Shell  Box 


'"D.PIKE  G2 

183  Xikg  St.  B.. 


■  Size  4ix6ixl4,  metal  covered,  brass  trimmed, 
wood  lined;  2  trays,  8  sections;  room  for  5in.  reel; 
leather  handle,  lock  and  key.  til?  *5  *7  C 

Convertible  for  shell  box.    Each  tt  V  •  * 


A  Month  of  Summer! 

IN  THE 

WEST  INDIES 
SOUTH  AMERICA 

Cuba,  Jamaica,  Panama,  Venezuela, 
Trinidad,  Barbados,  Martinique, 
Porto  Rico,  Nassau,  Bermuda 

by 

Canadian  Pacific 

Oil  Burning  Steamship 

EMPRESS   OF  BRITAIN 

From  New  York  Jan.  20  and  Feb.  20,  1923 

22,200  tons  displacement.  Largest  steamship 
to  the  Tropics. 

Fares  $250  and  up 

Everything  Canadian  Pacific 
standard  —  there  is  none  better. 

Last  year's  cruises  were  so  popular  that 
you  should  make  your  reservation  NOW 
AT  ANY  CANADIAN  PACIFIC  AGENCY. 
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For  the 
Long Shot 

HEN  birds  are  scarce 
and  chances  few  the 
gun  that  can  be  depended 
upon  over  "that  extra 
distance"  is  a  friend  ^in- 
deed. 


Dependability,  accuracy  and 
long-range  killing  have  placed 
GREENER  GUNS  in  a  class 
by  themselves.  Gunners  of 
long  and  varied  experience 
find  them  all  we  claim  them 
to  be  and  more. 

Why  not  make  your 
gun-choice  from  the 
finest  stock  of  guns  in 
Great  Britain?  Write 
us  to-day  for  free  ill- 
ustrated catalogue  and 
Sundries  list. 


Made  in  Birming- 
ham, England — the 
home  of  Guncraft. 


m 


W.  W.  GREENER  Limited, 
St.  Mary's  Row,  Birmingham. 
Montreal :  245  Drummond's  Bldgs. 


TRAPPERS 


NORTH  AMERICAN  SNOW  SHOES 

ARE  YOUR  BEST  BUY 


WHY? 


Because: 


They  are  the  best  in  Quality,  Material  and  Workmanship. 
The  bows/are  made  of  Selected  Second  Growth  White  Ash,  fully 
seasoned. 

For  fillingweuseonly  the  best  Neat's  Hide,  made  by  our  Secret  Process. 
They  are  Guaranteed  not  to  sag  when  wet. 
They  axe  the  "Pride  of  the  North  Fur  Country." 

If  your  Dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  Catalogue. 

HuBkie   Model: — 13x48-$12.00,   14x50-$12.60,   15x62-$13.00,  16x64-$14.00 

per  pair. 

North  American  Snow  Shoe  Manufacturing  Company 

SAULT  ST.  MARIE,  ONTARIO,  CANADA. 

MADE  IN  THE  S00    "THE  GATEWAY  TO  BIG  GAME  AND  FUR" 


time  be  speared  into  or  broken,  or  be  cut, 
so  as  to  be  rendered  and  left  unfit  as  a 
place  of  habitation  for  Muskrats,  and  no 
beaver  house  shall  at  any  time  be  des- 
troyed, except  as  provided  in  section  55 
of  this  Act. 

20.  (1).  No  person  shall  hunt,  shoot 
at,  trap,  take  wound,  kill  or  capture  any 
of  the  animals  mentioned  in  sections  17, 
18,  18a  of  this  Act  without  having  first 
obtained  a  permit  to  do  so,  which  permit 
shall  be  issued  by  the  Department  of 
Agriculture  and  Immigration,  in  such 
form  as  the  Minister  in  charge  of  the 
Department  may  approve,  and  shall  be 
valid  for  the  then  current  or  next  ensuing 
open  season,  and  for  which  the  following 
fees  shall  be  paid: 

(a)  By  any  person  domiciled  and  resi- 
dent within  the  Province  of  Manitoba, 
two  dollars. 

(b)  By  any  person  actually  domiciled 
and  resident  in  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
and  outside  of  Manitoba,  twenty-five 
dollars. 

(c)  By  any  person  domiciled  outside 
of  the  Dominion  of  Canada,  one  hundred 
dollars. 

(2)  The  holder  of  a  permit  issued 
under  the  provisions  of  this  section, 
shall  carry  the  said  permit  on  his  person 
and  produce  the  same  on  the  demand  of 
any  person. 

(3)  Every  holder  of  such  permit  shall, 
on  or  before  the  first  day  of  July  following 
the  close  of  the  season  for  which  such 
permit  was  issued,  return  said  permit  to 
the  chief  game  guardian's  office  with  an 
affidavit  or  statutory  declaration  showing 
the  number  of  each  kind  of  animal  taken 
by  him  during  such  season.  Such  affi- 
davit or  statutory  declaration  shall  be 
sworn  to  after  the  first  day  of  June  and 
before  the  first  day  of  July  following[the 
close  of  such  season. 

ONTARIO 

11. — (1)  Beaver  and  Otter. — No  Beaver 
or  Otter  shall  be  hunted,  taken  or  killed  or 
had  in  possession 'by  any  person  before 
the  1st  day  of  November,  1916,  and  after 
such  date  the  hunting,  taking  or  killing 
of  Beaver  and  Otter  shall  only  be  permit- 
ted during  such  periods  and  on  such  terms 
and  conditions  as  may  be  prescribed  by 
the  Lieutenant-Governor  in  Council. 
5  Geo.  V.  Chap.  20. 

(See  Order-in-Counci'l  page  70.) 

(2)  Muskrat. — No  Muskrat  shall  be 
hunted,  taken  or  killed  or  had  in  posses- 
sion of  any  person  in  that  part  of  the 
Province  lying  south  of  the  French  and 
Mattawa  Rivers  except  from  the  1st 
day  of  March  to  the  21st  day  of  April,  and 
in  that  part  of  the  Province' lying  north 
of  the  French  and  Mattawa  Rivers  from 
the  1st  day  of  April  to  the  21st  day  of 
May. 

(4)  No  Muskrat  shall  be  shot  or 
speared  at  any  time  nor  shall  any  Musk- 
rat  or  Beaver  house  or  beaver  dam  be 
cut,  speared,  broken  or  destroyed  at 
any  time,  and  no  trap  shall  be  set  or 
placed  closer  than  five  feet  to  a  muskrat 
or  beaver  house. 

(5)  When  destruction  of  fur-bearing 
animals  lawful. — Nothing  in  this  section 
shall  apply  to  any  person  destroying  any 
fur-bearing  animals  in  defense  or  preser- 
vation of  his  property  by  any  means  at 
any  time,  but  skins  so  taken,  of  animals 
in  respect  of  which  there  is  a  closed  season 
shall  not  be  offered  for  sale  or  barter 
during  the  close  season  except  under  the 
authority  of  a  permit  issued  by  the  Depu- 
ty Minister,  and  any  fur  dealer  possessing 
such  skins  must  hold  the  permit  so  issued 
and  forward  same  to  Department  when 
applying  for  a  permit  to  ship  out  of  the 
Province,  or  to  dress  or  tan  the  skins. 

(6)  Onus  of  Proof. — The  onus  of 
proving  the  justification  under  the  next 
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preceding  sub-section  shall  be  on  the 
person  destroying  any  such  animals. 

(7)  No  Fisher,  Marten,  Mink,  or  Rac- 
coon shall  be  bunted,  taken  or  killed  or 
had  in  possession  of  any  person  between 
the  15th  day  of  April  and  the  1st  day  of 
November  following. 

(8)  Beaver  doing  damage. — The  Dep- 
uty Minister  may  at  any  time  by  order  in 
writing  direct  the  taking  or  killing  of 
beaver  by  an  overseer  or  other  officer 
named  in  the  order  in  any  designated 
locality  in  Ontario  in  which,  in  the  opin- 
ion of  the  Deputy  Minister,  beaver  are 
causing  damage  to  a  highway  or  to 
private  property  but  all  beaver  so  taken 
or  killed  shall  be  duly  accounted  for  and 
handed  over  to  the  Deputy  Minister.3-4 
Geo.  V.  c.  69.  s.  11. 

QUEBEC 

Beaver,  Mink,  Otter,  Marten,  Fisher, 

Hare,  Bear,  Muskrat,  etc. 

It  is  forbidden  to  hunt,  kill  or  take: 
a — Any  Beaver,  or  Otter  between  the 

first  day  of  April  of  any  year,  and  the 

fifteenth  day  of  December  of  the  same 

year. 

b — -Any  Mink,  Marten,  Fisher 
(Pekan),  Raccoon,  or  Skunk,  or  any  other 
fur-bearing  animal  not  excepted  in  this 
article,  between  the  first  day  of  April  of 
any  year,  and  the  first  day  of  November 
of  the  same  year;  any  Muskrat,  between 
the  first  day  of  May  of  any  year  and  the 
fifteenth  day  of  March  of  the  following 
year.  Nevertheless  it  shall  be  permitted 
to  hunt  Muskrat  between  the  first  day  of 
November  of  any  year  and  the  first  day 
of  June  of  the  following  year,  in  that  part 
of  the  Province  situated  to  the  north 
of  the  fiftieth  parallel  of  latitude; 

c.  Any  fox,  between  the  first  day  of 
March  of  any  year  and  the  first  day  of 
November  of  the  same  year. 

d.  Any  hare,  between  the  first  day 
of  February  of  any  year  and  the  fifteenth 
day  of  October  of  the  same  year. 

Or  any  Bear  between  the  first  day  of 
July  of  any  year  and  the  twentieth  day  of 
August  of  the  same  year. 

2.  The  penalty  for  any  infringement 
of  this  article  shall  be: 

For  Beaver:  not  less  than  ten  dollars 
nor  more  than  twenty  dollars,  per  head. 

For  Black  or  Silver  Fox :  not  less  than 
fifty  dollars  nor  more  than  one  hundred 
dollars  per  head. 

For  Cross  fox,  not  less  than  ten  dol- 
lars nor  more  than  twenty-five  dollars, 
per  head. 

For  Otter,  not  less  than  ten  dollars  nor 
more  than  twenty-five  dollars,  per  head. 

For  Hare  not  less  than  one  dollar 
nor  more  than  three  dollars,  per  head. 

For  Mink,  Marten,  Fisher  (Pekan), 
every  species  of  Fox  not  already  men- 
tioned, Raccoon,  Skunk,  Muskrat,  Bear, 
and  other  fur-bearing  animals  not  special- 
ly expected  by  this  article,  not  less  than 
two  dollars  nor  more  than  five  dollars, 
per  head. 

3.  In  every  case  the  offender  shall  be 
liable  to  the  payment  of  the  costs,  and, 
failing  immediate  payment  of  the  fine 
and  costs,  the  offender  shall  be  liable 
to  imprisonment  for  not  less  than  one 
month  nor  more  than  six  months;  and 
in  the  case  of  a  third  or  any  subsequent 
offence,  the  offender  shall  be  liable  to 
both  the  imprisonment  and  the  fine  men- 
tioned in  this  article. 

4.  Notwithstanding  any  provision  to 
the  contrary,  the  Minister  may,  at  any 
time,  have  Beaver  hunted  or  taken  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Crown,  in  certain  places 
where  they  do  damage  by  damming  lakes 
and  rivers  and  flooding  the  neighboring 
lands. 

Nevertheless,  the  Minister  may,  upon 
such  conditions  as  he  may  deem  just, 
grant  to  the  owner  of  the  Island  of  Anti- 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  to  be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More? 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 

The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated 
copy  of  my  pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  full 
restoration  of  lost  strength.  (See  description  below). 
Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little  book  of  pri- 
vate information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or  write  to-day. 

There  is  a  new  and  marvellous  method  lor  restoring 
lost  man  by  strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  which  every 
man  should  know  of,  a  self-restorer  which  operates  with- 
out the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines,  a  new  way  to  treat 
yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.  See  description 
below. 

Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one  day  older  than 
he  actually  feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age 
if  you  are  young  or  elderly,  married  or  single,  large  or 
small,  if  I  can  show  you,  reader 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually 
'    %  .  add  to  your  system,  nerves  and 

blood,  the  very  nerve  force  or 
vigor  which  may  have  been 
drained  away,  and  which  is  nec- 
essary to  make  you  strong,  vigor- 
ous and  capable  again,  then  I 
have  shown  you  the  real  secret 
of  perpetual  strength,  and  how 
you  can  again  be  filled  with  vigor, 
and  again  be  just  as  powerful 
in    your   influence,    and    |ust  as 

COlKAuc  cK  FORSAKES  THE  MANLV  MAN  as^the ^biggestf  ' fun°s^blooded[ 

most  successful  fellow  of  your 
acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of  manly  strength,  to  which  I  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of  my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  a 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men  everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little  VIT- 
ALIZER weighing  only  several  ounces,  is  comfortably  buckled  on  the  body  and  worn  all 
night.  It  is  so  small  and  so  compact  that  even  a  room-mate  would  not  suspect  that  you  were 
wearing  it.  If,  however,  this  VITALIZER  is  small  in  size  it  is  not  small  in  power,  for  it  gen- 
erates tangible  FORCE  which  can  be  measured  on  scientific  instruments  a  POWER  which  I 
call  VIGOR  or  NERVE  ENERGY,  and  it  sends  this  marvellous  FORCE  into  your  blood, 
organs  and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  All  you  have  to  do  it  so  lead  a  decent,  manly  man's  life, 
free  from  ex  esses  and  dissipation,  then  use  the  VITALIZER,  nothing  more.  If  this  is  fol- 
lowed out  and  the  VITALIZER  does  for  you  what  these  others  say  it  does  for  them,  then  all 
the  pain  or  weakness  will  disappear  from  the  small  of  your  back — possibly  from  the  first  night's 
use — and  you  will  be  restored  to  astrong,  vigorous,  manly,  capable  man,  without  a  single 
ache,  pain  or  weakness.  Please  remember,  I  am  not  asking  you  to  buy  one  of  these  VITA- 
LIZERS,  but  merely  request  you  to  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section  of 
which  is  devoted  to  an  explanation  of  this  VITALIZER,  and  gives  you  its  whole  wonderful 
story  so  that  you  may  know  what  intelligent  young  and  elderly  men  everywhere  are  saying 
about  it. 

This  is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 

My  86-page  illustrated  booklet  (pocket  size)  was  compiled  by  me  to  answer  fully  and 
correctlv  those  questions  which  are  asked  privately  by  any  man  needing  new  strength  and  who 
seeks  personal  advice  pertaining  to  the  ailments  and  weaknesses  he  wishes  to  overcome.  The 
book,  fully  illustrated, with  photo  reproduction  contains  much  that  a  single  or  married  man 
should  know,  ft  also  fully  describes  my  VITALIZER  and  tells  how  you  may  secure  one  to 
use  in  your  own  case,  should  you  decide  you  want  to  use  one.  Remember,  the  book  is  sent 
absolutely  free  in  plain  sealed  envelope.  Why  not  write  for  a  copy  to-day?  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  To- 
ronto, Ont. 

Dear  Sirs- — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 


Name  . .. 
Address. 


CUSTOM  TANNING 

Send  your  DEERSKINS 
to 

STACEY-WAGNER  LEATHER  CO 
Simcoe,  Ont. 


RESTOCKING 

Bar-  el  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repaiing.    Storks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 
B.  LESTOCART 

10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 

in  Excellent  Condition 

Bargain  for  quick  sale.   Box  41 
Rod  and  Gun    -    Woodstock,  Ont. 


FISHING -What 
Baits  andKVVHeri''^ 

'  SEND  FOR  THIS  FREE  BOOK 


o  chis  book     Givub  expert,  data  on  what 
iaita  for  what  fish  under  varying  wen 
er  or  water  conditions  SentFKEJ* 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO, 
R222  High  St  .  ^outh  Rend.  Ind 
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LOVERS  OF  THE 

Out  of  Doors 

will  find  much  to  interest  them  m 

<5Ije  illustrated 

Canadian 

Published  Monthly 

Replete  with  stories  of  the 
Wild  Life  and  Scenic  Splen- 
dors of  our  Great  Dominion, 
all  profusely  illustrated  and 
presented  in  attractive  and 
readable  form. 

Some  recent  subjects :- 

"Jack  Miner,  Philosopher 
and  Bird  Lover" 

"James  Oliver  Curwood, 
Champion  of  Wild  Life 
Conservation" 

"Mountaineering  in  the 
Canadian  Rockies" 

"In  a  Sanctuary  of  Wild 
Life" 

"Selling  Scenery" 
"By  Canoe  Through  Can- 
ada's Virgin  North" 

These  are  but  samples  of 
more  and  better  that  are  to 
come. 

Nothing  Technical 
Nothing  long-winded 
Every  page  written  and 
illustrated    for  popular 
reading 

By  subscribing  now  you  will  profit  by 
our  special  subscription  offer 

1 C     Issues  for      1  O 

the  price  of  *^ 

MAIL    THIS    COUPON    TOD  A  Y 


 1  COUPON  

Canadian  Forestry  Association, 
Jarkson  Bldg.,  Ottawa,  Ont 

You  may  enroll  me  as  a  member  of 
the  Canadian  Forestry  Asso<  iation,  at  a 
tot'il  cost  of  two  dollars  from  October, 
1922,  to  De-ember,  1923  entitling  me  to 
fifteen  issues  of  the  Illustrated  Canadian 
Forestry  Magazine 

Cheque — is  enclosed. 


Name  

(P'inl  the  name,  please) 

Addrewl  


Sample  Copy  Sent  on  Request 


costi,  a  permit  to  kill  a  sufficient  number 
of  Beaver  to  prevent  the  damage  aforesaid 
and  too  great  an  increase  in  their  number. 

NOVA  SCOTIA. 

Beaver,  Fisher,  Marten. — Unlawful  to 
hunt,  kill  or  have  in  possession  at.  any 
time. 

Other  Fur-Bearing  Animals. 

Mink,  Otter,  Fox,  Raccoon  and  Musk- 
rat — Open  season,  November  15th  to 
January  15th. 

For  all  other  fur-bearing  animals  (ex- 
cepting bear,  wolf  and  wildcat,  which  are 
not  protected),  from  November  15th  to 
January  15th. 

Practices  Forbidden. 

No  person  shall  use  any  strychnine  or 
other  poison  for  taking  any  fur-bearing 
animal. 

No  person  shall  damage  or  molest  any 
Muskrat  house  or  set  any  snare  or  trap 
within  twenty-five  feet  of  such  house. 

No  person  shall  damage  or  molest  any 
beaver  dam  or  house. 

No  unnaturalized  foreign-born  resi- 
dent shall  hunt  without  a  license.  Lic- 
ense fee,  $10.00.  L  s 

No  person  shall  hunt  big-game"without 
a  license.    License  fee  $2.00. 

No  non-resident  shall  trap  fur-bearing 
animals  without  a  license.  License  fee, 
$50.00. 

Buyers  of  hides  and  fur  skins  are  re- 
quired to  take  out  licenses  and  report 
monthly  hides  and  pelts  purchased  and 
sold  by  them.  License  fee  for  non-resi- 
dent, $100.00;  resident  travelling  buyer, 
$25.00;  resident,  $5.00. 

NEW  BRUNSWICK. 

Mink,  Otter,  Fisher,  and  Sable — Open 
season,  November  1  to  March  31. 

Muskrat — Open  season  March  25  to 
May  31,  in  the  countries  of  Westmorland, 
Albert,  St.  John,  Kings,  Queens,  Sunbury, 
York  and  Charlotte,  and  from  March  25 
to  May  25  in  the  counties  of  Kent,  North- 
umberland, Gloucester,  Restigouche, 
Madawaska,  Victoria  and  Carleton. 
Shooting  of  muskrat  prohibited  at  all 
times. 

Beaver — Hunting  or  trapping  of  Beaver 
prohibited  until  November  1st,  1924, 
except  by  special  permit. 

License  to  trap  and  deal  in  the  buying 
and  selling  of  raw  furs  to  bona  fide 
residents  of  the  Province,  $10.00;  to  a 
non-resident,  $50.00. 

License  to  buy  and  sell  game  hides  to  a 
bona  fide  resident  of  the  Province,  $5.00 
to  a  non-resident,  $25.00. 

Permits  issued  for  catching  beaver 
under  certain  conditions,  $5.00. 

All  raw  furs  taken  in  the  province  shall 
be  stamped  by  an  officer  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Lands  and  Mines  and  the  royalty 
paid  thereon  before  the  same  are  allowed 
to  be  exported  out  of  the  Province. 

A  bona  fide  resident  of  the  Province 
does  not  require  a  trapping  license,  pro- 
vided his  raw  furs  are  sold  in  the  Prov- 
ince, but  if  he  wishes  to  export  such  raw 
furs  outside  of  the  Province,  he  must 
secure  the  fur  dealer's  license  at  $10.00. 

No  game  can  be  kept  in  cold  storage  or 
in  any  one's  possession  during  the  close 
season  without  a  permit  from  the  Mini- 
ster of  Lands  and  Mines. 

No  carcass  of  any  game  to  be  left  on 
the  ground  or  in  any  stream  or  lake. 

Fur  bearing  animals  can  be  kept  in 
captivity  under  permit  issued  from  the 
Lands  and  Mines  Department.  Fees, 
Mink,  $3.00;  Beaver,  $5.00;  Sable,  $3.- 
00;  Fisher,  $5.00;  Otter,  $3.00  each; 
Muskrat,  50  cents  per  pair,  Red  Foxes 
and  Raccoons,  $1.00  for  five;  and  a  nom- 
inal fee  for  other  fur  bearing  animals. 

No  hunting  or  trapping  permitted  on 
game  refuges. 


What  do  you  think  of  this 
grizzly  mounted  in  our  taxi- 
dermist dept.  by  Mr  G.  L.  Pop? 

We  can  do  the  work  of  better 
class  and  we  want  your  work. 

Let  us  mount  your  Birds,  Fish, 
Game  heads  and  rugs,  and  whole 
animals  of  all  kinds. 

G.  L.  POP., 
Mgr.  Taxidermist  Dept. 

B.  HOLT  &  CO.  LTD. 

Furrier  and  Taxidermist, 
Vancouver,  B,  C. 


STUBBY  Gets  'em! 


Snaps  'em  rijnt  out  from  the  lous  grass  and 
brings  'em  to  the  boat!  And,  STUBBY  is  not 
a  bit  afraid  of  the  old  "HE  SCRAPPERS"— 
the  bigger  they  come  the  better  he  likes  it. 


A  COMPLETE  FISHING  OUTFIT 
ROD,  REEL  and  ALL— ONLY  $3.00 

Thousands  of  Stubbies  now   used  by  Satisfied 

lied   Blooded  Fishermen— A   Regular  Fisherman  b  PAL. 

Ask     Your    Dealer  —  Send    For  Booklet 

THE  AMERICAN  DISPLAY  CO..  DAYTON,  OHIO  U.S  A. 
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The  Wellington  Rifle  Association  Annual 
Matches  at  Guelph,  Sept.  15th  and  16th 


J.  W.  Smith 


FINE  weather  favored  the  two-day 
shoot  at  Guelph  this  year.  The 
Matches  were  attended  by  nearly 
100  competitors,  and  were  a  splendid 
success.  Marksmen  from  Toronto,  Lon- 
don, .  Montreal,  Hamilton,  and  many 
other  outside  points  contested  keenly 
with  the  local  shots  for  the  prizes,  of  which 
a  lengthy  and  liberal  list  had  been  pro- . 
vided  for  each  event.  Many  riflemen 
of  note  were  present,  including  Maj.  C.  R. 
Crowe,  Sgt.  W.  Jaffray,  and  Sgt.  J.  Lons- 
dale, of  this  year's  Bisley  Team,  and  Sgt. 
F.  H.  Morris,  the  well-known  marksman 
of  Montreal. 

The  Guelph  Rifle  Ranges  are  very  con- 
veniently situated  to  the  city,  and  have 
just  been  thoroughly  overhauled.  They 
are  probably  the  most  complete  and  mod- 
ern ranges  in  Canada,  outside  of  the 
Dominion  Ranges  at  Ottawa  and  the 
various  Provincial  Ranges.  They  are 
arranged  so  that  practice  can  be  carried 
on  simultaneously  at  the  200  or  300  yard 
range,  and  the  500  or  600  yard  range. 
The  former  range  is  provided  with  6  tar- 
gets, and  the  latter  with  10  targets.  In 
spite  of  the  large  number  of  contestants, 
there  was  no  crowding  or  delay  at  any 
time  during  the  two  days,  and  any  com- 
petitor had  ample  time  and  opportunity 
to  shoot  extra  series  to  his  heart's  con- 
tent. Both  marking  and  register-keeping 
were  satisfactory. 

After  shooting  at  half  a  bull's-eye  on  a 
muddy  background  for  three  seasons, 
it  was  an  unaccustomed  pleasure  to  look 
over  one's  sights  and  see  a  real  full-fledged 
bull's-eye  on  a  white  background.  Such 
were  the  targets  provided  by  the  Well- 
ington R.  A.,  and  the  high  standard  of 
scoring  was  unquestionably  due  to  this 
factor.  The  writer  himself  celebrated 
the  event  by  placing  ten  consecutive  bull's- 
eyes  at  200  yards  with  his  first  ten  shots 
on  Friday  morning,  much  to  his  own 
surprise.  The  dimensions  were  other- 
wise the  same  as  the  standard  D.  R.  A. 
targets  at  each  range.  Let  us  hope  that 
the  action  of  the  Guelph  organization  in 
reverting  to  the  old  style  target  will  start 
a  movement  towards  their  use  at  the 
Provincial  and  Federal  Matches,  after 
which  the  next  logical  step  will  be — ? 
Yes,  a  peepsight,  perhaps! 

A  special  feature  of  the  shoot  was  the 
competition  for  the  John  Crowe  Challenge 
cup.  This  is  quite  a  novel  competition, 
and  one  which  will  certainly  create  a  lot 
of  interest.  The  conditions  are  that  the 
winners  and  holders  must  accept  chal- 
lenges from  other  competing  teams  at  any 
time  during  the  shooting  season.  Chal- 
lenges are  to  be  accepted  weekly,  and  in 
order  as  received.  While  the  1st  Wellin- 
ton  Rifles  won  the  competition  at  the 
Matches  for  the  first  time,  it  can  be 
safely  predicted  that  their  right  to  hold 
it  will  shortly  be  challenged  by  a  team 
from  Toronto  or  London.  The  trophy 
becomes  the  absolute  property  of  the 
unit  team  who  wins  it  the  largest  num- 
ber of  times  in  five  years. 

While  the  committee  in  charge  of  the 
Matches  were  well  satisfied  with  the  suc- 
cess of  their  efforts,  much  disappointment 
was  felt  at  the  lack  of  support  from  the 
Militia  Department  in  witholding  the 
usual  grant  of  10,000  rounds  of  ammuni- 
tion. Considering  the  fact  that  the 
Matches  were  thrown  open  to  all-comers, 
and  that  they  are  second  in  importance 
only  to  the  O.  R.  A.  Matches  in  the 
Province,  it  was  thought  that  some  en- 


couragement should  be  forthcoming  from 
the  authorities. 
L  eading  scores : — 


CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE  MATCH 

10  shots  at  300  yards 

Sgt.  W.  Jaffry,  Y.  R   49  $1C 

Lt.  J.  A.  Steele.  1st,  W.  R   48  7 

Sgt.  F.  H.  Morris,  R.  V.  R   48 

Sgt.J.W.  Smith  W.O.R   48 

Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   48 

Lt.  J.  Nash,  Y.  R   48 

Sgt.  E.  W.  Steadman,  Y.  R   48 

Sgt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.  R   48 

Pte.  G.  Milliean,  Q.  O.  R   46 

Capt.W.  L.  Dymond.R.  0   46 

D.  Clarke,  G.  R.  A   46 


Pte.  H.J.  White,  R.G   46 


Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th  . 

G.  Ibbottson,  G.  R.  A  

Sgt.  H.  Lowry,  1st ,  W.  R. . 
Pte.  F.N.  Allen,  W.  O.R.. 

Pte.  A.H.Smith,  R.G  

Lt.  H.  E.  Rowlands,  13th,  H.R.H. 


46 
46 
46 
46 
45 
45 


Lt.-Col.W.  M.  Head,  1st  W.R   45 

MANUFACTURER'S  MATCH 

10  Shots  at  600  yards 

Pte.  A.  Emo,  R.  G   44 

Sergt.  J.  W.  Smith,  W.  O.  R   44 

Lt.  Geo.  Creighton,  Q.  O.  R   44 

Sgt  F.  H.  Morris,  R.  V.  R   44 

Sgt.  J.  Lonsdale.  Y.  R   43 

Pte.  A.Hutrheson,  1st,  W.  R   43 

Lt.  J.  Nash,  Y.  R   43 

S.-M.  W.  T.  Riglesford,  Y.  R   43 

Sgt.  H.  Carev,  Y.  R   42 

Capt.  A.  Humphreys,  Y.R   42 

Sgt.  H.  B.  Heller,  1st,  W.  R   42 

Lt.  H.  E.  Rowlands.  13th,  R.H.R.  42 

Ssl.  H.J.Lowrv,  1st,  W.  R   42 

Lt.-Col.W.  M.  Head,  1st,  W.R   42 

SPRINGMAKER  MATCH 

7  Shots  at  200  yards 

Sgt.  H.  Carev,  Y.  R   35 

Sgt.  H.  B.  Heller,  1st,  W.R   35 

Lt.J.  A.Stelle,  1st, W.R   35 

Sgt.  1- .  H.  Morris  R.  V.  R   34 

Pte.  G.Milliean,  Q.O.R   34 

Lt.J.  Nash,  Y.R   34 

Pte.  F.T.  Rutledge.  R.G   34 

Sgt.  H.  J.  Lowrv,  1st  W.  R   34 

Sgt.  W.  Gould,  1st  W.  R   33 

Pte.  G.  Atkinson,  1st,  W.  R   33 

Corp.  W.  Head,  R.  G   33 

Sgt.W. Jaffrav,  Y.R   33 

W.  E.  Graham,  G.  R.  A   33 

S.  M.,  F.  T.  Foster,  Q.O.R   33 

Sgt.J.W.  Smith,  W.O.R   33 

Lt.  E.  E.  Reillv,  1st.  W.  R   33 

Sst.J.  Lonsdale.  Y.R   33 

Sgt.  T.  Mirhie,  W.  O.  R   32 

Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   32 

Pte.  A.  H.Smith,  R.G   32 

Capt.  W.D.Sprinks,  Y.R   32 

Corp.  G.  Preece,  1st,  W.  R   32 

Capt.  G.  M.  Galbraith,  W.O.R... .  32 

Lt.-Col.  W.  M.  Head,  1st,  W.  R...  32 

BANKERS'  MATCH 

7  Shots  at  500  yards 

Pte.  A.  Emo,  R.  G   34 

Sgt.  W.  Gou  Id,  1  st,  W.  R   33 

Sgt.  H.Carey,  Y.R   33 

Lt.  J.  Nash,  Y.R   33 

Lt.J.  A.Steele,  1st,  W.R   33 

Sgt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R   33 

Capt.  G.M.  Galbraith,  W.O.R...  33 

Pte.  C.  Dyei,  1st,  W.  R   33 

G.  Ibbottson.  G.  R.  A   32 

Sgt.J.W.  Smith,  W.O.R   32 

Sgt.  F.  H.  Morris,  R.  V.  R   32 

S.  M .,  G.  H.  Weller,  Y.  R   32 

Sgt.  R.  R.  McKay,  1st,  W.  R   32 

Pte.  R.Campbell,  48th   32 

Pte.  A.  Pocock,  R.  G   31 

Corp.  W.  Head,  R.  G   31 

Lt.  H.  F.  Rowlands,  13th,  R.  H.  R.  31 

Pte.  W.McBean.  W.O.R   31 

Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   30 

Pte.  E.Cook,  Q.O.R   30 

Pte.  W.  Rutledge,  R.G   30 

Pte.  H.J.  White,  R.G   30 

Pte. F.  N.Allen,  W.O.R   30 

Sgt.  J.  T.  Steele,  1st,  W.R   30 

Pte.  G.  Milligan,  Q.  O.  R   30 

BAR  MATCH 

7  shots  at  600  yards  • 
Sgt.  F.  H.  Morris,  R.  V.  R 
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Sgt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R  

Pte.H.  J.  White,  R.G  

Sgt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.  R   32 

Lt.J. Nash, Y.  R  

S.  M.,  F.  T.  Foster,  Q.  O.  R  

S.  M.,  W.  T.  Riglesford,  Y.  R.. . 
Maj.  C.  R.  Crowe,  1st,  W.  R  


35 

$10.00 

33 

7.00 

33 

6.00 

33 

5.00 

32 

4.00 

32 

4.00 

32 

3.00 

32 

3.00 

31 

3.00 

A'Pinning  Hold"  that  Makes 
an  Opponent  Helpless 

This  is  one  of  the  greatest  of  all  holds  practiced  in 
wrestling.  You  have  your  opponent's  right  arm 
barred  with  your  left  hand  and  his  left  arm  barred 
with  a  leg  scissor  hold.  He  is  helpless.  It  is  a  good 
hold  for  self  defense,  where  you  might  wish  to  hold 
your  man  under  control  for  some  time.  Try  it  on 
your  brother  or  a  friend  today,  and  see  how  com- 
pletely you  have  him  in  your  power. 

Wrestling  Secrets 

Revealed  by  Champions 
Frank  Gotch  &  Farmer  Burns 

THIS  picture  illustrates  only  one  of 
thousands  of  wrestling  holds  which 
vary  from  simple  grips  to  the 
deadly  strangle  hold.  How  would  you 
like  to  know  them  all? 

Think  of  learning  them  from  two  champions. 
This  is  precisely  what  you  can  do.  The  regular 
holds— the  blocks  and  breaks  for  them— many 
secret  tricks,  never  revealed  before— all  these 
you  may  master  absolutely. 

Become  an  expert  wrest- 
ler through  a  wonderful 
course  of  lectures  and 
photographs  for  home 
study  prepared  by  two  of 
the  greatest  champions 
who  ever  lived— FRANK 
GOTCH  and  FARMER 
BURNS. 

Farmer  Burns,  the 
"father  of  scientific 
wrestling,"  knows  more 
about  wrestling  than  any 
man  alive.  He  has 
trained  seven  champions 
—among  them  the  great 
world's  champion,  Frank 
Gotch.  These  men  will 
train  you  speedily  to  be- 
come a  great  athlete,  a 
wrestler,  and  a  man! 

Vigor! 
Endurance! 
Bravery! 

Wrestling  is  a  wonderful 
sport,  a  wonderful  means 
of  self-defense  and  more. 
It  is  the  greatest  mind  and 
body  builder  in  the  world. 
It  breeds  quickness.vigor, 
endurance,  bravery,  all 
the  manly  qualities  that 
men  defer  to  and  women 
admire.  It  develops  every 
muscle  in  your  body.  It 
gives  you  poise.  You  can 
lay  the  foundation  for  a  vigorous,  successful, 
self-reliant  manhood,  if  you  start  now  to  learn 
to  wrestle.  Do  not  put  it  off.  Begin  today. 


Minute  reproduction  of  the 
large  clear  photographs 
which  accompany  every  les- 
son. In  each  photograph 
ettherFrankGotchorFarm- 
er  Burns  appears  as  one 
of  the  contestants,  assur- 
ing absolute  accuracy. 


Send  Coupon  for  / 
FREE  Book! 


■  ■HIIIIIIIIHIII 


Farmer 
BurnsSchool 
498  Rail-1 

The  first  step  is  to  send  the  coupon  ^  ™J  Exchange  Blig. 
for  Farmer  Burns' free  wrestling    ^    Omaha,  Nebr. 

book.    It  is  packed  full  of  in- 

formation  about  wrestling  and  Please  send  at  once 
wrestlers.  Valuable  tricks  are         wlftout  any  obligation  on 

lh0W^    A  ub0°k  th,8t  eV?Jy   **    Scientific  'wresUlng^Phy" 

boy  Should  have.    You  Will    J?    slcal  Culture  Self  Defense, 

be  under  no  obligation.    ^    and  How  to  win. 

The  book  is  free.   Just  ^ 

put  your  name  and  ad-  ^ 

dress  in  the  coupon  ji* 

and  MAIL  IT  NOW.  <r 

Be  sure  to  give  age.  ^?  Name  

FarmerBurns  / 
School  / 

JSUZ/*»~  

Building  ^ 
Omaha,  J> 
Neb.  / 

i?   Ago  • 
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The  Columbia 
Multiple  Igni- 
tion Battery 
delivers  full 
power  at  start- 
ing —  when 
your  engine 
needs  it  most. 


INSIST 
UPON 
COLUM  BIA 


You  Need  the  Columbia 
Multiple  Ignition  Bat- 
tery for  Cold  Weather 
Motor  Boating. 


When  you  want  to  start  your  motor  boat  these 
chilly  days  you  need  all  the  pep  and  power  of 
a  Columbia  "Multiple"  Igrition  Battery.  All 
through  the  coldest  weather  your  Columbia  will 
send  a  steady  stream  of  hot  snappy  sparks  to 
your  engine,  and  a  strong  current  to  your  lights. 
There's  nothing  in  a  Columbia  "Multiple" 
Battery  to  freeze — it's  a  Dry  Battery — and 
nothing  to  get  out  of  order.  It  is  a  single,  solid 
package  of  power,  costs  little,  lasts  long  and  is 
obtainable  everywhere,  when  you  finally  need  a 
new  one. 


Marine  supply  houses,  electrical,  hardware  and 
auto  accessory  shops,  garages  and  general  stores 
carry  Columbia  Dry  Batteries  for  all  purposes. 


Columbia 

Hsry  Batteries 

—  theij  Last  Longer 


Canadian  National  Carbon  Company,  Limited 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg. 


WATERMAN'S 

FOUNTAIN  PEN  FREE 

You  can  have  a  real  good  foun- 
tain pen  at  no  cost  to  yourself. 
This  is  a  pen  of  proven  reputa- 
tion and  worth  while  having. 

For  further  particulars  write 
Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


"Steel  Traps" 

Gives  you  a  better  knowledge 
of  getting  the  fur-bearing  ani- 
mals. 

FREE 

To  you  if  you  will  devote  but  a 
small  portion  of  your  time  in 
securing  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  &  GUN  at  $2.00  each. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
forms  sent  free  on  request. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


10.  Lt.-Col.  W.  M.  Head,  1st,  W.  R. ..  31  3.00 

11  Sgt.R.R.  McKay,  1st,  W.R   31  3.00 

12.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R   30  2.00 

13.  Sgt.  W.Gould,  1st,  W:R   30  2.00 

14.  Capt.  W.  L.  Dymond,  R.  0   29  2.00 

15.  Set.  W.  Jaffray,  Y.  R   29  2.00 

16.  Lt.  E.  E.  Reilly,  1st,  W.  R   29  2.00 

17.  Lt.  J.  A.  Steele,  1st,  W.  R   29  2.00 

18.  Sgt.  H.  Carev,  Y.  R   29  2.00 

19.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th   28  2.00 

20.  H.  C.  Steele,  G.  R.  A   28  2.00 

21.  Pte.  F.  N.  Allen,  W.  0.  R   28  2.00 

22.  Pte.  A.  H.  Smith,  R.  G   28  2.00 

23.  Capt.  G.  M.  Galbraith,  W.  O.  R...  28  2.00 

24.  M.J.  French,  G.  R.  A   28  2.00 

25.  Lt.H.E.  Rowlands,  13  R.H.R..  ..  28  2.00 

GRAND  AGGREGATE 

Aggregate  of  scores  in  Springmaker,  Banker,  Bar, 
Chamber  of  Commerce  and  Manufacturers'  Matches 
to  count. 

1.  Sgt.  F.H.Morris,  R.V.R   193 

President's  Medal  and  $5.00 

2.  Lt.  J.  Nash,  Y.  R   190 

D.  R.  A.  Silver  Medal  and  4.00 

3.  Sgt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R   188 

D.  R.  A.  Bronze  Medal  and  3.00 

4.  Sgt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.  R   184 

O.  R .  A.  Silver  Medal  and  3.00 

5.  Sgt.  J.  W.  Smith  W.  O.  R   183  2.00 

6.  Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.  R          182  2.00 

7.  Lt.J.  A.Steele,  1st,  W.R   182  2.00 

8.  Lt.-Col.  W.  M.  Head   179  2.00 

9.  Sgt.  R.  R.  McKay,  1st,  W.  R   178  2.00 

1C.  Sgt.  W.  Gould,  1st,  W.  R   177  2.00 

11.  Pte.  H.  J.  White.  R.  G   177  2.C0 

12  .  S.  M.,  W.  T.  Rialesford,  Y.  R   176  2.00 

13.    M.  J.  French,  G.  R.  A   151  2.00 

The  G.  A.  Savage  Medal  for  the  highest  Tyro 
in  the  Grand  Aggregate  was  won  by  Sgt.  R.  R.  Mc- 
Kay, 1st.  W.  R.,  with  a  score  of  178. 

The  E.  A.  Lowry  Challenge  Cup  open  to  members 
resident  of  the  counties  of  Wellington  and  Waterloo, 
scores  in  Grand  Aggregate  to  count,  was  won  by 
Sgt.  H.  J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.  R.,  with  a  score  of  188. 

JOHN  CROWE  CHALLENGE  CUP. 

Open  to  teams  of  six  men  from  any  re  giment  or 
military  unit.  Scores  in  Springmaker  Bankers' 
and  Bar  to  count. 

1ST,  W.  R.  TEAM  (1st  Team.) 

200  500  600 
yds.  yds.  yds.  To . 

Sgt.  H.  J.  Lowry   34    33    33  100 

Lt.  J.  A.  Steele   35    33    29  97 

The  Cup  and  $12.00 

Sgt.  W.Gould   33    33    30  96 

Lt.-Col.  W.M.  Head   32    29    31  92 

Maj.  C.  R.  Crowe   31    29    31  91 

Sgt.  J.  T.  Steele   29    30    24  83 

559 

ROYAL  GRENADIERS 

Corp.  W.  Head                             33    31  33  97 

Pte.  H.  J.  White                           30    30  33  93 

S9.C0 

Pte.  M.  H.  Rutledge. .                   34    30  26  90 

Pte.  A.  H.  Smith                          32    29  28  89 

Pte.  A.Emo                                29    34  25  88 

Pte.  A.  Pocock                             29    31  25  85 

542 

Next  in  Oder. 

York  Rangers — 1st  Team   537 

York  Rangers  2nd  Team   520 

Western  Ontario  Regt   505 

1st.  Wellington  Rides  2nd  Team   489 

EXTRA  SERIES  NO.  1 

5  Shots,  200  yards 

1.  Sgt.  J.  W.Smith,  W.  O.R.    25,  25  50  $8.00 

2.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th             25,  25—50  7.00 

3.  S.M.,G.H.Weller,Y.R   25  5.00 

4.  Capt.W.L.  Dymond,  R.0   25  4.00 

5.  Lt.-Col.  W.M.  Head,  1st,  W.R   25  3.00 

6.  Sgt.  J.  T.Steele,  1st,  W.R   25  3.00 

7.  Pte.  L.  Schatz,  1st,  W.  R   25  2.00 

8.  Capt.  A.  R.Humphreys,  Y.R   25  2.00 

9.  Sgt.  W.  Jaffray,  Y.  R   25  2.00 

10.  Sgt.  E.  W.Steadman,  Y.  R   25  2.00 

11.  Sgt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.  R   25  2.00 

12.  Lt.J.  A.Steele.  1st, W.R   25  2.00 

13.  Maj.  E.V.Thompson,  11th,  Bd   25  2.00 


EXTRA  SERIES  No.  2 

5  Shots,  300  yards 

Capt.  W.L.  Dymond,  R.O.  25. 25—50 
Sgt.  F.H.  Morris,  R.V.C.  ..  25,25—50 

Lt.-Col.  W.M.  Head,  1st  W.R.  25 

Lt.J.  Nash,  Y.R   25 

Sgt.  H.J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.R.  25 

Sgt.  W.  Jaffray,  Y.R   25 

S.M..W.T.  Rigleslord,  Y.R.  25 

Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.R.  25 

Sgt.  W.  Gould,  1st,  W.R   25 

Lt.  G.  Creighton,  Q.O.R.  ..  25 

Sgt.  H.Carey,  Y.R   25 

Pte.  L.  Schatz,  1st,  W.R.  ..  25 

Sgt.  J.  W.Smith,  W.O.R.  24 

Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th   24 

Pte.  A.  H.Smith,  R.G   24 

Sgt.  J.  Lonsdale,  Y.R   24 

Capt.  G.M.  Galbraith,  W.O.R.  24 

EXTRA  SERIES  NO.  3. 

5  Shots,  500  yards 
Sgt.  H.J.  Lowry,  1st,  W.R.   25, 25—50 
Capt.  W.L.  Dymond,  R.O.   24,  25 — 49 


Goods' 
Value- 
$15.00 
10.00 
10.00 
8.00 
5.00 
7.00 
9.50 
8.00 
4.50 
6.00 
5.75 
3.00 
2.00 
2.00 
5.00 
3.00 
3.00 


$8.00 
7.00 
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3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 
9. 
10. 


S.M.,G.H.Weller,Y.R                  25  5.00  8. 

Maj.  C.R.Crowe,  1st,  W.R.            25  4.00  9. 

Lt.-Col.W.M.  Head,  1st,  W.R.        25  3.00  10. 

Lt.  G.  Creighton,  Q.O.R.                 24  3.00 

G.  Ibbottson,  G.R.A.                      24  2.00 

Lt.  J.  Nash,  Y.R                             24  2.00 

Pte.H.J.White,R.G                      24  2.00  1. 

Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.R.         24  2.00  2. 

3. 

EXTRA  SERIES  NO.  4.  4. 

5  Shots,  600  yards  5. 

Sgt.  F.H.  Morris,  R.V.C.  24,25— ...49  $8.00  6. 

Lt.  Geo.  Creighton,  Q.O.R.  24,25 — 49  7.00  7. 

Pte.H.J.  White,  R.G                       25  5.00  8. 

S.M.,  G.H.Weller,  Y.R                    25  4.00  9. 

Sgt. W.Gould,  1st, W.R.  ..             24  3.00  10. 

Sgt.  H.Carey,  Y.R                         24  3.00  11. 

S.M.,W.T.RigIesiord,Y.R.            24  2.00  12. 


Lt.-Col.W.M.  Head,  1st,  W.R.  24  2.00 

Capt.W.L.Dymond.R.O.  24  2.00 

Capt.  W.D.  Sprinks,  Y.R.  24  2.00 

EXTRA  SERIES  AGGREGATE. 

Total. 

Sgt.  F.H.  Morris,  R.V.C   194  $10.00 

Lt.-Col.  W.N.  Head,  1st,  W.R.  194  8.00 

Capt.  W.  L.  Dymond,  R.  0   194  6.00 

Sgt.H.J.Lowry,  1st,  W.R   193  5.00 

Capt.  A.  R.  Humphreys,  Y.R....  191  4.00 

Lt.  Geo.  Creighton,  Q.O.R   190  2.00 

Pte.H.J.  White,  R.G   190  2.00 

Maj.  C.  R.  Crowe,  1st,  W.  R   190  2.00 

S.M.,  G.H.Weller,  Y.R   190  2.00 

Sgt.W.Jaffray.Y.R   190  2.00 

Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th   1 90  2.00 

Lt.  J.Nash,  Y.R   189  2.00 


i  i  ii  i  i  i I i  i  i  i  i  1 1  i  ill 
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THE  DOG'S  TEETH. 

IN  our  queries  and  answers  of  the  kennel 
department  this  month.  Mr.  E.  W. 
Craine,  asks  the  question: — "At  what 
age  do  second  teeth  appear  in  dogs?" 
Knowing  that  every  novice  that  owns 
or  is  breeding  dogs,  should  give  his  pup's 
mouth  his  special  attention  when  they 
are  cutting  teeth,  this  article  pertaining 
to  the  dog's  mouth  should  be  made  a 
study.  The  dog  has,  when  the  set  is 
complete,  or  in  kennel  parlance,  when  he 
"has  a  full  mouth,"  forty-two  teeth, 
made  up  of  twelve  incisors,  or  cutting 
teeth,  four  canines,  or  fangs,  and  twenty- 
six  molars,  double  or  grinding  teeth.  Some 
of  these  constitute  what  are  ordinarily  call- 
ed the  milk-teeth,  and  are  diciduous — 
that  is  to  say,  they  are  after  a  few  months 
cast,  and  give  place  to  permanent  ones. 
The  incisors — six  above  and  six  below — 
form  the  front  teeth;  those  in  the  upper 
jaw  are  the  larger,  and  those  both  above 
and  below  the  centre  teeth  are  the  smaller, 
while  the  outer  or  corner  cutters  are  the 
stronger;  these  appear  at  the  age  of  from 
four  to  five  weeks,  and  give  place  to  the 
permanent  incisors  at  three  or  four  months. 

The  canines,  or  fangs,  also  make  their 
appearance  when  the  pup  is  from  four  to 
six  weeks  old;  these  are  replaced  by  the 
permanent  fangs  about  the  age  of  five  to 
six  months.  They  are  considerably  elon- 
gated and  pointed;  the  upper  ones  are  the 
stronger. 

The  molars.  Of  these,  twelve  are  in 
the  uper  jaw,  and  fourteen  in  the  lower. 
The  first  (that  is,  of  course  the  four,  two 
upper  and  two  under)  are  not  deciduous 
and  make  their  appearance  at  about  three 


five  to  six  months;  the  fourth  in  the 
upper  jaw  is  much  the  strongest,  and  in 
the  lower  jaw  the  fifth  is  the  largest 
and  strongest.  The  fifth  generally 
appears  from  the  fourth  to  the 
fifth  month,  the  sixth  at  the  age  of 
from  five  to  six  months,  and  the  seventh 
in  the  lower  jaw  from  five  and  a  half  to 
seven  months.  Most  of  the  molars, 
whilst  adapted  for  grinding  or  crushing 
bones,  etc.,  are  terminated  by  acute 
lobes  suitable  for  tearing  flesh.  All  de- 
cayed puppy  or  milk  teeth  should  be 
extracted  when  they  become  loose,  by  the 
owner,  or  master.  The  teeth  especially 
require  attention  in  the  case  of  dogs  which 
are  fed  upon  an  unsuitable  diet,  as  they 
become  furred,  and  finally  accumulations 
of  tartar  exist.  To  avoid  this  they  should 
be  gone  over  with  an  ordinary  tooth- 
brush, dipped  into  salt  water  and  pow- 
dered charcoal.  Figs.  1.  2.  and  3  rep- 
resent respectively  the  dog's  mouth  at 
three,  six,  and  eighteen  months. 

Queries  and  Answers 

Editor.  Kennel  Department. 

Can  you  give  me  the  name  of  a  breeder 
of  first  class  Irish  Terrier  dogs?  Also 
where  I  might  get  literature  about  them. 
Am  a  reader  of  your  Rod  and  Gun  which 
the  whole  family  thoroughly  enjoy,  have 
never  seen  any  advertised  in  your  col- 
umns. 

F.   R.  Dale, 

Port  Stanley,  Ont. 

Ans. — Wm.  Hayes,  70  Lamb  Ave. 
Toronto,  Ont.    Ben  T.  Holdbrook,  376 


or  four  months;  the  second,  third  in  the 
upper  and  fourth  in  the  lower  are,  like 
the  incisors  and  canines,  diciduous,  ap- 
pearing at  the  fourth  or  fifth  week,  and 
giving  place  to  the  permanent  ones  at 


West  Hill  Ave.,  Montreal,  Que.  M.  S. 
Kilby,  248  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Que., 
Alex.  McCartney,  889  Dundas  St.  E. 
Toronto,  Ont.  James  Williams,  2121 
Trafalgar  Road,  Vancouver,  B.   C.  If 


you  cannot  get  a  terrier  of  your  choice 
from  these  gentlemen,  a  small  ad  in  our 
want  columns  will  get  you  the  dog 
required.  The  Dog  Book  by  the  late 
James  Watson,  has  a  very  interesting 
volume  pertaining  to  the  Irish  Terrier 
but  at  the  present  time  I  do  not  know 
where  you  could  get  one  of  his  books. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

What  general  measurements,  size  of 
head,  height  at  shoulder,  general  build, 
weight,  color,  coat  curly  or  sometimes 
straight,  at  what  age,  full  grown,  what 
age  second  teeth  appear.  Is  it  advisable 
or  desirable  to  treat  for  worms  if  there  is 
no  evidence  of  any?  What  are  symptons 
of  worms  when  none  are  being  passed? 
Would  the  pup  have  a  good  silky  coat  if 
worms  were  present?  A  few  weeks  since, 
I  purchased  a  Newfoundland  pup  ffom 
R.  A.  Gillespie,  Abbotsford,  Que.,  and 
although  I  have  seen  something  of  this 
breed  at  work,  I  never  before  owned  one 
for  the  reason  that  they  are  very  scarce. 
This  pup  is  approximately  five  months 
old,  a  fish  in  the  water,  natural  retriever 
and  altogether  satisfactory  considering 
his  age,  but  seems  to  me  that  he  is  under 
size  for  the  breed  and  age.  What  should 
he  weigh  or  measure  at  six  months? 

What  would  you  advise  as  being  best 
worm  medicine  for  such  a  pup,  although 
I  have  no  idea  that  he  has  worms? 

Ans. — The  height  of  the  Newfound- 
land dog  is  anything  from  22  to  26  inches, 
anything  larger  is  an  exception.  The 
head  in  size  should  be  in  proportion  with 
its  weight  and  build,  broad,  running  to 
nose  but  not  pointed,  eyes  dark  hazel 
or  black  in  color;  ears  that  are  not  too 
small,  placed  well  up  on  the  head,  face 
covered  with  a  good  coat  of  short  hair. 
In  "The  Dog  Book"  by  James  Watson,  he 
writes,  "Compared  with  most  large 
dogs  the  Newfoundland  is  somewhat 
loosely  built,  and  should  be  a  free,  supple 
mover.  Size  is  desirable,  but  not  to  the 
extent  that  it  overtops  character  in  head, 
or  colour  with  straightness  and  quality  of 
coat.  A  Newfoundland  is  not  primarily 
a  large  dog,  but  size  is  wanted  if  you  have 
the  other  named  essentials.  He  certain- 
ly should  not  gain  height  by  mere  length 
of  legs,  but  get  it  as  the  mastiff  does  bv 
depth  of  body  and  legs  of  suitable  length 
to  look  neither  low  nor  high  on  leg.  The 
legs  should  be  stout  of  bone  and  straight, 
with  feet  somewhat  large,  as  befits  a 
water  dog  and  not  an  animal  which  has  to 
travel  on  hard  roads  or  at  speed.  The 
coat  has  a  decidedly  open  appearance 
compared  with  most  water  dogs,  and 
has  no  such  under  coat.  Glossy  black 
is  decidedly  preferable  to  the  rusty 
black  one  occasionally  sees,  the  consensus 
of  testimony  from  those  competent  to 
give  evidence,  being  to  the  effect  that  the 
parti-coloured  dog  is  not  a  true  New- 
foundland, so  far  as  being  an  island  dog. 
Still,  as  the  Newfoundland  of  England  is 
altogether  different  from  the  old  type 
there  is  no  good  reason  why  variety  in 
colour  also  should  not  be  permitted. 
Several  species  of  round-worms  infest 
the  dog,  and  puppies  are  very  much 
troubled  with  them.  They  may  be 
found  in  puppies  of  even  two  to  three 
weeks  old,  though  those  of  two  or  three 
months  are  usually  the  greatest  sufferers. 
These  live  in  the  small  intestines,  and 
are  sometimes  coiled  together  so  as  to 
obstruct  the  passage;  at  other  times  some 
of  them  crawl  into  the  stomach  and  may 
be  vomited.  Puppies  probably  get  in- 
fested by  the  young  of  those  worms  voided 
by  the  dam.  Worms  produce  a  grave 
form  of  anaemia  with  wasting  of  "flesh, 
great  debility,  and  frequent   bleeding  at 
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SPORTSMEN'S  HEADQUARTERS 

For  Guns,  Traps,  Ammunition,  Hunting  Clothing,  etc. 


RIFLES 


Winchester,  Model  1894,  30-30  or  32  Special,  26  in. 

round  barrel,  $41.75. 
Remington,  12A,  22  calibre,  $25.00. 

Savage,  Winchester,  Remington.  Marlin,  Stevens  and  Cooey  rifles 
in  the  popular  calibres  at  lowest  prices. 

CARTRIDGES — For  all  calibres  of  rifles  and  revolvers. 

SHOTGUNS — Marlin,  Winchester,  Remington  and  Stevens  Pump 
Guns  Ithaca,  Lefever,  Stevens  and  Riverside  double  Ibarrel 
shotguns,  Stevens,  Winchester  and  Victor  single  barrel  shotguns. 

SHELLS — Western  Super  X,  Remington  Game  Loads,  Climax  and 
Ajax  Black  Shells  in  game  and  trap  loads  at  lowest  prices.     .4  -M  4 

DECOYS — Solid  Cedar  with  glass  eves,  $14.00  and  $24.00  per  dozen. 

MACKINAW  COATS — Double  breasted,  Norfolk  style,  large  shawl 
collar,  with  belt.  S7. 25,  Plain  style   $  6.60 

MACKINAW  KNICKERS — With  belt  loops,  laced  at  knee,  roomy 
and  comfortable   f  4.70 

MACKINAW  SHIRTS  •  ■  ••••  $?-40 

SHEEP  LINED  COATS — About  35  inches  long,  large  Beavenzed 
sheep  skin  collar,  outside  of  coat  is  covered  with  8  oz.  brown 
duck   $  9.75 

LEATHER  JERKINS — No  sleeves,  heavy  all  wool  lined   $  6.25 

RAINPROOF  HUNTING  COAT — Entire  body  and  upper  hall  of 
sleeves  are  double,  six  outside  and  full  inside  game  pockets, 
corduroy  collar    vv; §  9.75 

RAINPROOF  LONG  TROUSERS — Six  pockets,  belt  loops  .     $  4.50 

RAINPROOF  LACED  KNICKERS — Laced  at  the  knee   $  5.25 

RAINPROOF  DEER  STALKERS  CAP — Jockey  style,  reversible 
crown,  showing  either  khaki  or  red   $  2.40 

"STRAND"  MEN'S  TAN  SURFACED  COAT — Leatherette  finish 
on  a  lining  of  strong  COVERT  CLOTH,  Raglan  shoulders,  belt 
all  round.  46  to  50  inches  long,  according  to  breast  measure,  just 
the  color  for  duck  hunting  and  will  keep  you  dry   $  7.85 

"SEA  KING"  MEN'S  RUBBER  SUIT — absolutely  waterproof,  coat 
size  36  to  46  breast  measure,  pants  size  46  to  56  waist  measure, 

price  per  suit  ■  •    J  /v50 

Also  a  large  line  of  Rubber  Coats  for  men,  boys,  ladies  and  child- 
ren at  lowest  prices. 

BRILLIANT  SEARCHLIGHT— WILL  NOT  BLOW  OUT  100 
candlepower  Style  3,  burns  Carbide  and  water,  double  Lens 
  $10.50 


No.  44  JUSTRITE  HEADLIGHT— 20  candlepower.   $  7.25 

SPECIAL  LONG  DISTANCE  LENS— for  No.  44  Headlight. . .  65c 

CANVAS  CAP  WITH  SHIELD— for  No.  44  Headlight   50c 

MATCH-LITE    GASOLINE  LANTERNS — Double   burner,  400 

candlepower   $  8.75 

Other  Gasoline  and  Carbide  Lamps  and  Lanterns  at  lowest  prices. 
FISH  NETS — 'Gill  Nets,  Fyke  Nets,  Trammel  Nets,  Pond  Nets 

and  netting.    Write  for  'prices. 
COLLAPSIBLE  CAMP  STOVES — with  baker,  telescopic  pipe,  2 

hole,  $11.50,  4  hole,  $  $14.00 

DAWSON  CAMP  STOVE — Telescopic  pipe,  1  hole,  $5.35,  2  hole 

$5.95. 

PACK  SACKS — $3.50  to   $  6.00 

WOODS  ARCTIC  EIDERDOWN  SLEEPING  ROBES— $50.00  to 
$60.00. 

No.  109  HEAVY  CANVAS  RUBBER  COATED  HUNTING 
BOOTS — 15  inches  high,  absolutely  Waterproof  .  $6.25  per  pair 
SHOE  PACS,LARRIGANS,PROSPECTOR'S,BOOTS,  FARM 
BOOTS,  RUBBER  SHOES,  RUBBER  BOOTS  AND  SLIP- 
PERS TO  MEET  EVER  Y  NEED. 

SNOW  SHOES— $2.25  to  $8.50.     Everyone  a  bargain  at  the  price. 

IMPROVED  SNOW  SHOE  HARNESS— Sewn  together,  no  rivets, 
great  convenience  to  all  users  of  Snow  Shoes,  per  pair  ....    $  1.00 

MOOSE  HIDE  MOCCASINS — 6  inches  high,    4  eyelets,  per  pair, 

  $  1.75 

10  inches  high,  7  eyelets,  per  pair   $  2.25 

MEN'S  CHROME  TANNED  BEEFHIDE  MOCCASINS — 7  eye- 
lets, 10  inches  high   $  2.25 

SKIS— $1.60  to  $7.90  per  pair. 

TOBOGGANS— $2.25  to$4.20  each. 

COMPASSES— 75c.  to  $3.80  each. 

PRESERVO — Preserves  and  Waterproofs  Canvas,    one  gallon  is 
sufficient  for  about  90  square  feet,  of  10  or  12  oz.  canvas,  $2.00 
per  gallon  or  $1.25  for  H  gallon. 
TRAPS — Newhouse,  Oneida  Jump,  Hawley  &  Norton,  Victor, 

Tree,  Stop  Tlhief,  Killum,  2  Trigger,  Triumph,  Hi  Grip, 

KangaToo,    Triiple    Clutch — the    largest    assortment  in 

Canada  at  lowest  prices. 
HALLAM'S  PASTE  ANIMAL.  BAIT — Paste  Muskrat  Bait  and 

Paste  Trail  iScent  $1.00  per  tube  or  6  for  $5.00 

HALLAM'S     OLD     RELIABLE     LIQUID  BAITS     and  Scent, 

  80  cents  per  bottle 

The  articles  mentioned  are  only  a  few  of  the  many  articles  that 
are  carried  in  stock  bv  us,  and  before  ordering  your  outfit,  write  for 
HALLAM'S  CATALOGUE  and  save  money.    Address  as  follows: — 


JOHN  HALLAM  Limited,  Dept.  993,  Toronto,  Ont. 


the  nose,  the  coat  lores  its  natural  gloss 
and  becomes  dead,  the  stomach,  liver  and 
kidneys  become  diseased,  weakness  and 
poverty  of  blood,  what  kennel-men  call 
unthriftiness  in  pups,  and  an  irritable 
state  of  the  skin  often  mistaken  for  mange. 
There  are  many  remedies  more  or  less 
reliable,  manufactured  and  sold  by  firms 
dealing  in  kennel  requisites,  and  amongst 
the  best  for  the  treatment  of  young  dogs, 
I  have  found  Glovers  the  most  useful." 

Editor. 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  have  just  recently  purchased  an  Irish 
water  spaniel  and  Tarn  writing  to  you 
regarding  the  training  of  this  water  dog. 
This  bitch  of  mine  is  about  four  months 
old,  and  is  showing  up  as  a  good  dog,  and 
I  think  she  will  make  a  good  retriever  if 
properly  trained.  Now  if  you  know  of 
any  pointers  you  can  give  me  on  this, 
let  me  know,  or  if  you  know  of  any  sports- 
man who  can  train  a  dog,  kindly  give  me 
his  address. 

M.  W.  Campbell, 

P.ocamille,  Sask. 

Ans. — Perfect  retrieving  can  be  est- 
ablished only  bv  the  greatest  care  and 
fidelity  in  teaching  details  and  punctual- 
ity in  the  preparatory  lessons.  If  it's 
taught  at  all,  it  is  worthy  being  taught 
perfectly,  for  it  is  an  eminently  useful 
accomplishment,  it  being  a  necessity  in 
field  and  marsh  shooting,  and,  when 
performed  correctly  is  a  source  of  pleasure 
to  the  sportsman.  Poor  retrieving  mars 
the  best  of  sport;  indeed,  if  the  retriever 
has  acquired  vicious  habits  such  as  matil- 
ating  birds,  running  away  with  them,  etc., 
he  is  much  worse  than  none.  When  the 
retriever  is  broken  under  the  forcing  meth- 
od he  is  always  on  the  job  ready  to  go  to 


work  in  a  mechanical  way.  But  as  your 
puppy  is  very  young  at  present  time  to 
start  the  force  system,  I  would  advise 
you  handling  her  in  the  natural  way  of 
training  a  retriever,  then  when  she  mat- 
ures, is  stockier  in  structure,  heavier  in 
bone  and  muscle,  it  will  be  then  time  to 
start  to  use  force  in  her  training,  in  which 
we  will  assist  you,  by  publishing  an  article 
on  retrieving. 

Editor. 
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OFFICIAL   OPENING   OF  JORDAN 
GUN  CLUB'S  NEW  SHOOTING 
PARK. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  officially  opened 
their  new  shooting  park  with  their 
fifteenth  annual  fruit  shoot  on  Wednes- 
day, Sept.  13th  and  a  large  crowd  of 
shooters  and  their  friends  were  present  to 
participate  in  the  event.  Shooters  were 
present  from  Toronto,  Hamilton,  Gait, 
Tillsonburg,  Dunnville,  Brantford,  St. 
Catharines  and  other  points  throughout 
the  province,  and  all  were  unanimous  in 
stating  that  the  new  home  of  the  Jordan 
Gun  Club  is  ideal  for  the  sport  of  trap- 
shooting.  High  average  was  won  by  F. 
Kerr,  Crediton.second  high,  Nelson  Long, 
Hamilton,  and  third  high,  W.  J.  Marshall, 
Gait,  while  fourth  and  fifth  high  went  to 
W.  Root,  Dunnville,  and  G.  M.  Dunk 
Toronto,    respectively.    The    club  in- 


augurated an  innovation  by  putting  on  a 
prize  drawing  for  ladies  who  accompanied 
visiting  shooters,  and  first  prize  of  a 
bushel  of  beautiful  Elberta  peaches  was 
won  by  Mrs.  Marshall  Raspberry;  sec- 
ond prize,  barrel  of  apples,  by  Mrs.  M. 
Goodale;  third  prize,  Elberta  peaches,  by 
Mrs.  J.  Blea.  Over  200  baskets  of  lus- 
cious Elberta  peaches  were  distributed 
among  the  shooters  as  prizes  and  every 
shooter  went  home  highly  satisfied  with 
the  way  he  had  been  treated  while 
guests  of  the  Jordan  Gun  Club. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  follow: 

S.A.  B. 

F.  Kerr,  Crediton   100  98 

N.  Long,  Hamilton   100  97 

W.  J.  Marshall,  Gait   100  93 

W.  Root,  Dunnville   100  92 

G  M.  Dunk.  Toronto   100  91 

W.  F.  Fones,  St.  Catharines   J  00  90 

H.  Newlands,  Gait   100  90 

R.  Dodds,  Hamilton   100  90 

D.  Konkle,  Beamsville   100  89 

L.  Johnson,  Tillsonburg   100  89 

M.  Goodale,  Hamilton   100  89 

W.  Blea,  Toronto   100  89 

L.  L.  Porter,  Chippewa   100  88 

T.  Jenckes,  St.  Catharines   100  89 

J.  Blea,  Toronto   100  88 

R.  Watts,  Toronto   100  87 

W.  Gillop,  Dunnville  :   100  84 

D.  J.  Leroy,  Toronto   100  83 

I.  Leighlev,  Toronto   100  83 

E.  White/St.  Catharines   100  82 

J.  Ross,  Hamilton   100  82 

M.  Raspberry,  Dundas   100  82 

D.  McNichol,  Toronto   100  82 

E.  Cross,  Lynden   100  80 

J.  Summerhayes,  Weston   100  78 

G.  Robins,  Dunnville   100  76 

A.  Andrews,  Toronto   100  >. 

G.  Clatterbuck,  St.  Kitts   100  70 

A.  Young,  Hamilton   100  70 

G.  Weaver,  Hamilton   100  69 

A.  Notman.  St.  Catharines   80  65 

Col.  Brooks,  Brantford   80  63 

A.  Maybon,  Brantford   80  58 

Dr.  Beam,  St.  Catharines   60  54 

J.  Montgomery,  St.  Kitts   60  53 

F.  Watson,  Hamilton   60  48 

A.H.Killaly,  St.  Catharines   60  48 

W.  Wells,  St.  Catharines   60  47 
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Big -Game  Hunting— CANADA 

Pack  your  rifle  and  your  kit,  and  come  to  the  big-game 
country.    Make  this  year's  trip  worth  while. 

NOVA  SCOTIA  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou 
and  Bear 

NEW  BRUNSWICK  offers  Moose,  Deer 
and  Bear 

QUEBEC  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou  and 
Bear 

ONTARIO  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou  and  Bear 
MANITOBA  offers  Moose,  Caribou,  Lynx,  Wolf 
BRITISH  COLUMBIA  offers  Moose,  Deer,  Caribou,  Bear 
— grizzly  and  brown — Mountain  Sheep  and  Goat. 


"Where  to  Hunt,  Fish  and  Paddle  in  the  New  North"  describes 
fully  the  wonderful  possibilities  of  Northern  Ontario  and  Quebec. 
Write  W.  E.  G.  Bishop,  District  Passenger  Agent,  Cochrane,  Ontario, 
for  detailed  information. 


For  descriptive  literature  and  full  information  as  to  fares,  open  seasons,  etc.,  write 

Canadian  National  or  Grand  Trunk  Railways 


at  any  of  the  following  addresses, 
let,    mentioning    districts  that 


Ask  for  Book- 
interest  you. 


Boston,  294  Washington  St. 
Buffalo,   1019   Chamber  of 

Commerce  Building 
Chicago,  108  West  Adams  St. 
Cincinnati,     406  Traction 

Bldg. 

Cleveland,  522  Kirby  Bldg. 
Detroit,  527  Majestic  Bldg. 
Duluth,  430  West  Superior 
St. 


Kansas  City,  334  Railway  Portland,  Me.,  Grand  Trunk 

Exchange  Building  Station 

Los  Angeles,  325  Van  Nuys  San  Francisco,  689  Market  St. 

Building,  7th  and  Spring  Seattle,  902  Second  Avenue 

Sts.  St.    Louis,    305  Merchants 

Minneapolis,  518  Second  Ave.  Laclede  Building 

South  St.  Paul,  4th   and  Jackson 

Montreal,  230  St.  James  St.  Sts. 

New  York,  1270  Broadway  Toronto,    Cor.    King  and 

Pittsburgh,  505  Park  Bldg.  Yonge  Sts. 


H.  H.  MELANSON 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Canadian  National  Railways 
Toronto,  Can. 


G.  T. BELL 
Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Grand  Trunk  Railway 
Montreal,  Can. 


DEER!  DEER!  DEER!  DUCKS  and  GROUSE 

l»k  Make  1922  your  banner  year.  Hunt  where  you've  got  better  than  a 
B\  hunting  chance  of  bringing  home  a  head  or  a  full  bag.  Come  to 
H\  "SAMOSET" — Northern  Ontario's  wonderland  of  fish  and  game. 
/VHj  We  guarantee  you  all  you  come  for  or  your  money  buck.  Our  camps 
*WI    and  service  make  you  anxious  to  come  again. 

■V       ACCOMMODATIONS  TO  SUIT  EVERYBODY'S  POCKET 
Wy     from  a  primitive  log   cabin,    or  cottage  camp,  where  you  can 
r/      "batch  it"  to  your  own  liking  at  very  little  per  day,  to  our  more 
pretentious  Main  Camp  with  its  "best  table  in  the  Northland", 
'  and  all  the  luxuries  of  running  water,  bath,  indoor  toilet,  etc. 

WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET. 


V 


CAMERON 

&  LINDSAY 
Via  Sturgeon  Falls, 
Ontario 


J.  Cline,  Hamilton   60  45 

J.  Evans,  St.  Catharines   60  43 

Jack  Hunter,  Hamilton   40  38 

D.  Price,  Jordan  Station   40  38 

M.  Honsberger,  Jordan  Sta   40  37 

£  Fisher,  Jordan  Station  '.   40  36 

J.  Spence,  Jordan  Station   40  34 

W.Nicholson,  Jordan  Sta   40  32 

E.  Culp,  Jordan  Station   40  30 

W.  May,  Port  Dalhousie   40  30 

W.  Reed,  Jordan  Station   20  15 

H.  Houser,  Lynden   20  14 


Vickers  Precision  Gun 

For  the  shooter  who  is  seeking  a  partic. 
ularly  fine  shotgun,  Messrs.  Vickers, 
Limited,  are  offering  a  product  of  high 
accuracy.  They  state  that  for  several 
years  since  the  war  they  were  engaged  in 
supplying  such  gunmakers  as  Holland 
and  Holland,  Martin  of  Glasgow,  and 
many  others,  with  high  class  gun  barrels. 

They  are  now  endeavouring  to  place 
these  same  barrels  on  the  market  at  a 
price  which  should  be  reached  by  most 
sportsmen.  They  announce  that  the 
shotgun  they  are  selling  is  a  genuine  hand- 
made gun,  meaning  by  this  that  each  gun 
is  individual,  and  that  no  two  guns  are 
alike,  although  the  parts  of  which  the 
mechanism  is  made  are  so  nearly  alike 
that  the  gunsmiths  would  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  meeting  repairs.  "So  far  as  we 
can  make  out  at  present,"  the  company 
announces  "we  shall  retail  our  double 
barrel  ejector  gun  at  a  price  of  about  $130- 
.00.  These  guns  have  a  30  inch  barrel, 
and  are  chambered  to  take  Canadian 
ammunition,  and  are  equipped  with 
butt  plate,  etc.  The  stock  is  set  off  so 
that  the  gun  rests  nicely  in  the  shooter's 
hands.  The  choke  barrels  are  not 
machine  choked,  and  to  produce  the, 
choke  barrel,  three  borings  are  necessary 
In  regard  to  springs,  etc.,  in  the  hammer' 
mechanism,  these  are  all  spiral  springs- 
and  hence  there  is  not  the  usual  trouble 
with  regard  to  the  renewal  of  these 
springs. 

All  barrels,  etc.,  are  tested  under  the 
British  regulations  for  nitro  and  smoke- 
less powders. 

It  is  also  announced  that  the  double 
barrel  gun,  the  same  as  above  without  the 
ejector,  would  retail  for  approximately 
$90.  The  company  states  that  they  will 
also  shortly  be  producing  a  single  barrel 
ejector  gun  on  the  same  lines  as  the 
double  barrel  ejector  gun  mentioned 
above.  They  feel  this  gun  will  meet  the 
demand  for  a  general  purpose  gun  which 
can  also  be  used  in  competitions  such  as 
pigeon  shooting,  etc.  This  gun  will  re- 
tail for  approximately  $30. 


Big  Game  Hunters 


Don't  forget  that  I  have  one  of  the  finest 
big  and  small  game  localities  in  Canada. 
Individual  little  log  cabins,  reasonable 
rates.  Our  record:  No  party  hunting 
with  guide  has  ever  come  out  without 
a  moose!  Can  still  accommodate  parties 
for  late  hunting.    Write  or  wire : 

M.  U.  Bates 

Box  2.    Metagama,  (Via  Cartier)  N.  Ont. 

Moose,  Caribou,  Deer 

Hunting  De  Luxe 

Last  party  of  seven  shot  eleven  Cari- 
bou and  two  moose. 

WRITE 

WM.  E.  LOO  MIS,  Sherbrooke,  Que. 


pLAN  YOUR  HUNTS  NOW 

AT 

Camp  Champlain 

Nipissing  District 

for  Deer,  Bear,  Ducks,  Partridge 
and  Rabbits.  Have  a  number  of 
dogs  which  are  at  your  service. 

In  October  and  November  we 
can  offer  you  some  mighty  fine 
'lunge  and  salmon  fishing. 

Write  for  full  information 

E.  L.  HUGHES, 

Camp  Champlain, 
Trout  Mills,  Ontario 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch. ...$2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


Automobiles 


AUTOMOBILE  Mechanics,  Owners,  Garage- 
men,  Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  America's 
Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Contains  helpful 
instructive  information  on  overhauling,  ignition 
wiring,  carburetors,  batteries,  etc.  Automobile 
Digest  (547^  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

"Ferrets,  Brown  or  White  for  hunting  rats  and 
rabbits,  write,  Jacob  B.  Miller,  Bradford,  Ohio." 

8-4T 

FOR  SALE — Ferrets,  white  and  brown.  Order 
earlv  and  have  your  choice,  stamp  for  reply.  L. 
Walters,  Norwich,  Ont.  11-2T 

Choice  ferrets  for  sale  and  plenty  of  them. 
Write  'for  prices.  Chamberlain  Bros.,  Ferret 
Colony,  Ashland.  Ohio.  9-4T 

Ferrets  for  sale: — White  or  Brown,  large  or 
small,  either  sex,  trained  or  untrained,  healthy 
in  every  way.  Roy  Hiles,  Welland,  Ont.,  Route 
2.  10-2T 


FOX  HOTJNIDS,  black  and  tan,  $20;  black  ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

and  white,  $15.    Seven     months     old.  Are  

now    running    rabbits.    Parents  thorough-  FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors, 

bred  and  first-class  on  deer  and  fox.    Harry  Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 


DOGS 


Young  dogs  suitable  for  any  game  that  leaves 
a  track.  Well  bred  trial  $9  and  $5.  D.  A. 
McColl,  West  Lome,  Ont.,  R.  R.  1.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE — Female  Foxhound,  six  months 
old.    Vardon  Black,  Hespeler,  Ont.  11-1T 

WANTED— Dog  for  hunting  partridges,  fe- 
male spaniel,  preferred,  must  stand  trial,  under 
four  years.  Will  pay  good  price.  Write  immed- 
iately. Harry  Lamontagne,  Mont  Joli,  Co. 
Montane,  P.  Q.  11-1T 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 

the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
129  We*t  24th  St.,  New  York 


FOR  SALE — Three  cocker  spaniel  pups. 
E.  S.  Jones,  17  East  Ave.,  St.  Thomas,  Ont. 
  11-1T 

Foxhound  dog  A  years  old,  Al  on  deer,  also  runs 
fox,  $25.00.  Hound  bitch,  6  years,  none  better  on 
deer,  $25.00.  Trial  allowed.  Beagle  bitch  un- 
trained, in  whelp  to  good  foxhound,  $15.00.  Ed. 
Johns,  Gravenhurst,  Ont.  11-1T 

Irish  Water  Spaniel — Wanted  to  correspond 
with  owner  of  pedigree  dog.  W.  Bedwell,  97 
Richmond  West.  Toronto.  Ont.  11-1T 

FOP.  SALE — Male,  No.  1  Foxhound,  $25.00. 
Female  runs  Rabbit  and  Deer,  $20.00  Female, 
Beagle  and  Foxhound,  runs  Rabbit,  $15.00. 
Female  Collie,  $12.00.  Female  Foxhound  six 
months,  $7.00.  One  three  months  $4.00,  one  half 
Beagle  and  Foxhound,  $4.00;  male  Foxhound 
Pup,  $7.00.  Photo  and  description,  Also  one 
litter  of  collie  pups  and  one  litter  of  beagle  pups. 
T.  R.  Lyons,  Waterville,  N.  S.  11- IT 

FOR  SALE — One  beagle  hound  Female  ready 
to  start.    Geo.  Wagner,  Bridgeport,  Ont. 
  11-1T 

COCKER  SPANIEL  FOR  SALE — Puppies 
and  matured  stock.  Prices  reasonable.  J.  A 
Jones,  .'J.'J.'J  Lincoln  Rd.,  Walkerville,  Ont.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE — Lassy  Queen  A.  K.  C.  251436,  A 
hard  pointed,  5  year  old  beagle  bitch.  She  is 
sure  made  to  order  when  you  want  a  real  rabbit 
dog  to  shoot  over.  Pi  ice  $35.00.  J.  M.  Shaw, 
Forest,    Ont.  11- IT 

FOR  SALE — Young  Hounds,  ready  to 
train,  pure-l/red  from  the  very  best  work- 
lug  stock.  Norman  G.  Moodie,  Chesterville, 
Ont.,  Can.  11-1T 


M.  Hurst,  Alliston,  Ont. 


Hudson  Bay 
AIREDALES 


Owing  to  an  accumulation  of  orders 
for  puppy  stock  from  this  famous  hunting 
strain,  the  Management  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Kennels  have  decided  to  devote  a 
special  department  to  the  sale  of  quality- 
bred  young  brood  matrons,  mated  to 
our  two  famous  hunting  dogs,  HUDSON 
BAY  THE  BLACK  EAGLE  and 
HUDSON  BAY  KING  NOBBLER. 
Under  this  arrangement  a  purchaser  gets 
a  good  brood  matron  and  a  whole  litter 
of  these  quality  hunting  pups  for  prac- 
tically the  price  of  one  good  puppy.  If 
brood  matron  not  wanted  after  weaning 
time  we  could  probably  arrange  to  buy 
her  back  at  a  fair  price.  Wire  and  letter 
orders  will  be  filled  in  rotation  as  re- 
ceived. 

HUDSON  BAY   KENNELS,  Reg'd. 
Metagama,  (via  Cartier)  N.  Ont. 


11-1T    deliveries.    Large  variety  engines — new,  rebuilt. 

Camping  Outfits.  Canoes,  Bicycle  Motors. 
Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat  and  Engine 
Exchange,  Toronto.  5-TF 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes 
an  automobile  or  marine  engine  like  new,  send 
for  circular.  Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton, 
Canada.  Tr 

FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline  Auto- 
mobile" by  Hobbs,  Elliott  &  Consoliver — a  book 
on  motor  mechanics — price  $4.50  postpaid. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  1 1-TF 

FOX  RANCHING 

Are  there  any  readers  of  this  magazine  who 
want  to  catch  from  45  to  60  foxes  in  one  month. 
If  so,  call  or  write.  Let's  talk  it  over  now.  Wells 
A.  Hadley,  Stanstead,  Quebec.  9-3T 

Cross  foxes  for  sale,  good  silver  blood,  price 
reasonable.    Robert  Laidlaw,  Blyth,  Ont.  11-1T 

JOIN  US  raising  Silver  Foxes.  No  capital. 
Small  monthly  dues  secure  your  pair.  Member- 
ship limited.  Write  today.  United,  300  East 
86th,  New  York.  11-3T 

Beginners'  opportunity.  Silver  and  Patch 
foxes  at  pelt  prices.  L.  G.  Mutton,  Mitchell 
Ont.  11-1T, 

The  choicest  of  Pedigreed  and  Registered,  sil- 
ver black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy  the  best.  Reid 
Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario.  5-8T 

Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  Georgetown 
Ontario,  Established  1905.  The  finest  registered 
Silver  Black  Foxes.  Correspondence  solicited. 
Literature  free.  1-TF 


FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  description. 
Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic.  Iowa.  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups.  Very 
choice  stock.  Guaranteed  satisfactory.  C.  A. 
Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont.  10-4T 

LIONHEART 
AIREDALES 

Their  courage  is  the  talk  of 
two  continents.  Modern  in 
appearance  and  "quality," 
with  the  noseandhuntingabili 
of  the  old  school  Airedale. 
CAN  PROVE  IT. 

Write  for  literature  and  sales  list. 
LIONHEART  KENNELS 

VICTOR.  MONT 

( Former  Ij  Anaeanda.  M«oL) 


"OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Americus, 
Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk, 
and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit  hounds,  Beagles, 
also  Bird  dogs."  12-TF 

BEAGLES,  Rabbit,  Fox,  Coon,  Skunk, 
Oppossum  Hounds,  Setters,  Pointers  on  trial, 
broken,  unbroken.  Pet  and  farm  dogs,  pups, 
pigeons,  swine.  Catalogue  10  cents  stamps. 
Kiefer's  Garden  Spot  Kennels,  Lancaster, 
Pa.  8-4T 

BEAGLES,  FOX,  COON  HOUNDS.  BROK- 
en  puppies.  Trial.  M.  Baublitz,  Seven  Valleys, 
Pa.  9-3T 

Deer  Hounds  for  sale.  I  have  three  that  will 
trail  deer  and  look  like  Hounds.  $20  and  $25 
each..    Box  78,   Rod   and   Gun,  Woodstock. 

10-2T 

I  have  a  few  extra  fine  hounds  for  sale,  2  yrs. 
old  and  guaranteed  on  deer  at  reasonable  price. 
Write  for  full  particulars  and  prices.  P.  J. 
Dixon,  Unionville,  Ont.  10-2T 


Silver,  Patch,  and  Red  Foxes. 
Waterville.  N.S 


T.  R.  Lyons. 
1-1  F 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS 

Wild  Celery  Seed.  $6.00  per  bushel.  W.  A. 
Bailey,  (Box  19)  Port  Rowan,  Ontario.  8-3T 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— An 
interesting  bulletin, — Propagation  of  Wild  Duck 
Foods. — has  been  published  by  the  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  Washington.  If  you  want  a 
copy,  send  3c,  for  postage  charges  to  Box  48 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock.  1-TF 


GUNS 

FOR  SALE — Ross  303  military  model  twenty 
dollars.  Remington  No.  6,  32  calibre,  five  dol- 
lars. Enfield  303  sporter  peep  sight!  Forty 
Dollars.  All  in  crank  condition.  Or  will  ex- 
change 303  for  pump  shot  gun.  Elmore  Wall, 
Fort  Frances,  Ontario.  11-1T 

Fine  short  model  Lee-Enfield,  sporter  stock, 
peep  sight,  some  cartridges — would  exchange  for 
pump  shotgun  in  like  condition.  John  H.  Young, 
64  Wellington  St.  West,  Toronto,  Ont.  11-1T 

SPECIAL  OFFERING — RIFLES— 5  only  30 
cal.  Remington,  $52.50  10  only,  35  cal.  Reming- 
ton, $52.50,  5  only,  .30.30  Winchester,  26  in.  Rd., 
$40.00  5  only,38.55  Winchester,  26  in.Rd.,  $40.00; 
5  only,  303  Savage,  26  in.Rd.,  $40.00;  5  only,  30.30 
Savage,  26  in.  Rd.,  $40.00.  All  brand  new.  Box 
No.  82,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  11-IT 

FOR  SALE — One  brand  new  32-40  Winchester 
Repeating  model  1894  rifle.  Nine  shots.  A  great 
bargain  at  $33.  00.  Write  T.  Harold  Hodgson, 
Meaford,  Ontario.  11-IT 

FOR  SALE — Mannlicher  Schoenmauer  8  M.M. 
Fancy  sporting  stock,  cheek  piece,  trap  in  butt, 
double  set  triggers.  Lyman  Receiver  sight.  No. 
36;  strap,  50  cartridges,  also  entirely  new  for 
$75.00.  Also  Schilling  Mauser  8  M.  M.  sporting 
stock  etc.,  a  very  nice  rifle,  looks  like  new  for 
$50.00.  E.  H.  Girard,  1719  Ste.  Catherine  East. 
Montreal,  Que.  11-IT 
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Ross  model  10.  303  selected  stock,  Lymans  48 
rear,  Ivory  (rent,  perfect,  reloading  tools  etc., 
$60.00.  Wafienfabric  Mauser  8  M.  M.,  new 
$35.00.  Lome  McDonald.  473  Osborne  St., 
Winnipeg,  Man.  11-lT 

Exchange  38-55  Marlin  for  good  Fox  Hound 
Bitch,  well  bred,  good  on  rabbits.  W.  Tost,  Jr., 
Georgetown,  Ont.  11-1T 


Leather  Jerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 

Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 
quick  handling  of  gun.  A  A 

Sizes  38"  to  46".    Price     «tj>  I  .UU 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. All  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


Ithaca  No.  2 — Clearing  from  overstock.  Made 
to  special  order  Duck  and  Fox  Guns.  Special 
selected  stocks  of  fine  figure.  Ivory  front  sights, 
full  choke,  12-32-7M— 8  lbs.,  two  only.  Regular 
price  $75.00.  Clearing  $58.75.  G.  B.  Smith, 
Ayton,  Ont.  11-1T 


COLT  455,  OFFICERS'  MODEL  TARGET 
Revolver,  'brand  new,  7%  barrel,  $45,  or 
trade  for  big  game  rifle  in  Al  condition. 
Lorne  McDonald,  473  Osborne  St.,  Winni- 
peg, Man.  11-1T 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I   MAKE    AND    SELL   THEM.  THREE 
GRADES,  $37,  $40,  and  $50,  INCLUD- 
ING SALES  TAX 

Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  All 
buyers  satisfied,  12  and  16  ga.  Sent  on 
approval  if  desired.  Descriptive  circular  and 
fullest  details  on  request.  I  will  tell  you  why 
these  are  exceptional  values.  Get  my  circu- 
lar, "Others'  Opinions." 

12  yrs.  experience  in  all  branches  of  gun 
making.  Special  high  class  gun  work.  Re- 
modelling, restocking,  browning,  Jemoving 
dents  and  pits  from  shot-gun  oris.  Don't 
let  a  fine  gun  go  to  ruin.  Special  boring  to 
produce  close  even  pattern.  Wonderful  re- 
sults.   Advice  on  gun  matters  free. 

G.    B.    CRANDALL,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Waffenfabrik  Mauser  9  M.  M. 
High  grade.  Fancy  stock  to  end  of  muzzle,  check- 
ered pistol  grip,  cheekpiece  20  in.  round,  tapered 
barrel,  sight  preserver,  etc.,  absolutely  new, 
$60.00,  also  Fancy  30.06  Winchester  Model  95. 
Fancy  stock  and  Forearm.  Lyman  Rec.  sight  No. 
41.  This  rifle  was  made  to  oder  ,  absolutely  new 
$60.00.  J.  J.  St.  Jean,  1725  N.  Dame  East, 
Montreal,  Que.  11 -IT 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  Self  loading  rifle, 
1907  model  .351  cal.,  very  little  used,  price  $40. 
Cleaning  tools.  C.  S.  Kirkpatrick,  Kingston, 
Ont.   11-lT 

BLUEING  SOLUTION  that  actually  blues — 
a  scientific  preparation  that  is  put  out  with  a 
money-back  guarantee  to  do  the  work  in  twenty 
minutes;  no  special  equipment  required;  used 
and  recommended  by  our  greatest  rifle  authori- 
ties; $2.50  per  bottle,  enough  for  6  guns.  F.  L. 
Hoffman.  Box  251,  Frederickburg,  Va.  10-1T 

 SPECIALS  

TRAPPERS!    My  famous  method  of  trapping 
muskrats  through  the  ice  and  my  method  ol  catch- 
i    ng  everything  going  up  or  down  a  river,  both  onf 
dollar.    Robt.    H.    Donovan,    7  Bourbonniere 
St.,  Maisonneuve,  Montreal,  Que.  11-lT 


FOR  SALE— 120  New  Steel  traps,  Victor 
H.  &  N's,  Newhouse,   also    1    Coleman  lantern 
in  first  class  order  in  Cowhide  Case,  with  4  Gener- 
ators, and  1  doz.  Mantles.    Eli.  H.  Stouffer, 
Stouffville,  Ont.  11-lT 


TRAPSHOOTERS— Canadian  Blackbird  Tar- 
gets Seven  dollars  per  thousand,  f.o.b.  our  plant . 
Plus  sales  tax.  Nelson  Long,  Manufacturer, 
Hamilton,  Ont.       Phone.  11-TF 


HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washaWe  -without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  and  full  instructions  for 
use,  $3.00  Express  Prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 

Make  boats,  traps,  etc.  Big  blueprint  list  free. 
Weesho — Uco.,  41-C,  Western  Market,  Detroit, 
Mich.   U-IT 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND 
EFFECTIVELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

PICTURESQUELY     LOCATED— IDEAL 
fishing,  swimming  and  boating;  daily  trains  and 
boats;  rates  $2.50  to  $3.50  per  day.       Apply  L. 
M.  Whittier,  Pakesley,  Ont.  V-5T 

FOR  SALE— 17  JEWEL  WALTHAM,  AD- 
justed  20  year  case,  perfect,  $14.  Box  111, 
Woodstock,  N.B.  H-1T 


gr 
H 


SKINS  AND  CLAWS 
WANTED — Indian   relics  and  beadwork, 
rizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.  Albert 
eath,  Harbor  Springs.  Mich.  TF 


TAXIDERMY  &  TANNING. 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excel- 
lent condition.  Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN- 
Woedstock,  Ont.   TF 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  Street,  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


North- 
Light 
Motors 


3  h.  p. 
outfit, 
5  h.  p.  c 


Folding  Chairs 
and  Rockers, 
Stoves,  Etc. 


complete 
only  $100 
omp.,  $150 


Free 

List 

New 

and 

Used 
Marine 
Engines 
by 

mention- 
ing 
Rod  and 
Gun 


WHY  ROW 

Where  You  Want  toGo? 


The  new  lightweight  Johnson  Twin 
Cylinder  Motor  for  Rowboats  is  al- 
most as  easy  to  carry  as  a  pair  of 
oars.  A  boy  or  girl  can  handle  it  easily. 


WEIGHS 
ONLY 


35 


POUNDS 
Complete 


4  Takes  you  any- 
where a  Boat 
will  Float" 


I        2  Cylinder* — 2  Hortepower 

'-.Takes  apart  at  one  joint  for  carrying  in  handy 
case.  Drives  any  rowboat  or  canoe.  Attached 
in  one  minute.  Tilts  automatically.  Real  float 
feed  carburetor,  Quick  Action  Magneto,  Con- 
trol like  auto.  Wide  speed  range.  Runs  quietly 
and  without  vibration.  Let  us  give  you  a  free 
  demonstration. 

Johnson 

DETACHABLE  MOTORS 


FIRST  AND  ONLY  OUTBOARD  MOTOR  AWARDED  DIPLOMA 

Will  ship  prepaid  to  any  point  on  receipt  of  only   

SOLD  ON  3  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL  OR  MONEY  REFUNDED 

Greatest 
Tourist  or 
Hunters' 
Camping 
Outfit 
Known, 
Complete 
with 
Table, 
Double 
Bed  and 
Seats  for  6 
at 

$125 

WILL  SHIP  PREPAID  RETURN  IF  NOT  SASISFACTORY  AT  OUR  EXPENSE 


tor  Rowboat* 
and  Cjmvt*# 

$175 


CANADIAN  BOAT  and  ENGINE  EXCHANGE,  33  Yonge  St.Joronto 


Canada's  Largest 
Distributors 
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78  Mink  in  Seven  Weeks 

Have  Trapped  153  in  One  Season 

For  the  benefit  of  beginners  I  'have  added  successful  methods  of 
trapping  other  fur  bearing  animals.  Last  season  I  received  hundreds 
of  letters  from  purchasers  of  my  book  telling  of  success  with  my 
method.    See  what  these  trappers  say: 


David  Pugth: 

Yoimr  book  on  mink  trapping 
received.  It  Is  all  you  claim  for 
it.  I  have  caught  nine  mink  the 
first  week. 

H.  T.  McKinney, 

Box  25,   East   Sparta,  Ohio. 


get 
far 


David  Pugh: 

Your  mink  set  sure  will 
them.  I  'have  trapped  23  so 
this  season. 

E.  S.  Stanton. 

Albright,  W.  Va 


David  Pugh : 

Your  method  of  mink  trapping 
is  wonderful.    I  have  trapped  45 
miink  with  24  traps  this  season. 
E.   H.  Buscom'be, 

Edgewood,  Calif. 
Special  price  50c  per  copy. 


David  Pugh : 

Your  method  of  mink  trapping 
has  everything  beat  that  I  have 
ever  heard  of. 

E.  E.  Morgan, 

Allegan,  Mich. 

434  Dedans  St. 
Your  money  back  if  not  satisfied. 


DAVID  PUGH,  LAWRENCE,  KANS. 


WHAT  THE  MOON  SAW 


1 1  i[i  if  1 1  nil  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  in  i  ii  i  i  in  1 1 1 1 1 1  ■  i  in  b  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  a  fill  ri  1 1 1 1  in  1 1 1 1 1 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO  ~ 

i  jmTi  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


CHRISTMAS  SHOPPING 

»  _  .  c.ACV   For  Brother,  Father, 

MADE  EASY   Son  or  Husband 

pleasure  to  him  to  receive  something  to  assist  his  hobby. 

SPLIT  CANE  FLY  ROD. 
Beautiful  Finish  in  Aluminum,  Case  $25.00 


FLYEUJOR  as  above,  all  leather  S  3.50 
No.  321. 

Cow  Hide  with  transparent  win-  . 

dows  to  show  contents  »  °-uu 

No.  317-2.  . 
Pig  Skin  with  spring  catches  to 

hold  flies  5  8  00 

No.  308-3.      ■  .  t,,  ftn 

Pig  Skin  Case  DeLuxe  $12.00 


NO.  219.  SILK  BOUND  STEEL  ROD. 
Yellow  or  Green  color,  5  ft.  5  H  in.  or  6  ft. 

Large  Rings  «f ?"oS 

With  Agate  Top  Ring..  

With  Agate  Rear  and  Top  |}=nn 

All  Agates  throughout  sis.uu 


STANDARD  TACKLE. 
BOX   $  1.75 

Bait-Casting  tack  e,  Box. ..  $  6.00 

Service  Tackle  Bo?   \\l  Va 

DeLuxe  Tackle  Bo.  $35.00 


NO.  16^  R.  C  TROLLINGjREEL 

Mahogany-Brass  Star  Back  Brass  Lining,  in. 


$  6.00 


CASTING  REELS. 
Level  Winding  Reel  from  $15.00  up. 

No.  4296— Takapart,  80  yd.,  each  $  6-00 

No.  4270— Takapart,  each.  » 

No.  580— Takapart  Ree  s,  each  $ 

No  581— Takapart  Reels,  each  5  *-"u 


NO.  242  A.  D.  G.  STEEL  TROLLING  ROD. 
Ideal  rod  to  troll  for  Salmon  or  Muskalonge,  Agate  Tip  and  Silver  Trum-^  ^ 
pet  Guides,  6  Ft.  Long  


Ask  your  dealer  to  show 
you  any  of  these  items, 
or  write  direct.  All 
good  dealers  handle  our 
"Stag"  and  "Beaver" 
Brand  Fishing  Tackle. 


f 

RAINBOW  FLY  REELS 
Light    Aluminum,  f. 
same  type,  4  oz.,. . .  $ 
With  Centre  Cone 
No.  7978-Brake, 

2M  inches  * 

No.  7978-Brake. 

3  \i  inches  

No.  7978-Brake, 

4  inches  

No.  7939— With 
Beautiful  Adjust 
able  Drag,  2M  in. 
2%  in  


TRADE-MARK 


FISHING  TACKLE  and  GUNS 


SIGNS  OF  QUALITY 
For  over  100  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test. 

Dealers  are  Invited  to  Write  For  Our  Proposition. 
ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  your  dealer  Is 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  1 

ESTABLIST 


LIMITED 

70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ontario 

BRANCHES  ALL  OVER  THE  WORLD 
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Woods  Arctic 
Eiderdown 
Robe 


For  Use  In  Every  Clime" 


WOODS'  Arctic  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robe  as  shown  in 
illustration,  is  constructed  in  a  series  of  hollow-like 
tubes,  made  from  white  English  cambric,  into  which 
the  eiderdown  is  mechanically  blown  and,  unlike  the  ordinary 
eiderdown  comforter  has  no  spaces  thicker  or  thinner  than 
another.  The  tubes  will  not  permit  the  eiderdown  to 
"bunch",  become  lumpy  or  uneven.  The  whole  is  then 
covered  with  Woods'  eight  Ounce  Olive  "High  Count" 
Shelter  Tent  D\ick — and  lined  with  soft,  long  staple  pure 
wool  kersey. 

A I*  ■  r*  J  II7,11  Bring  Samples  of  Materials 
I  OSt  Lard  Will  Used  By  Return  Mail 


OTTAWA 

CANADA 


TRAPS  FOR  ALL  ANIMALS  AT  SPECIAL  PRICES 

ctor,  Oneida   Jump,   Newhouse,  Hawley  &  Norton,  Killuna, 
-ee.  Stop  Thief,  Kangaroo,  Triple  Clutch,  Coil  Spring,  High 
p  and  Two-Trigger  Traps  in  stock  in  the  various  sizes, 
s  is  the  largest  assortment  of  Animal  Traps  carried  in  Canada,  and 
tores  prompt  shipment  of  the  Trap  that  Dest  meets  your  require- 
ijnts.    Just  to  give  you  an  idea  of  our  prices,  the  following  are  our 


TRIUMPH 


ALASKA  SNOWSHOES 


'USKRAT,  etc.  single  spring 
INK,  etc.,  single  spring 
OX,  etc.,  double  spring 
'OLF,  Otter,  etc.,  double  spring 
OLF,  Beaver,  etc.,  double  spring 
^NGER"  Wolf,  etc.,  double  spring    30  lbs 
■;es  are  for  goods  in  Toronto,  cash  to  accompany  order.  If  you 
•f  sent  by  Parcel  Post,  send  extra  money  for  postage. 


Weight 
per 
dozen. 
1M  lbs. 
UV2  lbs. 
13M  lbs. 
21  %  lbs. 
24^  lbs. 


TRAPS  guaranteed  non-sag,  made  for  heavy  work.  The  frame  is  made  ol 
******  L'  selected  Mountain  Ash  about  %  inch  square,  lacing  about  Yt  inch  wide 
having  a  mesh  about  1  inch  long  and  inch  wide.  The 
Shoe  is  14  by  48  inches  in  size  and  has  a  curved  toe.  This  is  the 
strongest  built  Snowshoe  on  the  market  to-day.  Price  per  pair  $8.50. 
Other  Snowshoes  as  low  as  $2.25  per  pair. 

IMPROVED  SNOWSHOE  HARNESS— made  of  rawhide,  sewn,  no 
rivets,  $1.00  per  pair. 

MOOSE  HIDE  MOCCASINS— 6  inch,  $1.75  per  pair,  10  inch,  $2.25 
per  pair,  Bov's  6  inch,  $1.35  per  pair. 

CHROME  "TANNED  BEEFHIDE  MOCCASINS— 10  inch,  $2.25 
per  pair. 

Skis,  Shoepacks,  Toboggans,  and  Mackinaw  Clothing  at  lowest  prices. 

RIFLES  AND  SHOTGUNS 

in  the  popular  makes  and  calibres  at  lowest  prices. 
SHOTGUN  SHELLS — in  Nitro  Club,  Super  X,  Climax  Black  Shells, 

in  all  the  popular  gauges  and  different  size  shot. 
METALLIC  CARTRIDGES  for  all  calibres  of  Rifles  and  Revolvers. 
SIGHTS — Lyman,  Marble,  King  and  Watson  Sights  for  the  different 
Rifles. 

PACK  SACKS— $3.50,  $5.00  and  $6.00. 

WOOD'S  ARCTIC   EIDERDOWN   SLEEPING  ROBES— $50.00, 

$54.00  and  $60.00. 
COLLAPSIBLE    CAMP    STOVES— with  pipe — 1  hole,  $5.35,  2 

hole,  $5.95,  2  hole  with  oven,  $11.50,  4  hole  with  oven  $14.00. 
MATCH-LITE  GASOLINE  LAMPS,  Lanterns,  Chandeliers,  Hang- 
ing Lamps  and  Wall  Lamns,  100  candleoower.  $8.75  to  $15.50. 


$  2.60 
4.00 
5.20 
8.40 
10.50 
14.90 


Orders 
less 
than 
dozen 
lots 
each. 
$  .23 
.35 
.45 
.70 
.90 
1.25 


II  f\ 

ihi: 


'Tappers  use,  HALLAM'S  PASTE  ANIMAL  BAIT,  MUSK- 
~T  AND  HALLAM'S  TRAIL  SCENT,  $1.00  per  tube  or  6 
i5.00,  postpaid.  HALLAM'S  OLD  RELIABLE  LIQUID 
W.  per  bottle,  postpaid. 

EN'S   RUBBER  SUITS  Coat  and  Trousers,  $6.50, 

^oatsfor  Men,  Women  and  Children  at  lowest  prices. 

Do  not  sell  your  Raw  Furs  until  first  you  secure  our 
UTS  Price  List,  as  we  pay  highest  prices  for  anything 
>^         you  may  have.    Hallam's  Raw  Fur  News  Free. 

N  HALL  AM  Limited, 


BRILLIANT  SEARCH  LIGHT— 100  candle  power  burns  acetylene 

gas,  double  lens,  $10.50. 
NO.  44  JUSTRITE  HEAD  LIGHT,  20  candle  power,  $7.25. 
COMPASSES— from  .75c.  to  $3.80. 

COMMUNITY   PLATE   SILVERWARE,    AND  COMMUNITY 

PAR  PLATE  SILVERWARE  at  lowest  prices. 

These  and  other  goods  lor  the  trapper  and  sportsman  described 
and  priced  in 

HALLAM'S  CATALOG,  mailed  FREE  for  the  askin* 
Department  993,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


408 


4 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


25 


For  Christmas! — Buy  him  a  gun  he  will  be  proud  to  own!  The  men  who  know  guns  are 
buying  the  new  Marlin  rifles  and  shotguns — because  we  have  used  our  50  years  of  service 
and  knowledge  of  shooting  requirements  to  develop  the  most  up-to-date  guns  in  the  world! 

Tflarlin 

.22  Repeating  Rifles 

For  you! — for  him! — for  her! — Everybody  needs  a  .22  Repeater — the 
universal  rifle — for  rabbits,  squirrels,  hawks,  crows,  foxes  and  all  small 
game  and  target  shooting. 

The  fundamental  requirements  in  a  .22  repeater  are:  Accuracy — 1 
Ballard  rifling  has  made  Marlin  accuracy  famous;  good  sights,  to  get 
full  benefit  of  accuracy — Marlin  .22's  are  the  only  repeaters  reg 
ularly  furnished  with  the  superior  Ivory  Bead  sights;  side  ejec- 
tion, the  modern  construction — all  Marlin  rifles  and  shotguns 
have  side  ejection;  standard  24-inch  Barrels — we  make 
no  guns  with  stubby,  sawed-off  barrels. 

"You  need  standard  length  buftstocks — no  short 
length,  cheap-looking  buttstocks  are  used  on 
any  Marlin  guns;  the  rifle  must  be  a  take- 
down, for  convenience  in  carrying  and 

cleaning  these      Marlin  repeaters 

have  the  quickest  take-down  con- 
structions,    action     parts  re- 
move instantly  without  us- 
ing tools,  the  barrels  can 
be  cleaned  from  both 
ends. 


Marlin  Guns  are 
better  —  but  they 
cost  you  less  than 
other  guns.  Note 
our  prices; 


Model  2(T 


Model  38 


Model 


Canadian  Sales  Representatives: 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Ltd., 
Montreal,  Quebec. 


All     Marlin     .22  Repeaters 
handle  the  .22  Short,  .22  Long 
and  .22  Long-rifle  cartridges  in 
the  same  rifle  without  change  or 
adjustment. 

For  ranges  from  50  to  200  yards  the 
22   long-rifle  cartridge  in  Marlin  rifles 
has  remarkable  accuracy  and  power  and 
is  ideal  for  all  small  game  requirements. 

Model  No.  20 — The  best  .22  repeating  rifle 
for  those  who  prefer  the  slide  action  and  visible 
hammer  gun.     Strongly  built,  extremely  accur- 
ate and  carries  an  excellent  finish.     Handles  at 
one  loading,   25  Short,   20  Long  or   18  Long-rifle 
cartridges.     Retails  at  a  reasonable  price. 

Model  No.   38 — The   premier  .22  hammerless  rifle. 
Instantaneous  take-down.    The  rifle  it's  so  easy  to  take 
fdown.     Built  right.     Perfectly  proportioned  and  balanced. 
The  rifle  gun-lovers  are  buying.     Handles,   1 5  Short,   1 2 
Long  or  1 0  Long-rifle  cartridges.    Retails  at  reasonable 
prices. 

Model  No.  39 — The  only  .22  Lever  Action  Repeater  on  the 
market.  The  gun  the  professional  and  expert  shooters  use 
and   endorse.      The   best   made   .22    rifle   in   the  world. 

Handles,  25  Short,  20  Long  or  18  Long-rifle  Cartridges. 
Retails  at  a  reasonable  price. 

See  the  complete  Marlin  line  at  your  dealer's — 

Give  us  your  dealer's  name.  Send  now  for  catalog 
and  pamphlets  fully  illustrating  and  describing  all 
Marlin  Repeating  Rifles  and  Shotguns. 


Address  Dept.  S-27 

TheUlarlin  Firearms  Corporation 

New  Haven,  Connecticut 
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Should  the  open  season  for  shooting  ducks  in  Ontario  be  altered?  At  the 
present  t^me  the  open  season  for  all  ducks  with  the  exception  of  wood  and  eider  is 
from  September  1st  to  15th  December,  both  days  inclusive.  It  is  the  opinion  of 
many  duck  hunters  that  the  first  fifteen  days  or  even  the  first  month  could  be 
closed  on  account  of  the  weather  that  usually  prevails  during  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember. Unless  a  hunter  is  favored  with  a  supply  of  ice  or  is  living  in  the  most 
northerly  part  of  the  province  his  bag  of  ducks,  if  taken  in  the  early  part  of  the 
open  season,  will  decay  and  have  to  be  thrown  away.  How  many  shooters  were 
liable  to  prosecution  this  year  for  an  infraction  of  Sec.  13  sub-sec.  7  of  the  Ontario 
Game  laws  which  is  reproduced? 

"No  person  who  has  taken  or  killed  any  bird  or  animal  suitable  for 
food  shall  allow  the  flesh  thereof  to  be  destroyed  or  spoilt,  and  no 
person  who  has  killed  or  taken  a  fur-bearing  animal  shall  allow  the  skin 
thereof  to  be  destroyed  or  spoilt." 

The  Ontario  Department  of  Game  and  Fisheries  in  common  with  other 
provincial  game  departments  is  always  glad  to  have  recommendations  and  sugges- 
tions that  will  make  for  better  laws,  and  for  better  observance  of  the  laws;  but 
no  department,  no  matter  how  well  organized  and  officered,  can  meet  the  inter- 
dependent interests  of  the  game  and  of  the  sportsman,  if  the  latter  does  not  make 
his  views  known.  Every  sportsman  in  Canada  should  belong  to  an  organization 
composed  of  brother  sportsmen.  This  organization,  no  matter  of  what  size, 
should  send  a  representative  to  a  provincial  body,  which  in  turn  should  send  a 
representative  to  a  national  body  composed  of  provincial  game  association  repre- 
sentatives. Legislators  are  in  a  quandary  when  matters  affecting  game  and 
sportsmen  come  before  them  because  they  cannot  get  the  representative  views  of 
the  great  body  of  sportsmen.  The  abortive  gun  permit  law  which  was  passed  by 
a  panicky  government  was  finally  repealed  after  a  nation-wide  storm  of  criticism 
had  been  aroused.  An  organized  body  of  sportsmen  with  a  legislative  council 
could  safe-guard  sportsmen's  interests,  and  would  prove  a  boon  to  distracted 
legislative  bodies  faced  with  the  passing  and  repeal  of  bills  of  which  they  are  not 
informed  and  of  which  they  cannot  secure  accurate  public  opinion. 
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In  a  Reminiscent  Mood 


MANY  years  have  passed,  more  alas, 
than  I  care  to  look  back  upon, 
since  I  first  learned  to  handle  gun 
and  rod. 

It  was  on  the  hills  and  glens  of  bonnie 
Scotland.that  I  first  acquired  that  keen 
zest  for  sport,  which  after  a  spell  of  close 
on  forty  years  still  remains  with  me  as 
strong  as  it  was  in  the  days  of  my  youth. 

In  those  far-off  days,  when  I  was  but  a 
small  laddie  at  school,  I  well  remember 
the  first  firearm,  of  which  I  became  the 
proud  possessor.  It  was  a  small  pin-fire 
gun,  a  beautiful  finished,  and  deadly  little 
weapon  at  close  range  of  an  unknown 
calibre.  With  this  as  my  constant  com- 
panion during  the  shooting  seasons  I 
spent  many  a  happy  hour  "o'er  moor  and 
fen".  I  remember  perfectly  well  shoot- 
ing my  first  mallard;  and  I  could  today 
walk  up  to  the  exact  spot,  where  he  rose, 
and  where  he  fell.  I  was  following  along 
the  bed  of  a  marshy  burn,  a  favourite 
feeding  ground,  when  up  splashed  a  lovely 
old  green-head.  He  was  not  I  suppose 
many  yards  ahead  of  me,  but  to  me 
it  then  appeared  a  long  and  difficult  shot. 
I  fired  and  down  dropped  the  drake. 
I  doubt  if  any  beast  or  bird  which  I 
have  since  shot,  has  given  me  more  real 
pleasure  and  pride,  than  did  the  shooting 
of  this  fine  old  bird. 

In  those  days,  I'm  afraid  I  was  not  very 
particular  as  to  where  I  hunted,  or  whose 
game  I  shot.  I  took  many  risks  of  being 
caught  poaching.  Sportsmen  who  find 
their  pleasure  in  this  fine  free  country, 
and  where  there  are  few  restrictions,  as 
to  where  one  shoots,  or  fishes,  cannot 
realize  the  irksome  restriction  which 
•  exists  in  the  old  country,  where  every 
yard  of  land  is  strictly  preserved  by  the 
land-owners.  I  saw  then,  and  still  see 
no  real  crime  in  taking  a  chance  at  a  long 
tail,  or  a  Levert,  which  by  law  belongs 
to  some  rich  land  owner.  I  ran  the 
risk  of  being  pounced  upon,  at  any 
moment  by  a  hefty  Highland  keeper  and 
of  being  subjected  to  a  good  hiding  from 
his  strong  right  arm.  However,  this 
only  added  to  the  zest  of  the  sport,  and 
1  pitted  my  nimble  young  legs,  against 
the  giant  strides  of  irate  gamekeepers. 
Once  or  twicte  I  was  caught,  but  as  a  rule 
I  escaped.  One  episode  remains  fresh 
in  my  memory.  Close  to  the  local  skat- 
ing pond,  then  was  a  marshy  piece  of 
ground,  a  favourite  place  for  mallard  and 
a  good  spot  for  flighting.  Here,  1  used 
to  take  my  stand  often  waiting  and 
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shooting  far  into  the  night  when  the  moon 
was  clear. 

One  night,  whilst  skaters  were  still 
on  the  pond,  small  flocks  of  ducks  kept 
coming  in  and  it  was  exasperating  to  me 
to  see  these  skaters  spoiling  my  chances. 


One  of  the  best. 


1  got  tired  of  waiting  for  their  departure* 
I'd  had  a  long  cold  wait  under  my  trio. 
Finally  a  small  bunch  of  mallard  lit  on 
the  edge  of  the  ice.  I  could  stand  it  no 
longer  so  I  let  blaze  at  them;  there  was 
a  howl  of  execration  from  the  irate 
skaters,  who  were  some  seventy  odd 
yards  off  and  who  promptly  beat  it,  as 
fast  as  their  skates  could  carry  them. 


Apparently  they  were  under  the  impres- 
sion that  they  had  been  fired  upon  by 
some  lunatic  gunner.  1  believe  one  of 
the  pellets  did  ricochet  off  the  ice  and 
pepper  the  leg  of  a  skater.  However, 
I  was  in  luck  as  I  had  managed  to  bag 
three  fine  mallard.  Well  it  was  a  foolish 
shot  to  take,  but  I  was  young  and  irre- 
sponsible. Yes,  "Dem  were  the  happy 
days." 

Many  other  similar  incidents  could  I 
relate,  did  time  and  space  permit — and 
much  trouble  did  1  give  to  my  old  father, 
who  was  always  getting  me  out  of  scrapes. 
Fortunately  he  was  a  keen  sportsman 
himself — and  he  never  punished  me 
except  in  words.  I  know  that  I  was  safe 
in  his  hands,  and  that  he  understood  and 
had  a  fellow  sympathy  for  a  "brother 
sportsman."  His  remark  to  a  friend,  I 
remember  overhearing.  Apparently  I 
had  been  in  some  escapade  with  my  gun, 
and  they  were  discussing  the  matter. — 
Dad  said,  "It's  no  use  doctor,  if  the 
young  rascal  had  the  whole  of  Scotland  to 
shoot  over,  you'd  find  him  poaching  into 
England." 

Well,  so  much  for  the  days  of  my  youth. 
It  is  a  far  cry,  from  my  old  home  in  the 
north  of  Scotland  to  my  present  home 
by  the  shores  of  one  of  the  great  lakes  in 
B.  C,  where  for  the  past  twenty 
years  or  so,  I  have  every  fall  without  a 
break,  had  hunting,  shooting,  fishing 
trips  of  one  kind  or  another. 

As  years  go  on,  I  find  it  more  difficult 
to  get  away.  Old  friends  have  either 
"passed  on"  or  migrated  to  other  parts, 
and  for  many  years  now,  I  have  as  a  rule 
played  a  lone  hand.  Always,  however,  I 
have  had  with  me  one  or  two  good  dogs, 
and  what  better  companion  can  any 
sportsman  desire? 

Of  big  game  I  have  in  past  years  had 
my  fair  share.  I  had  a  job  as  superinten- 
dent of  a  galena  mine  which  was  situated 
high  up  in  the  Selkirks,  and  in  a  most 
inaccessible  part  of  country.  My  work 
kept  me  pretty  well  to  the  grindstone, 
but  I  had  periodical  trips  with  pack 
horse,  crossing  over  some  very  rough  wild 
country  and  over  a  high  rocky  range. 
Here  bear,  caribou,  and  goat  were  fairly 
numerous  especially  the  last  named. 
These  goats  were  easily  stalked  and  easily 
shot,  so  that  i  only  now  and  again 
bagged  one,  there  wasn't  much  sport  in 
killing  them. 

At  odd  times,  I  used  to  run  into  an  odd 
silver  tip,  or  a  band  of  woodland  caribou 
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A  bag  worth  while. 


I  always  carried  a  Mauser  pistol,  at  my 
belt  and  found  this  a  particularly  useful, 
and  easily-carried  weapon,  although 
perhaps,  not  just  the  one  that  a  man 
would  choose  if  confronted  by  a  wounded 
grizzly.  Ptarmigan,  and  Franklin  grouse 
were  plentiful,  and  these  I  used  to  shoot 
for  the  pot,  with  my  catapult,  relic  of 
my  school  days. 

I  do  not  see  the  boys  of  Canada  use 
this  deadly  little  weapon  like  we  used  to 
when  we  were  young.  I  have  a  great 
respect  for  it,  as  a  help  in  later  years, in 
training  the  hand  and  eye  to  work  in 
unison.  It  is  wonderful,  too,  what  it 
will  kill  with  the  right  sort  of  elastic  and 
swan  shot.  At  fairly  close  range,  grouse 
are  easy  to  kill,  that  is  to  say,  if  you  are 
an  expert  shot,  and  it  is  a  great  advantage 
to  get  your  birds  without  having  to 
disturb  any  big  game  which  may  happen 
to  be  in  the  neighbourhood.  I  have  also 
found  it  a  most  excellent  corrective,  and 
most  useful  in  the  training  of  retrievers, 
or  other  dogs.  In  this  same  part  of  the 
country  and  high  up  on  the  mountain 
slopes,  I  shot  occasionally  a  small  grouse, 
very  similar  to  the  blue  or  duskeys  but 
not  over  two  thirds  of  its  size.  1  always 
regret  not  keeping  a  few  specimens  of 
this  bird,  as  it  is  just  possible  it  might 
have  been  a  new  species;  either  this  or 
the  poor  feed  and  long  winters,  may  have 
stunted  the  blue  grouse's  usual  growth. 

The  part  of  B.  C,  where  I  now  live, 
is  no  longer  a  sportsman's  paradise;  big 
and  winged  game  is  no  longer  plentiful 
in  the  Okanagan  Valley. 

However,  I  know  the  habits  and  haunts 
of  the  birds  so  well  that  I  can  always  find 
enough  to  satisfy  the  wishes  of  a  modest 
sportsman —  and  my  wife  and  the  bairns, 
who  now  accompany  me,  always  thor- 
oughly enjoy  our  camping  and  sporting 
trips,  around  the  shores  of  the  great 
Lakes. 

The  weather  in  the  fall  is  nearly 
always  perfect  and  the  scenery  very 
lovely — so  that  apart  altogether  from 
the  shooting  which  I  get,  our  camping 
trips  are  a  real  pleasure.  Of  all  the  birds 
which  we  can  shoot  in  this  country,  none 
to  my  mind  can  compare  with  the  Canada 
goose.  There  are  always  a  few  small 
flocks  of  these  on  the  lakes  but  it  is  just 
the  very  hardest  thing  I  am  ever  up 
against,  to  stalk  these  wily  birds,  and 
get  within  range. 

They  are  nearly  always  to  be  found 
right  out  in  the  middle  of  the  lakes 
where  no  one  can  get  near  them,  or  else 


feeding  out  in  the  open  stubble  field, 
where  they  are  equally  inaccessible.  It 
is  only  whilst  flighting  from  one  place 
to  another  that  one  ever  gets  a  real  chance 
at  them.  Occasionally  on  a  very  misty 
morning  they  lose  their  way  and  if  one  is 
fortunate  enough  to  be  out,  and  hear  them 
honking  in  the  misty  air,  a  shot  may 
sometimes  be  had  at  very  easy  range. 

On  very  windy  days  a  flock  will  occas- 
ionally take  shelter  close  to  the  shore,  on 
a  sandy  spot,  or  bank,  and  by  a  careful 
and  arduous  stalk,  one  is  sometimes 
awarded  with  a  shot. 

A  wounded  goose  is  a  very  sagacious 
bird,  very  hard  to  kill  in  the  water, 
indeed  most  difficult,  it  not  impossible 
to  retrieve.  One  I  shot  this  fall  had  a 
broken  wing,  and  it  kept  my  retriever 
swimming  after  it  for  the  best  part  of 
an  hour,  occasionally  diving,  at  other 
times  paddling  along  with  just  its  bill 
and  the  tip  of  its  head  above  water.  I 
was  watching,  through  my  glasses  and 
the  bird  was  crossing  the  lake  when  a 
small  flock,  about  a  mile  away  and  in 


another  direction,  began  to  honk.  Im- 
mediately the  wounded  bird  changed  its 
course  and  started  for  its  friend.  The 
last  I  saw  of  it,  it  had  joined  up  with  the 
others  and  my  dog  was  left  to  swim 
his  weary  way  back  to  me.  With  these 
occasional  shots  at  the  big  honkers,  the 
stalking  and  flight  shooting  of  mallard 
and  then  duck,  I  am  perfectly  satisfied, 
and  the  short  open  season  for  grouse,  adds 
always  to  my  bag  of  winged  game.  After 
this  is  over  later  on  in  the  fall  or  early 
winter  I  hunt  the  mule  deer  in  the  mount- 
ains near  our  home  and  after  this  season 
has  closed,  I  troll  in  the  lake  for  the  big 
winter  trout.  These  are  now  very  scarce, 
but  splendid  fish  when  you  do  catch  them, 
averaging  anywhere  between  five,  and 
twenty  pounds,  always  in  the  pink  of 
condition  and  great  fighters. 

My  advice  to  you  younger  sportsmen 
is,  get  out  into  the  wilds,  with  your  gun, 
your  rifle,  or  your  rod,  every  hour  of 
every  day  you  can,  for  in  so  doing,  you 
will  not  alone  have  the  health  and  enjoy- 
ment which  these  hunting  trips  always 
give,  but  the  memories  will,  in  after 
years  prove  a  never  ending  source  of 
enjoyment. 

If  you  read  from  end  to  end  the  Book 
of  Proverbs,  you  will  find  no  truer  saying 
than  this:    "Every  dog  has  his  day." 
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DOGS  AND  CHILDREN. 

On  more  than  one  occasion  motorists 
have  driven  over  dogs  and  without  stop- 
ping have  left  them  lying  in  the  road, 
maimed  and  injured.  The  man  who"  will 
do  this  to  a  dog  is  capable  of  doing  it,  to  a 
child.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not 
strained. 

The  motor  car  does  not  supply  mercy, 
nOr  caution,  nor  care.  With  a  gorilla  at 
the  wheel,  a  motor  car  is  a  Juggernaut. 
The  man  who  will  leave  an  injured  dog  in 
the  street,  making  no  effort  to  relieve  its 
sufferings  or  to  put  it  out  of  its  misery  is 
a  criminal.  The  man  who  has  no  mercy 
for  a  dog  will  drive  off  and  leave  a  crip- 
pled child,  if  it  is  dark  enough  or  if  no- 
body is  looking. 

— Border  Cities  Star. 


Quantity  plus  quality. 


They  Went  Fishing 


THAT'S  the  best  I  ever  heard," 
said  big  Bill  Hayes,  laughing  heart- 
ily. "I  never  would  have  believed 
it  if  it  hadn't  come  from  you." 
I  looked  at  him  indignantly. 
All  right,"  I  retorted  quickly.  "See- 
ing is  believing.  There's  the  photo- 
graph," and  I  took  it  out  of  the  card  case 
and  handed  it  to  him. 

"It  sure  is  some  string,"  he  admitted 
but  that  annoying  twinkle  remained  in 
his  eye  and  I  saw  he  was  still  incredulous, 
so  I  said: 

"You're  not  going  to  doubt  my  verac- 
ity any  longer,  you  bald-headed,  over- 
sized, old  pill-roller.  I'll  show  you.  You 
take  your  vacation  the  same  time  I 
do  and  there's  no  reason  why  you  cannot 
join  me  on  a  trip  to  the  lake  and  share 
the  joys  and — " 

"Expense,"  he  put  in  commercially, 
not  meaning  it,  of  course,  as  anyone 
knowing  Bill  will  tell  you,  for  he  has 
never  nursed  a  penny  in  his  life:  never- 
theless I  came  right  back  at  him  with: 
"Yes,  you  got  me  right.  Say  the  word 
and  I'll  get  you  started  in  the  right  direc- 
tion for  the  time  of  your  life." 

"I'll  go  you,"  chirped  Bill,  "you've 
got  to  make  good  the  yarn  you've  just 
told  me  about  your  phenomenal  catch 
or  cut  out  those  fishy  tales  forever." 

That's  how  it  came  about  that  we 
declined  Chester  Nolan's  invitation  for 
the  week  end  at  Budd's  and  were  seen 
hot-footing  it  that  stulfy  Saturday  after- 
noon toward  the  old  chu-chu  shed  with 
grips  and  rods  in  our  fists  and  a  miscel- 
laneous collection  of  piscatorial  odds 
and  ends  in  our  pockets. 

The  trip  by  rail  was  quite  an  enjoyable 
one  for  me,  despite  the  weather,  and 
might  have  been  equally  so  for  Bill  had 
it  not  been  for  a  couple  of  little  misad- 
ventures that  came  his  way. 

The  first  one  was  with  that  prosperous 
looking  but  countrified  chap  with  the 
funeral  face  he  met  in  the  smoker  and 
who  coincided  with  Bill  in  all  he  had  to 
say  about  the  late  war,  the  income  tax, 
the  high  cost  of  living,  etcetera,  and 
came  right  back  after  the  cigars  were 
used  up  to  qontinue  the  chin-fest,  perched 
on  the  arm  of  Bill's  side  of  our  seat. 

I  paid  scant  attention  to  them,  as  I 
was  deeply  interested  in  a  newspaper 
I  was  reading,  but  I  did  hear  Bill  say, 
"Certainly"  just  before  the  brakeman 
called  out  the  name  of  next  jerkwater 
station  and  saw  some  money  pass  between 
them.  Then  I  heard  the  solemn-vis  aged 
one  cry,  "Thanks,  very  much,  goodbye," 
and  dart  out  the  rear  door  just  as  the 
engine  gave  a  final  toot  and  the  train 
moved  on  again. 

"Nice  fellow,"  said  Bill,  poking  me. 
He's  a — a — blankety  blank,  blanked 
faker,"  he  sputteringly  added.  "Here 
Mr.  Brakeman!  Mr.  Conductor!  Mr. 
Somebody!  stop  the  train!  Hey!  stop 
the  train!"  And  he  rushed  forward  and 
half  dragged  the  brakeman  toward  our 
seat.  I  was  on  my  feet,  surprise  written 
all  over  my  face  and  a  wondering  look 
in  my  eyes. 

Both  the  trainman  and  myself  asked 
the  same  question,  and  I  guess  every- 
body else  thought  it,  too — "What's  the 
matter?" 

"Matter?"  snarled  Bill.  "Stop  the 
train,  that's  all.  I'll  settle  with  that  guy 
— the  robber!  the  thief!  the  crook! — See 
what  I  got  for  the  twenty  I  changed  for 
him — a  counterfeit  bill  that  even  a  ham 
actor  would  refuse  to  work  with.  Oh, 
say!  can't  you  stop  the  train?"  And  he 
flashed  the  bit  of  worthless  paper  our  way. 


George  J.  Southwick 

"Sorry  sir,"  said  the  brakeman,  "we 
must  continue  our  run,  but  you  can 
report  your  loss  to  the  conductor.  I 
do  not  believe  you  will  recover  vour 
money  .though,  as  the  fellow  is  evidently 
an  experienced  con-man  and  will  lose  no 
time  in  beating  it  away  from  the  vicinity 
of  the  railroad  not  to  mention  yourself. 

He  took  Bill  ahead  to  see  the  con- 
ductor and  I  settled  down  in  the  seat 
again  to  think  it  over.  Bill  was  admitted- 
ly some  financier  in  little  Old  New 
York  and  a  regular  wizard  of  brightness 
at  the  club  but  he  certainly  was  a  tiickery- 
dick  on  the  road. 

I  did  not  say  much  when  he  came  back 
to  our  car.and  he  did  not  say  much  either 
but  in  an  hour  or  so  his  good  nature  over- 
came his  sullenness  and  he  was  smilingly 
conversing  about  other  things,  quite 
forgetful  of  the  incident. 

There  was  a  diner  attached  to  the 
train  but,  realizing  Bill's  loss,  I  did  not 
suggest  going  in  or  offering  to  treat  at 
hunger  time,  not  wishing  to  revive  sad 
memories  of  the  departed  twenty,  so  I 
waited  until  the  usual  stop  was  made 
for  refreshments  at  the  Junction,  and 
then  I  said: 

"Come  on  Bill;  fifteen  minutes  for  a 
quick  hand-out."  I  caught  my  breath 
at  that  remark,  which,  let  me  tell  you,  was 
quite  unintentional,  and  had  no  reference 
to  his  past  performance,  but  he  did  not 
get  it  the  way  it  sounded  and  we  were 
soon  on  our  way  to  the  little  old  lunch 
counter. 

No,  I'm  not  going  to  say  that  Bill  got 
stung  there,  nor  upset  the  beans,  nor  had 
a  row.  What  really  happened  after  he 
and  the  conductor  had  conferred  with  a 
railway  official  and  the  ham  and  had 
been  eaten  was  for  him  to  be  mistaken  by 
a  near-sighted  and  motherly  old  lady  for 
a  long-absent  son-in-law.  This,  because 
it  was  accompanied  by  a  noisy  kiss  and 
a  vigorously  demonstrative  caress,  caused 
Bill  much  embarrassment  and  the  loss 
of  two  perfectly  good  cigars. 

When  we  reached  our  destination,  or 
as  far  as  our  ticket  was  good  for,  the 
chap  who  was  to  meet  us,  Nelse  Kirk, 
was  nowhere  around  but  a  kindly  agri- 
culturalist in  a  much  frayed  suit  gave  us 
a  "lift"  to  the  farm.  Nelse  was  found 
hard  at  work  with  pitch-fork  and  rake, 
full  of  regrets  for  not  having  been  on 
hand  at  the  station  and  explained  that 
this  was  due  to  the  fact  that  his  new 
hired  man  had  suddenly  decamped 
for  parts  unknown  with  two-thirds  of 
the  contents  of  the  Kirk  treasure  chest, 
as  well  as  the  "old  tin  rattler."  It  had 
looked  like  rain  that  morning  and  there 
was  hay  to  get  in — 

Yes,  we  understood  his  position  per- 
fectly and  after  expressing  our  sympathy 
and  enjoying  his  hospitality  over  night, 
including  the  best  the  farm  afforded  in 
the  way  of  eats  and  drinks,  we  secured 
the  key  to  the  bungalow  Nelse  owned  at 
the  lake  together  with  the  only  available 
vehicle  not  in  use,  a  dilapidated  lumber 
wagon,  which  Bill,  who  claimed  to  know 
how,  hitched  up  to  "Daisy  Bell,"  another 
practically  useless  article  about  the  place 
and  were  soon  on  our  way. 

Nehe  had  given  us  full  instructions, 
directions  and  everything  else  he  deemed 
necessary,  also  his  promise  to  join  us 
later,  if  possible,  and  had  told  us  to  turn 
the  horse  and  wagon  over  to  Tommy 
Grey,  whose  house  was  near  the  lake 
when  we  arrived  there.    Tommy  would 


know  what  to  do  and  would  also  supply, 
us  with  the  best  bread,  butter,  eggs  and 
canned  goods  in  that  part[of  the  country. 


I  drove  at  first  but  Bill  did  not  think 
I  got  the  best  results  out  of  the  horse, 
so  he  took  the  reins  in.  hand  and  sai^ 
"giddap,"  just  as  we  were  on  the  d'owBi 
grade,  and  that  one  word  worked  wonders 
lor  Daisy  Bell  increased  her  speed  im- 
mediately. At  first  it  was  merelv  an 
amble,  then  a  trot  and  then  a  gallop. 
Finally  she  got  too  ambitious  and  Bill 
tried  to  check  her  by  tugging  at  the  lines. 
The  more  he  tugged,  however,  the  faster 
the  horse  would  go  and  as  we  were  on  a 
narrow  dug-out  road  on  the  mountain 
side  we  did  not  enjoy  in  the  least  the 
animal's  exhibition  of  celerity,  for  we 
had  by  this  time  upset  our  make-shift 
seat,  which  was  not  fastened  on  like  our 
grips  and  rods,  and  were  bumping  up 
and  down,  from  side  to  side,  like  a  couple 
of  three-ring  circus  clowns.  I  braced 
myself  a  little  after  a  while  and  grabbed 
hold  of  the  reins  to  help  Bill  and  we  both 
pulled  and  roared  in  unison,  "Whoa!  • 
Who-o-o-a!"  but  the  more  we  pulled 
and  the  more  we  yelled  the  more  un- 
manageable the  horse  became  until  we 
saw  she  was  actually  running  away  with 
us. 

I  tell  you,  friends,  it  looked  mighty 
bad  and  dark  to  me.  I  said  nothing  to 
Bill  but  I  honestly  thought  our  time  had 
come  and  that  we  would  both  be  dashed 
to  unconsciousness,  and  maybe  death 
on  the  rocks  below.  Jounce?  Oh,  boy! 
There  was  more  about  us  than  our  feelings 
that  was  blue.  And  then  we  lost  posses- 
sion of  the  reins  and  got  tangled  up  in 
each  other's  legs  in  the  rear  of  the  wagon. 
I  clutched  hold  of  one  side  and  Bill 
clutched  hold  of  the  other,  and  we  began 
to  pray. 

And  then  a  miracle  happened — the 
horse  stopped  suddenly  and  we  both 
went  tumbling  out  into  the  road.  As 
we  were  feeling  our  bruises  and  brushing 
off  the  dust  from  our  jeans  a  truly  rural 
voice  inquired:  "You  two  fellows  in  a 
hurry?"  And  we  saw  a  lanky,  weather, 
beaten  individual  looking  back  at  us 
and  smiling  as  he  held  the  horse's  bridle 
and  stroked  her  gently  to  calm  her  fears. 

"RUNAWAY!"  I  gasped,  as  soon  as 
I  could  get  my  breath.  "We  were  on 
our  way  to  Tommy  Gray's.". 

"Which  the  same  is  me,"  interrupted 
our  savior;  "and  I  guess  you  be  the  city 
chaps  Nelson  Kirk  told  me  'bout.  Well,, 
howdy!  I'm  glad  to  welcome  ye,  but 
who  in  sam  hill  put  on  this  harness?" 

"What's  wrong  with  it?"  said  Bill* 
sheepishly. 

"What's  wrong?  Why  lookit — you 
forgot  to  hook  up  the  whiffle-tree. 
That's  what  made  the  mare  go.  It  kept 
wallopin'  every  time  you  pulled  on  the 
reins!  But  pile  in  ag'in  an'  I'll  take  ye 
up  my  way." 

We  did  as  he  directed  and  were  soon 
taking  life  easy  once  more  on  the  shady 
lawn  in  front  of  Tommy's  house. 

After  partaking  of  a  hearty  meal, 
prepared  by  Tommy's  wife,  and  listening 
to  several  familiar  tunes  on  the  grapho- 
phone,  we  were  taken  by  Tommy,  with 
our  possessions  and  the  articles  purchased 
of  him,  to  the  door  of  the  little  two-story 
bungalow  we  were  to  occupy,  where 
Tommy  left  us  in  order  to  return  to  the 
farm  before  d'usk  to  complete  his  chores. 

I  must  have  lost  the  key  to  the  bunga- 
low somewhere  along  the  road  during 
our  wild  ride,  for  I  could  not  find  it,  and 
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we  saw  nothing  else  to  do  but  break  into 
the  place  through  one  of  the  side  windows. 
So  Bill  got  on  my  shoulders  and  began 
to  work.  I  was  almost  ready  to  drop 
from  exhaustion  and  his  huge  bulk, 
when  he  cheerily  announced. 

"I've  got  it!  There  she  goes!"  and 
crash!  she  did  go — the  entire  window- 
frame,  Bill  with  it,  and  me  underneath. 

It  was  not  necessary  for  us  to  pick 
ourselves  up.  Two  large,  muscular  hands 
attended  to  that  and  a  voice  which  almost 
split  my  ear-drums  roared  ferociously: 

"Got  you  at  last,  my  boy,  but  I  hardly 
expected  to  find  a  confederate  with  you]" 

Then  there  was  a  sudden  jerk  and  Bill 
and  I  were  facing  the  fellow,  both  full  of 
resentment  and  fight,  despite  our  aches 
and  bruises. 

He  was  a  large  freckled  person  with  a 
huge  chin  beard,  ornamented  with 
tobacco  stains  and, — just  then, — a  look 
of  open-mouthed  astonishment  on  his 
face. 

"Well?"  I  snapped,  looking  him 
straight  in  the  eye.  "Yes.,  and  what 
have  you  got  to  say  for  yourself?"added 
Bill,  shaking  himself  loose  and  preparing 
to  roll  up  his  sleeves. 

"Just  a  mistake,  I  see  now,  gents,  for 
whieh  I  ask  your  pardon."  replied  the 
big  one,  immediately  releasing  his  hold 
on  me  and  ejecting  a  quid  of  tobacco 
simultaneously.  "I  took  you  for  a  man 
I'm  after — a  slick  duck  who  has  been 
robbing  the  bungalows  hereabouts  and 
doing  other  mischief  for  some  weeks 
past.  Gentlemen,  I  again  express  my 
regrets;  and  may  I  inquire  who  you  are? 

"First  tell  us  who  you  are?"  said  Bill, 
still  full  of  anger. 

"I'm  the  sheriff,  at  your  service  and 
the  service  of  every  other  law-abiding 
citizen." 

"Well,  we're  fishermen — at  least  he 
is,"  replied  Bill,  pointing  to  me.  "He's 
the  one  to  blame  for  me  being  here." 

"Yes,"  I  added,  "and  Nelse  Kirk 
has  rented  us  this  bungalow,  but  I've 
either  lost  or  mislaid  the  key."  • 

"I  can  open  the  door  but  I  must  first 
be  sure  you've  a  right  to  enter  the  prem- 
ises," and  the  sheriff  put  his  hand  in  his 
pocket  and  drew  forth  an  odd-looking 
kev. 

Fortunately  I  had  a  letter  from  Nelse 
and  some  other  articles  of  identification, 
and  it  was  not  long  before  the  three  of  us 
were  occupying  chairs  inside  the  place 
and  conversing  in  the  most  friendly 
manner. 

*         *  * 

After  the  sheriff  left  us  we  got  out  one 
of  Nelse's  boats  and  spent  a  pleasant 
evening  on  the  lake,  which  was  only  a 
stone's  throw  from  our  bungalow,  and 
then  retired  for  the  night,  worn  out  but 
supremely  happy  with  visions  of  the 
sport  to  come.  We  used  the  two  cots 
upstairs,  not  because  we  were  afraid  to 
sleep  below,  but  because  the  one  in  the 
"living  room"  was  more  ornamental 
than  practical. 

Bill  and  I  were  not  disappointed  in 
the  lake.  It  produced  all  the  joys  and 
thrills  we  had  hoped  for,  and  I  was  not 
lonx/  in  convincing  Bill  that  I  knew  a  little 
something — just  a  little,  I  will  admit, — 
about  angling;  but  I  must  admit  also 
that  Bill  caught  as  many  bass  and  perch 
and  sunnies  — especially  sunnies — as  I 
did,  despite  his  lack  of  knowledge.  He 
really  had  the  luck  of  Reilly,  for  on  sever- 
al occasions  when  he  got  snarled  and  was 
strivint?  to  disentangle  his  line  from  the 
reel,  a  bass  or  a  perch  would  grab  the 
bait  and  hook  itself.  And  once  he  fell 
overboard  and  splashed  his  way  back  to 
sthore  with  a  big  mud  turtle  fast  to  his 
coat-tail  and  an  eel  wound  round  his 
neck! 


On  the  night  preceding  the  morning 
of  our  departure,  I  decided  to  see  if  Bill 
was  the  brave  man  he  had  always  pre- 
tended to  be,  so,  after  he  had  retired,  I 
tied  a  dish-pan  and  a  pot  or  two  to  some 
strong  rope,  unwound  it  carefully,  and 
drew  it  slowly  and  quietly  after  me  up 
the  stairs  and  toward  my  cot.  Then  an 
hour  or  two  later,  when  I  was  sure  Bill 
was  far  on  the  way  to  dreamland,  I  gave 
the  rope  a  few  yanks  and  got  immediate 
results,  for  Bill  was  on  his  feet  instantly 
and,  with  whispered  instructions  to  me 
to  follow,  beating  it  below,  two  steps  at 
a  time.  Of  course  I  went  after  him  to 
give  him  the  laugh,  but  before  I  had  time 
to  strike  a  light,  I  heard  a  lot  of  scuffling 
and  Bill  a-yelling,  "I  got  him!  I  got 
him!"  At  first  I  thought  Bill  had  dis- 
covered my  trick  and  intended  to  get 
back  at  me  somehow,  and  I  was  about 
to  answer  him,  when  I  heard  another 
voice,  more  scuffling  and  a  dull  thud, 
followed  by  the  noise  of  two  bodies  rolling 
around  the  floor,  and  knocking  over 
chairs  and  other  articles  that  came  in 
the  way. 

I  lost  no  time  going  to  Bill's  assistance, 
and  the  two  of  us  soon  had  the  intruder 
overpowered  and  tied  with  the  very  rope 
I  had  used  for  my  prank.  While  I  was 
getting  the  chairs  and  the  table  righted, 


Bill  lit  the  hanging  lamp  and  took  a  good 
look  at  our  captive. 

"Joe!"  he  called  quickly. 

"Yes!"  I  exclaimed  jumping  up. 

"Wonder  how  much  he's  got  left  of 
my  twenty?" 

I  did  not  get  him  at  first;  then  I  saw 
what  he  meant,  for  there  was  the  same 
fellow  we'd  met  on  the  train;  and  strang- 
er still,  but  as  the  sheriff  and  Nelse  Kirk 
will  tell  you  also,  he  turned  out  to  be 
Kirk's  new  hired  man  and  the  bungalow 
thief  all  in  one.  In  his  confession  the 
next  day  he  told  how  he  had  left  Kirk's 
with  the  car,  had  subsequently  planned 
to  make  restitution,  then  feared  doing  so 
because  of  his  previous  exploits  which 
he  learned  from  a  conversation  on  the 
train  had  been  reported  to  the  sheriff. 

He  had  taken  a  chance  with  Bill 
because  Bill  looked  easy  and  he  had  come 
up  to  the  lake,  not  knowing  the  bungalow 
was  occupied,  to  get  the  valuables  he  had 
hidden  there  previously. 

Oh,  yes,  and  I  want  to  say  in  closing 
that  our  outing  did  not  cost  us  a  penny; 
in  fact,  we  were  several  dollars  ahead 
when  we  got  back  to  Baldwin,  as  the 
sheriff  insisted  upon  paying  us  the  reward 
that  had  been  offered  for  the  apprehen- 
sion of  the  thief. 


A  Typical  Scottish  Camping  Scene 


The  above  photograph  illustrates  a  camping  scene  in  the  Scottish  woods  and 
shows  Miss  Jean  Nicholson,  daughter  of  Mr.  W.  A.  Nicholson,  F.Z.S.,  (Scot)  ^Natur- 
al History  Editor  of  the  "Shooting  Times"  London,  equipped  and  ready  for  a  "hunt." 
Jean  is  a  born  lover  of  the  great  out-of-doors  and  each  year  she  resides  for  some  weeks 
with  her  father  in  the  woods.  This  season  a  platform  was  erected  in  a  fifty-foot  fir 
tree  with  a  rope  attached  for  the  purpose  of  going  up  and  down,  for  her  special  use, 
and  exercise  and  provided  great  fun,  besides  an  excellent  post  for  the  observation  of 
birds.  Although  Jean  is  still  within  her  teens  she  is  one  of  the  very  few  who  possess 
the  accomplishment  of  calling  rabbits  successfully,  and  it  is  quite  a  common  occurr- 
ence for  her  to  "call  out"  three  or  four  at  a  time  to  within  a  few  feet  of  her  person. 
Loo-Loo  her  brother  and  protector  is  seen  on  the  right  "listening-in." 
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THE  KILLER 


F.  L.  Steenman 


OLD  Mother  Nature  must  have  had 
some  job  when  she  planted  the 
wherewithal!  upon  this  little  old 
earth  to  feed  and  protect  mankind  and 
all  the  other  animals.  I  assume  that 
she  started  in  the  tropics  and  sowed  seed 
broadcast,  cold  blooded  seed  that  needed 
an  oven  on  its  roof  and  a  hot  water  heater 
in  the  cellar.  And  the  farther  north 
she  went,  the  more  of  the  warm  blooded 
seed  she  sowed,  till  she  struck  that  portion 
of  the  continent  called,  "My  Lady  of  the 
Snows,"  by  that  great  English  poet  who 
once  saw  it  from  a  pullman  car  window. 

There  she  sowed  the  beautiful  maple 
and  the  beech  and  the  birch  and  the 
noble  pines  and  the  lesser  balsams  and 
spruces  and  others  of  the  like.  And 
when  she  struck  the  southern  boundary 
of  what  is  known  as  New  Ontario,  the 
land  that  would  secede,  she  found  that 
the  beech  would  not  germinate,  and  a 
little  farther  north  the  lordly  maple 
likewise. 

And  this  is  the  land  that  I  would  tell 
of,  this  last  outpost,  in  the  "farthest 
north,"  of  the  hardwood  ridges,  beloved 
by  the  big  game  hunters  and  the  home 
of  the  whitetails. 

There  is  a  portion  of  it  known  to  me 
through  ten  years  of  hunting.  I  know 
every  mountain,  hill  and  dale,  and  every 
warm  swamp  that  harboured  the  bucks 
and  does  and  fawns  that  used  to  flip  a 
tail  at  me  and  give  me  the  merry,  "Haw, 
haw,  you  can't  catch  me!"  I've  tramped 
that  country  over  and  seen  it  all  within 
such  limits  as  its  typography  would  let 
me.    It  was  dear  to  me,  every  inch  of  it. 

But  that  is  history,  I  see  it  no  more 
and  all  due  to  its  desecration  by  the  hand 
of  one  man,  a  "Game-hog." 

I  found  this  country,  mine  by  right  of 
discovery.  There  I  built  a  camp  snug- 
gled in  among  the  balsams  and  spruce 
and  fitted  it  up  with  a  stove,  bunks, 
tables,  chairs  and  cook  outfit,  all  the 
comforts  of  home  except  the  bathtub. 
We,  my  friends  and  I,  hunted  in  peace 
and  happiness  for  four  years,  and  wonder- 
ful years  they  were. 

Came  the  "Game-hog"  and  the 
slaughter  began,  a  ruthless  cold-blooded 
and  merciless  slaughter  of  deer.  Some 
of  you  would-be  hunters  from  southern 
Ontario  knew  him;  you  paid  him  five 
dollars  per  carcass  in  the  bush  or  ten 
dollars  delivered  at  the  railroad  and  more 


often  the  latter.  It  helped  the  foul  work 
along.  A  great  many  of  you  good  sports- 
men knew  him  for  what  he  was  and  have 
likewise  been  forced  to  seek  new  hunting 
grounds. 

He  made  my  camp  his  headquarters  out 
of. season.  It  did  no  good  to  lock  it;  he 
was  no  respecter  of  ownership,  and  my 
refusal  meant  nothing  to  him.  He  trap- 
ped all  winter  and  the  beaver  disappeared. 
This  was  before  the  season  for  them  had 
opened.  If  he  wanted  a  deer  in  the 
summer  months,  a  little  lakp  nearby 
furnished  it  and  many  were  the  carcasses 
cut  and  quartered,  put  into  a  packsack 
and  packed  out  in  the  still  hours  of  the 
night. 

In  the  hunting  season  he  reaped  his 
real  harvest.  I  met  him  many  a  time  on 
the  "East  Ridge,"  the  "Notch"  and 
around  Doe  Lake,  escorting  a  party  of 
would-be  hunters  and  they  always 
came  back  with  a  deer  that  had  been 
shot  days  and  even  weeks  before,  hung 
up  in  anticipation  of  that  five  dollar  bill. 
I  have  met  him  many  more  times  dragg- 
ing a  carcass,  alone,  to  the  railroad  with  a 
ten  dollar  bill  awaiting  him  there,  while 
the  would-be  hunters  were  quaffing  the 
cup  that  cheers  (?). 

He  bragged  of  his  kills.  He  boasted 
one  day  of  having  hung  up  twenty-six 
deer  so  far  that  year  and  the  season  had 
hardly  opened.  He  built  a  camp  two 
miles  east  of  mine;  a  few  old  boards  from 
an  old  lumber  camp  leaned  up  against  a 
standing  wall,  with  a  deerskin  for  a  bed 
and  a  thin  blanket  to  cover  him,  a  loaf  of 
stale  bread,  a  pound  of  cheese  and  a 
handful  of  tea.  If  he  thought  the  game 
warden  was  after  him,  he  took  his  grub 
to  the  carcass  of  a  deer  hanging  out  in 
the  bush  and  gorged  on  venison  there. 

This  was  his  hangout  during  the  season 
when  not  "guiding."  He  would  go 
anywhere  any  time  and  any  place  on  the 
slightest  whim  and  with  nothing  but  his 
rifle,  sleeping  up  against  a  big  pine  log 
or  stump  with  a  fire  in  front,  and  in  any 
weather.  His  sense  of  direction  was 
marvelous  and  he  was  tireless.  I  saw 
him  come  into  the  railroad  one  day  with 
a  135  pound  buck  on  a  tumpline  over  his 
head  and  his  companion  with  the  ten 
dollar  bill  stated  that  he  had  carried  it 
from  a  certain  lake  five  miles  away  with- 
out stopping. 

The    deer   slowly    disappeared.  All 


On  an  old  cadge  road. 

that  territory  lying  east  of  the  railroad 
became  a  barren  ground.  Buck  Mount- 
ain, Doe  Mounta  n  and  Pinewater  Ridge 
on  the  west,  a  veritable  haven  for  white- 
tails,  dwindled  down  to  a  scant  half 
dozen  in  1919  and  that  was  the  last  I 
saw  of  what  had  been  once  a  Sportsman's 
Paradise.  May  it  come  back  again  to 
the  Land  of  the  Living  in  the  near  future, 
this  bit  of  "God's  Country." 

This  is  the  story  of  the  "Killer,"a 
man  without  respect  for  God,  man  or 
beast,  whose  religion  was  slaughter  and 
whose  creed  was  the  almighty  dollar, 
whose  knowledge  of  the  woods  kept 
him  from  conviction  by  one  of  Ontario's 
best  game  wardens  whose  efforts  were 
tireless. 

His  body  was  found  floating,  face  down 
in  a  lake  near  the  shore  of  a  lonely  island. 
He  was  buried  there  without  friends  and 
without  ceremony. 

Was  it  a  just  punishment? 

I  wonder. 
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Forest  Fires  and  Furs 


The  question  of  forest  fires  has  just 
been  approached  from  a  new  angle.  The 
trapper  is  the  latest  indivdual  to  add  his 
testimony  to  the  damage  forest  fires  do 
to  the  great  fur  industry.  The  fact  is 
forest  fires  injure  every  Canadian  interest 
and  benefit  not  one.  Such  being  the  case, 
and  as  90  per  cent,  of  all  forest  fires  are 
started  by  human  agency,  is  it  not  foolish 
and  criminal  that  we  allow  fires  to 
ravage  our  forests? 


'There  I  built  me  a  camp  snuggled  in  among  the  balsams  and  spruces." 
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1 — The  only  white  deer  in  captivity  in  Canada.     2 — Who's  coming  now?    3— A  child  can  lead  him. 
4— An  elk,  Yorkton.    5— Teddy,  one  year  old.    6— Antelope  at  Elk  Park,  Yorkton,  Sask. 

A  Saskatchewan  Game  Refuge 


Ontario  has  Mr.  Jack  Miner  of  Kings- 
ville  with  his  famous  wild  bird  santcuary. 
Saskatchewan  has,  in  the  person  of 
Mr.  J.  A.  M.  Patrick  of  Yorkton,  a 
worthy  disciple  to  Mr.  Miner. 

Mr.  Patrick,  who  is  a  successful 
barrister  in  Yorkton,  has  always  had  a 
hobby  for  animal  pets  running  all  the 
way  from  white  mice  to  moose.  He 
owns  a  500-acre  farm  adjoining  the 
town  and  the  golf  club  grounds,  which 
he  has  made  a  game  refuge.  It  is  well 
supplied  with  small  lakelets  and  bluffs, 


forming  an  ideal  home  for  ducks,  geese, 
partridge  and  prairie  chickens.  A  45- 
acre  corner  of  the  farm  has  been  well 
fenced,  and  made  into  a  wild  animal  park, 
in  which  Mr.  Patrick  has:  1  doe  mule 
deer;  10  elk;  7  antelope;  2  jumping  deer; 
1  white  English  fallow  buck;  1  black 
English  fallow  buck;  2  moose  (bull  and 
cow),  and  1  bull  moose,  7  months  old. 
The  park  is  well  wooded  and  watered 
and  is  provided  with  feeding  racks  and 
shelters  for  extreme  weather.  The 
grounds  are  open  to  the  public,  and  the 


deer  are  quite  tame  and  well  known  to 
the  children  of  the  town,  who  may  be 
seen  on  a  Sunday  feeding  apples,  carrots 
and  potatoes  to  their  own  particular  pets. 
Mr.  Patrick  assembled  and  maintains 
this  fine  collection  entirely  at  his  own 
expense.  He  believes  that  moose  do 
not  thrive  well  in  bounds  and  a  year 
ago,  the  two  adult  moose  being  quite 
tame,  he  turned  them  loose  after  notify- 
ing the  farmers  of  the  district  of  his 
intention  and  inviting  their  co-operation. 
The  moose  range  within  15  miles  of 
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Yorkton,  jump  a  fence  and  have  break- 
fast with  a  farmer's  cattle,  browse  in 
the  bluffs  and  spend  the  afternoon 
knee-deep  in  the  neighboring  water 
holes,  and,  next  day  will  be  reported  in  a 
locality  20  miles  away. 

Mr.  Patrick  has  a  wall  map  in  his 
office  and  receives  a  telephone  message 
several  times  a  week,  to  the  effect  that 
his  moose  have  visited  such  and  such  a 


place.  ,  He.  is, thus  enabled  to- keep  pretty 
definite  track  of  their  wanderings.  The 
two  moose  are  so  used  to  being  fed 
vegetables  from  the  hand  that  they  will 
approach  anyone  they  see  on  foot, 
looking  for  a  hand-out. 

An  amusing  incident  occurred  last 
summer.  A  stranger  in  the  district 
was  out  walking  in  the  country,  when,  to 


his  consternation,  the  two  moose  broke 
cover  and  walked  toward  him.  He 
immediately  took  to  a  tree  and  remained 
there  for  four  hours  until  the  moose, 
tired  of  waiting,  disappeared. 

The  accompanying  photographs  were 
taken  on  Mr.  Patrick's  farm.  They 
should  prove  interesting  to  readers  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


The  Glittering  Beacon  of  the  Atlantic 

Sable  Island  and  Its  Lights 


HOW  high  is  that  light."  I  asked  the 
officer  of  the  ship  as  we  approached 
Sable  Island  near  midnight. 
"That's  the  West  End  Lighthouse — 
some  110  feet  high.  It's  about  two  miles 
in  from  the  outer  end  of  the  west  spit — a 
flash  every  five  seconds  visible  sixteen 
miles.  There's  a  submerged  bar  runs 
seventeen  miles  out  Nor'west. — Try  and 
catch  that  light  on  the  other  end.  We 
will  see  them  both  from  here  as  I  have 
to  wait  for  daylight  and  this  surf  to  go 
down  a  hit.  That  one  is  123  feet  up  in 
the  air.  There's  a  worse  bit  of  a  bar  off 
that  end,  17  miles  of  it.  Schooner  gets  a 
bit  of  sand  on  her  deck  when  the  tides  and 
the  seas  churn  it  up.  I've  come  around 
there  when  we  were  in  too  shallow  water 
for  any  comfort.  Truth  is  the  whole 
island  is  changing  and  getting  smaller 
here  on  North  Beach  and  larger  there  on 
South  Beach. — Yes  it's  true  there  is  a 
regular  chain  of  wrecks  about  it,  but 
remember  there  were  centuries  of  time 
when  there  wasn't  a  candle  glimmer  on 
it.  Count  that  flash — 17  seconds.  But 
this  is  such  a  safe  course  now  that  you 
can  sit  on  the  shore  any  day  in  summer 
and  see  the  huge  passenger  liners  making 
time  and  them  not  more  than  four  miles 
off  at  that.  Well  my  watch  is  over. — 
Goodnight  sir,"  and  I  was  left  alone  in 
the  bows  with  Sable  Island's  lights  not 
more  than  five  miles  off  our  bridge. 

Next  morning  at  daylight,  as  we  lay 
rolling  in  the  dying  surf,  I  could  see  al- 
most the  whole  18  miles  of  curving  sandy 
north  beach  with  the  greater  sand-dunes 
hundreds  of  feet  in  height  and  the  salt 
water  lagoons  in  the  centre.  There  were 
also  some  fresh  water  lakes  further  on.  I 
could  see  the  185-foot  wireless  mast  and 
the  station,  the  governor's  House  and 
the  various  Hfesaving  stations  in  which  the 
men  live.  There  is  all  year  long,  a  crew 
of  sixty  men  on  this  long  narrow  crescent 
of  sand,  with  the  summer  green  of 
bayonet  grass  and  strawberry  and  cran- 
berry and  lagoon  plants  and  coarse  fodder 
grasses  giving  a  living  to  the  eight  hun- 
dred wild  Sable  Island  ponies  and  the 
domestic  cattle. — Not  a  single  tree  broke 
the  long  white  monotonous  sand  dune 
scene.  There  is  a  bit  of  a  rose  hedge  in 
the  Governor's  garden. 

What  a  glorious  place  for  our  natural 
history  studies  if  I  only  had  time  to  stay. 
Forty  miles  of  beaches  on  which  even 
whales  lodge — Yes,  loud  whales  too — a 
blind  naturalist  could  find  them. 

Once  ashore  in  the  lifeboat,  we  could 
see  the  horse's  belly  deep  in  the  lagoons 
eating  the  long,  succulent,  mossy-look- 
ing plants — There  are  many  common 
team  nesting  all  over  the  sandy  flats  and 
a  few  black  ducks  live  here  and  offer  fair 
sport.  But  the  little  stout  ponies — they 
were  everywhere.  One  had  just  given 
birth  to  a  colt,  her  first,  and  had  kicked 
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it  away  from  her  stamping  it  until  she 
killed  it.  They  say  all  the  first  born  are 
thus  badly  treated,  in  fact  they  usually 
kick  them  to  death. 

There  were  just  a  few  harbour  seals  about 
as  we  were  too  late  to  see  the  exquisite 
young  "whitecoats".  These  are  blind 
for  nine  days  and  are  easy  to  capture. 
They  tell  me  that  as  soon  as  the  baby  seal 
can  see  and  swim  the  mother  teaches  it  by 
putting  her  lips  to  its  tiny  lips  and  thus  in 
some  unknown  way  supporting  it  while  it 
learns  to  paddle.  Later  on  the  huge 
Ribbon  and  Hooded  seal  "haul  ashore" 
here  and  many  a  scamper  the  men  give 
them  by  getting  between  a  sleeping  one 
and  the  edge  of  the  retreating  tide. 

It  is  said  there  is  a  good  little  angel 
who  sits  up  aloft  to  look  after  the  woes  of 
poor  Jack.  So  it  seems.  Here  was  the 
Esperanto,  the  winner  of  the  great  fisher- 
men's schooner  race  of  '20,  sailing  along 
the  south  side  of  Sable  Island  in  the  late 
afternoon.  Along  with  her,  bucking  the 
tides  and  catching  the  stiff  western  breeze 
sailed  the  Elsie.  Here  she  sailed  along 
with  the  actual  champion,  the  slim  swift 
Esperanto;  fishing  on  the  banks  and  off 
the  island,  all  unwitting  of  the  swift  trag- 
edy sweeping  down  upon  her  shapely  part- 
ner. The  fog  set  in  and  both  vessels  were 
lost  to  sight,  and  one  forever. 

When  the  next  morning's  sun  arose  it 
showed  the  lightkeeper  of  the  West  Light 
two  spars  sticking  up  out  of  the  water  in  a 
place  where  no  previous  late  wreck  had 
been,  right  in  the  swift  tides  which  always 
sweep  about  that  western  end.  By 
telephone  he  got  in  touch  with  the 
superintendent  who  at  once  put  his  ponies 
in  and  raced  along  the  sixteen  miles  which 
divides  No.  4  Station  from  West  Light. 
Arrived,  he  at  once  had  the  lifeboat  run 
out  and  taking  the  tiller  steered  for  the 
new  wreck.  Not  a  word  was  known  yet 
as  to  what  vessel  it  was.  As  the  lifeboat 
left  the  sands,  a  schooner,  evidently  the 
Elsie  left  its  place  near  the  two  lonely 
spars  and  headed  west,  with  her  flag  at 
halfmast. 

There  was  an  American  ensign  to  be 
seen  drooping  from  the  almost  submerged 
foremast  as  the  lifeboat  approached. 
Once  over  the  wreck  they  could  see  the 
whole  dim  shape  of  a  fishing  schooner, 
sails  set,  dories  lashed  in  place,  not  a  thing 
disturbed.  There  she  lay — resting  on 
the  bottom.  To  prove  its  name  the  men 
hooked  into  a  dory  and  drew  it  up.  The 
name  "Esperanto"  was  painted  on  its 
side.  Not  a  man,  not  a  body  was  to  be 
seen  anywhere.  To  the  westward  was  the 
companion  schooner  sinking  down  to  the 
horizon  line  with  that  sad  message  on  her 
topmast.  What  were  the  men  to  think? 
The  Elsie  had  no  wireless,  so  the  messages 


of  "a  lost  schooner  and  a  lost  crew"  were 
flashed  out  from  the  tall  aerials  of  the 
Marconi  station  and  all  the  Atlantic 
coast  grieved  and  mourned  for  a  brave 
little  fishing  schooner  and  a  brave  racing 
crew! 

A  whole  week  later  the  Elsie  slid  into 
port  at  Halifax  and  told  a  wondering 
world  that  she  had  the  full  crew  of  the 
Esperanto  aboard. 

Late  in  the  month  the  Boston  Post  sent 
an  expedition  equipped  with  the  Sallinger 
pontoons — great  rubber  balls — collapsed 
— and  capable  of  inflation — A  little  two 
sticker  wrecking  steamer,  the  Fabia, 
brought  the  men  and  the  large  equipment 
and  day  after  day  they  strove  in  those 
furious  tides  to  fasten  those  pontoons 
down  about  the  wreck.  So  fast  was  the 
sweeping  current  below  that  the  divers 
had  to  work  on  hands  and  knees  on  the 
passing  sands  of  the  bottom.  They  found 
where  the  Esperanto  had  struck  some 
sunken  wreck,  evidently  the  standing 
machinery  of  it,  as  a  series  of  holes  were 
torn  in  her  smooth  bottom.  No  sooner 
would  a  cable  be  placed  in  the  painfully 
cut  notches  in  the  keel-piece  and  the 
pontoon  partly  inflated  than  out  it  would 
slip  or  else  the  much  too  light  cable  would 
break —  so  after  a  heroic  series  of  days 
of  hard  work  and  many  accidents,  the 
Fabia  too  steamed  west  and  the  spars  of 
the  fleet  Esperanto  were  left  pulsing  in 
the  tide. 

Heavy  weather  shortly  after  tore  the 
spars  out  of  her  and  ripped  parts  of 
the  deck  off.  Day  after  day  bits  of  her 
went  seaward  or  were  stranded  on  the 
sandy  shores.  Her  valuable  fittings,  such 
as  could  be  salvaged  had  been  taken  away 
by  the  Fabia. 

They  tell  me  there  is  some  good  sport 
here  in  the  winter  with  the  iceboats 
and  a  bit  of  skating,  and  dodging  the 
windstorm  when  it  blows  90  miles  and 
not  a  man  can  walk  abroad. 

It  is  a  magnificent  outer  or  South  Beach 
with  its  perpetual  surf  line,  but  it  is  impos- 
sible to  make  a  landing  on  it.  All  the 
boats  anchor  about  two  miles  off  the  north 
beach  and  bring  their  passengers  and 
supplies  ashore  in  the  file  boats.  The 
island  seems  to  be  wearing  away  under  the 
assault  of  wind  and  wave  and  tide  on  the 
north  and  building  up  on  the  outer  or 
south  side. 

They  even  had  a  hidden  treasure 
excitement  on  this  lonely  sandbar.  It 
seems  that  an  over-zealous  digger  near 
the  Old  Light  found  a  French  coin  and 
there  was  a  bit  of  a  thrill  and  a  hunt  for 
spades  and  some  of  the  best  and  most 
thorough  digging  was  done  that  ever 
occurred  on  that  outpost  of  Empire. — No! 
they  didn't  get  much — treasure  hunters 
never  do! 

Early  one  dull  day  the  long  sandy 
island,  nowhere  more  than  a  mile  and  a 
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Esperanto,  lying  in  position  where  she  sank,  1  mile  south  of 
west  light,  Sable  Island. 


half  wide,  showed  many  groups  of  ponies 
feeding.  Bunches  of  twenty  fed  in  the 
ponds  and  along  the  edges  of  the  dunes 
where  the  vegetation  was  the  greenest. 
All  the  bunches  had  a  big  old  stallion  with 
them,  the  rest  of  the  group  were  mares 
and  a  few  young  stallions  which  the  old 
wild  leader  allowed  to  feed  with  them. 
Some  of  the  stallions  were  big  handsome 
beasts  with  manes  and  tails,  reaching 
almost  to  the  ground.  They  fed  content- 
edly, having  no  knowledge  that  the  men 
were  even  then  saddling  up  the  semi-tame 
ponies,  intent  on  capturing  some  one 
hundred  and  fifty  of  the  wild  horses. 

By  seven  o'clock  a  group  of  ten  men 
rose  swiftly  down  one  side  of  the  island 
and  roun-ded  up  near  a  group  of  horses, 
10  miles  east. 

These  wild  horses  drew  off  as  the 
mounted  men  approached  and  when  the 
stallion  started  running  they  all  followed 
him  splashing  through  the  ponds.  In 
with  a  mighty  plung  the  mounted  men 
followed,  the  stallions  now  running 
behind  the  groups.  Now  the  chase  led 
directly  up  over  a  big  series  of  sand  dunes 
and  hollows.  Up  like  so  -many  black 
shadows,  the  wild  ponies  sped  and  after 
them  the  mounted  ones  laboured.  When 
a  steep  edge  of  the  dune  was  met  the 
leaping  dashing  wild  horses  poured  down 
it  like  an  avalanche  and  right  on  top  of 
them,  and  at  times  right  into  the  melee, 
the  pursuers  came — a  mingled  mass  of 
neighing,  stamping,  biting,  beasts.  If  a 
saddle  leather  gave  here  the  man  got  a 
bad  toss  and  lost  his  mount.  Now  along 
the  more  level  beach  the  pursuit  led. 
The  better  footing  made  the  leaders  show 
a  compact  fleeing  racing  form  and  the 
mounted  horses  strung  out  behind— 
those  were  now  fired  with  the  heat  and 
ardor  of  the  chase  and  were  really  running 
away  with  their  riders — each  well-fed 
little  beast  was  intent  on  catching  up  with 
that  plunging  galloping  mass  ahead. 

By  this  time  it  was  nine  o'clock  and  the 
chase  had  covered  many  miles  and  fully 
a  hundred  and  fifty  now  thoroughly 
alarmed  furious  beasts  roared  along  like  a 
flood  in  its  might — a  wonderful  sight. 
At  times  other  bands  were  swept  into  the 
melee  and  carried  along  sideways,  end- 
ways, head  over  heels — but  all  soon 
Ijoined  into  the  main  rushing  stream  of 
iving  horseflesh.  The  mounted  men's 
horses  were  now  the  complete  masters  of 
their  riders.  They  swept  them  on  in  a 
smaller  but  even  more  furious  stream  of 
pursuit.  Once  a  horse  was  down  the 
whole  mass — pursued  and  pursuing 
leaped  it,  hurdled  it,  rounded  it  and  left 
it  behind. 

By  noon  the  wild  horses  were  lathered 


with  sweat  and  bleeding  from  hoof  kicks, 
and  (20  miles  erratic  course  had  been 
covered).  Their  eyes  were  dilated  and 
drawn  with  actual  fright.  Some  indeed 
knew  what  a  "round  up"  was  but  the 
younger  beasts  must  have  thought  that 
the  chase  was  a  game  of  life  or  death. 
The  men  too  were  enthused,  shaken, 
trembling, wet  with  sweat, and  bone  weary. 
They  were  soaked  to  the  skin  where  the 
splashing  way  led  through  a  salt  water 
pond  or  even  a  fresh  or  a  brackish  one. 
But  the  end  was  approaching.  The  wild 
mass  of  rearing  beasts  was  Being  driven 
towards  the  centre  of  the  island — Ahead 
rose  the  eight  foot  high  sides  of  the  wings 
of  the  pen.  These  tall  board  fences  are 
standing  all  the  time  ready  for  the  work — 
two  great  wings  each  a  half  a  mile  long 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  apart — each  of  them 
leading  into  a  six  foot  opening  which  in 
turn  leads  into  the  pen  or  corral  where 
the  selected  horses  are  to  be  retained. 

The  drivers  were  urging  their  horses 
by  loud  cries  and  many  a  stinging  whack 
to  drive  the  wild  throng  into  the  wings 
— so  far  apart  are  they  at  the  mouth  that 
the  racing  devils  never  even  saw  them. 
Suddenly  they  were  right  up  to  the  narrow7 
gate  in  a  plunging  mass,  and  here  a  crowd 
of  men  were  ready  to  pen  them  in.  The 
first  half  dozen  which  dashed  through  the 
six  foot  opening  found  that  the  yard  nar- 
rowed to  nothing  at  the  end  and  back  they 
came  in  leaping  fury  to  charge  that  gate — 
Through  it  now  was  pouring  a  frenzied 
biting,  mass  and  right  into  it  these  charg- 
ing beasts  sped.    Some  terrible  bruises 


and  some  torn  hides  resulted  before  th 
catapulting  horses  rejoined  the  inward 
speeding  squadrons.  Some  of  the  other 
early  entries  into  the  pen  actually  charged 
its  eight  foot  walls  and  managed  to  leap 
and  tumble  over  to  freedom.  Soon  too 
many  unmanageable  beasts  were  crowded 
into  that  half  acre  and  there  was  no  room 
to  manoeuvre  that  wild  run  and  leap. 
They  just  milled  in  terror.  Now  the  bars 
were  up  and  the  mass  were  prisoners. 
Now  came  some  wonderful  work.  The 
men  leaped  up  on  the  barrier  and  threw 
their  ropes  at  the  plunging  mass,  neatly 
settling  the  noose  about  the  head  of  a 
selected  beast  and,  bucking  and  rolling 
and  plunging  it  was  dragged  outside  by 
man  power,  its  legs  tied  and  it  was  ignom- 
inously  laid  on  a  hand  barrow  and  four 
men  carried  it  down  to  the  beach  and 
laid  it  in  a  boat  where — with  three  other 
bound  and  struggling  horses- — this  boat 
and  another  were  towed  out  to  the  steam- 
er by  a  motor  launch.  Here  a  hook  was 
deftly  slid  between  its  leg  ropes  and  up  it 
went  whirling  in  on  a  winch.  Sometimes 
one  of  the  frantic  beasts  managed  to  roll 
and  toss  and  squirm  to  the  evident  danger 
and  worry  of  the  four-man  crew  and  one 
poor  beast  went  over  with  a  splash  to  its 
fate. 

Of  the  800  or  more  Sable  Island  ponies 
that  roamed  free  that  morning  some  150 
had  been  rounded  up.  Of  these  about 
fifty  were  selected  to  be  sent  on  the  gov- 
ernment boat  to  Halifax  for  sale.  As  the 
market  was  poor  but  $35.00  each  was 
the  price  realized.  This  leaves  fewer 
beasts  to  feed  on  the  18-mile  long  narrow 
island.  Even  these  are  too  many  in 
midwinter  when  the  sands  cover  the  feed 
and  as  many  horses  have  been  found  dead. 

Of  all  the  wild  scenes  I  have  witnessed 
that  black  swinging  line  of  untamed  hors- 
es charging  down  the  beach,  into  the 
ponds — up  over  the  sand  dunes  and  final- 
ly milling  in  the  pen  was  unparalleled. 
To  see  these  beasts, — which  had  never 
felt  a  human  touch,  rendered  helpless  and 
shipped  within  the  hour — was  a  triumph 
for  those  hardy  men  who  spend  their  lives 
guarding  the  shipping  off  that  lonely 
Sable  Island." 

June  20th. — It  is  sad  news  which  came 
over  the  wireless  that  the  stout  new  con- 
tender for  international  honours,  The 
Gloucester  fishing  schooner  Puritan, 
struck  on  that  same  Sable  Island  bar 
which  wrecked  the  Esperanto,  and  is  a 
total  loss,  although  all  on  board  but  one 
were  saved.  The  Puritan  was  the  result 
of  the  decision  of  some  United  States 
enthusiasts  who  were  watching  the  inter- 
national race  at  Halifax  last  fall.  She 
was  built  in  Essex,  U.  S.  and  launched 
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only  a  few  weeks  ago — March  1922.  She 
sailed  on  her  maiden — and  last  and  only 
trip  on  April  the  17th.  She  was  a  hand- 
some fishing  schooner  of  the  regular  two 
master  type  about  140  feet  overall,  twen- 
ty-five feet  beam,  and  some  14112 
depth  of  about  150  tons. 

Near  where  you  see  the  protruding 
masts  of  the  Esperanto,  in  the  illustration 
the  spick  and  span  new  Puritan  struck 
the  fatal  sands.  Once  a  boat  ploughs  on 
she  pounds  and  seats  herself  deeper  every 
surf  that  runs.  There  is  no  hope  of  sliding 
over  the  bar,  and  as  it  extends  so  many 


miles  off  shore  it  is  a  ready  trap  for  all  fog- 
shrouded;  or  anchor-dragging  schooners. 
The  first  sad  messages  were  posted  up  in 
Yarmouth  and  told  how  she  struck  and 
was  on  hard  and  fast  and  how  one  single 
dory  with  the  captain  and  seven  men 
fought  off  that  roaring  bar  all  the  night 
long  in  fog  and  surf  a,nd  landed  safely 
after  daylight.  The  U.  S.  patrol  cruiser 
Tampa  ran  in  and  used  foghorn  and 
searchlight  all  the  night  but  not  another 
dory  could  they  find — 

Remember,  my  midcontinental  read- 
ers, that  every  time  you  hear  of  a  fishing 


schooner  being  wrecked — be  it  American 
or  Canadian — it  is  manned  by  Nova  Soc- 
tia  fishermen — as  indeed  the  Puritan  was. 
Before  you  read  these  words  every  vestige 
of  the  wreck  will  have  disappeared  and 
those  two  league-long-  sea-hidden-sand- 
bars will  yet  be  reaching  out  for  the  next 
poor  fishing  schooner  that  blindly  drifts 
along  that  exposed  Sable  Island  shore. 
Later — Joyful  news  comes  to  the  sorrow- 
ing "south  shore"  of  Nova  Scotia— All 
aboard  were  saved!    Thank  God! 
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1 opened  up  only  such  goods  as  I  required 
to  pay  for  the  few  skins  which  were 
beginning  to  come  in  from  the  scattered 
plain  Indians.  I  had  found  out  what 
the  Indians  did  not  see,  they  did  not 
desire  and  besides  I  wanted  to  keep  a 
good  outfit,  for  the  Indians  I  was  sure 
would  bring  in  a  big  hunt,  and  I  could 
not  now,  on  account  of  the  deep  snow,  get 
any  more  supplies  from  Qu'Appelle  and 
had  to  make  what  goods  I  had  spin  out 
until  I  had  completed  the  spring  trade. 

I  was  making  good  progress  in  learning 
the  language,  at  least  I  was  trying  to 
speak  it  all  the  time,  and  would  say  any- 
thing whether  it  was  right  or  wrong,  and 
many  a  good  laugh  Nepapinace  and  his 
wife  and  children  had  at  my  expense. 
To  show  how  hard  I  was  studying  it 
I  would  often  dream  in  Indian  and  carry 
on  a  conversation  which  I  could  not  then 
do  in  my  waking  moments.  Mrs. 
Nepapinace,  aftei  giving  me  a  long  les- 
son, one  day  said:  "In  another  month 
you  will  speak  Indian  as  good  as  I  can." 
I  quite  understood  what  she  had  said,  and 
I  replied  in  as  good  Indian  as  I  ever 
spoke  afterwards,  "If  that  is  true,  I 
will  give  you  the  best  shawl  in  the  store." 

John  Setter,  who  was  there,  said  some- 
thing to  her  in  Cree  which  I  did  not  quite 
catch,  and  they  laughed  and  laughed. 
Nepapinace  came  in  and  they  told  him 
the  whole  story  over  again,  and  then  they 
laughed  again.  Setter  would  not  believe 
his  ears  that  I  could  speak  Indian  like 
that  so  quickly,  and  said  to  me  in  English  , 
"Give  her  the  shawl  now,  you  will  never 
speak  better  Indian  than  you  have  just 
now."  He  was  quite  satisfied  with  my 
proficiency,  he  taught  me  a  few  sentences 
when  we  were  travelling  together  among 
the  destitute  Indians.  Mrs.  Nepapinace 
had  been  teaching  me  this  special  sentence 
at  intervals  for  several  days  and  I  had  it 
down  pat,  and  was  anxious  to  show  off 
before  Mr.  Setter.  My  teacher  did  not 
give  it  away  either  that  she  had  been 
teaching  me  this  special  sentence,  which 
was  one  of  her  jokes  on  me  that  time.  1 
made  her  choose  the  best  shawl  in  the 
store,  and  that  was  all  my  Indian  educa- 
tion ever  cost  me.  Mr.  Setter  used  to 
say  to  me,  "Dear  me,  what  fun  we  had 
about  that  shawl."  The  joke  was  on 
me  that  time. 

Since  the  horses  and  sleds  had  come 
down,  Sam  Sayr  and  I  had  travelled  a 
good  deal,"  and  visited  all  the  Indians 
several  times,  as  well  as  dropping  in  on 
Mr.  Setter  on  Saturdays,  when  he  was 
feeding  his  flock  as  he  used  to  call  the 
old  widows.  We  would  play  a  game  of 
euchre  with  him,  and  have  a  cup  of  tea, 
and  exchange  news  about  the  conditions 
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of  things  at  the  different  camps  we  had 
visited  during  the  week. 

Early  in  March  one  of  the  Sakimay 
Indians  arrived  on  snowshoes.  He  told 
us  that  they  had  good  luck  but  were 
short  of  some  things;  they  had  a  lot  of  fur, 
also  venison.  They  were  about  fifteen 
miles  out,  and  wanted  me  to  go  out  to 
see  them  and  bring  a  few  commodities 
which  they  required,  and  to  bring  back, 
their  fur  and  as  much  venison  as  I  desired. 
They  also  asked  that  I  bring  them  two 
horses  and  two  sleds. 

This  was  good  news  and  I  agreed  to 
start  back  with  the  Indian  in  the  morning. 
We  took  three  sleds  and  the  Indian.Sam 
Sayr  and  myself  started  in  the  morning, 
arriving  at  their  camp  before  noon. 
Everything  was  as  the  Indian  had  told 
me.  They  all  had  lots  of  stuff  and  were 
afraid  that  the  fur  might  get  wet  coming 
on  towards  spring.  I  fixed  up  every- 
thing with  them,  and  was  going  to  return 
that  night,  but  one  sled  would  not  bring 
back  all  the  stuff  I  had  got  from  them, 
so  I  had  to  borrow  the  two  sleds  I  had 
just  sold  them,  and  they  gave  me  two 
fresh  horses  and  another  Indian  to  go 
with  us  and  bring  the  two  horses  and 
sleds  back  to  the  camp  the  following  day. 
So  back  we  started  with  three  loaded 
sleighs.  I  had  made  a  big  trade  again, 
and  had  told  each  one  of  the  Indians 
how  his  account  stood.  A  final  settle- 
ment and  square-up  would  of  course  be 
made  when  they  came  back  in  the  spring, 
the  hunting  season  over.  I  felt  quite 
tickled  over  the  success  of  my  trip.  It 
was  late  before  we  got  back,  but  the 
whole  transaction  had  taken  place  within 
twenty-four  hours.  Nepapinace  and 
his  wife  were  just  as  pleased  as  I  was. 
They  were  certainly  as  much  interested 
in  the  welfare  of  the  Company's  business 
as  if  it  was  their  own  goods  and  chattels, 
and  looked  upon  me  as  some  swift  trader, 
as  I  never  went  out  on  a  trip  anywhere 
lately  but  I  brought  lots  back  with  me 
for  the  Company.  Mrs.  Nepapinace 
would  always  wind  up  by  saying  in 
Indian  "I'm  so  glad  that  it  was  me  that 
taught  you  to  speak  the  language  so  that 
you  can  now  trade  properly  with  any  of 
the  Indians." 

There  was  no  shawl  business  in  this 
speech,  as  I  could  now  hold  my  own  with 
any  of  them,  but  nevertheless  I  handed 
her  over  for  a  treat  all  round,  two  quarters 
of  the  fresh  killed  venison  we  had  just 
brought  home,  and  the  kettle  was  put 
on  to  boil,  a  thing  that  happened  very 
often  in  an  Indian  camp. 

The  spring  opened  up  very  quickly 


after  this,  and  in  a  week  or  ten  days  the 
snow  had  all  gone.  I  travelled  a  good 
deal  on  horse-back  now,  up,  down  and 
across  the  reserves  everywhere.  1  visited 
all  the  Indians  at  their  camps  many  times 
and  soon  knew  everyone  of  them  personal- 
ly and  got  to  be  very  much  interested  in 
all  of  them. 

From  reading  some  magazines  that 
Mr.  Setter  had  kindly  given  me,  I  saw 
that  senega  or  snake  root  was  in  great 
demand  in  the  States.  It  seemed  to  be 
the  chief  composition  in  nearly  all  patent 
medicines  and  we  had  many  acres  of  it 
growing  all  over  the  reserve;  in  fact 
there  was  an  abundance  of  it  all  over 
the  country.  I  knew  the  root  well,  as 
the  Indian  always  used  it  for  their  own 
medicinal  preparations.  I  saw  a  good 
chance  here  for  the  Indians  to  earn 
something  out  of  the  ground,  especially 
the  plain  Crees,  as  they  could  not  hunt 
small  furs  with  any  degree  of  success, 
and  here  was  a  job  that  they  could  work 
at  all  summer.  The  root  was  easy  to  dig 
being  only  about  three  inches  long.  All 
the  diggers  had  to  do  was  to  get  a  stick 
about  two  inches  in  diameter,  sharpen 
the  end  of  it  to  a  point,  then  push  it 
down  alongside  of  the  root  and  turn  the 
root  out  of  the  ground.  The  roots  had  to 
be  washed  clean,  spread  out  on  a  blanket 
and  dried  in  the  sun.  Senega  root  was 
worth  all  the  way  from  25c.  to  85c.  per 
pound.  I  eventually  got  all  the  women 
and  children  at  this  work  and  some  of 
them  made  as  much  as  $5  per  day  when 
they  worked  all  day.  Snake  root 
digging  soon  became  a  great  industry  all 
over  the  country  where  there  were  any 
Indians  or  half-breeds,  and  in  subsequent 
years  many  of  the  foreigners  and  white 
settlers  were  successful  at  it,  for  several 
years  later  when  I  would  be  travelling  by 
rail,  at  any  of  the  little  stations  from 
which  butter  and  eggs  were  shipped,  you 
would  always  see  a  few  sacks  of  snake 
root  in  the  shipment. 

I  think  I  was  the  first  to  start  this  snake 
root  industry  in  Saskatchewan,  and  I 
bought  and  shipped  many  tons  of  it  to 
the  United  States  from  Crooked  Lakes 
during  the  years  1884  to  1888.  The 
Indians  did  not  require  to  be  short  of 
anything,  all  they  had  to  do  was  to  go 
outside  of  their  tent  and  dig  snake  root, 
yet  it  was  surprising  how  many  lazy  ones 
were  among  them  and  these  could  not  be 
induced  to  make  a  living  in  this  way. 
Work  of  any  kind  was  beneath  theii 
dignity;  they  would  not  hesitate  to  crib 
a  few  pounds  of  what  some  old  cripple 
woman  had  dug,  washed,  dried  and  pre- 
pared if  they  saw  a  favourable  oppor- 
tunity. I  have  seen  things  like  this 
happen  many  a  time,  during  my  life 
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and  not  always  among  Indians  either 
(neither  is  it  always  a  matter  of  shake 
root,  perhaps  it  is  a  failing  that  has,  and 
still  exists  among  some  of  the  dignified 
personages  of  importance  that  still  prey 
upon  the  property  of  others). 

The  grass  "was  now  beginning  to  grow, 
and  crocuses  were  in  great  profusion  all 
over.  The  Indians  were  moving  their 
tents  on  to  nice  clean  patches  of  prairie, 
also  a  few  parties  had  arrived  from  the 
plains  to  take  up  residence  on  the  reserve, 
after  having  spent  a  hard  winter  in  the 
fruitless  search  for  buffalo,  although 
ducks  and  geese  were  plentiful. 

They  all  nad  a  few  skins  to  trade  such 
as  skunk,  badger,  musquash,  and  some 
deer  skins,  although  individually  they 
did  not  have  much  to  trade,  yet  being 
the  only  trader  my  collection  of  furs  and 
curios  were  perceptibly  increasing  and  I 
kept  moving  from  one  camp  to  another 
gathering  up.  so  that  I  would  be  ready 
to  start  back  to  Fort  Qu'Appelle  as  soon 
as  my  other  Indians  would  arrive  after 
their  spring  hunt. 

One  day  they  all  arrived  early  in  the 
afternoon.  Everyone  of  them  had  made 
a  splendid  hunt.  They  were  all  well, 
having  had  no  sickness  or  deaths;  there 
were  quite  a  number  of  births.  They 
had  made  a  considerable  quantity  of 
maple  sugar,  the  spring  being  exceptional- 
ly favourable.  My  first  duty  was  to 
shake  hands  all  round  with  big  and  small, 
then  give  them  some  tea  and  tobacco  and 
other  provisions  enough  for  a  meal  all 
round;  then  they  opened  their  packs  and 
handed  me  over  all  their  furs  to  check  up 
so  that  they  could  start  trading  as  soon 
as  they  had  something  to  eat. 

I  was  more  than  pleased  with  the 
quantity.  It  was  far  more  than  I  expect- 
ed and  in  quality  it  was  all  first  class 
stuff.  I  fixed  up  all  their  accounts  and 
Nepapinace  and  Sam  Sayr  were  busy 
opening  up  the  goods  that  I  had  reserved 
for  them. 

When  everything  was  ready  to  start 
trading  I  called  them  in  from  their  tents, 
when  Nepapinace  and  Mrs.  Nepapinace 
and  Sam  Sayr  and  myself  had  a  few  busy 
hours.  The  Indians  were  talking,  laugh- 
ing, trading,  and  telling  their  winter  and 
spring  news  all  at  the  same  time.  Blan- 
kets, prints,  shirts,  handkerchiefs,  Vermil- 
lion, looking  glasses,  tea,  tobacco,  shot 
powder,  gun  caps,  guns,  and  a  hundred 
and  one  other  things  were  all  going  like 
wild  fire  as  quick  as  we  could  hand  them 
out.  You  will  perhaps  wonder  how  I 
could  keep  tab  in  such  a  rush?  It  is 
quite  easy  when  you  know  how  to  do  it, 
and  the  harder  you  rush  the  easier  it  is. 
It  takes  practice  to  become  a  good  Indian 
trader,     some  being  more  expert  than 


others  in  giving  satisfaction.  There  is 
none  quicker  than  an  Indian  to  detect  an 
error,  and  you  must  learn  to  trade  with 
them  without  making  any  errors,  as  he 
checks  up  all  his  purchases  many  times 
after  he  goes  back  to  his  tent.  A  mistake 
could  scarcely  occur  as  the  trading  was 
nearly  all  done  in  even  amounts  of  dollars, 
pounds,  or  shillings  unless  you  were 
trading  in  the  made  beaver  or  skin 
systems,  which  is  much  simpler  and 
easier  understood  by  the  old  Indians, 
than  the  currency  systems.  The  main 
object  in  trading  if  you  wish  to  gain  and 
retain  the  confidence  of  the  Indian  is  to 
make  no  mistakes,  and  always  give  him  a 
square  deal  and  honest  weight,  although 
sometimes  he  may  try  to  get  the  better 
of  you,  especially  if  he  owes  you  a  debt. 

A  good  trader  will  quite  understand 
what  I  mean.  Square  dealing  does  not 
always  work  both  ways,  but  you  must 
always  give  a  square  deal.  The  big 
spring  trade  which  I  had  so  anxiously 
looked  forward  to  was  all  over.  I  had 
cleaned  up  and  paid  for  everything,  had 
no  goods  left,  having  sold  everything, 
horses  and  sleds  included.  Sam  and  I 
had  even  to  part  with  all  our  bedding  and 
blankets  to  complete  the  trade.  All  the 
Indians  on  the  reserve  knew  that  as  soon 
as  this  bunch  came  in  I  would  be  starting 
back  for  the  Fort,  so  a  great  number  of 
them  arrived  during  the  time  that  the 
trade  was  going  on.  for  the  purpose  of 
asking  me  to  come  back  with  a  big  store 
at  Treaty  time  as  they  wanted  the  store 
to  be  on  the  reserve  all  the  time;  this 
was  also  the  unanimous  wish  of  all  the 
Indians. 

1  told  them  that  I  would  tell  the  Boss 
as  soon  as>  I  arrived  at  the  Fort  and  most 
likely  he  would  do  as  they  wished  and  I 
would  send  word  back  by  the  Indians 
that  I  had  hired  to  take  me  up  to  the  Fort 
whether  a  store  would  be  sent  down 
again  oi  not,  but  in  the  meantime  let 
them  keep  on  digging  snake  root  so  that 
there  would  be  something  to  trade  if 
the  store  did  come  soon.  So  on  that 
understanding  I  parted  with  them  all. 
Everything  packed  in  bales  and  loaded 
on  the  carts,  we  started  for  Qu'Appelle. 
I  was  feeling  good.  I  had  had  great  luck, 
had  done  well,  and  was  naturally  anxious 
to  see  the  Boss,  and  hand  him  my  reports, 
giving  an  account  of  my  stewardship. 
Nothing  eventful  happened  on  our  trip. 
It  took  us  three  days,  and  we  arrived  at 
Fort  on  the  12th  of  May.  We  were 
welcomed  back  by  the  Boss  and  the  staff. 
I  handed  the  Boss  my  accounts  and 
report,  then  unloaded  the  carts  into  the 
fur  store.  George  Drever  checked  them 
in  from  the  bill  of  lading,  when  he  was 
through,  he  said,  "Where  is  the  balance 


of  the  goods?"  "The  goods  are  all  inside 
those  bales  that  you  have  checked  in," 
I  answered. 

"Well,  Mack,"  he  said,  "by  the  look 
of  that  you  certainly  have  done  well. 
Come  on  in  to  the  quarters.  Your  share 
of  what  was  left  at  Xmas  is  still  here 
waiting  for  you.  Man,  I'm  glad  to  see 
you  back  with  us  again.  Sit  doon,  sit 
doon.  an'  mak  yersel  at  home.  Hurry  up, 
Calder,  because  I  must  be  off  to  the 
store." 

"All  right,  all  right,"  said  Calder, 
"She  is  here  all  safe,"  and  in  a  twinkling 
I  heard  a  pop  as  the  cork  parted  from  the 
bottle,  and  the  invitation  to  help  yourself 
was  there  and  then  taken  advantage  of 
by  the  three  of  us,  with  judicious  care, 
three  fingers  being  the  limit,  and  here's 
a  ho  and  down  she  goes! 

Calder  said,  "The  Boss  is  mighty  well 
pleased  and  says  you  have  made  a  rattling 
trade,  which  fully  justifies  your  promo- 
tion to  postmaster.  I  guess  there  is 
another  rise  in  sight  for  you.  He  just 
handed  me  your  accounts  and  I  will  get 
your  balance  sheet  out  in  a  few  minutes, 
and  then  we  will  see  exactly  how  your 
trade  has  panned  out.  Your  room  is  all 
right  and  by  the  time  you  get  fixed  up 
a  bit  I  will  have  the  balance  sheet  ready. 
By  Jove!  We  are  all  glad  to  see  you 
back  again.  Have  another  before  we  go?" 

"No,  thanks,  no  more  just  now." 

"All  right  then  I'll  go,  we  will  have 
more  time  after  business  and  the  Boss 
will  likely  want  to  see  you  in  his  office, 
as  soon  as  convenient  for  you,  but  he 
will  send  you  word.  He  is  engaged  with 
some  one  at  present.  Sure  you  won't 
have  another?  All  right  then  so  long 
for  the  present,  I  will  send  Cap  oyer  to 
give  you  a  hair  cut  and  a  shave.  He'll 
be  glad  to  see  you,  and  when  he  is  finished 
you  better  give  him  a  horn,  you'll  find 
the  bottle  over  there  behind  the  wash- 
stand,  and  a  nice  jug  of  fresh  water,  but 
I  suppose  you  had  lots  of  water  at  Crook- 
ed Lakes.  Good-bye  again."  And  he 
was  off  down-stairs  to  his  office. 

Cap  arrived  and  I  was  all  fixed  up  in 
regulation  style  in  a  short  time.  I  also 
invited  him  up  to  the  washstand  and 
refreshed  the  inner  man.  Cap  had  to 
hurry  back  to  his  kitchen  to  get  the  even- 
ing  meal  ready.  He  said  that  with  an 
increase  in  the  family  he  would  be  fairly 
worked  to  death  until  he  got  me  fed  up  a 
little.  "You  fellows  coming  in  in  the 
spring  are  always  hungry,  and  cause  me  no 
end  of  work,  although  I  am  always  glad 
to  see  you  all,  but  I  will  do  my  best," 
and  he  gave  a  very  meaning  glance  at  the 
wash  stand. 

"Well,  I  don't  mind  if  I  do.  I'm  not 
used  to  it  you  know  but  I  have  a  bad 
cold  today,  and  they  say  this  stuff  is  good 
to  break  up  a  cold."  The  cold  duly 
surrendered  to  the  attack,  and  his  good 
health  was  fully  restored  (wonderfu 
cure). 

Sam  Sayr  had  gone  to  see  his  father 
and  mother  and  sisters.  I  had  given 
him  a  half  holiday  to  visit  his  friends  and 
to  come  and  see  me  if  he  wanted  anything 
from  the  store.  I  met  him  just  as  I  was 
leaving  the  quarters.  He  said  he  wanted 
to  give  his  father,  mother  and  sisters  a 
little  present,  that  he  did  not  want  his 
blankets  and  other  things  that  we  had 
traded  but  would  like  to  get  the  value  of 
them  in  other  things  from  the  store.  '  I 
said,  "All  right,  Sam,  come  on  to  the 
store,"  and  I  fixed  him  up  with  all  he 
wanted,  and  he  still  had  a  small  credit 
left  on  account  of  wages.  He  was  very 
glad  as  I  paid  him  the  full  price  that  I  had 
charged  the  Indians,  and  he  could  get 
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AND  AMMUNITION 


Outstanding  Home  Loads  for  Rifles 

J.  R.  Mattern 


SOME  of  our  most  useful  rifle  ammuni- 
tion can  be  secured  only  by  loading  it 
at  home.  Factory  ammunition  to- 
day is  better  than  ever  before,  but  there 
are  purposes  familiar  to  every  woodsman, 
trapper  and  farmer  which  no  over-the- 
counter  cartridges  available  will  serve  as 
well  as  special  loads.  And  some  of  these 
special  loads  lately  have  been  developed 


Target  made  with  45-70  heavy  carbine, 
240  gr.  cast  bullet,  15J^  gr.  No.  80,  25 
yards.    100  yd.  full  power  sight  adj. 

to  a  remarkable  degree  of  success.  They 
stand  out  for  one  thing  or  another — 
accuracy,  fitness  for  particular  purpose, 
extra  speed  or  extra  killing  ability,  or 
other  points  worth  having. 

Even  the  oldest  cartridges  can  give  us 
something  new.  An  old  hunter  who 
uses  a  45-70  carbine  recently  bought  a 
Bond  bullet  mold  for  the  45  Colts  auto- 
matic cartridge.  The  bullet  is  No.  A- 
455702,  and  weighs  240  grains.  The 
Bond  catalog  or  handbook  read:  "Bul- 
lets are  cast  full,  to  size  down  to  .455- 
inch." 

Now  this  man  had  tried  to  use  the  45 
Colts  revolver  bullet  in  his  Winchester 
rifle,  but  it  being  cast  to  size  to  a  diameter 
of  .454-inch,  had  proved  too  small.  It 
was  caught  by  the  lands  in  his  rifle  bar- 
rel, but  let  gas  escape  in  the  grooves,  a 
thing  fatal  to  accuracy,  and  hard  on  a 
barrel.  The  best  group  it  would  giire 
at  25  yards  was  about^J^  inches  in  diam- 


eter, and  that  was  not  small  enough  for 
rabbits,  much  less  squirrels.  He  wanted 
a  load  that  could  be  used  with  satisfac- 
tion not  only  for  down  game  and  hogs, 
but  at  distances  up  to  50  and  100  yards  if 
necessary. 

The  remark  in  the  Bond  handbook  led 
him  to  take  one  of  the  new  240-grain 
bullets  to  a  garage  where  they  measured 
it  with  a  micrometer.  The  instrument 
said  it  was  458-inch  in  diameter.  His 
barrel  measures  .457,  as  do  the  regular 
lead  bullets.  He  knew  that  cast  bullets 
for  use  in  front  of  smokeless  powder 
should  be  two  or  three  thousandths  of 
an  inch  larger  than  the  groove  diameter 
of  the  barrel,  but,  though  this  bullet 
was  only  one  thousandth  larger,  it  was 
worth  trying. 

His  first  load  of  powder  behind  it  was 
about  14  grains  of  DuPont  No.  80,  with 
U.  S.  Cartridge  Co.,  No.  8  primers.  The 
accuracy  seemed  fine,  but  the  striking 
point  seemed  a  little  high,  shooting  at  25 
yards  with  the  regular  100-yard  eleva- 
tion for  full  power  factory  ammunition. 
Next  he  tried  the  45  Colts  charge  of  17.7 
grains,  and  the  bullets  struck  in  or  about 
the  lower  left  quarter  of  the  bull.  They 
enlarged  the  group  about  one-fourth 
inch,  however.  Then  he  loaded  some 
more  cartridges  with  15J^  grains  of  No. 
80.  This  load  seemed  to  have  ambition 
enough  about  it  to  straighten  out  and 
expand  the  bullet  nicely  in  the  barrel, 
and  it  shot  square  into  the  centre  of  the 
bull. 

The  group  shown  here  was  made  at 
25  yards.  The  sights  were  set  as  for  100 
yards  shooting  with  405-grain  full  power 
smokeless  ammunition.  The  bunch  of 
bullet  holes  measures  little  more  than  an 
inch  and  a  quarter  high  by  about  half 
that  wide,  and  in  shooting  the  load,  one 
has  a  sense  of  being  able  to  plant  the  slugs 
just  exactly  where  the  sights  rest. 

The  great  value  of  this  load  lies  in  that 
feature. 

The  .45-70  is  a  powerful  rifle,  actually 
giving  results  on  big  game  equal  to  the 
best  and  most  modern,  provided  the  range 
is  not  too  great.  This  very  power,  how- 
ever, in  a  measure  unfits  the  full  power 
cartridge  for  perhaps  half  the  shooting  a 
Canadian  hunter  has  to  do,  at  smaller 


game,  or  fur,  or  informal  practice.  A 
reduced  load  that  requires  change  of 
sights  is  a  nuisance  in  this  rifle.  Here, 
however,  the  old  hunter  had  a  load  that 
did  not.  The  velocity  perhaps  is  about 
1400  feet.  Since  the  bullet  weighs  240 
grains,  the  load  therefore  is  a  good  deal 
like,  except  more  powerful  than,  the 
44-40  or  38-40,  which  makes  it  very 
serviceable  for  short  range. 

About  10  grains  of  DuPont  No.  80 
powder,  or  of  No.  75  powder,  with  this 


Target  made  with  250  Savage,  50  yards, 
25-20-86  gr.  jacketed  bullet  (Western), 
12.5  gr.  No.  80  powder,  10  shots. 

same  bullet,  makes  a  load  suitable  for 
shooting  hogs.  About  12  grains  of  Her- 
cules Unique  powder  duplicates  the  more 
powerful  of  the  two,  and  seven  or  eight 
grains  the  smaller.  Where  cartridges 
must  remain  loaded  for  more  than  a  year, 
the  Unique  powder  is  particularly  valu- 
able. 

Another  outstanding  load  of  recent 
development  is  a  reduced  charge  in  the 
250-3000  Savage.  It  is  made  up  of  12  y2 
grains  of  No.  80  powder,  11 H  grains  of 
No.  75  or  63^  grains  of  Hercules  Unique 
.powder,  and  the  25-20  jacketed  bullet 
weighing  86  grains.  The  kind  of  powder, 
among  the  above  three,  does  not  seem  to 
matter  much,  except  that  Unique  and 
No.  80  are  better  for  cartridges  to  be 
stored  for  months.  The  best  bullet  is 
the  Western  Cartridge  Co.  lubaloy,  al- 
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though  other  makes  of  the  same  bullet 
work  extremely  well.  Soft  point  bullets 
can  be  used  equally  as  well  as  full  jacketed 
ones. 

A  target  showing  a  group  made  with 
this  load  is  printed.  This  group  meas- 
ures just  one  inch.  It  was  made  at  50 
yards! 

The  truth  is  that  this  load,  although  it 
is  of  low  power  and  is  not  the  one  for 
which  the  rifle  was  made,  is  among  the 
most  accurate  charges  known,  regardless 
of  calibre  or  power.  It  should  make  the 
finest  squirrel  cartridge  one  could  wish. 
For  practice  it  should  give  anyone  every 
quarter-inch  he  earns.  Its  velocity  is 
close  to  1500  feet,  hence  it  is  speedy 
enough  for  success  in  running  shots.  All 
in  all,  the  owner  of  a  250  rifle  who  does 
not  provide  himself  with  several  hundred 
of  these  extraordinarily  accurate  reloads 
each  year  is  missing  a  lot  of  enjoyment  he 
could  get  from  that  rifle.  In  the  woods 
the  full  power  250  cartridge  is  notoriously 
tearing  and  explosive  on  small  game. 
This  reduced  charge  is  not,  and  comes  in 
useful  accordingly  nearly  every  day. 

The  25-20  jacketed  bullet  is  a  cheap 
one.  It  is  listed  lately  at  $9  per  thousand 
by  the  Western  Company  in  the  United 
States.  This  figure  should  be  subject  to 
the  usual  trade  discounts  to  dealers.  The 
regular  250-3000  bullet,  weighing  87 
grains,  can  be  used  with  full  advantages 
mentioned,  but  it  is  listed  at  $27  per 
thousand.  The  Western  Company  now 
makes  a  25  calibre  bullet  weighing  100 
grains,  which  does  equally  well.  One  of 
the  advantages  of  the  25-20  bullet  is  that 
it  is  blunt-nosed.  Your  reduced  loads 
never  become  confused  with  your  full 
power  cartridges,  and  you  therefore  never 
find  yourself  trying  to  shoot  a  grizzly 
with  the  light  charge. 

All  the  25  calibre  rifles— the  250,  the 
25-35  and  the  25-20,  will  handle  with  ex- 
cellent accuracy  the  Ideal  gas  check 
bullets  weighing  90  to  100  grains.  The 
117-grain  bullets  are  too  heavy  for  the 
12-inch  twist  in  the  250,  and  for  the  slower 
twist  in  the  25-20.  I  lately  made  a 
group  at  25  yards  with  gas  check  bullet 
in  the  250  Savage  Bolt  rifle,  in  front  of  7 
grains  of  No.  75  Dowder,  which  measures 
slightly  less  than  an  inch.  This  confirms 
previous  experience,  although  is  not  a 
fine  a  group  as  some  made  in  the  pasts 
probably  due  to  careless  holding  or  trig- 
ger pull.  The  gas  check  bullet  loads 
in  the  25  calibre  rifles  and  the  22  High 


Power  shoot  very  close.  Their  accur- 
acy usually  surprises  a  shooter,  and  shows 
him  by  comparison  how  poor  some  other 
rifles  oi  loads  have  been  shooting. 

Another  load  of  equal  accuracy  which 
has  been  thoroughly  proved  in  both  the 
30-1906  and  the  30-40,  probably  ean  be 
developed  with  equal  extraordinary  accur- 
acy in  the  303  British.  It  is  the  regular 
metal  cased  bullet,  weighing  150  grains  in 
30  calibre,  or  170  grains,  or  even  180 
grains  (the  two  heavy  weights  are  much 
used  since  the  war).  In  the  303  British 
the  174  grain  spitzer  bullet  is  the  one  to 
use.  The  powder  charge  is  16  to  20 
grains  of  either  No.  75  or  No.  80,  pre- 
ferably the  latter  where  the  loads  are  not 
to  be  fired  within  a  few  weeks,  or  nine 
grains  of  Hercules  Unique  (or  a  grain  or 
two  less). 

This  load  will  astonish  the  averase 
hunter.  It  has  a  velocity  of  1500  to  1600 
feet,  hence  is  rather  in  the  midrange  class, 
useful  not  only  for  squirrels  and  rabbits, 
but  for  coyotes  and  all  the  middle-sized 
game.  It  is  too  powerful  for  some  home 
practice  or  for  hog  shooting.  It  does 
not  tear  flesh,  but  penetrates  deeply. 
When  carefully  loaded,  the  cartridge  case 
necks  sized  true  and  the  powder  charges 
measured  with  fair  accuracy,  the  bullets 
will  hold  a  three-inch  group  at  100  yards. 
You  can  shoot  all  day  and  every  day  and 
never  get  out  of  that  magic  circle.  Many 
of  your  groups  of  ten  shots  will  measure 
only  two  inches,  and  a  few  will  be  as  small 
as  an  inch  and  a  half.  The  22  long  Bifle, 
the  old  fashioned  muzzle-loading  match 
rifle,  and  the  best  of  modern  cartridges 
will  do  little  or  no  better  than  this. 

The  writer  is  not  informed  as  to  costs 
of  jacketed  bullets  from  the  Canadian 
factories,  or  as  to  policies  of  sale  by 
them.  The  30-calibre  bullets  can  be 
bought  in  the  United  States  for  less  than 
a  cent  each,  however,  and  in  one  way  or 
another  they  are  available  to  practically 
anyone  who  wants  them,  at  this  figure. 
Western  lubaloy  30-calibre  bullets  of 
all  types,  including  the  famous  180 
grain  Boat-Tail  open  point  expanding 
ones,  are  listed  at  $27,  and  probably 
will  cost  the  individual  user  three  cents 
each  in  small  quantities.  Even  so,  he 
can  load  at  home  these  splendidly  accur- 
ate cartridges  for  half  the  store  cost  of 
factory  ammunition. 

Shotgun  smokeless  powders  all  carry 
warnings,  printed  on  their  cans  and  in  the 
booklets,    against   their   use   in  rifles. 


Powder  scales,  canisters,  reloading  tools  and  supplies  such  as  are  needed 
by  those  who  load  rifle  ammunition. 


Nevertheless  bulk  shotgun  powders  can 
be  used  very  satisfactorily  in  rifles  if 
extra  care  is  taken  to  measure  or  weigh 
the  charges  accurately.  They  are  good 
only  for  the  reduced  loads;  never  for 
full  power  cartridges.  It  must  be  under- 
stood that  the  regular  No.  80,  No.  75  and 
Unique  rifle  powders  always  are  better — 
a  little  more  accurate  and  dependable — 
but  if  the  rifle  powders  can  not  be  secured 
without  big  expense  or  long  delay,  while 
the  shotgun  powders  are  easily  and 
quickly  obtained,  they  are  worth  using. 

In  the  30-1906  about  17  grains  of 
Du  Pont  bulk  smokeless  shotgun  makes  a 
load  somewhat  comparable  in  power  and 
in  accuracy  to  the  load  of  18  grains  of  No. 
80  or  9  grains  of  Unique.  In  the  303 
British  and  the  30-40  about  15  grains  is 
the  charge  to  use.  The  groups  from  this 
load  will  be  about  half  an  inch  larger  at 
50  yards  than  those  shot  with  No.  75 
powder. 

Dense  shotgun  smokeless  never  under 
any  circumstances  should  be  used  in 
rifles.  Ballistite  is  a  dense  powder  that 
will  not  give  satisfaction;  Infallible  an- 
other. They  are  too  quick  and  too  vio- 
lent in  the  confined  spaces  of  rifle  cases, 
being  made  for  the  conditions  of  shotgun 
shells. 

Another  type  of  home  load  with  dis- 
tinct superiorities  not  obtainable  else- 
where, except  in  perhaps  two  cartridges, 
is  the  load  of  superior  power.  Lately 
the  Bemington  Arms  Company  adver- 
tised new  loads  for  30-30,  25-35  which 
they  called  "Hi-Speed."  These  cart- 
ridges have  bullets  considerably  lighter 
than  standard.  It  is  such  loads,  and 
loads  with  higher  velocity  and  much 
greater  killing  power  from  the  standard 
heavy  bullet,  that  the  individual  shooter 
can  provide  himself  with. 

The  303  Savage,  foi  instance,  always 
was  a  little  slow  in  spite  of  its  good 
killing  power. — the  velocity  being  only 
about  1950  feet,  as  compared  with  2000 
feet  in  the  30-30,  and  2100  feet  or  there- 
abouts in  the  32  Special.  With  the 
proper  smokeless  powder,  the  190  grain 
bullet  in  the  303  Savage  can  be  speeded 
to  better  than  2100  feet. 

The  best  powder  for  this  purpose,  by 
all  odds,  is  Hercules  300,  the  powder  that 
is  particularly  suited  for  use  behind  heavy 
bullets  in  medium-sized  charges  in  med- 
ium or  large  cases.  This  powder  is  a  little 
slower  than  DuPont  No.  16  but  faster 
than  DuPont  No.  15,  and  in  combina- 
tions of  heavy  bullet  with  certain  sizes 
and  shapes  of  cartridge  case  it  gets  re- 
sults not  equalled  by  other  powders. 
The  load  of  34  grains  gives  a  velocity  of 
2125  in  the  303  Savage,  with  a  pressure  of 
only  39,000  pounds.  The  safe  limit 
with  the  303  is  about  45,000.  Another 
speedy  load  is  31  grains  of  Hercules 
HiVel  powder,  with  velocity  of  2060  feet 
and  pressure  of  42,000  lbs. 

The  30-30,  with  170-grain  bullet,  and 
a  safe  pressure  limit  of  39,000  pounds,  can 
be  speeded  up  a  good  deal,  although  its 
shape  and  weight  create  a  condition  re- 
quiring different  loading.  Best  results 
are  obtained  with  Du  Pont  No.  16  powder, 
in  a  charge  of  32  ^  grains,  which  gives 
2250  feet  velocity  at  a  pressure  of  38,000 
pounds.  DuPont  No.  18,  charge  33 
grains,  gives  2250  also,  but  with  a  pressure 
of  39,000  pounds.  Hercuies  300,  a  32- 
grain  charge,  gives  about  36,000  pounds 
pressure  about  2140  feet,  and  this 
charge  could  be  increased  one  grain  or  so 
to  get  a  velocity  close  to  the  previous 
loads,  yet  the  powder  business  is  an  exact- 
ing, peculiar  one,  each  powder  doing  its 
best  only  under  its  own  conditions,  and 
for  extreme  velocity  in  the  30-30  Du- 
Pont No.  16  is  best. 

A  cartridge  in  which  No.  16  and  No. 
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300  seem  to  work  equally  well  is  the  32 
Special.  With  the  170-grain  bullet  a 
velocity  of  2300  feet  can  be  obtained  with 
a  pressure  of  38,000  pounds,  using  either 
33 Yi  grains  of  No.  16  or  37  grains  of 
No.  300.  The  safe  pressure  limit  of  this 
cartridge  is  about  39,000  pounds.  A 
velocity  of  2300  feet  makes  the  32  Spec- 
ial a  third  better  killer,  and  ranks  it  with 
the  normal  load  in  much  larger  cartridges. 

Another  cartridge  which  uses  Hercules 
300  to  better  advantage  than  any  other 
powder  is  the  33  Winchester.  A  charge 
of  44J^  grains  gives  2250  feet  velocity,  an 
increase  of  250  feet  over  the  factory  cart- 
ridge, with  pressure  less  than  30,000 
pounds,  and  this  charge  can  be  increased 
to  46  or  47J^2  grains  to  get  a  velocity 
of  more  than  2350  feet  with  the  200  grain 
bullet,  the  pressure  staying  within  the 
safe  limit,  of  40,000  pounds. 

The  35  Rimless  cartridge  loaded  with 
43  grains  of  Hercules  300  gives  a  velocity 
of  slightly  over  2200  feet  with  a  pressure 
of  about  37,000  pounds,  and  loaded  with 
DuPont  No.  16  gives  about  the  same 
velocity  with  safe  pressure.  These  bullets 
speeds  are  200  feet  faster  than  standard, 
with  consequent  flatter  flight  and  greater 
striking  and  killing  capacity. 

It  must  be  understood  that  you  must 
not  compare  one  powder  with  another 
on  the  basis  of  these  or  other  velocity  and 
pressure  figures,  any  more  than  you 
would  compare  a  glove  with  a  shoe. 
Each  serves  its  purpose,  under  its  own 
conditions,  and  seldom  indeed  can  one 
good  powder  be  substituted  for  another 
good  powder  with  equally  good  results. 
In  addition,  pressure  figures  are  not  strict- 
ly accurate.  There  is  no  exact  method 
known  to  weigh  the  expansive  force  of 
the  gases  within  a  rifle  chamber.  Their 
pressure  can  be  shrewdly  calculated  by 
means  of  various  measurements  and  ap- 
paratus, and  the  calculations  agree  in  a 
general  way  when  made  at  different 
times  and  places.  They  are  to  be  taken 
as  a  general  indication,  however,  and  not 
as  an  exact  quantity. 

The  25-35  speeds  up  wonderfully  well, 
both  with  the  regular  117  grain  bullet 
and  with  the  250-3000  or  25-20  jacketed 
bullet,  which  it  handles  with  pretty  fair 
accuracy. 

With  the  117  grain  bullet,  26  K  grains 
of  No.  300  powder  gives  2300  feet  with 
only  32,000  pounds  pressure,  while  the 
rifle  will  stand  39,000  pounds  safely.  A 
charge  of  29  grains  gives  close  to  2400 
feet  velocity  by  using  up  the  margin  to 
safe  pressure  limit.  Of  DuPont  No.  16, 
25  Y2  grains  gives  2300  feet  with  a  pressure 
of  39,000  pounds,  and  of  Hercules  HiVel 
24  grains  give  a  2340  with  a  pressure  of 
about  37,000  pounds. 

This  useful  little  cartridge,  however, 
can  be  made  more  useful  with  lighter 
bullets.  Among  them  the  new  Western 
lubaloy  100-grain  bullets  are  the  outstand- 
ing ones.  Du  Pont  No.  16,  charge  28 
grains,  gives  close  to  2500  feet  velocity 
with  safe  pressure — and  2500  feet  with 
a  bullet  of  100  grains  makes  a  killing, 
accurate,  flat-shooting  affair. 

The  87  grain  spitzer  and  86  grain 
blunt  point  bullets  of  25  calibre  can  be 
speeded  up  remarkably  in  the  25-35 
rifle,  but  only  the  spitzer  retains  its  speed 
satisfactorily.  A  charge  of  DuPont  No. 
18,  weighing  32  Yi  grains,  gives  2800  feet 
velocity  with  the  87  grain  bullet,  and  of 
DuPont  No.  16,  a  charge  of  33  grains  gives 
the  Western  87-grain  iubaloy  bullet  2900 
feet. 

A  peculiarity  of  the  speeded-up  loads 
in  the  30-30  and  other  cartridges  of  its 
class  named,  is  that  the  high  velocity 
loads  seem  to  be  even  more  accurate  than 
the  regular  loads.  In  all  cartridges,  use 
of  Western  lubaloy  bullets  will  do  away 
with  any  possibility  of  metal  fouling. 


The  250-3000  Savage  is  improved  in 
killing  power  by  use  of  the  100-grain 
bullet  instead  of  the  87  grain.  This  cart- 
ridge can  not  use  the  117  grain  bullet. 
Its  twist  is  only  one  turn  in  12  inches, 
which  allows  those  long  bullets  to  tumble. 
The  100-grain  bullet  can  be  driven  at  the 
rate  of  2800  feet  with  35  Yi  erains  of  No. 
300,  or  with  DuPont  No.  16,  36  grains, 
can  be  driven  at  the  rate  of  2900  feet. 
These  are  rather  high-pressure  loads.  If 
the  cases  are  wanted  for  reloading  time 
after  time,  the  charges  should  be  scaled 
down  a  couple  of  grains.  Users  of  the  250 
cartridge  will  find  these  100  grain  bullets 
will  range  flatter  and  farther  than  the 
regular  87  grain  bullets,  and  that  they 
can  be  depended  on  for  much  deeper  pene- 
tration and  greater  smashing  capacity 
in  heavy  game. 

Coming  now  to  better-  hunting  cart- 
ridges than  any  mentioned,  we  have  some 
most  excellent  loads  in  the  303  British, 
the  30-40  and  the  30-1906.  The  303 
British  presents  a  slightly  complicated 
problem,  because  the  1914  Enf  eld  and  the 
Ross  rifles  will  stand  over  50,000  pressure 
safely,  while  the  safe  limit  of  the  Lee 
Enfield  is  only  about  the  same  as  the 
U.  S.  Krag,  43,000  pounds. 

W  ith  40  grains  of  DuPont  No.  16 
behind  it  in  the  303,  the  174  grain  bullet 
starts  on  its  journey  at  2468  feet  velocity. 
This  load  gives  only  38,000  pounds 
pressure,  hence  may  be  increased  to  43 
grains,  giving  about  43,000  pressure, 
behind  the  174-grain  bullet  travelling  at 
the  rate  of  2632  feet.  Other  loads  are 
Hercules  Hi Vel,  40  grains,  2500  feet  vel- 
ocity, 43,500  pounds  pressure;  Hercules 
No.  300,  42  grains,  2460  feet  velocity, 
44,000  pounds  pressure.  These  loads  all 
contain  the  174-grain  bullet. 

The  215-grain  bullet  can  be  speeded  to 
2300  feet  in  Ross  and  1914  rifles  with  41 
grains  of  DuPont  No.  16  or  42  grains  of 
Hercules  300,  but  not  in  Lee  rifles. 

Another  bullet  than  can  be  used  with 
perhaps  better  advantage  than  any  other, 
after  a  little  extra  trouble,  is  the  180  grain 
30  calibre  one,  swaged  to  .311-inch  diam- 
eter. Swages  and  dies  and  punches  to 
accomplish  this  enlargement  cost  only  a 
few  dollars,  may  be  had  of  various  gun- 
smiths and  machine  shops,  and  open  the 
way  for  owners  of  303  rifles  to  use  a  large 
number  of  most  excellent  30-calibre  bul- 
lets. 

The  180-grain  Western  lubaloy  bullet 
for  instance,  can  be  driven  with  2575  feet 


velocity  by  a  charge  of  43  grains  of  Du- 
Pont No.  16,  the  pressure  being  about 
46,800  pounds.  This  load  skins  by  many 
pounds  the  30-1906-150-2700  feet  load, 
particularly  at  the  longer  ranges.  It 
delivers  a  fearful  wallop  at  100  yards — 
more  than  the  405  delivers  at  that 
distance. 

In  the  30-40  cartridge  somewhat  the 
same  situation  exists.  The  Krag  rifle 
will  stand  only  about  43,000  pounds, 
while  the  Winchester  Model  '95  is  good 
for  45,000  to  47,000  pounds,  or  even  50- 
000  pounds,  although  at  the  latter  high 
pressure  there  is  considerable  spring  to 
the  action,  which  results  in  swelling  and 
lengthening  of  cases  too  much  for  reload- 
ing. 

"With  the  180  grain  bullet  42  grains 
of  Hercules  No.  300  gives  2500  feet  veloc- 
ity with  42,000  pressure,  and  42.5  grains 
of  DuPont  No.  16  gives  2550  feet  veloc- 
ity with  42,000  pounds.  These  are  the 
two  best  loads,  for  making  the  30-40  shoot 
through  a  grizzly  endways,  as  an  adver- 
tisment  recently  said  of  a  lesser  cartridge. 
As  with  the  303  British,  a  180-grain 
bullet  at  2500  feet  is  a  more  powerful 
proposition  than  the  150  grain  service 
load  in  the  30-1906. 

The  220  grain  bullet  often  is  desired  in 
the  30-40  as  a  bone  smasher,  when  moose 
and  bear  are  the  game.  The  220  grain 
lubaloy  is  the  best  220  grain  30  calibre 
bullet  there  is,  just  as  the  180-grain 
Western  lubaloy  is  the  best  180-grain 
bullet.  It  won  in  the  United  States 
accuracy  tests  at  Quantico,  Virginia,  this 
year.  The  accuracy  attained  by  these 
bullets  is  finer  than  any  standards  known 
previously. 

With  40^  grains  of  No.  300,  or  40 
grains  of  No.  16  powders,  this  220-grain 
bullet  is  given  more  than  2200  feet  veloc- 
ity with  safe  pressure,  which  is  better  by 
fully  200  feet  than  the  standard  or  original 
factory  load.  About  36 Y  grains  of  Hi 
Vel  powder  will  do  as  well. 

The  30-1906  cartridge  is  wonderfully 
well  adapted  to  all  modern  improvements. 
It  has  the  powder  capacity  and  the  shape. 
With  its  150  grain  bullet,  preferably  the 
150  grain  lubaloy  jacketed,  a  velocity  of 
more  than  2900  feet  can  be  obtained  in 
front  of  53  Y  grains  of  No.  300  powder  or 
51  Yl  grains  of  DuPont  No.  16  powder. 
With  its  220-grain  lubaloy  bullet,  a  speed 
of  2350  feet  can  be  obtained  with  43 
grains  of  HiVel,  or  45  grains  of  No.  16 
and  such  velocity  with  a  long,  heavy 


180  grain  hollow  point  hunting  bullets,  and  same  loaded  in  30-40 
and  30-1906  cartridges. 
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bullet  means  literally  tremendous  killing 
power.  It  also  will  be  found  that  the  220 
grain  lubaloy  bullet  is  very  accurate 
within  600  yards. 

The  180  grain  bullet,  however,  is  the 
best  bet  in  the  30-1906  cartridge  and 
rifle.  This  bullet  is  heavy  enough  to 
smash  and  penetrate,  while  it  has  a  shape 
that  gives  it  wind-bucking  capacity, 
ranging  power  and  accuracy.  There  is 
no  other  cartridge  made  today  anywhere 
that  is  more  accurate  than  the  full  service 
load  with  this  bullet. 

Powder  charges  are  the  following; 
DuPont  No.  15  or  lot  No.  2,  53  grains, 
gives  in  entire  safety,  2725  feet  velocity: 
Hercules  HiVel,  47  grains,  gives  2729 
feet  velocity,  and  this  latter  is  only  slight- 
ly different  from  the  load  that  woninthe 
United  States  this  year,  (flat-base  bullet 
used).  Of  DuPont  No.  16,  48  grains 
gives  2660  feet  velocity,  and  of  Her- 
cules 300,  503^  grains  gives  within  a  few 
few  feet  of  the  same  speed. 

The  ability  of  this  30-calibre,  180 
grain  expanding  bullet  to  kill  game  with 
one  shot  cannot  be  questioned.  The 
Western  open  point  expanding  bullet  is 
best  known  to  the  writer,  but  the  Rem- 
ington bronze  point  expanding  bullet 
also  is  good.  Both  place  the  30-calibre 
rifle  as  a  game  dropper  in  the  class  with 
very  much  heavier  and  larger-calibre 
arms,  as  usually  considered  by  hunters  of 
heavy  game  in  North  America  and  other 
continents.  These  bullets  must  be  driv- 
en at  the  speeds  shown,  however. 

In  home  loading,  success  in  obtaining 
cartridges  that  fit  without  binding  into 
your  rifle  chamber  will  depend  on  correct 
resizing.  The  resizing  dies  must  be 
of  correct  dimensions.  The  Bond  Comp- 
any is  now  making  such  dies  with  extreme 
care,  and  hardening  them  so  that  they 
wear  much  longer  than  the  die  we  got  ten 
years  ago. 

A  pair  of  scales  is  a  necessity  foi  loading 
the  full  power  or  heavy  charges  men- 
tioned. Any  accurate  scale  will  do. 
Bond  makes  a  good  one.  I  have  a  Fair- 
banks which  is  very  desirable,  though  I 
understand  others  like  it  are  not  made. 
For  measuring  the  charges  for  reduced 
loads,  a  scoop  may  be  used,  provided  you 
are  not  particular  about  the  exact  accur- 
acy, but  a  Bond  or  Ideal  powder  measure 
will  insure  exactness,  and  is  worth  having 
by  anyone  and  everyone  who  reloads. 

There  are  many  other  modern  loads  of 
superior  and  outstanding  merit,  both  for 
cartridges  named  and  foi  others  not  men- 
tioned. The  manufacturers  of  powder 
and  of  bullets  have  learned  a  great  deal 
during  the  past  ten  years.  Most  cart- 
ridges were  designed  ten  years  ago  or 
longer.  The  new  loads  are  no  harder  on 
rifle  actions  or  barrels  than  the  old  loads, 
and  most  of  them  add  from  10%  to  50% 
to  the  velocity  or  the  energy  of  the  cart- 
ridges. They  add  even  more  to  the  kill- 
ing capacity,  in  several  instances. 

The  discussion  would  be  incomplete 
without  mentioning  the  usefulness  and 
superb  accuracy  of  certain  cast  bullets 
in  high  power  rifles,  notably  the  gas 
check  series.  In  Rod  and  Gun  last  winter 
the  editor  told  of  an  important  indoor 
match  won  with  a  Springfield  rifle  loaded 
with  a  170  grain  cast  bullet  and  123^ 
grains  of  N'o.  80  powder.  In  this  match 
the  finest  known  22  calibre  rifles  with 
telescopes  were  shot  against  this  make- 
shift load,  and  it  proved  the  better. 

The  gas  check  bullets,  and  indeed,  any 
cast  bullets  with  bases  kept  true  and 
sharp,  loaded  with  10  to  15  grains  of  No. 
75  or  N'o.  80  or  5  to  10  grains  of  Unique 
powder,  make  loads  that  stand  out  for 
their  usefulness.  They  shoot  so  straight 
that  one  can  win  matches  and  nip  the 
heads  of  squirrels  or  birds.  They  give 
light  reports,  no  recoil,  limited  range, 


little  tearing  of  game,  and  they  cost  so 
little  that  practically  everyone  can  use 
them  by  the  thousand. 

I  learned  their  value  by  the  hard  or 
expens  ve  method.  I  had  broken  the 
back  of  a  bear  with  a  3C3  Savage,  and  as 
it  lay  floundering  and  pawing  the  leaves, 
working  itself  down  the  slope  toward  a 
river,  I  wanted  very  much  to  keep  the 
skull  intact,  for  a  wall  decoratton  at  home. 
No  reduced  loads  were  available,  how- 
ever, and  little  time  for  meditation,  so  a 


full  power  bullet  was  poked  into  the  neck. 
It  landed  a  little  too  close  to  the  head, 
however,  for  when  the  skinned  skull  was 
placed  in  a  kettle  some  weeks  later  to 
thaw  it  out  and  to  clean  it  of  meat,  the 
skull  bones  were  cracked  in  a  dozen  ways 
and  fell  apart. 

Since  then  reduced  loads  are  carried 
along.  They  bore  neat  little  holes 
through  bones  and  yet  at  close  range  they 
kill  animals  "wholly  dead." 


Notes  on  the  Short  Enfield 

Series  IV. 
E.  T.  D.  Francis 


IN  my  article  entitled  "Notes  on  the 
Short  Enfield.  Series  II"  published 
in  Rod  and  Gun  last  April,  I  gave  an 
account  of  a  test  made  with  two  S.  M.  L. 
E.  rifles,  and  endeavoured  by  comparing 
the  barrel  and  chamber  measurements  of 
the  two,  to  demonstrate  the  reasons  why 
one  rifle  gave  better  results  than  the 
other.  My  conclusion  being  that  in  the 
case  in  question,  the  bullet  jump,  other- 
wise known  as  the  free  travel  of  the  bullet, 
was  the  deciding  factor. 

Since  that  date,  I  have  been  able  to 
take  the  barrel  and  chamber  measure- 
ments of  fifteen  new  S.  M.  L.  E.  rifles, 
and  was  astonished  to  find  what  very 
large  variations  existed  in  the  length  of 
free  travel  of  builet.  The  diameter  of 
the  neck  of  the  chambers  also  varied 
considerably,  but  not  to  such  a  surprising 
extent  as  in  the  case  of  the  free  bullet 
travel. 

The  following  table  shows  the  figures 
obtained,  and  it  will  be  seen  that  the 
figure  for  free  bullet  travel  varies  no  less 
than  twelve  hundredths  of  an  inch.  Max- 
imum .37  inches;  Minimum  .25  inches: 


Rifle 

Diameter 

Length 

Number 

of  neck 

of  Free 

of  chamber 

bullet-travel 

Inches. 

Inches. 

1 

.342 

.32 

2 

.339 

.26 

3 

.340 

.27 

4 

.339 

.28 

5 

.342 

.27 

6 

.339 

.28 

7 

.340 

.28 

8 

.  .341 

.31 

9 

.340 

.30 

10 

.340 

.37 

11 

.338 

.25 

12 

.341 

.28 

13 

.340 

.28 

14 

.341 

.26 

15 

.339 

.28 

I  did  not  have  the  opportunity  of 
making  anything  like  a  complete  test 
of  all  these  rifles,  the  group  shooting  I  did, 
being  confined  to  six  of  them — numbers, 
3,  4,  5,  11,  12,  and  14. 

With  each  of  these  six  I  fired  a  series 
of  five  ten-shot  groups  at  200.  yards  with 
an  aperture  rear  sight,  service  fore  sight 
and  using  a  sling  with  a  sandbag  rest  for 
the  fore-arm  and  wrist.  As  these  groups 
were  not  all  shot  on  one  day,  and  as  the 
weather  was  very  variable,  including  some 
very  gusty  winds,  I  decided  not  to  take 
any  note  of  the  lateral  dispersion  of  the 
bullets,  but  only  to  measure  the  vertical 
differences  between  the  centres  of  the  top 
and  bottom  shot  of  each  group. 

The  result  of  this  shooting  is  shown  in 
the  next  table: — 


Vertical 
Measurement  Free  travel 
Rifle  number  Average  of        of  bullet. 


5  groups. 

3  5.40  in.  .26 

4*  9.60  in.  .27 

5  7.70  in.  .27 

11  5.72  in.  .25 

12  7.30  in.  .28 
14  6.05  in.  .26 


*Barrel  loose  at  muzzle. 
Rifle  number  4  showed  a  sudden  loosen- 
ing in  the  bore,  about  two  inches  from  the 
muzzle  and  the  results  it  gave  were  just 
about  what  might  be  expected.  Number 
10,  the  one  with  the  abnormally  long  free 
bullet  travel  also  had  a  defect  in  the  barrel 
— a  tight  place  about  six  inches  in  front 
of  the  chamber.  This  was  unforuntate  as 
I  was  anxious  to  see  what  a  normal  barrel 
with  this  length  of  free  bullet  travel  would 
do.  As  it  was,  I  did  not  think  it  worth- 
while shooting  it  at  all. 

In  spite  of  other  conditions  not  always 
being  equal,  it  can  be  seen  from  these 
figures  that  in  a  general  way,  the  vertical 
dispersion  decreases  with  the  free  travel 
of  the  bullet. 

I  do  not  of  course  claim  that  this  hur- 
ried and  rather  sketchy  test  proves  any- 
thing conclusive,  but  I  think  the  result, 
as  in  the  previous  test,  shows  that  the 
factor  of  free  bullet  travel  is  not  one 
which  can  be  altogether  neglected. 

A  very  interesting  article  by  Maj.  J. 
H.  Hardcastle,  entitled  "Some  factors  in 
the  making  of  accurate  Rifle  Barrels" 
appeared  in  the  April  number  of  the  N. 
R.  A.  Journal,  and  as  this  deals  rather 
fully  with  the  question  of  chamber  and 
barrel  measurements,  I  propose  to  quote 
from  it  fairly  extensively: — 

"Surface  of  the  Lands."  This  should 
consist  of  a  very  large  number  of  flat 
topped  places  without  any  peaks  at  all. 
The  existence  of  pits  is  of  small  conse- 
quence. These  flat  top  places  should  be 
on  a  circle,  but  a  bore  parallel  all  along  is 
of  no  consequence.  Any  change 
of  parallelism  should  however,  be 
of  a  very  gentle  slope  and  preferably  the 
bore  should  be  choked  and  not  bell 
mouthed. 

These  flat  tops  should  be  as  numerous 
as  possible  and  highly  polished,  like  the 
bearing  of  a  "true  surface." 

"Grooves": — The  bottom  of  the 
grooves  should  be  as  nearly  parallel  as 
possible  all  down  the  bore  and  (if  any- 
thing) choked. 

Free  Travel  of  Bullet: — This  is  the  dis- 
tance the  bullet  has  to  advance  from  its 
seat  in  the  cartridge  case  till  it  makes  con- 
tact with  the  metal  of  the  bore. 

This  contact  usually  occurs  on  the  leed 
and  on  the  lands  portion  of  the  leed. 
Owing  to  the  upset  of  the  bullet  however, 
it  may  occur  elsewhere  and  in  some  cases 
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does  so  without  doubt.  If  so,  contact  is 
made  earlier  than  a  section  drawing  would 
make  it  appear  possible. 

The  shorter  the  free  travel  of  the  bullet, 
the  better,  so  long  as  it  is  borne  in  mind 
that  contact  occurs  on  a  line  bearing 
and  not  on  an  area.  Once  the  contact 
has  been  made,  the  pressure  will  spread 
the  contact. — It  is  absolutely  essential  to 
barricade  the  gas  and  prevent  it  overflow- 
ing the  bullet.  The  most  obvious  way 
to  do  this  is  to  make  the  bullet  as  big  in 
diameter  as  the  bottom  of  the  grooves. 

Fit  of  Neck  of  Case  in  short  Cone  of 
Chamber. — First  consider  the  shooting 
of  F.  W.  Jones'  best  barrel  (Major  Hard- 
castle  here  refers  to  a  .303  Magnum  match 
rifle.)  For  vertical  angle  it  is  quite  gilt- 
edged.  The  difference  in  diameter  of  the 
unfired  case  and  the  short  cone  is  the  best 
part  of  1-100  of  an  inch.  The  practice 
for  best  guns  is  to  give  a  clearance  of 
2-1000  inch  or  one  fifth  of  the  above. 
The  idea  underlying  this  small  clearance  is 
that  the  gas  pressure  expands  the  case 
i  nto  the  short  cone,  and  that  therefore  if 
there  is  a  slack  fit  the  bullet  is  free  to 
rattle  about  in  the  neck  before  it  enters 
the  bore.  This  hypothesis  however  as- 
sumes that  the  case  takes  no  time  to  ex- 
pand into  the  short  cone  and  that  it 
expands  before  the  bullet  enters  the  leed. 

The  certain  facts  are  however,  that  the 
metal  of  the  neck  takes  quite  a  long  time 
to  move  far  enough  to  make  contact  with 
the  short  cone  and  that  in  this  time  the 
bullet  has  moved  forward  quite  an  appre- 
ciable distance  and  very  often  has  made 
contact  with  the  leed.  This  is  on  the 
supposition  that  the  bullet  does  not  set 
up.  If  however  the  bullet  sets  up  it  is 
not  at  all  easy  to  show  or  to  imagine  that 
it  sets  up  slower  than  the  case  expands,  or 
that  it  ever  looses  contact  with  the  case 
whilst  the  case  is  expanding. 

My  personal  opinion  has  often  been 
expressed  that  the  fit  of  the  case  in  the 
short  cone  is  of  very  little  consequence, 
and  the  behaviour  of  the  Kynoch  mag- 
num case  in  the  B.  S.  A.  Magnum  chamb- 
er confirms  me  in  this  belief. 

Barrel  Length  and  Weight. — Any 
length  and  any  weight  over  twenty 
inches  and  two  pounds  can  be  made  to 
shoot  well.  The  heavier  the  barrel  ud  to 
4  or  5  pounds  the  easier  it  is  to  get  a  fine 
performer.  Over  5  pounds  is  no  advant- 
age. It  seems  easier  to  find  a  good  shoot- 
ing barrel  of  30  inches  than  25  inches  in 
the  lighter  weights  and  usual  actions. 
But  there  are  most  beautiful  shooting 
25  inch  barrels  in  existence  of  S.  M.  L.  E. 
pattern.  The  mating  of  these  barrels  to 
suitable  actions  is  not  however  properly 
worked  out.  It  is  quite  certain  that  there 
are  S.  M.  L.  E.  barrels  and  actions  in 
existence  that  will  shoot  pre  war  K.  N. 
VII..  into  3  minutes  vertical  all  up  the 
ranges  as  a  habit  and  not  as  a  chance." 

It  will  be  seen  from  the  above,  that  in 
at  least  one  particular,  the  fit  of  the  neck 
of  the  cartridge  case,  Major  Hardcastle's 
views  differ  radically  from  those  of  an- 
other well  known  writer  on  this  subject. 
On  page  393  of  "The  American  Rifle" 
Major  Whelen  says — "Some  chambers  I 
have  measured  show  a  clearance  of  as 
much  as  .005  inch.  It  will  be  apparent 
to  anyone  that  a  cartridge  lying  in  such  a 
chamber  will  not  be  in  the  exact  centre  of 
the  chamber.but  due  to  gravity  it  must  lie 
in  the  bottom  of  the  chamber.  The  bul- 
let will  therefore  not  be  in  line  with  the 
axis  of  the  bore  when  the  explosion  takes 
place.  With  many  chambers,  the  throat 
of  the  chamber  is  so  arranged  that  the 
forward  portion  or  shoulder  of  the  bullet, 
abuts  up  against  the  throat  of  the  rifle 
when  the  cartridge  is  inserted  and  the 
breech  closed.  But  this  can  onlv  help 
matters  a  little,  since  the  breech  of  the 


cartridges  must  still  he  in  the  bottom  of 
the  large  chamber,  and  the  base  of  the 
bullet  will  then  be  below  the  axis  of  the 
bore,  and  the  longer  axis  of  the  bullet 
pointing  upwards.  It  therefore  follows 
that  the  bullet  cannot  be  in  line  with  the 
axis  of  the  bore  before  being  fired,  if  the 
chamber  be  of  the  commercial  variety; 
and  that  the  larger  the  chamber  relative 
to  the  cartridge,  the  more  the  bullet  will 
be  out  of  line.  In  this  connection  it  is 
interesting  to  note  that  invariably  in  my 
accuracy  tests  of  various  rifles,  other  con- 
ditions being  equal,  the  tighter  chambers 
gave  the  best  groups." 

Here  we  have  a  well  known  British 
authority  and  a  well  known  American 
authority  advancing  statements  in  direct 
contradiction  to  one  another.  What 
then,  is  the  user  of  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  who 
needs  a  good  rifle,  to  believe?  According  to 
Major  Haidcastle,  a  good  fit  at  the  neck 
of  the  chamber  is  of  small  importance; 
if  then  we  follow  him,  we  can  use  with  an 
easy  mind  one  of  the  many  short  Enfields 
with  a  clearance  of  about  5  thousandths 
and  which  throw  out  their  empty  cases 
with  scorched  and  blackened  necks.  If 
on  the  other  hand  we  follow  Major 
Whelen's  school  of  thought,  we  must 
search  for  a  rifle  showing  the  smallest 
possible  clearance. 

A  test  to  determine  which  of  these  two 
is  right  would  not  be  a  very  easy  matter 
if  we  wish  our  results  to  be  conclusive. 
Assuming  in  the  first  place  that  we  have 
picked  out  four  or  five  S.  M.  L.  E.  rifles 
having  a  range  of  clearances  at  the  neck 
of  the  chamber  say  from  .003  to  .006.  We 
have  then  to  make  absolutely  certain  that 
all  other  conditions  are  equal,  which 
is  practically  an  impossibility,  and  with- 
out this  a  test  would  be  of  no  avail. 

It  seems  to  me  that  there  is  only  one 
way  whereby  this  test  can  be  carried  out 
satisfactorily,  and  that  is  to  use  only  one 
rifle  throughout  and  one  which,  at  the 
beginning  of  the  test  has  the  smallest 
obtainable  chamber  clearance,  then  after 
firing  each  series  of  test  groups,  the  neck 
of  the  chamber  should  be  reamered  out 
to  give  an  additional  one  thousandths 
clearance.  The  test  could  then  be  car- 
ried on  until  any  desired  clearance  was 
reached  and  all  other  conditions  would 
remain  the  same  throughout  the  test, 
thus  showing  definitely  just  what  effect 
a  large  clearance  at  the  neck  of  the  chamb- 
er has  on  the  shooting  of  a  rifle.  The 
objection  to  this  of  course,  is  the  fact  that 
SDecial  tools  would  be  required  for  ream- 
ering  out  the  chamber,  apart  from  the 
fact  that  the  average  man  would  not  have 
the  ability  to  do  the  job  properly  even  if 
he  had  the  tools.  The  chances  are,  that 
one  or  more  of  the  arms  and  ammunition 
companies  have  already  made  this  test; 
if  so,  let  me  appeal  to  them  in  the  interests 
of  all  riflemen  to  publish  their  results,  and 
thus  give  us  all  something  definite  to 
work  on  in  this  connection. 

An  outstanding  feature  of  this  year's 
shooting  with  the  service  rifle  has  been  a 
quite  marked  improvement  in  scores  over 
the  year  1921;  this  being  noticeable  not 
only  at  the  Canadian  rifle  meetings,  but 
also  at  Bisley. 

I  have  heard  a  good  many  theories 
advanced  te  account  for  this,  including 
better  weather  conditions,  better  ammun- 
ition, more  facilities  for  practice,  etc., 
etc.,  but  I  do  not  think  that  any  one  of 
these  can  be  cited  as  the  real  cause,  cer- 
tainly neither  of  the  first  two  as  far  as 
Bisley  was  concerned. 

My  theory  is,  that  the  real  cause  of  the 
improved  shooting  this  year  is  that  we 
are  beginning  to  learn  more  about  our 
weapon;  we  are  gradually  finding  out  the 
why  and  wherefore  of  a  good  many  of  the 
little  tricks  it  plays  on  us  and  how  to  com- 


bat them,  with  the  result  that  on  the 
whole  there  were  more  rifles  in  good  shape 
for  shooting  on  the  ranges  this  year  than 
there  were  in  1921.  In  England,  the 
opinion  is,  that  even  though  they  have 
not  yet  learned  to  doctor  up  the  S.  M.  L. 
E.  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make  it  what 
could  be  called  a  really  reliable  gun,  at 
the  same  time  they  are  satisfied  that  they 
are  progressing  gradually,  and  are 
learning  more  and  more  each  year. 

At  the  Ontario  and  Dominion  meets 
this  year  it  was  quite  noticeable  that  a 
much  larger  proportion  of  competitors 
than  in  previous  years,  were  interested  in 
seeing  that  the  barrels  of  their  rifles  were 
properly  bedded  in  the  fore-ends,  and 
anyone  owning  a  scraper  or  a  tool  of  any 
kind  capable  of  scraping  out  a  fore-end, 
had  ample  proof  of  this.  It  naturally 
followed  that  a  larger  proportion  of  the 
competitors  than  usual,  were  in  posses- 
sion of  rifles  likely  to  do  fairly  consist- 
ent shooting. 

In  this  country  where  we  have  so  few 
gunsmiths  who  are  vitally  interested  in 
the  shooting  of  our  service  rifle,  and  the 
individual  rifleman  is  left  to  his  own 
devices,  it  is  absolutely  essential  that  he 
should  learn  all  he  can  about  the  interior 
economy  of  his  own  weapon,  if  he  wishes 
to  make  more  than  occasional  good  scores. 
In  England,  self  help  is  not  of  such  great 
importance,  owing  to  the  fact  that  there 
are  a  large  number  of  gunmakers  who 
make  a  specialty  of  fixing  up  the  service 
rifle  for  target  shooting  and  any  rifleman 
in  trouble  with  his  gun,  can  safely  take  it 
to  one  of  them,  knowing  that  all  that  is 
possible  will  be  done  for  him. 

In  course  of  conversation  with  numbers 
of  Canadian  riflemen  this  summer,  I 
learned  that  there  is  without  doubt  a 
growing  interest  being  taken  in  the  rifle 
itself,  and  as  this  interest  grows  year  by 
year,  I  feel  no  doubt  whatever  that  scor- 
ing will  improve  also,  and  that  the  user 
of  the  Short  Enfield  will  begin  to  feel  that 
he  is  armed  with  a  weapon  which  will 
give  more  consistent  shooting  and  fewer 
disastrous  break  downs  than  he  had 
thought  p  ossible. 

Whilst  on  the  subject  of  doctoring  up 
the  S.  M.  L.  E.,  it  may  be  of  interest  to 
compare  the  two  different  methods  in  use 
of  bedding  the  barrel.  First  we  have  the 
"Ordnance"  method,  on  which  an  article 
was  published  in  Rod  and  Gun  for  Janu- 
ary, 1922,  and  secondly  the  "cork  bed- 
ding" method. 

There  is  no  doubt  in  my  own  mind  that 
the  first  is  the  right  one  to  use,  although 
doubtless  there  will  be  many  who  will  disa- 
agree  with  this  finding.  This  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  there  have  been,  and  still 
are,  men  who  use  the  cork  bedding  method 
with  success.  There  are  two  arguments 
to  be  advanced  against  this  cork  bedding 
which  in  my  opinion  condemn  it  right 
away  for  the  average  rifleman.  Firstly, 
it  is  too  much  of  a  gamble  for  the  man  who 
has  only  one,  or  at  the  most,  two  rifles 
at  his  disposal;  and  these  constitute  the 
vast  majority  of  riflemen  in  this  country. 
It  is  a  gamble,  because  under  this  treat- 
ment no  two  rifles  appear  to  behave 
alike.  Also,  a  rifle  bedded  like  this  will 
often  only  give  good  results  at  one  dist- 
ance, this  necessitating  a  whole  series  of 
rifles  which  is  usually  quite  out  of  the 
question. 

Secondly,  under  this  method,  the  cork 
packing  is  so  arranged,  as  to  prevent  the 
barrel  from  touching  the  nosecap  at  all, 
and  to  do  this  successfully  the  hole  in  the 
nose  cap  has  to  be  bored  out  thus  scrap- 
ping the  nosecap  for  service  purposes. 
The  spring  under  the  forwaid  end  of  the 
barrel  is  also  removed,  so  that  it  cannot 
possibly  be  said  that  a  rifle  bedded  in  this 
way  is  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  "as  issued." 
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A  man  who  is  doing  his  own  rifle  doctor- 
ing cannot  do  better  than  stick  to  the 
method  followed  by  the  ordnance  people. 
A  rifle  carefully  bedded  by  this  method 
can  be  counted  on  to  give  results  so  long 
as  there  is  nothing  else  radically  wrong 
with  the  barrel  and  the  fore-end  is  made  of 
a  reasonably  dry  wood. 

When  I  was  in  England  this  summer  I 
was  told  by  Arthur  Fulton  that  a  good 
many  men  on  that  side  are  now  getting 
their  fore-ends  weather  proofed  by  soak- 
ing them  for  about  24  hours  in  melted 
paraffin  wax.  Their  method  of  doing 
this  is  as  follows: — A  metal  tray  is  made, 
large  enough  to  accommodate  the  fore- 
end,  and  this  is  placed  in  another  tray 
made  a  few  inches  larger  in  each  direc- 
tion. The  smaller  tray  is  filled  with  the 
paraffin  wax  and  the  space  between  the 
two  filled  with  water,  which  is  boiled 
until  the  wax  is  melted.  The  fore-end 
is  then  immersed  in  the  molten  wax  and 
left  there  for  twenty-four  hours,  the  water 
being  kept  hot  enough  to  ensure  the  wax 
remaining  in  a  molten  state  the  whole 
time.  It  is  not  necessary  that  the  24 
hours  should  be  continuous,  thr§e  periods 
of  eight  hours  or  two  of  twelve  answering 
the  purpose  just  as  well.  I  was  told  that 
now  and  then  a  fore-arm  would  be  spoiled 
by  developing  a  warp  during  the  treat- 
ment, but  the  majority  came  through  the 
ordeal  successfully,  and  appeared  to  be 


henceforth  weatherproof  and  warp  proof. 
In  these  days  of  badly  seasoned  wood 
this  seems  to  be  a  trick  worth  knowing, 
and  coming  from  one  of  the  Fultons  can 
be  safely  recommended. 

It  has  been  said  that  there  are  57 
ways  in  which  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  has  been 
known  to  misbehave  itself.  During  the 
recent  D.  R.  A.  meeting,  I  came  across 
number  58.  It  was  a  new  one  to  me,  but 
as  it  has  happened  once,  there  is  no  reason 
to  suppose  that  it  will  not  happen  again, 
so  there  is  something  fresh  for  you  to  look 
out  for  the  next  time  you  get  a  rifle  which 
refuses  to  answer  the  helm.  I  had  been 
asked  to  look  over  a  Short  Enfield,  which 
had  been  playing  tricks  with  its  owner, 
and  on  stripping  it,  I  found  that  the 
barrel  was  touching  very  slightly  on  one 
side,  which  I  corrected,  and  that  other- 
wise it  only  appeared  to  be  bearing  where 
it  should.  I  put  it  together  again  and 
gave  it  back  to  its  owner  with  my  bless- 
ing. Later  I  heard  he  was  still  in  deep 
trouble  and  had  taken  it  to  Col.  W.  0. 
Morris  for  a  second  opinion.  Col.  Mor- 
ris spotted  something  I  had  overlooked 
altogether.  The  barrel  was  also  bearing 
on  the  metal  of  the  backsight  protector, 
which  was  sticking  up  slightly  above  the 
surface  of  the  wood  of  the  fore-end.  W. 
O.  said  it  was  a  new  one  on  him  too.  We 
live  and  learn. 


Cooperative  Firearms  Investigation  Work 
V.  Generosoff 


I HAVE  been  a  subscriber  to  the 
American  sporting  magazines  since 
1910.  I  know  them  very  well,  and 
it  is  my  opinion  that  these  publications 
are  full  of  very  interesting  and  practical 
information.  But  even  on  the  sun  the 
dark  spots  are  found.  The  American 
magazines  can  be  improved.  Their  weak 
points  are:  that  printed  matter  can  be 
used  more  extensively  and  a  larger  number 
of  gun  lovers  could  partake  of  the  dis- 
cussions. 

I  would  like  to  suggest  that  the  leading 
articles  in  firearms  and  ammunition  de- 
partments for  the  last  ten  years,  be  looked 
over  again  and  the  best  of  them  be  re- 
printed and  published  in  the  form  of  year- 
books on  firearms.  Don't  let  this  valu- 
able knowledge  about  gunnery  be  forgot- 
ten. 

The  suggested  yearbooks  could  be 
divided  into  the  following  departments : 

A.  Firearms — Their  Classification  and 
Description. 

B.  Firearms  Construction  and  Speci- 
fications; Locking  and  Reloading  Devic- 
es; Sights. 

C.  Interior  and  Exterior  Ballistics  of 
Cartridges;  and  Their  Loads;  Powders; 
Bullets. 

D.  Use  of  Firearms  on  Game — Prac- 
tical Hunting. 

E.  Miscellaneous. 

The  editor  will  have  a  lot  of  important 
matter  to  choose  from  and  he  can  pick  out 
and  reprint  the  articles  in  the  order  he 
wishes;  for  instance,  articles  of  each  de- 
partment can  be  selected  from  several 
years'  issues. 

The  set  of  such  yearbooks  will  form  a 
course  of  firearms  study  equal  to  none. 
Very  often  several  articles  will  be  con- 
densed into  one, — for  instance,  answers  on 
revolver  questions. 

American  hunters  are  talking  about 
game  protection  and  wild  life  conserva- 
tion, but  why  let  the  knowledge  of  fire- 
arms, as  it  is  embodied  in  the  American 


sporting  magazines,  be  wasted?  Look 
for  its  conservation. 

I  am  suggesting  that  all  problems  of 
firearms  knowledge  be  divided  into  sever- 
al chapters  and  that  each  of  the  several 
topics  be  offered,  and  then  be  discussed. 
Besides  this  other  articles  can  be  submit- 
ted for  publication. 

Let  us  take  for  example  the  chapter  B 
under  "Firearms  Construction  and  Speci- 
fications." This  chapter  will  deal  with 
the  technical  side  of  firearms  manufac- 
ture— metal  used  for  guns,  boring,  polish- 
ing, rifling,  and  so  on;  principles  of  gun 
construction.  The  contents  of  this  chap- 
ter will  help  the  novice  to  critically  invest- 
igate shotguns,  rifles,  and  pocket  guns. 
My  idea  will  be  clearer  and  easier  to 
understand  if  I  will  go  further  and  shall 
give  a  brief  sketch  of  the  idea. 

Good  shooting  qualities  of  a  gun  are 
the  result  of  three  main  factors: — ■ 

(1)  Inside  surface  of  the  bore. 

(2)  Outside  surface  of  the  bore. 

(3)  Loading  of  the  Cartridges. 

Only  the  first  two  factors  are  to  be  dis- 
cussed in  this  topic.  Our  task  is  to 
find  out  the  relation  between  the  form  of 
the  bore  (1)  and  distribution  of  metal 
along  the  barrel.  (2)  The  solution  of 
the  problem  required: 

(a)  The  inside  and  outside  measure- 
ments of  the  barrel. 

(b)  A  drawing  or  diagram  showing 
the  specifications  of  the  barrel. 

(c)  The  analysis  of  the  curves  on  the 
diagram. 

This  data  gives  detailed  specifications 
and  a  set  of  such  diagrams  combined  with 
targeting  results  will  permit  us  to  explain 
what  is  meant  by  a  rationally  built 
barrel. 

The  cheapest  way  to  measure  a  gun 
barrel  is  as  follows:  Measure  the  outside 
diameter  of  the  barrel  at  the  breech,  at 
the  end  of  the  chamber,  at  4",  8",  12"— 
from  the  breech  and  at  the  muzzle.  For 
measuring  tools  consult  the  catalogs  of 
the  Starrett  Co.,  and  of  Brown  &  Sharp 


Co.  The  dimensions  obtained  are  accur- 
ate up  to  1-10,000  of  an  inch,  but  even 
accuracy  of  1-1,000  of  an  inch  will  give 
matter  to  talk  about. 

The  following  is  suggested  for  inside 
measuring  of  the  bore.  Special  tools  for 
it  are  good,  but  expensive,  so  I  will  des- 
cribe the  cheapest  home  made  ones. 

Take  a  solid  wooden  cleaning  rod  and 
at  the  end  make  the  slot  about  H"  wide 
and  1-^Hj"  long.  Buy  a  piece  of  sheet 
lead  about  1-10"  thick  and  cut  it  into- 
small  plates  1J^"  long  and  a  trifle  wider 
than  the  bore.  Make  a  few  plates 
larger  than  the  chamber  at  the  breech. 

With  a  sharp  knife  bevel  the  long  sides 
of  the  plates.  They  must  go  through 
the  slot  and  fit  it.  Make  one-inch  marks 
on  the  rod,  beginning  at  the  centre  of  the 
slot.  Then  insert  the  plate  that  is  larger 
than  the  chamber  into  the  slot,  and  push 
it  inside  of  the  barrel  so  that  the  centre  of 
the  slot  will  be  right  at  the  breech.  The 
edges  of  the  lead  plate  will  be  pressed, 
the  width  of  the  plate  will  be  measured 
and  will  give  the  data  looked  for.  After 
measuring,  slightly  hammer  the  bevelled 
edges  to  make  the  lead  plate  wider  and 
repeat  the  operation,  measuring  the  inside 
diameter  at  the  chamber's  end. 

For  bore-measuring,  use  smaller  lead 
pieces.  The  last  two  inches  of  the  choke 
bore  should  be  measured  at  each  half  of 
centimeter.  For  diagram  (N* — 1)  take 
a  sheet  10"  x  12".  At  the  lower  edge 
draw  the  horizontal  line  corresponding 
to  the  bore  axis  and  use  for  all  horizont- 
al lines  (abscisses)  the  scale  l"-4",  and 
mark  on  the  line  the  barrel  breech,  the 
end  of  the  chamber,  4",  8",  12",  16';— 
from  the  breech.  On  the  corresponding 
vertical  lines  (ordinates)  mark  the  out- 
side and  inside  radii  but  magnified  twenty 
times  (or  ten  times  if  preferred).  In 
this  way  two  curved  lines — of  inside  and 
outside  barrel  surface  are  found.  The 
space  between  them  is  the  thickness  of 
barrel  walls  and  shows  the  distribution 
of  metal  along  the  barrel. 

For  choke  bore  barrel  draw  the  diagram 
N-3  using  for  both  lines,  vertical  and 
horizontal,  the  same  scale  1  "-10". 
It  is  generally  conceded  that: 

(a)  The  barrel  at  the  chambers  end 
must  be  at  least  three  millimeters  thick 
to  be  safe. 

(b)  The  thinnest  part  of  barrel  is 
located  over  the  muzzle  and  must  be  at 
least  one  millimeter  thick. 

Many  interesting  conclusions  will  be 
found.  I  remember  I  have  had,  while 
living  in  the  United  S'tates,  in  my  hands 
an  American  single-shot,  shotgun  of 
cheap  make.  Its  choke  bore  was  with- 
out the  cylinder  part,  i.  e.,  against  com- 
mon practice  and  was  giving  very  good 
patterns.  Let  us  fix  our  attention  on 
many  similar  facts,  try  to  experiment  and 
to  explain  the  results  and  cooperative 
study  of  the  shotgun  barrel  problem  will 
be  promoted. 

In  future  articles  I  propose  to  let  Amer- 
ican hunters  know  the  results  of  the 
experimental  work  conducted  by  my 
friends.  I  hope  this  will  be  an  exchange 
of  mutual  advantage. 
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Queries  an 

The  .351  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  the  .351  Winchester  Automatic  rifle 
suitable  for  moose  and  bear?  What 
point  blank  range  has  it?  Would  it  be  a 
good  rifle  for  the  trap  line? 

G.  I. 

West  Hill. 

Reply — The  .351  Winchester  Automat- 
ic is  suitable  for  moose  and  bear  shooting, 
but  I  would  personally  prefer  one  of  the 
.30  or  .35  calibres  manufactured  in  the 
Model  1895  for  this  purpose. 

For  big  game  hunting  the  practical 
point  blank  range  of  this  cartridge  would 
be  about  100  yards.  If  you  sight  the 
rifle  for  200  yards  you  should  aim  a  bit 
low  at  short  range.  It  would  be  better  to 
sight  the  rifle  for  about  100  yards  and 
then  aim  high  on  the  longer  shots,  provid- 
ed you  do  not  care  to  raise  your  sights. 

I  do  not  believe  that  the  .351  would  be 
as  good  a  rifle  to  use  on  a  trap  line  as  the 
.25-35  Winchester  because  it  would  be 
unnecessarily  powerful  for  shooting  bait 
and  the  large  number  of  small  animals  and 
birds  that  you  would  pick  up.  It  would 
also  undoubtedly  mangle  any  of  the 
smallerfur  bearers  that  you  might  happen 
to  get  a  shot  at  along  the  line.  A  rifle 
like  the  .25-35  when  using  factory  ammu- 
nition for  the  full  charges  and  hand-loaded 
reloads  for  all  of  your  short  range  shoot- 
ing and  shooting  meat,  bait  and  small 
game  would  be  more  satisfactory.  The 
large  calibre  automatic  rifle  cartridges  are 
not  as  satisfactory  to  reload  as  the  cart- 
ridges for  the  regular  lever  action  rifles 
and  if  you  need  a  weapon  for  all  round 
shooting  like  you  would  on  a  trap  line,  I 
believe  that  one  of  the  .25  or  .30  calibre 
rifles  would  suit  you  much  better  than 
the  .351,  although  the  .351  would  be  sat- 
isfactory enough  for  any  of  your  big  game 
shooting. 

Editor. 


Leading  in  a  Rifle  Barrel. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. — 

Please  tell  me  how  to  remove  leading 
from  a  rifle  barrel.  The  wire  brush  that 
I  have  used  does  not  seem  to  fit  it. 

N.  Trimble, 

Medicine  Hat,  Alberta. 

Reply — The  usual  method  of  removing 
lead  is  to  scrub  it  out  with  a  very  stiff 
brass  brush.  Use  a  brush  that  is  at  least 
one  calibre  larger  than  the  barrel.  Fo 
instance,  use  a  .32  calibre  brush  in  a  .30 
or  .303  calibre  barrel,  or  a  .25  calibre 
brush  in  a  .22  calibre  barrel.  If  this  will 
not  do  the  trick,  try  plugging  up  one  end 
of  the  barrel  with  a  cork  and  then  pour 
mercury  (quick-silver)  into  it  and  shake 
it  around.  The  quick-silver  should  amal- 
gamate with  the  lead.  After  the  barrel 
has  been  treated  with  quick-silver  for 
several  hours,  it  should  be  free  of  this 
deposit.  If  the  barrel  has  been  rusted 
and  then  leaded  on  the  rust,  you  might  be 
able  to  help  matters  by  using  coal  oil  to 
loosen  the  rust  and  then  use  tight  patches 
smeared  with  some  rust  remover.  Lead 
is  more  difficult  to  remove  than  anything 
else  that  gets  in  the  barrel,  particularly  if 
the  barrel  has  been  rusted  badly.  If  it  is 
possible  to  use  metal  cased  ammunition 
in  this  barrel  a  few  shots  with  it  may  take 
out  the  lead  and  while  this  process  works 
in  most  cases,  still  it  will  probably  run 
up  the  breech  pressures  considerably, 
particularly  if  the  barrel  is  badly  leaded. 
I  would  not  recommend  that  you  would 
try  this  method  unless  you  cannot 
remove  the  lead  by  any  other  means  and 


i  Answers 

then  do  not  fire  the  weapon  from  the 
shoulder. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Savage 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  .303  Savage 
Model  1899  Featherweight  rifle  as  a  gun 
for  deer  shooting?  Some  say  that  the 
cartridges  split  at  the  neck  and  that  they 
cannot  be  reloaded. 

Albert  E.  Allen, 

Hastings,  Ontario. 

Reply — Splitting  of  the  shells  may  be 
caused  by  one  of  three  things.  The  most 
likely  one  is  that  the  shells  were  not  prop- 
erly annealed  or  that  they  have  been 
loaded  for  several  years  and  that  the  ten- 
sion on  the  brass  caused  by  seating  the 
bullets  friction  tight  in  the  mouths  of  the 
shells  has  caused  this  to  occur.  This 
happens  occasionally  with  nearly  all 
sporting  and  military  ammunition.  Un- 
less the  shells  are  very  badly  cracked  so 
that  the  bullets  become  loose  they  should 
work  fairly  well,  but  if  the  damage  is 
extensive  you  will  not  secure  accurate 
results,  and  if  the  rifle  is  not  chambered 
very  closely  you  may  have  trouble  from 
gas  leakage  to  the  rear.  There  may  also 
be  trouble  from  some  of  the  shells  blowing 
off  at  the  cracks  and  leaving  a  piece  of 
brass  in  the  chamber. 

You  should  make  no  effort  to  reload 
cracked  shells  as  they  will  not  be  accurate 
and  also  the  bullets  will  not  be  properly 
held  and  some  of  them  will  be  driven 
down  on  the  powder.  They  may  also 
drop  out  in  the  magazine. 

Another  reason  for  cracked  necks 
would  be  a  very  large  chamber.  Cracked 
shells  may  also  occur  when  the  breech 
block  is  not  properly  fitted  to  the  base 
of  the  rifle  chamber.  Cracks  in  this  case 
would  usually  occur  just  in  front  of  the 
head  of  the  shell.  It  looks  to  me  as  if 
the  ammunition  in  this  case  is  at  fault. 
If  the  shells  do  not  split  until  they  are 
fired  and  if  you  are  obtaining  accurate 
results  there  is  nothing  to  be  alarmed 
about.  In  target  shooting,  however,  I 
have  never  been  able  to  obtain  very  accur- 
ate results  with  ammunition  that  splits 
at  the  neck. 

Editor. 


The  .22  Centre  Fire. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  give  some  young  sports- 
man data  on  how  to  secure  a  fine  .22  cal- 
ibre, medium  power  rifle  from  a  .22  Stev- 
ens Ideal  or  Favorite.  1  have  used  the 
.22  Winchester  Centre  Fire  cartridge 
that  is  adapted  to  the  Winchester  Single 
Shot  rifle.  This  has  been  used  for  twelve 
years  in  a  Stevens  Favorite  and  makes 
the  finest  shooting  weapon  that  can  be 
used  on  the  farm  or  for  small  game 
shooting.  It  is  not  too  powerful  and 
therefore  not  dangerous.  This  cartridge 
has  twice  the  load  of  the  .22  long  rifle  and 
is  perfectly  safe  to  use  in  the  Stevens 
rifles,  but  not  in  the  smaller  styles. 

The  only  trouble  is  in  having  the  breech 
of  the  rifle  reamed  out  to  fit  the  shell 
which  has  a  bottle  neck.  I  like  this  .22- 
13-45  cartridge  better  than  the  .25-20  as 
the  bullet  carries  up  better.  1  turned  the 
reamer  from  the  size  of  the  shell,  milled 
five  grooves  on  it,  had  a  pear-shaped  end 
about  an  inch  and  a  half  long,  and  with 
the  point  at  the  reamer,  I  turned  the  brass 
bushing  the  same  length  as  the  pin  to 
fit  snugly  on  the  pin.  The  outside  of  the 
bushing  was  to  fit  firmly  in  the  barrel. 


The  brass  bushing  is  the  means  for  guiding 
the  reamer  down  the  centre  and  must 
turn  on  the  pin.  The  firing  pin  must  be 
altered  to  centre  fire  and  the  extractor 
can  be  used  by  shortening  it.  You  will 
then  have  a  gun  that  is  worth  a  lot  of 
money  and  you  can  do  some  cheap  shoot- 
ing by  reloading  your  empty  shells. 

D.  Hemnick. 

Reply — You  will  undoubtedly  obtain  a 
splendid  little  weapon  by  going  to  all  of 
this  trouble,  but  anyone  who  wishes  to 
use  this  cartridge  would  do  better  to 
attempt  to  buy  a  .22-13-45  Winchester 
rifle,  second  hand  from  someone  who 
now  has  one  of  them. 

I  would  like  to  caution  the  readers, 
however,  that  since  no  rifle  is  at  present 
manufactured  for  this  cartridge,  it  will 
become  increasingly  difficult  to  secure 
ammunition  for  it  and  that  it  is  more 
difficult  to  obtain  bullets,  bullet  moulds, 
or  reloading  tools  for  this  cartridge  than 
for  the  .25-20.  The  .25-20  can  be  loaded 
to  secure  higher  velocity  and  better 
accuracy  than  the  .22-13-45  because  there 
is  less  difficulty  in  making  accurate  bul- 
lets for  a  .25  calibre  rifle  than  for  a  .22.  It 
is  well  to  bear  in  mind  also  that  none  of 
the  .22  rimfire  rifles  are  made  with  a  twist 
that  is  quick  enough  to  properly  spin  the 
bullet  of  the  .22-13-45  so  as  to  develop  its 
best  accuracy, 

For  many  years,  the  editor  had  a  craze 
for  .22  calibre  rifles  that  were  midway  in 
power  between  the  .22  rimfire  and  the  .22 
high  powers,  but  every  ballistic  expert 
to  whom  this  matter  was  presented, 
advised  that  the  .22  cartridges  of  this 
calibre  were  in  every  way  inferior  to  the 
.25's,  and  that  it  was  more  difficult  to  sec- 
ure accurate  results  from  them  principal- 
ly because  it  was  harder  to  get  properly 
made  bullets. 

There  is  undoubtedly  a  need  for  small 
calibre  rifles  which  develop  from  1600 
to  2200  foot  seconds  velocity  with  a  very 
light  bullet.  This  ought  to  be  a  .22 
calibre  weapon  because  the  .25's  develop 
too  much  power  for  most  of  the  shooting 
for  which  such  a  weapon  would  be  used. 

Editor. 


Various  Guns  Compared. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  since  1918,  and  take 
special  interest  in  your  Guns  and  Am- 
munition Department. 

I  would  like  to  get  information  on  the 
following  guns  through  your  magazine: 
1907-.351  S.  L.;  1910-.401  S.  L.,  1894-.32 
Special,  10  gauge  and  12  gauge  hammer- 
less  double  barrel  shotguns.  Please 
advise  if  the  recoil  is  very  sharp.  What 
guns  and  sights  would  you  consider  the 
best  to  use?  I  am  5  feet,  9  inches  tall, 
and  weigh  150  lbs. 

Will  a  self-loading  rifle  keep  firing  if 
the  trigger  is  held  back  after  the  first 
shot  has  been  fired,  or  should  it  be  re- 
leased? 

P.  J.  Andoney. 

Reply— The  ballistics  of  the  .351-.401 
and  .32  Special  cartridges  can  be  com- 
pared through  a  Winchester  catalog 
which  may  be  obtained  by  writing  to  the 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Company, 
New  Haven,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 

Of  the  three  cartridges,  I  would  recom- 
mend the  .32  Special  as  being  the  most 
generally  satisfactory.  I  would  also 
recommend  a  12  gauge  gun  in  preference 
to  a  10  gauge,  except  for  long  range  duck 
shooting.  It  is  becoming  increasingly 
difficult  to  obtain  heavily  loaded  10-gauge 
ammunition  and  shells  of  this  gauge 
which  are  not  full  charged  are  inferio. 
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in  ballistics  to  heavily  loaded  12-gauge 
shells. 

A  good  12-gauge  hammerless  gun 
should  weigh  from  7  34  to  8  pounds  de- 
pending upon  what  you  want  to  use  it 
for.  The  best  length  of  barrel  is  30 
inches.  The  stock  measurements  that 
would  probably  fit  you  would  be  a  drop 
of  1%  inches  at  the  comb;  23-3  inches  at 
the  heel;  and  length  of  pull  of  14  inches 
if  you  use  a  pistol  grip  stock,  or  14  34 
inches  if  you  use  a  straight  grip  stock. 
It  is  necessary  to  pull  the  trigger  of  an 
autoloading  or  self  loading  rifle  for  each 
shot. 

Editor. 


The  Model  .39  Marlin. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  please  be  kind  enough  to 
answer  the  following  questions: 

Do  you  think  the  Marlin  39  is  as  good  a 
repeater  as  is  made? 

Do  you  think  it  a  good  target  gun  and 
good  for  small  game  such  as  partridge  and 
rabbits? 

Clifford  Champaign. 

Reply — The  Model  39  Marlin  is  one 
of  the  best  light  .22  repeaters.  It  is  very 
satisfactory  for  shooting  partridges  and 
rabbits.  It  is  also  a  good  rifle  to  use  for 
average  target  shooting,  but  it  lacks  the 
weight  necessary  for  the  finest  kind  of 
small  bore  match  shooting  in  which  you 
shoot  at  two-inch  bull's-eyes  at  100  yds. 
The  rifle,  however,  was  not  designed  prim- 
arily for  that  purpose.  For  the  use  that 
ninety-nine  people  out  of  one  hundred 
will  give  it,  it  will  prove  very  satis- 
factory. 

Editor. 


Rechambering  a  Krag. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  recently  purchased  a  Krag  rifle, 
but  the  220  grain  bullet  is  too  heavy  for 
deer,  and  the  150  grain  Spitzer  point  is 
too  short  for  the  throat,  causing  gas 
to  escape.  The  180  grain  would  be  bet- 
ter, but  even  this  does  not  entirely  pre- 
vent gas  escaping.  What  are  the  170 
and  172  grain  bullets  like?  Are  they 
pointed  with  an  open  or  soft  point? 

The  party  who  sold  me  the  Krag  has 
one  cut  down  and  fixed  up  for  himself, 
and  he  is  going  to  have  his  rechambered 
for  the  180  grain  Spitzer  bullet.  Do  you 
think  this  could  be  done?  If  so,  what 
gunsmith  in  Canada  could  make  a  good 
job  of  it?  I  would  like  mine  rechambered 
for  the  150  grain  Spitzer,  and  I  could  then 
use  the  180  grain  one  also,  could  I  not? 
I  load  my  own  shells. 

Instead  of  having  the  chamber  changed 
to  suit  the  150  grain  bullet,  a  scheme 
has  suddenly  come  to  me.  I  don't  know 
if  it  would  work  but  I  should  like  to  try 
it.  That  is  to  find  the  distance  the 
bullet  travels  after  leaving  the  shell  before 
it  is  buried  in  the  grooves;  shutting  off 
the  gas;  then  make  a  round  plug  a  shade 
longer  than  this  distance  that  fits  snugly 
in  the  barrel  with  a  bearing  surface  about 
y%  of  an  inch  wide  at  the  rear  end,  to  fit 
tightly  in  the  neck  of  the  shell  and  keep 
the  gas  back  until  the  bullet  is  buried  in 
the  grooves.  The  powder  charge  would 
drive  the  plug  and  the  plug  would  drive 
the  bullel  before  it.  The  plug  should  be 
made  of  hardwood;  and  not  being  tight 
enough  to  follow  the  grooves,  would  not, 
do  you  think,  add  much,  if  anything, 
to  the  breech  pressure?  The^'band 
around  the  end  next  the  powder  to  keep 
the  gas  back  could  be  a  narrow  strip  of 
paper  glued  on,  and  this  would  be  torn 
off  immediately  on  leaving  the  muzzle 
of  the  shell.    I  also  believe  this  would 


add  to  the  velocitv  of  the  150  grain  bullet, 
as  very  little  gas  would  escape. 

C.  J.  Johnston, 

I  do  not  believe  that  the  scheme  you 
have  outlined  in  the  latter  part  of  your 
letter  would  be  satisfactory,  as  the  powd- 
er gases  should  work  directly  on  the  base 
of  the  bullet  instead  of  on  the  intervening 
plug.  I  doubt  very  much  whether  it 
would  be  possible  to  obtain  even  fair 
accuracy  with  a  scheme  of  this  kind. 

If  you  can  have  the  present  Krag  bar- 
rels rechambered  this  work  can  be  done 
for  you  by  A.  O.  Neidner  of  the  Neidner 
Rifle  Barrel  Company  of  Dowagiac.Michi- 
gan  or  possibly  by  James  V.  Howe, 
Frankford  Arsenal,  Bridesburg,  Philadel- 
phia, Pa.  I  do  not  know  who  could  do 
the  work  in  Canada  unless  Brock  of 
London,  Ontario.  It  might  be  necessary 
to  obtain  a  new  barrel  instead  of  having 
the  old  one  rechambered.  In  this  case 
it  could  be  supplied  by  Neidner. 

I  do  not  believe  you  will  have  much 
trouble  with  the  accuracy  of  180  grain 
bullets  in  the  present  chamber  of  the 
Krag,  at  least  up  to  600  yards.  It  has 
been  my  experience  that  you  can  get  just 
about  all  you  want  if  you  have  a  good 
barrel  and  what  is  probably  more  import- 
ant a  good  even  trigger  pull,  as  a  good 
many  of  the  Krag  rifles  have  poor  trigger 
pulls  and  they  are  difficult  to  improve. 

I  would  suggest  the  180  grain  bullet  as 
being  better  than  the  170  and  172  grain 
bullets  in  the  Krag  rifle  as  it  is  ordinarily 
chambered.  If  you  could  obtain  any 
of  the  200  grain  Spitzer  bullets  from  the 
Winchester  Company  that  they  made  in 
1919  for  use  in  some  National  Match 
ammunition  for  the  Springfield  rifle,  you 
ought  to  have  quite  a  combination. 

There  is  no  way  of  telling  exactly  what 
would  occur  with  your  scheme  unless  it 
were  tried  and  even  so  I  would  be  very 
careful  about  doing  anything  that  would 
run  up  the  breech  pressures,  because  the 
Krag  rifle  was  not  designed  to  stand  the 
pressures  that  are  safe  in  the  Mauser. 

Editor. 


The  Range  of  Shotguns. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 
I  have  been  a  subscriber  to  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada  for  two  years,  and  enjoy 
reading  the  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Queries 
and  Answers.  However,  I  have  never 
seen  anything  relative  to  the  killing  dis- 
tances of  different  makes  of  shotguns. 

I  had  thought  of  buying  a  Winchester 
Pump  Action  Model  1912  shotgun,  but 
was  doubtful  as  to  whether  it  would  do 
good  work  at  long  distances.  Would  a  12 
gauge  full  choke  with  32  inch  barrels 
be  a  sure  killer  of  a  duck  at  65  yards  with 
high-grade  ammunition?  Or  do  you 
think  I  weuld  get  better  results  with  a  10 
gauge,  for  shooting  ducks,  foxes  •  with 
coarse  shot  ranging  from  size  4  to  BB. 

How  does  the  Winchester  compare  with 
other  pump  guns  in  shooting  qualities? 

Ralph  B.  Mouldey. 

Reply — The  Winchester  12-gauge  pump 
gun  will  kill  just  as  far  as  any  other 
standard  pump  gun  or  any  standard  12- 
gauge  double  gun.  A  10-gauge  hammer- 
less  that  would  weigh  from  93-£  to  10  3^ 
pounds  and  which  is  charged  with  43^  to 
5  drams  of  powder  and  1%  ounces  of 
coarse  shot  would  outshoot  any  12-gauge 
repeater  for  long  range  shooting  such  as 
you  have  in  mind,  but  for  most  work  the 
12-gauge  when  loaded  with  334  or  33^ 
drams  of  bulk  smokeless  or  its  dense 
equivalent  and  \}/%  ounces  of  coarse 
chilled  shot  should  prove  satisfactory.  I 
do  not  believe  that  any  12-gauge  gun  will 
kill  consistently  at  75  yards.    The  heav- 


ier gun  chambered  for  three  inch  shells 
and  loaded  with  the  maximum  charges 
will  kill  occasionally  at  this  and  greater 
ranges,  but  I  would  not  depend  too  much 
upon  killing  game  at  these  distances 
with  a  shotgun.  Fifty  or  sixty  yards 
would  be  a  much  more  reasonable  range  to 
consider  as  your  maximum. 

Editor. 


Shotgun  Loads 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  a  good  load  for  a  twelve  gauge 
for  rabbits,  grouse,  and  ducks? 

What  powder  is  best  for  these  and 
what  charges  should  I  use?  How  would 
you  arrange  the  wadding?  Where  can  I 
obtain  felt  wads?  None  of  the  stores  in 
this  town  seem  to  have  them. 

I  have  a  12-gauge  hammer  gun  marked 
J.  P.  Clabrough  Bros.,  London  and 
Birmingham.  Is  this  a  good  gun? 
About  what  is  it  worth? 

R.  C.  McKechnic 

Reply — A  good  load  in  12  gauge  guns 
for  rabbit  shooting  would  be  3  or  3^ 
drams  of  bulk  powder  and  1  34  ounces  of 
No.  6  shot.  For  shooting  them  in  very 
brushy  country,  the  ordinary  brush,  bush, 
or  scatter  loads  of  No.  7  shot  are  very 
satisfactory  for  use  in  the  first  barrel. 
For  grouse  shooting  I  would  suggest  334 
drams  of  bulk  smokeless  or  its  dense 
equivalent  and  134  ounces  of  No.  7  shot; 
for  ducks,  334  drams  of  bulk  and  134 
ounces  of  No.  6,  5,  or  4  chilled  shot,  de- 
pending upon  the  variety  of  ducks  that 
you  are  after  and  whether  you  are  shoot- 
ing over  decoys  or  from  points.  Any  of 
the  standard  bulk  or  smokeless  powders 
will  give  good  satisfaction. 

Over  the  powder  you  should  use  a 
Nitro-card  or  other  hard  wad  and  two  or 
three  felt  wads,  then  the  shot  and  the 
card  wad  over  the  shot.  Arrange  the 
thickness  of  the  felt  wads  to  leave 
about  three-tenths  of  an  inch  for  crimp. 
If  you  cannot  obtain  felt  wads  from  the 
larger  sporting  goods  stores  in  Vancouver, 
I  would  suggest  writing  to  the  various 
manufacturers  of  loaded  shotgun  shells 
and  have  them  refer  you  to  their  nearest 
agent. 

The  J.  P.  Clabrough  shotgun  is  a  high 
grade  English  gun.  It  was  made  in  diff- 
erent grades  and  consequently  I  cannot 
tell  you  the  present  value  of  your  gun. 
That  would  also  depend  very  largely  upon 
its  condition.  Hammer  shotguns  do  not 
sell  as  well  as  the  hammerless  double  guns 
at  the  present  time. 

Editor. 


Remodelling  a  Reloading  Tool 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  an  Ideal  reloading  tool  for  the 
.30-40  cartridge,  which  I  would  like  to 
have  remodeled  to  reload  the  .300  Sav- 
age cartridge.  Could  you  advise  me 
through  this  department,  where  I  could 
have  this  done? 

A  Reader  for  Years. 

Reply — It  is  possible  that  you  could 
reload  ammunition  for  the  .300  Savage  in 
an  Ideal  reloading  tool  that  was  made  for 
the  .30-40  Krag,  provided  the  bullet 
seating  chamber  is  made  to  seat  a  sharp 
pointed  bullet.  It  is  usually  possible 
to  reload  ammunition  for  both  the  .30- 
1906  and  the  .30-40  by  the  same  tool, 
but  there  is  often  a  little  trouble  in  seating 
the  bullets  with  the  same  accuracy. 

You  might  be  able  to  obtain  the  neces- 
sary parts  by  communicating  with  the 
Ideal  Manufacturing  Company  at  New 
Haven,  Conn.  They  make  the  Ideal 
tools. 

Editor. 
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An  Old  Enfield. 

Editor,  Guns  Sz  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  purchased  an  old  B.  S.  A.  rifle. 
The  name  on  it  is  "Enfield,  1862."  The 
rifling  in  it  is  very  shallow  and  I  would 
like  to  know  where  I  could  get  shells  for 
it,  both  shot  and  ball. 

If  any  of  the  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  know  anything  about  it,  I 
wish  they  would  write  me. 

I  also  have  an  old  Pepperbox  Sharp's 
pistol.  It  has  four  barrels — .32  Rim- 
fire.  Another  weapon  I  have  is  a  .22 
Pistol,  six  shots,  but  pinfire  shells.  Do 
you  know  where  these  could  be  purchased? 

Douglas  R.  Cutts. 

Reply — You  might  write  to  the  Rem- 
ington Arms  Co.,  Inc.,  25  Broadway,  New 
York  City.  Occasionally  they  have  am- 
munition on  hand  that  will  fit  some  of 
these  old  calibres  of  firearms. 

Editor. 


Shooting  Up  and  Down  Hill. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  received  much  benefit  from  the 
articles  on  ballistics  recently  appearing  in 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  Would  you 
kindly  endeavor  to  let  me  have  some 
information  on  the  following  matter  in 
time  for  the  forthcoming  deer-hunting 
season. 

Is  there  a  difference  in  the  trajectory 
of  a  .32  Special  Winchester  (Carbine) 
when  shooting  uphill  and  down  hill  from 
the  trajectory  when  shooting  on  the  level, 
and  if  so,  how  much  allowance  should  be 
made  in  sighting  at  a  range  of  100  yards? 

My  experience  has  been  that  when 
shooting  at  a  deer  which  is  on  a  hill  I 
shoot  too  low,  and  in  shooting  at  him  in  a 
hollow  I  shoot  too  high.  I  have  not  yet 
learned  what  allowance  to  make,  and 
shall  be  glad  to  have  some  help  from  you. 

Burwash  Hall, 

Toronto. 

Reply — It  is  generally  considered  that 
in  shooting  at  an  animal  which  is  either  up 
hill  or  down  hill  that  you  should  set  your 
sights  for  the  horizontal  range.  It  never 
seemed  to  me,  however,  that  I  could  hit 
exactly  what  I  should  when  following  this 
idea,  as  I  always  seem  to  shoot  too  high 
when  shooting  down  and  too  low  when 
shooting  up  hill.  I  think  a  great  deal 
of  this  is  due  to  the  fact  that  in  shooting 
down  hill  you  are  aiming  at  the  back  of 
the  animal  instead  of  at  the  side  and  you 
have  a  smaller  mark  to  aim  at.  In  shoot- 
ing up  hill  you  unconsciously  aim  at  the 
underside  of  the  animal  which  is  usually 
of  a  lighter  color,  and  can  be  seen  easier 
under  most  circumstances.  You  are, 
therefore,  often  more  likely  to  shoot 
under. 

If  the  grade  is  very  steep,  the  horizont- 
al distance  of  a  shot  that  is  actually  200 
yards  off  may  be  only  a  very  few  yards, 
and  consequently  you  would  shoot  over  or 
under  almost  the  complete  heighth  of  the 
trajectory,  for  the  distance  for  which  the 
sight  has  been  elevated. 

If  you  were  shooting  at  game  which  is 
either  directly  overhead  or  directly  under- 
neath the  marksman  you  should  set  your 
sights  for  point  blank  shooting.  Toadd 
to  the  ballistic  difficulties  of  a  shot  of 
this  kind  is  the  fact  that  it  is  much  more 
difficult  to  aim  steadily  on  most  shots 
when  firing  vertically. 


it  is  advertised  by  Brown  and  Kimball  of 
Woburn,  Mass. 

It  is  strange  that  no  one  in  this  country, 
where  the  rifle  is  made,  appears  to  have 
interest  enough  to  advertise  in  the  popu- 
lar sporting  magazines  where  it  can  be 
purchased. 

Please  advise  me  where  I  could  obtain  a 
rear  sight  for  a  .280  Ross.  At  the  pres- 
ent time  I  have  a  .280  Ross  but  am  at  a 
loss  to  know  where  to  obtain  a  rear  sight 
for  it. 

Mrs.  Winslow  Yerxa. 

Reply — You  might  write  to  the  Sec- 
retary of  the  Canadian  Rifle  League,  Mr. 
Frank  Beard,  P.  O.  Box  557,  Ottawa, 
Canada,  and  see  whether  you  can  obtain 
one  at  any  place  in  Canada. 

It  does  seem  odd  that  the  Ross  rifles 
cannot  be  obtained  without  considerable 
difficulty  by  Canadian  shooters,  but  you 
will  have  no  difficulty  at  all  in  getting 
them  in  the  United  States  as  they  do  not 
sell  well  there,  as  most  of  the  military- 
rifle  shots  use  either  the  Springfield  or 
the  Krag. 

You  could  obtain  rear  sights  for  the 
.280  Ross  rifle  from  the  Lyman  Gun- 
sight  Corporation,  Middlefield,  Conn.,  or 
the  Marble  Arms  Manufacturing  Comp- 
any, of  Gladstone,  Mich.  Would  suggest 
that  you  write  to  them. 

Editor. 


Buying   A   Single-Barrel  Shotgun. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  was  thinking  of  getting  a  single  barrel 
shotgun,  and  seeing  an  article  on  inferior 
guns,  in  the  September  issue  of  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  I  thought  you  could 
probably  advise  me  in  choosing  one.  I 
want  one  with  good  sights  and  a  mechan- 
ism that  is  easily  understood.  A  friend 
of  mine  spoke  of  a  Marlin.  Is  this  a 
good  make  of  gun?  Which  gauge  gun 
would  be  best  for  a  young  man  of  1 6  years, 
just  beginning  with  shotguns? 

R.  H.  Yickery. 

Reply — You  can  obtain  single  barrel 
shotguns  at  a  reasonable  price  from  prac- 
tically any  one  of  the  large  American' 
manufacturers   or  from  any  of  the  large 
Canadian  sporting  goods  dealers. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Company  makes 
a  very  good  repeating  shotgun,  but  not  a 
single  barrel  single-shot  weapon.  Single 
barrel  guns  are  made  by  the  J.  Stevens 
Arms  and  Tool  Company,  the  Iver  John- 
son or  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co., 
and  a  host  of  other  firearms  manufactur- 
ers. The  Stevens  and  Iver  Johnson  lines 
are  quite  extensive  and  very  reasonable. 

If  you  can  afford  to  put  enough  money 
into  any  one  kind,  I  would  suggest  that 
you  get  a  12-gauge  repeater  rather  than  a 
single  barrel  single  shot,  as  you  will  find  it 
much  more  satisfactory  and  also  in  most 
cases  more  durable. 

I  would  suggest  that  you  would  buy  a 
gun  weighing  about  pounds;  have  it 
fitted  with  a  rubber  recoil  pad;  and  have 
the  barrel  bored  modified  choke  to  shoot 
at  55  to  60  per  cent,  pattern.  Order  a 
12-gauge  gun  to  handle  the  standard 
length  of  shell.  This  will  handle  the  2% 
inch  and  1V%  inch  cases.  A  young  man 
of  your  age  will  probably  find  that  a  stock 
measuring  about  13  Vi  "or  13  M  inches  in 
length  will  fit  most  comfortably. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  <fc  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  advise  me  regarding  the  .303 
Ross  Military  Rifle.  Where  can  I  obtain 
one  in  Canada,  and  what  is  the  price? 

I  note  in  the  National  Sportsman  that 


The  .22  H.  P.  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  the  .22  Hi-Power  satisfactory  on  a 
trap-line?  Is  it  effective  on  black  bear? 
Please  give  ne  anv  particulars. 

G.  W.  G. 


Reply— The  .22  H.  P.  Savage  has 
always  struck  me  as  being  o.  pretty  ex- 
pensive gun  to  use  on  a  trap-line.  -  it  is 
too  powerful  for  small  game  shooting  and 
hardly  large  enough  for  consisient  work 
on  bears,  although  you  could  undoubtedly 
kill  them  if  they  are  hit  properly. 

If  vou  want  a  Savage  rifle  I  would 
suggest  that  you  try  the  .250-3000  or 
the  New  Savage  .300.  Then  you  could 
load  your  ammunition  for  short  range 
loads  for  shooting  small  game,  meat,  and 
fur  on  the  trap-line  and  use  full  charge 
loads  for  bear  and  deer. 

You  will  have  trouble  to  get  metaS 
cased  bullets  for  the  .22  High  Power,  but 
you  will  have  no  trouble  at  all  to  get  ali 
that  you  need  at  a  very  reasonable  figure 
for  either  the  .250  or  the  .300.  You  can 
u?e  any  .25  calibre  bullet  weighing  from 
70  to  100  grains  in  the  .250  Savage  and 
any  cast  or  metal  cased  .30  calibre  bullet 
weighing  about  150  grains  in  the  .300. 
The  cast  burets,  of  course,  would  only 
be  u^ed  in  a  very  short  range  charge. 

Editor. 

Cleaning  a  .22 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  give  me  information  on  the 
following  questions: 

(1 )  How  can  dirt,  gum,  etc.,  be  taken 
out  of  parts  in  a  .22  rifle? 

(2)  How  long  would  a  .22  crack  shot 
Stevensrrflelast.using  different  cartridges, 
C.  B.  caps,  etc.? 

(3)  Are  parts  furnished  for  the  .22 
calibre  Stevens  rifles? 

Nelson  Sparks 

Reply — You  can  remove  dirt  from  the 
parts  of  a  .22  by  cleaning  them  with  hot 
water  or  coal  oil.  After  cleaning,  oil 
them  to  prevent  rust. 

A  .22  Stevens  crack  shot  should  last 
for  a  good  many  thousand  rounds,  if  you 
use  the  ammunition  for  which  the  weapon 
is  chambered. 

1  would  not  recommend  the  use  of  C.  Bt 
cartridges  in  that  or  any  other  .22  rifle 
chambered  for  a  longer  cartridge. 

You  can  secure  parts  for  any  of  the 
Stevens  rifles  from  the  manufacturers  at 
Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 

Editor. 

A  Duck  Gun. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  recommend  a  good  gun  for  duck 
shooting. 

S.  Seaborn. 

Reply — -One  of  the  most  popular  selec- 
tions for  duck  shooting  would  be  one  of 
the  12-gauge,  full  choke,  Y\  inchester, 
Remington,  Savage,  or  Marlin  repeating 
shotguns.  Many  of  those  who  prefer  a 
double  gun  buy  a  12-gaure  hammerless 
weighing  about  eight  pounds  which  is 
bored  three-fourths  choke  in  the  right 
and  full  choke  in  the  left  barrel. 

Among  the  best  American  makes  would 
be  the  Parker,  Smith,  Fox,  and  Baker 
gun?.  The  Fraser  Company  of  Montreal 
also  handle  the  B.S.A.  double  hammei- 
less.  This  is  a  good  gun  but  will  cost  you 
a  little  more  money  than  some  of  "the 
others. 

Editor. 

The  .38  or  .45  Colt  Auto. 

Editor.  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Do  you  consider  the  .38  Colt  Auto- 
matic pistol  as  accurate  as  the  .45  Auto- 
matic Colt?  Which  is  the  more  plower- 
ful  and  better  all  round  arm? 

R.  E.  Thornton. 

Reply — The  .38  Automatic  Colt  is 
probably  about  as  accurate  as  the  .45  but 
it  is  not  as  well  known  nor  as  generally 
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used.  Thousands  of  marksmen  have  a 
good  idea  as  to  what  they  can  expect  with 
a  .45-  IWy  personal  preference  would  be 
the  .45.  because  it  is  a  better  killing 
cartridge  than  the  .38.  If  I  wished  a  .38 
Colt  to  do  accurate  target  shooting,  or  in 
fact  for  any  purpose,  T  would  get  a  .38 
Colt  Army  Special  or  Officer's  Model 
revolver  rather  than  the  .38  Automatic. 

Editor. 


The  New  .30-30  Remington. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  not  as  yet  noticed  anyone  writing 
or  asking  about  the  new  cartridge  manu- 
factured by  the  Remington  U.  M.  C.  Co., 
for  .30-30  Calibre  rifles.  This  new  cart- 
ridge has  a  copper  hollow  nose  bullet  of 


110  grains,  and  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2700 
ft.  seconds.  I  use  it  in  a  Winchester 
Model  1894  Carbine  with  a  Sheard  gold 
front  sight,  and  regular  factory  rear  sight. 

The  only  game  I  have  tested  this  cart- 
ridge on  is  the  ground  hog,  and  it  certain- 
ly is  a  killer.  Anyone  who  has  spent 
much  time  in  shooting  these  little  animals 
will  agree  with  me  that  unless  they  are  hit 
in  the  head  they  will  crawl  in  to  their 
burrough  to  die  gradually. 

I  have  used  .303  British  Mark  VII. 
ammunition  and  drilled  them  from  one 
end  to  the  other  and  then  they  would  get 
away,  but  this  .30-30  will  tear  them  so 
badly  that  they  will  stop  in  their  tracks. 
One  ground  hog  that  was  shot  with  this 
bullet  was  hit  in  the  body  at  about  150 
yards  and  when  I  turned  him  over  to  see 


the  damage  done,  his  fore  legs  and  chest 
were  missing.  Another  was  shot  at  over 
200  yards,  and  when  examined  he  was 
almost  cut  in  two  but  this  is  only  two  of 
over  seventy  of  them  that  have  been 
killed  in  this  manner.  In  shooting  this 
cartridge  I  take  a  very  fine  head,  as  the 
bullet  has  a  little  higher  trajectory  than 
the  regular  170  grain  bullet.  I  have  test- 
ed it  up  to  400  yards  and  it  proves  to  be 
exceedingly  accurate,  and  I  will  guarantee 
that  the  hunters  who  use  this  calibre  of 
rifle  for  deer  hunting  have  a  delightful  sur- 
prise ahead  of  them. 

I  might  also  add  that  these  cartridges 
can  be  obtained  for  Winchester,  Savage, 
Marlin,  and  rimless  Remington  pump  and 
auto-loading  rifles. 

N.  Pember. 
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BLANKETINGS 


ASTRONOMERS  spend  years  in 
studying  restless  stars,  worlds  that 
move  unceasingly,  mechanics  dream 
of  perpetual  motion,  something  that  shall 
continue  in  action  without  assistance, 
rest,  or  recuperation.  But  the  dream  is 
still  in  the  realms  of  fancy,  the  everlasting 
coursing  of  the  stars  is  in  orbits  myriad 
miles  beyond  us,  and  both  astronomer 
and  mechanic  must  rest  and  sleep. 

If  the  astronomer  argues  that  the  very 
world  which  carries  us  moves  perpetual- 
ly and  evenly  through  changeless  space, 
it  is  nevertheless  true  that  its  sempiternal 
motion  brings  periods  of  rest  to  its  creat- 
ures, alternating  night  and  day,  summer 
and  winter,  making  pause  and  change  in 
life  and  season.  Atoms  and  molecules 
in  things  inanimate  and  in  our  own  sys- 
tems are  said  to  move  perpetually,  to 
swing  in  microcosmic  orbits  as  moons  in 
stellar  space,  but  the  Life  we  see  and 
experience  demands  periods  of  repose, 
plants  must  hibernate,  animals  must 
sleep,  even  the  heart  rests  between  beats, 
as  the  sea  pauses  at  crest  and  slack  of 
tide.  The  energy  of  spring  comes  from 
the  repose  of  winter,  March  is  vigorous 
because  December  sleeps. 

Nature  would  put  all  her  children  to 
bed  for  the  months  when  the  sun  declines. 
Though  those  of  the  tropics  stir  uneasily 
in  the  heat,  there  is  a  winter  pause  in 
the  night  of  the  season,  when  plant  and 
animal  recuperate;  further  north  the  rest 
is  sounder,  and  up  in  the  Arctics  is  sleep 
complete. 

The  poet's  description  of  the  "blanket" 
of  snow  is  one  of  literal  truth,  it  is  a 
quilt  of  softest  down,  moist  and  porous, 
soft  and  insulating,  guarding  the  embed- 
ded creatures  from  killing  temperatures. 

Other  blanketings  are  found  in  the 
wilds  that  make  this  scheme  of  winter 
bedding  interesting  to  discover. 

Some  unruly  creatures  will  not  stay 
abed.  Fox  and  hare,  ptarmigan  and 
larger  animals  insist  on  a  latch  key  and 
freedom  to  roam.  To  the  one  is  given  a 
warmer  coat  of  seasonable  hue,  to  an- 
other snow  shoes  and  practical  invisibil- 
ity. One  bear  takes  the  extra  coating  of 
hair  with  liberty  of  action,  another  rolled 
in  fur  and  comfortable  fat  takes  the  sleep 
as  recommended,  to  each  are  advantages 
given  as  desired.  The  northland  keeps 
the  rules  in  regular  hours  of  time  and 
season,  but  southern  British  Columbia  is 
in  suburban  uncertainty.  Some  keep 
"country  customs,"  others  "city  irregu- 
larities," it  is  in  the  "transition  zone  of 
restfulness."  Some  forms  of  life  would 
sleep  through  the  winter,  others  wish  to 


J.  W.  WINSON 

be  awake  and  active.  Squirrels  and 
muskrats,  rabbits  and  grouse  try  to 
compromise  between  two  extremes. 

Some  plants  scarcely  cease  in  their  grow- 
th, others  take  long  quietude;  there  are 
insects  that  sleep  in  maturity,  others  that 
carry  continuity  through  dormant  egg 
masses  which  may  be  frozen  without  hurt. 
Nature  is  lax  with  her  wayward  children, 
she  lets  them  sleep  as  they  will,  giving 
covering  to  suit  their  whims. 

Deer  and  cougar,  fox  and  timber  wolf 
treat  the  season  with  high  disdain,  a 
thicker  matting  of  the  finer  hairs,  the 
long  ones  longer  still,  and  no  further 
provision  or  notice  is  taken. 

The  coon  in  his  hollow  and  the  squirrel 
in  his  drey  have  made  a  cedar  blanket. 
Fine  fibrous  strands  soft  and  comforting 
make  excellent  insurance  against  chill  or 
draught.  On  days  that  are  fine  enough 
the  squirrel  will  roam,  in  nigh'ts  salubri- 
ous the  ringtail  will  hunt,  for  days  and 
nights  of  weather  impropitious  they  will 
sleep  with  profundity.  They  use  their 
blankets  as  man  does  his  furnace,  for 
''spells"  of  bad  weather. 

In  the  burrows  of  the  pika  or  rock 
rabbit  of  the  hills,  and  the  mountain- 
beaver  of  lower  slopes,  a  store  of  "hay" 
has  been  harvested,  and  there  is  nibbled 
in  semi-sleepy  comfort.  Marmots  h^ve 
piled  up  autumnal  fat  on  their  loins  and 
in  winter  coma,  dead  to  the  world,  but 
the  "conies"  are  active  under  the  rock 
ledges,  safe  neath'  the  snow  from  hawk 
or  weasel,  enjoying  their  stores  of  stalk 
and  stem.  Life  should  be  measured  by 
activity,  and  by  this  rule  the  pika  lives 
twice  as  long  as  the  "whistler"  during  the 
same  years! 

Jumping  mice  and  Kangaroo  "rats" 
burrow  down  below  the  frost-line  and 
there  make  a  blanket  nest  of  fine  hay. 
The  mouse  may  store  a  larder  beside  it, 
of  berries  and  small  seeds,  as  if  uncertain 
of  his  season  of  sleep,  but  the  "rat"  takes 
no  concern  at  all,  sleeping  on  if  an  excav- 
ation exposes  him,  rousing  stupidly  in  the 
warm  hand,  or  before  the  camp  fire, — 
dozing  off  again  when  chilled,  no  matter 
where  he  is  placed. 

Garter  snakes  and  toads,  cold  blooded, 
have  crawled  under  some  log  into  the 
soft  neutrality  of  rotten  wood  or  leaves. 
They  require  no  warmth,  only  absence 
from  freezing.  Watersnakes  with  the 
frogs  are  blanketed  in  mud  almost  lifeless 
in  the  paralysis  of  hibernation.  The 
fishes  swimming  near  them  may  be  on  a 


lower  plane  of  evolution,  but  most  of 
them  manage  to  keep  awake  the  year 
round. 

The  caterpillar  of  the  kabella  tiger 
moth  grew  her  own  blanket  during  the 
fall.  She  was  seen  by  the  score  hurrying 
over  trails  and  fences,  logs  and  railioad 
tracks  during  October,  rushing  and 
searching,  for  a  cosy  nook  for  winter. 
Curled  up  under  a  dry  log,  behind  a  shin- 
gle or  in  a  shed,  its  black  and  brown  hairs 
make  a  snug  covering  for  the  cuiled  up 
body. 

The  "yellow-bear"  caterpillar  goes  a 
little  further  in  its  hibernation.  Reach- 
ing winter  quarters,  this  creature  divests 
itself  of  its  hairs  and  spins  them  into  a 
blanket  cocoon.  This  covering  shields 
it  from  damp  and  much  cold,  but  in  the 
pupa  state  it  is  senseless  and  regardless 
of  frost  or  cold. 

Butterflies  of  the  tribe  of  Vanessa 
and  the  lovely  mourning  cloaks  that 
come  in  the  first  days  of  spring  are  sleep- 
ing through  December  "in  all  their 
clothes."  Their  downy  coating  is  some 
protection  while  hiding  in  sheltered 
crevice,  while  their  feathery  flaky  wings 
are  outer  blankets  of  living  tissue,  ready  to 
dance  in  the  February  sun  or  sail-  to  the 
opening  willows. 

Another  cousin  to  this  butterfly,  the 
tussock-moth,  will  not  trust  herself  to 
the  rigors  of  cold,  but  lays  her  eggs  on  the 
cocoon  and  leaves  the  perpetuation  of 
the  species  to  this  cluster  of  embeyonic 
cells  that  pass  the  winter  unhurt. 

Among  the  plants  of  the  open  places 
the  common  mullein  grows  a  woolly 
covering  for  its  winter  leaves. 

Being  a  biennial,  the  seedling  of  spring 
becomes  a  rosette  of  big  leaves  in  the 
fall,  for  flowering  the  following  summer. 
The  common  thistle  and  burdock  have 
the  same  cycle. 

The  thistle  is  tough  and  hairy,  as  is 
the  burdock,  but  the  velvet  "plant" 
as  the  mullein  is  called  seems  to  have 
made  special  preparation  for  the  winter 
cold.  The  leaves  are  as  thick  as  blank- 
ets with  the  mat  of  fine  hairs  an  interest- 
ing arrangement  for  protecting  the 
delicate  leaf. 

Where  leaves  are  hairy  on  their  upper 
and  lower  sides,  as  in  this  plant,  the 
famous  Eidelweiss,  and  other  alpines,  the 
covering  is  a  protection  not  so  much  from 
cold  as  from  drying  winds,  that  are  more 
deadly  than  frosts. 

Of  the  many  plants  and  trees  that 
blanket  the  undersides  of  their  leaves, 
most  of  them  do  it  for  the  same  reason 
that  leads  men  to  clothe  themselves,  to 
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save  their  skin  from  too  much  moisture 
in  wet  places,  or  too  much  evaporation 
in  dry  locations;  and  not  for  piotection 
from  cold. 

The  winter  birds  are  blanketed  in  a 
variety  of  ways. 

Grouse  on  the  spruce  and  firs  enjoy 
the  resinous  nutritious  knobs  that  would 
have  opened  into  next  year's  branches 
had  they  let  them  alone.  Squirrels  and 
grouse  pick  off  the  gummy  spicy  points 
in  the  wild  fruit  trees,  and  the  bitter 
starchy  buds  of  the  maples. 

The  cottonwood  buds  are  fragrant 
with  a  sticky  spiciness  that  is  "Balm  of 
Gilead"  to  many,  other  tree  birds  have 
a  hairiness  that  leads  to  the  idea  of 
warmth. 

But  gum,  starch,  resin  or  hairs  for 
blanketing  buds  do  not  give  warmth  or 
security  from  freezing.  Their  purpose 
is  simply  to  keep  out  moisture.  §p* 

How  the  winter  buds  are  preserved 
from  freezing  damage  is  a  beautiful  ar- 
rangement of  cellular  change. 

Under  the  microscope  the  structure 
of  the  embryonic  leaves  is  seen  to  be  a 
honeycomb  pattern,  where  the  life- cells 
containing  protoplasm,  alternate  with 
empty,  pithy  cells. 

On  the  approach  of  winter  the  sap  in 
the  life-cells  is  divided.  The  watery 
content  is  pushed  out  into  the  empty  cell 
adjoining,  leaving  the  germ  of  proto- 
plasm in  a  viscous  state,  almost  dry. 

When  the  frosts  come  the  bud  is  frozen 
"solid",  as  is  everything  else,  but  the 
water  only  is  frozen,  the  life  cells  lie  dor- 
mant, quietly  awaiting  the  thawing-time 
of  spring. 

When  the  season  warms  up  and  sap 
begins  to  "run",  the  cells  of  protoplasm 
in  the  buds  re-absorb  the  moisture  that 
is  now  melted  "next  door",  the  stimulat- 
ing sap  comes  up  from  below  and  the 
buds  begin  to  "swell". 

Should  a  hard  frost  come  after  this 
process  has  started,  then  the  life-cells 
are  caught  with  moisture,  which  freezes 
and  bursts  them  asunder;  death  follows, 
and  the  buds  are  "winter-killed."  The 
killing  being  in  the  spring  time,  and  not 
by  the  cold  of  winter. 

The  open  fall  weather  which  induces 
late  growth  in  many  trees  and  shrubs  has 
its  great  danger  in  this,  that  the  buds  go 
on  developing  until  the  frost  overtakes 
them,  they  miss  that  resting  time  which 
is  needed  to  prepare  their  life-cells.  The 
cold  snap  catches  them  while  "soft"  or 
in  sap,  and  damage  is  done. 

In  a  transition  zone,  both  animals  and 
plants  may  "catch  cold"  or  be  caught 
napping  just  as  people  take  chills  when 
the  weather  is  uncertain  and  subject  to 
frequent  change. 

Where  the  climate  is  dependable,  and 
"blanketing"  is  efficient  there  is  little 
suffering  from  cold. 


DO  NOT  OVERHEAT  GLUE. 

Animal  or  hide  glue  is  considered  in- 
dispensable to  such  industries  as  cabinet- 
making,  furniture  manufacturing,  coach- 
building,  and  others  using  jointed  or 
veneered  wood.  It  is  therefore  of  im- 
portance for  those  engaged  in  such  indus- 
tries to  note  that  this  animal  glue  loses 
its  strength  very  rapidly  at  temperatures 
approaching  that  of  boiling  water  (about 
212  degrees  F.),  which  are  those  obtained 
in  the  ordinary  double  glue  pot.  It  is 
asserted  by  the  Forest  Products  Labora- 
tories, Forestry  Branch,  Department  of 
the  Interior,  Canada,  that  hide  glues  be- 
ing melted  and  applied  should  be  main- 
tained at  a  temperature  between  140  de- 
grees and  150  degrees  F.,  and  that  above 
that  temperature  the  strength  value  of 
the  glue  is  impaired. 
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A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 


1  IaAMu^^Mi,^  Mk 


FISHING  NOTES 


The  Gallant  of  the  Sheldrake 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  summer  had  come  to  an  end  in 
the  north  and  the  autumnal  season 
•was  at  hand.  A  dreaminess  seemed 
to  have  settled  over  the  land,  and  hazy 
mists  hung  over  the  horizons.  A  silence 
greater  than  any  silence  of  summer  held 
the  w  orld  apparently  as  its  own.  Gradu- 
ally the  trees  began  to  take  on  their 
variegated  hues,  the  birches,  the  maples1, 
the  beeches  and  the  poplars,  and  as  the 
days  crept  on,  adding  up  one  by  one 
these  colors  became  more  and  more 
pronounced  until  it  seemed  that  a  wild- 
run  conflagration  was  raging  throughout 
all  the  world  of  nature,  such  was  the 
immensity  of  it^  such  was  its  inspiring 
beauty.  It  seemed  a  perfect  setting  for 
the  birth  of  so  noble  a  lord  of  the  stream 
as  the  gallant  of  Sheldrake,  and  if  one 
had  been  posted  on  watch  on  the  banks 
about  the  trout  river  one  would  have 
seen  the  future  father  of  the  gallant  on 
his  way  to  the  spawning  grounds,  and  he 
would  have  stifled  an  exclamation  or 
probably  burst  out  with:  "Good  Lord 
what  a  "brook  trout!"  For  it  should  be 
remembered  that  tie  father  of  the  gallant 
was  not  such  a  minute  fish  for  length, 
breadth  and  girth  when  you  come  right 
down  to  it.  "When  a  brook  trout  goes 
to  about  four  pounds  he  is  quite  a  fish, 
small  probably  in  comparison  with  those 
in  a  certain  other  stream  flowing  into 
Superior,  but  at  least  one  of  the  largest 
of  his  kind  that  held  out  in  the  flashing, 
chattering,  gurgling  Sheldrake.  It  was 
easy  to  be  seen  that  the  particular  brook 
trout  mentioned  was  in  a  hurry,  and  if 
vour  eyes  had  been  watchful  you  would 
have  noticed  that  other  trout  were 
coming  after,  all  forging  upstream  at  a 
rate  of  speed  that  was  remarkable  to 
say  the  very  least.  They  were  the  male 
trout  on  their  way  to  the  spawning 
grounds;  they  were  sent  ahead  to  make 
things  in  readiness  for  the  females  bring- 
ing up  the  rear  guard  of  the  finny  host. 
Upon  arriving  at  the  gravel  beds  of  the 
portion  of  the  stream  that  was  selected 
for  the  purpose  in  view,  these  males  at 
once  set  to  work  to  brush  out  shallow 
beds  or  depressions  in  the  stream  bottom. 
This  was  accomplished  by  vigorously 
fanning  the  bottom  with  the  various  fins 
which  were  set  to  motion  so  rapidly  that 


their  outlines  could  not  be  detected.  The 
father  of  the  gallant  had  selected  just 
about  the  best  place  that  could  be  found 
for  the  purpose  in  view  and  there  were 
none  to  contest  this  advantageous  acquis- 
ition, for  be  it  remembered  that  the 
father  of  the  future  gallant  had  a  hooked 
under  jaw  that  stood  out  beyond  the 
line  of  the  upper  jaw  which  was  capable 
of  ripping  a  gash  in  the  side  of  any  trout 
that  dared  assail  him.  It  should  be 
admitted  that  this  trout  was  an  ugly 
looking  customer ,  but  when  the  fair 
damsels  of  the  stream  came  finning  in  he 
sallied  forth  and  probably  selected 
about  as  good  looking  a  feminine  foniin- 
alis  as  ever  laid  an  egg.  The  father  of 
the  gallant  singled  her  out  among  the 
dull-colored  beauties  and  steered  her  now 
this  way,  now  that,  until  they  arrived 
at  the  spawning  bed.  It  seemed  to  suit 
her;  she  expressed  her  eggs,  the  fish  with 
the  hooked  jaw  milted  them  and  then 
(to  protect  them  from  the  sunlight),  the 
eggs  were  brushed  over  with  gravel. 
Sometimes  a  trout  will  cover  the  eggs 
with  too  great  an  amount  of  gravel  and 
they  will  choke  or  smother  and  will  at 
once  be  numbered  with  yesterday's  ten 
thousand  years. 

Every  trout  egg  is  provided  with  what 
is  known  as  the  micropyle,  the  opening 
through  which  one  microscopic  sprite 
from  the  male  trout's  milt,  a  spermata- 
zoon,  makes  his  entrance  into  the  eggs, 
the  signal  of  which  event  is  impregna- 
tion. If  you  could  have  picked  up  the 
egg  that  the  gallant  was  conceived  in 
some  twelve  or  fifteen  hours  after  the 
active  sprite  had  entered  it  you  would 
have  found  it  softly  colored,  well-nigh 
transparent,  and  you  would  have  noticed 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  micropyle 
what  would  seem  to  be  minute  bubbles, 
so  small  in  fact  that  they  might  only  be 
noticed  by  means  of  the  all-revealing 
lens.  If  the  egg  had  been  studied  as  time 
went  on  it  would  be  noticed  that  these 
seeming  bubbles  grew  longer  than  they 
were  wide  and  finally  were  stretched  out, 
and  there  were  no  bubbles  there 
at  all  but  a  darker  tracing  that  was  the 
first  actual  glimpse  of  the  fish  to  be. 
This  was  twelve  days  after  conception 
had  taken  place.    Twenty  days  later  two 


spots  would  have  been  noticed  that  grad- 
ually grew  darker  and  darker  until  they 
were  very  nearly  jet  black.  These  were 
the  eyes  of  the  fish.  To  say  the  least  he 
was  progressing  very  well.  Develop- 
ment thereafter,  however,  was  consider- 
ably retarded  owing  to  the  fact  that 
chilly  weather  was  coming  on  and  the 
water  dropped  lower  in  temperature. 
With  the  water  at  fifty  degrees  the  period 
of  incubation  would  have  been  about 
sixty  days  but  when  it  hovers  dangerous- 
ly close  to  the  freezing  point  it  often 
takes  one  hundred  and  twenty  days 
before  the  little  fellow  in  the  trout  egg 
breaks  through;  and  by  that  time  it  is 
very  close  to  the  season  of  spring. 

While  the  ice  formed  over  the  Sheldrake 
and  shut  out  the  watery  world  from  the 
world  above,  the  gallant  was  progressing 
favorably  even  though  slowly;  presently 
the  eyes  connected  themselves  up  with 
what  would  appear  to  be  a  V,  and  after 
sometime  the  V  took  on  a  tail  so  that  it 
looked  like  a  Y;  the  backbone  was 
gradually  formed  and  after  a  time  had 
elapsed  the  fish  could  be  noticed  curled 
around  a  minute  ball  which  was  in  fact 
the  yolk-sac,  and  which  was  to  be  one 
of  the  most  precious  of  possessions  to 
the  little  trout  that  was  forming  in  the 
egg.  After  this  the  trout  became  more 
and  more  noticeable  (presuming  that 
the  egg  were  studied)  and  presently 
one  day  the  body  showed  life  by  a  quiver 
and  a  jerk  within  that  told  of  an  ambition 
to  be  up  and  doing.  Day  after  day  this 
throbbing,  jerking  movement  continued 
and  all  the  time  the  fish  within  was  grow- 
ing stronger  and  more  readily  to  be  seen 
with  the  naked  eyesight.  Presently  one 
day  at  the  conclusion  of  a  series  of  repeat- 
ed movements  and  pressure  of  the  tail 
against  the  shell  of  the  egg  it  broke  where 
the  tail  was  exerting  its  push  and  it  came 
through.  Now  a  trout  in  breaking 
through  the  egg  manages  to  get  through 
with  the  tail  first;  but  should  the  head 
come  first  it  is  against  all  rules  and 
regulations  and  the  fish  will  drown  for 
the  pressure  of  the  egg  shell  on  the  gill 
covers  has  a  tendency  to  prevent  breath- 
ing with  death  resulting  as  a  consequence. 
But  although  many  of  the  brothers  and 
sisters  of  this  gallant  came  out  head 
first  and  died  a  sudden  death  the  gallant 
himself  successfully  backed  out  so  to 
speak.  Once  his  tail  was  through  he 
wriggled  around  in  a  most  ridiculous 
fashion,  moving  this  way  and  that  in  the 
endeavor  to  get  off  the  rest  of  the  shell 
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Saves  Life 

Unarmed  man  takes  gun  away 
from  hold  -  up  man 

When  a  hold-up  man  thrust  his  gun  into 
the  face  of  D.  E.  Cox,  on  a  lonely  Alabama 
road,  he  got  the  surprise  of  his  life.  The 
next  moment  found  him  on  the  ground, 
and  the  gun  in  the  hand  of  Mr.  Cox. 

What  would  you  give,  in  case  of  danger,  to  be  able 
to  do  the  same?  To  know  that  under  all  circum- 
stances you  could  protect  yourself  and  those  dew 
-to  you  against  insult  or  injury? 
The  boy  who  gave  the  Alabama  highwayman  such 
a  rough  surprise  was  not  a  superman— nor  was  he  a 
rowdy  or  a  bully  himself.  He  simply  knew  the 
secrets  of  scientific  wrestling.  He  had  learned  them 
at  home  (as  thousands  of  other  young  men  and  boys 
are  learning  them)  through  a  course  in  wrestling 
prepared  by  two  of  the  greatest  wrestlers  who  ever 
lived — Frank  Gotch,  the  world's  champion,  and  his 
trainer,  Farmer  Burns.  He  writes: 

"**•*  I  successfully  took  the  gtm  awav 
from  him  with  the  trick  shown  in  your  sixth 
book  of  lessons,  although  he  was  50  pounds 
heavier  than  myself.  Your  course  was  un- 
doubtedly the  means  of  saving  my  life." 

Wrestling  Secrets 

Revealed 

by  Frank  Gotch  and  Farmer  Burns 

You  may  learn  the  trick  which  saved  the  life  of 
D.  E.  Cox  and  hundreds  of  other  marvelous  blocks, 
breaks,  falls,  and  holds — you  may  become  an  expert  in 
wrestling,  the  world's  finest,  cleanest  sport  (encouraged  by 
churches.  Y.  M.  C.  A's  and  the  Government) — and  yoa  may 
develop  a  magnificent  physique — all  taught  to  you  by  mall 
without  you  leaving  your  home.  The  instructions  of  Frank 
Gotch  and  Farmer  Burns  are  a  revelation  to  men  and  boys. 
Wrestling  makes  strong  men  stronger  and  weak  men 
ttrong.  It  is  the  healthiest  exercise  in  the  world  besides  a 
fascinating  sport  and  the  finest  kind  of  self  defense.  Start 
today  to  be  an  expert  wrestler!  You  Can. 

Free    BOOk    /  Farmer 
n        j  /-i  i      /  Burns  School 

Send  Coupon!  /  49^d^/b,BHt 

The  coupon  brings  a  valuable    ^      Please  send  at  once 
illustrated  wrestling  book    ^   without  any  obligation  on 
explaining  how  you  may    ^   my  part  your  froo  lllua- 
learn  to  handle  bigstrong    s*>    tratod  book  on  Scientific 
men  with  ease  and  have    ^    Wrestling,  Physical  Culture, 
a  fine  physique.  Lots    os    Self  Defense,  and  How  to  Win, 
of  pictures.    Trick  V" 
holds  shown  .  Send-  ^ 
ing  the  coupon  ^ 
puts  you  under  ^ 

do  obligation.    V  Name  

Send  it  / 

N°w!/^~M  

z  


that  was  closed  around  his  head.  After 
a  great  deal  of  this  violent  physical 
exercise  the  shell  came  off  and  the  gallant 
was  introduced  to  the  stream  he  was  to 
live  and  die  in. 

The  gallant  was  not  the  only  one  in 
that  "setting"  of  eggs  to  break  through 
the  shell.  There  were  many  others  in 
the  hatch  and  these  now  huddled  closely 
together  on  the  gravel  of  the  spawn  bed. 
Now  apparently  all  that  the  little  trout 
had  to  do  was  to  lie  still  and  let  nature 
take  her  course.  The  only  difference 
was  that  he  was  out  of  the  shell  now  and 
would  grow  as  food  from  the  yolk-sac 
was  absorbed  and  made  into  blood.  The 
gallant  had  done  his  part  when  he  broke 
through  the  shell;  now  all  he  could  do 
and  all  that  nature  bade  him  to  do  for 
the  time  being  was  to  lie  still.  With  the 
gradual  absorbing  of  the  food  of  the  yolk- 
sac  the  little  trout  that  previously  huddled 
together  now  moved  away  from  each 
other  and  some  completely  isolated 
themselves  from  their  kind.  With  the 
absorbing  of  the  yolk-sac  it  shrank  in 
proportion  until  finally  there  was  nothing 
left  of  it  save  a  mark  on  the  breast. 
When  that  day  arrived  a  new  page  was 
turned  in  the  gallant's  book  of  life;  his 
food  supply  had  run  out  so  to  speak; 
he  would  be  forced  now  to  seek  his  own 
living  or  starve  as  a  result.  The  gallant 
now  belonged  to  that  rank  of  trout  known 
as  advanced  fry,  which  means  a  troutlet 
that  has  absorbed  his  yolk-sac  and  is 
ready  for  business.  He  was  no  more 
han  three  quarters  of  an  inch  in  length, 
however,  and  if  you  mark  this  out  you 
will  see  that  he  was  not  a  very  sizeable 
fellow  and  that  he  would  have  a  hard 
row  indeed  to  hoe  before  he  reached 
a  size  where  he  could  command  respect. 

Now  there  came  into  the  life  of  the 
gallant  a  desire  to  eat  something.  That 
desire  became  as  strong  as  the  desire  he 
had  once  known  to  get  out  of  the  shell 
that  inclosed  him  in  the  days  when  he  was 
making  such  a  violent  effort  to  break 
"prison."  He  was  now  dominated  by 
what  is  known  as  the  egoistic  instincts, 
the  instincts  which  govern  the  fish  in  its 
method  of  living  and  taking  care  of  him- 
self. These  instincts  were  his  blessed 
saviors;  without  them  he  would  have 
been  unable  to  make  a  move;  but  with 
them  he  was  due  to  grow  and  take  rank 
with  the  mighty  of  the  stream.  The 
first  chance  that  the  gallant  had  at 
obtaining  a  meal  in  the  world  around 
him,  external  of  the  yolk-sac  was  one 
day  when  he  was  moving  near  some  water 
vegetation.  A  queer  sort  of  a  creature 
was  going  through  all  sorts  of  fantastic 
motions  and  settingisup  exercises;  and 
once  the  gallant  was  quite  sure  he  held 
onto  the  stem  with  ninety  hands  and 
feet  and  deliberately  shook  his  tail  in 
the  water.  Something  seemed  to  whisper 
in  the  gallant's  ear:  "That's  him.  Help 
yourself!"  If  it  were  possible  for  the  gal- 
lant to  have  explained  away  his  feelings  at 
the  time  he  could  have  told  you  that 
personally,  he  was  quite  dumb,  but  some- 
thing (he  would  not  be  able  to  say  what) 
opened  his  mouth  for  him,  took  hold  of 
him  and  pushed  him  onto  the  gymnastic 
performer.  Then  when  the  thing  was 
in  his  mouth  the  "something"  closed  his 
mouth  for  him,  and  then  another  "some- 
thing" said  "swallow,"  and  he  swallowed, 
and  then  sank  down  to  the  bottom  to 
think  it  over,  think  as  he  may.  Probably 
the  gallant  thought  that  the  "bug" 
would  nip  him  to  death  inside  but  he 
i  didn't  and  after  a  time  a  strange  trans- 
formation came  over  the  little  fellow. 
He  seemed  suffused  with  a  new  life,  for  he 
had  been  rather  dull  and  weak  before. 
Something  seemed  to  tell  him  that:  "It 
was  the  bug  that  did  it.    Go  out  and  get 


more  of  them!"  And  in  the  days  that 
followed  this  is  just  exactly  what  the 
gallant  did.  At  first  he  was  a  little  dizzy 
and  uncertain,  but  when  he  saw  that  it 
worked  all  right  and  without  disaster  he 
came  back  again  and  againfor  spoils.  And 
the  more  of  these  water  creatures  he  ate 
the  more  full  of  life  and  vim  did  he  seem. 
Eat  and  grow,  eat  and  grow  was  the 
clamour  in  him — but  there  were  other 
creatures  in  the  stream  who  carried  aloft 
the  same  slogan  and  the  deuce  of  it  was, 
you  see,  they  were  after  little  troutlets 
just  as  the  troutlet  we  are  discussing 
was  hot  on  the  trail  after  the  water  para- 
sites, mollusca  and  Crustacea.  It  was 
like  a  great  game  of:  "I'll  eat  you  if  you 
don't  eat  me,"  or  "I  love  you  so  much  I 
could  eat  you  alive!" 

One  day  as  the  gallant  was  lying  beside 
a  stone  a  huge  shape  loomed  up  moving 
close  to  the  bottom,  a  shape  that  filled  the 
gallant  with  a  dread  he  had  never  before 
known.  This  was  none  other  than  a 
sucker  and  he  was  followed  presently  by 
others  of  his  kind  all  of  them  moving 
close  to  the  bottom,  dull,  uneducated 
looking  creatures  with  puckered  mouths 
that  turned  down  and  which  had,  in 
their  day,  sucked  up  more  than  one  batch 
of  trout  eggs.  However,  the  gallant 
escaped  but  after  that  he  kept  his  eyes 
open,  for  he  knew  that  he  was  surrounded 
by  dangers,  some  visible,  but  most  of 
them  invisible.  It  was  a  struggle  for 
existence  there  in  that  stream,  a  survival 
of  the  fittest,  in  spite  of  what  the  psalm 
singer  says  to  the  contrary,  or  that  "God 
loves  his  creatures  both  great  and  small." 
Just  how  well  his  instincts  stood  him  well 
in  stead  is  proved  by  the  fact  that  the 
gallant  was  able  to  keep  out  of  the  jaws 
of  many  a  wicked  looking  stream-creat- 
ure, not  the  least  of  these  the  horrible 
looking  larva  of  the  water  beetle  and  to 
say  nothing  of  that  monster,  the  larva  of 
the  dragon-fly.  This  singular  creature, 
which,  in  later  months  would  go  to  sleep 
on  a  stem  and  then  burst  its  skin  with 
as  many  struggles-as  the  gallant  himself 
went  through  and  come  forth  in  the  world 
above  as  a  beautiful,  guaze-winged 
dragon-fly  was  now  an  enemy  of  all  the 
minute  trout  of  the  stream.  He  was 
fitted  out  in  back  with  a  starlike  apparat- 
us with  a  hole  in  its  centre;  this  hole  was 
the  opening  of  a  tube  that  ran  through 
its  body.  When  this  creature  desired  to 
move  on  through  the  water  he  could 
fill  up  the  tube  with  water  and  then  by  a 
spasmodic  contraction  would  shoot  it  out 
through  the  hole  in  back.  So  powerful 
would  this  be  that  it  would  act  as  a  recoil, 
and  it  was  this  recoil  that  forced  him 
forward  in  the  water.  Under  the  head 
of  this  larva  was  what  is  known  as  the 
mask  consisting  of  a  pair  of  joints,  the 
second  joint  provided  with  a  pair  of 
false  jaws.  When  this  creature  desired 
to  acquire  food  he  would  approach  his 
prey,  would  then  throw  aside  the  mask, 
so  to  speak,  out  would  shoot  the  joint 
with  the  false  jaws  on  it,  the  victim 
would  be  grasped  and  then  tucked  under 
the  head  into  the  real  jaws;  then  the 
mask  would  assume  its  previous  position 
until  again  in  readiness  for  use.  But 
although  many  a  troutlet  goes  from  the 
world  of  things  living  in  this  manner, 
some  are  able,  either  by  being  more 
cautious  or  active  to  keep  out  of  reach 
and  so  live  to  be  the  subject  of  many  a 
fishing  yarn. 

As  the  spring  advanced  the  larger 
trout  came  out  of  their  beds  where  they 
had  sunk  themselves  in  hibernation  and 
were  rather  starved  looking,  some  of 
them  quite  emaciated.  But  after  a  time 
they  began  feeding  and  it  is  a  notable 
fact  that  they  seemed  to  devour  every- 
thing that  came  their  way,  not  excluding 
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the  little  trout  they  happened  to  come 
across,  for  noble  as  a  brook  trout  may  be 
he,  nevertheless,  is  a  cannibal.  This  is 
particularly  true  in  the  spring  season 
when  hunger  spurs  them  on. 

Now  came  the  season  of  grubbing  as 
the  stream  began  to  clear;  and  a  busy 
time  it  was  indeed.  You  will  probably 
wonder  what  is  meant  by  grubbing;  if 
so  it  may  enlighten  you  to  know  that 
it  is  then  the  trout  "grub"  in  the  midst 
of  the  vegetation,  under  stones  and  gravel 
and  driftwood,  bringing  to  light  the  cad- 
dis worms  in  their  houses  of  sand  or 
sticks  which  they  had  made  around 
themselves  with  the  aid  of  the  glutinous 
secretion  nature  has  provided  them  with, 
and  which  held  the  walls  of  the  moveable 
house  together.  These  six-legged,  black- 
headed  caddis  worms  knew  enough  to 
stay  inside  and  so  the  trout  must  swal- 
low them  whole  and  disgorge  the  sticks 
and  sand  of  the  house  after  the  grub  had 
been  separated  in  the  stomach.  But 
occasionally  a  worm  from  one  of  these 
cases  would  become  dislodged  from  his 
quarters  and  would  come  rolling  down 
head  over  heels  with  the  current,  and 
these  were  eagerly  seized  by  the  gallant 
and  his  companions.  It  was  a  time  of 
plenty  indeed;  the  stream  bottom  was 
literally  sprinkled  with  the  creatures  in 
their  houses  and  many  were  nipped  at 
their  doorways  and  pulled  out,  for  the 
young  tr6ut  knew  somehow  or  another 
that  to  nip  the  head  of  the  worm  was  to 
cause  it  to  release  its  hold  within  much 
as  you  nip  the  head  of  an  angleworm  just 
showing  above  the  ground  if  you  wish 
to  withdraw  it. 

Spring  was  in  the  air  and  in  the  water 
Once  more  the  Sheldrake  chattered  and 
gurgled,  catching  the  sparkling  rays  of  the 
sun  and  now  and  then  revealing  its 
length  and  breadth  as  a  field  of  pure 
silver.  The  trees  were  springing  into 
bud.the  streamside  ferns  were  undoubling 
their  tiny  fists,  the  birds  were  arriving 
from  the  tropical  southlands,  warm 
breezes  fanned  the  earth: — all  was 
activity;  everything  seemed  touched  to 
life  as  though  by  a  magic  wand.  And  all 
the  time  the  gallant  was  adding  to  him- 
self in  length,  and  probably  his  store  of 
knowledge  (as  it  goes)  was  increasing, 
or  would  it  be  better  to  say  that  his 
"inherited  habits"  or  instincts  were  being 
sharpened  by  the  various  experiences  on 
which  his  actions  were  whetted.  Be 
that  as  it  may  he  knew  what  it  was  to 
live,  and  enjoyed  it  immensely.  Food 
there  was  in  plenty,  and  so  his  fins  shaped 
themselves  strong  for  swimming  against 
the  current,  even  though  that  current 
were  but  the  lazy  flow  of  the  waters  of 
the  shallows.  For  the  gallant  was  still 
a  very  small  fish. 

So  the  spring,  the  summer  and  the 
fall  passed  and  the  gallant  grew  from  a 
fingerling  of  two  inches  to  an  advanced 
fingerling  of  three  inches.  Winter  again 
sealed  the  Sheldrake  with  a  roof  of  crystal 
and  nature  put  her  stream  life  to  bed. 
When  again  the  sun  poured  its  full  wealth 
of  heat  upon  the  land  and  the  spring  was 
in  the  air  he  was  up  and  doing,for  a  grow- 
ing trout  needs  food  and  a  great  deal  of 
it  at  that.  He  was  just  as  busy  as  the 
rest  of  them  at  grubbing  time  and  the 
more  grubs  he  consummed  the  faster  he 
grew.  He  was  now  a  trim  little  fellow, 
perfectly  symmetrical,  as  neat  a  dandy 
as  ever  flicked  the  water  with  a  caudal 
fin.  There  was  an  unmistakable  grace 
about  the  little  fellow,  and  in  fly-time 
he  was  just  as  speedy  and  accurate  as 
the  rest  of  the  little  trout  to  rise  and 
pick  midges  and  other  small  winged  life 
from  the  surface  of  the  stream.  It  was 
a  delightful  pastime — more  like  play  than 
anything  else;  but  play  though  it  be 
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there  was  ever  need  of  keeping  an  eye 
open  for  enemies.  For  as  the  little 
trout  grew  he  naturally  became  more 
and  more  conspicuous  in  the  water.  By 
reason  of  his  length  he  was  in  the  lime- 
light to  those  winged  maurauders  in  the 
upper  world,  not  excepting  that  most 
accurate  of  water  plungers,  the  king- 
fisher, he  with  the  blue-gray  plumage, 
conspicuous  collar  and  silvery  shirt-front, 
bristling  crest  of  blue  and  the  voice  with 
a  rattle  in  it.  The  gallant  first  knew 
danger  from  this  source  one  day,  when, 
in  company  with  several  of  his  own  size 
the  plunger  dropped  like  a  bolt  out  of  the 
northern  blue  and  flew  away  to  his  perch 
with  one  of  the  troutlets  in  his  bill.  This 
he  flipped  up  in  the  air  and  let  slide  down 
his  throat,  head  first,  as  simple  as  simple 
can  be.    Easy  if  you  only  know  how. 

Now  this  was  one  reason  why,  later  on, 
these  trout  hugged  the  shadows  as  much 
as  possible.  Some  guardian  angel  in  the 
shape  of  an  egoistic  instinct  told  them  to 
do  so,  and  hence  they  did,  because  you 
see  if  these  instincts  were  not  sufficient 
to  preserve  their  lives  they  would  soon 
be  wiped  out  and  none  would  remain. 

But  even  shadows  are  not  all  they  are 
"cracked  up"  to  be.  Take  for  instance 
what  happened  to  the  gallant  and  his 
chums  one  day  as  they  moved  through 
the  shallow  water.  There  was  what 
appeared  to  be  a  friendly  shadow  ahead 
of  them  with  what  seemed  two  sticks 
standing  up  in  its  centre.  This  shadow 
looked  inviting  so  they  congregated  with- 
in its  cooling  reach  and  settled  down  to 
rest  before  going  on.  Suddenly  a  rapier- 
like  bill  pierced  the  water  from  directly 
above  them  and  one  of  the  trout  "two 
doors"  from  the  gallant  went  the  way  of 
his  fathers.  After  which  the  great  blue 
heron  stepped  on  down  the  shore  to 
assume  another  position  and  wait  for 
others  to  come  to  the  cooling  shadow  with 
the  two  sticks  standing  in  the  centre  of 
it. 

Gorgeous  and  full  of  interest  was  the 
time  of  the  hatching  flies.  Those  caddis- 
worms  in  their  portable  houses  had 
previously  sealed  up  the  entrance  to  their 
abodes  with  their  silken  secretions  and 
had  gone  to  sleep  in  those  apartments 
for  a  matter  of  three  weeks.  During  that 
time  a  wonderful  change  had  come  over 
the  worm  or  grub  within  each  house.  It 
had  been  transformed  into  a  fly  with 
long  slender  wings.  Came  a  day  when 
a  hatch  was  on,  by  which  it  is  meant 
that  these  people  in  the  stick  and  sand 
houses  were  breaking  through,  the  des- 
tination of  each  being  the  world  above, 
there  to  spread  wings  and  test  them  in 
joyous  exhilaration.  Now  one  would 
break  and  dart  upward.  It  was  a 
dangerous  trip  for  the  trout  were  watching 
the  bottom.  Like  a  speeding  arrow  the 
troutlets,  and  the  large  trout,  too,  would 
dart  at  them,  sometimes  getting  them 
before  they  were  midway  up  to  the 
surface  and  at  other  times  catching  them 
on  the  surface  ere  they  rose.  They  were 
the  Trichoptera,  perfect  insects.  For  two 
years  they  had  dragged  their  houses 
around  with  them — two  years,  mind  you; 
and  many  a  hundred  thousand  of  them 
along  that  self-same  Sheldrake  went  to 
fatten  trout.  And,  too,  the  larvae  of  the 
Ephemera  had  gone  into  pupa  sleep,  had 
broken  its  confining  walls  and  had 
come  forth  into  the  world  of  light  and 
atmosphere  there  to  live  its  short  day 
ere  it  passed  into  the  beyond;  now  they 
filled  the  whole  upper  air  in  perfect  hosts 
performing  their  nuptials  in  the  blue 
apparently,  their  throbbing  bodies  joined, 
impelled  as  they  were  by  the  one  domin- 
ant motive  power — reproduction.  And 
death  was  the  price  of  the  sweets  of  which 
they  partook.    Most  beautiful  of  these 


drakes  was  the  Mayfly,  known  as  the 
green  drake,  but  unlike  the  others  of  the 
Ephemera  when  it  rose  from  the  water  it 
remained  a  while  quiescent  on  a  branch, 
and  there  a  thin  skin  that  veiled  it  burst 
and  where  the  insect  was  previously 
yellowish-green,  now  it  appeared  in  a 
cloak  of  delicate  grey  and  not  at  all  as 
clumsy  as  the  creature  it  was  before  it 
went  through  the  change.  It  was  the 
largest  of  the  stream  flies,  with  a  fat, 
luscious  body,  and  one  time  when  the 
gallant  was  speedier  than  all  the  others 
he  seized  one  riding  the  skin  of  the  wrater 
(as  airily  as  thistle-down)  and  dove  into 
a  hiding  place  to  consume  it — it  was  so 
big. 

Maytime,  the  carnival  of  flies  slipped 
away  and  was  a  thing  of  the  past.  June 
came  on  and  the  world  seemed  in  the  full 
flush  of  robust  youth  and  happiness. 
Not  so  many  flies  now  fell  on  the  stream 
but  flies  there  always  were, — it  had  first 
been  the  duns  and  the  drakes,  next  it 
was  alder  flies,  moths,  forest  flies,  winged 
ants  and  spinners,  and  midges  and  others 
"too  numerous  to  mention."  They 
were  glorious  times  indeed,  and  because 
so  far  only  the  egoistic  instincts  were 
dominating  his  life,  the  gallant  spent  all 
of  his  time  taking  care  of  himself  and  his 
days  were  merry  hours  with  twinkling 
bells. 

As  the  summer  faded  away  and  fall 
came  on  a  strange  activity  seemed  to 
come  upon  the  trout  inhabitants  of  the 
stream,  for  the  time  of  spawning  was 
approaching  and  all  were  restless,  the 
young  along  with  the  old.  The  male 
trout  were  the  first  to  start  moving  for 
the  spawning  grounds  and  with  them, 
"tagging  along"  so  to  speak  came  the 
young  trout.  They  didn't  know  where 
they  were  going  but  they  were  on  their 
way.  Not  all  the  young  trout  followed 
the  older  trout  to  the  spawning  grounds 
but  the  gallant  in  comm»n  with  many  of 
his  size  were  on  hand  when  the  festivities 
began.  The  gallant  came  very  nearly 
losing  his  life  when,  out  of  curiosity,  he 
wanted  to  be  present  to  see  what  a  large 
male  trout  was  engaged  in  doing,  creating 
all  that  rumpus,  making  the  sand  fly 
by  the  action  of  his  fins.  It  looked  like 
a  sandstorm  but  when  the  general  view 
cleared,the  busy  one  detected  the  presence 
of  the  intruder  and  "flew"  at  him.  It 
was  only  by  swimming  and  darting  now 
this  way,  now  that,  that  the  gallant  was 
able  to  escape.  After -that  he  was  more 
cautious.  He  was  not  asked  to  take  any 
part  in  the  wedding  ceremonies  that  fol- 
lowed, but  when  the  strictly  fresh  eggs 
began  to  flow  the  gallant  allowed  many 
of  them  (that  rolled  down  to  him)  flow 
into  his  mouth  and  tickle  his  palate,  It 
is  amazing  how  much  energy  a  trout  can 
get  out  of  a  few  of  these  eggs!  The 
gallant  of  course  didn't  know  what  they 
were.  In  each  instance  he  saw  something 
light  colored  come  down  and  he  swal- 
lowed it.  He  would  have  swallowed  a 
pea  under  the  circumstances — one  pea 
at  least. 

That  fall  the  gallant  was  one  year 
and  a  half  old;  he  was  an  advanced  year- 
ling. However  his  growth  was  not 
phenomenal.  It  was  not  until  he  was 
two  and  one  half  years  old  that  he  reached 
the  length  of  six  inches.  In  the  few  short 
years  of  his  life  he  had  absorbed  much 
learning,  or  shall  we  say  he  had  sharpened 
his  instincts  to  a  keen  point  and  with  it 
had  pierced  many  a  puzzle  that  any 
trout  to  hold  its  own,  must  contend  with. 
The  gallant  was  more  beautiful  than  ever; 
the  body  was  trim  and  perfectly  sym- 
metrical; he  was  a  gem  of  the  stream,  a 
perfect  picture  of  a  trout  or  charr  which 
would  have  caused  any  poet  to  have  gone 
into  rhapsodies  and  an  angler  to  murmur 
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heart-felt  words  of  admiration.  As  he 
grew  older  his  coloration  began  to  become 
richer  in  hue.  He  was  dark  green  above, 
the  back  and  also  the  dorsarfin  marked 
with  the  worm-track  reticulations  that  are 
the  tell-tale  sign  of  the  charr  specie. 
Then,  too,  there  were  the  spots  of  carm- 
ine on  the  sides;  the  belly  of  him  like 
silver;  his  eyes  round,  large  and  beauti- 
ful, keen  as  a  magnifying  lens.  He  was 
indeed  a  "gold-sprinkled,  living  arrow 
of  the  white  water;  able  to  loiter  in  the 
rapids;  able  to  zigzag  up  the  cataract." 
During  the  summer  season  when  the  sun- 
shine was  the  most  intense  he  kept  him- 
self in  the  deeper  water,  and  would  feed, 
in  common  with  his  kind  from  sunrise 
till  about  nine  o'clock,  then  would  rest 
and  would  not  feed  again  until  the  cool 
shadows  of  evening  came  on.  Some- 
times on  moonlit  nights  he  would  feed  as 
late  as  ten  o'clock. 

When  a  trout  is  two  years  of  age  it  is 
possible  for  him  to  be  the  parent  of 
youngsters  of  his  own,  but  the  smaller 
trout  stand  little  show  on  the  spawning 
grounds  even  if  their  impulses  are  of  the 
best.  They  must  wait  until  they  are 
large  enough  and  strong  enough  to  fight 
for  their  possessions,  even  drive  others 
away,  and  themselves  take  control  of 
the  situation.  Hitherto  the  gallant  had 
known  but  the  influence  of  the  egoistic 
instincts;  but  now  his  life  was  enlivened 
by  new  interests  that  rose  in  him,  pro- 
moting new  desires,  calling  upon  him 
instinctively  to  reproduce  his  kind.  It 
was  his  coming  of  age,  and  these  new 
instincts,  the  altruistic  instincts,  were 
entrusted  to  him  with  that  one  object  in 
view.  It  was  all  very  unexplainable. 
The  gallant  realized  however  that  it  was 
a  great  urge,  and  it  is  probable  that  now 
for  the  first  time  he  knew  why  the  large 
"male  trout  made  such  a  commotion  on 
the  spawning  grounds,  brushing  out 
■shallow  hollows  in  the  sand  and  gravel; 
for  the  altruistic  instincts  were  those 
that  pointed  on  to  parenthood  and  a 
realization  that  he  (the  gallant)  was 
not  the  only  trout  in  the  stream;  that 
he  had  social  interests  where  before  he 
had  been  a  rank  individualist. 

The  summer  of  the  third  year  of  the 
gallant's  life  may  be  regarded  as  the  most 
•eventful  year  of  his  existence.  Immatur- 
ity was  slipping  away  from  him;  he  felt 
a  new  strength  grow  upon  him,  and  he 
seemed  suffused  with  a  double  vitality 
that  yearned  for  expression.  He  was  as 
wary  as  a  trout  can  be,  swift  on  fin,  and 
could  pick  a  fly  off  of  the  water  surface 
with  a  flick  of  the  tail  and  a  seizure,  all 
in  one  motion  apparently  that  placed  him 
high  in  the  rank  of  the  adepts  of  the 
stream.  There  came  a  time,  however, 
when  he  was  due  to  meet  with  a  danger 
that  he  had  previously  had  no  inkling  of 
and  which  had  never  appeared  upon  the 
stream  within  the  range  of  his  remem- 
brance. One  summer  day  he  was  lying 
at  the  edge  of  a  pool  when  suddenly 
there  fell  on  the  surface  above  him  what 
appeared  to  be  three  flies.  This  was 
indeed  a  feast — three  in  a  row.  He  rose 
at  once  with  a  vigorous  swirl  and  seized 
one,  but  before  he  could  eject  it  (when 
he  found  out  that  it  was  a  fraud)  the 
exceedingly  keen  hook  had  taken  hold 
in  the  skin  of  his  mouth.  Instantly  the 
line  of  the  fisherman  went  taut  and  the 
gallant,  under  this  exerted  pull,  rose  like 
an  arrow  to  the  surface  in  the  endeavor 
to  free  himself  from  the  enemy  that  held 
him  a  prisoner.  Then  he  dove  down 
and  flashed  this  way  and  that,  and  then 
took  to  jigging,  tossing  his  head  from 
side  to  side.    But  to  no  avail. 

The  gallant  tried  all  the  tricks  that 
he  possibly  knew  and  even  sought  to 
twist  the  leader  across  a  snag — at  least 
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to  that  the  human  eye  would  have  attest- 
ed. But  the  gallant  was  not  quick 
enough  and  he  was  impelled  deliberately 
away  from  it.  The  creature  holding  on 
to  him  meant  to  have  him.  He  'was 
apparently  as  securely  tied  to  that  hook 
as  a  calf  staked  out  to  an  iron  pin  with 
a  chain.  If  there  had  been  such  a  thing 
that  the  hook  had  been  deep  bedded  in 
the  jaw  it  is  quite  certain  that  the  gallant 
would  on  that  day  have  lost  his  life.  As 
it  was  the  hook  had  caught  but  a  sliver 
of  the  skin  of  the  mouth,  and  tough 
though  this  be  in  the  fight  that  he  put 
up,  this  cartilege  tore  and  the  aperture 
widened.  Nevertheless  so  long  as  the 
line  was  kept  taut  it  seemed  a's  though 
it  were  impossible  to  escape. 

The  gallant  had  now  been  brought  in 
close  enough  so  that  he  could  detect  the 
moving  something  above  that  in  all  likeli- 
hood was  the  other  end  of  the  line.  It 
was  when  the  shadow  of  the  lowered 
net  fell  over  the  water  that  the  gallant 
received  a  shock  of  fright  that  spurred 
him  into  action.  It  seemed  that  his 
whole  remaining  strength  had  been 
reserved  for  this  ordeal,  and  now  as  the 
net  in  that  scant  moment  hung  poised 
above  him  he  gave  a  twist  and  fairly 
turned  oyer  on  the  enemy  that  held  his 
lip.  This  did  not  free  him,  however, 
and  the  next  minute  the  net  darted  down 
and  completely  missed  him.  He  strug- 
gled more  violently  now  and  the  angler, 
completely  losing  control  over  himself 
grew  nervousand  frantically  scooped  with 
the  net.  at  random.  In  doing  this  his 
boots,  which  were  not  hob-nailed,  slipped 
on  the  slimy  cobbles  that  were  set  in  the 
bottom  of  the  inshore  waters  and  down 
he  went  with  a  flop,  the  water  flying  on 
all  sides  and  on  high.  The  net  he  flung 
from  him  as  though  he  had  no  further 
use  for  it  and  it  landed  and  hung  up  in  a 
tree  near  shore.  If  it  be  said  that  it  took 
this  devoted  disciple  of  the  immortal 
Walton  five  minutes  to  get  up  the  least 
is  being  said.  If  the  trout  populace  of 
the  Sheldrake  could  have  witnessed  the 
sight  and  if  they  could  have  given  way 
to  merriment  they  would  have  laughed 
their  tails  off.  The  gallant  by  this  time 
had  obtained  the  slack  line  that  he  desired 
and  in  a  moment  he  was  free.  How  he 
extricated  the  hook  he  never  knew.  By 
a  turn  and  twist  of  the  head  it  was  done 
and  he  was  speeding  away  to  safety. 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life  he  had  met  a 
danger  that  had  concentrated  upon  him 
to  cause,  his  downfall;  in  fact  he  had  been 
within  an  ace  of  the  end  when  the  angler 
slipped  and  fell.  The  gallant  swam 
upstream  a  distance  and  there,  in  the 
kindly  concealment  of  an  over-hanging 
bank  he  lay  still  to  think  it  over.  He 
remained  unstirring  daring  not  to  move; 
and  that  day  passed,  darkness  came  and 
another  day  dawned  and  still  he  lay  there. 
For  the  time  being  fear  had  unnerved 
him.  But  late  that  second  day  he  darted 
out  and  captured  some  minnows  for  food 
and  then  returned  to  concealment.  In 
those  hours  his  instincts  were  renewed 
to  a  sharper  point  than  they  previously 
had  been.  Probably  in  his  mind,  in 
some  unconscious  manner  within  the 
range  of  speculation  he  had  arranged  in 
their  proper  order  all  the  perils  that  he 
had  to  contend  with;  and  he  instinctively 
knew  how  to  avoid  each.  But  he  certain- 
ly had  not  known  of  any  such  creature  as 
the  one  from  which  he  had  just  escaped. 
Of  all  the  enemies  he  had  this  certainly 
was  the  most  to  be  dreaded! 

As  the  summer  days  faded  one  by  one 
and  the  autumn  came  on,  the  trout  pop- 
ulation gradually  became  possessed  by 
aspirations  to  reproduce.  The  gallant 
was  not  only  a  candidate  for  honors  in 
this  line  but  he  bid  fair  to  step  forth  as 


the  Beau  Bummel  of  the  Sheldrake,  fit  to 
be  lionized  and  recorded  as  a  complete 
social  success.  The  male  trout  of  the 
Sheldrake  were  now  putting  on  their  most 
exquisite  livery.  Through  muscular 
tension  the  pigment  cells  were  offering 
up  their  richest  colors,  the  carmine  spot- 
tings  circled  with  blue-gray  on  a  back- 
ground of  olive,  green  on  which,  too,  the 
reticulations  stood  out  now  more  plain 
than  ever  before.  The  silvery  coloration 
of  the  belly  was  overcast  with  a  pinkish 
hue;  the  lower  fins  touched  up  with 
gold.  But  altho'  the  male  trout  took 
on  these  pronounced  colors  (overnight 
one  might  say)  the  females  remained 
subdued  in  hue.  The  male's  part  it  was 
to  attract;  but  the  female  herself  would 
remain  passive. 

Now  as  the  autumn  came  into  its  own 
the  schooling  instinct  took  effect.  It  was 
like  a  gathering  of  the  clans;  it  seemed  a 
general  accounting  for.  It  was  an 
announcement  that  a  duty  had  to  be 
performed  and  that  all  the  performers 
should  line  up  for  the  ceremonies.  The 
male  trout  schooled  together  and  the 
female  held  to  their  places;  there  was 
not  a  general  free-for-all-mix-up;  for 
somehow  or  another  the  two  sexes  kept 
apart. 

A  day  came  when  the  start  upstream 
was  made.  It  seemed  to  be  a  race  for  the 
spawning  grounds; — and  we  may  suspect 
that  there  was  that  in  the  process  that 
called  for  a  selection.  Thus  the  most 
vigorous  and  active  would  out-distance 
the  more  sluggish  or  clumsy  and  would  be 
the  first  to  take  possession  of  the  spawning 
grounds,  hold  them,  and  win  first  choice 
among  the  on-coming  finny  damsels 
The  gallant  felt  as  though  something  wa* 
pushing  him  on.  His  was  the  dash  and 
swerve  of  a  Launcelot  and  the  speed  he 
promoted  with  the  broad  sweep  of  his 
caudal  fin  was  like  Unto  lightning — a 
flash,  and  then  gone.  Life  was  one  joy- 
ous dream.  On,  on,  on  seemed  to  be 
the  refrain  that  mistily  throbbed  through 
him;  it  was  as  though  his  whole  life  was 
being  summed  up  to  meet  this  holy  climax 
and  if  life  were  to  end  with  this  forth- 
coming event  it  would  be  life  as  a  golden 
book  well  read  and  closed. 

We  may  pass  over  the  detail  of  nest- 
making,  not  that  this  was  unimportant, 
but  that  it  followed  a  time-known  form- 
ula. The  previous  year  the  gallant  had 
attempted  to  construct  a  nest  to  receive 
the  "damsel"  he  had  visioned  as  his- 
choice,  but  there  was  no  nest  neither  a 
choice  for  him.  It  was  a  survival  of 
the  fittest;  the  fittest  won;  the  weaker 
had  to  keep  themselves  on  the  outskirts 
and  be  spectators.  But  now  the  gallant 
held  his  own  against  any  one  encroaching' 
on  his  precious  domain.  His  whole 
body  was  keyed  up  in  a  nervous  energy, 
his  fins  outstanding  in  a  bristling  chal- 
lenge to  all  comers;  but  not  strange  to* 
relate  the  rest  of  the  males  kept  away 
and  attended  to  their  own  duties. 

How  shall  we  explain  the  feelings  of 
the  gallant  when  the  female  procession 
swept  into  view?  May  we  not  believe 
that  his  heart  went  pit-a-pat  and  that 
he  almost  choked  on  too  much  water? 
These  females  were  not  at  all  frightened, 
neither  were  they  over-bold.  They  ap- 
peared cautious  and  inquisitive  and  gave; 
not  one  demonstration  of  their  physical! 
ability.  When  one  male  started  forward' 
all  moved  forward  and  the  selection  of  a. 
mate  was  on.  The  gallant  heard  the- 
ghost  of  a  whisper:  "There's  a  peach  of 
a  looker  over  by  that  boulder,"  and  he 
looked  and  sure  enough  there  she  was. 
I  have  no  doubt  that  it  was  love  at  first 
sight.  There  was  a  sort  of  a  spontaneous 
combustion  in  the  gallant's  heart  and  a 
psychological    projection   of   waves  of 
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Highest  Honors 


WHETHER  you  hunt  for  pleasure  or 
shoot  to  prove  your  skill,  always  use 
Western — the  ammunition  accorded  the 
world's  highest  honors  in  tests  at  home  and 
abroad ! 

Famous  marksmen  who  have  shot  Western 
Ammunition  and  closely  observed  the  records 
made,  state  that  never  before  in  the  history  of 
ammunition  manufacture  has  such  reliable  ac- 
curacy been  produced.  This  unusual  accuracy 
is  the  result  of  several  exclusive  Western  fea- 
tures— primarily  the  Lubaloy  Non-Fouling 
Bullet  Jacket  and  the  modified  Boat-Tail 
Bullet  design. 

At  Milan,  Italy,  in  the  International 
Matches,  the  American  Team  won  the  World's 
Championship  for  the  second  time  in  18  years. 
W.  R.  Stokes  retained  the  World's  Individual 
Championship,  making  a  score  of  1,072,  and 
also  won  the  Kneeling  Championship,  which 
had  previously  been  held  for  nearly  15  years 
by  members  of  the  Swiss  Rifle  Team. 

At  Camp  Perry,  in  the  National 
Matches,  the  U.  S.  Infantry  eight- 
man  Team  broke  six  world's 
records  with  a  total  score  at  the 
800-,  900-  and  1,000-yd.  ranges  of 

Western  Lubaloy  Bullets 


1,787  points  out  of  a  possible  1,800.  At  the 
800-yd.  range  the  score  of  all  eight  men  was 
perfect — -136  consecutive  shots  in  the  bull's- 
eye.  Sergeant  Stanley  Smith,  Lieutenant  Gris- 
wold  and  Sergeant  Lay  established  three  new 
world's  records  by  making  perfect  scores  at 
all  ranges.  Major  W.  D.  Fraser,  of  the  Coast 
Artillery,  used  Western  Ammunition  exclu- 
sively in  winning  the  All-around  Champion- 
ship, using  rifle,  revolver  and  shotgun. 

At  Sea  Girt,  the  Marine  Corps  Team  estab- 
lished a  world's  record  with  iron  sights  in  the 
Saddler  Match  at  800,  900  and  1,000  yards. 
Private  Alexander  broke  the  world's  record 
with  iron  sights  with  a  score  of  224  points  out 
of  a  possible  225. 

This  is  the  record,  briefly  told,  of  the  new 
world  honors  won  with  Western  Ammunition 
— it  points  out  clearly  the  wisdom  of  using 
Western  Ammunition  for  every  form  of 
shooting. 

Write  for  full  particulars  on  Western  Ammunition  and! 

the  new  book  on  Super-X,  the  famous 
shotgun  load  which  will  actually  extend 
your  shotgun  range  as  much  as  20  yards. 
Address  Western  Cartridge  Company, 
Dept.  J-12,  East  Alton,  III. 

Insure  Super-accuracy 
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attraction  between  them  and  in  so  many 
moments  matrimonial  links  were  united. 
The  gallant  swam  around  her  to  display 
in  the  usual  conceited  male  fashion  his 
lordly  grace  and  call  her  attention  to 
his  superiority  in  manners  and  grooming. 
You  can  bet  your  sweet  life  that  this 
particular  member  of  the  "weaker"  sex 
saw  all  these  things.  Not  a  spot  on  him 
that  she  didn't  absorb  until  all  she  saw 
was  spots  and  broad  tails.  The  gallant 
got  her  moving  finally  and  by  pushing  her 
this  way  and  that  he  finally  managed  to 
direct  her  to  the  nest  he  had  prepared. 
She  was  ripe  and  running  and  the  express- 
ing of  the  eggs  and  the  milting  of  them 
was  carried  forward  without  any  waste 
of  time. 

After  the  official  spawning  season  was 
over,  the  gallant,  not  so  much  as  saying 
good-bye  to  his  wife,  left  her. 

The  life  of  a  trout  is  practically  one 
of  the  same  routine  throughout  the 
twelve  months  of  the  year.  The  high  to 
time  of  each  year  is  the  spawning  run, 
thereafter  follows  the  season  of  inactiv- 
ity when  the  trout  go  into  a  partial  state 
of  .hibernation  being  permeated  then  by 
a  drowsiness  that  very  nearly  constitutes 
a  torpor.  At  such  times  the  gallant  with 
the  rest  of  his  kind  sought  the  deepest 
holes  where  silt  or  soggy  leaves  had 
accumulated  and  there  burrowed  down 
to  await  the  return  of  spring.  At  such 
times  the  coloration  of  the  gallant  was 
dull-dark,  the  carmine  spots  well-nigh 
oblitereted  and  all  the  other  beautiful 
tracings  unnoticeable.  But  in  the  spring 
he  would  gradually  work  out  into  the 
shallows  as  the  sun  shone  strong  above 
and  there  on  the  pebbles  he  would  "scour" 
himself  as  the  saying  goes.  Then  in  a 
few  hours'  time  his  coloration  would 
change  from  a  murky  hue  to  the  lighter 
shades  of  green;  and  in  the  days  that 
would  follow  the  spring  season  of  heavy 
feeding  his  coloration  would  become 
lighter  and  then  brighter. 

As  the  years  added  up  the  gallant  grew 
in  strength,  length  and  weight.  He  had 
escaped  all  the  perils  that  beset  him, 
which,  surely  was  a  mark  of  credit,  a 
feather  in  his  bonnet — or  something 
like  that.  But  if  size,  weight  and  girth 
go  for  the  making  of  kingliness,  then  the 
gallant  was  still  far  from  being  the 
King  of  the  Sheldrake.  There  was  one 
particular  trout  that  was  greater  than 
any  trout  the  gallant  had  ever  seen  and 
he  lorded  it  over  all  things  as  was  befit- 
ting of  one  who  lived  by  the  rule  that 
might  was  right.  It  is  probable  that  all 
the  trout  of  the  stream  knew  this  fellow 
for  one  reason,  that  reason  being  that 
all  of  them  had  at  some  time  in  their 
career  been  chased  into  cover  by  this 
pugnacious  one.  Hence  their  wariness 
and  the  instinctive  fear  they  bore  when 
this  spectacular  one  finned  into  view, 
grouchy  and  full  of  prunes — if  I  may  say 
it.  He  was  "the  mean  old  thing"  of  the 
stream  and  if  it  were  possible  for  trout 
to  wish  there  would  not  have  been  one 
whose  wish  would  not  have  been  that 
this  lordly  one  should  die  the  death 
of  a  pirate. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  Indian  Jim 
wanted  some  trout  and  he  knew  a  certain 
pool  where  some  of  the  finest  trout  in  the 
Sheldrake  kept  themselves.  Did  Indian 
Jim  intend  to  go  after  them  with  flies 
and  such  like?  He  did  not.  Let  us 
note  his  system  of  procedure. 

As  most  of  the  readers  of  this  chapter 
from  the  life  of  the  Sheldrake  will  know 
when  rain  starts  pattering  on  the  water 
then  the  fish  quicken  into  action.  Then 
the  rain  will  wash  into  the  stream  both 
winged  life,  worms  and  grubs;  and  as 
these  roll  down,  fast  dart  the  trout  at 
them  and  feed  to  repletion.    So  on  a  day 


at  about  the  time  a  drizzle  started, 
Indian  Jim  appeared  at  a  streamside, 
some  twenty  feet  above  the  pool  that 
had  the  step-off  into  deep  water  where 
the  lordly  one,  the  gallant,  and  a  mass  of 
other  brook  trout  were  spending  the  day. 
Indian  Jim  knew  that  when  the  rain 
started  peppering  the  pool  surface  the 
trout  would  as  one  head  for  the  step-off — 
it  was  so  easy  to  get  the  good  things  as 
they  slid  down  and  into  their  waiting 
throats.  So  Indian  Jim  stirred  the  water 
bottom  a  little  so  that  some  roiled  water 
came  down;  then  he  took  from  his  bait 
can  some  worms  and  threw  them  in  one 
by  one.  They  sank  and  rolled  over  and 
over  and  down  the  step-off.  You  may 
of  course  sense  the  fact  that  the  larger 
trout  were  in  the  front  rank, — the  older 
people  at  first  you  know;  the  kids  got 
what  was  left,  if  there  was  any.  Dom- 
inating the  entire  scene  was  the  one  whose 
religion  was  that  might  was  right,  as 
aggressive  as  a  rip-roaring  bull  waiting 
for  the  word  to  go.  One  by  one  the 
worms  rolled  down  and  although  there 
was  a  general  "scramble"  for  them  the 
bully  got  them  all.  And  when  for  a 
moment  they  ceased  coming  he  "flew" 
at  the  other  trout  and  drove  them  to  the 
rear,  to  prevent  further  ambitions  on 
their  part.  About  this  time,  when  Indian 
Jim  had  created  a  furious  interest  in 
worms,  down  off  of  the  step-off  rolled 
a  matter  of  three  of  them  squirming, 
doubling  and  undoubling  around  a  hook 
that  held  them  impaled.  The  bully  saw 
them  and  let  the  whole  gob  seep  into  his 
mouth  and  like  the  gormandiser  he  was, 
drank  them  into  ~his "  vitals.  Shortly 
thereafter  when  he  was  trying  to  get 
the  "weed"  out  of  his  mouth  that  he  had 
swallowed  with  the  gob  it  went  taut  and 
he  was  unceremoniously  pulled  in  hand 
over  hand  and  finally  jerked  up  into  the 
bushes. 

Of  the  reign  of  the  gallant  as  a  mighty 
one  of  the  Sheldrake  much  more  could  be 
said.  Probably  many  chapters  would 
have  to  be  taken  up  in  a  gentle  discourse 
on  this  or  that  event  in  his  career,  but 
let  us  pass  over  these  and  see  how,  in  the 
final  his  book  of  life  was  closed.  As  he 
grew  older  and  tougher  his  disposition 
took  on  the  same  aspect.  He  was  not  a 
whit  better  than  the  feared  one  that  had 
gone  before  him;  and  the  greater  he 
grew  in  size  the  more  food  it  took  to 
keep  him  a-going.  Hence  it  was  that 
he  partook  generously  in  his  day  of  a 
food  composed  for  the  most  part  of  min- 
nows— and  if  it  be  said  that  he  took  them 
as  they  came,  his  own  kind  along  with 
the  rest  it  will  be  understood  without  any 
unnecessary  explanation.  On  one  of 
these  days  he  had  been  chasing  some 
elusive  minnows  and  swam  full  tilt  into 
a  spearlike  stick  that  stuck  out  in  the 
water.  This  glanced  along  his  "beak" 
and  very  nearly  forked  out  his  eye.  As 
it  was  the  eye  was  damaged  for  life;  he 
could  no  longer  see  out  of  it;  which  left 
him  only  the  left  eye  to  guide  him  on 
his  watery  way.  Now  one  thing  is 
certain:  a  fish  cannot  possibly  dispense 
with  any  of  the  physical  equipments 
that  nature  has  seen  fit  to  install  on  the 
fish  body.  It  is  often  hard  enough  as 
it  is,  with  the  equipment  entire  to  keep 
in  the  swim  and  in  health.  But  if  one 
loses  an  eye  one  has  to  make  the  best 
of  it — and  there  you  are. 

However  the  gallant  could  not  trust 
himself  to  the  shallow  water  now  so 
he  became  what  is  known  as  a  botto- 
feeder.  He  sought  most  of  his  food  along 
the  bottom  and  did  the  best  he  could  to 
use  his  one  eye  successfully.  His  color- 
ation changed  now  from  the  bright  livery 
to  dark  and  it  remained  so,  for  in  some 
manner  or  another  the  eyes  control  the 
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process  of  pigmentation  through  action 
of  those  nerve  centres  on  the  color  cells 
The  elimination  of  one  eye,  therefore, 
disturbed  his  color  scheme  with  the  results 
we  have  seen. 

But  in  spite  of  his  visual  incapacity 
the  gallant  roamed  far,  and,  as  was 
usual,  hugged  the  bottom.  He  found 
food  as  a  rule  in  plenty.  And  in  the 
course  of  his  wanderings  he  arrived  at  a 
bend  in  the  Sheldrake  but  a  short  dis- 
tance from  the  place  where  lived  Master 
Thomas  Saemus  O'Hoolihan,  which  all 
will  admit  is  quite  an  expressive  name. 
Thomas  had  a  face  on  which  his  father 
said  the  gad-flies  had  roosted — meaning 
the  freckles  you  see.  His  hair  was 
the  color  of  carrots;  he  could  move  his 
scalp  without  the  least  apparent  effort; 
and  his  ears  stood  out  straight  from  his 
head  and  were  round,  about  the  size  of 
a  silver  dollar — also  freckled.  His  hands 
were  freckled;  his  legs  were  freckled; 
and  only  one  hap-hazard  suspender 
held  up  his  pants  which,  as  to  seat  ,were 
very  nearly  a  bottomless  pit.  On  this 
bright  summer  morning  Master  Thomas 
had  been  filled  with  the  spirit  of  the 
.gentle  Walton;  he  would  fish.  He  had 
brought  with  him  a  horse  pail  little 
smaller  than  a  wash-tub  and  it  would 
surprise  one  to  think  that  he  was  to  use 
it  as  a  depository  for  his  finny  garnerings 
should  high  fortune  befall  him.  Do  you 
think  that  Master  Thomas  came  crashing 
through  the  underbrush  and  foliage  like 
a  moose  floundering  around  in  a  muskeg? 
Hardly.  He  wormed  his  way  in,  for 
many  a  time  he  had  caught  a  big  fish 
in  the  pool  unawares.  And  now  as  his 
face  was  worked  out  of  the  enveloping 
greenery  so  that  his  eyes  would  give  the 
pool  a  comprehensive  appraisal  he  saw 
the  something  that  very  nearly  knocked 
him  down.  It  was  none  other  than  the 
gallant  lying  there  by  a  sunken  tree,  his 
bad  right  eye  toward  the  younger  O'Hooli- 
han, his  left  eye  very  nearly  unoccupied. 
His  morning's  feast  had  blunted  not  only 
his  sense  of  hearing,  but  his  eyesight 
(what  there  was  of  it)  as  well. 

The  older  O'Hoolihan  had  always  said 
that  T.  Saemus  had  brains  and  that  some 
day  he  would  be  a  civil  engineer.  It  was 
proved  by  the  comprehensive  delibera- 
tions that  went  on  in  the  cranium  of  the 
watcher  who,  hardly  daring  to  breathe, 
was  thinking  fast.  Something  seemed 
to  tell  Master  Thomas  that  the  trout  was 
resting  and  that  the  rest  would  be  pro- 
longed a  sufficient  space  which  would 
■enable  him  to  run  home  and  procure  a 
certain  copper  snare  that  was  hanging 
in  the  barn  and  with  which  he  had  snared 
many  hundreds  of  pickerel.  In  the  race 
for  the  barn  the  suspender  broke  and  the 
pants  dropped.  They  were  kicked  aside 
and  the  race  continued.  Now  we  see 
him  enter  the  barn;  now  he  darts  out; 
now  shrill  feminine  voices  are  heard; 
now  he  is  back  again.  Now  the  snare 
is  securely  attached  to  the  end  of  the 
tag  alder  sapling  and  now  the  snare  is 
moved  cautiously  toward  the  oblivious 
fontinalis! 

By  all  the  laws  of  nature  and  to  make  a 
happy  ending  to  this  story  the  gallant 
should  have  flashed  out  of  that  menacing 
loop  of  copper  the  moment  it  stole  around 
his  head.  But  the  off  bad  eye  gave  no 
evidence  of  approaching  danger.  At 
that  moment  the  snare  passed  by  his  good 
■eye  he  noticed  it  but  could  not  conceive 
what  it  could  be.  Had  the  sapling  pro- 
jected over  him  so  that  he  could  have 
noticed  that — 

As  it  was  he  was  lifted  high  and  dry 
into  the  bushes,  and  in  an  excitement, 
that  is  impossible  for  the  pen  to  depict, 
the  younger  O'Hoolihan  was  on  him. 
The  gallant  knew  that  he  was  out  of  his 


Every  Man  and  Boy 
Wants  this  Equipment 

Any  man  or  boy  will  be  tickled 
to  own  Marble's  Game  Getter 
Gun.    It's  both  rifle  and  shotgun- 
upper  barrel  .22  cal.,  rifled;  lower  barrel  .44 
cal.  and  .410  ga.,  smooth  bore,  for  shot,  or  round 
ball.    A  reliable  .22  for  birds,  rabbits,  etc.— the 
smooth   bored  barrel  almost  equals  a  28  ga. 
shotgun. 

Price*:  Tax  and  Fine  Leather  Holster  Included 
12  in.  barrel  $34.00;     15  in.  $36.00;    IS  in.  $38.00 

Waterproof  Matchbox.  %g^££p££ 

dry,  even  under  water.    Seamless  brass,  nickeled — size  of  a 
10  ga.  shell.    List  price  85c 

WnnJmh  if  -f-    All-purpose  knife  for  every  use — \yi  in.  blade 

wooacran  itnue.  finest  steel>  checkered  at  back  to  give  firm  gr;p. 

Thousands  of  Boy  Scouts  and  outdoor  sportsmen  own  these  knives.  List 
price,  including  line  leather  sheath — No.  49,  Leather  handle,  $3.15. 
No.  50,  Staghorn  Handle,  $4.25. 

Safotv  Pnrlrot  Aya  Handiest  tool  made— guard  folds 
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pocket  or  belt — every 
outdoor  man  and 
boy  wants  it.  No. 
2,  11  in.  steel  handle, 
$4.50.  No.  5,  selected 
hickory  handle,  $2,80. 
Most  dealers  sell  Marble's  Outing  Equipment — if  your  dealer  can't 
supply  you,  order  direct.    Ask  for  interesting  catalog. 

Marble  Arms  &  Mfg.  Co. 
581  Delta  Avenue  Gladstone,  Mich. 
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Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser     and  Mannllcher-Schonauer 

in  all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.m.  (440".) 

PRICF.S  from  12  Dollars. 
SPECIALITY:  .318"    and     .404'  High 
Velocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns.  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
Kngtibh  made  throughout,  in  our  own  Factory, 
from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 

Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  &  Rifle  Makers.  51,  Strand,  London,  Eng. 
(Factory:  Whittall  St..  Birmingham,  Eng.) 


MIZPAH,OCK 


No.  44 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising  or  playing 
games  of  any  kind.  All 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
chafe. 
Perfect 


pou  c  h . 
Patented 
opening 

In  front.  Hay  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL',, 

tory  return  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price,  750.  State  waist  measurement- 
THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  C 
103S  Spring  Street  (above  Rica)  Philadelphia 

For  tale  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Store* 


'  not  satisfac- 
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HUNTERS 

AND 

TRAPPERS 

USE 

MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 

for  Sprains, 
Bruises, 

Cuts, 
Coughs, 
Colds, 
Rheumat- 
ism, 
Neuralgia 
Pain, 
Ache  or 
Soreness 

27  never  Fails 

Put  a  Bottle  in 
Your  Outfit 


A  Good  Thing— Rub  It  In 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
upin  paper  boxes,  in  lA  lb.  hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper,  for  20  cents  per  lb.  10, 
15  and  25  lb.  cartons  (paper  boxes). 
Virginia,  flue  cured,  mild  and  first 
class  smoking,  35c. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
Mention  Rod  and  Gun. 


PILES! 


If  you  suffer  from 
piles  in  any  form 
send  your  name 
and  address  and 
let  us  prove  to  you 
that  your  days  of 
suffering  are  num- 
bered. 


The 

Micmac  Remedy  Co., 

Box  30  (E) 
Yarmouth  N.  S. 


element  and  that  something  had  befallen 
him  that  must  be  terrible.  So  he  strug- 
gled with  might  and  main,  fairly  choking 
for  lack  of  air;  when  suddenly  he  was 
slipped  into  the  horse  pail  with  the  water 
in  it.  With  all  due  speed  he  was  con- 
veyed to  the  abode  of  the  O'Hoolihans, 
or  rather  as  far  as  the  barn.  The  lad  hid 
the  pail  and  only  then  remembered  that 
he  was  very  nearly  as  naked  as  Adam. 
As  he  returned  hastily  and  breathless 
for  his  pants  a  scheme  had  been  slowly 
taking  form  in  his  mind.  For  not  very 
far  from  the  O'Hoolihan  domocile  was  the 
Grangers.  There  was  a  man  who  vaca- 
tioned there  who  spent  most  of  his  time 
at  trout  fishing.  It  had  been  his  desire 
to  catch  a  brook  trout  of  say,  four  pounds 
"or  so"  but  doubted  whether  he  would 
ever  realize  his  dream.  Hence  in  the 
lively  brain  of  Master  Thomas  arose 
visions  of  some  ready  money;  a  sale 
could  be  made;  it  would  be  a  fair  ex- 


change, and  the  satisfaction  of  one  would 
be  not  one  whit  the  less  than  that  of  the 
other. 

So  one  John  T.  Graves  came  into  the 
possession  of  the  gallant  of  the  Sheldrake, 
whereupon,  whereas  and  thereby  the 
younger  O'Hoolihan  received  three  silver 
dollars  which  he  put  in  a  tin  can  and  dug 
down.  Mr.  Graves  told  how  he  caught 
the  fish  on  an  artificial  fly.  He  was 
complimented.  He  received  the  honors 
accorded  him  with  both  grace  and  reserve 
as  is  befitting  one  high  in  the  art  of  the 
angle  and  the  manipulation  of  the  bamboo 
wand.  Being  an  amateur  taxidermist 
he  took  the  skin  off  of  the  gallant  and 
mounted  him  on  a  golden  birch  panel 
and  later  had  the  noble  fish  touched  up 
with  colors  by  an  expert. 

Mr.  Graves  won  a  prize  contest  when  he 
told  about  how  he  caught  the  gallant 
of  the  Sheldrake. 


QUERY  AND  ANSWER 


Question  — I  have  been  reading  with 
great  interest  for  years  your  articles  in 
Bod  and  Gun  and  other  outdoor  publi- 
cations. My  object  in  writing  you  is  to 
seek  some  information  which  will  be 
valuable  to  us.  In  other  words  we  have 
just  dammed  up  a  small  creek  which  runs 
most  of  the  year  and  is  also  fed  by  springs. 
This  property  lies  in  between  hills  which 
are  timbered  as  is  so  common  to  Ken- 
tucky. We  have  cut  all  the  wood  from 
where  the  lake  will  be  and  put  up  a  24 
foot  dam.  We  will  have  a  lake  about  one 
and  one  fourth  miles  in  length,  varying 
from  400  feet  to  one  fourth  of  a  mile  wide. 
That  will  be  our  fishing  lake.  Our  main 
fish  will  be  bass,  but  bass  do  not  bite  all 
the  year,  consequently  we  want  to  mix 
other  fish  that  can  be  caught  in  between 
times,  but  we  do  not  want  to  put  in  any 
kind  of  fish  that  will  ruin  the  bass  fishing 
or  will  interfere  with  it,  therefore  our 
problem  is  to  get  information  concerning 
the  best  kind  of  fish  to  mix  in  our  lake. 
We  are  taking  great  care  as  we  want  to 
have  a  very  successful  fishing  club  and  do 
not  want  to  make  any  mistake.  I  have 
taken  this  up  with  the  Government  and 
many  officials  and  would  of  course  esteem 
it  as  a  pleasure  and  a  favor  to  get  your 
advice  on  the  matter  before  going  ahead. 

Answer  —From  the  description  you 
have  given  of  the  lake  that  has  been  made 
on  your  ground  I  should  say  that  it  looks 
mighty  appealing  and  there  is  no  reason 
why  you  should  not  have  entire  success 
with  it;  but,  as  you  say,  you  do  not  wish 
to  stock  it  until  you  are  sure  what  other 
fish  to  put  in  with  the  bass.  Now  you  did 
not  mention  whether  it  was  small  mouth 
bass  or  large  mouth  bass  you  were  going 
to  introduce  as  the  leading  fish.  I  would 
concentrate  on  the  small  mouth  bass  if  I 
were  you  since  the  lake  will  be  fed  by 
springs.  The  small  mouths  should  thrive 
there.  But  of  course  both  small  mouths 
and  large  mouths  can  be  introduced 
successfully.  Of  course,  you  know  that 
the  small  mouth  bass  is  a  terrible  canni- 
bal. He  does  more  harm  in  killing  his 
own  kind  than  other  fish.  If  such  a 
thing  is  possible  I  would  have  the  inshore 
waters  in  certain  bays  and  coves  filled 
with  cobbles  and  boulders,  etc.  Here 
the  freshwater  crab  should  be  introduced; 
they  will  live  under  the  rocks  and  furnish 
food  for  the  small  mouths,  for,  as  you 
probably  know,  the  crab  is  the  principal 
food  of  this  fish;  it  will  seek  the  crab  when 
it  will  disdain  other  food.  In  fact  it  has 
a   mania  for    devouring   crabs.  Nine- 


tenths  of  the  stomach  contents  of  small 
mouth  bass  opened  has  turned  out  to  be 
crab  food.  Now  by  having  these  bays 
and  coves  filled  with  rocks  and  boulders 
there  you  can  always  go  of  an  evening  and 
get  all  the  bass  you  want.  Great  care 
must  be  shown  in  introducing  other  fish. 
In  the  first  place  keep  the  perch  out  if 
possible,  and  by  all  means  the  pickerel. 
Of  course  there  is  the  chance  of  someone 
slipping  such  fish  in  but  the  chances  are 
not  great.  Remember  that  lakes  and  stock- 
ed ponds  are  often  planted  to  inferior  fish 
by  someone  bringing  minnows  to  fish 
with,  a  bucket  of  them,  say.  When 
through  fishing  instead  of  bringing  them 
to  land  they  are  dumped  into  the  water. 
Needless  to  say  this  means  stocking  a  lake 
as  you  can  readily  see.  There  is,  in  my 
estimation,  no  fish,  that  goes  so  well 
along  with  the  bass  as  either  the  calico 
(or  strawberry)  bass  and  the  crappie, 
(also  known  as  the  croppie).  These  two 
varieties  look  very  much  alike.  The 
calico  bass  has  a  pale  green  anal  fin  and 
the  crappie  has  a  dark-barred  anal  fin. 
Either  answers  well  to  introduction,  grow 
to  one,  two,  even  three  pounds  weight  and 
bite  the  year  round,  hence  makes  for  a 
fine  fish  for  introduction  into  waters  of 
the  sort  you  mention  as  having  been  made 
on  your  grounds.  Also  it  may  be  said 
that  the  bass  do  not  prey  upon  them  to 
any  great  extent  and  the  crappies  do  not 
harm  them.  The  crappie  is  conceded  also 
to  be  one  of  the  best  eating  fishes  in 
North  America,  and  I  very  nearly  believe 
it.  He  is  a  good  fighter  on  light  tackle 
and  is  caught  on  flies  and  spinners. 

Now  it  depends  upon  whether  you  are 
going  to  introduce  both  the  large  mouth 
and  small  mouth.  If  the  two  of  them  and 
you  add  the  crappie  as  the  third  that  will 
be  sufficient.  Or  if  you  have  the  small 
mouth  and  the  crappie  I  should  add  the 
blue  gill  sunfish.  You  will  get  your  prime 
sport  in  the  summer  from  the  bass  but  you 
will  get  your  winter  sport  from  the  crap- 
pie and  the  sunfish  and  you  will  get  pan 
fish  that  are  hard  to  beat. 

The  above  has  been  my  experience  in 
the  matter  and  from  the  study  I  have 
given  the  case  through  observation. 

R.  P.  L. 
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The  Nova  Scotia 
Guides'  Meet 

"Bearcat" 

THE  Nova  Scotia  Guides'  Association 
held  their  1922  Meet  at  Lake- 
side park,  Yarmouth,  N.  S.  on 
August  24th  and  25th  and  a  large  num- 
ber of  the  men  of  the  "'trail  and  carry" 
were  on  hand  to  compete  in  various 
events.  Lakeside  park  never  looked 
better,  both  large  lakes  with  just  enough 
ripple  to  make  the  handling  of  canoes  a 
bit  hard,  all  trees  foliaged  in  their  late 
summer  green,  the  club-house,  band 
stand  and  boat  houses  decorated  and 
back  on  the  ridge  where  the  shooting 
events  were  staged  the  tents  of  the 
Guides  nestled  together  made  up  a  picture 
that  will  not  soon  be  forgotten.  Then — 
best  of  all  and  prevailing  over  the  whole 
gathering  was  that  good  fellowship  of  the 
silent  places  where  friendships  are  made 
never  to  be  broken,  when  pals  of  the  big 
spaces  met  and  hands  were  clasped  in  that 
one  way  that  men  who  love  the  woods,  a 
gun,  a  rod.know  and  feel.  The  writer  has 
seen  ball  games,  foot  ball  stiuggles,  box- 
ing, wrestling,  hockey,  lacrosse,  golf, 
tennis  and  nearly  every  kind  of  game 
where  mighty  fine  fellows  strive  to  win 
but  it  takes  a  meet  made  up  of  events  in 
which  the  men  of  the  "tall  uncut"  com- 
pete to  bring  out  all  that  is  best  in  honest- 
to-goodness  sportsmanship.  Win  if  you 
can  but  if  you  lose,  lose  with  a  grin  seemed 
to  be  the  spirit  and  the  feeling  of  good- 
fellowship  never  was  absent  for  a  single 
minute. 

To  Guides  President,  Fred  Graham  of 
the  Quaker  Oats  Co.,  Halifax  and  Harry 
Allen  of  the  Cosmos  Cotton  Co.,  Yar- 
mouth goes  the  honor  of  staging  the  1922 
meet  successfully  and  they  were  ably 
assisted  by  Clarence  Burrill,  George 
Blackadar,  Allan  Patterson,  Morton 
Pettitt,  M.  Annis,  George  Skinner  and 
others.  A  gathering  of  this  kind  en- 
tails a  lot  of  hard  work  and  when  the 
Guides  at  their  annual  meeting  elected 
the  following  officers  for  1923  unanimous- 
ly they  showed  that  they  appreciated 
the  work  these  men  had  done. 

These  officers  are: — 
President — Fred  A.   Graham,  Halifax. 
Vice-Pres. — Allan  Patterson,  Yarmouth. 
Secretary — G.  Harry  Allan,  Yarmouth. 
Assistant  Secretary — George  Blackadar. 

Trap  shooting  was  a  big  feature  of  the 
program  and  the  trap  club  house  was  in 
charge  of  Messrs.  Skinner  Morton  and 
Pettit.  These  two  did  all  possible  to 
make  it  interesting  for  the  men  who  like 
the  shot  gun  and  besides  the  regular 
events  many  novice  shooters  were  given 
a  chance  to  break  up  the  flying  discs. 

Chief  Game  Commissioner  J.  A.  Knight 
of  Halifax  had  a  tent  on  the  grounds 
where  the  Guides  licenses  were  issued 
and  Mr.  Knight  was  kept  busy  signing 
forms. 

Facing  down  the  hill  from  the  traps  was 
a  large  tent  as  headquarters  for  the  Dom- 
inion Cartridge  Company  where  Marlin 
Firearms  were  shown  by  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company  where  Marlin  Fire- 
arms were  shown  by  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company's  Maritime  repre- 
sentative Jack  Learment.  Needless  to 
say  this  tent  was  the  centre  of  interest 
and  much  favorable  comment  was  heard 
re  the  new  Marlin  line  and  Dominion 
and  Metallics. 

The  opening  event  Thursday  morning 
was  the  200  yard  off  hand  rifle  shooting. 
This  was  won  by  Louis  Peters  of  Bear 
River  with  Major  Sabien  of  Kemptville 
second.    Harry  Crowell,  Woods  Harbor 


For  a  Bigger  Bag 

— get  a  Parker.  It 
shoots    right  every 


time.  That's  why  it  is  called 
the  "Old  Reliable."  Askyour 
dealer  to  show  you  a  Parker 
or — 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  MERIDEN,  CONN.,  U.S.A. 

"a'-ifi'-  Co-st  A"ent:  A.  W.  du  Bray,  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


About  Your  Own  Vigor 
Sent  Free  to  Men 


MR.  READER: 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  ab- 
solutely for  nothing — a  little  private  book  of 
special  information  about  the  legitimate  uses 
and  unnatural  abuses  of  manly  vigor;  about 
the  preservation  of  manly  strength  and  its 
possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  ol  8,000  words,  72  pages  and 
30  half-tone  photographs,  reproductions — 
which  I  am  very  pleased  lo  send  by  mail,  ab- 
solutely free  of  charge,  in  a  plain,  sealed 
envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single 
or  married,  who  writes  for  it. 

Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been  thus 
sent  to  applicants  all  over  the  world  since 
my  tree  offer  lirst  appeared.  Publishers 
are,  charging  as  much  as  $2  for  books  on  sex 
subjects,  while  my  book  is  free.  Therefore, 
reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject 
of  manly  vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain, 
easy-to-read  language,  witn  many  hints  that 
you  cm  surely  apply  to  your  own  self  no  mat- 
ter how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — il  you  want  to 
know  the  facts  about  this  particular  subject 
given  to  you  without  a  single  scare,  then  fill 
in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and  receive 
my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.    In  one  part 


Manhood  Wins  in  All  Walks  of  Life 


to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and 
provided,  of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechan-   by  extreme  old  age  oris  not  incurably  diseased, 
ical  invention  of  my  own,  which  I  call  the  To  my  mind,  the  road  of  the  one  who  wants 
SANDEN  Vitalizer,  something  you  wear  at   more  vigor  is  perfectly_plain,  but  it  is  a  road 


night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration  of  lost  or 
waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide 
for  yourself  that  you  want  one.  The  book  is 
complete,  and  there  is  absolutely  nothing  you 


that    any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 

the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  man- 
hood.   See  information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer,  previously 
mentioned,  will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical 


are  required  to  buy  or  pay.  either  now  or  in   appliance,  weighing  but  a  few  ounces,  which 
-  you  wear  at  night.    This  Vitalizer  generates 

and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently 
drives  this  vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood 
muscles  and  organs  as  you  sleep.  It  is  quiet- 
ing to  the  nervous  system — or.  at  least,  so 


the  future.  Therefore,  please  send  your 
name  and  address  to  day.  SANDEN,  Author. 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the 
world  to-day.  My  friend,  there  never  was  a 
time  in  the  history  of  the  human  race  when 
real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly  vigor  and  man- 


ly courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they  do  users  say.    Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 

now,  this  very   minute.    No    matter   what  of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days, 

your  years,  whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must  Remember  the  general  information  of  the 

be  either  entirely  in  the  race  or  entirely  out  free  book  is  independent  of  this  Vitalizer. 

of  it.    It  is  invariably  the  fellow  who  proves  and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of  these 

up  the  strongest,  in  this  human  strength  that  little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.    You  can 

forces  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand  write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire. 


aside;  it  is  he  also  who  is  in  most  demand  and 
most  sought  after  by  women  and  men  in  his 
community,  simply  because  he  radiates  that 
marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only  an 
abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health 
:an  radiate.    I  believe  any  man  can  hope  to 


With  special  attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is 
used  by  women  as  well  as  men  for  rheumatism, 
kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc. 
If  you  live  in  our  near  this  city,  I  should  be 
most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at 
my  office,  where  you  may  see  and  test  the 


completely  develop  or  restore  this  same  vigor  Vitalizer  tree  of  charge.  Satisfaction  guar- 
of  manly  strength,  no  matter  what  his  past  anteed  in  every  case.  Or  -f  inconvenient  to 
follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is  wiilingcall  do  not  tail  to  write  for  free  booklet. 

TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

If  you  live  too  far  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send 
it.  You  will  receive  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing 
8,000  words,  a  complete  compendium  of  useful  information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single 
or  married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength,  its  preservation,  its  poss- 
ible self-restoration  and  its  legitimate  uses  and  wanton  abuses.    You  pet  it  all  free. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Vonfte  St.,  Tor- 
onto. Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 


Name. . .. 
Address. 
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Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


A  UHKISTMAS  Gift  that  will  thrill 
^\       the  heart  of  any  man  or  boy 

HIS  INDIVIDUAL 

SPORTSMAN  AXE 

at  the  same  pru  t; 
you  pay  for  an  ordinary  one- 
His  Own  Initial 


$150 


1 


Deliv 
ered 
Any- 
where 


Permanently  Etched 
iniGold 

Weeht  1  Vi  lbs.  Best 
quality  13-inch  handle. 

Perfectly  balancod,  temper 
ed  and  teBted.  Guar 
anted  to  the  limit 
to  be  the  flnestcamp 
or  sportsman  s  a 
made— or  money 
back  instantly  On 

til  Jan.  1st  we  will  Bive  with  each  axe  a 
Stout    Leathersheath  FREE.    Send  for 


Circular  on  request 
Murkin  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  C.  Warren.  Pa. 


OORANG 
AIREDALES 

The  20th  Century 
Ail-Round  Dogs 


Choice  Puppy  Stock  for  Sale 

Twelve  Famous  Oorangs  at  Stud 
Also 

Oorang  Dog  Remedies 
Oorang  Dog  Biscuits 
Oorang  Dog  Supplies 

Write  for  Catalog 

Oorang  Kennels 

World's  Largest  Airedale  Breeders 
Dept.  Z  LA  RUE,  OHIO 


RELOADING 

IS  AS  INTERESTING  AS 

SHOOTING 

AND  CUTS  THE  COST 


HANDBOOK   AND  CATALOG 
MAILED   ON   RECEIPT  OF  8c  IN  U.S. 
STAMPS  OR  10c  CANADIAN  COIN 


MODERN-BOND  GO. 

Manufacturers  of 
RELOADING  TOOLS 
825  West  5th  St.,  Wilmington,  Del.,  U.S.A. 


Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  "CANADIAN 
WILDS,"  the  experiences  of  a  Hudson's 
I'.ay  officer  while  serving  his  country  at 
<1  liferent  trading  post*  in  Canada.  The 
price  is  $1.00.  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


Squad  of  Nova  Scotia  Guides  in  trap  event,  Lakeside  Park,  Yarmouth,  N.S. 
Sec.  Harry  Allen  at  right  of  No.  1  position;  Jack  Learment  with  megaphone. 

took  third  place  and  Clarence  Gray,  to  Clarence  Gray  of  Kempt.  All  cons- 
Tom  Sears,  Louis  Doucette,  Vianus  Bow-  testants  used  the  Marlin  38  Hammerless 
er,  James  Bower,  Victor  Walker,  H.  W.  Pump  .22  and  Dominion  Super  accurate 
Babien  finished  in  the  order  named.    The  ammunition  and  the  way  the  Guides 


View  of  Guides'  Tents 

shooting  was  so  close  in  this  event  that  a  peppered  the  imitation  deer  proved  con- 
number  of  contestants  tied  and  quite  a  clusively  that  when  the  season  opens 
few  shoot-offs  were  necessary.  Nova  Scotia  deer  are  going  to  be  out  of 
The  second  event  staged  was  the  Run-  luck  when  the  sights  are  lined  upon  them 
ning  Deer  Target  shooting  and  this  went  S.  A.  Milner,  James  Sabien,  W'.  L.  Jen- 


Contestants  shooting  in  200  yard  off-hand  rifle  event. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
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kins  and  Sam  Glode  finished  in  the  order 
named  and  only  a  few  points  separated 
the  field. 

The  Guides'  Trap  event  went  to  Charlie 
Butler  and  George  Goudey,  Bill  Smith 
and  C.  Wood  had  to  shoot  off  for  positions 
in  the  money. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  events  was 
what  was  called  The  Dinner  Plate  Shoot. 
This  was  a  new  innovation  at  Yarmouth 
and  made  a  hit.  Two  teams  of  five  men 
each  were  chosen  from  the  ten  high  guns 
in  the  rifle  event.  These  teams  shot  at 
ten  dinner  plates  placed  out  on  the  range 
at  200  yards.  The  team  breaking  their 
five  plates  first  won  and  the  prizes  went 
to  C.  Gray,  Louis  Peters,  Louis  Doucette, 
Major  Sabien  and  Victor  Walker. 

The  open  trap  events  consisted  of  four 
twenty  five  target  races  and  first  place 
was  won  in  all  of  these  by  George  Skinner 
of  E.  K.  Spinney  and  Co.,  Yarmouth. 
Mr.  Skinner  was  surely  on  for  he  broke 
96  out  of  100  clay  birds  fired  at.  Harry 
Allen,  Charlie  Butler  and  Brad  Smith 
also  shot  very  well  and  gave  Skinner  many 
a  hard  race  but  George  shot  consistently 
and  led  the  field  easily. 

To  Ralph  Bowers  of  Upper  Ohio,  Shel- 
burne  Co.  went  the  Over  The  Portage 
event  with  Sol.  McEwen  and  James 
Bowers  in  second  and  third  position. 
This  event  was  watched  with  much  inter- 
est. The  contestants  had  to  paddle  to 
the  shore,  but  their  pack  and  canoe  on 
their  backs  and  carry  same  with  paddles 
in  proper  position  fifty  yards  across  a 
neck  of  land  and  the  time  was  taken  from 
when  the  Chestnuts  bow  touched  the 
bank  until  the  contestant  was  one  paddle 
stroke  from  the  shore.  The  fast  time  of 
55  seconds  won  this  event  for  Ralph 
Bowers. 

The  log  chopping  event  in  which  the 
Guides  were  required  to  chop  through  a 
9  by  6  was  log  won  by  Louis  Peters  of 
Bear  River  in  one  minute  and  one  and  one 
half  seconds  with  James  Bower 
and  Jack  Bell  second  and  third. 

Salmon  Fly  Casting  for  distance  was 
won  by  William  Muise  with  a  cast  of  104 
feet,  second  place  went  to  Bert  Walton 
and  third  to  Levi  Brooks. 

Trout  Fly  Cast  for  distance  went  to 
William  Muise  also  who  managed  to 
place  his  fly  out  71  feet.  He  was  closely 
followed  by  Levi  Brooks  who  was  six 
inches  behind  him  and  took  second  place. 

Bert  Walton  won  the  Trout  Fly  Casting 
for  accuracy  with  Levi  Brooks  second. 

The  two  in  a  canoe  race  had  three  en- 
tries and  they  finished  in  the  order  named : 
Steve  and  John  Glode,  Louis  Peters  and 
Sol.  McEwen,  James  and  Ralph  Bowers. 

John  Glode  won  the  single  canoe  race 
and  Bertram  Bowers  and  Steve  Glode 
were  victorious  in  the  canoe  tilting  event. 

The  Log  Burling  event  went  to  Bert 
Bowers  with  Steve  Glode  second. 

The  Moose  calling  contest  was  won  by 
Clarence  Grey  of  Kempt.  When  we 
consider  that  Clarence  is  the  son  of  the 
well  known  "Jud"  Grey  we  do  not  wonder 
that  he  is  proficient  in  the  art  of  woods- 
craft. 

The  Grand  Aggregate  Prize  to  the 
guide  scoring  the  most  number  of 
points  was  won  by  Louis  Peters  of  Bear 
River  who  scored  23  points  out  of  a  poss- 
ible 25.  Louis  is  a  quiet  good  natured 
member  of  the  MicMac  tribe  and  all  were 
pleased  to  see  him  winner  of  the  grand 
aggregate.  He  is  now  the  proud  posses- 
sor of  a  Remington  .30  rifle  and  he  de- 
served his  wins  for  he  worked  hard 
in  his  own  quiet  way. 

The  prizes  were  presented  by  President 
Graham  at  the  conclusion  of  the  annual 
meeting  Friday  evening  and  the  1922 
Guides  Sports  closed  with  all  looking 
forward  to  the  1923  meet. 


Toting  a  pound 
of  KLIM  means 
a  gallon  of  milk 
in  camp 


THAT'S  a  pretty  good  proportion  of  food 
value  to  weight  carried — a  gallon  from  a 
pound.  You  don't  have  to  use  the  gallon  all 
at  one  time  —  mix  just  what  you  want  and 
the  rest  will  keep  for  months,  if  desired, 
in  its  original  powdered  form. 

KLIM  is  powdered  Full-Cream  milk  — 
with  all  its  original  ingredients  except  water 
and  with  no  preservatives  added.  You  sim- 
ply restore  the  water  and  drink  it,  cook 
with  it  or  put  it  to  any  use  you  would  good, 
fresh  liquid  milk. 

If  your  grocer  cannot  supply  you, 
write  us  for  prices  and  literature. 


KLliM 

BRAND 

POWDERED] 

UHA0IAN  MILK  PROOUtyS 


CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

319  Craig  St.,  W.  428  Main  St. 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirklaud  oi  Hose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 

RUIN 

WHOLE  MILK— POWDERED 


TRAP  MUSKRATS  FOR  PROFIT 

Furs  will  be  a  good  price  this  season.    Put  your  spare  time  to  good  use. 

My  personal  typewritten  instructions  of  a  method  which  has  caught 
hundreds  will  do  the  same  for  you. 

Worded  simply  and  in  detail  for  amateurs  as  well  as  experienced 
trappers. 

$1.00  PER  COPY 

MONEY  RETURNED  IF  NOT  SATISFIED 

For  a  limited  time  I  will  include  my  method  of  trapping  mink  abso- 
lutely free  and  send  you  enrolment  forms  in  my  club  to  receive  free 
all  the  latest  catalogues,  etc.,  from  fur  buyers,  gunmakers,  etc. 

J.  T.  HENRY,  P.  O.  Box  868,  Simcoe,  Ont. 


AWAY  to  the  south  of  where  the  prin- 
cipals of  this  little  story  began  to 
have  their  being  the  big  round  moon 
threw  its  silvery  light  over  the  city.  In 
the  down-town  district  it  was  not  at  all 
noticed,  glaring  electric  lights,  signs 
that  were  illuminated  by  electricity, 
advertising  So  &  So's  chewing  gum  or 
the  latest  'movie',  wonderful  creations  of 
glare  and  dazzle,  the  brightly-lighted  shop 
windows,  the  street  lights,  the  lights  of 
the  motor  cars  along  the  curb,  all  tend- 
ing to  belittle  the  grand  orb  that  was 
lighting  more  of  the  universe  than  all  the 
cities  of  men  rolled  into  one  bundle. 

All  unnoticed  as  it  was  in  the  down- 
town district  those  that  lived  or  had 
their  homes  in  the  suburbs  could  not  but 
give  the  big  moon  in  its  splendor  in  the 
wintry  Heavens  an  admiring  glance, 
fagged  out  as  they  were  with  the  day's 
toil  in  the  shops  and  offices  they  had  left 
behind  for  a  few  hours,  and  a  few  there 
were  who  really  knew  what  a  moonlight 
night  in  the  far  places  looked  like,  let 
their  imagination  have  sway  for  a  few 
thoughtful  moments,  away  from  the  piles 
of  brick  and  mortar  to  where  the  moon- 
light in  all  its  untramireled  glory  spread 
over  hill  and  dale,  forest  and  frozen  lake, 
to  the  "larger  world"  outside  the  habi- 
tations of  man. 

The  moon's  rays  at  one  time  that 
Christmas  Eve  had  glanced  in  at  a  fur 
store  window  and  just  for  a  moment 
caressed  the  fluffy  fur  of  a  big  glossy  red 
coat  of  what  had  once  been  a  large  red  fox, 
now  lined  with  satin  and  dainty  bows. 
It  was  an  ornament  for  milady  when  she 
went  forth  to  make  a  display  of  herself 
for  the  admiration  of  the  public,  or  who- 
soever chose  to  admire. 

Leaving  the  clatter  and  clang  and 
hubbub  of  the  big  city  miles  behind  the 
moonbeam  glanced  down  on  a  scene-  so 
vastly  different  that  the  comparison  was 
to  say  the  least,  remarkable. 

A  steep  ridge  heavily  timbered  with 
(all  straight  Jackpine  stood  inky  black 
against  the  wintry  sky,  not  a  sound  to 
break  the  frosty  silence.  The  real 
Northland  in  the  grip  of  winter  is  a  silent 
place,  and  this  was  but  a  sample  of  the 
many  Northern  nights  over  the  heighth 
of  land  in  our  Canada,  bright,  still, — 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS 


not  an  air  of  wind, — intensely  cold,  and, 
— Quiet.  The  quietness  of  the  grave  was 
over  all  the  vast  land,  except  when  the 
Northland's  children  moved,  and  on 
these  moonlight  nights,  almost  as  bright 
as  day,  there  were  many  things  moving, 
if  you  but  took  the  time  to  watch,  such  as 
the  play  of  the  big  snowshoe  hares,  and 
the  hunting  of  many  of  his  enemies  that 
would  die  were  it  not  for  the  food  his 
body  keeps  them  supplied  with. 

Even  now  a  big  white  fellow  came  hop- 
ping out  to  the  edge  of  a  small  bit  of  a 
clearing,  his  black  beady  eyes  the  one  spot 
of  color  about  him,  his  wabbly  nose  taking 
toll  of  the  air  currents  to  see  if  it  were 
safe  for  him  to  venture  across  that  light 
spot  there  in  front,  for  although  his  coat 
was  as  white  as  the  snow  on  which  he 
sat,  he  knew  full  well  that  bright  moon- 
light would  throw  a  very  distinct  shadow, 
a  shadow  that  would  be  a  guide  to  the 
hunters  of  just  such  fellows  as  himself. 
It  was  a  big  temptation  to  cross  that 
patch  of  light  for  right  beyond  lay  a  half 
dozen  birch  tree  tops  that  any  hare 
would  appreciate.  Even  now  he  could 
see  those  fat  luscious  buds,  ideal  feed  for 
such  as  himself,  and  the  trapper  that 
had  dropped  those  trees  for  fuel  at  his 
little  shelter  camp  had  left  them  there  for 
the  'rabbits'  benefit,  for  all  trappers  are 
not  killers,  they  are  out  for  fur  to  be 
sure,  for  that  is  their  way  of  making  a 
living,  but  many  of  them  like  their  calling 
for  the  very  reason  that  it  brings  them  in 
contact  with  the  life  and  doings  of  these 
little  four-footed  friends,  and  many  a 
tiapper  is  more  merciful  in  his  dealings 
with  animals  than  the  "sport"  with  the 
high-power  rifle.  But  we  are  away  from 
our  subject.  The  cautious  one  sat 
there  surveying  the  ground  before  him 
and  just  as  he  had  about  made  up  his 
mind  to  try  the  crossing,  a  fellow  of  his 
own  kind  went  hopping  out  into  that 
patch  of  light.  That  hare  threw  the 
inevitable  shadow,  and  as  that  shadow 
went  contracting  and  expanding  across 
the  moonlighted  snow  the  watcher  from 
the  edge  of  the  little  clearing  became 
aware  of  a  second  shadow  that  moved  so 


rapidly  that  he  could  scarce  follow  it. 
The  two  shadows  came  together  in  a 
smother  of  flying  snow,  there  was  a  little 
bleat  of  fright  from  the  hare,  that  had 
been,  and  was  not.  The  short  struggle 
was  over  in  a  few  seconds,  and  a  big  owl, 
his  wings  beating  vigorously  half  dragged, 
half  carried,  that  now  dead  hare  to  a  root 
projecting  from  the  snow,  and  at  once 
proceeded  to  enjoy  his  Christmas  feast. 
Christmas  feast  to  be  sure,  for  in  the 
cities  of  men  far  away,  they,  the  superior 
beings,  were  also  preparing  for  a  feast  on 
the  morrow  also. 

The  hare  that  had  been  a  witness  to 
this  little  tragedy  was  a  big  fellow  and 
filled  with  much  wisdom,  as  hares  go. 
That  is  how  he  had  lived  so  long  in  a 
world  full  of  dangers,  watchful  waiting 
was  one  of  the  best  things  he  practised, 
and  more  than  once  he  had  saved  his 
hide  from  the  talons  and  claws  of  the 
hunters  of  the  wild  by  laying  close  when 
others  would  have  made  a  break  for  it 
and  invited  pursuit,  and  now,  backing  up 
so  softly  that  he  made  no  sound  whatever 
for  a  few  feet,  he  turned  so  carefully  that 
not  a  particle  of  snow  was  dislodged  from 
the  twigs  above  him,  and  his  departure 
from  that  place  was  like  the  shadows 
of  the  moonbeams  that  fell  beneath  the 
snow-covered  shrubbery. 

The  moon  looking  down  saw  him 
emerge  again  from  the  gloom  of  the 
timber  and  cross  a  small  frozen  rivulet 
and  then  come  tearing  down  into  the 
open.  Long  terror-stricken  leaps  it  was 
that  that  hare  was  taking.  Out  on  the 
ice  of  a  small  lake,  his  shadow  thrown  by 
the  strong  moonbeams  made  him  an 
easily  discernible  mark. 

His  white  coat  was  scarcely  visible,  but 
his  leaping  shadow  was  dark  enough  for 
a  blind  fox  to  follow,  for  fox  it  was  that 
was  coming  behind,  and  not  a  great  many 
leaps  behind  at  that. 

The  hare's  bulging  eyes  enabled  him  to 
note  the  pursuer  was  at  every  leap  gain- 
ing a  little,  and  were  the  race  to  last  in  a 
straight  away  course  he  would  probably 
be  overhauled  before  he  reached  the  bush 
at  the  end  of  the  little  lake,  but  he  had 
been  chased  before,  had  this  hare,  and  as 
he  bounded  along  he  changed  his  course  so 
as  to  bring  him  close  to  what  looked  like 
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a  great  mound  of  snow,  in  reality  it  was 
a  much-tangled-up  mass  of  old  roots, and 
in  that  mass  of  roots  was  a  dandy  hole, 
just  big  enough  for  a  'rabbit',  not  big 
enough  for  the  passage  of  a  fox's  body, 
and  as  the  hare  came  abreast  of  this  he 
made  a  lightning  like  turn  at  right  angles 
to  his  line  of  flight,  and  in  a  little  flurry 
-of  snow  that  hare  vanished,  went  out  of 
that  fox's  sight  completely.  Now  Rey- 
nard was  no  fool,  he  knew  full  well  that 
hare  had  given  him  the  slip  by  a  dodge  of 
some  kind,  and  he  at  once  proceeded  to 
Jerret  out  just  how,  it  was  that  hare  had 
done  it.  Truth  to  tell  that  hare  was 
•crouching  behind  that  mass  of  snow,  under 
cover  to  be  sure,  but  all  ready  to  bound 
away  at  top  speed  as  soon  as  the  fox  dis- 
covered him,  in  the  meantime  he  would 
get  his  breath. 

What  the  moon  saw  was  a  perplexed 
fox  trying  the  air  with  his  delic-ate  nos- 
trils for  one  faint  scent  of  that  big  hare. 
That  fox  never  had  that  much  good  for- 
tune, not  a  scent  of  the  dinner  he  was  so 
sure  of  a  few  moments  before  could  he 
find  on  the  still  air.  We  say  he  never 
had  that  much  good  fortune.  Not  in 
the  case  of  that  particular  hare,  it  was 
true.  BUT,  as  the  fox  paused,  one  paw 
suspended,  the  very  picture  of  attention, 
there  came  to  his  quick  ears  the  sound  of 
the  rending  and  tearing  of  flesh,  and  then, 
Joy  of  joys,  the  smell,  very  delicate  to 
be  sure,  but  nevertheless  the  smeil,  of 
•fresh  blood,  the  smell  that  means  life  and 
power  to  all  the  hunters  of  the  wild,  in 
the  cold  season  in  particular. 

That  delicious  odor  came  on  a  gentle 
draught  of  air  from  somewhere  not  far 
•distant,  and  forgetting  about  the  hare 
that  had  so  mysteriously  dissappeared, 
that  fox  proceeded  to  stalk  that  smell  of 
fresh  meat. 

Now  in  the  chase  the  big  hare  that  had 
•escaped  had  swung  back  in  a  circle  to 
almost  where  he  had  first  stopped  that 
^evening  and  witnessed  the  sudden  snuff- 
ing out  of  that  other  hare's  life  by  the 
big  owl,  the  result  being  that  Reynard 
had  heard  the  owl  at  his  feast,  and  care- 
fully and  slowly  he  approached  that  feast- 
ing pirate  of  the  air.  That  same  pirate, 
perched  low  down  and  gorging  himself  on 
that  nice  fat  hare,  fur  and  all,  did  not 
hear  the  footsteps  of  the  sharp  faced  one, 
,until  he  went  off  that  stump  in  a  great 
mass  of  feathers,  completely  taken  off  his 
.guard  by  the  spring  of  the  fox.  He  did 
not  get  a  chance  to  defend  himself  at  all. 
He  was  bitten  through  the  neck  in  one 
.swift  crunch  of  the  red  one's  sharp 
/fangs  before  he  realized  he  was  in  danger. 

The  red  one  stepped  daintily  back  and 
.surveyed  his  work,  and  the  same  moon 
that  had  peeped  in  at  the  lustrous  fox 
:skin  back  there  in  the  show  window  now 
looked  down  on  a  living,  fluffy  fox  fur 
that  was  very  much  alive  and  ready  to 
ifeast  on  hare  and  owl. 


\Sr  \»f      *•>  <s> 

...  ...  — ^j. 


PINES 

I  love  the  noble  presence  of  the  pines 
Whether  they  rise  in  long  lofty  lines 
Or  singly  stand  at  ward 
Upon  some  stretch  of  smooth  and  sloping 
sward. 

.A  majesty  sublime  they  wear  for  me, 
."Something  of  Deity  in  every  tree. 

— Clinton  Scollard. 


BULL'S-EYE 


Last  month  we  said  "Bang"  and  we  made 
a  hit.  It  was  the  busiest  season  we  ever 
had  and  we  thank  you.  And  now  for  winter 
sport.  What  about  your  target  rifle  and 
ammunition,  also  sights?  We  have  Mar- 
ble's, Lyman's  &  B.  S.  A.  and  B.  S.  A. 
products. 

We  have  a  full  line  of  clearing  utensils — 
rods,  nitro  solvents  and  the  famous  Varley 
oil,  snow  shoes,  Mackinaw  clothing,  famous  Witch  Elk  shoe,  rubber 
boots,  etc. 

Special  prices  on  all  shot  guns  and  rifles. 

LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 


Here  are  some  useful  garments:— 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ted waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO,Xjmite<J 

TORONTO        MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Perhaps  it  wasn't  Tea 

that  inspired  the  writing  of 

"oAuld  Lang  Syne/9  but 


SEAL  BRAND 


99 


is  par  excellence 

The  Cup  of  Kindness.' 
CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal.  » 


BOD  AND  GUN'S  ARTIST  can  reproduce  your  trip  'true  to  life  in  oil,  pen  and  Ink 
sketch  or  wash  drawing.  Send  us  *he  details  and  photos  and  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the 
artist.    The  prices  are  moderate.    Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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An  Interesting  Day 


(A  very  instructive  pamphlet,  entitled, 
"An  Interesting  Day"  has  been  got 
out  by  Mr.  W.  J.  Carmichael,  president  of 
the  Chapleau  Club,  Montreal.  It  is  a 
description  of  spawn-taking  operations 
conducted  by  members  of  the  club  at 
Lac  aux  Sucreries,  and  it  makes  interest- 
ing reading.  Rod  and  Gun  reproduces 
the  pamphlet  herewith,  with  Mr.  Car- 
michael's  kind  permission.) 

A  letter  from  Mr.  E.  T.  D.  Chambers. 

Quebec,  Dec.  4th,  1918. 
W.  J.  Carmichael,  Esq., 

President,  Club  Chapleau, 
Montreal,  Que. 
Dear  Mr.  Carmichael: — 

Your  delightful  sketch  of  the  spawn- 
taking  operations  at  Lac  aux  Sucreries 
this  year  for  the  Hatchery  at  Mont 
Tremblant  is  of  much  interest  to  me,  and 
will  doubtless  prove  delightful  and  in- 
structive reading  to  all  those  to  whom 
you  propose  to  present  it.  I  congratu- 
late you  upon  the  good  use  you  have 
made  of  your  powers  of  observation,  and 
upon  your  very  exact  description  of  the 
operations  witnessed  by  you. 

You  are  very  well  within  the  mark 
when  you  say  that  some  85  per  cent  of 
eggs  spawned  under  natural  conditions 
are  never  hatched,  and  that  under  proper 
artificial  conditions  fully  that  proportion 
does  hatch. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Dr.  Tarleton  H. 
Bean,  a  leading  authority,  and  a  former 
State  Fish  Culturist  of  New  York,  asserts 
that  while  "a  mere  fraction"  of  one  per 
cent  of  all  the  eggs  naturally  deposited 
ever  become  mature  fish,  the  percentage 
of  loss  in  hatching  by  artificial  propaga- 
tion has  been  reduced  to  trifling  propor- 
tions. 

Professor  Prince,  L.  L.  D.,  admits  that 
it  is  easy  to  hatch  90  per  cent,  of  eggs  in  a 
hatchery,  while  Sir  Humphrey  Davy 
estimated  that  not  six  per  cent  of  the 
eggs  deposited  on  the  breeding  grounds 
come  to  perfection,  and  Stoddard  held 
that  only  four  or  five  fish  fit  for  the  table 
were  the  result  of  30,000  ova  on  the 
spawning  grounds. 

Nature,  with  that  admirable  wisdom 
and  foresight  which  characterize  all  her 
processes,  provided  many  species  of 
spawning  fish, — trout  among  the  number, 
— with  more  than  a  hundred  fold  as  many 
eggs  as  are  intended  for  purposes  of  pro- 
creation, thus  making  full  provision  for 
the  use  of  many  of  such  eggs  as  food  for 
other  living  creatures  of  fur,  fin  and 
feather. 

Under  natural  conditions  Nature  can- 
not of  course  be  improved  upon.  But 
when,  in  addition  to  the  natural  loss  of 
90  to  95  and  even  to  99  per  cent  of  spawn 
in  certain  cases,  large  quantities  of  mature 
fish  are  taken  for  sport  or  food,  then 
Nature's  balance  is  upset  and  artificial 
propagation   becomes  necessary. 

Hence  it  cannot  be  too  well  understood 
how  very  much  it  is  to  the  interests  of 
fish  and  game  clubs  to  have  the  assistance 
of  these  hatcheries  in  increasing  the  natu- 
ral output  of  young  fish  in  their  waters. 

The  125,000  to  150,000  healthy  trout 
fry  which  will  be  furnished  the  Club  next 
spring  in  return  for  the  500,000  eggs 
sent  by  it  to  the  Hatchery  will  therefore 
represent  all  the  fry  which  would  prob- 
ably have  been  hatched  under  natural 
conditions  in  Lac  aux  Sucreries  from  as 
many  as  30, 000  to  50,000  pairs  of  spawn- 
ing fish. 

^  ith  kind  regards, 

Yours  sincerely 
(sgd.;  E.T.  D.  CHAMBERS, 
Officer  in  charge  of  Provincial 
Hatcheries. 


For  several  years  the  directors  of  Club 
Chapleau  have  believed  that  perhaps  the 
very  best  way  to  successfully  maintain 
interest  in  the  club,  and  so  as  to  make  it 
most  satisfactory  to  most  members, 
would  be  to  provide  and  maintain  first 
rate  fishing  particularly  in  what  may  be 
called  the  "Home"  lakes. 

Due  to  many  causes  natural  and  arti- 
ficial, but  especially  the  latter,  such  as 
lumbering,  clearing  land,  settlement, 
legitimate  and  illegitimate  fishing,  poach- 
ing, insufficient  protection,  etc.,  these 
lakes  were  bound  to  go  and  have  gone 
back. 

Natural  propagation  under  such  condi- 
tions is  not  sufficient  to  maintain  nature's 
balance. 

This  balance  can  be  and  is  being  main- 
tained by  many  clubs,  private  market 
fish  breeders,  and  several  governments 
for  commercial  fishing  in  public  waters, 
by  artificial  propagation  in  hatcheries, 
and  by  careful  restocking. 

It  is  well  known  to  those  who  have 
thoroughly  studied  the  matter  that  of 
eggs  spawned  under  natural  conditions 


about  85%  never  hatch,  whereas  under 
artificial  about  85%  do  hatch. 

During  1914-15-16-17  restocking  was 
done  in  a  few  of  these  lakes  with  fry 
procured  from  the  Government — average 
per  annum  15000 — but  this,  which  was  all 
that  could  be  got,  was  hopelessly  inade- 
quate and  practically  negligible. 

The  question  of  restocking  on  a  large 
scale  has  during  the  last  few  years  been 
given  close,  constant  and  careful  consider- 
ation. 

At  first  it  was  proposed  to  build  and 
run  a  private  hatchery  on  the  Club  limits. 

The  authorities  and  specialists  at 
Ottawa  and  Quebec  were  consulted. 

Mr.  A.  C.  Finlayson, — Dom.  Govt. 
Inspector  of  Fish  Hatcheries, — made  a 
personal  inspection  of  several  suggested 
sites,  and  found  that  all  necessary  physi- 
cal conditions  such  as  head,  volume  and 
temperature  of  water,  suitable  location, 
etc.,  were  satisfactory. 

The  cost  of  building  a  complete  hatch- 
ery, capacity  one  million  or  more  fry  per 
year,  would  probably  have  been  met 
withou  t  too  much  burden  on  the  Club. 

But  the  annual  charges  would  have 
required  doubling  the  annual  dues. 

The  idea  was  therefore  dropped  indef- 
initely. 

But  the  question  of  restocking  on  a 
large  scale  was  not  dropped. 

Last  year  with  the  hearty  co-operation 
of  Mr.  E.  T.  D.  Chambers — Special 
Officer  in  charge  of  Prov.  Hatcheries — 
an  agreement  was  made  between  the 
Club  and  the  Government  at  Quebec,  re- 
presented by  the  Hon.  Honore  Mercier, 
Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
Fisheries,  whereby  the  most  prolific 
spawning  beds  of  Lac  aux  Sucreries  were 


netted,  the  fish  stripped,  and  the  fertil- 
ized eggs  removed  to  the  Mont  Tremb- 
lant hatchery  where  propagation  was 
carried  through. 

The  result  was  that  this  spring  the 
"Home"  lakes  were  restocked  with  120,- 
000  fry,  more  than  double  as  many  as  in 
all  previous  years. 

This  first  trial  seemed  so  satisfactory 
that  it  was  decided  to  repeat  the  work 
for  at  least  two  more  years. 

It  was  repeated  this  fall,  and  it  is 
hoped  that  the  following  description  of 
it  may  be  found  interesting. 


Some  members,  who  had  spent  the 
last  few  days  and  enjoyed  fine  sport 
in  spite  of  bad  weather  at  Lac  aux 
Sucreries,  rolled  their  blankets  the  last 
morning  and  packed  their  packs  by  canoe 
and  portage  to  Chapleau,  hot  baths,  clean 
clothes  and  comfortable  beds  the  same 
eve. 

September  and  fishing  for  speckled  reds 
were  over  for  1918.  Three  or  four  days 
later  four  men  arrived  at  the  head  of  a 
bay  on  this  lake  with  grub,  dunnage, 
canoes  and  complete  outfit  for  a  long 
stay,  crossed  the  lake  and  taking  posses- 
sion of  Camp  Hammond  made  themselves 
comfortable.  They  also  brought  a  huge 
net.  Who  were  they,  were  they  poachers? 
No! 

It  is  well  known  now  that  each  fall  for 
several  years  prior  to  1917  poachers  did 
come  to  this  lake  and  netted  it  on  a  whole- 
sale scale,  killing,  salting  or  smoking  fish 
"en  masse"  as  they  came  in  on  to  the 
spawning  beds,  and  before  they  had  spawn- 
ed. As  a  result  many  fish  and  many  mill- 
ion eggs  meaning  many  th  ousands  of  young 
trout  were  lost  to  the  lake.  These  four  men 
came  to  net  all  the  fish  they  could — but  to 
kill  none.  They  were  there  to  strip  all  the 
females  of  all  the  eggs  they  had,  but  to 
fertilize,  not  to  destroy  them.  When 
through,  all  fish,  both  females  and  males, 
would  be  returned  uninjured  to  the  lake, 
while  the  eggs  would  be  germinating  in 
the  Government  Hatchery  at  Mont 
Tremblant. 

The  men  were: — Lavoie,  Arthur, — -he 
had  been  trained  last  year  by  Mr.  Meil- 
leur,  the  hatchery  expert,  and  knew  how  to 
to  carry  on  the  whole  of  the  work,  particu- 
larly how  personally  to  do  the  rather 
delicate  work  of  stripping  and  fertilizing 
without  injuring  the  fish.  He  was  "the 
boss"  in  charge  this  fall.  Gregoire,  Geo., 
and  Pepin,  I.,  were  assistants,  also  trained 
last  year,  knowing  specially  how  to  drive 
the  fish  and  how  to  spread  and  draw  the 
nets.  Lavoie,  J.  was  there  as  cook  and 
handy  man,  for  when  the  fish  are  coming 
fast,  and  especially  when  stripping  is 
being  done,  the  others  would  have  to 
work  long,  long  hours  in  shine  or  rain, 
snow,  frost  and  ice.  One  club  member, 
who  has  taken  considerable  interest  in 
the  matter  of  restocking,  decided  to  spend 
a  day  or  two  with  these  men  to  learn  all  he 
could  about  the  details  of  the  work. 

Leaving  the  Clubhouse  on  a  Monday 
morning  with  a  guide,  Leon  Duman,  they 
two  visited  the  following  lakes  in  the  order 
mentioned: — 

Chapleau       des  Mauves  Croche 

Paul  Green  No  name  No. 

l.No.  2 

Eugene         Poisson-blanc  little  Green 
Rimouski       Castor  Mulet 
Rognon         aux  Sucreries 
arriving  at  Camp  Hammond  just  before 
dark  the  following  Thursday  eve  after  a 
long  hard  day's  work  in  rain  or  wet  snow 
all  the  way. 

They  had  rain  or  snow  each  day  but 
fortunately  no  high  wind.  No  deer  was 
seen  altho'  fresh  tracks  were  plentiful. 
One  partridge  was  seen  and  shot  at  Camp 
Godfrey  lac  Poisson-blanc.    The  lumber- 
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under-  Clothing 

MEANS  SAFETY  FIRST, 
LAST  .-AND  ALWAYS 


It  safeguards  the  health  of  hundreds  and 
thousands  of  Canadians — 

It  keeps  them  warm — It  gives  them  comfort — 

Wool  worn  next  the  skin  is  the  way  Nature 
intended  the  body  to  be  protected — 

Chills  and  colds  are  dangerous — secure  all 
the  protection  you  can  by  wearing 


UNDER-  CLOTHING 

A  sensitive  skin  requires  a  fine,  soft,  downy 
under-clothing. 

Some  people  say  they  cannot  wear  wool  next 
the  ekin.  Such  should  try  TurnbuU's 
"  CEETEE"  brand. 

Anyone  can  wear  "  CEETEE"  with  perfect 
comfort.  It  is  the  "  woollen  underwear  without 
that  prickly  feeling,"  and  the  only  underwear 
made  in  Canada  that  is  re-inforced  where  the 
wear  and  strain  are. 

It  has  a  perfect  closed- 
crotch  that  stays  closed. 


Made  in  all  sizes  and  weights 
for  man,  woman  or  child. 

Sold  at  the 
best  shops 


Worn  by  the 
best  people 
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Artistic  Taxidermy 


Whole  Animals  Game  Heads 
Birds    Rugs    Fish  Tanning 

Superior  Work  at 
Moderate  Prices 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

G.  L.  POP,  Manager 
Taxidermist  Dept. 

B.  HOLT  &  CO.,  LTD. 

Vancouver,  B.  C. 


"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM," 
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men  had  just  completed  a  large  new  dam  promised  to  lend  the  Club'  all  the  para- 

— except  for  the  closing  of  the  gates — at  pfoernalra  which  coord  be'  used  to.  advaM- 

the  outlet  of  Green,  the  water  was  just  age  if  ft  could  be  spared,  and  the  •following 

beginning  to  rise  very  slowly  on  the  hot-  was  hoped  for: — 

torn  sills,  not  a  drop  of  water  was  flowing  I  long  drag  net 

out  of  the  lake.    The  dam  is  high  enough  2  long  deep  gill  nets 

to  raise  the  lake  level  at  least  6  to  Sfeet.  1  trap  net 

Little  Green  was  so  low  that  the  canoe  had  4  egg  crates. 

to  be  carried  far  out  on  what  was  the  old  All  they  could  spare,  because  of  the 

sand  lake  bottom  before  it  could  be  put  general  scarcity  was: — 

into  very  shallow  water,  and  constant      1  drag  net,  about  280*  ft.  long  b>y  &  ft. 

care  had  to  be  used  in  crossing  the  deep 

"battue"  to  avoid  grounding.    Practical-      2  egg  crates. 

ly  all  timber  around  this  lake  had  been  With  gill  nets  many  fish  might  have  been 
cut  and  piled  ready  for  floating,  and  caught  in  the  bay,  but  very  likely  most  of 
another  large  dam  at  the  outlet  was  near-  them  were  caught  later  in  the  pool's  above, 
ly  completed.  Unfortunately  the  lumb-  Shortly  after  landing  at  the  euadi  of  the 
ermen  intend  to  cut  all  around  Green  bay  the  guides  gave  the  guest  his  first 
and  the  lakes  flowing  into  it  including  chance  at  a  deer,  a  beautiful'  doe,  which 
Croche,  Paul,  Scott,  Alfred  and  Pancake  he  missed  successfully  and  cleanly  at 
which  will  take  several  years.  about  60  ft.    The  party  then  followed 

When  the  canoe  reached  Hammond  the  trail  to  the  first  pool  about  twentv 
island  the  two  cold,  wet,  weary,  stiff  minutes  walk  above  the  inlet.  This, 
voyageurs  were  just  about  lifted  out  by  which  appeared  to  be  the  principal 
their  four  waiting  hosts  and  hustled  into  spawning  bed,  is  perhaps  20©  yards  long, 
the  guides'  wing,  where  a  warm  welcome,  half  as  wide,  perhaps  Iffi  feet  in  greatest 
a  hot  fire,  and  very  shortly  plenty  of  hot  depth  at  the  lower  end  and  very  shallow 
meat  and  drink  soon  made  them  feel  elsewhere.    There  is   a   small  marshy 


fine  and  fit  again,  but  oh  so  sleepy.  The 
main  living  room  had  been  all  fixed  for 
M'sieur,  lights  burning  and  a  comfortable 
bed  between  them  and  the  cheerful  fire — 
Bon  soir  mes  amis. 

Friday  morning  was  cold  and  threaten- 
ing but  otherwise  fair.  When  the  guest 
was  awakened  by  Dumay's  stiiring  up  the 
fire  the  three  fishermen  had  been  gone  a 
couple  of  hours.  Two  other  club  mem- 
bers had  arranged  if  possible  to  arrive 


"presqu'ile"  at  the  upper  end  free  from 
trees  or  bushes.  It  was  at  this  pool  that 
the  real  interest  of  the  trip  started. 

Normally  as  in  any  similar  pool  the 
shores  would  be  covered  with  partly  sub- 
merged dead  trees,  and  with  water-logged 
branches,  deadwood  and  debris  of  all 
kinds  scattered  all  over  the  bottom,  but 
now  every  obstruction  was  removed  and 
the  whole  bottom  was  as  clean  as  a  sanded 
floor  and  quite  free  from  any  obstruc- 


that  morning  coming  via  Nominingue  tions  which  would  catch  or  lift  a  dragging 
to  the  bay  where  it  had  been  arranged  to  net.  On  one  side  was  a  small  camp  corn- 
meet  or  wait  for  them  at  11.30  a.  m.  till  plete  with  tent,  stone  fire-place,  cooking 
1  p.m.  So  after  a  hearty  breakfast  outfit  and  everything  required  in  case  of 
Dumay  and  the  guest  crossed  over  with  a  inclement  weather  or  for  frequent  occas- 
boat,  a  gun  and  a  rifle,  and  spent  part  of  ions  when  it  was  necessary  for  the  men  to 
the  time  walking  to  meet  them,  but  met  be  on  the  job  all  night.  In  front  of  this 
neither  bird,  beast  nor  man.  They  wait-  camp  in  fast  running  water  were  five 
ed  till  2  o'clock.  Meanwhile  the  wind  reservoirs  each  about" 6  feet  square  by 
was  up  from  the  south  and  blowing  hard,  the  same  depth,  like  large  packing  cases, 
the  lake  was  covered  with  white  water,  with  wide  open  cracks  through  which  the 


and  by  the  time  they  got  back  to  camp, 
it  was  getting  dark.  Shortly  after  the 
fishermen  came  back.  After  supper  till 
bed  time  was  spent  about  the  fire  discuss- 
ing the  work  already  done  and  yet  to  be 


water  ran  freely,  each  held  down  by  a  few 
stones  in  the  bottom.  The  top  of  each 
was  tightly  covered  with  canvas. 

What  a  sight  it  was  when  the  canvas 
was  removed.    There  were  more  than 


done,  smoking  and  yarning.    Bed  time  900  splendid  trout  in  them,  mostly  about 

came  very  early  as  all  were  tired,  happy  2  lbs.  average,  perhaps,  a  dozen  over  4 

and  very  sleepy  after  a  long  hard  day  in  lbs.,  and  a  few  close  to  but  under  5  lbs. 

the  cold  and  wind,  besides  all  were  to  Here  and  there  in  the  pool,  trout  could  be 

make  an  early  start  next  morning  so  that  seen  mostly  in  couples,  many  in  the  act 

the  men  would  be  able  to  show  the  guest  of  spawning. 


examples  of  every 


It  is  now  time  to  start  work,  the  first 
job  being  to  try  to  drive  any  fish,  which 
had  come  up  the  creek  overnight  and 
which  were  lying  in  the  deeper  water  into 
water  shallow  enough  for  the  net.  Lavoie 


phase  of  their  work. 
Before  turning  in  all  had  a  look  at  the 
sky  and  each  felt  that  prospects  for  a 
fine  day  were  good. 

And  so  it  proved.  Very  early  Satur- 
day morning,  19  Oct.,  1918,  the  sky  was  invited  the  guest  to  do  a  little  fly  fishing 
as  full  of  stars  as  a  sieve  is  full  of  holes,  no  first  in  the  deeper  water,  incidently  help- 
wind  at  first,  later  a  light  south  breeze,  ing  to  drive.  This  was  a  novel  exper- 
later  still  a  gorgeous  sunrise,  it  was  fine  ience.  A  large  galvanized  iron  washtub 
and  warm  till  sundown,  the  only  time  in  filled  with  water  was  put  in  the  middle 
a  ten  day's  trip.  The  party  of  five  got  of  a  canoe  ,  and  the  guest  and  a  guide 
away  at  dawn,  sunrise  overtook  them  at  went  out.  Not  a  fish  rose  to  any  fly,  but 
the  end  of  the  north-west  bay    where  when  the  cast  was  allowed  to  sink  down 


netting  operations  should  have  been  going 
on.  At  this  end  of  this  bay  the  fish  begin 
to  come  in  in  September  and  by  the  end 
of  the  month  usually  large  numbers  are 
there. 

The  water  is  mostly  shallow,  the  bot- 
tom pure  silt,  ooze  or  muck  covered  with 
weeds,  water  grass  and  lily  pads.  Marsh 
grahs  rises  constantly.  It  is  not  to  any 
extent  a  spawning  bed,  nor  could  drag 
nets  be  used  in  it,  but  the  fish  seem  to 
come  there  and  wait  till  impulse  causes 
them  to  go  on  up  the  creek  which  flows 
in  from  Lac  Sept  Freres  some  three  miles  or 
more  above.  Three  considerable  pools 
in  this  creek  seem  to  be  the  principal 
and  true  spawning  beds.  It  may  be  well 
to  explain  here  that  the  government  had 


amongst  them  and  then  slowly  drawn 
back,  an  occasional  one  would  strike 
wickedly.  So  an  even  dozen  were  caught, 
dropped  into  the  tub,  and  then  into  a 
reservoir.  The  big  net,  which  was  lying 
drying  on  the  presqu'ile  properly  folded 
for  dropping,  was  now  put  into  the  mid- 
dle of  a  small  canoe  with  one  end  guyed 
to  shore.  Gregorie  went  into  the  bow, 
Laboie  into  the  middle,  Pepin  into  the 
stern.  The  paddles  moved  very  slowly, 
very  steadily,  while  Lavoie  dropped  the 
net  over  very  quickly  but  very  quietly. 
It  soon  formed  an  immense  crescent  in 
the  pool,  the  top  floating,  the  bottom 
weighted  with  many  small  lead  sinkers 
resting  closely  on  the  pool  bottom. 
Lavoie  and  Pepin  then  left    the  canoe, 
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each  took  am  <ei*d  and  dragged,  walking 
close  to  the  shore  wearing  high  rubber 
boots.  Slowly  the  ends  were  drawn  till 
the  net  became  nearly  a  circle  with  the 
edge  of  the  presqu'ile  forming  a  rough 
segment.  Gregorie  in  the  meantime  was 
doing  "stunts"  in  the  canoe  only  compar- 
able to  a  messenger  boy  on  a  bicycle. 
Why?  Because  while  the  whole  bottom 
was  so  clean  and  smooth,  it  was  neverthe- 
less not  level,  and  the  net  would  stick  on 
the  high  spots  and  move  too  quickly  on 
the  low.  This  was  liable  to  leave  a  small 
hole  somewhere  next  the  bottom,  and 
the  trout  can  and  do  slip  thro'  like  a  flash. 
Therefore  he  kej>t  circling  the  outside  of 
the  net  watching  it.  straightening  it, 
splashing  water  and  disturbing  the  bot- 
tom using  a  pike  pole  in  one  hand  and  a 
paddle  in  the  other.  It  called  for  alert- 
ness and  extreme  quickness  and  his  work 
was  a  wonder.  Most  first  class  canoe 
men  would  have  upset  once  a  minute  or 
so,  but  he  seemed  quite  unconscious  of 
doing  anything  unusual.  There  really 
was  scarcely  time  for  acting  without 
thinking. 

But  the  ends  of  the  net  were  being 
dragged  up  and  further  up  on  shore,  the 
bottom  was  in  shallow  and  shallower  wat- 
er, the  water  began  to  foam,  and  finally 
the  last  few  yards  of  the  centre  of  the  net 
came  ashore  in  the  shaDe  of  a  bag,  and  a 
couple  of  dozen  grand  trout  went  via  the 
washtub  into  the  reservoir  of  the  day, 
none  having  been  out  of  water  more  than 
five  seconds.  Taking  a  net  and  the  canoe 
the  whole  party  moved  up  to  the  second 
pool,  which  is  only  about  one  hundred 
yards  above,  and  somewhat  less  than  half 
the  size  of  the  first  one.  The  creek  flows 
into  it  over  a  rough  boulder  bottom  form- 
ing a  pretty  little  cascade  perhaps  a 
hundred  yards  long  by  thirty  to  forty  feet 
wide,  but  just  when  doing  so  the  water 
falls  over  a  solid  rock  ledge  a  couple  of 
feet  high  with  deep  water  immediately 
beneath  in  which  fish  frequently  lie. 
The  fish  were  again  driven  into  shallower 
water,  the  pool  was  dragged  and  netted  in 
a  manner  similar  to  pool  No.  1,  and  the 
fish  carried  in  the  washtub  were  dumped 
into  the  same  reservoir. 

Ail  were  now  hungry*  it  was  high  time 
for  lunch.  Dumay  cooked  for  the  party, 
and  while  he  was  doing  so  Lavoie  stripped 
"une  mere"  and  fertilized  her  eggs  and 
washed  them  to  show  how  it  was  done. 
First  he  explained  that  three  of  the 
reservoirs  were  for  fish  which  had  not 
yet  been  forced  to  spawn. 

No.  1  for  those  longest  caught  and 
nearly  or  quite  ripe, 

No.  2  for  those  caught  later, 

No.  3  for  those  now  being  or  yet  to 
be  caught. 

The  other  two  were  to  hold  those  that  had 
spawned  until  the  season's  work  was  over, 
instead  of  releasing  them  into  open  water 
— otherwise  they  would  probably  be 
caught  again  causing  useless  work  and 
loss  of  time.  He  also  explained  that  the 
females  did  not  deposit  their  eggs  natural- 
ly while  in  a  reservoir,  but  hold  them  for 
some  time.  Therefore  stripping  was  only 
done  about  once  a  week  when  it  was 
reasonably  sure  that  the  two  egg  crates, 
each  good  for  50,000  eggs,  could  be  filled. 
He  explained  further  that  those  not  strip- 
ped were  not  fed,  as  they  do  not  usually 
eat  prior  to  spawning",  but  that  after 
stripping  they  were  fed  till  released  on 
scraps  of  camp  grub  or  with  the  meat  and  • 
offal  of  an  occasional  male  of  their  own 
kind. 

Dipping  a  landing  net  into  No.  1 
reservoir  he  scooped  it  up  full  of  trout, 
picked  a  female  and  tried  her  to  see  if 
she  were  "ripe",  that  is  ready  to  release 
her  eggs — Three  or  four  were  not  ready 
but  presently  he  found  one  quite  ripe. 
Holding  her  back  down  in  the  hollow  of 
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the  left  hand  over  a  clean  small  tin  dish- 
pan,  the  bottom  of  which  was  just  wet 
and  no  more,  he  firmly  but  gently  stroked 
her  belly  and  sides  with  thumb  and  fore- 
finger of  the  right  hand  from  below  the 
gills  towards  the  tail. 

Presently  eggs  began  to  drop,  at  first 
slowly  and  only  a  few,  but  presently  they 
fell  in  a  steady  stream  until  very  soon  she 
had  released  all  in  both  sacks  and  prob- 
ably there  were  about  2000  in  the  pan. 
These  looked  somewhat  like  small  grains 
of  moist  rice  in  size  and  shape,  and  were  a 
sort  of  salmon  pink  color,  and  there 
appeared  to  be  a  small,  almost  invisible, 
hole  in  each  egg.  She  was  then  put  into 
one  of  the  holding  reservoirs  and  swam 
about  apparently  quite  unconcerned. 
Next  a  "buck"  was  taken,  and  here  atten- 
tion may  be  drawn  to  their  magnificent- 
ly vivid  colors  at  this  time,  most  of  them 
were  positively  gorgeous  in  their  brillian- 
cy. He  was  held  and  handled  in  much 
the  same  wav  and  emitted  his  milt  in 
short  quick  spurts  over  the  eggs,  when 
he  too  went  into  the  reservoir.  Usually 
the  milt  of  one  is  sufficient  for  the  eggs 
of  three  or  four, — it  looks  like  the  white 
of  an  unboiled  egg.  The  whole  was  then 
very  quickly,  very  gently  but  most 
thoroughly  stirred  and  kept  stirred  for 
25  minutes  by  the  watch  (as  per  hatchery 
instructions)  with  a  very  soft  device  for 
the  purpose  which  does  not  injure  the 
eggs.  They  were  then  ready  for  washing, 
which  was  done  by  sinking  the  pan  in  the 
pool  until  a  small  trickle  ran  over  the  edge 
from  up  stream,  presently  letting  this" 
run  out  on  the  down  stream  side,  repeat- 
ing this  for  several  minutes,  when  the 
eggs  were  ready  for  packing  in  the  crates 
and  shipping  to  the  hatchery.  But  as 
this  was  only  a  demonstration,  these  were 
carefuly  planted  close  shore  on  the  sand 
bottom  of  the  pool,  so  protected  that  un- 
caught  fish  could  not  reach  and  eat  them, 
and  where  they  should  develop  naturally. 
Before  doing  this  Lavoie  called  attention 
to  the  almost  invisible  hole  in  each  egg 
which  had  become  a  visible  dark  spot. 
Fertilization  has  started. 

All  then  had  a  good  big  hot  lunch,  and 
after  the  dishes  were  washed  and  the 
fire  doused,  the  whole  party  started  for 
pool  No.  3  to  fish  for  an  hour  or  so  with 
flies,  because  as  it  is  deep,  long  and  nar- 
row, the  net  could  not  be  used.  At  the 
head  of  the  small  rapids  above  pool  No. 
2  the  men  had  built  a  small  temporary 
but  well  made  dam  to  prevent  fish  not 
already  above  it  from  getting  up  to  pool 
No.  3  ,and  further  to  prevent  their  going 
on  to  Lac  Sept.  Freres  through  the  old 
dam  at  the  overflow  which  has  collapsed 
and  thro'  which  several  streams  large 
enough  to  pass  trout  are  now  running. 
Arriving  at  the  dooI  all  started  fishing, 
the  guest  and  a  guide  in  the  canoe  with  the 
tin  tub,  the  others  from  shore.  A  few 
fish  were  caught  and  dumped  into  a  small 
reservoir  similar  to  the  ones  below. 
Apparently  there  were  not  many  fish 
left  in  the  pool,  but  a  few  might  be  caught 
each  day.  Finally  when  the  work  on  the 
lower  pools  is  finished  all  in  this  reser- 
voir will  be  stripped  and  released.  The 
party  then  returned  to  pool  No.  1  which 
was  dragged  again  and  a  few  more  caught, 
probablv  less  than  a  half  dozen  were 
left. 

As  it  was  now  getting  dusk  the  party 
started  back  for  Camp  Hammond  arriv- 
ing about  a  half  hour  after  dark.  Each 
day  practicaly  the  same  routine  would  be 
carried  out,  and  all  the  fish  which  might 
have  come  up  from  the  bay  the  previous 
night  would  be  caught  and  trapped  until 
no  more  worth  while  came  or  until  ice 
began  to  form  too  heavily.  After  dinner 
Lavoie  showed  the  egg  crates  and  ex- 
plained how  eggs  were  packed  and 
shipped.    Each  crate  contains  10  trays. 


Each  tray  is  10  inches  long,  4J/£  inches 
wide,  ^2  inch  deep.  Each  bottom  is  thin 
perforated  zinc,  the  sides  are  wood. 
A  tray  is  filled,  covered  with  a  layer  of 
thin  wet  cotton,  and  then  put  on  the 
bottom  of  the  crate.  The  crate  is  simply 
a  wooden  box  one  inch  longer  and  wider 
each  way  and  one  inch  deeper  and  higher 
than  the  ten  trays  one  on  the  other. 
First  a  one  inch  layer  of  moss  is  put  in  the 
bottom  of  the  crate,  then  the  trays  are 
put  in  one  on  the  other  and  all  packed 
around  with  moss,  the  top  is  covered  in 
the  same  way  when  the  cover  is  closed 
and  the  crate  is  ready  for  shipment. 
The  moss  must  be  first  saturated  and  kept 
so  all  the  time  with  clean  cold  water. 
If  this  is  done  and  if  the  weather  does  not 
get  too  warm  the  eggs  will  keep  in  this 
condition  for  a  considerable  time.  But 
under  no  circumstances  should  the  crate-; 
be  jarred  or  shaken.  If  they  were,  most 
or  all  the  eggs  would  probably  be  lost. 

When  at  intervals  Lavoie  felt  reason- 
ably sure  that  sufficient  eggs  were  ripe 
tt.  furnish  enough  to  fill  two  crates — 
100,000  or  rather  more — the  three  men 
would  start  stripping  and  never  stop 
night  and  day  till  the  crates  were  closed 
ready  for  shipment.  Next  morning  two 
of  them  would  start  for  Nominingue 
walking  most  or  all  of  the  way,  because 
the  roads  are  too  rough  to  drive  the  eggs 
without  injury,  the  crates  would  catch 
the  afternoon  train  and  by  arrangement 
wi  th  Mr.  Meilleur  would  be  in  the  hatch- 
ery tanks  the  same  evening.  This  fire- 
side talk  wound  up  the  evening,  all  turned 
in  early,  and  so  ended  this  most  interest- 
ing day. 

Next  morning  the  guest,  his  guide  and 
Pepin,  who  was  going  home  for  one  day, 
left  about  8.30  a.  m.,  after  saying  "au 
revoir"  to  those  left  behind.  Taking  two 
canoes  they  crossed  aux  Sucreries,  two 
more  small  lakes  Sans  Nom  No.  1  and 
No.  2,  to  lac  Croche,  thence  over  des 
Isles — a  beautiful  very  large  lake,— and 
Napoleon,  where  a  wagon  was  waiting 
which  took  Dumay,  the  canoe  and  the 
packs  to  the  Clubhouse.  Pepin  with  one 
canoe  took  his  guest  over  lacs  Noir  and 
Equerre  to  his  home,  where  Madame 
Pepin  was  a  n»ost  kindly,  hospitable 
hostess. 

There  had  been  rain  or  wet  snow  all  the 
way,  and  on  arrival  both  were  very  cold 
and  hungry.  Madame  served  an  appe- 
tizing hot  meal,  after  which  all  sat  for  a 
time  about  the  fire  and  just  enjoyed 
comfort.  About  3  p.  m.  Pepin's  son 
drove  the  guest  back  to  the  club,  where 
they  arrived  about  5  p.m.  Is  there  any 
better  fun  than  a  ten  days'  trip  "an 
large",  unless  it  is  a  twenty  days'  trip 
or  longer?  When  one  starts,  the  enjoy- 
ment of  anticipation  is  everything  and 
everything  seems  all  right  whether  it  is  or 
not.  But  after  all  is  not  realization  most 
well  worth  while?  Coming  out  always 
seems  a  bit  of  a  damper.  But  once  one 
arrives  back  at  the  club  after  a  successful 
trip,  especially  after  hard  work,  adverse 
conditions,  and  bad  weather,  what  a  joy 
it  is  to  scour  off  all  the  crust  in  a  hot 
bath,  get  into  clean  everything,  and  what 
a  happiness  it  is  just  to  toast  one's  toes, 
shins,  and  altogether  over  the  fender  of 
the  fireplace,  and  while  having  a  quiet 
smoke,  to  just  relax  for  a  time,nod — nod — 
nodding  and  then  turn  in. 

Next  night  home  which  after  all  is 
.the  culmination  of  any  holiday. 

It  is  too  soon  yet  to  say  what  the  result 
of  this  work  this  season  may  be,  nor  is  it 
the  intention  to  anticipate  the  report  that 
will  eventually  be  made  to  the  Club. 
It  is  however  hoped  by  the  writer  that  the 
foregoing  may  prove  interesting  to  the 
reader,  and  that  it  may  help  to  stimulate 
active  interest  and  honest,  kindly,  whole- 
some  criticism   from   active  members 
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HUNTERS! 


Autumn  with  its  HUNTING  SEASON  invariably  reminds  you  of 
your  SHOOTING  NEEDS. 

LEVINE  BROS.,  of  Montreal,  are  in  a  position  to  supply  most 
unusual  bargains  in  extraordinary  fine  Rifles.  NEWTON,  280  ROSS, 
GENUINE  MAUSER  and  MANNLICHER  RIFLES,  in  addition  to  AMERI- 
CAN RIFLES  and  SHOT  GUNS  and  WESTERN  SUPER  X  SHELLS— ARE 
HERE  IN  MAGNIFICENT  ASSORTMENT. 

Write  to  us — We  are  sportsmen  ourselves  and  will  tell  you  how  to  get 
the  most  out  of  the  Big  Game  Season.  Ask  us  to  send  you  our  new 
Hunter's  Catalogue —it's  free. 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS. 
435-7-9  St.  James  St.,  MONTREAL.  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  86DQ. 


who  truly  desire  to  further  the  best 
interests  of  our  club.  We  have  unique 
and  splendid  limits.  It  is  doubtful  if 
any  other  reasonably  available  area  of 
like  size  in  the  province  offers  better 
opportunities.  Some  of  our  members 
are  excellent  amateur  woodsmen,  a  few 
are  really  better  than  that,  and  there  is  a 
large  number  who  potentially  can  and  no 
doubt  will  carry  on  and  improve  on  any 
work  which  has  heretofore  been  conceived 
or  attempted.  It  is  hoped  therefore  that 
those  who  find  time  to  read  this  sketch 
will  not  find  the  time  altogether  wasted. 


It  has  just  been  learned  that  approx- 
imately a  half  million  fertilized  eggs  were 
sent  to  the  hatchery, — almost  100,000 
more  than  last  year. 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  418) 

new  blankets  now  for  the  price  of  his 
old  ones. 

They  were  busy  in  the  store  that 
afternoon.  A  detachment  of  Mounted 
Police  had  just  arrived  from  Fort  Mc- 
Leod,  and  there  were  quite  a  number  of 
other  customers  who  were  strangers  to 
me.  I  was  going  back  towards  the 
quarters  when  the  Boss  called  me  to  his 
office.  He  had  gone  over  all  my  accounts 
and  report,  also  the  balance  sheet  which 
Mr.  Calder  had  prepared  for  him.  He 
was  very  much  satisfied  with  the  whole 
Crooked  Lakes  adventure.  It  had  turned 
out  much  better  than  he  had  anticipat- 
ed; of  course,  the  whole  adventure  and 
results  of  same  would  be  assumed  by 
Fort  Qu'Appelle  neverthless  a  distinct 
statement  of  the  whole  transaction  would 
appear  in  the  Qu'Appelle  Annual  Accounts 
and  that  Crooked  Lakes  would  be  estab- 
lished as  a  distinct  Post  from  the  1st  of 
June  at  the  beginning  of  the  new  outfit.  He 
said  I  better  go  to  the  store  and  settle 
with  the  Indians  who  had  brought  me 
back,  so  that  they  could  go  away  in  the 
morning  and  also  tell  them  that  he  would 
send  a  big  store  down  there  in  plenty  of 
time  for  the  Treaty  payments.  I  asked 
him  if  he  would  not  tell  this  good  news 
to  the  Indians  himself,  and  they  would 
go  back  better  satisfied,  to  assure  their 
friends  that  he  had  told  them  so  with  his 
own  mouth.  "They  are  outside  now,"  I 
said,  "and  are  most  anxious  to  speak  with 
you  on  the  store  subject." 

"Well,"  he  said,  "perhaps  that  would 
be  the  best  way,    Call  them  in." 

It  was  all  over  in  a  minute.  He  told 
them  in  a  few  words  what  the  Company 
would  do,  and  what  he  expected  the 
Indians  at  Crooked  Lakes  to  do. 

I  went  to  the  store  and  settled  up  with 
them.  I  also  made  up  a  parcel  for  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Nepapinace  and  their  children, 
who  had  been  so  good  to  me  during  the 
time  I  stayed  with  them,  and  send  it  by 
these  Indians  who  would  be  back  at 
Crooked  Lakes  in  two  days  carrying  the 
good  news  from  the  Boss's  own  lips,  who 
also  gave  them  some  tobacco  for  the 
chiefs  and  headmen,  which  would  verify 
their  story.  I  was  very  glad  that  every- 
thing had  turned  out  so  far  without  any 
delay. 

It  was  now  near  supper  time,  and 
Crooked  Lakes  did  not  require  any  more 
attention  for  a  day  or  two.  There  were 
other  Posts  in  the  District  that  required 
his  more  immediate  attention,  and  that 
I  could  give  Drever  a  hand  around  the 
stores  for  the  next  few  days,  when  he 


JOSTAM  "ANTI-FLINCH"  RECOIL  PAD 
Deed  by  ths  be  ft  fbou  1»  the  world.  SUnting 
islea  tike  ay  the  resell  end  ellmlniu  the  op- 
nrd  whip  «f  tlx  muxxle.  Sent  postpaid  far  ft. IS. 
Ask  yeur  dealer.    Send  fer  Circular. 

Sett  Red  Rubber  Cushion 
lettam  Mf|.  Co..    1038   Montana  St.,   Chicago,  111. 


If  you  want  a  MOOSE  HEAD— MOUNTED 
— write  Box  41,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.    Prices  are  moderate. 


Advertising  Signs 

OF  ALL  KINDS 

METAL  WOOD 
FIBRE  CARDBOARD 
COTTON  OILCLOTH 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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FREE 

_to^feappers 


HERE'S  trie  book  every  trapper 
wants.  Prices  of  raw  furs  are 
'shi&h  this  season,  so  &et  all  the  furs  you 
can.  !NOW  is  the  time  to  buy  your 
plies.  Write  us  for  our  bi&  48  pa&e  Supply 
Catalog  and  "THE  ART  OF  TRAPPING"  com- 
bined—  "2  books  in  1."  Contains  descriptions  and 
prices  of  many  bi&  money-saving  bargains  in  traps  and 
other  supplies. 

Also  &ives  a  complete  and  accurate  description,  pic- 
'  tures  and  tracks  of  the  different  fur-bearers  of  Canada; 
tells  when  and  where  to  trap;  the  best  and  most  success- 
full  trapping  methods;  the  ri&ht  kind  of  baits  and  scents; 
the  correct  sizes  of  traps  to  use;  the  proper  way  of  skin- 
ning and  handling  the  different  pelts  to  make  them  worth 
the  most  money;  the  trapping  laws  of  every  province. 
"SHUBERT"  will  send  this  fereat  book  FREE  to 
trappers  and  fur  shippers.  You  need  it — you  should 
Just  si&n  and  mail  the  coupon  below  and  a  copy  will 
you  by  next  mail.    Don't  be  without  it. 

WRITE  FOR  YOUR  COPY  AT  ONCE. 


have 
come 


SHIP  ALL  YOUR  FURS  DIRECT  TO 

A.B.SHUBERTX 


T/fS iABGfST HOUS£  /A/  /JJflT  WO/HO 


I  A  B.  SHUBERT,  Limited. 

213-2 L5  Pacific  Ave.. 

Winnipeg,  Canada. 
Without  obligation  send  me  your  "2  books  in  1," 
•  "THE    ART    OF    TRAPPING."    the  Bifc 
,  "SHUBERT"  SUPPLY  CATALOG  and  keep  me 
posted  on  raw  fur  market  conditions. 


! 


NORTH  AMERICAN  i»- 
RAW  FURS 


i 


Post  Office. 


113-aiS  PACIFIC  AVE. 
WINNIPEG.  CANADA 


|  Province  

|  Copyright   1 9 J  2 


.R.FD 


A  B  Sbubert  Limited  65 
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SKIS  FOR 
CHRISTMAS 

Make  an  ideal  gift.  The 
whole  family  will  enjoy 
\Vinter's   most  thrilling,  in- 
vigorating sport. 

NORTHLAND  SKIS 


made  of  the  finest  sliver-proof 
woods  obtainable,  are  the 
fastest,  smoothest  running 
skis  you  can  buy. 

Free  Booklet  on  Skiing 
Look  for  the  deer-head 
trade  mark. 

Northland  Ski 
Mfg.  Co. 

b  Meiriam  Park, 
St  Paul.  Minn. 


HUNTERS 

If  you  are  going  to  have  your 
trophy  preserved  why  not  let  an 
artist  do  the  work?  Spanner  has  been 
creating  works  of  art  in  taxidermy 
since  grandfather  bought  his  first 
muzzle-loader.  Deer,  moose,  or  cari- 
bou, it  makes  no  difference  to  Spanner; 
the  results  are  the  same. 

Taxidermy  Supplies 

We  carry  the  largest  line  of  taxidermy 
supplies  in  the  Dominion.  We  can 
outfit  professional  and  amateur  alike. 
Write  for  free  illustrated  catalogue. 

Traps  and  Supplies 

All  sizes  and  makes  of  traps  in  stock. 
Everything  for  the  sportsman.  Send 
for  catalogue  and  price  list. 

Palmer's  Celebrated 
Moose  Head  Brand 

Hunting  Boots 

Oliver  Spanner  &  Co. 

26  Elm  St.,  Dept.  R.,  Toronto 


THE  DOG  LOVERS  LIBRARY 

is  a  new  and  special  selection  of 
twenty  of  the  best  Dog  Stories  ever 
written.  You  surely  will  want  to 
read  our  offer.  Big  descriptive  circular  is  free. 
Write  for  it  today. 

MIAMI  PUBLISHING  CO.,  Daytcn,  Ohio. 


If  you  haven't  a  copy  of  "GARAGES  AND 
HOW  TO  BUILD  THEM,"  send  us  $1.00,  arid 
we  will  send  you  one  by  return  mall.  It's 
a  book  every  motorist  should  have.  Rod 
and   Gun   in   Canada,    Woodtitoek,  Ont. 


would  again  take  up  the  matter.  We 
had  a  very  memorable  reunion  in  the 
quarters  after  the  stores  and  offices 
were  closed  for  the  night.  Calder  and 
Drever  warmly  congratulated  me  on  the 
showing  of  my  trading  account  and 
balance  sheet.  Drever  knew  all  the 
Indians  among  whom  I  had  been  work- 
ing as  well  as  many  of  the  plain  Indians, 
who  were  going  on  the  Crooked  Lakes 
reserve,  and  was  asking  me  all  about- 
them.  He  had  some  good  friends 
amongst  them  who  had  often  asked  after 
him,  and  many  of  them  sent  messages 
to  him  by  me.  In  turn  he  told  me  of 
the  Qu'Appelle  Indians  and  half-breeds, 
and  their  hunting  exploits.  Since  I  had 
left  the  Fort,  Calder  had  got  a  new  assist- 
ant in  the  office,  a  Mr.  George  Shute,  an 
Irishman,  and  the  store  had  an  addition 
in  Albert  Iredale,  both  very  nice  fellows 
and  good  company. 

Several  boys  came  to  visit  at  the  quart- 
ers, spend  the  evening  and  have  a  sing 
song,  as  they  had  an  organ  now,  and  some 
very  good  musical  evenings  were  enjoyed 
and  appreciated  by  all.  It  was  certainly 
a  treat  to  me,  after  having  spent  the  past 
few  months  among  the  Indians,  although 
I  had  also  learned  to  appreciate  the  sound 
of  the  torn  torn  and  hi-ya-ya,  that  I 
could  adapt  myself  to  the  camp  or  the 
quarters  and  enjoy  one  as  well  as  the 
other,  each  having,  after  all,  its  own 
peculiarities,  both  interesting,  and  you 
could  indulge  in  degrees  of  comparison  as 
to  which  you  preferred,  circumstances 
and  location  of  course,  always  having  a 
governing  control;  sociability,  business, 
friendship  and  duty  being  prizes  at  most 
social  gatherings  where  the  male  sex 
predominates  and  assemble  together  for 
mental  recreation. 

CHAPTER  XI 

I  had  no  information  as  to  whether 
I  would  be  sent  back  to  Crooked  Lakes 
or  not.  I  belonged  to  the  Qu'Appelle 
staff,  and  went  about  my  regular  duties 
as  usual.  I  did  not  stick  at  any  particu- 
lar kind  or  class  of  work,  but  tackled  any- 
thing that  required  to  be  done,  whether 
outside  or  inside  the  stores  or  offices,  and 
put  all  the  energy  I  had  into  the  Comp- 
any's best  interests  whatever  the  job  in 
hand  might  be. 

Drever  and  I  used  to  go  for  many  a 
long  walk  in  the  evenings.  Sometimes 
Calder  would  join  us  in  our  strolls  around 
the  village  and  valley  and  around  by  the 
creek  at  the  back  of  the  Fort.  May 
31st  was  the  close  of  the  Company's 
financial  year  and  May  was  a  busy 
month  at  every  Post  in  the  country, 
everything  had  to  be  on  the  stock  sheets 
by  midnight  on  the  31st,  so  consequently 
there  was  considerable  preparation  during 
the  latter  part  of  the  month  for  this 
annual  tale  telling  which  would  disclose 
the  net  income  of  the  Lady  of  Lime  Street 
for  the  current  outfit,  as  per  Profit  and 
Loss  account. 

We  had  the  fur  press  all  ready  and  in 
good  order  for  the  annual  fur  packing 
which  Drever  and  I  had  to  do;  we,  of 
course,  had  several  helpers.  The  sort- 
ing, checking,  and  packing  of  the  furs 
required  experienced  and  responsible 
men  who  would  see  that  all  the  furs  were 
in  proper  condition  to  be  packed,  that 
the  proper  quantities  of  the  various 
assortments  and  grades  were  correct, 
that  the  packs  were  properly  made,  tied, 
cross  lashed  and  ready  for  shipment 
to  London.  Drever  and  I  did  this  work 
together  for  several  years  in  the  month 
of  May,  and  we  always  called  it  our 
holiday. 

The  inventories  and  returns  from  all 
the  Posts  in  the  District  were  now  in,  and 
all  the  furs  shipped.    Mr.  Calder  had  just 


put  the  finishing  touches  on,  and  closed 
the  District  Books.  The  Boss  had  just 
completed  his  annual  report  on  the  trade 
and  condition  of  things  generally, 
throughout  his  district,  which  completed 
and  accompanied  the  annual  accounts 
which  were  then  promptly  despatched 
to  the  Head  Office,  Winnipeg.  Swan 
River  District  held  the  record  for  years 
against  all  other  Districts,  in  being 
first  to  have  its  annual  accounts  arrive  at 
Winnipeg,  also  in  the  correctness  of  its 
accountancy.  This  was  a  big  feather  in 
Mr.  Calder's  cap,  and  he  never  failed  to 
keep  it  up  as  long  as  he  was  district 
Accountant. 

The  stage  was  all  clear  now  for  the 
work  of  the  new  outfit.  Every  Post  in 
the  District  had  contributed  its  proper 
share,  and  the  District  made  a  good  show- 
ing, which  gave  encouragement  to  every- 
one to  try  his  best  for  the  next  outfit 
and  if  possible  make  a  better  showing. 
This  was  the  spirit  that  predominated 
among  all  the  officers  and  employees  from 
year  to  year,  in  the  good  old  days  when 
you  and  I  were  young. 

The  Treaty  payments  at  the  different 
Posts  was  the  next  harvest  to  gather  in. 
Payments  generally  began  about  the 
middle  of  July.  Parliament  could  not 
vote  the  money  before  the  1st  July  as 
the.  Dominion  financial  year  at  that  time 
ended  on  June  30. 

The  Boss  had  not  yet  received  advice  of 
payment  dates  at  the  various  Posts  in 
his  district.  We  were  giving  out  treaty 
advances  to  the  Indians  attached  to  Fort 
Qu'Appelle  since  the  beginning  of  the 
new  outfit,  Drever  and  I  looking  after  the 
Indians,  and  Albert  and  the  other  clerks 
looking  after  the  white  and  other  English 
speaking  customers.  Each  day's  routine 
was  somewhat  similar  but  never  monoton- 
ous; always  something  doing.  Every 
mother's  son  of  an  Indian  was  happy  and 
willing  to  pay  his  debts  in  full  when  treaty 
day  arrived.  So  it  made  pleasant  rela- 
tions all  round.  Everyone  was  honest, 
but  when  honesty  began  to  disappear  in 
later  years,  trading  in  futures  became 
more  precarious  and  greater  caution  and 
disci imination  had  to  be  exercised,  and 
a  book  of  "Who's  Who?"  kept. 

The  treaty  means  that  the  Govern- 
ment pays  every  Indian,  man, .woman, 
and  child,  five  dollars  in  cash  each,  per 
annum,  as  long  as  the  "sun  shines,  grass 
grows,  and  water  runs,"  Each  band  is 
allowed  one  chief  and  four  headmen  or 
councillors;  for  his  service  the  chiei 
receives  twenty  dollars  and  each  head- 
man ten  dollars  extra  per  annum.  Of 
course  there  are  many  other  things 
that  the  Government  has  been  obliged  to 
supply  them  with,  such  as  clothing, 
provisions,  schools,  agricultural  imple- 
ments, cattle,  and  many  other  things  in 
order  to  try  an!d  make  them  self  support- 
ing; but  the  five  dollars  cash,  annually 
was  the  basic  principle,  to  extinguish 
the  Indians'  right  and  title,  and  made 
them  wards  of  the  government. 

When  Mr.  McDonald  was  at  home  he 
generally  made  a  round  of  the  store  and 
warehouses  once  or  twice  a  day  to  see 
that  everything  was  properly  function- 
ing. But  the  work  of  the  District  kept 
him  pretty  busy  in  his  office  most  of  the 
time  when  he  was  not  on  an  inspection 
trip  to  one  or  other  of  its  Posts.  Mr. 
Calder  would  also  make  us  periodica! 
visits  during  business  hours,  to  check 
over  some  invoices,  or  get  some  particu- 
lars of  shortages  or  some  damaged 
goods  for  which  he  was  having  claims 
made  out.  He  also  had  something  to 
say  about  cost  landed  sale  prices,  railway 
and  inland  freights,  and  a  lot  of  general 
details  in  connection  with  the  working  of 
the  business  with  which  we  were  immed- 
iately  concerned.    No    advances  were 
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The  .22  S 

the  latest  San 


4 


23-inch  round  barrel,  genuine  American  walnut  stock, 
varnish  finish,  pistol  grip,  open  sporting  sights,  five-shot 
detachable  box  magazine,  checked  full-curve  trigger, 
chambered  for  .22  long  rifle  cartridge.  Weight,  six  pounds. 


given  out  by  us  to  anyone  except  an 
order  signed  either  by  the  Boss  or  the 
Accountant,  and  so  business  went  merrily 
on,  everyone  playing  his  own  part  in  a 
united  and  harmonious  whole. 

In  my  early  years,  the  Annual  Indent 
or  Requisition  on  London  covered  every- 
thing for  the  year,  and  that  was  all  you 
received.  Then  came  additional  requisi- 
tions on  Winnipeg  followed  by  monthly, 
weekly  and  daily  requisitions.  Next 
came  telegraphing  requisitions  to  be  sent 
by  express,  perhaps  two  or  three  times  a 
day,  then  wireless  requisitions  and  other 
communications  from  remote  and  inland 
Posts.  At  the  present  time  the  Govern- 
or and  Committee  are  considering  the 
advisability  of  an  airship  transport  service 
for  passengers  and  freight,  to  the  more 
remote  and  inland  Posts  and  Districts, 
which  no  doubt  will  be  an  accomplished 
fact  before  what  I  am  writing  reaches  the 
Public,  and  this  all  within  the  past  forty- 
four  years. 

Things  have  been  moving  forward  with 
speed  and  we  have  all  been  playing  our 
little  part  in  some  way  or  other,  that  will 
yet  accomplish  far  more  wonderful 
achievements  in  the  exploration  of  what 
at  present  is  unknown  and  unthinkable 
at  our  present  stage  of  civilization,  which 
will  yet  reach  far  beyond  our  present 
conception  into  the  unlimited  and  infinite 
spaces  of  eternity. 

Dear  reader,  having  soared  with  you 
into  the  spaces  of  eternity,  I  must  now 
get  back  to  earth  and  proceed  forthwith 
to  Crooked  Lakes. 

The  Boss  had  appointed  me  to  establish 
and  take  charge  of  the  new  Post  at  Crook- 
ed Lakes.  Mr.  Calder  had  presented  me 
with  a  set  of  new  books,  monthly 
statement  forms  and  other  office  supplies. 
The  goods  had  all  been  shipped  by  C. 
P.  R.  prepaid  from  AVinnipeg  to  Broad- 
view, where  I  was  to  receive  them.  I 
took  two  wagons  with  all  necessary 
supplies  and  equipment  from  Qu'Ap- 
pelle,  and  Johnnie  Brass,  David  Thorne. 
and  Sam  Sayr  went  with  me.  They  were 
to  remain  until  after  treaty  anyway, 
when  other  arrangements  might  be 
made.  Finally  the  Boss  handed  me  a 
large  blue  linen  lined  envelope,  contain- 
ing invoices,  shipping  bills,  rules  and 
regulations  and  instructions,  to  govern 
and  guide  me  in  the  discharge  of  my  new- 
duties,  all  of  which  he  had  talked  over 
with  me  before,  so  that  there  could  be  no 
misunderstanding.  He  had  explained 
everything  very  minutely  to  me  in  all 
its  various  details.  The  envelope  was 
properly  sealed  with  three  large  seals 
bearing  the  impress  "Pro  pelle'cutem" 
and  addressed  to  the  Clerk  in  Charge  at 
Crooked  Lakes,  which  was  now  my 
official  address. 

•'All  aboard,  get  up  Dick!  Get  up 
Tom!"  The  wagons  moved,  and  we  were 
on  the  trail  for  Crooked  Lakes.  I  felt 
quite  proud  as  I  had  every  reason  to  be, 
and  firmly  resolved  in  my  own  mind  that 
if  attention  to  duty,  energy  and  faithful- 
ness would  gain  me  a  Chief  Factorship  in 
the  years  to  come,  it  would  be  mine,  and 
I  set  that,  there  and  then,  as  the  object- 
ive that  I  would  aspire  to  and  work  for. 
Many  others  had  done  the  same  thing 
in  other  walks  of  life  and  also  reached 
their  goal.  It  is  good  when  you  start  in 
life  to  have  an  object  in  view  even  though 
you  may  never  reach  it.  You  will  come 
somewhere  near  it,  if  you  stick  faith- 
fully to  it.  It  requires  a  lot  of  sacrifice 
and  self-denial,  many  times  along  the 
trail,  but  ultimately  you  have  that 
greatest  of  all  satisfaction  of  knowing  that 
you  have  at  least  done  your  duty,  and 
that  is  worth  more  in  your  old  age  than 
untold  riches,  otherwise  obtained. 

(Continued  next  month.) 


Wait  a  minute — before  you  read  any 
further,  take  another  good  look  at  the 
illustration  of  the  Sporter.  Have  you 
ever  in  your  life  seen  cleaner — more 
graceful — lines  ? 

And  it's  just  as  strong  and  accurate 
as  it  is  good  looking.  And  balance? 
Why,  it  snuggles  against  your  shoulder 
and  balances  in  your  hands  so  pretty 
you  simply  hate  to  put  it  down. 

For  plugging  away  at  bull's-eyes  or 
for  bringing  down  small  game — for 
carefully  planned  or  time  shots,  or  for 
rapid  snap  shooting — you  can't  beat 
the  Sporter. 

A  new  standard  set  for  .22  rifles 

A  new  idea  stands  behind  the  Savage 
.22  Sporter:  the  gilt-edge  accuracy  of 
the  finest  target  rifle  has  been  built  into 
the  most  up-to-date  sporting  model. 

And  the  design  is  along  the  lines  of 
the  Savage  Model  1920  Bolt-action 
High-Power  Rifle.  The  Sporter  has 
the  same  simplicity  as  its  big  brother 


— the  simplicity  that  guarantees  swift 
and  sure  action  at  all  times.  You'll  love 
the  feel  of  this  rifle. 

One  word  more — the  price.  It's 
astonishingly  low  for  a  .22  repeating 
rifle — and  a  Savage  rifle  at  that.  Ju6t 
ask  your  dealer. 

The  Savage  .22  Sporter  is  character- 
ized by  the  same  superiority  and  work- 
manship on  which  the  Savage  repeating 
shotgun,  automatic  pistol,  and  high- 
power  rifles  have  built  their  reputation. 

The  Savage  high-power  rifles  are  fa- 
mous the  world  over — a  caliber  for 
every  kind  of  big  game. 

Savage  manufactures  also  the  following 
high-power  cartridges:  .22  high-power;  .250- 
3000;  .30-30;  .300;  and  .303.  For  best  result* 
it  is  advised  that  Savage  ammunition  be  used 
in  Savage  rifles  when  possible.  Ask  at  your 
dealer's  or  write  for  interesting  catalog  de- 
scribing the  complete  Savage  line. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 
Department  A57,  Utlca.  N.Y. 

Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens 
Arms  Company .    Executive  and  Export 
Offices:  50  Church  Street,  New  York 


How  To  Build  Your  Trapping  Cabin 

M.  U.  Bates 


AFTER  having  decided  on  a  suitable 
location  for  your  trapping  cabin — 
that  is  to  say,  at  a  point  in  your  trap- 
ping territory  from  which  all  your  different 
fines  are  most  easily  accessible — the  next 
thing  in  importance  is  to  select  a  spot 
where  a  supply  of  dry  wood,  suitable  for 
stove  wood,  also  a  supply  of  pure  drinking 
water  are  near  at  hand.  Another  thing, 
but  one  not  so  important  as  the  fore- 
going, is  to  have  your  camp  site  in  a 
spot  where  a  goodly  bunch  of  spruce, 
jackpine  or  other  trees,  of  sufficient  size 
to  make  suitable  logs  for  the  walls  of 
your  cabin,  is  near  at  hand.  Anything 
from  a  six  to  a  twelve  inch  log  may  be 
used  for  the  walls, — the  smaller  logs  being 
easier  to  handle,  and  the  larger  ones  re- 
quiring less  "chinking"  and  fussing  with 
after  they  are  once  in  place. 

Xow,  in  the  event  of  your  cabin  being 
located  near  the  shore  of  a  lake  or  stream, 
the  logs  may  be  cut  at  any  point  along 
the  shore  and  either  floated,  or  towed 
behind  a  canoe  or  other  craft,  right  to 
the  door  of  your  cabin.  The  proper 
way  to  do  this,  if  on  a  lake  or  wide  stream., 
is  to  tie  fifteen  or  twenty  or  more  of  the 
logs  together  into  the  form  of  a  raft  by 
simply  making  "half  hitches"  around  the 


ends  of  the  logs  with  a  piece  of  long  rope. 
I  have  towed  as  many  as  twenty-five  of 
these  big  fellows  behind  my  canoe  in 
one  load,  and  compared  with  having  to 
carry  them  on  your  shoulders,  this 
method  may  be  said,  with  due  respect 
to  Mr.  Webster  and  other  philological 
gentlemen,  to  be  pretty  soft,  pretty  soft! 
Anywhere  from  thirty-six  to  fifty  logs 
are  generally  all  that  are  required  to 
complete  the  walls  of  your  cabin — the 
number  depending  on  the  size  of  the  logs, 
also  on  the  style  of  roof  to  be  used:  if 
a  peak  roof,  fewer  logs  will  be  required; 
if  a  "shed"  roof,  twelve  or  fifteen  more. 
In  the  bush,  however,  the  shed  roof  is  the 
one  most  easily  made,  and  I  shall  deal 
with  this  one  only,  in  this  article.  Either 
spruce,  or  any  of  the  pines  make  the 
best  wall  logs.  Poplar  may  also  be  used 
in  an  emergency,  but  except  in  the  case 
of  a  very  temporary  camp,  required  only 
for  a  few  winters,  it  is  poor  stuff,  rotting 
comparatively  early  when  exposed  to 
rain.  Peeled  balsam  make  nice  logs  for 
either  walls  or  roof,  and  is  also  very  nice 
for  bunk  frames,  etc.  For  size,  the 
cabin  should  be  about  10x10;  10x12, 
or  12x12,  depending  on  the  extent  it  is 
to  be  used,  and  the  nature  of  the  country 


A  beaver  house. 


in  which  it  is  located.  For  instance,  if 
the  cabin  is  rather  far  removed  from  the 
settlement,  and  to  be  used  only  during 
trapping  season,  10x10  or  10x12  would  be 
large  enough  for  two  men.  If,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  cabin  is  located  in  good 
hunting  and  fishing  country  where  it 
could  be  used  to  some  extent  during  the 
summer  and  fall  months,  a  12x12  to  14x16 
would  be  more  suitable.  However,  it 
was  a  trapping  cabin  I  had  intended 
describing  in  this  paper,  so  I  shall  confine 
myself  to  that  subject  only.  For  a 
10x10  cabin  (inside  measurement)  the 
logs  should  all  be  cut  in  twelve  foot  leng- 
ths; for  a  12x12  in  14  foot  lengths,  allow- 
ing 2  feet  extra  on  every  log  for  thickness 
of  walls.  The  cracks  between  the  logs 
may  be  filled  or  "chinked"  with  moss; 
the  long  fibrous  marsh  moss  is  the  best 
for  this  job,  but  in  an  emergency  any 
kind  of  moss  will  do,  and  for  reasons  of 
warmth  only,  one  kind  is  practically  as 
good  as  another.  If  the  cracks  between 
the  logs  are  too  far  apart,  fill  up  as  much 
of  it  as  you  can  by  fitting  and  nailing  a 
small  pole  on  the  inside  of  the  logs; 
now  fill  up  the  crack  with  as  much  moss 
as  it  will  take,  the  chinking  stick  on  the 
inside  will  prevent  the  moss  being  forced 
entirely  through.  But  I  am  getting  a 
little  ahead  of  my  story:  Our  logs  being 
all  cut  and  ready,  we  will  first  begin  to 
put  up  our  walls.  First  pick  out  four 
of  the  largest  logs,  and  place  them — two 
on  the  ground  and  the  other  two  on  top 
of  them,  forming  a  square,  the  shape  of 
your  cabin.  Now  comes  the  most 
tedious  part  of  the  whole  work,  notching. 
Take  your  sharp  axe  and  where  the  top 
log  fits  over  the  bottom  one,  chop  out  a 
notch  of  sufficient  depth  to  allow  the 
top  log  to  settle  down  well  into  the  log 
on  which  it  is  resting.  If  you  have 
plenty  of  time,  cut  most  of  your  notches 
out  of  the  bottom  of  the  top  log,  rather 
than  out  of  the  top  of  the  bottom  log;  by 
doing  the  latter  you  make  a  sort  of  cup 
in  the  top  of  the  bottom  log  into  which 
rain  and  dew  settle,  detracting  a  good  deal 
from  the  life  of  the  log.  After  you  have 
your  first  round  of  logs  notched  and  fitted, 
lay  on  your  second  log.  Roll  it  into 
place;  see  what  distance  there  is  between 
it  and  the  log  beneath  it.  When  you 
have  determined  this,  roll  it  out  again, 
and  chop  a  notch  into  it  to  correspond 
with  the  space  you  observed  between  it 
and  the  lower  log;  go  to  the  other  end 
and  perform  the  same  office  there.  Now 
she's  jake-a-loo!    Continue  now  to  lay 
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By  the  Magnificent  Steamship 

EMPRESS  of  BRITAIN 

Leaving  New  York 
January  20  and  February  20,  1923 

FOR 

HAVANA,  JAMAICA, 
PANAMA,  VENEZUELA, 
TRINIDAD,  BARBADOS, 

MARTINIQUE, 
PORTO  RICO.BAHAMAS 

and  BERMUDA 

Each  Cruise  27  days — fares  from  $250.00  up 


Get  a  copy  of  "From  Winter  Snows  to  Summer  Sunshine"  from  any  agency  of  the 
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Give  his  feet  a  Merry  Christmas  with 

KenwooD 

SOFT^WOOL 
HOSE 

They  put  new  joy  into  walking — 
the  foot  comfort  that  only  pure 
wool  can  impart. 

Kenwood  Hose  are  knitted  of  re- 
silient, pure  new  wool  that  creates 
a  springy  cushion  between  foot 
and  shoe — it's  like  treading  pine 
needles. 

The  yarns  are  very  carefully  con- 
structed to  gain  that  happy  med- 
ium which  gives  the  protection  of 
soft  wool,  without  detracting  from 
style  and  dressy  appearance. 

There's  a  lot  of  wear  in  Kenwood 
Hose.  Both  heels  and  toes  are  re- 
inforced. You'll  be  surprised  at 
the  length  of  time  before  they  come 
to  darning! 

For  Dress  or  Business 

KENWOOD  MEN'S  HALF  HOSE  in 
Heathers,  Browns,  Greys  and  All  White. 

For  Sport 

KENWOOD  WOODSMEN'S  HOSE,  grey 
legs  and  feet,  whiteltops,  heels  and  toes 

KENWOOD  HUNTERS'  SOCKS  are  the 
same  desirable  yarn  as  the  Woodsmen's  Hose 
but  with  four-inch  tops  of  vivid  scarlet. 

Also 

KENWOOD  BOYS,'  GOLF  HOSE  in 
Heathers  and  Greys,  plain  and  fancy  tops. 

A  detailed  description  of  Hose  styles  and  colors,  to- 
gether with  interesting  information  relative  to  other 
Kenwiod  pure  wool  Products — Sleeping  Bags,  Bed 
Blankets,  etc. — will  be  forwarded  on  |{ENWQO] 
request. 

Kenwood  Mills  Ltd. 

Dept.  A,  Arnprlor,  Ontario 

^  WOOL  z' 

Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.Y.  Products 


the  rest  of  your  logs  in  the  same  manner,  ows,  simply  carry  in  loose  panes  of  glass 
When  you  get  up  to  where  you  figure  your  and  fit  these  into  place  by  small  strips 


windows  are  going  to  be,  take  your  cross 
cut  and  cut  out  one  block  the  exact  width 
of  your  window.  Continue  laying  y©ur 
logs.  When  you  get  up  to  what  you 
consider  will  be  the  height  of  your  door, 
saw  out  another  block,  the  same  as  des- 
cribed for  the  window.  When  your  logs 
are  all  up,  nail  a  couple  of  "straight- 
edges" on  both  sides  of  your  openings  for 
braces  and  saw  guides,  and  with  your 
cross-cut,  saw  out  your  windows  and 
door.    Now  place  two  or  three,  three  or 


of  wood  hewed  out  with  your  knife  or 
belt  axe.    Your  shack  is  done. 


Secrets  For  Fur  Trappers 
Thomas  J.  Caple 

The  following  secrets  apply  to  all 


walls;  these  are  your  rafters,  to  help 
support  your  roof.  For  material  for 
your  roof,  use  lumber  if  you  can  get  it; 
jack-pine  culls,  if  you  can  get  them,  which 


four-inch  poles  across  the  top  of  your  animals  as  every  animal  is  attracted  by 

the  peculiar  odor  in  a  greater  or  less 
degree,  but  it  is  best  adapted  to  land 
animals,  such  as  foxes,  minks,  sables, 
martens,  wolves,  bears,  wild  cat,  and  etc., 
etc.  Take  one  half  pound  strained  honey, 
one  quarter  drachm  oil  of  lavender,  and 
four  pounds  of  tallow,  mix  the  whole 
thoroughly  together,  and  make  it  into 
forty  pills,  or  balls,  and  place  one  of  the 
pills  under  the  pan  of  each  trap  when 
setting  it.  The  above  preparation  will 
most  wonderfully  attract  all  kinds  of 
animals.and  trappers  and  others  using  it 
will  find  it  a  sure  success. 

To  Catch  Foxes: — Take  oil  of  amber 
and  beaver  oil,  each  equal  parts,  and 
rub  them  over  the  trap  before  setting  it. 
Set  in  the  usual  way. 

To  Catch  Muskrats : — You  must  secure 
a  female  for  on  the  inside  near  the  vagina, 
is  a  small  bag  which  contains  from  thirty 
to  forty  drops.  Now  all  the  trapper  has 
to  do  is  procure  a  few  females  and  squeeze 
the  contents  of  these  bags  into  a  phial, 
and  sprinkle  a  few  drops  of  the  liquid  on 
the  bushes  and  around  the  trap,  this  will 
attract  the  male  muskrat  in  large  numb- 
ers, and  if  the  traps  are  properly  set,  large 
numbers  of  them  may  be  taken.  In 
trapping  muskrats  steel  traps  should  be 
used, — those  with  the  double  clutch, — 
and  set  in  the  runs  of  the  animals  near 
as  possible  to  the  edge  of  the  water,  the 
chain  attached  to  trap  should  be  long 
enough  to  reach  the  water  from  where 
the  trap  is  set  to  allow  the  animal  to  get 
into  the  water  after  being  caught;  other- 
wise they  are  liable  to  gnaw  off  their  legs. 

To  Catch  Mink: — Take  oil  of  amber 
and  beaver's  oil,  and  rub  over  the  trap 
before  setting.  This  preparation  con- 
ceals the  human  scent.  Bait  the  traps 
with  fish  or  birds. 


The  editor's  trapping  cabin  in 
Northern  Ontario. 


sell  at  $15  oi  $20.  a  thousand  up  this  way. 
If  you  can't  get  lumber,  use  small  straight 
poles  two  or  three  inches  or  more  through. 
Any  kind  of  poles  will  do;  peel  them  if 
you  have  time;  otherwise  the  wood-bugs 
will  get  into  them,  and  you'll  have  a  young 
saw-mill  running  in  your  place  twenty- 
five  hours  a  day.  (The  extra  hour  is  the 
psychological  effect!)  A  nice  roof  can  be 
made  by  splitting  three  or  four-inch 
balsam  or  jackpine  logs.   Next  comes 

your  roofing  paper.    For  a  temporary  leather  out  of  cowhide 
shack  for  just  one  winter,  common  tar 
paper  is  the  cheapest  and  best.    If  you  South  Fork,  Sask. 
wish  a  sturdier  roof,  use  prepared  roofing 

in  one,  two  or  three  ply,  as  required.  Ans. — A  good  method  for  tanning  cow- 
For  an  out-o'-doors  camp, do  not  use  the  hides  into  leather  a  little  better  than  raw 


Query  and  Answer 

Good  Method  of  Tanning  Cowhides. 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line  — 

Please  give  me  a  recipe  for  making 


Howard  Gow 


nails  that  come  with  the  roofing  paper; 
the  sun  and  nails  will  ruin  your  paper  in 
short  order:  simply  lay  on  the  paper; 


hide  is  the  following  method:  Pour 
slowly  one  and  one-half  pints  of  sulphur- 
ic acid  into  the  same  quantity  of  soft 


put  a  nail  every  foot  or  two  apart  in  the  water.    This  is  the  right  amount  for  an 


under  lap  to  hold  it  in  place  only;  lay 
your  outside  lap  over  it;  clap  on  a  few 
smooth  poles  a  couple  of  feet  apart  to 
hold  your  paper  down;  your  roof  is 
done!    For  your  floor,  use  three  to  six 


average  cowhide.  Put  the  hide,  flesh 
side  up,  on  a  table,  board,  or  on  the  floor, 
and  thoroughly  wet  the  flesh  side,  with 
the  acid  by  means  of  a  sponge  or  a  rag 
tied  to  a  stick.    Fold  the  flesh  sides  to- 


inch  poles,  adzed  flat  on  the  top  side  after  gether  and  allow  to  stand  for  only  20 


placing.  If  no  adze,  have  them  faced 
flat  with  your  axe  before  placing.  For  a 
stove,  for  a  remote  camp,  any  of  the 
folding  sheet  steel  camp  stoves  will  give 
excellent  satisfaction;  good  quick,  heat- 
ers; and  space  and  weight  in  packing 


minutes,  having  ready  a  solution  of  soda 
and  water,  in  which  to  soak  the  skin  for 
two  hours.  The  solution  of  soda  is  as 
follows:  Three  pounds  alum,  5  ounces 
borax,  7  ounces  saltpeter  and  three  pounds 
of  salt.    Mix  and  pulverize  these  ingred- 


reduced  to  the  veriest  minimum.  For  ients  well  and  put  it  into  two  and  one 
your  door  use  small,  split  or  round  poles,,  half  gallons  of  soft  water,  stirring  until 
covered  with  tar  paper.    For  your  wind-  the   ingredients  heve   been  dissolved. 
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Soak  the  skin  in  this  for  eight  hours,  then 
rinse  in  soft  water  and  flesh.  Return 
to  the  liquor  and  soak  for  an  hour,  take 
out  and  allow  to  drain,  then  put  back 
into  the  tanning  solution  for  anotherhour. 

Now  wash  in  clean  water  and  apply  a 
little  dry  salt,  letting  it  lie  in  the  salt  for 
about  twelve  hours.  Take  to  the  beam 
and  remove  all  superfluous  flesh  and  fat. 
Rinse  in  water,  wring  and  apply 
Neats  foot  oil  or  butter  to  the  flesh  side. 
Hang  up  to  dry,  work  well  while  drying, 
and  when  dry  it  is  ready  for  use. 


|gggg;ggg!| 

iilllllilii 


Some  "Dont's"  Worth 
Noting 

The  following  "Don'ts",  compiled  by 
the  Department  of  Game  and  Fisheries 
of  Ontario,  are  worthy  of  note  by  all 
sportsmen. 

DON'T  permit  hounds  or  dogs  to  run 
deer  during  close  season. 

DON'T  permit  the  flesh  of  any  animal 
or  bird  taken,  suitable  for  food, 
to  be  destroyed,  or  spoilt,  or 
the  pelts  of  fur-bearing  animals 
to  be  destroyed  or  spoilt. 

DON'T  purchase  or  sell  wild  geese, 
wild  ducks,  or  other  water 
fowl,  snipe,  quail,  woodcock, 
ruffled  grouse  (partridge), 
large  or  small-mouthed  black 
bass,  maskinonge,  speckled 
trout,  rainbow  trout  or  other 
Pacific  trout. 

DON'T  buy  or  sell  pelts  of  fur-bearing 
animals,  either  commercially  or 
for  personal  use,  before  secur- 
ing a  license. 

DON'T  keep  fur-bearing  animals  or 
game  birds  in  captivity  with- 
out first  securing  a  license. 

DON'T  trap  fur-bearing  animals  with- 
out first  securing  a  license,  un- 
less you  are  a  farmer  trapping 
other  than  beaver  and  otter  on 
your  own  premises.  Fox  by 
gun  and  dog,  and  bear,  by  any 
means,  may  be  taken  without 
license. 

DON'T  ship  out  of  province,  or  send  to 
a  tanner,  any  pelts  without  a 
permit. 

DON'T    angle  or  hunt  without  a  license, 

if  you  are  a  non-resident. 
DON'T    shoot  between  sunset  and  sun- 
rise. 

take  any  small  or  large- 
mouthed  black  bass,  maski- 
nonge, speckled  trout,  brown 
trout,  rainbow  trout  or  other 
Pacific  trout  except  by  ang- 
ling. 

take  more  than  one  deer, 
moose  or  caribou  per  license, 
nor  a  cow  moose  or  moose 
calf. 


DON'T 


DON'T 
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Well-known  Tackle  Firm  Adds 
New  Department 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  well- 
known  firm  of  Allcock,  Laight  and  West- 
wood,  Limited.have  added  a  new  firearms 
department  and  will  handle  guns,  rifles 
and  ammunition.  This  company  is  the 
best  known  tackle  firm  in  the  Dominion. 
It  is  likely  that  the  new  department  will 
be  one  .which  will  be  of  service  to  the 
lovers  of  firearms.  Mr.  John  Mossop  is 
president  and  Mr.  J.  B.  Kennedy  manag- 
ing^director  of  this  energetic  company. 


TRAPPERS 

Ship  your  RAW  FURS  to  us. 

We  will  pay  you  highest  prices  and  make  prompt  payment. 

This  is  our  established  reputation  and  we  uphold  it  to  the  letter — Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 
Send  for  our  Free  Price  List  and  Tags. 

THE  LEVIN  FUR  CO.,  LTD. 

Fastest  Growing  Raw  Fur  House  in  Canada 
172  KING  EAST,  DEPT.  R  TORONTO,  ONT. 


warmer  Clime 

for  WINTER  TINE 


Coifing 
Tennis 
Polo 
Barbing 

Fishing 

or  jusr 
resr 


winter  jaunts  to 
summer  haunts 

BriiiyhGdufflbia'California-Borida 

Alabama  •  Arizona  •  Georgia  •  Louisiana 
Mississippi  ■  New  Jersey  •  New  Mexico  •  Texas 
North  Carolina  «  South  Carolina 

CruiSer  through 
Sunlit  !eaf^^ 

to  West  Indies  •  Bermuda  •  Cuba 
South  America 'Mediterranean 

.Ground  the  World 


.onffult 

GRAND  TRUNK  AGE 


AS  NATURAL  AS  LIFE 

describes  the  decoys  made  by  Mason 
of  Detroit.  The  wisest  old  duck  or 
the  craziest  old  goose  will  be  fooled 
by  the  life-like  appearance  of  these 
decoys.    Send  for  our  free  catalog 

"PREMIER  ■  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY  5901  M^T%siT^d.ckM  R  R 


If  you  want  RUBBER  GRIPS  for  your  fishing  rod  FREE  OF  CHARGE,  send  up  two 
new  annual  subscriptions  to  "ROD  AND  GUN"  at  $2.00  each  and  a  pair  of  rubber  fishing 
grips  will  be  sent  you.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


THE  KENNEL 


CARE  OF  DOGS 
Frank  H.  Walker 


IT  is  said  that  every  man  forty  years 
of  age  should  be  his  own  doctor, 
and  there  is,  I  think,  still  more 
reason  why  every  man  who  owns  a  dog, 
even  without  having  attained  the  age  of 
forty  should  be  in  all  simple  cases,  his 
own  dog  doctor;  indeed,  there  is  no  one 
so  well  qualified  as  the  master,  for  he 
best  knows  the  peculiarities  of  habit  and 
temperament  of  his  favourite,  and  is 
therefore  in  the  best  position  to  adminis- 
ter to  his  ailments  when  "out  of  sorts". 
Home  treatment  may  be  successfully 

Eractised  if  a  few' fundamental  facts  are 
orne  in  mind  and  a  few  ruling  principles 
of  action  observed. 

It  should  never  be  forgotten  that 
health  is  the  natural  state,  and  that  when 
disease  is  present,  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten 
it  is  the  master's  fault;  and  before  making 
the  poor  beast  the  recipient  of  a  lot  of 
nasty  physic,  it  should  be  asked  whether 
his  treatment  is  governed  by  that  wisdom 
and  care  his  devoted  obedience  and  fidel- 
ity have  a  right  to  demand.  The  young 
gentleman  who  practises  on  the  wonderful 
self-sacrificing  obedience  of  Neptune,  by 
repeatedly  sending  him  into  the  water  in 


cold  weather  to  swim  after  nothing,  need 
not  be  astonished  if  he  afterwards  finds 
him  curled  up  in  his  kennel  suffering  the 
agonies  of  rheumatism;  and  when  Fido 
so  frightens  his  mistress  with  that  low 
moan,  succeeded  by  that  painful  and 
prolonged  howl,  with  his  back  arched,  his 
feet  tucked  in  towards  each  other,  and 
vainly  trying  every  possible  posture  to 
escape  the  pain,  he  is  merely  paying  the 
penalty  of  that  last  lump  of  sugar.  True 
Fido  may  have  the  sugar  frequently  with- 
out suffering  in  this  way,  but  the  last 
lump  is  the  straw  that  breaks  the  camel's 
back;  and  no  surprise  need  be  felt  if 
persistence  in  the  kindly-meant  but  ob- 
jectionable practice  induces  repeated 
attacks  of  colic,  ending  in  inflammation, 
and  possibly  in  death. 

I  would  particularly  impress  on  all 
who  own  dogs — especially  young  owners 
— that  it  is  not  only  to  their  interest,  but 
it  is  their  duty  to  be  true  masters  ruling 
with  firmness  and  kindness,  and  providing 
for  all  the  wants  of  the  animal  in  lodging, 
food,  and  exercise  on  principles  of  common 
sense;  for  thus  only  can  health  be  main- 
tained.   If  a  dog  has  not  proper  food 


Fred  "Dm"  Druillard,  of  the  Canadian  National  Club,  amidst 
surroundings  he  enjoys. 


provided  at  proper  times,  but  is  allowed 
to  be  the  scavenger  of  the  yard  and  street, 
what  wonder  if  he  becomes  loathsome  and 
diseased,  a  nuisance  to  his  owner  and 
everyone  else?  If,  on  the  other  hand,  he 
be  pampered,  petted,  and  stuffed  with 
tit-bits  and  sweet  cakes,  he  will  lose 
all  kindliness  of  disposition  (the  great 
charm  of  a  companion  dog),  and  become 
a  morose,  peevish,  snappish  misanthrope* 
that  your  friends  may  praise,  but  dare 
not  pat.  He  will  lose  all  beauty  of  form, 
all  sprightliness  and  elasticity  of  action, 
and  become  an  unshapely,  asthmatical 
lump  of  obesity,  to  whom  the  slightest 
physical  exertion  is  a  trouble.  Ladies, 
who  are  the  great  offenders  in  this  way, 
should  remember  that  dogs  are  never  so- 
healthy  and  happy  as  when  in  good  work- 
ingcondition — thatis,when  they  can  take 
take  a  good  gallop  without  puffing. 

As  exercising  and  feeding  are  two  of  the 
most  predominant  cares  of  the  dog's 
health,  and  an  article  pertaining  to  them 
would  take  considerable  space  in  this 
magazine,  I  have  decided  to  make  a  con- 
tinuous article  of  the  care  of  dogs. 


ON  TRAINING 
H.  G.  Jeffery 

A  chatty  writer  on  nature  topics  men- 
tions in  one  of  his  books  the  fames  won 
by  a  poacher's  dog  whic.h  would  drop  any 
food  at  a  word  from  his  master.  Many 
small  bets  are  said  to  have  been  won  by 
the  aid  of  this  wonderful  dog.  Not  for 
worlds  would  we  belittle  a  canine  celeb- 
rity, no  matter  how  humble,  but  surely 
the  dogs  of  that  village  were  badly  trained 
if  so  simple  an  act  caused  surprise.  Every 
dog  should  be  taught  to  drop  even  the 
most  tempting  morsel.  Of  course,  some 
are  more  easily  trained  than  others,  but 
the  lesson  is  worth  teaching  since  it  may 
serve  to  prevent  the  eating  of  poisoned 
meat  or  unsuitable  bones  and  garbage. 

Dogs  have  also  been  successfully  taught 
to  refuse  all  food  offered  them  by  strang- 
ers, and  possibly  this  lesson  also  may, 
once  in  a  while  come  in  useful,  though  it 
hardly  seems  worth  teaching  since  the 
evilly  disposed  does  not,  as  a  rule,  offer 
doctored  meat  by  hand.  The  average 
watchdog  would  have  a  great  deal  to  say 
long  before  the  stranger  got  near  enough 
to  attempt  bribery  and  corruption. 

Occasionally  dogs  are  to  be  met  with 
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which  do  not  care  about  tit-bits  at  all, 
"dainty  feeders"  which  rarely  eat  with 
relish.  They  are  the  most  troublesome  of 
all.  Give  us  the  "greedy  dog"  then  one 
always  has  a  bribe  handy,  and,  believe  us, 
bribes  are  much  better  than  whips. 
What?  someone  will  say!  Never  mind, 
there  are  still  too  many  whips.  A  few 
of  those  handy  little  biscuits  are  ever  so 
much  better;  not  merely  more  pleasant 
so  far  as  the  dog  is  concerned,  but  give 
altogether  more  satisfactory  results. 

Never  mind  if  your  dog  does  regard  you 
as  a  walking  larder,  he  will  love  you  for 
yourself  as  well.  It  is  not  suggested  that 
you  should  overdo  the  bribery  or  reward 
stunt;  on  the  contrary,  great  care  should 
be  taken  to  avoid  such  a  mistake.  All 
the  same,  it  is  a  fine  thing  when  a  puppy 
learns  that  prompt  obedience  may  meet 
with  prompt  reward,  and  it  will  do  the 
old  dog  no  harm  either  if  he  is  occasionally 
reminded  of  the  same  pleasant  fact. 

Best  of  all  is  it  when  two  or  more  dogs 
are  being  trained,  for  then  jealousy  also 
plays  a  part.  A  tit-bit  for  the  one  which 
obeys  the  whistle  in  the  shortest  time! 

What  a  mistake  it  is  to  suppose  that 
training  only  applies  to  puppies.  There 
are  few  dogs  so  perfect  but  that  they  will 
do  with  an  occasional  polish  up.  The 
best  is  apt  to  get  slack. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. — 

Having  been  a  reader  of  your  maga- 
zine for  quite  a  few  years  I  have  decided 
to  see  if  you  can  answer  me  a  question. 
If  you  are  unable  to  do  so,  will  you  be 
good  enough  to  let  me  know  of  a  reliable 
party  from  whom  I  can  obtain  the  inf  orm- 
tion?  Is  there  any  stipulated  color  for  a 
Chesapeake  retriever,  also  what  should 
the  size  and  the  weight  of  a  full  grown 
dog  be?  At  the  present  time  I  have  a 
dog  that  is  nearly  a  dead  grass  color,  but 
my  friends  say  that  he  is  not  light  enough. 
So  if  you  happen  to  have  information  about 
this  breed  of  dog  you  can  let  me  have 
I  will  appreciate  same.  Will  you  please 
send  me  the  bulletin  on  Propagation  of 
Wild  Duck  Food,  enclosed  find  6  cts.  in 
postage  to  cover  reply. 

J.  G.  Hight. 

Ans. — The  Standard  calls  for  yellow 
liver  or  sedge  colour;  this  may  lighten 
somewhat  with  the  approach  of  spring. 
Dark  liver  colour  should  be  discouraged. 
The  correct  weight  is  around  (50  lbs., 
but  this  may  vary  slightly  either  way. 
The  bitches  are  generally  smaller  than 
the  dogs. — Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. — 

Can  you  tell  me  where  I  can  get  a 
Skye  terrier  puppy?  He  must  be  well 
bred,    I  want  him  for  partridge  hunting. 

Jesse  Robertson. 

Ans. — The  Skye  Terrier  can  hardly  be 
classed  as  a  popular  breed,  either  in 
England  or  in  America.  You  might  write 
to  Mr.  Geo.  Caverhill,  Care  Canadian 
Kennel  Club,  774  Yonge  St.,  Toronto, 
Ont.  If  Mr.  Caverhill  cannot  supply 
your  needs,  write:  Miss  Murdoch,  Blane- 
field,  Stirlingshire,  Scotland.  Miss  Mur- 
doch would  either  be  able  to  sell  you  a 
puppy,  or  could  advise  you  where  one 
could  be  obtained.  Why  not  get  an 
Irish,  Scottish,  Fox,  or  Airedale  terrier; 
you  would  then  have  a  real  hunting  dog 
for  a  moderate  outlay  and  one  that 
you  would  have  no  difficulty  in  obtaining. 

Editor.  - 


Given  Away  FREE 

HALLAM'S  CATALOG—  32  pages  fully  il- 
lustrated, English  only,  now  ready  to  mail.. 
You  can  get  immediate  delivery  of  Animal) 
Traps  and  Bait,  Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,, 
Gun  Accessories,  Fish  Nets,  Mackinaw  Clothing,. 
Camp  Stoves,  Campasses,  Headlights,  Snow 
Shoes,  Shoe  Packs,  Fur  Coats  and  Fur1  Sets  of 
all  kinds,  also  1001  other  articles,  all  at  mod- 
erate prices. 

HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS'  GUIDE— 96  pages 
illustrated,  tells  how  and  when  to  trap, 
describes  Animal  Habits,  Tracks  andl 
bait  to  use. 

HALLAM'S     RAW  FUR 
NEWS  and  PRICE  LIST — 
gives  latest  Raw  Fur  prices, 
and  advance  market 
information. 

These  books 
all  gladly- 
sent  free^ 
Write  today. 


6 Greener  guns,  second  hand  all  in 
good  condition.  Guaranteed  un- 
marked outside  and  inside. 

1  ten  gauge.   $90.00 

3  twelve  gauge,  each  $115.00 

1  ejector  twelve  ga  $150.00 

1  single  trigger  twelve  ga  $165.00 

Also 

4 ten  gauge  English  hammer  guns 
30  and  32  inch  barrel,  each  $35.00 

S.  E.  SHEYCK 

117  York  St.,  Toronto,  Canada 


Wanted  to  Buy 

Any  Quantity  of 

DEERSKINS 

Highest  Cash  Price 

Prompt  remittance,  or  if  you  wish 
your  Deerskins  tanned  the  real  oil 
smoked  buckskin  glove  leather  tan,  we 
will  be  pleased  to  do  it  for  you,  andi 
also  make  them  into  gloves,  mitts, 
gauntlets  or  moccasins. 


THE  DELHI  MFG. 
Delhi,  Ont. 


CO. 


Make  your 
choice  from  the 
finest  stock  of 
guns  in  Great 
Britain.  Illus- 
trated Cata- 
1  o  g  u  e  describ- 
ing many  new 
models  tree  on 
request. 


Simplicity  and  strength  of  construction,  perfect  balance, 
maxium  killing  effect  at  long  ranges —  these  are  some  of 
the  advantages  of  the  GREENER  "Far-Killer"  Gun. 
A  userwrites:  "I  can  rely  on  killing  a  single  teal  sitting  on 
water  at  75  yards — not  with  pellet  in  head  but  with 
bird  full  of  pellets." 

Fires  heavy  charges  of  both  powder  and  shot  for  Wild-fowl  Shooting 
W.  W.  GREENER,  Ltd.,  Works:  Birmingham,  England 
Montreal:  215  Drummond  Buildings 
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Better  Your  Aim 


Helped  U.  S.  Riflemen 
Win  at  Milan 

I  "rill,  sight  shown  above  mounted  on 
■*•  a  Lee-Enfield  is  the  type  of  rear 
sight  used  by  the  U.  S.  Riflemen  who 
swept  the  board  in  the  International 
Matches  at  Milan.  It  is  a  Lyman  No. 
48  Micrometer  Receiver  Sight;  and  to 
its  marvelous  accuracy  is  due  in  part 
the  notable  victories  of  the  U.  S.  Rifle 
Teams  both  this  year  and  last. 

Accurate  Micrometer 
Adjustments 

The  No.  48,  as  its  name  implies,  has 
Micrometer  Adjustments  for  both 
windage  and  elevation.  These  adjust- 
ments can  be  made  easily  and  with 
great  precision  for  any  range  up  to 
I  200  yards. 

The  sight  is  mounted  on  the  receiver 
just  in  front  of  the  bolt  lever,  bringing 
it  relatively  near  the  eye  and  greatly 
increasing  the  ordinary  sight  base. 
This  is  a  wonderful  aid  to  close  holding, 
and  to  speed  in  getting  a  bead. 

Adapted  to  Lee-Enfield 
and  B.  S.  A.  Rifles 

The  No.  48  has  lately  been  adapted 
to  Lee-Enfield  and  the  B.  S.  A.  Sporting 
Rifles,  and  is  suitable  for  both  tar- 
get and  game.  It  is  regularly  equipped 
with  special  Built-in,  Turn-Down  Peep, 
providing  two  sizes  of  aperture  that 
cannot  be  lost;  also  furnished  with 
Cup  Disc,  if  desired. 

U.  S.  Prices:  $11.00  without  Disc; 
$11.50  with  Disc.  Tap  and  Drill  and 
for  mounting,  $.50. 

At  Your  Dealer's 

or  give  us  your  Make,  Model  and  Cali- 

The  No.  48  also  fits  Springfield,  1 903- 
1906;  Newton;  Ross  Model  10  .280; 
Remington  Model  30. 

Catalog  on  Request 

We  shall  be  pleased  to  send  our  com- 
plete catalog  of  sights  for  every  purpose 
and  nearly  every  gun  to  any  interested 
sportsman. 

The  Lyman  Cun  Sight  Corporation 

135  West  St.,  Mi'ldlefield,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A 


Look  for  thi* 
MARK 


Or  the  Name 
LYMAN 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. — 

Could  you  kindly  let  me  know  where 
I  could  get  a  Newfoundland  or  a  St. 
Bernard  pup?    I  would  like  to  have  one. 

John  L.  Shaw. 

Ans. — For  Newfoundlands,  write  Mr. 
G.  F.  Smith,  10  Shaftesbury  Ave.,  Tor- 
onto, or  to  Mr.  A.  P.  Semple,  Cor.  Queen 
and  13th  Ave.,  Regina,  Sask.  For  St. 
Bernards,  write  Mrs.  W.  J.  Mountain,  44 


Do  You  Call  Him  a  Good  Cooner? 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

Just  a  few  lines  to  the  boys,  to  get 
acquainted.  I  am  going  to  tell  them 
about  my  coon  hound  which  I  think  is 
one  of  the  best  dogs  in  Ontario.  Now  to 
begin  with,  I  will  describe  him.  His 
name  is  Tramp,  breeding  hound  and 
pointer,  color  white  and  black,  six  years 
old  this  fall.    He  has  a  good  strong  voice 


"Tramp,"  owned  by  Geo.  Sherman,  Tecumseh,  Ont. 


Kelvin  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  Mention 
this   magazine   when   writing. — Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. — 

I  am  interested  in  dogs,  being  a  profes- 
sional wolfer.  The  Scottish  Deerhound 
interests  me  most;  but  am  unable  to  pur- 
chase them  in  the  United  States,  and  at 
the  same  time  trade  with  a  reliable  man. 
I  require  dogs  eligible  for  registrv  in  the 
A.  K.  C.  C.  V.  Samsut,  Belle  Forchu, 
South  Dakota. 

Ans. — You  will  have  difficulty  in 
locating  Scottish  Deerhounds  anywhere  in 
either  United  States  or  in  Canada,  most  of 
the  breeding  of  these  dogs  is  done  by 
lady  fanciers  who  won't,  and  do  not  need 
to,  sell  them  for  monetary  considerations. 
Mr.  Freeman  Lloyd  kindly  furnished  the 
following  address  where  good,  representa- 
tive specimens  of  the  breed  can  be  ob- 
tained at  a  fair  and  reasonable  price. 
Write:  Mr.  Edgar  K.  Smith,  Sedkirk, 
Upper  Hackney,  Darley  Dale,  England. 

Editor. 


at  tree.  During  the  three  years  that  I 
have  owned  him,  I  have  never  known  him 
to  disobey  me.  He  is  a  very  peaceable 
dog  with  other  dogs  until  some  other  dog 
wants  to  fight,  then  I  guess  he  can  hold 
his  own.  He  is  a  silent  trailer  and  never 
known  to  lie.  He  is  a  fine  hunter  and 
wide  ranger,  by  himself  or  with  other 
dogs.  When  he  trees  old  Johnny  Coon 
he  gets  so  anxious  he  even  trys  to  climb 
the  tree.  He  will  not  leave  the  tree  under 
any  circumstances  until  you  have  got  the 
game.  However,  he  will  mind  you  if  you 
tell  him  to  come  on  and  leave  it  alone. 
He  is  also  a  good  skunk  dog,  I  have  seen 
him  kill  a  skunk  and  then  tree  a  coon  in 
thirty  minutes.  He  also  runs  squirrel  in 
the  day.  Now  if  any  one  doubts  my 
word  let  them  come  and  see  him  and  give 
us  a  trial.  I  think  I  have  talked  long 
enough  about  my  dog,  but  will  come 
again,  if  I  may  with  a  story  about  our 
catch  of  seven  coon  in  one  night.  With 
best  wishes  to  the  Rod  and  Gun  and  all  its 
readers,  I  am,  sincerely. 

Geo.  Sherman, 

Tecumseh,  Ont. 
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Sporting  Firearms  of  Today 
in  Use 

"Sporting  Fire  Arms  of  Today  in 
Use,"  recently  published  by  E.  P. 
Dutton  &  Co.  is  a  book  -which  we 
highly  commend  to  all  who  are  interested 
in  the  subject  indicated  by  the  title. 

Its  author,  Captain  Paul  Curtis,  Jr., 
could  hardly  be  better  qualified  for  this 
work  he  has  undertaken,  in  furnishing 
the  average  sportsman  with  practical 
information  about     modern  firearms. 

Not  only  is  he  acknowledged  as  an 
expert  in  his  line,  but  as  Sporting  Editor 
of  "Field  and  Stream"  he  has  had  a  very 
wide  experience  of  the  needs  of  sportsmen. 
Added  to  these  he  has  a  very  clear, 
reachable  style,  with  many  little  whimsi- 
calities of  expression  which  should  make 
his  book  attractive  even  to  those  who 
have  only  a  passing  interest  in  sport. 

With  so  many  assets,  it  is  perhaps  not 
strange  that  Captain  Curtis  has  pro- 
duced an  admirable  'Text  Book',  deal- 
ing exhaustively  with  his  topic  and  yet 
•entirely  free  from  the  usual  defects  of 
too  much  technical  and  pseudo-scientific 
detail. 

From  the  Foreword,  which  incident- 
ally re-awakens  one's  enthusiasms  if 
they  are  dying  and  adds  fresh  fuel  to 
those  already  burning  brightly,  he  pro- 
ceeds to  deal  impartially  ^ith  all  kinds 
of  standard  firearms,  showing  the  uses 
and  limitations  of  each  and  backing  up 
his  statements,  by  his  personal  exper- 
iences at  home  and  abroad,  and  by  many 
graphic  illustrations. 

The  subjects  covered,  range  from 
"Choosing  the  rifle,  shot  gun  or  pistol; 
the  killing  range,  and  Controlling  the 
Shot  Pattern,  to  the  Use  and  Abuse  of 
Trap  Shooting  and  a  last  timely  article 
on  Field  Etiquette,  intended  of  course, 
for  the  other  fellow  and  warranted  to 
make  him  a  more  congenial  companion  on 
a  hunting  trip. 

Sporting  Fire  Arms  of  Today  in  Use, 
is  in  short,  the  kind  of  book  to  which  may 
be  applied  the  pertinent  advice  of  Cap'n 
Cuttle.    "When  found  make  a  note  of." 

It  should  make  an  instant  appeal  to 
all  sportsmen  or  would  be  sportsmen  and 
will  undoubtedly  be  included  in  all 
future  lists  of  standard  work  on  sport. 

Selah. 


<Sr  <s»  <s>  «s> 


"With  Rod  and  Gun  In 
Canada" 

"With  Gun  and  Rodin  Canada",  Phil. 
H.  Moore,  (Houghton  Mifflin  Co.,  New 
York).  More  appropriately  titled  "With 
Gun  and  Rod  in  Nova  Scotia"  as  with  a 
few  exceptions,  mostly  American,  it  deals 
with  a  restricted  area  in  Nova  Scotia.  A 
volume  of  trout  fishing  and  moose  hunting 
experiences  and  tales,  instructions  in 
handling  the  canoe  and  woodcraft,  and 
practical  lessons  to  nimrods.  Well  illus- 
trated from  photos  and  packs  many  a 
laugh  for  the  initiated.  Should  find  its 
place  on  the  book  shelf  of  every  sports- 
man, particularly  the  amateur.  $4.00, 
and  well  worth  it. 

The  many  stories  of  Indian  guides, 
trappers  and  prospectors  make  delightful 
reading.  The  old  prospector  who  has 
followed  every  mining  rush  for  the  last 
twenty  years  is  generally  an  excellent 
reconteur,  who  rarely  writes  of  his  exper- 
ience. The  author  has  preserved  for  us 
many  of  his  stories.  The  letter  from 
"Jo  Kose — Guide,"  in  the  last  chapter  of 
the  book,  is  especially  interesting. 


FREE 

For  5 Days  Wear 

Send  for  our  new  catalog  and  pick  out  a  glorious,  radiant  Gophir  Gem,  set  in  solid  1 4kt  gold ,  and 
get  it  on  5  days'  free  trial.  Wear  it  everywhere  for  5  full  days,  then  decide  whether  you  wish  to 
buy.  If  you  are  not  delighted  with  this  new  Gem — if  you  consider  its  beauty  one  trifle  less  than 
that  of  a  mined  diamond— send  it  back  at  our  expense.  You  don't  pay  us  a  penny  for  the  trial. 
If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  pay  as  you  can  afford.  Terms  as  low  as  5c  a  day,  $i.50  per  month,  with- 
out interest.    No  red  tape.    Send  the  coupon  for  new  jewelry  book. 


MARVELLOUS  NEW  DISCOVERY 

The  closest  thing  to  a  diamond  ever  discovered. 
In  appearance  a  GOPHIR  GEM  and  a  Dia- 
mond are  alike  as  two  peas.  Gophir  Gems  have 
the  wonderful  pure  white  color  of  diamonds  of 
the  first  water,  the  dazzling  fire,  brilliancy,  cut 
and  polish.  Stand  every  diamond  test — heat, 
acid  and  diamond  file.  They  are  guaranteed 
for  a  life  time.  Let  us  send  you  one  on  trial, 
and  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL  IT  FROM  A  DIA 


SET  IN  SOLID  14kt  GOLD 

Send  for  catalog  and  make  your  selection  from 
the  new  solid  14kt  gold  mountings  for  rings, 
tiepins,  studs,  ear-rings,  etc.  Choose  the  goods 
you  require  and  get  them  on  free  trial.  Fill  in 
and  mail  the  coupon  today. 


I  GOPHIR  DIAMOND  CO.,  LTD., 
I  Dept.  71,    140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 

a.. ii.     ^  i  i.ij  i  ,  ,!  rl,,,ul  ,,  j  Send   catalog  and   explain   your  free  trial, 

MOND— SEND  IT  BACK.    Write  today  for  I  easy  payment  plan. 

our  special  Trial  Offer— Get  the  free  book  im-  |  Name  

122^i2^1i^ili!liii^i^i^l^Ll^!if^^^__J  Address.  -••«  1  t  „„ 


If  you  haven't  a  copy  of  "GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO  BUILD  THEM,"  send  us  $1.00 
and  we  will  send  you  one  by  return  mail.  It's  a  book  every  motorist  should  have.  Bod 
and  Gun  in  Canada.  Woodstock,  Ont. 


A  Real  Cook  Stove 

—AND  IT  FOLDS  INTO  THIS  EASILY-CAR- 
RIED PARCEL ! 

[ERE  is  a  thor- 
oughly prac 
tical    stove  for 
campers,  wh  ic  h 
can  be  folded  in- 
to 4  in.  x  12  in. 
x  20  in.   Weighs  j 
only  15  lbs.  Made 
of  best  quality 
4  in.  wide,  12  in.  high,    Black  Iron.  No 
20  in.  long.  .        screws  or  bolts. 
Will  last  a  lifetime.  The 
LIVINGOOD  COLLAPSIBLE 
CAMP  STOVE 

(Patent  applied  for.) 
when  set  up  is  11 14  in.  high  by  12      in.  wide  by 
20(4  in.  long.  Burns  charcoal,  wood  or  other  fuel 
perfectly.    Extra  quick 
neater. 

Factory  Price 
$7.50 

Outfit  complete  with 
Oven,  8-cup  coffee  pot 
and  water  container, 
$12  f.  o.  b.  factory.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed  or 
money  refunded. 
Dealers;  Write  for 
proposition. 

LIVINGOOD  MFG. 
CORPORATION 

LEBANON,  PA. 


Papier  Mache  Head  Forms 

Deer  Head  Manikins,  4 
pounds  in  weight. 
Head  Block  Baseboard  ready 
to  draw  skin  on  and  fasten 
on  shield. 
Kinds — Regular  Front  View, 
turned  right  or  left,  all  sizes. 

Styles — Deep,  Up,  Down, 
Round,  Swelled  Veins  and 
Cords. 

All    orders     in  bunches  of 

50. 

SEND  IN  YOUR  OWN  FIRST  MODELS 

We  duplicate.  We  have  Moose,  Elk, 
Caribou,  Goat,  Sheep.  We  make  all  kinds 
of  Open  Mouth  Heads  for  Rugs.  We 
buy  Bear  Teeth,  Wild  Cat  Teeth,  Coon, 
Badger,  Lynx  and  Mountain  Lion  Teeth. 

PAPIER  MACHE  SPECIALTIES  CO. 

READING,   MICH.,  U.S.A. 


Highest  Prices 

Paid  for 

RAW  FURS 

Send  us  your  Raw  Furs 
and  we  guarantee  that  we 
will  not  give  you  a  Raw 
Deal.  All  shipments  are 
held  separate  subject  to 
your  approval. 

We  want  your  business. 


D.  COHEN 
Danville,  111. 


U.S.A. 


Roberts  Leather  Tops 

for  hunting  are  the  best  ever ; 
soft    tops,    all    colors  and 
heights.    Men's    8-inch  tops 
$5.25    prepaid.    Indian  Slip- 
pers   for  Christmas.  Guide 
Shoes,    all    kinds  sport 
shoes.    New  16-page  cata- 
logue free. 

CHAS.  D.  ROBERTS 
69  Main  St.,  Dexter,  Maine 
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MR.  TIRED  CITY  MAN 

Why  not  spend  a  few  weeks  this  Winter 
in  a  cosy  little  log  cabin  among  the  big 
pines  in  the  heart  of  the  Canadian  North 
Woods?  Catiins  new  and  clean,  and  equip- 
ped complete  with  bunks,  stoves,  dishes,  etc. 
An  opportunity  for  the  naturalist,  outdoor 
writer,  student  or  lover  of  the  'big  out-o'- 
doors  to  study  the  habits  of  both  small  and 
big  game  right  in  tleir  natural  haunts. 
Skiing  and  snowshoeing.  Hundreds  of  rab- 
bits to  furnisft  food  for  table  right  at  door 
of  cabin.  No  interference  with  "big  game 
laws,  however,  will  be  tolerated,  and  all 
regulations  covering  same  must  be  strictly 
observed.  Can  offeT  most  attractive  rates 
during  winter  months.    Wire  or  write : — 

M.  U.  BATES 

Care   Hudson    Bay    Kennels  Regd., 
Box  2,  Metagama,  via  Cartier, 
Northern  Ontario. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 

rJCu  on  rRFDlT  SaTe  money  ™t  ??m 
CASH   OR  fcntui  ■    Diamonds     by  buying 

from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage in  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAY  FOB 
CATALOGUE,     IT  13 
FBEE 

We  sand  Diamonds  to 
any  part  of  Canada  for 
inspection  at  our  ex- 
panse. Tayments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

16  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 


Mow's  the  time  to 
Make 
Your  Own 
Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Catalog  of    Materials.  Supplies,  Repairs,  Tools 

Instruction  Books,  also  Tackle 

Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 

to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N.  Y 


Send  tor 


YOUR  HANDS 

get  dirty  on  any  kind  of  an 
outdoor  trip — hunting,  fish- 
ing, camping,  t  r  a  p  p  i  n  g, 
boating.  GLAD  HAND 
CLEANER  is  the  remedy. 
It  contains  neither  sand  nor 
grit  and  is  beneficial  to  the 
skin. 

SLIP  A  COUPLE  OF  TINS 

into  your  dunnage  bag, 
motor  boat,  motor  car  or 
pack  sack.  They  are  nev- 
er in  the  way  except  when 
needed. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  can  be 
used  without  water,  by 
rubbing  a  little,  well  into 
the  skin  and  wiping  off 
with  an  old  rag  or  waste. 

Glad  Hand  Cleaner  Co.,  Limited 
660  Frontenac  Street  MONTREAL 


Fur  Trapping 

William  J.  McNulty 


IT  cannot  be  said  that  the  raw  fur 
season  for  1922  was  either  a  failure 
or  a  success.  Trappers  in  the  mari- 
time provinces  report  a  fair  winter  and 
nothing  more.  Prices  were  fairly  steady, 
but  at  times  animals  were  very  scarce. 
And  then  again  they  were  rather  plenti- 
ful. 

As  is  to  be  expected  the  spring  was  not 
very  profitable,  owing  to  the  normal 
depreciation  in  the  prices  of  raw  furs. 
It  is  singular  that  of  all  the  fur  bearing 
animals  of  the  north  woods,  the  muskrat 
and  the  beaver  are  the  only  fur  bearing 
denizens  of  the  forest  to  show  little  ef- 
fects of  spring.  And  the  spring  of  1922 
found  some  of  the  muskrats  rubbed  and 
shedding  considerably.  And  the  same 
was  true  of  the  beaver  skins. 

For  the  bulk  of  the  winter  the  average 
prices  paid  for  raw  furs  in  the  maritime 
provinces  were  as  follows: 

Beaver — $18  flat  if  good  average. 
Cubs  at  $2  to  $4.00.  Damaged  skins 
and  fall  and  spring  skins  at  $8  to  $12. 

Red  Fox — $12  flat  if  good  average 
prime  skins  and  well  furred.  Damaged 
and  old  skins  and  unprime  skins  at  $5 
to  $7. 

Mink — $9  if  good  average,  prime  skins, 
and  dark  in  color.  Brown,  good  average 
and  prime  skins  at  $6  to  $8.  Unprime, 
damaged  and  old  skins  at  $2  to  $6. 

Weasel — forty  cents  if  white  and  good 
average.  Damaged,  stained,  grey  back- 
ed and  old  skins  at  twenty  to  thirty  cents. 

Muskrats — $1.50  if  good  average  and 
winter  caught.  Fall  rats,  damaged,  old 
skins  and  kilts  at  seventy-five  cents  to  $1. 

Marten — $35  for  large,  dark  and  aver- 
age skins.  $25  for  medium  and  dark 
skins  and  $15  for  small  and  dark  skins. 
$20  for  large,  brown  skins.  $15  for  med- 
ium and  dark  skins  and  $10  for  small 
and  dark  skins.  $9  fur  pale  skins  that 
were  large  and  $5  for  small  pale  skins. 

Otter— $35  for  large,  dark  skins  and 
$25  and  $15  for  medium  and  small  dark 
skins  respectively.  $25  for  large,  brown 
skins,  $18  for  medium  and  brown  skins 
and  $12  for  small,  brown  skins.  For 
pale  skins  the  average  price  for  large 
ones  was  $10  for  large  skins  and  $5  for 
small  skins. 

Fisher — $90  for  large  and  dark  skins. 
$50  for  small  and  dark  skins.  $50  for 
large  and  brown  skins  and  $30  for  small 
and  dark  skins.  $35  for  large  and  pale 
skins  and  $10  for  small,  pale  skins. 
Damaged  and  unprime  skins  at  $40  for 
large  and  dark  and  $20  for  small,  dark 
skins.  $30  and  $15  for  the  same  in 
brown  Marten. 

Along  the  Miramichi  river  section  of 
the  maritime  provinces  which  by  the 
way  is  one  of  the  most  prolific  moose  and 
deer  and  bird  hunting  and  salmon  and 
trout  fishing  sections  of  the  provinces, 
quite  a  few  beavers  were  noted  during  the 
winter  and  spring  of  this  year.  As  beav- 
ers have  not  been  plentiful  along  the 
Miramichi,  trappers  were  surprised  at 
getting  so  many  beavers,  comparatively 
speaking.  They  are  at  a  loss  to  account 
for  the  influx. 

The  muskrat  continues  plentiful  in  the 
maritime  provinces,  and  even  in  the 
late  spring,  the  muskrat  skin  secured  in 
the  maritime  provinces  has  been  reported 
in  prime  shape  and  showing  not  in  the 
least  iota  the  advent  of  warm  weather. 
On  the  other  hand  the  weasel  raws  trap- 
ped in  April,  showed  the  unmistakable 
signs  of  spring.  I  n  f  act  some  of  the  weasel 
skins  caught  were  of  absolutely  no  value, 
there  being  little  or  no  fur  on  the  hide. 


There  was  so  much  snow  in  the  mari- 
time provinces  the  traps  were  often  bur- 
ied so  deeply  as  to  be  useless.  A  sing- 
ular phase  of  the  1922  trapping  season 
was  the  comparative  scarcity  of  marten 
and  fisher.  The  dearth  of  these  high 
priced  skins  injured  the  trappers  greatly. 
It  is  thought  the  frequent  and  heavv 
snowstorms  marred  the  trapping  of  the 
high  priced  animals.  It  is  a  fact  that 
even  on  the  first  of  May,  there  were 
many  heavy  drifts  of  snow  in  the  New 
Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia  and  Prince 
Edward  Island  woods. 

The  number  of  trappers  in  the  mari- 
time provinces  has  increased  two  fold  in 
the  past  five  years.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
of  late  winters,  two  thirds  of  the  far- 
mers engage  in  trapping  as  a  side  line. 
Some  city  dwellers  who  know  as  much  of 
trapping  as  a  Chinaman  knows  of  zoo- 
logy, have  taken  to  trapping  and  are 
learning  by  the  greatest  of  all  teachers, 
Miss  Experience. 

One  of  these  city  dwellers  had  an  amus- 
ing experience  in  April  when  he  went  on 
his  semi-weekly  tour  of  his  three  traps 
in  New  Brunswick.  At  his  first  trap  he 
found  nothing,  but  at  the  second  stop 
he  saw  a  little  animal  that  looked  very 
fetching.  Unfortunately  for  him  the 
pretty  little  animal  was  not  dead,  having 
been  enmeshed  for  but  a  few  hours  in 
the  steel  jaws.  There  was  some  life  in 
the  p.l.a.  as  the  embryo  trapper  soon 
realized.  He  had  forgotten  all  about  the 
species  of  animal  known  as  skunk  alias 
pole  cat. 

It  was  morning  but  he  waited  until 
nightfall  and  then  hurried  into  town, 
five  miles  away,  changed  his  clothes  in 
the  woodshed  although  the  weather  was 
rather  chilly,  and  left  a  tangible  odor 
behind  him.  His  wife  was  driven  out 
of  the  house  by  the  said  odor,  and  a 
general  fumigation  of  the  house  was 
necessary  the  next  day  with  the  kind 
assistance  of  the  board  of  health  and  the 
board's  fumigators.  His  trapping  ap- 
parel was  consigned  to  the  city  dump. 

In  his  first  winter  and  spring  of  trap- 
ping, one  city  dweller  in  New  Brunswick 
realized  $200  by  devoting  part  of  his 
leisure  time  to  trapping.  Most  of  the 
skins  he  obtained  were  of  muskrat,  with 
a  scattering  assortment  of  red  fox,  mink 
and  weasel.    He  also  secured  one  beaver. 

Within  five  miles  of  any  of  the  cities 
and  towns  of  the  maritime  provinces 
trapping  is  possible.  In  some  instances 
trapping  areas  are  but  one  mile  from  the 
centre  of  towns.  In  the  past  winter  and 
spring,  one  young  man  who  knew  nothing 
of  the  woods  and  of  trapping,  incidentally 
stepped  into  the  woods  back  of  his  home, 
installed  a  trap  and  obtained  in  three 
months  enough  muskrat  skins  to  make  a 
coat  for  his  fiancee.  And  until  he 
thought  of  the  muskrat  coat  for  his  sweet- 
heart he  had  shown  a  decided  antipathy 
to  frequenting  the  forests. 


Open  Season  For  Grouse 
In  Quebec 

The  table  of  open  seasons  for  game  in 
Canada,  published  in  the  September 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  incorrectly 
designated  the  open  season  for  grouse  in 
Quebec  province,  as  being  from  Septem- 
ber 1st  to  October  14th.  The  season  is 
from  September  1st  to  December  15th, 
inclusive. 
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Tents  and  Waterproofing 

A.  F.  Wallace 


DISTANCE,  squared,  multiplied  by 
the  weight,  equals  the  velocity, 
or  something  like  it.  I'm  not  sure, 
so  don't  bank  on  it.  But  I  am  sure  that 
a  rain  drop  falling  from  a  height  strikes 
a  smart  blow  on  our  canvas  roof  and 
breaks  up  into  small  particles,  and  if 
you  put  the  back  of  your  hand  or  your 
cheek  up  near  the  roof,  you  will  find 
an  invisible  spray  or  mist  coming  through, 
and  this  in  spite  of  a  fly.  It  is  mighty 
hard  to  waterproof  against  such  a  prop- 
osition. Once  I  tried  the  sugar  of  lead 
and  alum  process,  and  it  helped  a  little. 
Later  I  tried  rubbing  paraffin  wax  over 
the  canvas,  and  then  following  it  up  with 
a  hot  iron.  This  helped  a  little,  in  spots. 
Later  on,  in  my  idle  moments  on  winter 
evenings,  I  made  an  A  tent  out  of  un- 
bleached muslin,  the  heaviest  I  could 
procure.  I  painted  it  inside  and  out 
with  boiled  linseed  oil  and  turpentine, 
hung  it  in  the  attic,  and  let  it  dry  all 
winter,  and  this  would  keep  the  water 
and  dampness  out.  But  when  you  took 
it  down  in  cold  weather,  you  would  have 
to  use  a  Jack  screw  to  fold  it  up.  The 
only  way  we  could  fold  it  up  in  cold 
weather  was  to  build  up  the  camp  fire 
and  warm  it  up.  It  was  some  trouble, 
but  in  consideration  of  having  had  a  good 
dry,  warm  spot  in  a  bad  storm,  it  was  a 
good  proposition  at  that.  But  there 
should  be  a  good  ventilator  in  each  end, 
as  the  tent  is  almost  air  tight.  Mos- 
quitoes do  not  like  this  kind  of  water- 
proofing, neither  do  flies.  Boiled  oil 
does  not  hurt  cloth,  but  preserves  it. 
A  while  ago  I  had  an  old  pack  sack  water- 
proofed this  way.  It  was  nine  years 
old,  and  had  seen  some  knocks,  but,  when 
I  had  reason  to  take  it  apart,  I  found  the 
sewing  and  canvas  just  as  good  as  new. 
A  while  back  I  had  called  to  my  atten- 


tion some  very  heavy  sail  cloth,  duck  it 
was  called.  It  was  the  heaviest  stuff 
I  had  ever  come  across.  I  should  judge 
it  would  weigh  around  two  pounds  to 
the  yard,  or  better.  Possibly,  though, 
one  and  three  quarter  pounds  would  be 
nearer.  I  guess  if  I  ever  make  another 
tent  I  will  use  this  duck  for  the  roof  and 
say  about  10  oz.  single  canvas  for  the 
ends.  If  I  cannot  get  this  heavy  sail 
duck,  then  I  will  use  12  oz.  double  duck 
for  said  roof,  with  no  fly.  It  is  my 
belief  that  a  fly  is  overworked,  so  far 
as  keeping  out  rain  and  dampness  is  con- 
cerned. When  in  camp  where  there  are 
evergreen  trees,  you  will  find  that  shing- 
ling the  roof  with  evergreen  boughs  will 
keep  the  tent  cool  in  hot  weather,  and 
will  also  break  the  force  of  rain  drops. 
"When  coming  among  deciduous  trees, 
then  oak  and  maple  boughs  will  help 
some.  I  have  a  weakness  for  an  A  tent, 
with  a. high  ridge,  say  eight  or  nine  feet, 
and  say  eight  feet  wide,  by  ten  or  twelve 
feet  long.  In  cold  weather  one  should 
have  a  fire  inside,  and  I  have  never 
found  anything  better  that  the  stove  I 
prescribed  in  my  book,  "Land  Cruising 
and  Prospecting."  That  is,  get  a  piece 
of  sheet  iron,  say  two  feet  wide  and  four 
feet  long,  cut  as  many  holes  in  it  as  you 
want,  cut  an  X  on  one  end  and  bend  up 
the  corners,  thus  making  the  stove  pipe 
collar.  Buy  the  smallest  size  stove  pipe. 
Build  the  side  of  stone,  well  mudded  with 
clay,  and  be  sure  and  have  a  damper  in 
the  stove  pipe.  Leave  a  big  hole  for  the 
door  to  accommodate  logs  in  cold  weather. 
If  there  are  no  stones,  then  dig  a  trench 
over  which  to  put  your  sheet  iron.  This 
makes  a  good  cheap  stove.  The  stones 
hold  heat,  and  with  a  good  bed  of  hot 
coals  and  ashes  on  the  inside,  you  have  a 
good  protection  on  a  cold,  stormy  night. 


Remarkable  Feat  (?)  of  Seven  American  Anglers 


THE  Rochester,  N.  Y.  Times  Union  of 
recent  date  carries  a  picture  of  seven 
men  from  the  nearby  city  of  New- 
ark, reclining  in  front  of  a  log  shack,  on  the 
side  of  which  were  strung  112  fish,  com- 
prising a  portion  of  the  total  catch  of 
about  500  fish,  taken  by  the  party  on  a 
fishing  trip  lasting  four  days,  to  Bobs 
Lake,  which  is  about  50  miles  north  of 
Kingston,  Ontario.  The  reading  matter 
accompanying  the  picture  speaks  in 
flattering  terms  of  the  achievement 
and  it  states  that  most  of  the  fish  caught 
were  yellow  pike,  none  of  which 
weighed  less  than  2  pounds,  and  one  of 
which  tipped  the  scales  to  9  pounds.  A 
number  of  bass  were  included  in  the  catch, 
the  largest  weighing  5H  pounds. 

True  anglers  whether  Canadian,  Amer- 
ican or  whatever  nationality,  are  not 
likely  to  view  with  any  pronounced  feel- 
ings of  approval  or  pleasure,  the  achieve- 
ment of  these  "Isaac  Waltons",  as  they 
are  described.  If  the  seven  men  took 
five  hundred  fish  in  four  days,  then  each 
man  took  an  average  of  about  eighteen 
fish  per  day.  If  the  average  weight  of 
each  fish  was  four  pounds,  then  each  man 
took  about  seventy-two  pounds  of  fish 
each  day  he  was  there. 

There  is  not  much  conservation  about 
this  sort  of  thing.  It  is  selfish  and  total- 
ly unsportsmanlike  and  should  be 
brought  to  the  attention  of  the  sporting 
public  of  this  country  who  are  earnestly 


trying  to  preserve  the  game  and  fish  re- 
sources now  in  our  possession,  for  future 
generations.  There  is  no  reason  or 
excuse  for  anyone  taking  catches  of  the 
above  proportions,  but  there  are  evident- 
ly plenty  of  people  who  call  themselves 
sportsmen  who  do  not  hesitate  to  do  it, 
and  that  is  why  there  is  need  for  Canad- 
ians to  not  only  preach  and  practise 
conservation  themselves,  but  to  strive  to 
see  that  others  are  curbed  and  restricted 
in  their  pursuit  and  capture  of  our  game 
and  finny  beauties. 
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Sporting  Goods  Trades 
Directory 

The  Sporting  Goods  Publishing  Comp- 
any of  St.  Louis,  Mo.  have  issued  their 
1922-3  sporting  goods  trade  directory. 
This  book,  which  contains  422  pages  of 
information  in  clear  and  concise  form,  is 
a  complete  and  accurate  list  of  the  widely 
varied  products  of  sporting  goods  manu- 
facturers and  will  be  found  a  valuable 
and  comprehensive  little  handbook  for 
buyers.  A  feature  of  this  year's  edition 
is  the  new  Radio  Section  with  names  and 
addresses  of  manufacturers  of  nadio 
supplies.  The  book  shows  the  result  of 
labor  and  expense  on  the  part  of  the 
publishers  and  will  be  useful  to  every  live 
and  up-to-date  sporting  goods  dealer. 


The  Quickness  Of 

The  game  may  deceive  the  eye 
— but  not  if  you  use 

Zeiss  Field  Glasses  or 
Telescopes 

You  can  keep  a  permanent 
record  of  the  beautiful  scene; 
the  game  in  action  or  the  spoils  of 
the  chase  if  you  are  equipped  with 
an 

ICA  Cameras  With  Zeiss 
Tessar  Lenses 

Models  for  every  purpose — hunt- 
ing, touring,  mountaineering  and 
all  other  outdoor  sport. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply, 
write  for  catalogue. 

THE  HUGHES  OWENS  CO.  LIMITED 

Montreal     Ottawa    Toronto  Winnipeg 


FOR  THE  MOTORIST. 

The  small  sum  of  $1.00  will  entitle  you  to 
a  copy  of  Radford's  "Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Them."  A  well  illustrated  book  and 
for  sale  by  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Wood- 
stock, Out. 


CUSTOM  TANNING 

Send  your^DEERSKINS 
to 

STACEY-WAGNER  LEATHER  CO. 
Simcoe,  Ont. 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  and  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9  *  11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings" 
these  will  appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD  AND   GUN   IN  CANADA, 
Woodstock.  Ont. 


"  Heddon  Made-  Well  Made" 

James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Heddon  m 


Wm.  Croft  A  Sons.  Ltd-.  Toronto,  Coru\ 
6nclu*iv«  Canadian  Representatives 


The  Right  Shoe-Made  Right 

USKIE^N0W>0ES 

Guaranteed  Not  to  Sag 
HUSKIE  COMPANY,    Frater,  Ont. 


'  FISHING  ^  What 
Baits  and  When"^ 

SEND   FOR  .  THIS  FREE,  BOOK  ' 


free 


Get  this  book.    Gives  expert  data  on  what 
baits  for  what  flsh  under  varying  wea- 
ther or  water  conditions.  SentFREE. 
SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 
8226  High  St.,  South  Bend,  Ind.  ^ 
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The  Milk  River  Patrol 


E.  C.  Douglass 


IN  the  early  nineties,  when  the 
British  Government  first  put  an 
embargo  on  the  importation  into 
England  of  Canadian  cattle,  it  was  then, 
as  now,  strongly  protested  against  as  it 
was  held  our  cattle  were  free  from 
disease. 

To  strengthen  Canada's  case  all  cattle 
coming  in  from  the  United  States  were 
subject  to  ninety  days  quarantine,  and 
from  coast  to  coast  quarantine  stations 
were  established. 

Out  West,  where  the  North-West 
Mounted  Police  held  sway,  the  carrying 
out  of  this  quarantine  was  added  to  their 
duties,  which  already  comprised  the  en- 
forcment  of  the  criminal  code,  the  stat- 
utes of  the  N-W.  Territories  and  the 
Indian  Act.  They  also  acted  as  customs 
officers,  crown  timber  agents,  etc.  Large 
tracts  of  land  along  the  International 
Boundary  from  Manitoba  to  British 
Columbia  were  set  aside  as  quaiantine 
stations. 

In  those  days  Fort  Macleod  was  the 
divisional  headquarters  for  "D"  and  "H" 
Divisions,  with  Superintendent  Steele 
in  command.  Major  Sam  Steele  he  was 
commonly  called.  To  many  of  the  force 
he  was  irreverently  spoken  of  as  "Old 
Ten-Twenty  Eight,"  on  account  of  his 
summary  manner  in  handing  out  the 
penalty  of  a  fine  of  ten  dollars  accompan- 
ied by  twenty-eight  days  confinement  to 
barracks,  to  members  of  his  command 
brought  before  him  and  charged  with 
"being  intoxicated  no  matter  how  slight- 
ly." Afterwards  he  was  to  command 
Strathcona's  Horse  in  South  Africa  and 
receive  the  D.  S.  0.,  then,  later,  command 
a  district  in  England,  receive  a  Knight- 
hood and  die  in  harness,  but  defeated 
in  his  ambition  to  command  his  loved 
Canadian  boys  in  the  actual  strife  of 
the  great  war. 

In  April,  as  settlers  commenced  to 
come  North  by  trail,  a  detachment  was 
sent  from  Macleod  to  the  quarantine 
grounds  which  commenced  near  where 
the  Sun  River  Trail  crossed  the  boundary 
and  ran  East  along  the  north  fork  of 
]V1  ilk  River. 

The  party  was  composed  of  an  In- 
spector, sergeant,  two  corporals  and  six 
constables,  besides  ten  half-breeds  and 
Indians  sworn  in  as  special  constables 
to  act  as  herders.  The  transport  was 
made  up  of  two  string-teams  (six  horses 
each,  hauling  two  waggons  to  a  team) 
two  four-horse  teams  and  two  double 
buckboards  all  loaded  with  camp  equip- 
ment and  six  months'  rations. 

Leaving  the  post  in  the  early  morning 
of  a  bright  April  day  the  party  travelled 
South  over  the  well  worn  trail,  forded 
the  Old  Man's  river  and  pulled  into 
Stand-Off  detachment  on  the  Blood 
Reserve,  where  they  put  up  for  the  night. 

"Hitting  the  trail"  bright  and  eariy 
next  morning  the  Belly  river  was  crossed 
without  mishap.  The  spring  thaws 
loosening  the  snows  in  the  mountains 
had  the  rivers  up  to  flood,  and  fording 
them,  especially  with  heavily  loaded 
waggons,  was  a  bit  thrilling  at  times. 
The  going  was  heavy  and  progress  was 
slow.  The  Mormon  village  of  Cardston 
was  passed  during  the  afternoon  and  St. 
Mary's  river  reached  before  dusk.  The 
crossing  here  was  quite  difficult  on  ac- 
count of  the  flooded  state  of  the  river. 
The  regular  fords  were  impassable  and 
time  was  lost  before  one  suitable  for  the 
heavy  transport  was  discovered.  The 
saddle  horses  and  light  transport  suc- 
ceeded in  crossing  eventually,  but  it  was 


decided  not  to  attempt  taking  over  the 
heavy  waggons  until  next  morning,  the 
teamsters,  their  off-men  and  some  of  the 
breeds  camped  for  the  night  with  the 
waggons.  Those  of  the  party  who  were 
across  put  up  for  the  night  at  the  St. 
Mary's  detachment,  the  buildings  of 
which  snuggled  on  the  far  side  of  the 
river  bottom. 

By  sun-up  next  morning  everyone 
was  at  the  river  assisting  in  the  cross- 
ing of  the  heavy  transport,  which  was 
now  easier  as  the  river  had  receded  a  bit 
and  fresh  bars  formed  during  the  night. 

It  was  a  sight  worth  seeing  the  way 
those  old-time  teamsters  would  handle, 
six  horses — up  to  their  bellies  in  rushing 
water — pulling  two  heavily  loaded  wag- 
gons. How  they  would  talk  to  them, 
now  shouting,  then  soothing;  and  the 
intelligence  of  the  horses  themselves, 
especially  the  lead  team,  as  they  would 
help  their  driver  and  feel  out  the  narrow 
bar,  seeming  to  know  that  a  misstep  or 
swing  down-stream  would  mean  disaster. 

By  eight  o'clock  the  party  were  once 
more  well  on  their  way.  Crossing  the 
river  bottom  the  trail  followed  a  coulee 
up  to  the  bench.  Snow  could  still  be 
seen  in  deep  depressions  where  the  sun 
could  not  reach. 

As  the  party  emerged  from  the  long 
climb  up  to  the  prairie  bench,  Milk  River 
Ridge  could  be  seen;  a  long,  irregular 
barrier  seeming  to  start  in  the  mountains 
and  extending  East  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
see.  Rising  beyond  the  ridge  stood  up 
Chief  Mountain,  the  land  mark  by  which 
many  set  their  course,  its  head  buried 
in  fleecy  clouds.  From  heie  Chief 
Mountain  seemed  of  itself — standing 
alone — at  a  great  distance  from  the  reg- 
ular line  of  the  mountain  range. 

Shortly  after  reaching  the  bench  the 
advance  party  came  on  a  wonderful 
sight  this  bright  April  morning  as,  sud- 
denly topping  a  rise,  off  to  the  left-front 
a  large  lake  was  seen.  There  was  no 
doubt  it  was  a  lake  though  scarcely  any 
water  was  visible  at  first  because  its 
whole  expanse  was  covered  with  water- 
fowl. In  the  centre  were  white  swan, 
outside  them  white  and  grey  geese,  then 
every  imaginable  specie  of  wild  duck. 

The  duck  were  first  away,  then  the 
geese,  and  finally  the  swan  with  their 
heavy  yet  graceful  ascent.  As  they  rose 
between  us  and  the  sun  it  was  as  if  a 
huge  cloud  was  passing  over  the  face  of 
our  light. 

One  of  the  party  drew  his  carbine  and, 
from  the  saddle,  emptied  the  magazine 
into  the  mass.  Three  geese  were  picked 
up  and  added  to  the  rations.  The  alarm 
had  been  given  and,  although  every  lake 
along  the  way  was  teeming  with  wild- 
fowl, the  party  never  got  so  close  to  them 
or  viewed  such  a  picture  as  that  just  de- 
scribed. 

At  noon  a  nalt  was  made  for  lunch 
and  an  hour  later  the  party  were  on  their 
way  again  and  shortly  left  the  deep- 
rutted  trail  which  they  had  been  following 
ever  since  leaving  Macleod,  and  directed 
its  course  toward  a  gap  in  the  Ridge 
some  miles  to  the  east  of  that  through 
which  ran  the  Sun  River  Trail.  Cross 
country,  round  lakes  and  through  coulees 
they  travelled  and  reached  "Whisky 
Gap,"  so  called  on  account  of  it  having 
been  a  favorite  entry  through  the  ridge 
by  whisky  smugglers  in  the  days  before 
liquor  was  licensed  in  the  Territories. 
Through  the  gap  and  down  to  Milk 
River  they  went  and  came  to  the  site  of 


their  first  camp.  A  lone  settler  lived 
mid-way  through  the  gaD.  the  first  sign 
of  human  habitation  seen  since  leaving 
St.  Mary's. 

Three  large  corrals  had  been  built  on 
a  large  flat  which  was  almost  an  island 
as  the  river  took  a  huge  loop.  In  these 
corrals  were  to  be  held,  at  night,  the 
domestic  cattle  taken  from  settlers. 
The  half-breeds  pitched  their  tents  and 
the  Indians  their  teepees  close  to  one  of 
the  corrals.  The  police  camp  was  es- 
tablished close  to  the  mouth  of  the  gap. 
Lots  were  drawn  to  see  who  would  take 
the  first  week's  tour  as  cook  and  the  lot 
fell  to  the  youngest  constable  of  the 
party.  The  cook  tent  was  first  put  up 
and  field  range  erected.  One  of  the 
party  went  out  with  a  shot  gun  and  with- 
in fifteen  minutes  was  back  with  a  dozen 
or  so  duck,  mostly  mallard  and  blue- 
wing  teal.  Some  of  these  were  quickly 
prepared  and  in  a  camp  kettle  with 
potatoes  and  onions.  By  the  time  the 
other  tents  were  up,  horses  fed  and  cared 
for,  the  party  sat  down  to  a  game  mulli- 
gan reinforced  with  fried  "sour  belly" 
(dried  salt  pork)  with  plenty  of  bread, 
without  butter,  and  tea  without  milk. 
It  was  found  that  the  fresh  bread  supply 
was  pretty  low,  and  the  cook  set  to  work 
and  prepared  a  baking.  The  altitude 
hereabouts  was  high  and  the  nights  frosty. 
To  make  sure  the  sponge  would  not  be 
chilled  meant  keeping  a  fire  up  all  night, 
covering  the  pan  with  furs  on  the  side 
away  from  the  stove  and  turning  it  at 
intervals  during  the  night.  To  help  out 
the  bread  supply  a  lot  of  hard  tack 
(biscuit)  was  put  to  soak  overnight  and 
for  breakfast  it  was    fried  in  pork  fat. 

Everybody  but  the  cook  was  away  next 
morning,  laying  out  patrols  and  looking 
over  the  quarantine  grounds.  The  first 
batch  of  cattle  to  arrive  with  settlers 
were  taken  out  to  graze,  and  the  camp 
was  assured  of  milk  as  there  were  several 
domestic  cows  in  the  bunch. 

The  cook  was  kept  busy  with  his  first 
field  baking.  As  he  had  dozed  during 
the  night  in  his  chair  by  the  fire,  which 
had  to  be  replenished  from  time  to  time 
and  the  pan  of  sponge  turned,  he  had 
heard  wolves  barking  across  the  river, 
and  promised  himself  he  would  take  a 
look  round  when  the  opportunity  of- 
fered. 

By  noon,  having  had  fair  success  with 
his  baking,  the  cook  took  his  carbine  and 
crossed  the  river  to  a  butte  which  rose 
directly  opposite  the  camp.  Laboriously 
making  his  way  up  the  steep  side,  just 
before  reaching  the  crest  he  heard  some- 
thing which  made  him  crawl  cautiously. 
As  he  reached  the  top  and  looked  over, 
within  ten  yards  of  him  he  saw  three  wolf 
pups  playing.  They  appeared  to  be 
alone  and  quite  unaware  of  his  approach. 
Dropping  his  carbine  the  cook  made  a 
rush  toward  the  fat  little  fellows,  who 
scampered  off  quite  smartly,  but  he  was 
soon  on  them  and  grabbed  two  just  be- 
fore they  reached  a  hole  down  which 
one  disappeared.  With  one  under  each 
arm  the  cook  started  back  to  where  he 
had  left  his  carbine  when,  chancing  to 
look  round  he  saw  the  she-wolf  galloping 
towards  him.  She  was  about  seventy- 
five  yards  away,  his  carbine  about 
twenty-five,  while  the  edge  of  the  butte 
was  closer  and  he  made  for  the  latter. 
But  that  old  mother-wolf  meant  business 
and  gained  so  rapidly  that  he  dropped 
the  pups  and,  if  possible,  quickened  his 
pace,  reached  the  edge,  fell  and  went 
rolling  down  the  steep  side.  Almost 
half  way  down  he  stopped  and  looked  up. 
There  was  the  she-wolf  looking  down  and 
snarling.  The  cook  picked  himself  Up 
and  ran  to  the  camp  and  secured  another 
carbine.    He   returned   but   could  see 
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nothing  of  the  wolf  or  pups.  It  was  a 
narrow  escape  and  taught  him  a  lesson 
and  on  future  like  expeditions  he  never 
forgot  to  strap  on  a  revolver. 
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The  New  Goat  of  Arms 

The  new  Canadian  Coat  of  Arms  no 
longer  bears  the  image  of  the  beaver,  but 
in  its  place  there  is  the  image  of  a  lion, 
holding  in  its  mouth,  a  maple  leaf.  The 
reason  for  the  change,  as  explained  by  the 
Department  of  the  Secretary  of  State  to 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  is  given  here- 
with, and  should  prove  of  interest. 

A  reader,  residing  in  Fredericton,  N.  B., 
wrote  to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  asking 
why  the  change  had  been  made,  and 
expressing  regret  that  the  beaver,  which 
had  always  been  considered  the  Domin- 
ion's emblem,  had  been  removed  from 
the  Coat  of  Arms. 

This  publication  communicated  with 
the  Department  of  the  Secretary  of  State, 
asking  for  information,  and  the  reoly  re- 
ceived was  as  follows. 

"The  committee  having  charge  of  the 
recommendation  of  Arms  considered  ful- 
ly the  suggestion  that  the  beaver  should 
be  included,  and  it  was  decided  that  as  a 
member  of  the  rat  family,  a  beaver  was 
not  appropriate  and  would  not  look  well 
on  the  device.  One  example  of  the 
objections  raised  is  quite  well  known. 
The  Canadian  Merchant  Marine  dis- 
played a  beaver  on  their  House  Flag, 
and  they  have  ever  since  been  colloquial- 
ly known  as  "The  Rat  Line."  As  your 
correspondent  says,  the  lion  is  not  a  repre- 
sentative of  Canada  except  in  so  far  as 
Canada  is  a  part  of  the  British  Empire, 
and  in  this  connection  it  was  considered 
appropriate  to  have  the  lion  hold  the 
maple  leaf." 
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Do  Campers  Start  Forest 
Fires  ? 

Some  Canadian  campers,  who  know 
and  love  the  woods,  have  been  complain- 
ing lately  that  they  are  accused  of  start- 
ing a  large  proportion  of  the  fires  which 
annually  take  such  a  terrible  toll  of  our 
forest  wealth.  They  say  they  have  been 
going  into  the  forest  every  year  for  such 
a  number  of  years,  and  they  defy  any  one 
to  point  to  any  fire  they  have  started. 
Their  complaint  is  doubtless  justified. 
Men  who  go  every  year  into  the  woods 
are  woodsmen,  and  woodsmen  do  not 
start  forest  fires.  The  people  who  start 
fires  are  those  who  are  not  woodsmen, 
who  know  nothing  of  woodcraft,  who 
probably  were  never  in  the  woods  before, 
or  who  go  in  only  at  long  intervals.  Still 
there  are  in  the  aggregate  a  large  number 
of  these  people,  and,  leaving,  as  they 
often  do,  a  trail  of  fire  behind  them,  they 
give  the  whole  army  of  campers  a  bad 
name.  It  is  hard  on  the  real  camper, 
sportsman,  and  woodsman,  and  the  only 
way  out  is  for  everybody  who  goes  into 
the  woods  or  who  has  anything  to  do 
with  forests,  to  exert  all  the  influence 
possible  to  educate  these  "tenderfeet" 
and  to  create  a  public  opinion  that  will 
support  forest-fire  laws  and  the  work  of 
the  fire  ranger,  and  ostracize  those  who 
by  their  carelessness  burn  the  forest. 


THE  AMATEURS  AND  THE  A.  T.  A 

The  most  important  pronouncement 
made  by  the  A.  T.  A.  at  its  31st  annual 
meeting  held  in  New  York  City,  Novem- 
ber 2,  was  one  which  dealt  with  the  future 
life  of  the  association.  Too  much  stress 
cannot  be  laid  on  the  statement,  made 
by  Frank  Drew,  chairman  of  the  execu- 
tive committee,  in  regard  to  the  method  of 
procedure  to  be  observed  in  transferring 
the  absolute  control  of  trapshooting  to  a 
purely  amateur  body  to  be  organized 
for  that  purpose.  Mr.  Drew  explained 
to  the  Board  of  Directors  that  at  the 
present  moment  there  was  no  such 
amteeur  organization  in  existence.  He 


Bert  Lewis,  of  Western  Cartridge,  one  of 
the  best  pros,  in  the  game. 

said,  however,  that  when  the  General 
Committee  of  the  A.  T.  A.,  that  is,  the 
Executive  Committee  and  the  Amateur 
Committee  meets,  in  Chicago,  Monday, 
December  4  next,  this  matter  would  be 
discussed,  and  an  assurance  given  to  the 
Amateur  Committee,  that  if,  one  year 
from  that  date  the  Amateur  Committee 
produced  an  amateur  organization,  fully 
equipped  and  capable  of  taking  over  the 
absolute  control  of  trapshooting,  and 
running  it  for  the  best  interests  of  the 
sport  from  an  amateur  standpoint,  then, 
in  that  case,  the  absolute  government  of 
trapshooting  affairs  would  be  placed  in 
the  hands  of  such  organization,  and  the 
A.  T.  A.  would  retire  as  gracefully  as 
possible  from  the  scene.  He  wished  it 
understood  also,  that  should  such  ama- 
teur organization  be  insufficiently  sup- 
plied with  funds  to  carry  on  suitably  the 
work  it  would  have  to  do  at  the  start  of 
its  career,  the  amateurs  could  rest  assured 
that  necessary  sinews  of  war  would  be 
supplied.  This  ought  to  make  good  and 
interesting  reading  for  all  amateur  trap- 
shooters,  and  surely  the  necessary  organ- 


ization can  be  formed,  and  be  in  a  posi- 
tion to  take  its  position  in  the  field,  with 
twelve  full  months  ahead  in  which  to  do- 
the  preparatory  work. 


"SHOOT  AND  GET  THROUGH"  NOT 
A  GOOD  IDEA. 

If  trapshooting  is  a  sport,  a  game,  (and 
I  maintain  it  is — and  one  of  the  best  of 
all,  too,)  why  the  effort  to  shoot  one's 
score  as  quickly  as  possible,  so  as  to  "get 
through"  and  get  away?  These  remarks 
apply  just  as  much  to  a  club  shoot  as  to  a 
tournament,  in  fact,  perhaps  a  bit  more 
so.  A  club  shoot  should  be  looked  upon 
by  the  majority  of  those  taking  part,  who 
as  a  rule  are  to  a  great  extent  not  exactly 
outdoor  men,  as  a  regular  dose  of  outdoor 
life,  that  helps  to  carry  them  along,  both 
physically  and  mentally,  until  the  next 
similar  gathering.  Why  hurry  to  get 
through?  Why  rush  away?  What's  the 
matter  with  visiting  a  bit,  and  paying 
your  fellow  club  members  the  compliment 
of  watching  what  they  are  doing?  Mot- 
orists may  have  a  little  something  on 
trapshooters  as  a  body,  but  the  target- 
busters  are  a  good  second  when  it  comes 
to  speed,  and  it's  not  good  for  the  game. 

Ed  Banks. 
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Move  to  Save  Antelope 


Three  new  Canadian  areas  for  the 
preservation  of  the  pronghorn  antelope 
have  recently  been  proclaimed  national 
parks.  These  are  Nemiskam  and  Wawas- 
kesy  parks  in  southern  Alberta  and  Nem- 
issawok  park  in  Saskatchewan. 

The  pronghorn  population  of  North 
America  was  once  estimated  at  several 
million  but  the  bands  have  disappeared 
before  the  coming  of  the  farmer  in  both 
Canada  and  the  United  States.  Unless 
steps  are  taken  for  their  preservation,  it 
is  feared  they  will  become  extinct  in  a  few 
years,  Antelope  disappeared  several 
years  ago  from  Manitoba,  while,  accord- 
ing to  provincial  chief  game  guardians, 
there  are  only  250  left  in  Saskatchewan 
and  1,000  in  Alberta. 

With  their  old  range  being  transformed 
into  fenced  farms  by  settlement  in  these 
three  prairie  provinces,  an  attempt  was 
made  by  the  Canadian  National  Parks 
branch  to  breed  them  in  the  government 
park  at  Wainwright.  This  attempt  was  a 
failure,  due,  it  was  thought,  to  the  shock 
of  capture.  It  was  then  decided  to  try 
the  experiment  of  enclosing  a  wild  herd 
in  its  native  area. 

In  1915  a  band  of  fifty  antelope  was  re- 
ported on  the  verge  of  starvation  because 
of  heavy  snows  near  Foremost  in  southern 
Alberta.  Officials  of  the  parks  branch 
rushed  alfalfa  hay  to  the  district,  saved 
the  animals  and  fenced  them  in  an  ample 
pasture.  This  fenced-in  area  is  now 
Nemiskam  park.  The  band  has  in- 
creased to  130  animals  and  the  park,  it  is 
said,  represents  the  most  successful  at- 
tempt yet  made  in  either  Canada  or  the 
United  States  to  propagate  this  distinct- 
ively American  species. 
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RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch. ...$2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


AUTOMOBILES. 


AUTOMOBILE  MECHANICS,  Owners, 
Garagemen,  Repairmen,  •send  for  free  copy 
America's  Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Con- 
tains helpful,  instructive  information  on 
overhauling,  ignition,  wiring,  carburetors, 
batteries,  etc.  Automobile  Digest  (547) 
Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FERRETS,  brown  or  white  for  hunting 
rats  and  rabbits.  Write  Jacob  B.  Miller, 
Bradford.   Ohio.  8-4T 

FOR  SALE — Ferrets,  white  and  brown. 
Order  early  and  have  your  choice,  stamp  for 
reply.    L.  Walters,  Norwich,  Ont.  11-2T 

CHOICE  FERRETS  FOR  SALE  and 
plenty  of  them.  Write  for  prices.  Cham- 
berlain Bros.,  Ferret  Colony,  Ashland,  Ohio. 

9-4T 

FERRETS  FOR  SALE— White  or  brown, 
large  or  small,  either  sex,  trained  or  un- 
trained, healthy  in  every  way.  Roy  Hiles, 
Welland,  Ont.,  Route  2.  12-1T 

FOR  SAILE— "White  and  brown  ferrets.  C. 
W.  Osier,  113  Cathcart  St.,  London,  Ont. 

12-1T 

DOGS. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
129  West  24th  St.,  New  York 


FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish.  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  descrip- 
tion. Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups. 
Very  choice  stock.  Guaranteed  satisfactory. 
C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomto,  Ont.  10-4T 

OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Ameri- 
'  us,  Georgia,  offers  for  sale:  Fox  Oat,  Coon, 
Skunk  and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit 
bounds,  Beagles;  also  Bird  dogs.  12-TF 

BEAGLES,  RalDlb.it,  Fox,  Coon,  Skunk, 
Opossum  Hounds,  Setters,  Pointers  on  trial, 
broken,  unbroken.  Pet  and  farm  dogs,  pups, 
pigeons,  swine.  Catalogue  10  cents  stamps. 
Kilter's  Garden  Spot  Kennels,  Lancaster, 
Pa.  8-4T 

BEAGLES,  FOX.  COON  HOUNDS,  broken 
puppies.  Trial.  M.  Baublitz,  Seven  Val- 
leys. Pa.  9-.3T 

FOR  SALE— Beagle  hounds,  1  female  reg- 
istered, :i  months  old,  running;  3  dogs,  2 
bitch'";.  5  months  old.  eligible.  Reasonable. 
II.  S.  Routley.  503  Weller  St.,  Peterboro. 
Ont.  12-2T 

A  N  IDEAL  XMAS  PRESENT— One  of  my 
'if nl   Cocker  Puppies,  Teds   or  "blacks, 
'•hampion  blood  on  both  sides.    Males  $35; 
females  $25.    Rev.  E.  M.  Rowland,  Greens- 
ville. Ont.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE— Irish  Wolf  Hound  Puppies.  1 
months  old.  the  kind  that  catches  and  kills 
alone.  Justaraere  Farm  Kennels,  Box  79. 
Lloydmlnster,  Alta.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — Five  thoroughbred  Beagle 
Hounds,  2  males,  3  females,  3  months  old. 
little  beauties.  Apply  Chaplow  Bros.,  R.R. 
No  5.  St.  Thomas,  Ont.  12-1T 


PEDIGREED 
HUNTING  AIREDALES 

At  stud: 
Hudson  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25.  each  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Reg'd. 

Metagama,  via  Car  bier,  N.  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Cocker  Spaniel,  solid  black, 
young,  proven  "brood  matron  A.K.C.  325796, 
also  pups,  Macks  and  particolors.  A  Xmas 
present  foT  all.  J.  W.  Gallagher,  2940  Philip 
Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — Fox  Hounds,  black  and  tan 
dog,  4  years ;  big  and  strong  Mack  and  white 
bitch,  6  months.  Guaranteed.  D.  Black, 
Terra  Cotta,  Ont.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — Two  real  Foxhounds,  4  years 
old.  rabbit  proof,  all  day  stayers.  No 
faults.  These  are  the  kind  the  old  timers 
are  always  looking  for  but  cannot  always 
persuade  the  owner  to  sell.  Get  in  on  it, 
$50  each.  One  combination  hunter,  1%  year, 
$25.  Trial  allowed.  J.  S.  Ellis,  Alliston, 
Ont.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — Dog  and  bitch  puppies, 
whelped  October  16th,  1922,  by  "Colne  Mas- 
ter Oorang,"  the  sensational  winning  son  of 
"Champion  Harvie  Warlock,"  son  of  "Cham- 
pion Earljwood  Warlock,"  ex  "Fontmel  Miss 
Perky,"  she  by  "Champion  Warland  Ditto'' 
ex  "Orinthia"  who  is  "Hatters  Double"  and 
"Kierby  Double"  bred.  It  will  be  seen 
these  puppies  are  of  the  highest  possible 
breeding ;  and  they  promise  to  combine  the 
many  excellencies  of  a  long  line  of  illustri- 
ous ancestors.  Fontmel  Kennels,  206  Stib- 
bard  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  12-1T 

FOX  HOUND  BITCH,  good  on  deer,  fox 
and  rabbits,  at  $20.00.  Tria'l  allowed.  Ed. 
Johns,  Gravenhurst,  Ont.  12-1T 


Lionheart 
Airedales 

DISPERSAL  SALE 

ILL  HEALTH  AND  OTHER  BUSI- 
NESS COMPEL  IT. 

Stud  dogs,  breed  bitches  and 
puppies,  all  must  go — and  quickly. 
There  are  no  more  highly  respected 
sporting  airedales  in  the  States  than 
these  and  we  are  offering  them  at  a 
mere  fraction  of  their  worth. 

We  have  sold  the  "Lionhearts" 
into  practically  every  State  in  the 
Union,  all  over  Canada  and  old  Mex- 
ico and  never  had  but  one  returned 
as  unsatisfactory. 

Send  for  sales  list  at  once,  or  miss 
a  wonderful  opportunity. 

VICTORIA,  MONTANA,  U.  S.  A. 

Lionheart  Kennels 


FOR  SALE— One  Rochester  Cyle  Poco  No. 
3,  5  x  7  Plate  Camera,  Unicum  Lens,  to- 
gether with  three  double  plate  holders, 
ground  glass  and  solid  leather  case  for  all 
above.  Value  $75.00.  Is  in  perfect  condi- 
tion. Will  exchange  for  registered  Irish 
Water  Spaniels  and  Boston  Bull  Terriers. 
Wish  to  purchase  dogs  in  amy  case.  R.  W. 
Allen,  Piapot,  Sasfe.  12-1T 

MR.  D'UCK  HUNTER!  Remember  all 
those  cripples  you  lost  this  year  and  get  a 
Chesapeake  Bay  Retriever  now.  Pedigreed 
pups  for  sale.  R.  D.  S.  Neill,  238  Bishop  St., 
Montreal,  Que.  12-1T 

AIREDALES — 'Hunting  stock,  two  grown 
females,  also  four  months'  old  puppies,  best 
of  breeding,  all  registered.  Prices  reason- 
able, satisfaction  guaranteed.  Grandy  Nich- 
ols, R.  6.  Cobourg,  Ont.  12-1T 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors, 
Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 
deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new,  re- 
built. Camping  Outfits,  Canoes,  Bicycle 
Motors.  Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat 
and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto.  5-TF 

CYLINDERS  GROUND,  new  pistons  fit- 
ted. Makes  an  automobile  or  marine  engine 
like  new.  Send  for  circular.  Guarantee 
Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE— One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Consol- 
iver — a  book  on  motor  mechanics — price 
$4.50  postpaid.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  ll-TF 

WANTED— Small  Battery  Charging  Outfit 
with  switch  board,  suitable  charging  six, 
six  volt  batteries.  State  condition  and  price. 
Box  84,  Bod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

12-1T 


FOX  RANCHING. 

ARE  THERE  ANY  READERS  of  this 
magazine  who  want  to  catch  from  45  to  60 
foxes  in  one  month?  If  so,  call  or  write. 
Let's  talk  it  over  now.  Wells  A.  Hadley, 
Stanstead,  Quebec.  9-3T 

JOIN  US  RAISING  SILVER  FOXES.  No 
capital.  Small  monthly  dues  secure  your 
pair.  Membership  limited.  Write  today. 
United,  300  East  86th,  New  York.  11-3T 

THE  CHOICEST  OF  PEDIGREED  and 
registered,  silver  black,  breeding  Foxes.  Buy 
the  best.    Reid  Brio's.,  Bo.thwell,  Ontario. 

5-8T 

BLAKE  VANNATTER,  FUR  FARM, 
Georgetown,  Ontario,  established  1905.  The 
finest  registered  Silver  Black  Foxes.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.    Literature  free.  1-TF 

SILVER,  PATCH  AND  RED  FOXES— 
T.  R.  Lyons,  Waterville,  N.'S.  1-TF 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS. 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— 
An  interesting  bulletin— Propagation  of 
Wild  Duck  Foods — has  been  published  by 
the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey,  Washing- 
ton. If  yiou  want  a  copy,  send  3c,  for  post- 
age charge's  to  Box  48,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock.  1-TF 


GUNS. 

BLUEING  SOLUTION  that  actually 
blues — a  scientific  preparation  that  is  put 
out  with  a  money-back  guarantee  to  do  the 
work  in  twenty  minutes ;  no  special  equip- 
ment required ;  used  and  recommended  by 
our  greatest  rifle  authorities;  $2.50  per  bot- 
tle, enough  for  6  guns.  F.  L.  Hoffman, 
Box  251,  Frederickburg,  Va.  10-1T 
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FOR  SAiLE — 20  Gauge  "Victor"  shotgun 
of  armoury  steel,  30  inch  full  choke  barrel, 
with  automatic  ejector.  Brand  new,  $10.  R. 
E.  Thornton,  Woodstock,  N.B.  12-1T 

WILL  EXCHANGE  high  grade  twelve  ga. 
double,  hammerless  Westley  Richards,  cyl- 
inder, for  good  English  hammerless 
twenty.    A.  Ruckle,  Beaver  Point,  B.C. 

12-TT 


Leather  Jerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 


Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 
quick  handling  of  gun.  d»»7  A  A 
Sizes  38"  to  46".    Price     «pi  .UU 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. AH  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


FOR  SALE— Ross  model  10-.280  in  factory 
condition,  peep  sight,  case,  cleaning  rod,  3 
boxes  cartridges,  $85.00.  John  H.  Young,  64 
Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Out.  12-1T 

WANTED — 25-35  Savage  featherweight  ri- 
fle. Address  Box  83,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  12-1T 

FOR  ISALE^312-20  Winchester  Carbine, 
fifteen  dollars ;  Savage  .22  repeater,  crank 
shape,  twenty  dollars.  D.  W.  Campbell, 
Strathroy,   Ont.,   Route  7.  12-1T 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Reparing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE — Winchester  Pump  Gun,  1897 
model,  30  inch  full  choke  barrel,  $40.00.  Fred 
Eltom,  Connor  Barber  Shop,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — 303  B.S.A.  Lee-Enfield  Sport- 
ers  at  $75.00.  Wanted— Lugers  30  and  9 
M.M.  in  Al  condition.  Expert  repairs  on 
firearm's.  W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Lis- 
keard.   Ont.  12-1T 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE  AND  SELL  THEM.  THREE 
GRADES,  $37,  $40,  and  $50,  INCLUD- 
ING SALES  TAX 
Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  All 
buyers  satisfied,  12  and  16  ga.  Sent  on 
approval  if  desired.  Descriptive  circular  and 
fullest  details  on  request.  1  will  tell  you  why 
these  are  exceptional  values.  Get  my  circu- 
lar, "Others'  Opinions." 

12  yrs.  experience  in  all  branches  of  gun 
making.  Special  high  class  gun  work.  Re- 
modelling, restocking,  browning,  removing 
dents  and  pits  from  shot-gun  oris.  Don't 
let  a  fine  gun  go  to  ruin.  Special  boring  to 
produce  close  even  pattern.  Wonderful  re- 
sults.   Advice  on  gun  matters  free. 

G.    B.    CRANDALL,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


WILL  TRADE  44  S.  and  W.  REVOLVER 
with  holster,  nickel  finish,  5%  inch  barrel, 
factory  condition  inside,  for  .22  high  power 
or  25-35  CarWine  Savage.  P.  Rainville,  Ken- 
dal, Sas<k.  12-1T 


SKINS   AND  CLAWS. 


For  Results 

Use  Our  Classified  Ad.  Dept. 

One  advertiser  states: — 

"I  am  writing  to  ask  you  to  take  out  the  ad. 
for  decoys  which  I  told  you  to  publish  for 
October  and  November,  as  your  October 
number  was  not  out  two  days  when  I  sold  the 
decoys.  It's  a  lact  that  I  have  had  18  letters 
sent  to  me  regarding  my  ad.  Your  magazine 
is  one  of  the  best  printed." 


RAW  FURS. 


TRAPPERS  CATCH  MORE  FURS.  How? 
Read  and  follow  advice  given  in  Science  of 
Trapping ;  Wolf  and  Coyote  Trapping ;  Fox 
Trapping ;  Mink  Trapping ;  each  $1.00.  A. 
R.  Harding,  Pulblisner,  Columbus,  Ohio. 

12-TT 

BUYERS  AND  SHIPPERS  should  read 
Fur  Buyers'  Guide  containing  instructions 
about  'buying,  handling  and  grading,  in- 
cluding size,  color,  quality,  also  how,  when 
and  where  to  sell.  Book  contains  370  pages, 
well  illustrated,  price  $2.00.  A.  R.  Harding, 
Publisher,  Columbus,  Ohio.  12-1T 

SPECIALS. 

TRAiPSHOOTERS-^Oanadian  Blackbird 
Targets,  seven  dollars  per  thousand,  f.o.b., 
our  plant,  plus  sale's  tax.  Nelson  Long. 
Manufacturer,  Hamilton,  Ont.  Phone  11-TF 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening ;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skiin's  in  full  instruction  for 
use,  $3.00.  Express  prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mien.  4-TF 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  and 
effectively  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

PICTURESQUELY  LOCATED — IDEAL 
fishing,  swimming  and  boating ;  daily  trains 
and  iboats;  rates  $2.50  bo  $3.50  per  day.  Ap- 
ply L.  M.  Whittier,  Pakesley,  Ont.  7-5T 


WANTED — Indian  relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  e'agle  <skins,  buckskins. 
Albert  Heath,  Haribor  Springs,  Mich.  TF 


TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING. 


PLEASURE  AND  PROFIT  BOOKS— Why 
sell  'hides  cheap  ?  Make  more  money  fanning 
for  own  use  and  sale.  New  ibook — Home 
Tanning  and  Leather  Making  Guide,  price 
$1.00.  Why  sell  furs  cheap?  Home  manu- 
facture of  Furs  and  Skins  explains  how  to 
tan,  dye,  dress  and  manufacture.  Many  val- 
uable recipes,  price  of  'book  $1.50.  Are 
you  interested  in  taxidermy?  Then  Home 
Taxidermy  for  Pleasure  and  Profit  is  what 
you  want  which  explains  the  art  of  taxid- 
ermy. Price  of  book,  $1.50.  A.  R.  Hard- 
ing, Publisher,  Columbus,  Ohio.  12-1T 


WANTED— OWLS.  EAGLES,  HAWKS, 
Antelope  Horns  and  Scalps.  Ole  Williams, 
Grygla,  Minn,  U..S.A.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen, 
excellent  condition.  Apply  Box  L,  ROD 
AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


EDWIN  DIXON, 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  street.  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


IF  YOU  HAVE 

Guns,  Dogs,  Foxes,  Motor 

Boats  or  Any  Other 
Sporting  Goods  for  Sale 

OR     WISH    TO    PURCHASE  THESE, 

A  Small  Ad.  in  This  Department  Will  Do 
the  Work. 

We  are  to-day  in  receipt  of  a  letter  in  reply 
to  an  inquiry  sent  through  our  office  which 
reads  as  follows: — 

"Yours  re  Beagle  to  hand.  Sorry  I 
cannot  supply,  as  owing  to  the  ad.  in 
your  paper,  I  sold  out  in  about  five 
days  after  issue  of  paper. 

Thanking  you  and  wishing  you 
all  success." 


THE  SPORTSMAN 

HE  NEVER  HESITATES 

He  Buys  Freely  and  Wants  the  Best.     To  reach  him  and 
tell  him  of  your  product  it  is  essential 
that  you  advertise  in 

"Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada" 

Canada's  Leading  Sportsman's  Magazine 


Your  message  will  reach  these  buyers  at  Van- 
couver, Winnipeg,  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Hali- 
fax, and  all  intervening  territory  at  the  same  time. 

Write  TO-DAY  for  LATEST  RATE  CARD 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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A  GIFT  THAT 

WILL  APPEAL 

OU  have  friends  interested  in  sport.  Why  not  send  ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA,  the  magazine  that  carries  with  it  a  breath  of  the  out- 
doors, with  its  yarns  of  the  big  fish,  the  exciting  hunts,  — its  technical 
information  regarding  guns  and  ammunition,  fishing,  trapping — a  repre- 
sentative Canadian  magazine  welcomed  by  every  man  or  boy  with  a  drop  of 
good  red  blood  in  his  veins.  Twelve  times  during  the  coming  year  it  will  bring 
your  friend  pleasant  remembrance  of  you.  So  send  (along  with  your  renewal, 
if  your  subscription  is  up  this  month)  payment  for  the  subscriptions  of  your 
friends,  taking  advantage  of  our 

SPECIAL  CHRISTMAS  OFFER 

the  offer  we  make  to  our  regular  subscribers  once  every  year,  and  which  reduced 
rate  is  open  at  no  other  time  of  the  year.  The  regular  price  is  $2.00  per  annum. 
For  $1.00  (in  addition  to  your  own  renewal  at  $2.00  if  your  subscription  is  due) 
we  will  send  the  magazine  to  one  friend;  for  two  dollars  to  two  friends,  for  three 
dollars  to  three  friends,  and  so  on.  And  a  Christmas  card,  bearing  your  name  as 
donor,  will  be  sent  your  friend  advising  that  ROD  AND  GUN  will  reach  him 
for  a  year. 

Fill  in  the  remittance  form  below  and  mail  it  to  us  along  with  your  remit- 
tance, and  we  will  do  the  rest. 


.192. 


W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

Enclosed  herewith  find   $  covering  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND 

GUN  from  to  and  $  

extra  for  which  forward  the  magazine  for  twelve  months  to  the  following: — 

Name  Address  


Name 
Name 


Address. 
Address 


Name  of  Remitter. 


Address. 
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FISHING 


Why  think  of  Fishing  Tickle  in  the 
Winter  Time?,  It  is  the  best  time  to 
make  sure  you  get  just  what  you  want 
for  next  Spring.  Your  dealer  has  done  his  best  to  select  goods,  anticipating  your  require- 
ments. You  can  greatly  assist  him  by  ordering  your  requirements  now.  It  saves  that 
disappointment  of  not  being  able  to  get  just  what  you  want  when  you  want  it. 


LOOK  OVER  YOUR  RODS  and  send  them  in  for  repair  or  re-varnish. 


This  is  also  the  best  time  of  the  year  to  select  your  New  Rod 

Our  Special  Split  Cane  Blake  Rod,  2^  to  5  \4  oz.,$25.00    Our  Special  Split  (jane  DcLuze  Rod,  4^  <fc  3^'oz..  $40.00 

Hardy  Pakalona  Cane  DeLuxc  Rod,  5  to  6  oz.,  $55.00 


We  recommend  our  "King  Eider"  Line  for  Fly  Fishing,  either  Level 
Tapered,  and  our  "Perfection"  for  Bait  Casting.      In  purchasing 
insist  on  the  Best. 

Signs  of  Quality — For  over  100  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test 

Dealers  Are  Invited  to  Write  for  Our  Proposition.     ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 


FISHING_TACKLE  AND  GUNS 

Branches  All  Over  the  World 


LIMITED 


ESTABLISHED  1800 


70  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Agents  also  for  SOUTH  BBNI)  BAIT  CO.,  HARDY  BROS.'  Famous  Tackle.      HILDEBRANDT'S  SPINNERS  and  TUTTLE 

DEVIL  BUG  made  in  our  factory  here. 
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LORIFY  the  spirit  of  Christmas  by  giving 
those  gifts  that  are  sure  to  register  satis- 
faction; that  means  a 


Woods'  Metal  Bottom 
Golf  Bag 


The  Woods  Golf  Bag  is  light  in  weight 
and  rugged  in  construction,  and  is  a  con- 
venient, efficient  quality  bag  through  and 
through — built  to  last  for  years.  Its  all-metal  bottom,  partition 
strap  and  patented  hasp  lock  on  the  ball  pocket  are  efficiency 
features  found  only  in  this  fine  bag.  Come  in  and  let  us  show 
you  the  Woods  today — it's  in  a  class  by  itself — no  other  golf 
bag  on  the  market  like  it. 

Manufactured  Exclusively  by 


Ottawa 


Toronto 


Montreal 


Winnipeg 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 


The  nature  lover — the  sports- 
man— the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream,  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter :The  Sanctuary  ;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 


Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.  J.TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


YOU  HAVE  A  CAR 

But  Where  do  you  keep  it? 


The  most  convenient  place  is  in  a  garage  of  your  own  and  right 
on  your  own  premises.  Its  architecture  you  want  to  consider 
now  and  have  it  in  keeping  with  the  home. 

You  want  it  large  enough  to  carry  the  equipment  which 
every  car  owner  should  have  in  his  private  garage.  You  should 
think  of  convenience  and  economy.  There  are  possibilities 
of  you  not  taking  all  these  things  into  consideration  before 
building  a  garage. 

"Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them" 

Every  detail  profusely  illustrated  in  a  large  158  page  book 
will  give  you  an  insight  as  to  appropriate  design,  estimated  cost, 
the  materials  to  use,  what  equipment  to  install;  to  keep  things 
safely  and  a  thousand  and  one  hints  to  give  you  better  service 
from  your  car. 

It  is  information  which  will  save  you  money  and  you  will 
agree  that  this  volume  contains  information  every  motorist 
should  know. 


PRICE  Postpaid  $1.00 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO. 


DEEP  into  the  heart  of  the  forest  the  Great  War  reached 
for  them;  down  from  the  mountains  lying  in  their 
silent  majesty,  from  lakes  and  streams,  it  drew  them 
one  by  one;  its  greedy  fingers  clutched  them    from  the 
farthest  northern  trails — -these  Men  of  the  Out-o'-Doors. 

Swiftly  they  went,  with  steady  eyes,  and  heads  held 
high.  And  deep  in  the  heart  of  each  of  them,  like  the 
candles  on  an  altar,  burned  the  memories  of  trails;  glorious 
trails  that  led  their  venturing  footsteps  the  way  to  silent 
wastes  of  snow,  to  flaming  sunsets  and  silvery  dawns,  or 
drew  them  deep  i&to-  the  dusky  shadow  of  the  pines,  by 
dancing  streams  where  young  trout  lay  in  sunlight-spattered 
pools. 


Oh  brave  men  of  the  Out-o'-Doors,  the  last  long  trail 
that  led  from  Flanders'  fields,  you  followed  'notjLn  vain — 
for  the  forest  trails  that  you  loved  so  well,  the  trails  that 
knew  your  footsteps,  your  crunching  snowshoes,  and  the 
sound  of  your  care-free  voices,  are  just  as  you  left  them! 
And  to-day  jwhen  the  glory  of  the  sunset  faded  to  the  hush 
of  a  purple  twilight,  that  folded  all  your  pine-crowned 
slopes,  and  snowy  ridges,  in  quiet  shadows,  it  seemed  as 
though  the  stars  that  came  out  one  by  one,  were  candles 
that  burned  to  the  glory  of  your  noble  sacrifice,  on  the  altar 
of  the  sky;  as  though,  with  the  darkness,  came  the  Angel  of 
Peace,  to  bend  with  invisible  wings  and  guard  from  foreign 
feet,  the  land  of  Silent  Trails. 

Oh  valiant  men  of  the  Out-o'-Doors,  you  have  not  died 
in  vain! 
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When  will  the  sale  of  game  in  Canada  be  made  illegal?  At  the  present  time 
several  provinces  prohibit  the  sale  of  certain  species  of  game  while  some  prov- 
inces have  prohibited  entirely  the  sale  of  protected  game.  Slowly,  but  none  the 
less  surely,  the  various  legislative  bodies  are  grasping  the  truth,  as  shown  in  the 
light  of  experience  from  the  United  States,  and  that  is  that  game  cannot  be 
protected  for  sport  and  also  be  sold  by  the  market  hunter.  A  decision  has  to 
be  made.  Either  the  game  belongs  to  all  of  the  people  to  enjoy  or  it  does  not. 
There  can  be  no  half  way  measure  as  has  been  shown  with  such  startling  effect 
by  the  entire  disappearance  of  certain  species  of  game  in  some  of  the  federal 
states  to  the  south  of  us  through  the  activities  of  the  market  hunter. 

Game  is  sold  in  Canada  at  the  present  time  to  the  wealthy  citizen  who  can 
well  afford  to  purchase  game  raised  on  government  or  private  game  farms  and 
preserves.  There  is  no  normal  or  sentimental  reason  prohibiting  the  sale  of 
game  raised  in  captivity.  And  it  is  reasonable  to  assume,  that  if  the  sale  of  game 
throughout  the  Dominion  was  not  permitted,  that  game  farms  would  flourish 
near  the  various  large  markets.  One  thing  is  certain  and  that  is  that  game  at 
the  present  time  is  a  luxury  when  purchased  from  a  dealer.  The  person  needing 
game  is  rarely  in  a  position  to  get  it,  with  the  result  that  the  game  that  is  sold  is 
purchased  by  those  whose  only  interest  in  wild  life  is  in  being  able  to  secure  game 
dinners. 

Of  course  Canada  is  still  a  young  country  and  with  only  a  small  portion 
developed,  there  still  remain  regions  remotely  situated  that  depend  to  a  certain 
extent  on  their  kill  of  wild  game.  Provisions  can  be  made  for  cases  of  this 
kind.  The  late  lamented  Dr.  Gordon  Hewitt,  who  did  so  much  for  Canadian 
wild  life,  suggested  safeguards  for  the  securing  of  game  for  sale  in  districts  where 
it  is  needed.  In  his  book  posthumously  published,  "Conservation  of  Canadian 
Wild  Life"  he  recommends:  "The  appointment  of  special  hunters  to  kill  such 
game,  and  the*  submittal  of  sworn  statements  as  to  the  amount  killed  and  its 
disposal,  to  prevent  abuse  of  the  privilege."  Dr.  Hewitt  summed  up  the  situa- 
tion by  asking  that  all  provinces  prohibit  the  sale  of  all  game  and  claiming  that 
as  it  would  have  to  come  sooner  or  later  that  "It  is  surely  more  desirable  to  put  it 
into  effect  while  the  game  is  still  fairly  abundant  than  to  wait  until  its  rarity 
compels  the  adoption  of  this  essential  step  in  game  and  wild  life  protection." 

Of  the  several  factors  that  enter  into  the  extermination  of  our  native  wild 
life  that  of  sale  of  game  is  one  of  the  most  pernicious,  and  despite  opposition  from 
those  vitally  interested  one  that  could  be  stopped  by  concerted  action.  Let  the 
New  Year's  resolution  of  all  sportsmen,  whether  organized  or  not,  be,  "That  the 
sale  of  all  game  animals,  except  where  local  conditions  make  it  absolutely  neces- 
sary, be  prohibited." 
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A  Trip  Up  the  Taku  River 


IN  July  I  left  Juneau,  Alaska,  on  the 
river  boat  "Nakina"  for  the  mouth 
of  the  Inklin  River,  which  is  the  head- 
waters of  the  Taku  River.  This  is  the 
first  time  any  powered  river  boat  had 
attempted  to  reach  the  Inklin  River. 

The  "Nakina"  is  sixty  feet  long  and  is 
propelled  with  twin  sixty  horse  power 
Scripps  Motors,  which  drive  her  about 
twelve  miles  an  hour.  She  has  accommo- 
dations for  ten  passengers  forward  and  a 
large  galley  aft. 

The  other  passengers  were  two  Indian 
families,  who  made  their  homes  near  the 
head  waters  of  the  Taku  River.  They 
took  in  a  complete  winter  outfit,  consist- 
ing mostly  of  provisions.  Their  two  dog 
teams  were  on  board,  for  wherever  the 
natives  went  their  dogs  had  to  go  too. 

Messrs.  Johnson  and  Strong,  owners  of 
the  "Nakina"  had  on  board  several  tons 
of  supplies  also,  as  they  intended  winter- 
ing near  the  mouth  of  the  Inklin  River. 
A  number  of  their  sleigh  dogs  were  on 
board  this  trip. 

At  the  very  beginning  of  our  journey 
we  encountered  a  little  bad  luck,  which 
lasted  throughout  the  trip.  Eight  miles 
distant  from  Juneau  the  "Nakina"  lost 
one  of  her  propellers  and  shaft,  so  we 
turned  back  towards  Juneau.  After 
securing  a  new  shaft  and  propeller,  then 
working  half  the  night  to  connect  it  up, 
we  got  away  once  more  early  next  morn- 
ing. 

On  reaching  Taku  Inlet  we  ran  into  a 
dense  fog,  and  as  there  was  no  compass  on 
board,  and  quite  a  few  icebergs  drifting 
about,  we  decided  to  stop  for  a  short  time. 

Captain  Johnson,  skipper  of  the 
"Nakina"  is  a  very  careful  navigator 
and  an  old  friend  of  mine.  He  looked 
all  around  at  the  thick  white  blanket  that 
had  completely  enveloped  us  and  said 
blinking  his  eyes  "I  think  Jaw  Point 
lays  over  there"  pointing  to  his  right.  1 
had  just  awakened  from  a  few  hours  sleep 
and  on  looking  about  could  see  nothing 
but  a  vast  whiteness  and  calm  water  close 
to  us.  In  a  few  minutes  I  heard  the 
cry  of  hundreds  of  sea-gulls  on  my  right 
not  so  very  far  away.  We  knew  this  to  be 
the  sea-gull  rookery  on  the  high  cliffs 
on  the  right  side  of  Taku  Inlet.  After 
a  little  discussion  about  which  would  be 
the  best  thing  to  do,  it  was  decided  to 
turn  towards  the  rookery,  and  then,  after 
seeing  the  shore  follow  it  along  slowly. 
This  was  done  and  in  about  an  hour's 
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time  we  began  to  see  the  mountain  tops; 
from  them  our  course  was  shaped. 

Soon  the  fog  lifted  and  the  "Nakina" 


Native  woman  and  baby  camped  on 
river  bank. 

was  headed  for  the  mouth  of  the  Taku 
river,  on  reaching  the  river  bar  we  stuck 


for  a  short  time  but  soon  floated  over  with 
the  incoming  tide. 

The  first  stop  was  just  a  short  distance 
up  the  river  where  a  thousand  feet  of 
timber  had  to  be  taken  on  board.  The 
"Nakina"  was  tied  up  to  the  river  bank 
and  the  natives  began  to  take  their  dogs 
ashore  for  a  little  exercise.  Three  of 
the  dogs  were  partly  wolf  and  resembled 
big  timber  wolves  very  much.  They 
were  quite  vicious  and  had  been  tied  up 
while  on  the  boat.  The  excitement  soon 
began,  for  when  the  dozen  dogs  had 
shaken  themselves  dry  from  their  plunge 
into  the  river  they  felt  full  of  fight.  In  a 
few  minutes  there  was  a  "free  for  all"  with 
plenty  of  barking  and  howling.  It 
seemed  as  if  most  of  the  native  dogs  were 
determined  to  devour  the  other  dogs. 
After  much  shouting  and  beating  with 
sticks,  the  dogs  were  separated  and 
"staked  out",  that  is,  each  one  tied  to  a 
tree. 

After  several  hours  of  hard  work  the 
lumber  was  all  carried  to  the  river  bank 
and  loaded  on  each  side  of  the  "Nakina". 
Everything  being  finished,  we  left  for 
Cassiar  which  was  a  short  distance 
up  the  river.  Cassiar  proved  to  be  a 
fine  mooring  place,  and  an  old  river  boat 
by  that  name  belonging  to  Mr.  Strong, 
is  now  beached  there. 

The  beautiful  Twin  Glaciers  soon  came 
into  view  on  our  left  as  we  moved  steadily 
along.  These  two  glaciers  come  down  to 
a  pretty  lake  called  "Twin  Glacier  Lake" 
and  quite  often  are  reflected  in  it  among 
numerous  small  iCe-bergs. 

Further  on  up  the  river  to  our  right 
another  beautiful  glacier  comes  into 
view,  called  the  "Wright  Glacier".  This 
glacier  winds  gracefully  between  tall 
snowy  mountain  peaks  and  a  glacial 
morrain  can  be  plainly  seen  on  it,  which 
resembles  a  long  road  following  the  turns 
of  the  glacier. 

Towards  evening  we  fneared  Cassiar, 
and  "Buster",  a  big  cream-colored  dog 
belonging  to  Mr.  Strong,  began  to  sniff 
the  air  and  walk  anxiously  round  the  deck, 
whining  now  and  then.  He  knew  his 
master's  old  boat  was  near  and  was  wait- 
ing for  the  signal  to  leap  overboard  as 
he  had  done  several  times  before.  Mr. 
Strong  came  outside  and  said  "Cassiar, 
Buster  jump"  and  in  a  few  minutes  with 
much  whining  and  barking,  for  Buster 
was  now  talking,  he  plunged  into  the 
river,  going  out  of  sight,  but  soon  coming 
to  the  surface  again.    He  resembled  a 
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polar  bear  in  the  water,  as  his  head  was 
quite  large  and  shaped  like  a  bear's. 
The  river  current  carried  him  back  for 
some  distance  but  afterwards  he  climbed 
out  on  the  bank  and  ran  along  through 
the  woods. 

The  engine  bells  were  soon  ringing  and 
the  "Nakina"  was  tied  up  at  Cassiar 
for  the  night,  dogs  were  staked  out,  and 
the  natives  pitched  camp  ashore. 

These  natives  were  very  clean  in  their 
ways,  could  speak  good  English,  and  were 


points  covered  with  cottonwood  trees 
cast  their  shadows  on  the  river. 

A  short  time  before  the  sun  rose  I 
noticed  an  object  rush  out  of  the  natives' 
tent  all  wrapped  up  in  blankets  and  climb 
on  to  the  roof  of  the  "Nakina."  This 
proved  to  be  Billie  for  he  soon  made  his 
appearance  looking  quite  sleepy,  and 
said  that  the  mosquitos  were  very  bad  in 
his  tent  and  gave  him  no  rest.  Buster 
began  to  whine  and  bark  his  good  morn- 
ing, which  was  a  signal  for  the  rest  of  the 


he  didn't  care  for  goat  meat  and  next 
morning  I  learned  the  reason  why. 

We  arose  at  two  o'clock  a.  m.  and  got 
something  to  eat.  I  asked  Billie  the  reason 
for  so  early  a  start  and  he  said  the  goats 
feed  before  the  sun  rises,  then  lie  down 
in  the  shady  places  later  in  the  morning. 
The  Natives  and  myself  got  into  their 
canoe  and  all  taking  a  paddle  crossed 
over  to  the  opposite  shore,  then  down 
to  a  little  place  where  we  intended  to 
climb  the  mountain.  Billie  who  had  been 


very  interseting  to  talk  to.  Mr.  "Billie" 
Williams,  wife  and  little  son,  comprised 
one  family,  while  the  eldest  son  of 
"Billie,"  his  wife  and  baby,  made  up  the 
other.  Billie  and  Captain  Johnson  soon 
after  our  arrival,  placed  a  small  gill  net 
in  an  eddy  of  the  river  to  catch  salmon. 
In  half  an  hour's  time  the  net  began  to 
bob  up  and  down  and  Billie  took  the 
small  poling  skiff  and  went  out  to  it. 
He  took  out  several  fine  salmon,  while 
the  other  members  of  the  families  gave 
many  shouts  of  joy.  This  meant  fresh 
fish  for  their  breakfast,  and  dog  feed. 

In  a  very  short  time  the  boys  had  a 
good  fire  burning  and  some  salmon  were 
put  in  a  large  can  and  placed  near  the 
fire  to  cook  for  the  dogs. 

On  looking  at  the  dogs  I  could  plainly 
see  they  knew  supper  was  close  at  hand, 
their  noses  were  constantly  sniffing  the 
fishy  atmosphere  and  they  began  to 
whine  and  tug  at  their  fastenings.  When 
the  fish  was  cooked  Billie  dumped  it 
out  of  the  can  on  to  the  ground  in  four 
or  five  piles  and  freed  all  the  dogs.  It 
was  quite  amusing  to  see  those  hungry 
dogs  picking  up  mouthfulls  of  smoking 
hot  fisn  each  one  eating  as  fast  as  possiblfe, 
for  well  they  knew  if  their  food  was  not 
finished  in  good  time  some  of  the  other 
dogs  would  soon  be  over  to  help,  and 
then  too  they  might  get  a  chance  at 
one  of  the  other  piles  of  fish. 

Later  in  the  evening  the  full  moon 
slowly  rose  from  behind  a  high  rugged 
mountain  peak  which  stood  out  black 
against  the  moonlit  sky:  it  was  the  kind 
of  night  that  made  one  glad  to  be  living; 
close  by  the  sound  of  the  river  current 
made  a  gentle  murmuring  noise  as  it 
passed  our  boat.  A  short  distance 
from  me  the  gill  net  sparkled  in  the  path 
of  gold  that  was  upon  the  river,  as  each 
new  salmon  became  entangled  in  its 
meshes.  Deep  black  shadows  of  the  tall 
cottonwood  trees  cast  their  reflections 
in  the  water  from  the  river  banks.  It 
seemed  too  beautiful  a  night  for  sleep 
but  we  all  got  a  few  hours  rest  at  last. 

Four  o'clock  soon  came  round  and  the 
sun  was  just  rising,  casting  a  gorgeous 
yellow-red  hue  on  the  Taku  river  canyon 
that  was  a  short  distance  up  the  river; 
on  either  side  of  the  canyon  the  black 


The  Nakina  in  the  lower  Taku  River. 

dogs  to  begin.  Billie.  became  very  much 
excited,  as  his  net  was  full  of  salmon.  He 
pushed  the  poling  boat  off  and  went  to 
his  net.  He  gave  many  shouts  of  joy  as 
he  took  out  dozens  of  fine  salmon. 

Soon  the  engines  began  to  sputter  and 
purr  and  when  everything  had  been 
placed  abord  we  cast  off.  After  break- 
fast we  sat  on  the  deck  enjoying  the 
beautiful  scenes  on  either  side  of  us. 

The  scenery  from  the  mouth  of  the 
Taku  River  to  the  Tyee  Salmon  River  bar 
is  some  of  the  finest  in  the  world.  On 
either  side  of  the  river  high  jagged  moun- 
tain peaks  jut  up  thousands  of  feet  from 
the  river  banks  and  stand  out  against 
the  blue  sky  with  a  grandeur  all  their 
own. 

As  the  "Nakina"  went  slowly  winding 
her  way  around  some  of  these  mountains 
new  scenery  was  constantly  coming  into 
view.  Earlier  in  the  day  we  passed 
the  boundary  line  between  Canada  and 
Alaska,  the  markings  over  the  snowy 
peaks  could  easily  be  seen  through  field 
glasses. 

On  the  deck  of  the  "Nakina"  the 
native  women  were  always  busy  making 
fancy  things  and  sewing  moccasins,  while 
the  men  helped  to  determine  the  right 
channel.  The  dogs  seemed  to  have 
settled  down  for  the  day,  some  of  them 
lying  in  the  Indian  canoe  that  was  on 
board,  while  others  were  curled  up  on 
the  deck. 

Towards  evening  the  river  began  to 
run  much  swifter  and  the"Nakina"  made 
very  slow  headway.  We  reached  a  good 
mooring  along  the  river  bank  just  before 
sunset  and  from  this  place  a  beautiful 
waterfall  could  be  seen  tumbling  down 
a  high  mountain  to  the  right  of  us.  By 
this  time  Billie  and  his  son  had  carefully 
scanned  the  mountains  all  around  us 
with  the  glasses  and  soon  began  to  point 
out  something.  On  going  over  to  them 
they  said  there  were  quite  a  few  mountain 
goats,  so  I  took  a  look  with  the  glasses. 
Dozens  of  them  could  be  seen  feeding 
in  little  green  pastures  thousands  of  feet 
high,  they  moved  from  one  green  place 
to  another.  Billie  said  "You  go  with 
us  in  morning  after  goat?"  I  told  him 
all  right,  and  asked  Johnson  to  go  with 
us.    The  Captain  said  laughingly  that 


up  on  this  mountain  before,  led  the  way. 
After  several  hours  of  strenuous  climbing 
we  began  to  get  up  very  high;  a  fine 
view  of  the  Taku  river  and  surrounding 
mountains  could  be  seen  from  our  posi- 
tion. We  soon  saw  a  goat  quite  a  dis- 
tance above  us  and  began  to  consider 
the  best  way  to  reach  it.  Billie  said  he 
would  stay  where  he  was  while  Frank 
and  I  went  up  to  it.  I  told  Frank  that 
I  wanted  to  get  as  close  as  possible  to 
the  goat  to  take  a  picture  of  it,  so  with 
that  object  in  mind  we  both  went  very 
cautiously.  After  climbing  above  the 
goat  we  began  to  work  down  towards  it 
under  cover  of  ihe  rocky  cliffs.  Frank 
went  on  to  see  exactly  where  the  goat  was, 
then  beckoned  me  to  come  slowly.  I 
got  the  kodak  ready  and  went  on  down 
to  Frank.  We  thought  the  goat  must 
be  quite  close  now  so  both  looked  again. 
There  the  goat  was,  standing  on  a  cliff 
just  below  us,  not  more  than  fifty  feet 
away.  As  I  came  from  behind  the  rock 
and  pointed  the  kodak  at  him  he  looked 
up  in  a  surprised  manner,  then  began 
to  look  for  an  escape.  The  sun  was  just 
rising  now  and  he  made  a  beautiful  pic- 
ture standing  there  with  the  sun  shining 
on  him  and  the  winding  river  thousands 
of  feet  below.  Soon  the  report  of  a 
rifle  rang  out  and  the  goat  dropped,  he 
was  just  caught  by  the  leg  as  he  began 
sliding  over  the  precipice. 

Carrying  him  down  from  his  little 
world  to  our  canoe  was  a  very  hard  and 
dangerous  undertaking.  Many  times 
a  misstep  or  a  slip  while  carrying  him 
would  have  meant  a  fall  to  the  river  far 
below.  I  knew  then  why  our  captain 
said  he  did  not  care  for  goat  meat. 

Soon  we  were  safely  down  to  the  canoe 
once  more.  We  had  to  row  and  pole 
the  canoe  against  the  swift  cuirent 
for  a  considerable  distance  above  the 
"Nakina"  so  when  crossing,  allowing 
for  drifting  down  the  river,  we  would 
land  at  a  favorable  place  just  below  her. 

The  "Nakina"  remained  at  this  moor- 
ing all  day  while  the  magnetos  were 
being  repaired  and  the  cargo  rearranged. 
A  peculiar  odor  scented  the  air  in  the 
afternoon  and  upon  investigating  the 
galley  stove  an  armature  belonging  to 
one  of  the  magneto?  was  found  to  be  well 
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done,  in  fact  what  was  left  of  it  was 
sizzling  away  like  a  roast  of  meat. 
Luckily  several  more  armatures  were  on 
board  ,  so  we  managed  to  fix  the  magneto 
before  evening. 

A  strong  breeze  sprang  up  towards 
evening,  which  we  knew  would  keep  the 
mosquitos  away.  Soon  everyone  was  at 
rest  and  our  beds  never  felt  so  good  to 
three  of  us  as  they  did  that  night. 

Next  morning  we  left  our  mooring  at 
dawn  so  as  to  have  a  long  day  before  us. 
We  didn't  get  very  far,  though,  before 
Billie  who  was  on  the  bow  of  the  "Nak- 
ina"  with  a  long  pole  taking  soundings 
called  out  "Shalee"  water,  meaning  the 
river  was  getting  very  shallow.  Cap- 
tain Johnson  moored  the  "Nakina"  to 
the  river  bank  while  the  Natives  and 
himself  took  the  canoe  and  went  on  up 
the  river  for  a  distance  to  determine  the 
deepest  and  best  channel.  Upon  their 
return  it  was  learned  several  old  snags 
had  lodged  in  the  deepest  part  of  the 
channel  that  we  had  to  pass  through  and 
the  sand  and  gravel  had  banked  up 
against  them.  Mr.  Strong  got  the 
dynamite  ready,  two  cases  having  been 
taken  with  us  for  this  purpose,  while 
Johnson  prepared  the  fuse.  Forty  sticks 
were  tied  together  in  this  charge  and 
placed  in  a  sack  with  some  rocks  to  make 
it  sink.  The  natives,  Strong  and  John- 
son, rowed  out  to  the  old  tree  and  placed 
the  powder,  lit  the  fuse  and  hurried  back 
to  the  "Nakina".  In  a  few  minutes 
time  there  was  a  terrific  explosion,  which 
sent  the  old  trees  and  roots  high  into 
the  air;  for  a  hour  afterwards  the  river 
was  filled  with  debris  that  had  been 
blasted  loose. 

Once  more  the  engines  were  started 
and  we  pushed  off  only  to  strike  a  gravel 
bar  a  few  hundred  feet  ahead.  A  long 
rope  was  fastened  to  a  big  tree  on  the 


however,  the  anchor  caught  hold  of  an 
old  root  and  held  fast.  The  chain  was 
quickly  made  tight  around  the  capstan 
and  the  boat  stopped  going  back.  This 
was  an  exciting  few  moments  and  very 
amusing  for  it  all  happened  so  quickly. 
We  finally  pulled  the  "Nakina"  over 
the  bar  using  the  chain  this  time  and  were 
soon  in  the  main  channel  and  deep  water 
once  again. 

The  river  was  running  very  swiftly  now 
and  several  places  the  "Nakina"  could 
hardly  hold  her  own  against  the  current, 
sometimes  going  back  several  yards  at  a 
time,  then  begin  to  move  again. 

At  last  we  came  to  a  log-jam  where 
thousands  of  old  trees  and  snags  were 
piled  up  right  across  the  river  flats, 
for  the  river  had  spread  out  fan-shaped 
here,  each  new  tree  that  came  drifting 
down  would  strike  this  jam  with  tre- 
mendous force  and  pile  on  top  of  the  rest. 
A  small  open  piece  of  water  showed  up  to 
our  right  so  this  course  was  taken.  We 
had  only  gone  a  short  distance  when  the 
passage  was  found  to  be  blocked  with 
old  snags  and  roots.  Again  the  dyna- 
mite was  used  to  remove  these  obstruc- 
tions and  this  time  the  blasting  was  so 
close  to  the  "Nakina"  that  most  of  the 
dishes  in  the  galley  were  shaken  off  the 
shelves.  With  the  winch  and  chain  the 
"Nakina"  was  gradually  pulled  through. 
The  engines  had  just  been  started  up  and 
we  were  moving  on  when  a  tree  about  a 
foot  in  diameter  slowly  fell  across  the 
cabin  of  the  "Nakina"  pinning  her  be- 
neathy  Two  saws  and  a  lot  of  cutting 
with  an  axe  soon  freed  her  again  and  we 
got  into  deep  water  once  more.  Very 
little  damage  was  done  to  the  boat  and 
we  all  felt  glad  it  was  not  worse. 

Towards  evening  we  again  encountered 
a  large  volume  of  water  running  very 
swiftly  and  at  this  place  it  was  impos'sible 


cuui^g_tt  /-hannel.  During  the  day 
we  had  met  several  trees  and 

Captain  Johnson  was  kept  busy  aovisi„a 
them. 

Upon  looking  out  of  the  open  door  just 
at  dawn  I  noticed  the  trees  on  the  opposite 
bank  appeared  different  from  the  evening 
before  and  on  watching  them  for  a  few 
minutes  saw  that  we  were  slowly  drifting 
down  the  river.  Johnson  and  Strong 
were  awakened  and  we  lost  no  time  in 
getting  away  from  this  place.  The  "Nak- 
ina" was  just  able  to  buck  the  current,  as 
both  engines  were  working  smoothly  and 
soon  we  got  into  a  slower  current.  If 
the  trees  had  decided  to  move  that  night 
I  hate  to  think  what  might  have  become 
of  us  in  the  darkness. 

By  noon  we  reached  the  natives' 
cache  and  their  destination.  All  their 
provisions  and  belongings  were  unloaded 
and  they  pitched  their  tents  on  the  river 
flat  near  "Mirror  Pool."  The  dogs  were 
staked  out  and  fed  some  more  fish,  as 
this  was  their  main  diet. 

That  afternoon  one  of  the  native  men 
took  a  canoe  load  of  food  over  to  one  of 
their  caches,  these  caches  consist  of  a 
small  house  built  on  high  poles  so  the 
wild  animals  can't  reach  the  supplies. 
Food,  clothing  and  almost  anything  will 
keep  for  months  at  a  time  in  these  houses 
as  the  climate  is  very  dry  in  this  country. 

Next  morning  as  we  were  about  to 
leave  a  very  strong  wind  came  up  from 
down  river,  it  was  considered  impossible 
to  turn  around  in  the  river,  also  danger- 
ous, as  just  below  us  the  river  ran  with 
great  velocity  through  a  lot  of  snags.  We 
were  in  the  wrong  branch  of  the  river  to 
continue  on  up  to  the  Inklin  River  so  re- 
mained here  all  day.  The  natives 
said  they  knew  of  some  fine  wild  straw- 
berry patches  across  the  river,  so  all  of 
us  except  the  women  got  into  the  canoe 


Blasting  our  way  in  the  upper  Taku  River. 


river  bank  and  with  the  aid  of  the  cap- 
stan the  "Nakina"  was  pulled  slowly 
over.  We  were  just  about  across  the 
worst  place  when  the  rope  parted  and  in 
almost  an  instant  the  swift  current  had 
swung  the  bow  into  the  bank,  at  the  same 
time  the  "Nakina"  began  to  drift  down 
the  river.  Captain  Johnson  called  out 
to  Frank  to  jump  off  with  the  anchor  and 
chain  which  was  held  in  readiness. 
Frank  picked  up  the  anchor  and  leaped 
off  missing  his  jump  and  fell  into  a  deep 
water  hole,  anchor  and  all.    Close  by, 


for  the  "Nakina"  to  buck  the  current. 
She  would  go  ahead,  then  drop  back, 
doing  this  several  times.  The  port  en- 
gine was  missing  now  and  then,'  so  Cap- 
tain Johnson  swung  the  "Nakina"  over 
to  a  huge  tree  that  had  lodged  in  the 
channel,  the  chain  was  made  fast  to  this 
and  we  decided  to  spend  the  night  here. 

While  eating  supper  we  saw  dozens  of 
new  trees  come  drifting  down  the  river, 
sometimes  very  close  to  us.  The  tall 
cottonwood  trees  were  being  constant- 
ly undermined  by  the  river  which  was 


and  took  a  paddle;  crossing  the  river 
at  this  place  was  no  easy  matter  as  the 
current  was  verv  swift  and  a  strong  wind 
was  blowing  against  it.  \fter  paddling 
vigorously  for  some  time  and  with  Billie 
steering,  we  landed  a  long  way  down  on 
the  opposite  river  bank.  We  soon  found 
the  strawberries  and  all  began  to  crawl 
around  on  our  knees  picking  them.  The 
berries  were  found  to  be  very  sweet  and 
small,  but  having  a  delicious  flavor. 
The  mosquitos  eventually  got  so  bad 
we  weie  forced  to  run  for  the  canoe. 
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Looking  down  the  upper  Taku  River  from  Goat  Mountain. 


Upon  reaching  it  the  river  breeze  soon 
drove  them  away  and  in  a  little  while  we 
reached  the  "Nakina".  The  wind  was 
still  blowing  very  hard  and  many  things 
that  were  on  the  roof  of  the  "Nakina" 
had  blown  into  the  river. 

It  was  decided  to  leave  very  early 
next  morning  before  the  wind  came  up, 
so  at  5  a.  m.  the  following  morning  the 
engines  were  warmed  up  and  we  left. 
Billie  and  Frank  went  along  to  help  find 
out  the  best  channels  as  they  knew  all  the 
bad  places  and  they  also  took  some  of 
their  supplies  for  the  Inklin  cache  with 
them. 

We  soon  encountered  some  very  swift 
water  and  quite  deep.  The  "Nakina" 
was  just  able  to  climb  the  current  after 
much  swinging  from  one  side  of  the  river 
to  the  other. 

After  getting  through  this  place  we 
came  to  where  the  river  was  divided  into 
many  parts,  none  of  which  looked  deep 
enough  to  navigate.  A  stop  was  made 
again  to  find  the  deepest  water  and  after 
examining  several  channels  it  was  found 
they  were  all  very  shallow.  We  were  now 
about  fifteen  miles  south  of  the  Inklin 
River  and  it  seemed  as  if  this  was  as  far 
as  we  should  be  able  to  get.  There  re- 
mained just  one  more  channel  that  looked 
very  bad  but  soundings  were  taken  for 
about  two  hundred  feet. 

Johnson  and  Frank  came  back  and 
reported  about  twenty  inches  of  water 
and  that  it  was  the  swiftest  current  they 
had  yet  seen.  Billie  said  if  we  could  get 
through  this  place  the  rest  of  the  river 
was  fine  all  the  way  up  to  the  Inklin. 
The  engines  were  found  to  be  hitting  on 
all  twelve  cylinders  so  we  tried  it  once 
more. 

When  the  "Nakina"  struck  the  swiftly 
running  water  she  stood  still  for  a  time, 
then  lost  ground,  and  finally  getting  up 
to  where  she  was  before  and  no  further. 
It  was  like  tryint,  to  drive  a  horse  over  a 
dangerous  chasm,  they  go  so  far  and  then 
stop.  Captain  Johnson  called  out  for 
us  to  use  the  pike  poles  to  help  her  climb 
the  current.  With  the  aid  of  two  men 
on  each  side  pushing  against  the  bottom 
with  all  their  strength,  the  "Nakina" 
began  to  move  forward  foot  by  foot.  It 
was  very  hard  to  place  the  poles  on  the 
gravel  bottom,  as  the  swift  current  car- 
ried them  away  almost  instantly.  Once 
Billie's  pole  broke  in  two  and  he  narrowly 
missed  a  plunge  into  the  icy  river.  While 
Billie  was  getting  another  pole  the  boat 
went  back  several  feet.  It  was  a  hard 
fight,  lasting  nearly  an  hour,  but  finally 


the  "Nakina"  began  to  climb  the  current 
alone  and  soon  we  were  in  deep  water 
once  again.  Everyone  gave  a  loud  yell 
as  we  knew  that  to  be  the  last  bad  place 
and  we  should  be  at  the  Inklin  River 
soon. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  we  landed  near 
the  mouth  of  the  Inklin  River  and  were 
all  very  happy  we  had  succeeded  in  our 
attempt.  Even  "Buster"  and  the  other 
dogs  joined  in  by  barking  and  howling, 
and  the  celebration  lasted  for  some  time. 
Several  sticks  of  dynamite  were  set  off 
for  the  occasion  and  their  echoes  could 
be  heard  for  minutes  afterwards. 

We  enjoyed  a  very  fine  supper  that 
night,  all  being  hungry,  then  gathered 
round  the  galley  stove. 

We  were  telling  stories  and  trying  to 
master  the  Indian  language  when  "Bust- 
er" began  barking  furiously  and  jumped 
off  the  boat.  He  and  the  other  dogs  ran 
down  the  river  and  plunged  in.  Johns- 
son  who  was  near  the  small  door  said 
"It's  a  moose  or  a  bear."  Of  course 
everyone  tried  to  squeeze  through  that 
little  door  like  so  many  sheep  through  a 
gate  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  crack,  crack 
of  rifles  was  heard.  About  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  away  from  us  and  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river  a  huge  grizzly  bear  was 
walking  along.  It  was  almost  too  dark 
to  see  and  the  shooting  didn't  disturb 
him,  but  when  the  barking  dogs  drew  near 
he  soon  disappeared.  An  hour  after- 
wards the  dogs  came  back,  and  coming 
into  the  light  they  looked  very  funny. 
After  their  swim  in  the  river  they  had 
rolled  in  the  white  sand  and  this  was 
clinging  to  their  hair.  The  bear  fur- 
nished us  with  much  amusement  that 
evening. 

Next  morning  Captain  Johnson  built 
a  cache  and  unloaded  their  supplies, 
while  the  rest  of  us  went  on  up  the 
"Inklin"  and  "Nakina"  Rivers.  These 
two  rivers  come  together  and  form  the 
Taku  River.  The  Inklin  river  is  the 
larger  of  the  two  and  seemed  to  be  quite 
deep  with  plenty  of  water,  while  the 
Nakina  River  was  only  very  shallow  and 
dried  up. 

The  surrounding  hillsides  were  covered 
with  wild  raspberries,  red  currants,  goose- 
berries and  strawberries.  The  berries 
were  all  delicious  and  the  currants  quite 
large.  The  bears  had  certainly  enjoyed 
themselves,  for  many  places  on  the 
mountain  sides  the  berry  patches  were 
all  tramped  down  by  them. 

We  walked  along  the  Inklin  River  bank 
for  several  miles  and  could  have  taken 


the  river  boat  "Nakina"  up  if  there  had 
been  any  occasion  for  it. 

At  the  fork  of  the  Nakina  and  Inklin 
Rivers  there  are  some  very  old  tumble 
down  Indian  houses  built  about  a  hundred 
years  ago.  On  a  high  hill  there  are  quite 
a  number  of  ancient  Indian  graves,  where 
the  ashes  of  several  old  Indian  chiefs 
lie  in  little  cedar  trunks;  these  trunks  are 
placed  in  small  houses  with  a  window  in 
each.  Nearby  can  be  seen  the  excava- 
tion where  a  small  strong-hold  once  stood, 
this  place  is  high  up  on  a  hill  overlooking 
both  rivers.  Billie  who  was  over  sixty 
years  old  and  had  lived  in  the  vicinity 
most  of  his  life,  said  "About  two  hundred 
years  ago  the  Indians  used  to  come  down 
the  Inklin  River  from  Telegraph  Creek 
in  their  canoes  and  wage  war  on  the 
Taku  Tribe  of  Indians  then  living  in  this 
village.  Many  Indians  were  killed  in 
these  tribal  wars." 

Returning  to  the  "Nakina"  we  found 
Johnson  had  all  the  supplies  put  in  the 
cache,  so  plans  were  made  to  leave  early 
next  morning. 

We  had  breakfast  at  four  o'clock  and 
soon  the  engines  were  tuned  up  for  the 
journey  back.  Captain  Johnson  said 
"Cast  off  the  lines"  and  as  the  "Nakina" 
was  headed  up  river  we  had  to  turn 
around.  The  river  at  this  point  was  not 
so  very  wide  but  fairly  deep.  Below 
us  and  to  the  left  were  several  gravel 
bars.  We  just  got  turned  about  half 
way  round  when  the  "Nakina"  fetched 
up  broad-side  on  a  bar.  It  appeared  as 
if  we  were  there  for  the  rest  of  the  summer 
at  first,  but  on  taking  soundings  with 
the  pole  twenty  feet  or  more  down  stream, 
the  water  became  quite  deep  again. 
Everyone  took  either  a  shovel  or  a  pole 
and  began  to  loosen  the  gravel  under  the 
boat.  The  swift  current  passing  under 
the  boat  soon  washed  the  gravel  away 
very  quickly  and  the  "Nakina"  slowly 
moved  over  the  bar. 

At  last  we  were  in  deep  water  again  and 
both  engines  running  full  speed  so  as  to 
have  steerage  way. 

Coming  down  the  upper  Taku  River  in 
the  "Nakina"  for  the  first  time,  was  the 
most  thrilling  boat  ride  one  could  ever 
take.  Many  times  we  all  held  our  breath 
as  we  raced  down  the  new  river  channel 
approaching  one  sharp  narrow  bend  after 
another,  full  of  snags  and  trees.  At 
"Hell-fire  Bend"  and  others  just  as  bad, 
the  "Nakina"  raced  down  with  the  cur- 
rent through  the  woods  at  a  speed  of 
twenty-five  to  thirty  miles,  the  boat  at 
many  places  barely  missing  overhanging 
trees  that  scraped  her  cabin,  and  also 
many  obstacles  lodged  in  the  river  bed. 
Quite  a  number  of  new  trees  were  stuck 
in  the  channel  that  was  clear  when  going 
up  the  river.  We  came  upon  them  almost 
instantly,  many  times  just  having  room 
to  pass  between  them  and  the  bank  as  we 
rushed  on.  Captain  Johnson  had  to 
make  up  his  mind  very  quickly  which 
direction  to  turn  and  the  best  channel  to 
take  and  dare  not  change  after  he  had 
reached  a  decision. 

One  of  the  most  dangerous  turns  in 
the  upper  river  is  just  above  "Yellow 
Bluff".  Here  the  river  strikes  the  solid 
rock  with  great  velocity  and  is  turned 
aside.  As  we  soon  neared  this  place  I 
was  standing  on  the  stern  of  the  boat, 
thinking  we  should  be  turning  soon.  I 
looked  down  at  the  rudders  and  saw  they 
were  hard  over  and  yet  the  "Nakina" 
refused  to  turn,  being  held  in  the  grip  of 
the  current  and  carried  head  on  towards 
the  rocks  at  a  terrific  speed.  I  braced 
myself  for  the  inevitable  crash  and 
lost  what  breath  I  had  regained  from  the 
last  bad  place,  when  just  in  the  nick  of 
time  Captain  Johnson  turned  quickly  to 
port  and  went  up  into  a  little  eddy,  thus 
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narrowly  averting  making  kindling  wood 
of  the  "Nakina."  Billie  and  Frank 
looked  a  little  lighter  in  color  as  they 
said  "My,  I  thought  she  was  going  to 
hit  those  rocks."  After  this  we  tied  up, 
and  as  we  walked  on  the  sand  again  it 
certainly  felt  nice,  for  a  few  minutes 
before  it  looked  like  a  cold  swim. 

The  next  problem  that  confronted  us 
was  how  to  get  the  "Nakina"  facing  down 
stream  again.  It  was  impossible  to  turn 
round  in  the  river  at  this  place,  so  we 
made  two  anchors  fast  in  the  sand  and 
tied  the  ends  of  the  rope  to  the  stern  of 
the"Nakina";  then  pushed  her  bow  out 
letting  the  eddy  swing  her  round.  This 
plan  worked  very  nicely  and  we  were 
ready  to  start  out  again. 

As  we  sped  along  full  speed  we  could 
feel  ourselves  going  down  hill.  Looking 
far  beyond  us  the  river  appeared  much 
lower  but  in  an  incredibly  short  time  we 
reached  the  place. 

As  we  came  close  to  where  the  native 
women  were  camping,  their  dogs  began 
barking,  waking  up  the  families,  for  it 
was  then  just  five  thirty.  Our  actual 
running  time  from  the  natives'  camp  to 
the  mouth  of  the  Inklin  river  took  four 
hours,  while  to  come  down  just  thirty 
minutes,  the  distance  being  fifteen  miles. 
Several  other  places  on  the  upper  river 
were  made  in  just  as  fast  time. 

Billie  and  Frank  left  the  "Nakina" 
and  we  continued  on  down  the  river. 
Two  more  bad  places  were  encountered 
the  first  hour,  one  was,  we  struck  a  gravel 
bar  going  full  speed  and  for  a  time  it 
sounded  like  the  bottom  of  the  boat  would 
surely  be  torn  away.  The  "Nakina" 
soon  slid  over  however,  and  we  then 
entered  the  lower  river  which  seemed 
very  peaceful  to  what  we  had  come 
through  earlier  that  morning. 

From  the  Tulsequeth  Biver  which 
flows  into  the  Taku  Biver  the  scenery 
flies  by  much  the   same    as  it  would 


if  riding  in  an  auto.  There  is  no  dust, 
no  bumps,  only  the  purr  of  the  engines 
and  a  cool  breeze  striking  your  face. 
The  beautiful  glaciers  and  snowy  peaks 
pass  by  almost  as  soon  as  they  appear. 

At  last  we  crossed  over  the  Taku  Biver 
Bar  and  were  just  down  to  salt  water 
when  the  engines  suddenly  stopped.  On 
examining  the  gas  tanks  they  were  found 
to  be  dry.  Not  so  very  far  away  we 
bought  enough  gasoline  to  run  the 
"Nakina"  to  Juneau. 

Our  running  time  from  the  Inklin 
river  to  the  Taku  Biver  Bar  was  about 
three  hours  and  forty  minutes,  while 
eleven  days  were  spent  in  going  up.  The 
distance  is  between  sixty-five  to  seventy 
miles.  We  arrived  in  Juneau  that  even- 
ing, glad  to  be  home  once  again  and 
successful  in  navigating  the  Taku  Biver 
from  salt  water  to  its  source  for  the  first 
time  with  a  powered  river  boat. 

Messrs.  Strong  and  Johnson  deserve  a 
great  deal  of  credit  for  attempting  to 
push  their  boat  so  far  inland  and  through 
such  dangerous  waters. 

With  help  from  the  Canadian  Govern- 
ment in  confining  the  river  to  one  channel 
in  the  places  it  is  now  divided  and  keep- 
ing the  river  free  of  old  snags  a  good  pas- 
sage can  easily  be  made  at  any  time,  from 
the  Tulsequeth  to  the  Inklin  Bivers.  It 
would  be  to  the  advantage  of  Canada  to 
open  navigation  to  Atlin  this  way  especi- 
ally now  as  there  is  a  stampede  to  the 
Fort  Norman  oil  fields  and  people  are 
complaining  about  having  to  go  out  of 
the  way  via  the  White  Pass  railroad, 
thereby  losing  so  much  valuable  time. 
It  would  also  be  very  easy  to  construct  a 
railroad  along  the  river  banks  to  Atlin, 
as  the  grade  is  gradual, the  entire  distances 
thereby  eliminating  the  steep  grades 
encountered  on  the  White  Pass  railroad 
operating  between  Skagway  and  White 
Horse. 


Big  Game  Farm  at  Leduc,  Alberta 


THE  following  interesting  article  is 
taken  from  a  recent  issue  of  the 
Edmonton  Bulletin,  and  it  describes 
in  detail  the  game  farm  of  Mr.  D.  A. 
Bendick  near  Leduc,  Alberta: — 

Abounding  with  wild  game  from  prac- 
tically all  parts  of  the  world  and  including 
the  wild  geese,  ducks  and  prairie  chicken 
native  to  Canada,  as  well  as  many  differ- 
ent kinds  of  ornamental  birds.  D.  H. 
Bendick's  game  farm  twenty-five  miles 
south  of  Edmonton,  near  Leduc,  is  one 
of  the  largest  commercial  enterprises  of 
its  kind  in  Western  Canada  today.  Be- 
tween fifty  and  sixty  different  breeds  of 
the  feathered  tribes  that  can  be  classed 
as  game  and  ornamental  birds  are  bred 
here,  including  wild  ducks,  geese,  turkeys, 
pheasants,  grouse,  prairie  chicken,  quail, 
peafowl,  guinea  hens  and  doves.  The 
breeding  stock  at  present  numbers  be- 
tween two  hundred  and  three  hundred 
birds  and  Mr.  Bendick  expects  that  next 
summer  two  thousand  birds  will  be  hatch- 
ed and  reared. 

A  large  inclosure  with  artificial  lakes 
and  conditions  as  near  as  possible  to  those 
found  in  the  wilds  are  the  summer  quart- 
ers for  the  water  fowl  while  the  bluffs  near 
the  farm  house  provide  ideal  conditions 
for  the  wild  turkeys,  pheasants,  quail  and 
other  birds  whose  natural  habitat  is  the 
timber.    Climatically  the  conditions  for 


breeding  wild  game  birds  are  ideal  in 
Alberta  and  Mr.  Bendick  has  found  that 
as  a  commercial  enterprise  it  has  an 
unlimited  future.  Game  birds  native  to 
Canada  are  protected  by  law  and  in 
order  to  operate  a  game  farm  it  was  neces- 
sary to  secure  a  permit  from  the  govern- 
ment. 

Mr.  Bendick  first  became  interested 
in  breeding  wild  game  birds  five  years 
ago.  While  cultivating  his  fields  he 
happened  upon  a  wild  duck's  nest  and 
being  a  sportsman  and  something  of 
a  naturalist,  instead  of  destroying  the 
nest  he  took  the  eggs  home  and  hatched 
them  under  a  farmyard  hen.  Ten  wild 
ducks  were  hatched  and  reared  to  matur- 
ity, and  the  following  year  they  increased 
to  fairly  large  numbers.  As  a  hobby 
Mr.  Bendick,  the  same  year,  imported 
some  of  the  cheaper  kinds  of  pheasants 
and  other  wild  game  and  gradually  he 
built  up  a  game  farm  that  now  has  some 
of  the  finest  birds  in  the  West. 

From  the  standpoint  of  profit  breed- 
ing game  birds  for  sale  is  equal  to  al- 
most any  other  industry  in  the  West. 
When  domesticated  most  of  the  wild 
birds  reproduce  more  rapidly  than  in 
the  wilds,  and  at  from  $10  to  $150  per 
pair  for  the  birds  depending  upon  the 
breed,  good  profits  are  realized.  Geese 
range  in  price  from  $15  to  $110  per  pair, 


while  the  native  wild  ducks  are  worth 
from  $10  to  $30  per  pair. 

Two  flowing  wells  on  the  farm  sup- 
ply the  water  for  the  artificial  lakes 
which  are  in  the  inclosure  where  the 
water  fowl  are  kept.  Long  grass  and 
brush  surrounding  the  lakes  supply 
the  conditions  for  nesting.  Under  nor- 
mal conditions  the  wild  ducks  and  geese 
only  lay  from  five  to  eight  eggs  in  a  season 
but  Mr.  Bendick  has  found  that  by  taking 
the  first  setting  away  they  will  lay  a  second 
setting.  The  first  setting  can  be  hatched 
under  a  hen  and  the  ducklings  added  to 
a  flock  of  a  similar  age.  All  of  the  old 
birds  are  fed  wheat  with  plenty  of  green 
feed.  The  young  birds  are  fed  such 
animal  foods  as  boiled  eggs  until  they  are 
old  enough  to  eat  grain.  Some  of  the 
birds  gather  most  of  their  own  feed  during 
the  summer. 

The  pheasants  multiply  very  rapidly. 
Some  of  the  hens  lay  as  high  as  eighty 
eggs  in  a  season  and  these  are  hatched  by 
farmyard  hens.  The  young  pheasants 
are  very  hardy  and  can  be  raifed  to 
maturity  without  difficulty.  Mr.  Ben- 
dick has  found  the  pheasants  to  be  as  easy 
to  raise  as  chickens. 

Mr.  Bendick  has  been  breeding  the 
Canadian  wild  goose  successfully  and 
has  found  that  when  domesticated  they 
are  tamer  than  the  domesticated  breeds. 
This  is  also  the  case  with  the  Egyptian 
goose.  Some  of  the  wild  ducks  however, 
never  entirely  lose  the  wild  instinct. 
They  become  very  tame  and  will  stay 
close  to  a  man,  but  never  become  really 
domesticated. 

Wild  turkeys  which  were  imported 
from  Kentucky  where  they  are  still 
found  wild  do  exceptionally  well.  They 
are  practically  the  ame  as  the  domes- 
ticated bronze  turkey  with  the  excep- 
tion that  they  are  larger  and  the  bronze 
color  on  their  breast  is  more  pronounced 
One  of  Mr.  Bendick'swild  turkeys  weighs 
thirty-two  pounds.  They  fly  about  the 
inclosure  where  they  are  kept  but  are 
very  tame. 

Last  fall  Mr.  Bendick  liberated  seven- 
ty-two Chinese  ringed  neck  pheasants 
as  an  experiment  and  under  ordinary 
conditions  they  should  multiply  very 
rapidly.  These  pheasants  were  liberated 
wiih  the  object  in  view  of  having  them 
spread  throughout  the  whole  of  the 
district  and  eventually  when  they  have 
increased  sufficiently  sportsmen  will  be 
allowed  to  shoot  them  during  open 
seasons.  At  the  present  with  only  a 
small  number  Mr.  Bendick  is  very  anx- 
ious to  have  them  multiply  and  asks  all 
sportsmen  not  to  shoot  them  for  the  next 
year  or  so.  He  also  intends  to  liberate  a 
number  of  bob  white  quail  next  fall. 

The  Californian  quail  also  does  very 
well  in  this  country.  The  Hungarian 
partridge  and  the  ruffed  and  sharp-tailed 
grouse  are  also  being  bred  on  Mr.  Ben- 
dick's farm  and  have  proven  to  be  very 
hardy.  The  prairie  chicken  is  very  easy 
to  rear  and  is  one  of  the  hardiest  of  the 
native  game  birds. 


M ASTON  was  sick! 
Bill  Gowan  soberly  filled  his 
clay  pipe,  packed  the  tobacco 
down  with  a  blackened  thumb  and 
pushed  the  stem  between  his  yellow 
teeth.  Then — then  his  eyes  returned 
to  the  study  of  the  face  of  the  young 
man  who  sat  on  the  bench  on  the  other 
side  of  the  table  rolling  a  cigarette. 

Yes.  Bill  Gowan  shook  his  bullet 
shaped  head  pitingly.  Maston  was  sick 
— mentally  sick. 

Who  but  a  lunatic  would  come  into 
the  Gunn  Lake  district  to  search  for  the 
bones  of  an  American  elephant?  Bones! 
Bill  Gowan  ripped  a  match  across  the  top 
of  the  grease-spattered,  cooling  stove. 
Bones!  Humph!  American  elephant? 
Humph!  And  Maston  was  young  and 
physically  strong  and — and  all  he  did  was 
to  chase  around  the  country  looking  for 
the  bones  of  an  American  elephant. 

As  the  smoke  issued  slowly  from  Bill 
Gowan's  mouth,  his  cheeks  puffed  in  and 
out.  He  leaned  forward,  his  brows 
gathered  in  a  knot.  What  particular 
form  did  Maston's  insanity  take?  For- 
tunate, indeed,  thought  Bill,  if  it  was 
that  kind  known  as  harmless  idiocy. 
For  Maston  was  a  big  man.  And — and 
he  was  armed. 

Unarmed,  Bill  Gowan  would  never 
have  feared  Maston.  But  armed  and 
powerful — Bill  Gowan's  small  eyes  dilat- 
ed. Maston's  bared  forearm  was  heavy, 
hairy  and  muscular.  Up,  up  Mas- 
ton's  arm,  under  the  folds  of  that 
heavy  grey  flannel  shirt,  there'would  be 
knotted  muscles,  muscles  as  pliable  as 
steel  and  just  as  tough. 

And  Maston  was  armed!  And— and  he 
was  irresponsible!  And — and — and 
compared  to  Maston,  Bill  Gowan  was  a 
pigmy! 

Bill  Gowan  dropped  a  hard  fist  into 


his  open  hand.  Oh,  well,  if  Maston 
proved  himself  to  be  of  the  violent  crazy 
sort,  there  was  but  one  thing  to  do — 
relieve  him  of  his  artillery,  and  then — 
then  hit  him  in  a  vulnerable  spot.  Or — 

The  breeds,  Little  Buck  and  John  Tom, 
might  know  what  to  do  with  an  armed 
lunatic  who  wandered  aimlessly  through 
the  Opeongo  Hills  and  blathered  childish- 
ly of  the  bones  of  an  American  elephant. 

American  elephant?  Hell!  Bill  Gow- 
an swore  savagely  under  his  breath. 
There  never  was  such  an  animal.  And 
any  man  who  ever  said  there  was — was  a 
fool!  Why,  he  Bill  Gowan,  had  trapped 
in  the  Gunn  Lake  district  for  eight  long 
years  and  he  had  never  seen  trace  of 
anything  that  he  couldn't  call  by  name. 
American  elephant?    Prehistoric  animal? 

Prehistoric  hell!  Bill  Gowan's  eyes 
sought  the  dying  coals  in  the  damper  for 
information.  There  was  but  one  of  three 
things  possible  with  this  man  Maston. 
Either  there  had  been  such  an  animal, 
Bill  Gowan  admitted  to  himself  that  he 
didn't  know  everything,  and  Maston  was 
sane;  or,  there  had  never  been  such  an 
animal  and  Maston  was  what  he  took  him 
for— a  young  man  gone  wrong  in  the  up- 
per story  through  too  much  study  of 
books.  The  other  thing,  and  Bill  Gowan 
fought  hard  to  keep  from  thinking  about 
it,  was  that  Maston  might  not  be  what 
he  claimed  he  was. 

Bill  Gowan  shuddered.  He  shut  his 
eyes.  He  must  not,  and  what's  more,  he 
would  not,  recall  the  circumstances  that 
had  made  him  for  eight  long  years  an 
unwilling  hermit  in  the  Opeongo  Hills, 
far,  far  away  from  the  region  he  had 
called  home. 

No,  no!  If  Maston  was  a  man  to  be 
feared — but,  Maston  was  not.  Maston 
was  nothing  but  a  simple-minded  seeker 


of  bones!  Maston's  voice  broke  Bill 
Gowan's  reverie. 

"What  are  you  dreaming  for?"  Maston 
smiled  across  the  table  as  he  inhaled 
the  smoke  from  his  cigarette. 

Bill  Gowan  switched  around  in  his 
seat. 

"I  was  just  thinking:  too  much  study 
is  a  bad  thing — for  the  mind,"  he  re- 
marked. 

Maston's  face  colored  slightly. 

"Then,  why  do  it?"  he  asked  blandly. 

As  he  ran  his  stubby  fingers  through 
his  greyish  hair,  Bill  Gowan  chuckled 
in  his  throat.    The  shaft  had  hit  home. 

"I  wasn't  thinking  of  myself,"  he 
ventured,  "I  was  thinking  of  you.  You 
and  that — that  prehistoric — Say,  Maston, 
I'm  going  across  the  bay  this  afternoon  to 
ask  Little  Buck  and  John  Tom,  they  are 
breed  neighbors  of  mine,  what  they  know 
about  this  elephant  business — " 

"Righto!"  ejaculated  Maston  eagerly. 

Bill  Gowan  jerked  his  face  away.  He 
bit  his  lip.  Righto!  What  a  silly 
expression!  And  just  to  be  expected 
from  an  idiot.  But! 

Maston  was  not  the  fool  that  Bill  Gow- 
an took  him  for.  Three  days  later  Mas- 
ton  went  out  of  the  Gunn  Lake  district 
and  with  him  went  not  the  dried  up  bones 
of  an  American  elephant,  as  Bill  Gowan 
anticipated,  but  living,  moving  bones — 
bones  that  were  bound  with  sinew  and 
muscle  and  red,  raw  meat — bones  that 
sagged  and  dragged  on  the  trail,  and  final- 
ly had  to  be  shouldered. 

Bill  Gowan  crossed  the  bay  that  after- 
noon. When  he  returned  Maston  was 
busily  preparing  supper. 

"Well?"  Maston  greeted  him. 

"I  saw  them,"  Bill  Gowan  announced, 
reaching  his  skin  cap  to  the  peg  in  the 
wall  over  the  door.  "Little  Buck  tells  me 
that  his  father's  father,  years  ago,  found 
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tracks,  monstrous  tracks,  in  the  sand  on 
the  hills  back  of  where  this  shack  now 
stands.  Those  tracks  were  never  ac- 
counted for." 

The  frying  pan  snapped  off  the  flames; 
Maston  turned  the  bacon  with  a  prac- 
ticed hand. 

"That's  just  what  I  expected."  Mas- 
ton  dodged  the  spitting  grease.  "And 
yet,  you  argued  with  me  that  there  had 
never  been  such  an  animal  on  this  con- 
tinent." 

Bill  Gowan  colored. 

"Tracks   are   not   animals — " 

"Yet  no  animals,  no  tracks,"  Maston 
cut  in  eagerly.  "No,  you  argued  and 
argued  with  me  all  this  forenoon  that 
there  never  was  such  a  thing  as  an  Ameri- 
can elephant — " 

"I  did  not!"  snapped  Bill  Gowan  with 
a  touch  of  anger.    ' '  I — I — ' ' 

Maston  lifted  the  pan  back  on  the 
stove. 

"You  didn't  say  there  was  not  an  Am- 
erican elephant?"  Maston  persisted,  as 
though  welco  ming  an  argument. 

"No!"  Bill  Gowan  stuck  out  defiant- 
ly.   "I  never  said  anything  of  the  kind — " 

Maston  smiled  peculiarly. 

"There  is  only  one  man  in  the  world 
who  could  lie  so  beautifully,  so  doggedly 
as  you  can,"  he  ventured. 

"And  who  might  that  be?"  Bill  Gow- 
an stood  before  the  glass  combing  his 
hair. 

Maston's  eyes  focused  the  trapper. 
"His  name — his  name  was  Von  Gunt- 
er — " 

"Von  Gunter!"  Bill  Gowan's  face 
turned  ashy.  His  hand  dropped  to  the 
gun  in  his  belt.    He  turned  sharply  to 

Maston.    Their  eyes  met  

Maston  smiled  crookedly.  Bill  Gowan's 
teeth  clicked  ominously. 

"He  was  an  Irish  Jew,"  Maston  ven- 
tured quickly. 

"Oh,"  Bill  Gowan  ejaculated  relieved. 
"I  thought — " 

Maston  coldly,  calculating  stood  over 
the  trapper. 

"What — did — you — think?"  he  drawl- 
ed hopefully. 

Bill  Gowan  put  a  hand  to  his  stomach. 

"I  thought  it  was  about  time  for  sup- 
pei,"  he  grinned. 

Maston  chuckled  over  the  stove. 

"You're  a  mind-reader,  Bill  Gowan, 
I'll  be  dammed  if  you  ain't!" 

Bill  Gowan  ate  supper  in  silence  and 
thoughtfulness.  Von  Gunter?  Ah,  then 
this  man  Maston  was  an  enemy.  And 
yet — no!  Bill  Gowan  doggedly  studied 
Maston  from  the  corduroy  trousers 
tucked  into  his  heavy  boots  to  the  long 
white  part  in  his  black  hair. 

No,  impossible!  Maston  was  a 
nut — some  college  chap  who  had  gone 
wrong  and  had  wandered  away  from 
home.  Von  Gunter?  There  were  hund- 
reds of  Von  Gunters  in  the  world.  He 
was  taken  from  his  thoughts  by  Maston's 
voice. 

"So,  these  Indians  think  that  monster 
had  its  habitat  in  the  hills  back  of  this 
place — " 

"They  do." 

Maston  played  with  his  knife  for  a 
second  

"There's  a  pot  hole  under  that  big  cliff 
near  the  little  lake.  That  hole  looks 
good  to  me." 

"Be  careful!"  warned  Bill  Gowan 
seriously.  "These  Indians  are  thieving 
liars  and — and  crack  shots.  They  have 
the  notion  that  every  hole  and  cranny  in 
these  hills  is  an  old  Indian  burying  place. 
If  they  ever  catch  you  digging  around 
here  anywhere,  they'll  plug  you  sure. 
Unless — "  he  broke  off  for  the  question 
that  he  knew  he  would  draw. 

"Unless  what?" 


"Unless  you  know  how  to  deal  with 
them.  Now — "  he  lowered  his  voice 
and  leaned  over  the  table,  "You  cannot 
buy  an  Indian  up  this  way  with  money. 
But — "  he  stopped  while  his  mind  worked 
behind  his  narrowed  eyes,  "You  have 
the  means  here — "  he  tapped  the  butt  of 
Maston's  gun — "  to  make  those  Ind- 
ians your  servants  for  life.  Give  them 
your  gun  and  ammunition." 

The  knife  and  fork  clattered  to  the 
table  from  Maston's  ringers. 

"Give — them — my — gun  —  and  —  am- 
munition?" he  drawled  slowly,  raising  a 
puzzled  face.  "Well,  I'll  be  damned  if 
I  will—" 

"You'll  be  drilled  full  of  holes  if  you 
don't,"  Bill  Gowan  snapped  testily. 

Maston  stared  at  the  stove  for  a  mom- 
ent. 

"I'll  think  it  over,"  he  said. 

Next  morning  Bill  Gowan  was  awak- 
ened from  a  sound  sleep  by  a  fusillade  of 
pistol  shots.  Without  getting  out  of  his 
bunk,  or  turning  down  the  blankets, 
Bill  moved  along  towards  the  window. 
He  watched  Maston  as  he  bombarded  a 
squirrel  up  a  birch  tree.  Maston  was 
firing  aimlessly,  carelessly,  idiotically. 
Bill  ripped  out  an  oath  and  sprang  out 
of  his  bunk.  Maston  was  having  a 
crazy  spell. 

A  few  hurried  minutes  and  Bill  Gowan 
came  out  of  the  shack. 

"Here,  here!"  he  shouted,  "What  fool 
party  do  you  think  you  are  celebrating 
so  early  in  the  morning?" 

Maston  lowered  his  smoking  pistol  and 
blushed  embarrassingly. 

"I've  decided  to  hand  over  this  gun, 
if  the  Indians  demand  it,"  he  explained. 
"I'm  just  celebrating  my  parting  with  an 
old  and  dear  friend.  Ever  see  this  done 
— "he  stooped,  picked  up  an  empty  con- 
densed milk  can  and  placed  it  on  a  red 
pine  stump.  He  stood  back  twenty-five 
yards  and  sent  a  bullet  crashing  through 
the  miniature  opening  in  the  top. 

"Pretty  good  shooting,"  Bill  Gowan 
commented,  "but — " 

"You  couldn't  do  any  better?"  Mas- 
ton  challenged. 

Bill  Gowan  frowned  darkly.  Then — 
then  his  hand  dropped  to  his  belt.  He 
would  humour  this  boasting  fool! 

"Flatten  out  that  can  with  a  stone, 
punch  a  hole,  in  it,  hang  it  up  on  that 
crooked  maple  yonder,"  he  commanded, 
"and  I'll .  show  vou  what  an  old  man  can 
do." 

For  an  idiot,  Maston  obeyed  prompt- 
ly. His  instructions  carried  out,  he  stood 
back  and  waited. 

"What's  your  first  name?"  Bill  Gowan 
demanded. 
"Louis." 
Bill  smiled. 

"Well,  Louis,  my  boy,  I'm  going  to 
cut  the  first  initial  of  your  name  in  that 
piece  of  tin.  I  am  going  to  fire  five  shots. 
Three  will  cut  the  down  stroke  of  the 
letter.  Two  will  cross  the  bottom. 
And  if  those  bullet  holes  are  not  in  line, 
"I'll  eat  you  flannel  shirt,  big  boots, 
corduroy  pants  and  all.  Are  you  ready?" 

"Righto!"  Maston  shouted. 

Bill  Gowan  did  cut  the  letter  L  in  the 
tin.  He  went  further.  He  made  an  S, 
he  shot  out  a  Z.  And — and  Maston  care- 
fully examining  the  result  of  that  shooting 
found  that  the  bullets  had  been  lined  by  a 
practiced  hand. 

He  turned  to  Bill  Gowan,  who  wiped 
his  heated  pistol  on  the  leg  of  his  pants. 

"You're  a  crack  shot,"  Maston  said, 
staring  Bill  Gowan  in  the  face.  "There's 
only  one  man  in  the  world  who  could 
possibly  equal  you — " 

"And  who's  that?"  Bill  asked  dryly. 

"His  name  was  Von  Gunter."  Mas- 
ton's  tone  was  matter  of  fact. 


Bill  Gowan's  apparently  disinterested 
face  scanned  the  lake. 

"Oh,  that  Irish  Jew  you  were  telling  me 
about  last  night — " 

"The  same — " 

"He  must  have  been  a  good  shot," 
Bill  ventured  stooping  to  have  a  better 
view  of  a  loon  that  breakfasted  off  shore 
up  the  bay. 

Maston's  face  changed  suddenly. 

"I'll  say  he  was,"  he  agreed. 

After  breakfast  that  morning  Maston 
and  Bill  Gowan  separated.  Maston  with 
pick  and  shovel  left  for  the  pot  hole  at  the 
foot  of  the  cliff. 

Bill  Gowan,  under  pretense  that  he  was 
going  up  the  lake  to  look  over  a  dead-fall 
he  had  set  for  bear,  made  a  detour  and 
was  lying  behind  a  huge  boulder  when  , 
Maston's  tools  rattled  on  the  rocks  below. 

Bill  Gowan  lay  behind  that  boulder  and 
watched  Maston  for  two  long  hours. 
Bill  Gowan  left  that  place  with  the  firm 
conviction  that  it  would  be  but  a  short 
time  until  Maston  would  be  safe  from 
harm  in  a  padded  cell. 

For  who  but  a  lunatic  would  pick  and 
shovel  and  perspire  in  the  red  hot  heat  of 
the  sun,  the  way  Maston  did?  Von 
Gunter?  No,  Von  Gunter  wouldn't  do 
it.    Von  Gunter?    Bill  Gowan's  brows 

beetled  in  thought         Come  what  may, 

Maston  must  never  know  that  the  Von 
Gunter  he  knew  was  the  same  Von  Gunter 
that  Bill  Gowan  had  buried  eight  years 
before.  No,  no,  no!  Von  Gunter  was 
dead  and  gone.  That  Von  Gunter, 
wanted  by  the  law,  had  died  if  not  an 
actual  death,  he  had  died  a  living  death 
which  was  in  the  last  analysis  a  more 
dreaded  one. 

Bill  Gowan  brought  himself  up.  Down 
to  the  path,  as  silent  as  the  breeze,  came 
two  moccasined  Indians.  Bill  Gowan 
gave  Little  Buck  and  John  Tom  hurried 
instructions.  The  Indians  passed  on. 
Bill  returned  to  his  shack. 

At  noon,  Maston,  red  and  dirty,  came 
in.  Bill  Gowan  looked  him  over  and — 
smiled.  Maston's  gun  and  holster  were 
absent  from  his  waist.  Otherwise  Mas- 
ton  was  cheerful. 

"I  struck  a  deep  bed  of  gravel  after  I 
got  through  the  top  crust,"  Maston 
beamed  as  he  washed  himself.  "That 
gravel  must  be  ten  feet  deep.  I'm  going 
to  dig  a  trench,  six  or  seven  feet  deep, 
across  it.  Then  I'll  run  saps  to  either 
side — " 

Bill  Gowan  evinced  interest. 

"What  makes  you  think  that  you  will 
find  bones  in  a  hole  like  that?"  he  asked 
curiously. 

Maston  threw  the  contents  of  the  basin 
out  the  open  door. 

"One  has  to  know  something  about 
formations,  something  about  the  changes 
in  levels  that  have  been  going  on  in  this 
country  for  years  and  years,"  he  ex- 
plained. "That  pot  hole  was  probably  at 
one  time  the  bottom  of  a  small  lake.  It 
may  have  been  a  quagmire.  And  if  it 
was — "  Maston's  eyes  sparkled,  "I  sure 
am  in  luck.  One  of  these  monsters 
would  wander  in  there  to  cool  off,  and 
get  stuck.  What  then?  He  would  die. 
The  flesh  would  gradually  leave  his  bones. 
In  time  the  water  would  dry  up.  The 
winds  and  rains  would  carry  earth  and 
stone  into  the  hole,  bury  my  animal  and — 
you  just  leave  the  rest  to  me." 

Bill  Gowan  forced  a  smile.    Poor  nut! 

"Have  any  visitors  this  morning?" 

Maston's  big  broad  hand  dropped 
quickly  to  his  waist. 

"They  ordered  me  to  hand  them 
over,"  he  said. 

Maston  dug  hard  all  that  afternoon. 
Bill  Gowan  got  an  early  report  from  the 
Indians.  At  dark,  after  Little  Buck  and 
John  Tom  had  filed  silently  up  the  bay 
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path,  Maston  staggered  into  the  shack. 
He  was  dog-tired. 

"Any   success?"  Bill  asked. 

Maston  flopped  on  the  bench. 

"Well — not — exactly; — yet."  he  con- 
fessed.   "But —  I  have  great  hopes." 

After  supper  Maston  filled  the  basin 
and  a  pot  with  lake  water  and  set  them 
on  the  stove. 

"My  feet  are  so  sore,"  he  complained, 
limping  across  the  floor.  "I'm  thinking  a 
good  hot  bath  will  do  them  no  harm." 

"Mine  are  tired  and  sore,  too,"  ven- 
tured Bill  Gowan.  "This  d — rocky 
country  is  no  good." 

Just  before  bed-time  Maston  drying  his 
feet  before  the  fire  pushed  the  basin  over 
to  Bill  Gowan. 

"Here,"  he  nodded  to  the  clean,  steam- 
ing water,  "Get  your  feet  into  that.  It 
will  take  all  the  soreness  out  of  them." 

Bill  Gowan  drew  the  basin  towards 
him.  He  jerked  off  his  right  boot  and 
the  sock  from  his  foot.  He  stooped  over 
to  undress  the  other  foot.  He  stopped 
suddenly.  Maston  had  bent  over,  tdb. 
Bill  Gowan  jeiked  himself  u'p.  Maston 
had  switched  his  gaze  to  the  ceiling. 
Then — then  Bill  Gowan  slapped  his  left 
boot  on  his  foot,  dressed  his  right  foot 
and  got  up. 

"Not — tonight!"  he  drawled,  then  add- 
ed unconvincingly,  "I'm  always  afraid 
of  catching  cold." 

Maston  bit  his  lip. 

Maston  returned  to  the  pot  hole  the 
next  morning  and  worked  diligently  until 
noon.  At  dinner  time  he  asked  Bill 
Gowan  if  he  would  give  him  a  hand  to 
remove  a  boulder  that  had  displaced 
itself  and  had  rolled  into  his  way. 

Bill  Gowan  jerked  out,  "Sure!"  And 
an  hour  later  he  followed  Maston  to  the 
pot-hole. 

The  boulder  removed,  Maston  stood 
close  to  Bill  Gowan.  In  Maston's  hand 
was  a  huge,  heavy  stone. 

Suddenly  Maston  shouted. 

"What's  that  up  the  cliff  there?" 

Bill  Gowan  shot  a  glance  up  the  side 
of  the  cliff.  And  as  he  did  Maston's 
fingers  loosened,  the  stone  dropped — 
dropped  on  Bill  Gowan's  left  foot. 

With  a  cry  of  pain  and  rage,  Bill  Gowan 
ca'ught  up  the  injured  foot  the  while  he 
hopped  around  on  the  other. 

"You  d — ,  white-livered,  big  lunk- 
head!" Bill  roared,  "What  the  dying 
h — do  you  mean?" 

He  dropped  his  foot  suddenly  and  his 
hand  shot  to  his  belt. 

"It  was  accidental,  Bill,  I  didn't  mean 
it,  I — L'Maston  blurted  with  alarm,  "I 
had  the  d — thing  in  my  hands  and  it 
slipped.  I  didn't  know  you  were  so 
close  to  it,  I — I — ■" 

Bill  Gowan  ground  his  teeth. 

"If  I  thought  you  meant  it — if  I  thought 
you  did  that  with  a  purpose — ■" 

"No,  no,"  Maston  pleaded,  "It  was  an 
accident,  Bill,  an  accident — " 

Bill  Gowan  made  a  grimace  of  pain. 

"You'll  carry  me  to  the  shack  on 
your  back,"  he  commanded,  "That  foot 
is  smashed  to  a  pulp,  you — you — " 

Maston  did  carry  Bill  Gowan  all  the 
way  to  the  shack.  He  did  more  than 
that.  When  he  got  Bill  Gowan  into  the 
shack,  he  sat  him  down  on  his  bunk  and 
he  wrangled  with  Bill  Gowan  for  over 
an  hour  before  Bill  would  let  him  put  a 
hand  on  that  foot.  Finally  Bill  capitulat- 
ed. Maston  dressed  the  injury  with 
remarkable  ingenuity  for  a  supposedly 
crazy  man. 

And  when  he  was  done — 

When  he  was  all  finished  with  the 
operation,  Maston  drew  the  bench  over 
and  sat  down  facing  Bill  Gowan. 

"Bill  Gowan,"  he  said  slowly,  "You 
have  a  badly  crushed  foot.    But  this 


isn't  the  first  time  that  that  foot  has  been 
crushed.  Indeed,  I  am  going  to  be  bold 
enough  to  say  to  you  that  there  is  only 
one  man  in  this  world  who  ever  had  a  foot 
like  that,  and  that  man  was  Von  Gunter 

"Damn  you!"  Bill  Gowan  snarled, 
furiously,  gripping  the  pistol  in  his  belt. 

Maston  laughed  boldly. 

"There  is  no  use,  Von  Gunter.  You 
better  put  that  thing  away  and  keep  it 
for  writing  letters  in  tin.  Kill  me  and 
another  will  take  my  place,  just  as  I  have 
taken  the  place  of  Sullivan,  who  went  up 
after  you  for  illegal  trapping,  and  you 
shot  him  in  the  back.  That  was  eight 
years  ago,  Von  Gunter.  The  law  does 
not  forget.  Come  Von  Gunter,"  he 
warned,  "Hand  over  your  gun  and  quit 
your  snarling." 

Von  Gunter's  hand  dragged  slowly 
away  from  his  belt.  He  straightened  up 
on  one  hip.    His  air  of  braggadacio  left 

him  He  unbuckled  his  belt  and 

handed  it  over  to  Maston. 

"You've  got  me  Maston,  d —  you!" 
he  hissed.  "I  suppose  I  will  have  to  go 
with  you.  But— but — "  his  face  twisted 
curiously,  "I'd  like  to  know  something 
more  about  those  bones — " 

Maston  laughed  whole-heartedly. 

"I  came  up  here  for  bones,  Von  Gunt- 
er. I've  told  you  no  lie.  You  must  admit 
that  you  carry  around  your  share  of 
them." 

Disappointment  shone  in  Von  Gunter's 
face.  He  was  becoming  half  convinced 
that  perhaps  after  all  Maston  was  right 
about  that  American  elephant.  And 
now — 

"Hell!"  he  sneered,  "And — and  I 
thought  you  were  a  plain  bug-house 
nut."  He  tapped  his  bullet  shaped  head 
knowingly  and  went  on  in  a  wrathful 
tone,  "Bones — ivory — American  ele- 
phant— hell!"  His  face  scowled,  darkly, 
evilly  at  Maston  who  leaned  back  enjoy- 
ing his  discomfiture. 

"Your  d —  gun  is  there  under  my  pil- 
low." 


Maston  stood  up,  turned  on  his  toes. 

"I  knew  where  it  was,"  he  said  recover- 
ing his  property. 

Von  Gunter  jerked  his  head  up  sudden- 
ly. 

"You — knew — where — it — was?"  he 
gasped. 

Maston  stood  over  him. 

"Little  Buck  and  John  Tom  had  been 
in  my  employ  a  long  time  before  you  ever 
saw  me,"  Maston  began,  "I  h&d  been 
sent  up  in  this  country  on  information 
that  Von  Gunter  the  man  we  have  been 
after  so  long  might  be  the  Bill  Gowan 
who  trapped  in  the  Gunn  Lake  section. 
I  had  little  description  of  this  man  Von 
Gunter.  He  was  a  noted  liar,  a  crack 
shot  and  he  had  one  toe  on  his  left  foot. 
That  foot  it  was  explained  to  me  had  been 
crushed  in  a  railway  accident  many  years 
before  Von  Gunter  hit  the  trap  line  for 
a  living — " 

Von  Gunter's  face  colored.  He  shifted 
uneasily. 

"It  remained  for  me  to  come  in  here 
and  put  this  man  Bill  Gowan  through  a 
rigid  examination.  I  found  out  that  you 
were  a  very  capable  liar,  and  a  cracking 
good  shot,  but  I  was  forced  to  admit  that 
was  not  enough.  1  tried  to  catch  you 
with  that  left  foot  undressed.  But — 
1  couldn't.  I  came  mighty  close  to  it 
last  night,"  he  smiled,  "However,  the 
breeds  kept  me  informed  of  your  suspic- 
ions, your  belief  that  I  was  mentally 
unbalanced  and  that  you  would  rest 
easier  if  1  didn't  tote  a  gun  around  with 
me.  As  per  your  instructions,  1  gave 
them  my  gun.  They  gave  it  to  you.  So 
— you  see  I  knew  you  had  it  all  the 
time — " 

Von  Gunter  spat  wickedly  at  the  floor. 

"These — breeds — Little  Buck  and  John 
Tom — were  helping  you  all  the  time,"  he 
asked  in  a  stupor  of  surprise. 

"They  weie." 

Von  Gunter's  fists  knotted. 

"May  their  carcasses  rot,"  he  roared, 
"I  was  paying  them  five  dollars  a  day  to 
watch  you." 


TROPHIES 
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A  Christmas  Day's  Duck  Hunting 


THERE  was  a  heavy  sea  running 
outside  and  the  thousands  of  surf 
ducks — coots  and  Butterbills  and 
Patchpoles  and  the  other  thousands  of 
eider  ducks — were  rising  and  falling, 
slipping  down  out  of  sight  in  a  calm  holr 
low  of  a  sea  and  the  next  moment  riding 
on  top  of  the  great  surf,  often  right  in 
the  windchop. 

"Good  rough  day  to  go  after  a  black 
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the  shallow  water  almost  as  fast  as  he 
could  run,  in  a  splashing  mass  of  salt 
water.  If  it  once  reached  a  tide  channel 
it  swept  out  and  was  lost,  unless  he  could 
run  along  the  flats  for  two  miles  to  the 
narrow  harbour  entrance  channel  and 
launch  our  canoe  and  pick  it  up. 


Laddie  getting  the  duck  in  the  slob  ice 


duck!"  said  Laddie  at  breakfast.  All 
the  rocks  and  shores  were  piled  high  with 
ice  and  a  great  white  seawall,  half  filled 
with  kelp  and  sea  wrack  and  rock  weed 
and  sea  grasses,  until  it  looked  like 
green-veined  marble,  shut  off  the  high 
tide  line  from  the  sand  beaches  above  it. 

Wintering  on  those  sandbeaches,  pick- 
ing a  living  from  the  coarse  bayonet 
grasses  and  the  flotsam  of  old  ocean,  was 
a  flock  of  rugged,  ragged  sheep.  One 
day  a  number  of  these  poor  beasts  ran 
down  through  an  opening  in  the  high 
icewall  and  fed  along  the  lowtide  sand- 
flats — never  noticing  the  incoming  tide. 
The  very  first  place  to  be  flooded  was  the 
out-protruding  opening  through  which 
they  had  entered.  Sometime  during 
the  late  hours  of  the  afternoon  they 
fought  their  fight,  trying  hard  to  scram- 
ble up  over  those  crumbling  ice  and  weed 
walls,  unseen.  No  man  happened  to  be 
duck  hunting  along  there,  and  everyone 
of  them  had  tumbled  back  into  the  tide 
and  drowned. 

Inside  this  long  sand  beach  are  the 
inner  flats  of  the  harbour  and  there  we 
hoped  to  kill  the  Christmas  black  duck. 
There  had  been  a  few  geese  and  brant, 
a  rare  green-winged  teal,  a  few  whistlers 
and  once  or  twice  a  small  flock  of  pintails 
of  which  we  had  taken  a  few  pairs. 
Laddie  had  made  many  a  long  sliding  crawl 
over  those  exposed,  low  sand  beaches 
using  every  ripple  of  the  sand  to  hide 
him  and  every  standing  bunch 
of  weeds  to  shelter  his  ownward 
approach.  Sometimes  he  had  been 
lucky  enough  to  drop  a  big,  long,  fat 
pintail  as  they  rose.  Then  came  the 
trouble.  If  the  wind  was  with  him  the 
dead  bird  drifted  out  over  the  flats  in 


That  is  the  "inside"  style  of  shooting, 
unless  you  hurry  a  half  puncheon  in  the 
flats,  ladle  the  water  out  and  crouch  down 
in  it,  with  a  decoy  or  two  in  the  tide 
channel  in  front  of  you.    Then  there  is 


the  "outside"  ocean  shooting — just  as 
we  saw  it  at  this  moment. 

As  the  lad  and  I  left  the  wee  cabin 
under  "The  Light"  we  saw  a  bit  of  open 
sea  duck  shooting  that  would  make  the 
boldest  man  stand  and  watch — ■.  There 
was  a  big  sea  running  in,  evidently  an 
"old  sea"  after  a  storm  outside.  Every 
ten  seconds  a  huge,  green  sea  came 
crashing  in  upon  the  sands,  breaking 
into  cascades  of  white  spray  where  it 
hit  "Old  Woman"  reef  rocks.  It  was 
heavier  in  the  shallow  waters  of  the  long 
bay  which  lies  in  the  crescent  of  the  white 
sandbeaches  which  form  Cape  Sable 
Beach,  but  outside  the  huge,  swift-roll- 
ing breakers  were  of  great  height  and 
disposed  to  break  at  every  crest.  Once  a 
gunning  skiff  is  caught  in  the  broken  top 
it  fills. 

A  mile  from  land  we  could  make  out 
a  black  dot.  Through  the  binoculars  it 
showed  up  as  a  cape  gunner  in  his  fifteen 
foot  gunning  skiff.  He  was  jockeying 
the  little  shallow  boat  up  over  each  ap- 
proaching sea — all  the  while  ready  to 
grasp  his  long-barreled  ten  bore  and 
finish  off  a  patchpole  or  butterbill  out 
of  a  passing  overhead  flock.  There  were 
long  strings  of  surf  ducks  flying  down 
the  bay,  many  almost  over  him.  Now 
the  daring  chap  stands  upright  in  his 
tiny  craft  and  swings  the  gun  about  in  a 
circle — Bang!.  The  sound  came  to  us 
like  the  uncorking  of  a  tiny  bottle. 
Up,  up,  up!  went  the  boat  until  the  gun- 
ner stood  upright  above  the  crest  of  a 
huge  green  roller, — outlined  against  the 
dull  sky  like  a  signpost  on  top  of  a  hill. 

"Come  on!"  said  the  lad  "He  will  get 
in  all  right,  they're  used  to  rough  water." 
Still  I  watched  him.  All  along  the  two 
miles  of  flat  wet  sand  that  we  crossed  as 
we  went  along  the  outside  of  that  long 
crescent  beach  that  lonely  gunner  lived 
through  it  all.  Once  I  caught  him  bail- 
ing furiously,  so  I  knew  a  sea  had  slipped 
in  over  his  low  gunwale.  Again  I  saw 
him  rowing  fast  and  hard  to  get  out  of 
the  path  of  an  unusually  big  sea. 

At  times  Laddie  would  leave  the  low- 


The  White-Winged  Scoter,  called  "The  White- Winged  Coot" 
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Laddie  and  two  black  ducks.  Note 
the  huge  natural  sea  wall,  which  alone 
saves  low  Cape  Sable  from  inundation 

tide  seabeach  and  creep  up  and  put  his 
head  on  the  crest  of  the  dry  beach  above 
the  hightide  line,  and  search  the  inner 
harbour  and  its  wet  lowtide  flats  and  its 
tide  channels  for  a  duck  or  a  flock.  The 
tide  was  coming  in  and  soon  the  inner 
harbour  waters  would  creep  up  almost 
to  the  edge  of  the  outer  sea  hightide  line, 
leaving  the  usual  one  hundred  foot  wide 
white  3  mile  long  sandy  beach  between. 
In  no  place  is  this  over  twenty  feet 
high,  and  in  most  places  only  five  feet. 
At  last  I  saw  him  slide  down  and  he  turn- 
ed his  head  and  beckoned  me  to  creep 
up.  Soon  I  was  beside  him  and  I  peered 
over  the  dry  white  sandy  crest.  There, 
swimming  up  along  a  tide  channel  in 
the  flats,  was  a  flock  of  ten  black  ducks — 
probably  Labrador  red  legged  ones, 
dipping  and  feeding  like  barnyard  ducks. 
There  was  a  level  space  of  a  hundred 
yards  between  us.  It  was  hopeless  to 
try  to  sneak  over  so  Laddie  crept  back 
and  ran  a  half  a  mile  up  the  outer  bt-ach 
and  crossed  over  through  the  higher  sand 
dunes  and  rolled  down  to  the  edge  of  a 
beach  in  front  of  which  the  swimming 
birds  would  pass. 

I  dug  me  a  nice  wee  "guzzle"  as  they 
call  a  gully  here,  in  the  sand  dune  top 
and  watched.  An  hour  passed — an 
hour  sand-tormented  and  snow  scurry 
harried.  The  slow  swimming  birds 
which  winter  and  breed  in  Labrador, 
passed  directly  in  front  of  me — gunless  of 
course — and  continued  on  towards  Lad- 
die's hiding  place.  Out  of  the  corner  of 
my  eye  I  could  see  that  "outside"  gun- 
ner rowing  towards  the  shore,  chasing 
a  rounded  bird  which  hoped  to  make  the 
beach  and  creep  over  and  swim  off  in 
the  sheltered  harbour.  Now  the  ten 
ducks  are  within  a  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  of  the  concealed  boy.  Through 
the  glasses  I  could  see  him  clutching  his 
gun  and  slowly  passing  it  out  through  a 
bunch  of  dry  weeds.  A  hundred  yards 
and  he  is  getting  in  position  to  rise  and 
shoot  as  the  flock  flares.  "BANG!" 
went  that  big  ten  bore  of  the  gunner  on 
the  sea,  and  up  leaped  the  flock.  Laddie 
wisely  held  his  fire. 

There  was  still  another  mile  of  long 
narrow  curving  sandbeach  to  travel,  and 
we  did  it  without  a  chance  to  kill  that 
duck  for  the  Christmas  dinner — so  we 
turned  back  and  walked  down  the  inner 
tide  flats  side  ol  the  sandbeach.  Three 
miles  east  we  could  see  our  wee  cabin — 


out  on  the  outer  tip  of  The  Cape.  Our 
only  hope  for  a  duck  now  lay  in  the  sharp 
curve  of  that  home  beach— perhaps  a 
few  black  ducks  were  tipping  up  there 
over  the  now  shallow  mussel  and  snail 
beds. 

The  afternoon  was  about  half  passed 
when  we  got  down  near  the  big  sand 
dunes  which  line  the  shore  near  this  last 
eastern  beach — sure  enough  there  were  a 
couple  of  big  black  chaps  tipping  up  in 
the  salt  water.  (They  seem  to  get  all 
their  liquid  as  well  as  their  solid  food  from 
the  shellfish — which  they  swallow  whole.) 

I  squatted  down  on  a  dune  and  Laddie 
made  a  slow,  wriggling  creep  across  the 
rippled  sand,  right  to  the  seawall  of  ice 
and  weeds.  Here  he  very  cautiously 
raised  his  head  and  peeped  over  the  wall. 
Four  big  blacks  were  just  at  that  moment 
dropping  within  fair  range.  Up  he  stood, 
up  jumped  the  ducks.  In  his  haste  he 
pulled  the  left  trigger  first  and  clawed 
away  for  a  non-existent  trigger.  Down 
fell  a  neatly  folded  up  black  duck  dead. 
While  he  was  still  standing  up  the  flock 
curved  back  and  one  silly  old  duck  came 
right  within  range.  He  pulled  on  the 
right  trigger.  "Snap"!  went  the  cap, 
again  on  the  left  trigger,  and  off  flew  the 
bird.  As  he  stood  watching  it  fly  away 
with  that  personally  injured  feeling  that 
a  bad  shot  always  gives,  he  saw  the 
swiftly  flying  duck  curve  back  towards 
the  beach.  In  it  came,  almost  within 
range,  then  down  it  plunged,  dead. 

It  fell — as  you  will  see  by  the  photo- 
graph— slap  into  a  mass  of  slob  ice. 
We  had  no  boat  or  canoe  out  at  this  time 
of  the  year  and  this  broken  sleazy  stuff 
just  slops  back  and  forward  with  the  surf. 
Even  the  change  of  tide  may  not  bring 
it  in  nor  take  it  out.    1  remembered  a 


No  duck  shooting  outside  today 

long  pole  which  had  been  carried  in  by 
the  tide  and  Laddie  made  a  hurry-up 
trip  and  came  back  with  it  over  his 
shoulder.  For  an  hour  he  threw  stones 
and  passed  that  pole  out,  and  leaped 
from  rock  to  rock  as  the  tide  went  out, 
but  always  the  ice  and  the  duck  went 
with  it.  I  got  tired  of  this  odd  game  and 
pictured  him  and  returned  to  the  cabin. 

Within  the  hour  he  was  back  request- 
ing me  to  come  out  on  the  lagoon  and 
picture  him  so  that  we  might  show  our 
Rod  and  Gun  readers  the  back  of  the 
mile  long  seawall  of  pebbles  and  stones 
which  the  tide  of  centuries  has  thrown 
up  to  guard  this  uttermost  tip  of  Nova 
Scotia  from  the  raging  seas. 

Home  to  the  wee  cabin.  A  big  fire 
in  the  stove,  nimble  fingers  cleaning 
the  ducks,  making  the  filling,  putting 
the  pudding  on  to  boil,  feet  going  into 
"the  Light"  to  answer  the  telephone. 
Some  dear  friend  is  sending  a  whole 
Christmas  dinner  in  a  hamper.  "Too 
late,  many  thanks,  eat  it  another  day." 
Back  to  the  cabin.  Spluttering  duck 
pans,  guttering  candles,  booming  surf, 
shrieking  North  winds,  roaring  fog  horn, 
and  two  thankful  hearts. 
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Milady's  sealskins — shot  on  the  high  seas  by  Neulet  men.  Under  the  Paris 
award  seals  can  be  killed  only  with  spears.    These  men  made  a  spear  hole  out 

of  the  bullet  wound. 


FORTY  below  and  New  Year's  eve, 
and  silent  as  only  the  northland  over 
the  great  land  divide  can  be  when 
in  the  grip  of  King  Winter.  Spark- 
ling stars  and  a  brilliant  moon  made  the 
outside  world  a  fairy  place,  but  the  beauty 
of  it  was  lost  on  the  tired  trapper  who 
went  to  the  door  for  an  armful  of  wood, 
some  big  birch  blocks  for  the  night,  and 
a  few  sticks  of  resinous  jackpine  for  the 
morning. 

This  was  the  head  camp,  and  for  three 
days  the  man  who  followed  the  fur  line 
had  been  on  the  hike,  and  now,  with  a 
supper  of  moose  meat,  fried  potatoes, 
and  onions  .washed  down  by  some  strong 
tea,  tucked  under  his  belt,  he  was  pre- 
pared for  a  good  rest.  He  needed  it, 
for  three  days  on  snow  shoes  will  try 
almost  any  pair  of  legs,  provided  those 
days  are  of  the  strenuous  order.  In 
the  morning  there  were  other  duties  to 
attend  to.  A  big  red  fox  and  six  mink, 
to  be  skinned  and  the  hides  stretched, 
were  hanging  in  the  little  lean-to  at  the 
back  of  the  camp.  But  now  he  would 
rest,  and.  stuffing  in  a  birch  block  that 
would  barely  go  into  the  stove,  he  re- 
placed the  lid,  crammed  his  little  black 
pine  full  of  the  soothing  weed,  leaned 
back  against  the  wall  of  the  cabin,  and 
through  half  closed  eyes  watched  the 
shadows  from  the  firelight.  He  had  not 
lighted  his  kerosene  lamp.  There  was 
one  shadow  that  he  could  not  forget,  the 
shadow  of  a — something — that  had  fol- 
lowed him  for  miles  on  the  second  day 
out.  The  firelight  flickered  and  waved 
on  the  wall,  and  the  shadows  to  an 
imaginative  mind  took  the  form  of  almost 
everything  from  goblins  to  ghosts,  but 
the  shadow  that  had  followed  him  that 
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long  hike  up  the  lake  was  a  real  shadow. 
It  was  there  along  with  him  on  that  hike 
and  it  was  caused  by  something  that 
followed  him,  sometimes  behind,  some- 
times abreast  of  him  as  he  travelled,  but 
always  following,  never  in  sight,  but 
nevertheless  there,  a  shadow  because  he 
had  seen  it  fleeting  across  a  moonlighted 
space,  but  it  had  come  and  gone  so  quick- 
ly that  it  took  no  definite  form. 

He  closed  his  eyes  and  could  see  the 
picture  in  his  mind's  eye — thirty-five 
to  forty  miles  back  from  the  nearest  rail- 
way, the  arm  of  a  frozen  lake  that  was 
almost  as  bright  in  the  moonlight  as  day, 
a  lake  that  had  never  been  mentioned  on 
a  map,  a  lake  that  had  as  many  coves 
and  creeks  as  an  octupus  has  arms,  and  at 
least  five  of  those  creeks  had  rapids  that 
stayed  open  all  winter.  At  each  of  those 
rapids  there  were  mink.  He  was  caught 
out  for  the  night,  but  five  miles  back  his 
Arctic  Eiderdown  sleeping  bag  promised 
a  good  night's  rest  and  the  weather  would 
hold  good  if  indications  counted  for  any- 
thing, and  he  would  have  a  look  at  some 
mink  traps  he  had  set  at  these  rapids 
before  he  turned  to  an  almost  opposite 
point  of  the  compass  to  go  over  the  main 
line  of  traps. 

Up  one  arm  and  the  first  rapid.  Here 
he  found  one  nice  mink,  and  two  moose 
birds  in  the  other  two  traps.  The  mink 
was  a  little  consolation  for  finding  two  of 
his  best  sets  spoiled  by  the  birds,  and  as 
soon  as  his  traps  were  reset  he  was  on  his 
way  oveiland  across  a  point  to  the  next 
nearest  rapid.  Here  he  found  two  mink 
and  two  sets  still  untouched.    At  this 


point  he  had  left  his  packsack  and  a  few 
extra  traps.  These  and  a  little  extra 
grub  he  put  in  the  pack,  and  adjusting 
the  tumpline  he  started  on  the  back 
track.  There  was  one  place,  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  out  of  his  line  of  travel 
where  he  was  sure  there  would  be  one 
more  mink — What  was  that?  Just  a 
little  to  the  left  there  was  a  snap  and  a 
crackle  in  the  frost-laden  bushes.  The 
trapper  wheeled  and  brought  the  wicked 
little  carbine  into  line.  But  he  waited  in 
vain.  There  was  not  a  sound  for  five 
long  minutes,  and  lowering  his  weapon 
the  man  was  about  to  go  his  way  when 
a  big  grey  shadow  drifted;  we  say  drifted 
advisedly,  as  there  was  no  apparent 
footstep  accompanying  the  shadow,  across 
a  little  open  place,  and  disappeared  into 
the  shadows  from  the  trees  a  few  feet 
distant.  Wolf,  lynx,  or  what?,  he  asked 
himseli,  and  then  walked  on.  It  was  not 
a  half  hour  afterward  that  a  shadow 
drifted  across  directly  in  front  of  him, 
five  minutes  later  another  was  on  his 
right,  and  he  had  not  gone  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  farther  when  he  distinctly  saw  a 
third  shadow  again  on  his  right.  It  was 
uncanny.  The  trapper  had  a  good  clear 
head,  a  stout  heart  and  was  not  given  to 
imagination  in  regard  to  the  woodfolk, 
fourfooted  or  otherwise,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  see  this  thing  out.  He  had  had 
wolves  follow  him  for  miles  before,  had 
been  trailed  by  lynx,  but  he  had  always 
laid  this  to  the  fact  that  he  had  been 
carrying  meat  at  the  time  for  his  traps 
and  the  animals  were  hungry.  Right 
ahead  of  him,  there  was  a  narrow  frozen 
channel  through  which  he  must  pass.  It 
was  about  two  hundred  yards  long  and 
twenty-five  to  thirty-five  feet  in  width. 
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There  was  the  place  where  things  would 
happen.  If  this  ghost,  or  whatever  it 
was  had  made  up  its  mind  to  attack  him, 
that  was  the  logical  place.  There  would 
be  no  long  rush  to  make  out  over  the  ice 
and  if  there  were  more  than  one  and  they 
were  on  both  sides  they  could  come  at 
him  from  comparatively  close  quarters. 
The  northland  is  no  place  for  cowards 
or  weaklings,  and  the  trapper  was  neither 
of  these. 

When  that  channel  was  reached,  he 
made  sure  that  the  carbine  had  its  full 
complement  of  seven  cartridges  in  its 
magazine  and  cocking  the  weapon  and 
adjusting  his  tump-line  so  that  he  could 
almost  instantly  drop  his  pack  he  took 
the  middle  of  the  narrow  channel  and 
went  forward,  ten,  twenty,  yes  a  hundred 
yards  he  went,  and  he  began  to  laugh  at 
his  imagination.  Had  he  not  passed 
through  that  place  a  dozen  or  more  times 
on  his  rounds  by  moonlight  and  never 
a  thing  had  happened?  He  would, — 
snap,  crash!  bang!  the  snow  and  frost- 
laden  twigs  and  limbs  cracked  and  snap- 
ped as  a  dozen  great  grey  shapes,  shad- 
ows no  longer,  broke  from  cover  and 
rushed  at  him  from  both  sides  of  the 
channel.    First  come,  first  served,  and 


he  brought  the  carbine's  muzzle  to  bear 
on  the  first  leaping  shape.  He  pressed 
the  trigger  and  click — the  gun  had  missed 
fire.  It  was  the  work  of  an  instant  to 
pump  in  another  cartridge,  and  now  the 
leader  was  not  five  feet  away,  click! — the 
gun  missed  again.  A  great  grey  shape 
hurled  itself  at  him,  struck  him  before  he 
could  use  his  gun  as  a  club,  and  they 
went  down  together.  He  would  feel 
the  furry  body  on  his  face  and  it  half 
smothered  him.  And  then  the  wolf's 
teeth  burned  into  his  cheek.  He  strug- 
gled to  rise,  and, — sat  up  against  the  wall 
of  his  own  camp. 

"Well  I'll  be  darned!  he  ejaculated, 
as  he  ruefully  felt  of  the  spot  on  his  face 
where  his  pipe  had  burned  a  nice  little 
red  place,  "That  was  some  dream." 
"Guess  that  old  wolf  would  laugh  himself 
if  he  knew  how  his  following  me  the  other 
night  had  got  on  my  nerves."  And  that  old 
fur  falling  off  the  peg  there  and  coming 
along  with  me  and  covering  my  face  when 
1  fell  off  the  bench  made  the  illusion  com- 
plete, and  the  little  old  pipe  almost  burned 
a  hole  in  my  1923  crop  of  whiskers,  Ha, 
Ha,  some  dream",  and  he  got  up  and 
prepared  his  bunk  for  a  real  night's 
rest. 
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Our  Lady  of  the  Snows 

"When  the  maple  leaf  is  golden, 

And  the  days  have  shorter  grown. 
When  the  robin  from  the  Northland 

To  a  warmer  clime  has  flown, 
Then  I  do  not  pine  to  wander 

Where  the  lime  and  orange  grows; 
There's  beauty  in  the  Northland 

The  Southland  never  knows. 

She's  lovely  in  the  Springtime, 

In  Summer  she  is  grand, 
And  in  the  glorious  Autumn 

Surpasses  every  land ; 
But  when  o'er  her  the  Frost  King 

His  silver  mantle  throws 
See  her  in  her  beauty, 

Our  Lady  of  the  Snows." 

— W.  J.  R.,  Toronto. 

The  Nebraska  summer  had  been  a 
torrid  one;  for  wreeks  the  thermometer 
registering  around  the  100  mark — the 
evenings  as  warm  as  the  days.  This, 
to  one  from  Northern  Ontario,  where, 
during  the  warmest  season  of  the  year 
the  evenings  are  always  cool  enough  to 
make  a  woolen  blanket  a  necessary  bed- 
fellow, was  almost  unendurable,  and  an 
excuse  to  transact  a  piece  of  real  estate 
business  sent  me  up  North  as  fast  as  the 
express  train  could  carry  me.  Two  hours 
after  landing,  the  business  was  done — 
this  could  just  as  well  have  been  accom- 
plished, in  twro  weeks'  time,  with  an 
outlay  of  twenty-five  cents  divided  be- 
tween King  George  and  Uncle  Sam,  but 
— well,  there  is  no  use  in  me  trying  to 
make  excuses,  in  a  magazine  like  Bod 
and  Gun,  or  explaining  the  whys  and 
wherefore  of  my  long  journey,  with  its 
necessary  outlay,  suffice  it  to  say,  it  was 
the  last  two  weeks  of  the  fishing  season — 
the  first  season  in  fifteen  years  that  I  had 
missed  whipping  the  streams  of  the 
Thunder  Bay  District,  excepting  only 
the  years  1915  to  1917,  when  I  was  in 
France  helping  to  whip  back  a  stream  of 
sharks  and  suckers,  and  my  business 


alibi  saved  me  from  making  this  another 
absentee  year  from  our  patron  "Saint 
Isaac's"  shrine. 

Two  days  after  my  arrival  in  Canada 
found  me  boarding  the  Canadian  Pacific 
east-bound  flyer  at  Fort  William,  a  half 
hour's  journey  bringing  me  to  the  little 
railway  siding,  McKenzie.  Stepping  off 
there,  I  was  soon  hiking  back  north  over 
the  many-times-trodden  trail,  which 
Jock  and  I  had  travelled  in  days  gone  by. 

Jock,  or  to  give  him  his  army  title, 
No.  439856  McKenzie,  John,  was  an  old 
army  chum  who  had  taken  up  a  home- 
stead in  the  McKenzie  district — -not  with 
the  intention  of  ever  becoming  a  wheat 
baron,  but  being  a  lover  of  nature,  to 
have  a  place  to  call  his  own,  where  his 
love  of  the  Great  Outdoors  could  always 
be  satisfied.  Jock  made  a  comfortable 
livelihood  farming  enough  land  to  keep 
himself,  his  cow  and  Vimy,  his  pony  in 
fodder,  with  a  profitable  trap  line  also  in 
winter.  There  was  never  a  time  when 
Jock  would  not  drop  his  hay-fork  to 
shoulder  a  gun  or  rod.  His  homestead 
was  a  simple  flat  log  shack,  built  upon 
the  edge  of  a  little  creek  which  empties 
into  the  McKenzie  River.  A  warm 
welcome  awaited  me  from  Jock's  dog 
Donald,  which  had  evidently  not  for 
gotten  our  many  deer  hunting  trips  in 
'19  and  20,  and  also  from  Jock  himself, 
whom  I  found  busy  in  his  garden. 

Would  he  go  out  that  afternoon  with 
me? —  Sure,  he  would,  and  so,  as  soon 
as  dinner  was  over  we  headed  north- 
east until  we  struck  the  McKenzie  River, 
at  a  point  where  it  is  in  one  of  its  most 
tumultuous  moods,  but  where,  behind  the 
big  boulders,  the  big  fellows  were  always 
to  be  found.  Trying  the  live  minnow 
for  a  while,  I  had  poor  luck,  only  getting 
a  few  offers  and  one  strike,  which  I 
hooked,  a  half-pounder  being  the  result. 
Making  further  upstream  we  came  to  a 
long  stretch  of  deep  water,  where  I  tried 
a  Royal  Coachman,  which  must  have 
been  in  fashion  that  day  in  speckled- 
troutdom,  as  I  soon  began  to  land  some 


beauties,  averaging  about  a  pound  and  a 
half.  Jock,  who  had  stuck  to  the  live 
minnows  for  bait,  had  had  poor  luck  and 
seeing  my  catch,  changed  over  to  the  fly. 
At  his  first  cast,  which  landed  his  fly  a 
few  feet  out  from  an  overhanging  rock, 
there  was  a  swirl  in  the  water — a  birr  and 
a  whirr,  and  we  knew  something  was 
hooked,  and  Jock  kept  on  knowing  it  for 
the  next  half  hour  until,  played  out,  he 
at  last  managed  to  work  into  the  shallows 
the  loveliest  and  most  graceful  fish  it  has 
ever  been  my  lot  to  see — a  five  pound 
steel-head  salmon.  Fight?  that  fellow 
fought  like  a  thirty  pound  Scotch  salmon. 
I  don't  think,  for  graceful  lines,  anything 
can  touch  the  steel-head  salmon.  Laid 
out  on  the  bank,  our  catch  of  eleven 
speckled  trout  and  the  steel-head  made 
as  lovely  a  picture  as  ever  a  fisherman 
would  wish  to  see — the  stocky  speckled 
trout,  in  all  their  lovely  coloring  of  yellow 
and  orange,  with  their  flame  red  spots 
showing  up.  Long  after  going  to  bed 
that  night,  I  would  awaken  with  a  start, 
imagining  I  was  still  casting  over  some 
alluring  trout  retreat,  but  Jock's  rythma- 
tic  snore,  which  I  had  heard  in  less  peace- 
ful quarters,  brought  me  back  to  where 
I  was.  We  spent  the  next  nine  days, 
till  the  end  of  the  trout  season,  whipping 
the  McKenzie  as  far  north  as  the  hills 
and  as  far  south  as  the  point  where  it 
empties  into  Lake  Superior.  At  this 
time  each  year  Jock  puts  down  a  barrel 
of  trout  for  winter  use,  so  that  our  catch 
was  not  wasted.  A  real  sportsman,  in 
the  true  meaning  of  the  word,  he  never 
got  his  winter's  supply  in  any  other  way 
than  by  the  legitimate  use  of  the  rod, 
which,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  cannot  be  said 
of  all  the  fishermen  in  the  Thunder  Bay 
District.  September  saw  me  again  mak- 
ing my  way  south — this  time  to  clean  up 
my  business  there,  for  by  this  time  I 
had  realized  that  the  lure  of  the  north 
was  too  much  for  me,  and  1  am  writing 
this  after  being  home  for  two  seasons, 
and  hope,  if  the  space  in  Bod  and  Gun 
permits,  that  a  pleasant  and  profitable 
trip  which  I  made  with  Jock  and  Dan 
last  winter,  hunting  the  King  of  the  North 
whose  head  adorns  my  verandah,  will 
be  related  in  some  future  number. 
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Cormorant  drying  wings 


A  Height  of  Land  Moose  Hunt 


THE  thermometer  registered  94  de- 
grees in  the  shade  and  it  was  humid 
as  only  a  July  day  can  be.  I  lay 
flat  on  my  back  in  the  front  hall,  a  cush- 
ion under  my  head  while  the  electric 
fan  driven  at  its  highest  speed  sent  a 
current  of  cool  air  over  me.  God  bless 
the  man  who  invented  the  electric  fan, 
also  God  bless  the  Oriental  who  invented 
the  Kabistan  rug,  whose  deep  pile  cradled 
my  angular  frame  so  kindly,  for  nature 
was  not  lavish  when  she  upholstered  me 
and  my  best  friends  all  call  me  skinny. 

From  my  position  my  gaze  travelled 
upwards  to  where  two  big  bull  moose 
heads  gazed  complacently  at  each  other 
from  their  respective  places  on  opposite 
sides  of  the  hall.  They  were  both  54 
inch  heads  with  wide  palms  and  24  and 
19  points  each.  As  I  meditated  that  it 
was  a  pretty  good  old  world  after  all  I 
could  see  in  my  mind's  eye  the  very  spot, 
in,  far  over  the  height  of  land  beyond  the 
Spanish  river  and  between  the  head 
waters  of  the  Onaping  and  the  Min- 
niesineaqua,  names  known  to  few  and  the 
rivers  themselves  familiar  mostly  to  only 
a  few  Indians.  As  I  meditated,  the  red 
gods  began  to  call  and  reluctantly  rising 
I  got  an  envelope  and  note  paper  and 
wrote  a  letter  to  good  old  Harry  Phillips, 
the  best  guide,  the  truest  friend  and  the 
squarest  man  I  have  ever  met  in  the  bush. 
His  reply  about  two  weeks  later  was  typi- 
cal of  the  man.  Come  on  up  the  first 
October,  friend  Billy,  and  we  will  leave 
an  awful  smell  behind  when  we  come  down 
the  Spanish.  This  was  some  years  ago 
when  the  season  opened  October  1st. 

Accordingly  on  Oct.  1st,  I  stepped  off  the 
Imperial  Limited  at  Metagama  and  in 
a  few  minutes  was  shaking  hands  with 
the  guide  and  also  with  Mrs.  Bates,  the 
wife  of  the  genial  C.  P.  R.  Agent,  M.  U. 
Bates,  well  known  to  readers  of  Rod  and 
Gun,  as  the  editor  of  the  trapping  depart- 
ment. 

Mr.  Bates  was  not  in  but  Mrs.  Bates 
informed  us  that  moose  were  not  plentiful 
near  there  and  Harry  confirmed  this  by 
stating  that  in  his  last  trip  up  the  river  he 
had  seen  very  few  good  bull  tracks. 
This  was  unusual,  but  I  had  faith  in 
Harry  and  knew  that  he  could  usually  be 
depended  on  to  dig  up  half  a  dozen. 
Anyway  he  said  they  must  be  in  the 
country  and  we  would  find  them  sooner 
or  later  and  our  first  move  would  be  in 
over  the  height  of  land  towards  the 
Albany  River  and  James  Bay.  We 
spent  about  two  weeks  doing  this  and  saw 
a  few  indifferent  bulls  and  many  cows 
and  calves,  also  one  fisher.  The  heads, 
however,  did  not  satisfy  me  and  were  not 
up  to  the  standard  for  my  collection, 
and  one  night  as  we  sat  around  the  camp 
fire  Harry  said  he  believed  he  knew  where 
we  could  dig  some  up. 

A  fire  had  passed  over  a  large  territory 
about  seven  years  before  and  had  now 
grown  up  to  the  right  size,  for  moose  feed, 
and  although  he  had  never  been  there  he 
believed  the  moose  had  found  it  and  were 
all  there,  and  we  also  would  start  for 
there  in  the  morning.  Harry  is  canny 
and  has  hunted  and  trapped  over  the 
height  of  land  for  over  thirty  years  and 
makes  few  mistakes.  There  is  the  burn, 
said  Harry,  a  few  days  later  as  I  gazed 
on  a  great  extent  of  bald  rock  and  fire 
blackened  jack  pines,  interspersed  with 
green  swamps  and  all  covered  with  a  nice 
young  growth  of  birch  and  poplar.  "We 
will  have  dinner  and  this  afternoon  take  a 
little  scout  around  in  there,"  said  Harry. 
After  dinner  we  paddled  across  the  river, 
landed  and  worked  up  wind  through  a 
section  of  it.    Outside  of  400  yards  we 
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found  six  shed  moose  antlers,  saw  fresh 
tracks  of  dozens  of  moose  and  two  places 
where  pairs  of  bulls  had  been  fighting, 
the  underbrush  and  ground  torn  up,  stubs 
and  logs  knocked  around  and  great  bunch- 
es of  moose  hair  all  over.  Twice  already 
have  I  come  across  two  bulls  under  these 
conditions  and  had  some  of  the  finest 
shooting  of  my  life  as  well  as  securing 
some  very  large  heads.  We  travelled 
about  one  half  mile  when  Harry  said  "We 
will  slip  out  as  they  are  lying  down  and 
we  will  come  back  in  the  morning  before 
daylight  and  get  up  on  that  high  ridge 
and  listen.  The  moon  will  be  up  in  the 
morning  and  they  will  feed  late;  when  we 
get  on  that  ridge  at  daylight  to-morrow 
we  are  going  to  hear  moose  horns.  So 
let's  get  out  of  here  and  fix  camp  up." 

We  arose  at  4  o'clock  next  morning, 
ate  breakfast,  paddled  three  miles  up 
the  river,  crossed  over,  climbed  the  steep 
bank  and  worked  up  wind  to  the  high 
ridge  which  we  climbed  as  day  was  break- 
ing. With  the  coming  of  daylight  it 
began  to  rain  and  we  had  to  dig  our  toe 
nails  in  to  make  our  wet  mocassins  stick 
to  the  wet  rock.  When  we  had  reached 
the  highest  point  we  stopped  and  listened, 
and  at  once  we  heard  moose  horns  on  the 
edge  of  a  little  swamp  in  front  of  and 
below  us.  We  waited  a  moment  and 
found  that  he  was  moving  away  from  us, 
feeding  as  he  went.  The  fact  that  we 
could  hear  his  horns  almost  continuously 
bespoke  a  good  spread  and  we  governed 
ourselves  accordingly.  WTe  slipped  quiet- 
ly down  the  ridge  and  worked  up  wind 
until  we  struck  the  moose  trail  which 
always  borders  a  swamp  in  moose  count- 
ry, and  right  down  the  trail  was  the  ab- 
solutely fresh  track,  very  large  and  deep 
and  with  mud  splashed  over  the  moss  and 
leaves  where  the  going  was  wet. 

We  followed  the  trail  and  could  hear  the 
antlers  raking  the  brush  almost  continual- 
ly for  a  mile  or  so,  when  the  noise  ceased 
and  when  we  came  up  we  found  where  the 
bull  had  left  the  swamp  and  gone  up  over 
the  ridge  and  out  into  the  burned  country, 
heading  for  the  place  where  we  had  seen 
the  signs  the  day  before,  and  the  guide 
said  he  was  done  feeding  and  was  going 
to  lay  down  and  if  we  could  catch  up  to 
him  before  he  did,  we  stood  a  much 
better  chance  of  getting  close  while  the 
moose  was  moving  and  making  a  noise 
himself.  We  followed  up  one  ridge  and 
down  another  for  another  mile  or  more. 
Following  the  tracks  in  the  leaves,  as  a 
very  heavy  bull  makes  a  very  deep  depres- 
sion in  the  earth,  about  four  inches  on  an 
average,  and  it  is  about  as  easy  to  follow  a 
bull  moose  in  the  leaves  as  a  buck  deer  on 
snow  if  the  moose  keeps  off  hard  ground 
and  rock  which  they  usually  do. 

However,  our  bull  struck  hard  ground 
and  we  lost  the  track  temporarily  and  as 
he  was  done  feeding  and  travelling  fast, 
we  had  a  hard  job  to  keep  close  and  could 
not  hear  his  horns.  Harry  had  left  me 
on  the  ridge  and  had  gone  down  along 
the  bottom  land  where  it  was  softer,  to 
try  to  discover  which  way  the  bull  had 
gone,  when  I  heard  a  great  smashing  and 
crashing  of  moose  horns  in  the  bush  about 
200  yards  ahead  on  a  higher  ground.  I 
waited  until  Harry  looked  up  and  I 
motion  him  to  come  and  then  I  told  him 
what  I  had  heard  and  he  said  we  had  like- 
ly frightened  the  bull  and  it  was  running 
away.  But  when  we  went  up  we  found 
that  the  moose  was  not  alarmed  and 
had  only  been  forcing  his  head  through 
a  bit  of  alder  swamp  or  brush  about  50 


yards  wide,  so  he  could  get  on  a  higher 
ridge.  The  bull  worked  along  the  top  of 
this  ridge  and  went  through  another 
alder  swamp  to  a  still  higher  ridge,  evi- 
dently he  was  going  to  lie  down  on  the 
highest  point  he  could  find,  which  was 
evidently  his  stamping  ground  and  where 
he  had  no  doubt  found  safety  always' 
before.  " 

This  high  ridge  has  been  burned  over 
also  and  the  slash  was  only  about  five' 
feet  high,  not  high  enough  to  cover  the 
body  of  a  moose,  and  a  wonderful  still 
hunting  country  but  full  of  ravines  and 
depressions  and  plenty  of  places  for  a 
moose  to  keep  out  of  sight  if  he  was  s6 
minded.  But  they  are  so  big  and  fearless 
and  in  that  little  hunted  height  of  land 
country,  do  not  put  themselves  to  much 
trouble  to  keep  out  of  sight,  especially  in 
the  mating  season  when  a  bull  will  some- 
times station  himself  on  a  high  point  from 
which  we  can  obtain  a  good  view  of  the 
surrounding  country  and  watch  for  a  cow. 

And  so  it  was  a  few  moments  later,  as 
we  slipped  quietly  up  the  ridge  that  Harry 
stopped  and  looked  at  me,  then  pointed 
ahead  to  higher  ground  to  the  highest 
point  in  the  neighborhood,  where  a  huge 
bull  stood  broadside  on  chewing  his  cud. 
I  have  seen  many  moose  in  many  posi- 
tions in  the  years  that  I  have  hunted 
them,  but  this  view  stands  out  prominent  • 
ly  in  my  mind.  The  only  thing  I  can 
compare  it  with  is  the  old  Winchester  ad. 
of  a  big  horn  sheep  standing  on  a  high 
point  of  rock.  It  was  a  view  of  a  moose 
worth  years  of  hard  work  to  get.  The 
guide  handed  me  my  field  glasses  and  I 
took  a  good  look  at  him;  he  was  125 
yards  away  and  when  I  decided  to  shoot 
him  after  I  was  done  studying  him  I  rest- 
ed my  401  automatic  against  a  small  birch 
tree,  laid  the  ivory  jack  behind  his  should- 
er and  fired.  He  gave  a  little  jump  for- 
ward, staggered  until  he  stood  facing  me 
and  I  fired  two  more  shots  which  struck 
about  two  inches  apart  in  his  breast,  when 
he  dropped  in  his  tracks.  The  first  shot 
as  we  found  later  passed  through  the 
heart.  As  I  stood  there  reloading  my 
rifle  we  heard  a  crash  at  the  foot  of  the 
ridge  we  were  on  and  a  bull  moose  went 
tearing  through  a  little  swamp  and 
started  to  climb  the  ridge  to  our  left 
about  300  yards  away.  When  he  got 
high  enough  up  that  we  could  see  him 
over  the  top  of  the  intervening  swamp  we 
saw  that  he  had  a  good  head,  and  as  we 
needed  one  to  complete  our  countl  swung 
on  him,  but  at  that  distance  he  looked 
small  through  the  peep  sight,  and  I  told 
Harry  that  I  didn't  think  I  could  hit 
him  and  couldn't  kill  him  if  I  did,  but  he 
said  shoot  anyway  as  a  chance  shot 
would  kill  the  devil.  By  this  time  the 
bull  had  decided  to  stop  and  have  a  look 
around.  So  I  laid  the  sight  on  top  of 
his  shoulder  and  pulled  and  he  jumped 
like  lightning  and  kicked  the  leaves  up 
showing  he  had  been  hit  and  started  to 
pace  (which  is  a  moose's  natural  gait) 
up  the  ridge  broadside  to  me.  It  was  an 
inspiring  sight  although  too  far  away  for 
good  shooting  but  I  got  in  three  more 
shots  before  he  reached  the  far  end  of  the 
ridge  and  went  out  of  sight.  "Good  boy," 
Harry  said,  "you  got  him."  "No,"  I  said, 
I  don't  think  so  as  he  went  out  of  sight 
over  the  ridge."  "Well,"  said  Harry,  "if 
he's  alive  he  should  be  showing  up  soon  on 
the  next  ridge."  But  he  never  came  and  ' 
after  waiting  a  few  minutes  I  took  the 
field  glasses  and  looked  in  the  brush  where  , 
I  last  saw  him  and  there  I  could  see  four 
big  gray  legs  feeling  up  for  the  ground.  ' 
I  told  Harry  and  he  yelled  and  shook  my  '■■ 
hand  and  congratulated  me  and  I  quietly 
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slipped  $25.00  into  his  trouser  pocket,  for 
it  was  not  often  two  men  get  their  numb- 
er of  large  bulls  so  quickly  or  easily.  We 
walked  up  the  ridge  a  little  farther  to 
where  we  hid  a  good  view  of  both  bulls 
lying  dead.  I  tell  you  I  felt  good  and  I 
would  not  have  traded  jobs  with  King 
G«orge  just  then. 

We  walked  up  to  the  first  bull  and 
measured  him  and  counted  his  points 
and  talked  it  over.  He  had  a  54  inch 
head  and  24  points  with  four  brow  tines 
on  one  side  and  three  on  the  other,  and  is 
perhaps  the  finest  head  if  not  the  largest 
in  my  collection,  as  the  palms  are  very 
wide  and  the  points  even.  As  we  stood 
on  his  lookout  and  viewed  the  country, 
we  concluded  that  he  certainly  had  an 
appreciative  eye  to  the  beauties  of  nature 
as  he  could  see  for  miles  over  the  Spanish 
river  and  surrounding  burnt  lands,  and 


we  discovered  by  his  tracks  that  he  was 
not  the  bull  we  were  following.  That 
bull  number  two  was  the  one  we  had  been 
following,  and  he  had  laid  down  at  the 
foot  of  the  ridge  we  were  on  and  when  we 
started  firing  at  bull  number  one  we 
were  only  50  yards  from  number  two,  who 
jumped  up  and  started  to  beat  it.  After 
we  had  slashed  a  road  through  the  swamp 
to  the  ridge  where  number  two  was,  we 
measured  him  and  found  that  he  was  a 
much  older  animal  than  number  one  as 
he  had  several  teeth  missing  and  was  very 
gray.  He  had  a  bullet  through  the 
shouldei  and  one  through  the  liver.  He 
had  a  52  inch  head  and  22  points,  wide 
palms  and  just  scalloped  along  the  palms 
behind  the  brow  tines.  By  this  time  the 
rain  had  nearly  ceased  and  the  sun  was 
trying  to  struggle  through  the  clouds,  so 
we  photographed  the  bulls  and  went  to 


camp.  On  the  way  to  the  river  and  also 
on  the  entire  stalk  we  had  seen  innumer- 
able signs  of  moose,  also  several  places 
where  flights  had  taken  place  very  re- 
cently. And  Harry  had  certainly  lived 
up  to  his  reputation  to  find  them. 

That  afternoon  Harry  deftly  removed 
the  heads  and  we  packed  them  out  to  the 
canoe,  where  after  a  short  paddle  down 
stream  to  camp  we  arrived  that  evening 
tired  but  very,  very  happy.  The  next 
day  Harry  skinned  out  the  heads  and 
salted  the  scalps  and  the  next  day  we 
started  down  stream  for  the  railroad 
where  we  arrived  in  due  time  and  where 
the  palatial  C.  P.  R.  started  me  towards 
Jordan,  at  which  point  I  arrived  two  days 
later,  15  lbs.  heavier  than  when  I  left  and 
the  extra  size  was  not  all  in  my  head 
either. 
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The  Hungarian  Partri< 

One  of  the  most  recent  bulletins  of  the 
American  Game  Protective  Association 
contains  an  interesting  article  on  the 
Hungarian  partridge.  In  describing  the 
spread  of  this  bird,  the  article  tells  of  its 
existence  in  western  Canada.  In  part, 
the  article  is  as  follows: — 

"All  the  game  departments  of  the  diff- 
erent provinces  of  Canada  were  written 
to,  and  from  the  replies  received  we 
learned  that  Alberta  is  the  only  place 
where  the  European  partridge  has  been 
introduced,  and  here  even  a  far  greater 
success  has  been  made  than  in  Washing- 
ton. 

The  following  letter  of  Mr.  Benjamin 
Lawton,  Chief  Game  Guardian  of  Alberta, 
tells  the  story  briefly: 

"In  1908  sportsmen  of  the  city  of  Cal- 
gary, most  of  whom  were  members  of 
the  Alberta  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Association,  contributed  to  a  fund  for 
the  purchase  of  Hungarian  partridge. 
A  shipment  was  received  that  year  and 
a  second  shipment  the  following  year. 

"These  birds  were  liberated  mostly  in 
the  Calgary  district,  and  after  a  close 
season  for  five  years  they  had  increased  to 
such  an  extent  that  a  limited  amount  of 
shooting  was  permitted.  As  the  birds 
increased  and  spread  to  other  sections 
in  the  central  and  southern  half  of  the 
province,  a  more  liberal  bag  limit  was 
allowed  and  the  season  lengthened,  until 
in  the  year  1919  the  season  was  opened 
for  two  weeks  and  a  bag  limit  of  five  birds 
per  day  and  thirty  for  the  season  was 
allowed.  When  it  was  considered  that 
the  bird  was  sufficiently  able  to  take  care 
of  itself  for  a  longer  open  season,  the  bag 
limit  was  extended  to  ten  birds  per  day 
and  fifty  for  the  season,  the  open  season 
extending  throughout  the  month  of 
October. 

"This  bird  is  a  very  rapid  flyer  and  has 
proved  very  difficult  to  bag  by  the  aver- 
age sportsman.  They  are  considered  as 
very  beneficial  to  the  farming  interest  on 
account  of  the  weed  seeds  and  insects  that 
they  consume.  They  have  spread  with 
such  rapidity  that  they  are  now  found  to 
the  north  of  Edmonton,  over  two  hundred 
miles  from  where  they  were  first  placed. 
They  have  also  appeared  in  the  neighbor- 
ing province  of  Saskatchewan  and  will 
in  all  probability  eventually  spread  over 
the  province  of  Saskatchewan,  if  not  into 
the  province  of  Manitoba.  They  will 
also,  in  my  opinion,  spread  into  the 
states  of  Montanna  and  North  Dakota. 

"We  have  had  many  requests  for  a 
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supply  of  birds,  but  have  not  felt  justi- 
fied in  granting  such  requests  until  the 
northern  sections  of  our  province  have 
been  stocked.  Birds  are  being  captured 
this  year  and  will  be  placed  in  the  Edmon- 
ton district,  and  possibly  within  the  next 
year  or  two  birds  will  be  placed  in  the 
Peace  River  country." 

A  letter  from  Mr.  Fred  Bradshaw, 
Chief  Game  Guardian  of  Saskatchewan, 
confirms  Mr.  Lawton's  statement  that 
these  birds  have  not  only  spread  through 
Alberta,  but  that  they  are  now  found  in 
many  places  in  Saskatchewan  where  a 
closed  season  has  been  placed  upon  them 
to  give  them  the  protection  they  need 
until  they  become  firmly  established. 

Mr.  Lawton's  letter  is  again  substan- 
tiated by  communications  we  have  re- 
ceived from  Mr.  Thomas  N.  Marlowe, 
Chairman  of  the  Montana  State  Fish 
and  Game  Commission,  whose  first 
interest  in  these  birds  was  aroused 
through  their  crossing  the  border  from 
Alberta  into  Montana.  Mr.  Marlowe 
writes  that  gunners  along  the  northern 
boundary  of  Montana  have  reported  see- 
ing a  strange,  quail-like  bird  which,  since 
the  introduction  of  the  European  part- 
ridge by  his  state,  has  been  definitely 
classified  as  the  Hungarian. 

It  is  important  to  note  that  these 
birds  were  introduced  into  Alberta  by 
the  sportsmen  and  not  by  the  game  de- 
partment. Below  is  printed  part  of  a 
letter  received  from  Mr.  Fred  Green,  one 
of  Calgary's  sportsmen  most  interested 
in  the  Hungarian: 

"The  Alberta  Fish  and  Game  Associa- 
tion of  Calgary  started  the  importation  of 
foreign  game  birds  in  the  year  1908  and 
in  all  has  liberated  about  195  pairs  of 
Hungarian  partridges.  Its  method  of 
planting  these  birds  was  as  follows: 

"Fifteen  pairs  were  put  down  in  a  favor- 
able locality  and  then  a  circle  was 
drawn,  the  edge  of  which  would  be  about 
four  miles  from  where  the  first  lot  were 
put  down.  We  then  liberated  five  pairs 
every  mile  or  so  around  this  circle.  Late- 
er,  we  enlarged  this  policy  and  planted 
more  to  the  north  and  south,  knowing 
they  would  follow  our  streams  which 
run  east  and  west. 

"The  results  we  have  obtained  are  far 
beyond  our  fondest  dreams.  The  birds 
have  multiplied  and  spread  out  so  that 
they  are  now  found  in  all  directions  from 
Calgary,  even  as  far  as  one  hundred  and 
seventy  miles  from  the  point  of  libera- 
tion. 


"The  Hungarian  weighs  about  thirteen 
ounces,  is  a  splendid  bird  for  dogs,  very 
fast  on  the  wing  and  very  prolific.  It 
favors  the  farming  communities,  frequent- 
ing plowed  fields  and  stubble.  I  think  I 
am  well  within  the  limits  of  the  truth 
when  I  say  there  are  more  Hungarian 
partridges  in  Alberta  to-day  than  there 
are  native  prairie  chickens." 

Mr.  Austin  deB.  Winter,  secretary  of 
the  Alberta  Fish  and  Game  Association, 
who  was  also  one  of  the  men  first  instru- 
mental in  importing  European  partridge 
to  Alberta,  is  fully  as  enthusiastic  about 
these  birds  as  Mr.  Green.  Mr.  Winter 
writes: 

"These  birds  have  increased  so  rapidly 
after  our  first  planting  in  1908  that  in 
1914,  I  think,  an  open  season  with  a  bag 
limit  of  twenty-five  birds  was  estab- 
lished. Since  then  the  full  month's 
open  season  and  sometimes  two  has  been 
maintained,  the  present  season's  bag 
limit  being  fifty  birds. 

"These  birds  have  increased  unbeliev- 
ably and  have  literally  spread  all  over  the 
province.  I  am  informed  that  they  are  to 
be  found  in  districts  around  Edmonton 
and  north  of  Edmonton  toward  the  Peace 
River,  and  it  is  known  that  they  have 
spread  as  far  south  as  the  International 
Boundary.  Personally,  I  have  seen  these 
birds  at  distances  of  a  hundred  miles 
north  and  west  of  Calgary.  So  much  for 
their  spreading  propensities.  It  is  most 
remarkable  that  the  birds  have  spread  and 
thrived,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
in  these  two  districts  there  has  been  an 
open  season  and  apparently  no  particular 
effort  made  by  the  people  to  preserve 
them. 

"The  bird  likes  the  stubble  and  seems 
to  thrive  well  in  prairie  country.  It  is  not 
a  brush'  bird,  although  naturally  cover 
affords  protection  from  vermin.  They 
are  extremely  hardy  and  have  an  econ- 
omic value,  as .  they  seek  all  forms  of 
insect  life  and  are  great  weed  seed  eaters. 
Another  point  worth  mentioning  is  that 
they  are  not  antagonistic  to  our  native 
birds  in  any  way  whatever." 
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Under  Crystal  and  Ermine 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


AH,  the  pickerel  of  Walden!  when  I 
see  them  lying  on  the  ice,  or  in  the 
well  which  the  fisherman  cuts  in  the 
ice,  making  a  little  hole  to  admit  the 
water,  I  am  always  surprised  by  their 
rare  beauty,  as  if  they  were  fabulous 
fishes,  they  are  so  foreign  to  the  streets, 
even  to  the  woods,  foreign  as  Arabia  to 
our  Concord  life.  They  possess  a  quite 
dazzling  and  transcendent  beauty  which 
separates  them  by  a  wide  interval 
from  the  cadaverous  cod  and  haddock 
whose  fame  is  trumpeted  in  our  streets. 
They  are  not  green  like  the  pines,  nor 
grey  like  the  stones,  nor  blue  like  the 
sky,  but  they  have,  to  my  eyes,  if  possible, 
yet  rarer  colours,  like  flowers  and  precious 
stones,  as  if  they  were  the  pearls,  the 
animalised  nuclei  or  crystals  of  the  Wald- 
en water.  They,  of  course,  are  Walden 
all  over  and  all  through;  are  themselves 
small  Waldens;  in  the  animal  kingdom, 
Waldenses.  It  is  surprising  that  they 
are  caught  here — that  in  this  deep  and 
capacious  spring,  far  beneath  the  rattling 
teams  and  chaises  and  tinkling  sleighs 
that  travel  the  Walden  road,  this  great 
gold  and  emerald  fish  swims.  I  never 
chanced  to  see  its  kind  in  any  market;  it 
would  be  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes  there. 
Easily,  with  a  few  convulsive  quirks,  they 
give  up  their  watery  ghosts,  like  a  mortal 
translated  before  his  time  to  the  thin  air 
of  heaven!" 

— Henry  David  Thoreau. 


the  start  finds  himself  in  the  end  with 
many  lessons  to  learn  and  if  he  has 
been  one  of  the  scoffers  he  will  come  to 
realize  that  there  is  something  to  ice 
fishing  after  all.  It  may  not  be  fishing 
with  the  skill  demanded  of  one  using  the 
bamboo  rod,  enameled  line  and  tapered 
leader,  but  it  is  a  skill  of  its  kind 
that  one  must  become  proficient  in 
if  he  would  have  anywhere  near  a  success- 
ful time  of  it.  If  a  man  is  unfamiliar  with 
a  lake  the  chances  are  he  will  not  know 
where  to  go.  But  a  survey  of  the  lake 
will  soon  tell  him  where  fish  should  be 
running.  For  instance  pickerel  and  other 
fish  visit  the  mouths  of  inlet  and  outlet 
streams  that  connect  with  a  lake  and  to 
fish  in  the  neighborhood  of  them  is 
almost  sure  to  bring  some  of  the  fine 
fellows  to  the  surface.    Other  places 


where  to  look  for  pike  is  in  the  more  or  less 
narrow  strip  of  water  that  connects  a  bay 
with  a  lake,  or  where  such  a  strip  of 
water  is  a  channel  between  two  bodies  of 
water  great  or  small  in  extent.  During 
the  winter  season  of  the  year  the  pike 
and  muscallonge  are  supposed  to  be 
hibernating  or  at  least  lying  idle  and 
consuming  but  a  minimum  of  food  to  keep 
a  maximum  body  in  the  swim,  so  to 
speak.  Now  it  is  true  that  when  the 
pike  has  fed  himself  up  to  the  gullet  in 
the  autumn  and  has  laid  in  enough  fat  he 
will  grow  sluggish  for  a  time  as  the  cold 
comes  on  and  the  ice  sheets  the  water 
over.  But  it  is  just  for  a  time.  Very 
soon  he  is  on  the  move  again  and  the 
finny  life  of  the  lake  and  stream  must 
watch  out  or  they  will  go  the  way  of  all 
careless  fishes.  Many  of  the  fish  when 
they  hibernate  (like  the  trout,  for  in- 
stance) sink  themselves  in  the  mud. 
Even  the  bass  do  this;  but  the  pike  never 
goes  into  a  mud  retreat.  He  may  grow 
sluggish  and  move  but  little  at  certain 
times  but   his  wandering  spirit  and  his 


One  of  the  illusions  that  men  have  who 
have  never  tried  it  is  that  winter  fishing 
through  the  ice  is  a  market  fishing  propo- 
sition and  that  anyone  able  to  bait  a 
hook  with  anything  from  an  old  shoe  to  a 
chunk  of  salt  pork  will  be  able  to  "pull 
them  in"  both  with  speed  and  finish. 
Meaning  of  course  that  there  is  no  art  to 
it.  That  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  cut  the 
hole  and  let  down  the  line  and  you  will  be 
successful.  But  that  is  not  all  there  is  to 
ice  fishing.  Usually  the  result  is  not  of 
the  best;  few  fish  come  to  the  surface 
and  one  goes  home  with  a  sack  as  empty 
as  empty  can  be.  If  he  does  this  a  few 
times  he  will  have  had  enough  of  ice  fish- 
ing and  it  will  take  more  than  persuasion 
to  get  him  to  go  forth  again.  He  who 
would  have  been  crowned  successful  at 
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savage  nature  gets  the  better  of  him  and 
he  must  be  on  his  way  to  see  what  he  can 
hunt  up  in  the  shape  of  food. 

I  believe  it  to  be  true  that  some  of  the 
largest  pike  are  caught  on  set  lines  and 
are  caught  either  near  to  nightfall  or  in 
the  early  morning,  for  it  is  found  that 
lines  set  out  at  four  in  the  afternoon  and 
taken  up  early  the  next  morning  have 
had  large  pike  on  them;  larger  pike,  in 
fact  than  those  taken  at  any  time  during 
the  daylight  hours.    It  may  even  be 


possible  that  these  large  fellows  make 
their  mistake  in  seizing  the  live  lure  at 
night,  for  other  fish,  such  as  the  calico 
bass,  bite  generally  at  their  best  at  night. 
But  I  do  not  think  the  pike  in  the  winter 
do  much  travelling  after  dark.  It  is 
more  probable  that  they  are  caught 
in  the  grey  of  morning  or  in  the  late 
afternoon  bridging  on  the  early  twilight. 
There  are  those  who  make  the  mistake 
of  attempting  to  go  after  pike  with  light 
tackle.  Sooner  or  later  any  man  fishing 
on  the  ice  is  sure  to  have  a  visitation  in 
the  shape  of  a  large  fish  which  will  descend 
upon  the  lure,  clamp  hold  of  it  and 
disappear  as  suddenly  as  he  came,  taking 
with  him  line,  sinker  and  all.  Sometimes 
when  a  smaller  fish  has  been  caught 
a  large  pike  will  see  it  being  pulled  up 
and  will  bolt  it  and  break  the  line.  But 
of  course  it  is  not  always  possible  to  guard 
against  such  visits  of  the  larger  fish  when 
you  are  fishing  for  perch,  calico  bass, 
sunfish,  etc.  But  is  a  good  idea  to  have 
a  set  line  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood 
on  the  lookout  for  pike  while  you  are 
otherwise  engaged  in  trying  for  the  "smal- 
ler fry." 

Now  whatever  may  be  said  about  light 
tackle  and  the  necessity  of   one  using 


it  when  out  for  fish,  if  one  would  live  up 
to  the  ethics  of  sportsmanship,  the  line 
for  the  set  affair  does  not  come  under  that 
head.  There  being  no  one  there  to  pull 
up  the  fish  and  that  same  fish  having  it 
all  his  own  way  with  the  line,  much  as  a 
calf  tethered  to  a  stake  and  running  full 
tilt  into  the  distance  and  suddenly  coming 
to  an  end  of  the  rope  and  being  swung 
about  face  with  a  suddenness  to  cause  dis- 
location of  the  spinal  column — a  fish,  as  I 
say,  having  his  own  way  with  the  line 
can  of  course  soon  do  away  with  a  weak 
one.  But  a  reliable  Cuttyhunk  or  some 
twenty-five  pound  tested  silk  line  of 
recommended  make  will  prove  a  harder 
"nut"  to  crack.  While  of  course,  one 
does  not  need  a  young  rope  for  the  work, 
still  it  is  not  out-of-place  to  suggest 
those  of  the  calibre  mentioned  in  the 
above.  But,  on  the  other  hand  it  may  be 
said  that  once  a  pike  has  played  himself 
out  he  becomes  quite  docile  and  creates 
very  little  fuss  until  in  the  grey  of  morn- 
ing he  is  to  be  pulled  out  of  his  watery 
home.  Then  he  will  put  up  every  bit  of 
a  fight  and  it  is  then  that  a  strong  line 
will  count  for  a  great  deal  indeed.  If 
you  have  tried  to  pull  a  fifteen,  eighteen  or 
twenty  pound  pike  out  of  a  lake,  through  a 
hole  in  the  ice,  the  line  in  question  being 
one  of  the  bait  casting  sort — and  if  you 
have  lost  your  fish  you  probably  realize 
the  importance  of  a  durable,  non-giving 
line.  And  another  matter  that  should  be 
given  every  consideration  is  the  terminal 
arrangement,  the  leader  and  the  hook.  I 
do  not  think  that  the  leader  need  be  over 
sixteen  inches  in  length  but  it  should  be  of 
a  suitable  calibre,  preferably  one  made 
by  the  fisherman  himself.  It  can  be 
made  by  twisting  copper  wires  into  one, 
seeing  to  it  that  when  the  line  loop  is  made 
a  suitable  large-sized  swivel  is  threaded 
on.  The  line  should  always  be  tied 
directly  to  the  swivel  and  not  to  the  leader 
loop.  If  you  make  your  own  leader  see 
to  that  all  places  that  need  it  should  be 
soldered  as  this  prevents  breakage  and 
adds  to  the  life  of  the  line.  When  a  pike 
(especially  if  it  is  a  large  one)  seizes  the 
lure  he  will  run  with  it,  and  in  that 
interval  turn  and  swallow  it.  There  is  no 
possibility  of  him  not  swallowing  it. 
They  generally  do  and  so  they  are  well 
hooked,  but  at  the  same  time  they  have 
gathered  in  quite  a  bit  of  the  leader. 
Hence  sixteen  inches  is  not  any  too  much. 
A  leader  less  in  length  may  find  the  teeth 
or  fangs  of  the  pike  coming  in  contact 
with  the  line.  And  then  you'll  see  what 
that  savage  of  the  water  can  do  with  the 
line.    You'll  see! 

It  is  strange  and  yet  a  fact  that  there 
are  few  who  know  how  to  set  a  line  for 
pike,  that  is  to  say  a  line  that  you  are  to 
leave  in  the  water  over  night  and  attend 
to  in  the  morning.  Of  course  where  you 
are  on  the  ice  you  can  use  a  tip-up  system, 
and  any  one  of  a  number  of  other  meth- 
ods, one  of  them  being  to  lay  the  line 
out  on  the  ice,  but  for  a  set  line  that  is  to 
remain  on  duty  all  night  (and  no  one 
there  to  keep  an  eye  on  it),  that  demands 
more  attention  and  an  entirely  different 
method.  In  the  first  place  the  lure  must 
be  kept  at  a  certain  level  in  the  water  that 
the  pike  travel  at,  and  at  the  same  time 
all  of  the  line  must  be  in  the  water,  and 
yet  the  fifteen  feet  or  so  be  fixed  stationary 
holding  the  lure.  There  are  at  least  two 
methods  that  can  successfully  be  used 
although  there  are  others.  The  two 
methods  here  given  are  known  to  work 
well,  one  of  them  better  than  the  other. 
Fig.  1  shows  merely  a  block  of  wood,  ob- 
long in  shape  with  a  hole  in  its  upper  end. 
Through  this  the  line  is  threaded  and  it 
is  then  wound  on  down  toward  the  bot- 
tom. In  the  centre  of  the  lower  edge  a 
slit  is  made  deep  enough  to  admit  of  the 


line  being  pressed  in  to  hold  it  with 
sufficient  resistance  so  that  it  will  not 
come  out  until  the  pike,  upon  seizing  the 
lure,  disengages  it  from  the  slit.  It  then 
unwinds  as  the  fish  runs,  sooner  or 
later,  carrying  out  all  the  line.  By  that 
time  it  is  figured  that  the  fish  will  have 
played  himself  out. 


The  one  objection  to  the  method  shown 
in  Fig.  1  is  that  the  line  unwinds^too 
speedily. 

There  should  be  more  resistance,  a 
slowing  up  of  the  process  of  unwinding. 

Fig.  11  is  an  idea  that  will  be  used  with 
great  success.  This  is  a  crotched  stick, 
great  or  small  as  is  desired  and  in  accord- 
ance with  the  amount  of  line  that  is  used. 
If  a  great  deal  of  line  is  to  be  used  then, 
of  course,  the  crotch  must  be  larger.  If 
little  line  then  a  smaller  crotch. 

To  proceed;  A  hole  is  bored  in  the  upper 
grip  or  handle  of  the  crotch.  Through 
this  the  line  is  admitted.  The  line  then 
passes  down  and  winds  back  and  forth, 
under  and  over,  under  and  over  as  shown, 
on  the  two  arms  of  the  stick.  The  draw- 
ing shows  the  line  very  loosely  wound 
but  this  is  merely  to  show  more  clearly 
how  to  go  about  laying  the  line.  In 
actual  practice  the  line  can  lay  close  with- 
out any  trouble.  When  the  last  line  is 
laid  it  is  pressed  into  a  slit  made  to  receive 
it,  as  shown.  Now  when  the  fish  seizes 
the  lure  he  will  have  a  more  difficult  time 
with  the  line  for  it  is  not  merely  coiled  on, 
but  there  is  a  double  resistance  offered 
which  permits  of  but  a  little  line  being 
"Deeled"  off  at  a  time.    On  all  points  this 
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is  the  best  method  of  coiling  the  set  line. 
Care  should  be  taken  to  see  to  it  that  the 
slit  in  the  wood  that  receives  the  line  is 
satisfactory;  that  it  is  not  too  weak.  A 
piece  of  hardwood  is  the  best  as  softwood 
has  a  tendency  to  soften,  whereas  a  hard- 
wood crotch  will  last  a  long  time. 

Now  presuming  that  you  are  ready  to 
make  your  "set"  arrange  so  that  your 
lure  on  the  hook  will  be  at  least  three  to 
five  feet  off  of  the  bottom.  Generally 
it  is  best  to  have  the  lure  five  feet 
from  the  bottom.  Now  sink  the 
the  crotch  stick  with  the  line  on  it  into 
the  water,  completely  submerging  it  and 
tie  the  line  above  to  a  long  stick  that  is 
to  lie  across  the  hole.  It  you  want  to  be 
doubly  sure  that  the  stick  across  the  hole 
does  not  move,  chop  in  a  place  to  receive 
it,  pour  some  water  on  it  and  it  will 
freeze  in  place.  This,  however,  is  not 
really  necessary.  Now  as  stated  the  lure 
will  be  some  five  feet  off  of  the  bottom 
when  the  line  is  tied  in  on  the  cross  stick. 

How  much  line  should  one  use?  It  all 
depends.  If  you  are  fishing  in  rather 
deep  water,  off  of  a  sandbar  for  instance 
and  where  there  is  nothing  in  the  neigh- 
borhood on  which  the  fish  can  tangle  the 
line  it  is  a  good  idea  to  make  use  of  a 
goodly  length.  Practically  speaking,  the 
more  line  the  sooner  will  the  fish  wear 
himself  out  in  racing  around.  But  if 
you  are  fishing  in  places  where  the  chances 
of  getting  caught  up  on  sunken  trees, 
weeds,  etc.,  are  many,  then  the  line  should 
be  shorter.  On  the  average  fifty  or 
seventy-five  feet  is  plenty.  The  danger 
in  fishing  close  in  on  shore,  especially 
where  there  is  an  abundance  of  weeds, 
etc.,  is  that,  in  the  court  of  last  resort, 
the  fish  will  plunge  into  this  and  twist 
the  line  around  it.  If  you  have  ever 
tried  to  pull  a  pike  out  of  a  half  ton  of 
northern  moss  that  he  has  wound  the  line 
around  you  will  realize  and  understand 
more  fluently  what  I  mean. 

The  best  all-around  success  will  be  had 
in  the  small  bay  where  there  is  an  inlet 
stream.  Sooner  or  later  in  their  naviga- 
tions the  pike  will  find  their  way  thither, 
for  it  is  there  that  many  of  the  smaller 
fishes,  including  the  perches  betake  them- 
selves. Generally  one  fishes  there  in 
fifteen  feet  of  water.  If  a  couple  or  three 
such  sets  are  intelligently  arranged  at 
strategic  points  one  is  quite  certain  to 
have  the  time  of  his  life.  The  lure  to 
use  must  be  alive;  a  minnow  of  some  sort 
or  a  young  perch  is  the  thing.  A  five 
or  six  inch  perch  makes  for  probably  the 
best  pike  bait  that  one  could  wish.  In 
the  first  place  the  perch  is  on  the  pike's 
daily  bill  of  fare,  for  trust  it  to  the  pike  he 
understands  as  well  as  we  do  the  succulent 
quality  of  flavescens  and  is  quick  to  put  it 
away  where  it  will  do  the  most  good. 
The  hook  need  only  be  a  single  one,  not  a 
gang,  and  it  is  seated  right  back  of  the 
dorsal  fin  of  the  perch  so  that  it  can  swim 
without  any  trouble.  Upon  first  seizing 
the  perch  the  pike  will  run  with  it  and 
doing  so  will  seize  the  line  from  the  slit  of 
the  crotch.  At  once  he  will  bolt  the 
perch  and  will  then  start  to  try  to  free 
himself.  It  is  then  that  the  fun  com- 
mences. By  the  time,  however,  that  fifty 
feet  of  line  has  been  unwound  from  the 
crotch  he  will  be  well  played  out. 

While  it  is  true  that  the  black  bass  go 
into  hibernation  in  the  winter  it  does  not 
follow  that  they  may  not  be  caught 
through  a  hole  in  the  ice.  Bass,  if  pos- 
sible, hibernate  in  rocks,  where  under- 
water cliffs  and  shelves  of  such  are  found. 
They  will  often  be  found  swimming  about 
such  places.  Very  few  ever  find  the 
hibernating  places  of  the  bass;  their 
location  is  often  a  profound  mystery. 
And  it  is  just  as  well  for  if  one  ever  strikes 
their  hibernating  quarters  he  will  be  able 
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to  pull  out  the  greater  number  of  them. 
I  do  not  think  that  bass  should  be  caught 
in  the  winter.  It  is  enough  that  we  have 
them  to  fish  for  in  the  summer.  But 
the  calico  bass  are  on  the  go;  so,  to  a 
certain  extent,  are  the  sunfish,  though 
they,  also,  are  given  to  semi-hibernation. 
The  perch  are  always  active.  If  you 
want  them  to  use  for  pike  lures  they  may 
be  caught  with  a  fine  hook.  Number  10  or 
12  (trout  hook)  using  grubs  of  various 
sorts  for  bait.  By  cutting  open  a  dead 
tree  you  will  generally  have  enough  to  get 
you  a  mess.  The  hot-house  or  green- 
house is  the  place,  however,  to  go  for 
your  live  bait.  Here  you  have  summer 
under  glass  and  bait  often  in  abundance. 
And  a  worm  to  a  fish  in  the  water  what 
time  the  cold  winds  are  sweeping  the 
earth  looks  mighty  big  indeed  and  I  have 
noticed  that  many  a  pike,  in  more  than  a 
speculative  mood  has  sampled  on  the 
dainties  when  I  have  had  my  line  down 
for  the  lesser  finny  ones.  Both  the  lake 
trout  and  the  whitefish  may  be  taken  in 
the  winter  through  the  ice.  The  latter 
fish  is  by  far  the  hardest  to  obtain  for  so 
sensitive  must  one's  sense  of  feel  on  the 
line  be  that  the  strike  will  be  instantly 
communicated  to  one.  It  is  barely  a 
nibble  at  best,  but  that  nibble  means  that 
the  fish  may  have  the  lure  in  his  mouth. 
That  is  the  signal  to  pull  up;  and  if  you 
do  hook  one  up  he  must  come  as  speedily 
as  possible  for  slack  line  will  mean  a  lost 
fish.    Use   a   long-shanked   hook,  say 


Size  8,  the  shank  being  an  inch  in  length. 
Wind  red  yarn  around  the  upper  part  of 
this  shank  to  be  one  fourth  of  an  inch 
thick  at  the  centre  and  tapering  down  to 
to  the  ends.  Cut  white  pork  in  pieces  one 
fourth  inch  square  and  one  inch  long. 
Thread  these  on  something  like  worms 
and  drop  the  same  down  almost  to  the 
bottom.  Just  what  there  is  about  the 
wormlike  white  pork  piece  and  the  red 
yarn  wound  around  the  shaft  of  the  hook 
that  proves  so  attractive  to  the  whitefish 
it  is  hard  to  say.  But  they  take  to  it  and 
that  is  all  to  that. 

White  fish  are  often  taken  in  deep 
water  off  of  bars.  The  practice  of  baiting 
holes  to  attract  them  in  is  often  resorted 
to.  As  a  rule  this  does  harm  in  the  sum- 
mer if  carried  to  excess.  Holes  that  are 
baited  to  excess  will  have  at  last  only  a 
lot  of  decomposing  fish  cut  up  in  pieces 
and  if  anything  will  drive  the  whitefish 
away  it  is  such  decaying  matter.  If  a 
hole  in  the  winter  is  to  be  baited,  one  or 
two  small  fish,  ten  inches  in  length,  cut 
up  and  dropped  down  every  day  will  be 
sufficient.  Some  fishermen  drop  down 
the  contents  of  a  whole  pail.  This  is 
foolish;  and,  at  the  same  time,  quite 
unnecessary.  Nor  are  the  whitefish  alone 
the  ones  that  will  come  to  a  baited  bar. 
Lake  trout  also  respond  to  this  coaxing. 
A  piece  of  cut  fish  on  a  large  hook  will  ac- 
count for  a  lake  trout  as  readily  as  any- 
thing although  a  good-sized  active  min- 
now will  draw  out  the  larger  fellows. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Question-. — I  am  taking  the  liberty  to 
send  you  two  spinners  having  draw-wires 
of  my  own  invention.  One  has  an  ar- 
rangement which  holds  the  hook  in  line 
with  the  draw-wire  while  the  other  has  a 
guard  ring  set  so  the  hook  and  swivel 
can  swing  at  right  angle  with  the  draw- 
wire  and  in  a  complete  circle  and  yet 
will  straighten  out  when  trolled  and  will 
not  cramp  or  foul.  Some  think  this 
flexibility  makes  a  line  more  attractive. 
Lures  like  the  so-called  famous  Skinners 
have  large  wedge-shaped  loops  at  each 
end  when  casting  the  hook  or  swivel  or 
both  slide  to  the  narrow  end  of  the  loop 


and  there  wedge,  cramp,  or  foul  and  the 
line  comes  dragging  in  spoiling  too  many 
casts.  Another  thing  very  few  think  of  is 
the  fact  that  the  lure  travels  backward 
when  run  with  by  a  fish.  Lures  like  the 
Foss  and  all  lures  having  a  spinnner  of 
the  propeller  type,  spin  well  when  trolled 
but  when  run  with  by  a  fish  the  spinners 
become  a  great  hook  to  catch  moss, 
weeds  and  anything  into  which  the  fish 
may  dive.  The  Hilderbrant  and  South 
Bend  lures  are  made  of  steel  wire  which 
rusts  badly,  in  some  waters  at  least.  My 
lures  have  the  spoon  held  so  it  will  fold 
flat  when  the  lure  is  run  with  by  the  fish, 
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will  not  cramp  or  foul,  and  has  the  quick 
change  of  fly  feature.  What  do  you  think 
of  them?  I  have  tried  hard  to  get  some- 
one to  manufacture  these  lures,  making 
the  draw-wire  of  brass  spring  wire,  with 
swivel  at  the  head,  fluted  spoon  and  single 
hook  fly  for  a  standard.  I  have  met  with 
no  success.  The  public  will  buy  the  old 
ones  while  there  is  nothing  else  to  buy  so 
the  makers  of  lures  say  why  change.  1 
believe  if  my  lure  were  once  put  on  the 
market  it  would  easily  compete  with  all 
the  lures  in  the  world,  of  the  draw-wire 
type. 

Answer; — I  have  given  the  two  hooks 
and  spoons  you  have  sent  me  a  careful 
investigation  and  so  far  as  I  can  see  the 
invention  is  one  well  worth  consideration, 
and  indeed  could  be  manufactured  and 
introduced  among  the.  anglers  with,  what 
would  seem  to  me,  a  great  deal  of  success. 
Your  idea  is  scientifically  sound  and  is  not 
a  theory  that  has  not  been  worked  out.  I 
have  often  been  troubled  when  casting 
with  a  spoon  (since  I  use  the  Number  5 
Skinner  a  great  deal  when  casting)  that 
the  gang  hook  with  the  feathers  to  it  will 
swing  back  now  and  then  and  hang  up  on 
the  shaft  or  will  jam  and  come  in  sideways 
which  is  very  exasperating  indeed,  espec- 
ially when  you  have  aimed  to  make  a 
good  cast  and  the  grounds  you  are  cast- 
ing over  are  promising.  You  have  the 
right  idea  in  your  device  to  keep  the  hook 
lodged  in  place  in  line  with  the  shaft  and 
I  believe  that  one  would  have  a  great  deal 
of  success  with  it.  The  fouling  of  the 
hook  on  the  shaft  while  casting  the  spoon 
has  been  to  me  a  great  problem.  I  like 
to  cast  the  spoon.  I  like  to  use  it  this 
way  far  better  than  trolling  it.  But 
sometimes  once  or  twice  out  of  three 
casts  as  the  spoon  goes  out  the  gang  hook 
will  drop  back  while  the  affair  is  going 
through  the  air  and  will  hook  up  or  foul  on 
the  shaft.  1  see  no  reason  why  this 
invention  should  not  be  taken  up.  It 
may  be  possible  to  interest  some  of  the 
big  makers  of  fishing  lures. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — Was  the  first  split  bamboo 
rod  made  in  England  or  America? 

Answer: — The  first  split  bamboo  rod  is 
said  to  have  been  made  in  England  by  a 
man  named  Clark,  a  London  manufactur- 
er altho  there  is  very  little  information  to 
be  had  on  the  subject  as  far  back  as  that. 
The  first  split  bamboo  rod  was  composed 
of,  not  six  or  eight  strips  of  bamboo  glued 
together,  but  four  strips.  The  first  four 
strip  rod  to  be  made  in  America  was  the 
production  of  a  gentleman  named  Samuel 
Phillipe.  The  date  of  this  production 
was  1845.  It  is  said  that  the  first  Eng- 
lish rods  were  three  strip  affairs  and  that 
the  rod  Phillipe  made  was  an  improve- 
ment over  that,  it  being  his  belief  that 
four  strips  glued  together  would  be  a  vast 
improvement  in  the  obtaining  of  those 
necessary  qualities  of  a  good  bamboo 
rod,  namely,  resiliency  and  pliancy. 
Perry  Frazer,  the  well  known  angler  and 
writer,  states  in  regard  to  Phillipe's 
achievement: 

"If  Phillipe,  the  gunsmith  of  Easton, 
Pennsylvania,  wras  the  originator  of  split 
bamboo  rods  in  America,  as  it  is  claimed 
he  was,  it  is  just  possible  that  he,  too,  ob- 
tained the  idea  from  one  of  the  old  bows; 
for  at  that  time  it  is  likely  that  imported 
bows  were  more  common  in  America 
than  imported  fishing  rods.  It  has  also 
been  suggested  that  Phillipe  might  have 
seen  an  English  rod  made  of  three  strips 
of  cane  glued  up,  and  at  once  concluded 
that  a  better  rod  could  be  made  of  four 
than  three  strips.  But  it  is  not  likely 
that  he  was  a  copyist,  since  Dr.  Henshall 


mentions  several  articles  that  he  made,  as 
well  as  rods.  Living,  as  he  did,  far  in  the 
interior,  it  is  more  reasonable  to  believe 
that  he  worked  out  the  four  strip  idea 
without  assistance  of  any  sort." 

It  is  the  contention  of  Hugh  T.  Shering- 
ham  that  the  first  six  strip  bamboo  rod 
was  made  in  London  by  Eaton  &  Deller. 
The  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  the  first  six 
strip  rod  was  the  product  of  Hiram  L. 
Leonard  of  Bangor,  Maine.  The  Leon- 
ard rods  were  put  on  the  market  in  the 
year  1870.  The  Leonard  rods,  of  the  six 
strip  type,  were  also  brought  into  England 
and  Scotland  in  that  year  and  the  English 
makers  at  once  took  up  the  making  of 
them.  Eight  strip  rods  were  also  made 
for  some  time  but  they  are  now  passing 
into  the  beyond  and-  will  soon  be  as 
obsolete  as  the  four  strip  affair.  It  is 
obvious  that  eight  thin  strips  of  bamboo 
(as  slender  as  is  the  tip  joint  of  a  bamboo 
rod)  will  hardly  be  more  than  glue  when 
it  is  completed.  True,  some  good  eight 
strip  rods  have  been  made  but  I  have  yet 
to  see  one  that  could  be  trusted,  at  least 
not  on  our  waters. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question ; — I  notice  where  some  men- 
tion has  been  made  in  your  magazine 
about  a  western  wood  that  is  used  in 
rod  making  successfully.  There  is  a 
Canadian  wood  that  I  have  wondered 
about  known  as  shadblow,  also,  shadbush 
and  Juneberry,  and  which  I  think  would 
be  suitable  for  rods  if  suitable  good  pieces 
could  be  had  for  the  purpose.  Could  you 
tell  me  anything  about  this  wood  and  if 
it  would  do  for  rods? 

Answer; — The  shadblow  (Amelanch- 
ter  canadensis)  is  a  wood  found  in  many 
varieties  and  is  sometimes  in  the  shape  of 
a  bush  and  then  again  a  tree.  Rods  made 
from  shadblow  are  said  to  possess 
strength,  lightness  and  springiness.  The 
main  difficulty  is  getting  suitable  wood 
from  this  tree  lies  in  the  fact  that  so  few 
of  them  are  straight  enough,  most  of  the 
trees  or  saplings  being  curved  and  twisted. 
One  writer  has  mentioned  in  selecting 
wood  from  this  type  of  tree  that:  "The 
tree  should  grow  where  it  is  exposed  to  the 
sun  and  light — not  in  a  dense  wood  or 
thicket.  It  should  be  straight  grained 
and  free  from  knots.  It  is  difficult,  nay, 
almost  impossible  to  find  one  growing 
straight.  If  the  stick  is  good  in  all  other 
respects  I  do  not  mind  one  or  more  curves. 
Such  sticks  I  saw  out  with  a  narrow  saw, 
following  the  grain  of  the  wood.  This 
I  do  while  the  wood  is  still  green.  I  lash, 
or  with  double-pointed  tacks,  secure  each 
stick  to  a  straight  board  or  plank,  and 
when  they  have  seasoned  one  or  two  years 
they  come  out  straight."  Wells  writes 
that:  "The  blossoms  of  the  shadblow 
precede  its  leaves  in  April  or  May,  about 
the  time  the  shad  descends  the  rivers, 
whence  one  of  its  names;  while  another 
is  due  to  the  fact  that  its  edible  fruit  rip- 
ens in  June.  To  facilitate  identification  it 
may  be  further  remarked  that  this  shrub 
also  bears  the  local  names  of  wild-pear, 
sugar-plum,  and  shad-flower.  In  favor- 
able localities  it  attains  a  diameter  of  from 
ten  to  twelve  inches.  The  wood  is  white 
throughout.  Its  leaves  are  from  two  to 
three  inches  long,  alternate,  a  lengthened 
oval  in  shape,  finely-toothed,  veined  on 
the  under  side  and  when  beginning  to 
open  are  covered  with  a  thick  down. 
This  subsequently  disappears,  leaving 
them  perfectly  smooth  on  both  sides. 
The  flowers  are  white,  rather  large,  and 
disposed  in  panicles  at  the  ends  of 
the  branches.  The  fruit  is  globular, 
about  a  quarter  of  an  inch  in  diameter, 
red  when  immature,  dark  purple  when 


ripe,  and  covered  with  a  bloom.  The 
wood  greatly  resembles  the  outer  wood  of 
the  hornbeam  in  color  and  texture,  being 
quite  white  and  close-grained.  It  is 
very  strong  and  tough,  but  inclined,  like 
hornbeam,  to  be  logy,  not  very  prompt 
to  recover  when  bent;  still  I  have  seen 
one  rod  made  from  it  throughout  which 
seemed  about  as  good  as  a  rod  could  be, 
the  promptness  of  action  of  which  left 
nothing  to  be  desired.  My  personal 
experience  of  this  wood  is  confined  to  an 
examination  of  this  rod  and  quite  a 
number  of  specimens  of  the  wood  in  the 
square.  From  these  I  should  judge 
there  was  an  unusual  difference  in  the 
stiffness  and  elasticity  of  different  samp- 
les, which  may  be  partly  due  to  the  many 
varieties  which  occur;  also  that,  though 
occasionally  better  may  be  had,  still  the 
general  run  of  this  rod  material  would 
require  pretty  good-sized  ferrules  and  a 
liberal  allowance  of  timber  if  other  than  a 
withy  rod  were  desired." 

I  have  given  in  the  above  quotations 
the  description  of  the  wood  so  that  other 
readers  may  examine  it,  who  are  desirous 
of  experimenting  with  it.  I  have  never 
seen  a  rod  made  of  this  wood,  nor  the 
wood  in  the  square.  However,  if  it  is  all 
that  Wells  says  of  it  it  must  be  worthy 
at  least  of  consideration.  Always,  how- 
ever, in  selecting  wood  for  a  rod  the  tree 
should  be  out  in  the  open  where  it  has  had 
to  bear  the  brunt  of  the  elements.  Often 
one  will  find  such  a  tree  in  the  midst  of  a 
pasture  standing  all  by  itself  and  as  tough 
and  full  of  power  as  a  tree  can  be,  even 
down  to  its  finest  sliver.  Such  trees  are 
by  far  the  best.  Indeed  it  is  only  from 
such  trees  that  good  rod  or  bow  material 
can  be  obtained.  The  tree  that  grows  in 
the  woods  lacks  the  tenacity;  the  endur- 
ance; the  tough  fiber  that  is  the  very  life 
of  a  rod. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — What  type  of  hook  do  you 
think  is  the  best  for  all  around  trout 
fishing,  especially  a  hook  to  which  a  fly  is 
tied?  I  have  never  given  the  matter 
much  thought  until  this  summer  when  in 
going  through  my  tackle  box  I  noticed 
hooks  of  every  variety  and  bend.  I  re- 
member many  of  these  hooks  have  not 
seemed  to  engage  well  with  the  trout 
when  the  fly  was  snapped  at,  or  taken 
hold  of,  and  I  have  wondered  since  then 
if  it  has  not  been  the  fault  of  the  particu- 
lar hook  used.  If  there  is  any  truth  in  my 
suspicions  will  you  give  me  the  reasons 
why  and  what  bend  of  hook  is  the  best  of 
the  lot. 

Answer: — It  is  a  problem  in  science  at 
least.  To  explain  all  there  is  about  the 
various  hooks  would  take  up  a  whole 
article.  The  worst  type  of  hook  bend 
that  one  can  use  I  believe  is  the  Kinsey 
type,  which  has  a  short  barb-end  and 
not  enough  depth  in  the  hollow  between. 
Types  of  round  hooks  such  as  the  Round 
and  the  Aberdeen  are  all  right  for  fishing 
for  small  fish,  sunfish,  croppies,  etc.,  but 
for  trout,  and  especially  as  trout  fly  hooks ; 
they  are  not  the  best.  The  Limerick 
never  did  appeal  to  me  as  a  worthy  hook 
and  I  never  used  it.  The  Kirby  likewise. 
One  can  boil  down  the  matter  by  choosing 
between  the  following  three  types  of 
hooks:  The  Sproat,  the  O'Shaughnessy 
and  the  Sneck,  the  best  not  necessarily 
being  the  first,  merely  the  way  they  are 
set  down.  The  Sneck  at  its  bend  is  not 
considered  as  desirable  as  the  Sproat  or 
the  O'Shaughnessy,  both  of  these  having 
a  hump  backed  shank  whereas  many  of 
the  other  hooks  have  a  straight  up  and 
down   shank.    For   general  all-around 
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hooks  the  Sproat  and  the  O'Shaughnessy 
should  be  selected.  I  believe  they  answer 
all  the  necessary  requirements  and  are 
scientifically  well-nigh  perfect.  They 
engage  well  upon  being  struck  and  it  is 
not  hard  to  get  them  out  when  set  and 
the  barb  is  through  the  flesh.    No  doubt, 


free,  and  alive,  see?  Well,  you  take  a 
piece  of  flat  steel  a  fourth  of  an  inch 
wide  and  three  inches  long.  A  ring  for 
the  swivel  and  line  is  made  at  one  end,  the 
other  end  being  sharp.  Near  the  end,  too, 
a  hole  is  drilled  through  which  is  to 
receive  the  hook.    The  gang  hook  must 


rial. 


as  you  state,  many  failures  to  keep  the 
hook  fast  in  the  lip  of  a  trout  may  be 
traced  to  the  inability  of  certain  hook 
types  to  accomplish  the  desired  end. 
One  can  easily  note  the  good  points  of 
these  hooks,  and  others,  by  selecting  one 
of  each  type  and  laying  them  out,  side  by 
side.    If  you  have  done  a  great  deal  of 


have  an  extended  shank  and  instead  of 
being  made  as  a  ring  it  is  bent  down 
along  the  shank  so  that  it  can  be  slipped 
into  the  hole  and  pulled  through,  and 
tight.  The  pressure  must  be  sufficient 
so  that  the  hook  will  not  work  out.  Now 
the  perch  is  taken  in  hand,  the  sharp 
point  is  worked  under  a  little  of  the  skin 


fishing  you  will  naturally  (instinctively, 
I  may  say)  know  what  makes  one  hook 
bend  very  nearly  perfect  and  another 
imperfect.  It  seems  strange  that  so 
many  types  of  hooks  are  now  made,  but 
what  strikes  the  fancy  of  one  does  not 
apply  to  another. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — I  have  been  greatly  inter- 
ested in  hook  devices  that  are  used  both 
in  trolling  for  fish,  using  a  minnow  that  is 
dead,  and  still  fishing  for  them  with  a 
minnow  that  is  alive  on  the  hook.  I  am 
sending  you  some  sketches  that  you  will 
probably  be  able  to  understand  and 
which  will  give  an  idea  of  some  of  the 
devices  that  I  have  tried  out  and  which  I 
pass  on  to  your  readers  for  what  they 
think  them  worth.  I  have  had  good  suc- 
cess with  them.  The  first  one  (Fig.  I.) 
shows  a  rig  to  be  used  on  a  minnow  or 
perch  in  pike  fishing,  in  fact  fishing  for  any 
of  these  large  fish  that  are  attracted  by 
such  lures.  You  obtain  a  silver  wire  or 
some  such  wire  that  can  be  bent  as  shown 
in  the  inset,  much  like  a  safety  pin  and 
which  when  dropped  in  the  hook  (a) 
will  not  come  out.  A  gang  hook  is  now 
obtained  and  this  pin  affair  is  soldered 
firm  to  the  gang  in  line  with  its  shank. 
The  hook  is  then  fastened  to  the  minnow 
or  perch  as  shown  in  Fig.  II.  The  pin 
is  worked  under  the  skin  of  the  back,  is 
fastened  and  is  thus  held  in  place.  There 
is  a  wire  leader  attached  to  the  gang  and 
on  this  a  hook  with  a  turned  up  eye  is 
threaded  on  as  shown  in  Fig.  I.  This 
is  then  slipped  up  and  hooked  to  the  lip 
of  the  minnow  which  will  hold  it  in  place. 
This  has  proved  very  effective.  Mine 
have  of  course  been  sort  of  crude  but 
a  manufacturer  could  turn  out  some 
mighty  fine  ones  I  should  think.  In  Fig. 
III.  is  another  idea  that  I  have  carried 
out  in  the  crude  and  could  be  improved 
upon.  This  is  to  be  used  on  a  minnow 
or  perch  lure  that  is  to  be  allowed  to  swim 


of  the  breast  (say  an  inch)  and  then 
out  as  shown  in  the  sketch,  Fig.  IV.  The 
gang  hook  is  then  slipped  into  place  and 
there  you  are.  The  perch  is  not  harmed 
in  the  very  least  and  will  last  indefinitely. 
Again  it  is  sure  to  catch  the  fish  the 
moment  it  strikes  for  the  hook  is  up 


artist  make  sketches  of  these  (with  your 
permission)  and  the  readers  of  the  maga- 
zine can  make  some  like  it  or  some  manu- 
facturer can  take  it  up. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question ; — When  silk  winding  a  bam- 
boo rod  should  the  thread  be  waxed?  I 
have  been  told  that  this  will  help  it  keep 
its  color.  Is  this  true?  How  wide 
should  one  make  the  windings  on  a  rod,  as 
to  butt  piece,  middle  joint  and  tip,  and 
how  far  apart  should  they  be  spaced.  I 
would  be  very  thankful  to  you  if  you  can 
give  me  some  information  on  this  subject. 

Answer; — Waxing  the  silk  when  wind^ 
ing  rods  does  not  help  it  to  keep  its  natur- 
al color.  Indeed,  when  the  shellac  goes 
on  it  will  turn  the  darker  shades  of  silk  an 
off-color,  red  turning  very  dull  and  some 
shades  almost  black.  Waxing  the  silk 
has  been  tried  I  believe  by  all  rod  making 
amateurs  and  has  been  discarded  after  a 
few  attempts.  The  silk  thread  should  be 
laid  on  while  the  first  coat  of  varnish  is 
just  a  little  bit  soft,  but  not  sticky.  Then 
if  the  shellac  is  applied  and  the  whole  is 
varnished  you  will  have  as  good  work  as 
can  be  expected.  In  windings  for  the 
butt  of  the  rod  twelve  turns  to  a  winding 
is  about  right,  and  space  them  one  and 
one  fourth  inches.  At  the  ferrule  run 
in  six  windings  a  half  inch  apart.  The 
middle  joint  of  the  rod  should  have  the 
windings  spaced  one  inch;  the  tip  of  the; 
rod  to  start  with  spacings  three  fourths 
of  an  inch  dwindling  down  to  one  half 
inch.  This  will  give  you  a  uniform  series 
throughout  and  are  as  correct  as  you  can 
make  them  both  from  the  artistic  view 
point  and  from  the  viewpoint  of  adding 
strength  to  the  rod.  There  are,  of 
course,  different  views  on  the  matter,  one 
wanting  this  and  another  that.  But  the 
above  is  my  idea  of  a  likely  arrangement 
and  it  is  recommended. 

R.  P.  L. 


Fig  M. 


forward  instead  of  in  back.  I  should 
like  to  have  your  opinion  of  these  devic- 
es. 

Answer-. — Of  the  two  devices  here 
offered  to  view  I  would  say  that  the  one 
shown  in  Fig.  III.  is  by  far  the  most 
practical  and  I  believe  that  it  is  a  very 
good  device.  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  it 
could  be  used  effectively  on  many  fish 
and  would  do  away  with  the  double- 


Question;—\i  taking  two  of  the  gang 
hooks  off  of  an  artificial  minnow,  there 
being  three  of  them  on  it,  which  two 
should  one  take  off?  I  tried  taking  two 
of  them  off  of  an  artificial  minnow  this 
summer,  the  two  being  attached  to  the 
body  proper.  I  left  the  tail  gang  on  but 
it  seems  to  me  from  all  the  strikes  I  had 
and  all  the  fish  I  lost  that  I  made  a  mis- 
take. Instead  of  trying  out  a  hook  on  the 
body  I  continued  using  the  lure  with  the 


hook  affair  which  has  never  been  very 
appealing  to  me  at  least.  The  other 
device  looks  to  me  to  be  a  very  crude 
affair  and  with  but  little  to  recommend 
itself  to  the  angler.  Still,  I  may  be  mis- 
taken. I  grasp  the  idea  at  a  glance  of 
course.  You  should  have  sent  me  a  spec- 
imen of  each  of  these  devices  that  I 
might  try  them  out.    I  am  having  our 


tail  hook  on  it.  Now  it  seems  to  me  that 
I  made  a  big  mistake. 

Answer; — If  you  take  hooks  off  of  an 
artificial  minnow  to  leave  one  intact 
always  leave  one  that  is  arrayed  around 
the  centre  of  the  minnow,  either  on  the 
belly  or  the  side.  Take  off  the  one  on  the 
tail,  known  as  the  trailer.    The  reason  is 
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that  a  bass  will  strike  a*minnow,  not  from 
behind,  but  amidships,  across  its  length. 
In  doing  so  it  will  inevitably  affix  itself 
to  the  body  hook  that  has  been  left  on. 
You  made  a  mistake  of  course,  but  you 
should  have  corrected  yourself.    I  do  not 


think  that  it  is  necessary  to  remove  gangs 
of  hooks  from  minnows  now,  for  minnows 
with  but  one  or  two  hooks  are  to  be  had  on 
the  market  that  will  supply  your  needs. 
Some  of  these  are  very  sportsmanlike 
affairs,  with  but  one  hook  on  each  body. 


I  have  found  that  unscrewing  the  gang 
hooks  on  many  minnows  will  result  in 
water  entering  the  wood  of  the  minnow 
soon  spoiling  it  by  causing  it  to  crack  and 
the  enamel  to  blister  and  peel. 

R.  P.  L. 


immiiiimiiiiii 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 


THE  little  lake  near  the  farm  house  on 
Chief  Little  Child's  Reserve  was 
about  one-and-a-half  miles  long,  had 
an  average  width  of  about  fifty  yards  and 
a  depth  of  from  four  to  ten  feet  with  partly 
gravelly  bottom.  The  beach  was  sandy 
and  the  lake  fed  mostly  by  springs, 
beautiful,  pure,  clear  water.  All  about 
stretched  the  plain  covered  with  all  var- 
ieties of  wild  flowers,  little  poplar  bluffs 
all  in  full  leaf,  making  a  picturesque 
surrounding  background.  It  was  a  most 
ideal  location  for  a  large  encampment, 
lots  of  wood,  water  and  feed  for  the 
horses.  It  was  here  that  we  pitched  our 
24  x  24  foot  large  store  tent  in  the  centre 
of  a  large  circle  of  about  three  hundred 
tents  or  lodges  in  five  groups,  each  group 
being  controlled  by  its  own  Chief  and 
headmen,  the  whole  camp  being  control- 
led by  a  council  of  the  five  chiefs — Loud 
Voice,  Cha-Ka-Chas,  La-Ke-Westahowe, 
Little  Child,  Yellow  Calf  or  Sakimay. 

It  had  taken  us  some  days  to  put  our 
store  in  ship  shape,  and  get  all  our  new 
outfit  of  goods  in  from  Broadview,  among 
which  was  one  car  load  of  flour  and  half 
car  of  bacon.  In  the  meantime  Nepap- 
inace  and  some  of  the  Indians  had 
brought  a  splendid  long  flag  staff  which 
was  rigged  and  raised  about  fifteen  yards 
from  the  front  of  the  tent  towards  the 
lake.  Nepapinace  handed  me  the  flag 
which  I  had  left  with  him.  All  the  In- 
dians were  about,  so  it  was  up  to  me  to 
hoist  the  Union  Jack,  with  the  big  H.  B. 
C.  letters  on  it  once  more.  You  can 
appreciate  the  effect  that  the  hoisting 
of  the  flag  in  the  centre  of  the  scene  which 
I  have  just  described  would  have,  as 
all  eyes  of  the  assembled  crowd  of  natives 
looked  upward,  as  I  slowly  pulled  the 
flag  up  to  the  mast  head,  and  I  was  the 
only  white  man  present,  who  was  also 
British  born.  There  you  are!  !  !  I 
considered  that  the  greatest  act  of  my 
life  up  to  that  time.  When  I  had  made 
the  halyard  fast  I  asked  the  chiefs,  who 
were  all  standing  around  me,  to  wait  a 
minute  as  I  wished  to  make  them  a  pres- 
ent to  be  used  by  the  whole  camp,  and  I 
called  to  my  boys  who  were  standing  in 
front  of  the  store  to  bring  me  a  chest  of 
tea  (60  pounds;  half  barrel  lump  sugar 
C110  pounds),  twenty  pounds  Nigger 
Head  Tobacco,  ten  sacks  flour,  and  a  sack 
of  long  clear  bacon  (200  pounds).  When 
it  was  al)  piled  around  the  flagstaff  I 
said:  'I  make  you  this  present  for  the 
Company  while  we  are  standing  under- 
neath the  flag  that  you  now  see  flying  in 
the  breeze.  As  you  all  know  it  is  the 
Great  Mother's  flag  that  flies  everywhere 
to  protect  you  in  everything  that  is  right, 
but  will  punish  anyone  that  does  wrong. 
This  is  part  of  the  Treaty  that  she  has 
caused  to  be  made  with  you.  She  is 
thinking  of  you  and  your  children  today. 
Take  this  present  and  make  a  feast  for 
the  whole  camp  so  that  everyone  will  get 
a  share,  and  this  will  be  a  testimony  that 
the  Company  has  kept  her  word,  and 
sent  you  a  big  store  to  trade  at.  To- 
morrow I  will  be  ready  to  trade  the  snake 


(Continued  from  the  December  issue) 
N.  M.  W.  J.  Mackenzie 

root  that  you  have  been  digging  all 
summer,  and  anything  else  that  any  of 
you  may  have  to  exchange  for  the  goods 
that  you  see  in  the  store." 

A  chorus  of  "Ho,  ho,  ho,"finished  this 
ceremony,  and  they  and  the  grub  dis- 
appeared to  their  tents.  They  were  all 
satisfied  with  the  way  I  had  spoken  to 
them,  and  treated  them.  I  had  paid 
my  initiation  fee  and  the  store  was 
established  in  their  midst  for  better  or 
for  worse.  In  a  short  while  there  was  a 
curl  of  smoke  coming  from  the  top  of 
each  tent,  and  bannock  baking  was  in 
full  swing,  while  a  good  many  dogs  were 
slaughtered  to  give  savory  meat  for  the 
feast,  which  was  going  to  begin  at  sun- 
down. 

The  flag  was  taken  down  at  sundown, 
and  run  up  again  at  sunrise,  this  routine 
with  the  flag  was  faithfully  attended  to 
every  morning  and  evening  during  the 
balance  of  the  summer,  and  until  the 
camp  broke  up  and  they  moved  into 
winter  quarters  on  the  various  reserves 
or  started  away  on  the  fall  hunt.  The 
Indians  enjoyed  their  tea  party  and  kept 
it  up  most  of  the  night,  until  they  had 
finished  most  of  the  grub.  What  they 
could  not  eat,  they  carried  home  to  their 
tents  for  future  reference.  Some  of 
them  were  sick  next  day,  and  no  wonder 
from  over-indulgence. 

They  had  a  large  quantity  of  snake  root 
in  the  camp,  dry  and  well  cured,  and  I 
hustled  them  all  up  to  continue  digging. 
I  had  a  good  market  for  all  I  could  ship 
and  we  were  doing  a  good  profitable 
business  in  snake  root  up  to  late  autumn. 

The  Indian  Agent,  Col.  McDonald, 
did  not  arrive  to  pay  treaty  until  early 
in  September.  He  could  not  get  finished 
with  the  Western  Indians  any  sooner. 
He  was  trying  to  do  two  or  three  men's 
work.  This  was  rectified  in  following 
years  when  Indian  Agents  were  appointed 
to  superintend  and  reside  on  the  various 
reservations  such  as  Touchwood  Hills, 
Qu'Appelle,  File  Hills,  Crooked  Lakes, 
Fort  Pelly,  and  Birtle,  when  all  treaty 
payments  could  begin  almost  simultan- 
eously all  over  the  country  early  in  July 
and  they  were  all  kept  on  their  own 
reserves  and  thus  prevented  from  wander- 
ing all  over  the  country,  following  up 
from  one  treaty  payment  to  another  all 
summer  and  neglecting  whatever  work 
they  had  to  do  on  their  own  Reseives. 
If  any  of  them  were  not  present  on  their 
own  reserves  on  treaty  day,  they  did  not 
receive  their  money  until  the  following 
year.  This  had  the  desired  effect  and 
was  a  great  factor  in  their  permanent 
settlement  on  their  own  reserves.  I  just 
mention  this  to  show  the  amount  of  work 
and  travelling  that  Col.  McDonald  had 
to  do  in  the  early  days  in  connection 
with  Treaty  No.  4,  the  gathering  in  of  the 
Indians  from  the  plains,  paying  out  the 
treaty  money,  and  settling  them  on  the 
various  reservations,  the  chief  ones  being 
at  the  points  above  mentioned. 


The  Indians  as  a  whole  were  very  im- 
provident in  the  matter  of  food.  They 
had  no  sense  of  economy.  They  simply 
lived  from  day  to  day,  had  no  idea  of 
saving  anything  for  a  rainy  day,  and  no 
matter  how  much  they  had  they  would 
spend  it  all.  They  were  always  short  of 
something,  and  this  was  the  most  distress- 
ing feature  in  dealing  with  them.  You 
had  to  guide  them  in  their  purchases  and 
see  that  they  had  a  little  of  all  that  was 
necessary  for  the  day,  or  you  would  have 
to  give  them  credit,  which  often  they 
could  not  conveniently  pay,  and  led 
many  of  them  to  be  crooked,  and  tried 
to  get  credit  at  several  places,  so  that 
at  last  they  were  hopelessly  in  debt  all 
around  and  would  repudiate  the  whole 
thing  from  utter  inability  to  pay.  A 
great  many  of  the  Free  Traders  lost  heavily 
in  this  way,  as  well  as  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company.  When  an  Indian  died  his 
debts  all  died  with  him.  It  required  a 
great  deal  of  caution  and  discernment  to 
handle  your  Indians  and  Post,  especially 
where  pedlars  and  free  traders  were 
popping  up  now  and  again,  and  there 
were  always  a  number  of  the  Jew  element 
around  after  money  about  treaty  time. 
So  you  see  that  trading  with  some  classes 
of  Indians  was  not  as  rosy  as  some 
people  thought  for.  Many  of  the  free 
traders  and  Jew  pedlars  went  broke 
year  after  year,  but  there  were  always  a 
new  crop  of  them  turned  up  to  go  through 
the  same  experience.  This  was  the  hard- 
est kind  of  opposition  we  had  to  contend 
with,  as  they  very  often  carried  illegit- 
imate goods, which  were  very  injurious  to 
the  Indians  in  many  ways.  A  great  many 
of  the  Indians  were  not  at  the  making  of 
the  first  treaty,  and  in  consequence  would 
only  receive  their  first  payment  this  year. 
In  such  cases  they  were  paid  for  two 
years  each  year  until  they  caught  up, 
that  is,  they  were  paid  for  the  current 
year,  and  one  back  year  until  they  were 
paid  from  the  time  the  treaty  was  first 
made  up  to  date,  and  then  only  for  the 
current  year  afterwards.  The  head  of 
each  family  drew  the  money  for  the 
whole  family:  say  a  family  of  eight  souls, 
the  head  would  draw  forty  dollars,  and  if 
he  had  any  back  payment  for  the  same 
number  he  would  draw  altogether  eighty 
dollars,  and  so  on  through  each  band 
and  family. 

The  agent  being  later  in  coming  than 
was  expected,  and  the  bulk  of  their  snake 
root  being  expended,  they  wanted  to 
start  to  take  advances  on  their  treaty 
money.  I  agreed,  and  accordingly  ar- 
ranged with  Chiefs  and  headmen  how  we 
were  to  proceed,  and  how  payments 
were  to  be  made.  We  came  to  a  hard 
and  fast  agreement,  and  after  each  Chief 
had  consulted  with  his  band  the  whole 
camp  signified  their  willingness  to  carry 
out  the  agreement  to  the  letter.  There 
was,  as  usual,  a  whole  lot  of  talk  until  it 
was  thoroughly  understood  by  everyone 
in  the  camp — and  the  store  was  opened  up 
for  treaty  advances.  There  were  no 
lack  of  customers  from  then  until  treaty 
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day.  Of  course  it  entailed  a  great  deal  of 
extra  work,  as  I  had  to  limit  them  to  a 
certain  amount  each  day  in  order  to  make 
it  spin  out,  otherwise  they  would  draw  the 
whole  thing  in  one  day.  I  kept  them  at 
the  snake  root  as  well,  and  only  gave 
treaty  advances  when  it  was  absolutely 
necessary,  or  when  the  snake  root  would 
not  cover  some  certain  articles  of  clothing 
or  food  that  they  wished  to  procure.  I 
also  had  to  keep  them  in  good  humour, 
same  as  children.  I  gave  out  advances 
until  the  day  the  agent  arrived,  and  had 
all  their  accounts  made  up  to  date. 
The  Boss  came  down  the  day  before 
.  the  treaty  on  one  of  his  inspection  trips, 
and  brought  Drever  with  him  to  give 
me  a  hand  during  the  treaty  week.  Their 
treaty  at  Qu'Appelle  and  the  other 
Northern  and  Western  reserves  was  all 
over.  The  agent  was  going  to  start 
paying  in  the  morning,  and  1  was  pretty 
busy  getting  everything  into  ship  shape 
as  I  had  to  do  all  the  collecting  myself. 
The  Boss  and  Drever  looked  over  all  the 
accounts  and  advances.  They  said  noth- 
ing, but  looked  at  each  other,  as  much  as 
to  say,  "Has  this  fellow  gone  mad,  to 
give  out  so  much  advances?"  The  Boss 
said:  "I  think  you  have  your  work  cut 
out  for  the  next  few  days.  I  see  a  lot 
of  free  traders  on  the  ground.  I'm  afraid 
you  will  have  great  difficulty  in  collecting 
all  these  accounts.  I  will  stay  through 
the  payments  and  see  how  you  come  out. 
You  have  advanced  far  too  much.  Your 
Indians  are  all  well  dressed  and  look  as  if 
they  had  already  received  their  treaty 
money." 

Drever  said,  "Well  I  guess  Mack  and 
I  will  pretty  nearly  sweep  the  board, 
anyhow  we  will  hit  her  a  lick  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  by  tomorrow  night  we  will  be 
able  to  tell  more  about  it." 

I  had  told  Drever  the  arrangement 
I  had  made  with  the  Indians,  and  he  was 
quite  satisfied  that  it  would  pan  out  all 
right. 

Loud  Voice's  band  were  the  first  paid. 
They  all  sat  around  the  agent's  tent, 
mntil  the  last  member  of  the  band  was 
paid,  then  old  Loud  Voice  got  up  and 
marched  his  whole  band  right  over  to  the 
;store,  and  made  them  all  sit  down  in  a 
circle  (about  three  hundred  of  them). 
Drever  and  the  rest  of  my  men  were  all 
standing  outside  of  the  store  to  see  what 
was  going  to  happen.  Loud  Voice  got  up 
and  shook  hands  with  me,  and  made  a 
•short  speech  to  his  band.  He  said:  "My 
.grandchild  was  with  us  last  winter.  He 
has  been  with  us  this  summer  and  has 
;been  good  to  us  till  this  day.  We  made  a 
ibargain  with  him.  He  has  done  his  part, 
we  now  must  do  our  part.  Our  money  is 
in  our  hands,  he  has  already  bought  most 
of  it,  and  now  it  is  our  turn  to  keep  our 
^promise  and  hand  him  all  the  money 
we  have  just  received  from  the  agent,  and 
I  will  be  the  first  one  to  fulfil  my  promi- 
ise,"  and  he  handed  me  over  his  pile  of 
bills,  crisp  and  new  without  a  crease  in 
them.  I  counted  the  money,  marked  it 
down  on  my  list,  and  gave  him  an  I.  0.- 
U.  on  the  store  for  the  balance  that  was 
coming  to  him.  He  stood  bebide  me  and 
called  up  every  one  of  his  band  as  fast 
as  I  could  make  the  entries  and  write 
the  I.  0.  U's,  which  they  took  into  the 
store,  and  trading  began  with  Drever  at 
the  head  of  it.  When  the  last  one  of  the 
band  handed  me  his  money,  I  had  every 
dollar  that  the  agent  had  given  them. 
The  Boss  was  thunderstruck.  I  said, 
"Mr.  McDonald,  I  promised  that  you 
would  give  them  a  small  present  of  tea 
and  tobacco  as  soon  as  I  told  you  that  they 
had  all  paid  me."  He  gladly  made  the 
present,  and  I  went  into  the  store  to  help 
trading  out  the  I.  0.  U's  which  I  had 
given  them.    It  was  an  all  night  job  now, 
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That  is  Mason  decoys.  They  were 
good — they  got  better  and  now  they 
are  best.  They  fool  the  wisest  of  the 
old  quackers.  Their  natural  size 
and  color  and  their  life-like  appear- 
ance does  the  trick.  All  species  in 
several  grades.  Write  for  our  free 
catalog. 
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as  the  next  band  w  ould  be  on  deck  in  the 
morning.  Drever  said  to  me,  "God! 
Mack,  you  have  got  them  well  trained. 
But  how  about  the  other  bands?"  I  said, 
"Every  band  will  do  just  the  same  as  you 
have  seen  done  today."  And  so  they 
did.  Each  band  came  up  as  they  were 
paid  by  the  Agent,  and  did  exactly  the 
same.  We  had  three  days  of  it  in  the 
store  night  and  day.  The  third  day  the 
Boss  took  off  his  coat  and  went  at  the 
trading  with  the  rest  of  us.  Five  hours 
after  the  agent  had  finished  paying,  my 
cash  balanced  exactly  with  the  amount 
the  agent  had  paid  out.  We  had  made  a 
clean  sweep,  and  the  treaty  payments  at 
Crooked  Lakes  were  over  for  that  year. 

The  Boss  had  a  long  talk  with  all 
the  Indians.  He  told  them  that  the 
store  would  winter  at  Crooked  Lakes, 
and  that  I  would  be  in  charge  of 
it.  Drever  and  the  other  lads  had 
taken  stock  and  packed  up  the  few  re- 
maining goods  that  we  had  on  hand.  I 
had  made  out  a  large  requisition  on 
Winnipeg  for  supplies  which  I  would 
require  for  the  winter  trade,  to  be  ship- 
ped forthwith  to  Broadview,  freight  pre- 
paid. We  selected  a  site  where  I  would 
pitch  the  tent  for  the  winter,  about  one 
hundred  yards  from  the  Indian  farm 
house  and  warehouse,  on  the  south  side 
of  a  nice  poplar  bluff,  which  would 
provide  good  shelter  from  storms.  The 
agent  and  his  staff  had  gone.  The 
Indians  having  had  their  fling  were 
pitching  off  to  their  respective  reserves 
where  they  would  have  better  hunting. 
There  was  nothing  to  hunt  around  the 
big  camp  any  more,  only  a  few  scattered 
tents  remained,  and  they  were  pitching 
on  to  clean  prairie  among  the  scattered 
bluffs  and  sloughs,  where  they  could  get  a 
pot  shot  at  ducks  and  prairie  chickens, 
which  were  plentiful. 

Brass  and  the  other  two  lads  would 
stay  with  me  until  we  got  the  tent  and 
everything  fixed  up,  when  they  would 
return  to  Qu'Appelle.  The  Boss  and 
Drever  were  ready  to  go  back.  The  for- 
mer had  got  the  cash  and  all  the  docu- 
ments and  statements  in  connection  with 
the  business  at  Crooked  Lakes  up  to 
date,  and  everything  checked  over.  He 
was  well  satisfied  with  his  inspection  and 
especially  so  with  the  way  the  treaty 
part  of  it  was  conducted  and  the  results 
obtained. 

Wishing  us  all  good-bye  and  good  luck 
they  started  together  early  in  the  morn- 
ing of  a  very  beautiful  day,  with  a  first 
class  team  and  buckboard.  That  same 
evening  they  intended  reaching  Qu'- 
Appelle, eighty  miles  away. 

I  had  procured  just  enough  lumber 
and  scantling  for  the  floor  and  walls  of 
the  tent.  As  soon  as  we  had  the  floor 
laid  and  the  frame  up  we  pitched  the 
big  tent  over  it.  David  and  Sam  banked 
it  up  all  around  the  foundation  while 
Johnnie  and  I  put  in  the  shelves  and 
counter,  and  there  was  my  store  and 
wintering  quarters  all  complete  and  ready 
for  occupation.  I  gave  the  boys  a  couple 
of  holidays  now  to  visit  and  ride  around 
the  reserves  and  incidentally  hunt  some 
ducks  and  chickens  for  our  own  use. 
I  had  received  the  invoices  of  the  new 
outfit  and  expected  it  to  airive  at  Broad- 
view at  any  time,  when  we  would  freight 
it  in  with  our  own  teams,  after  which  the 
boys  would  all  return  to  Qu'Appelle  for 
the  winter.  Billy  Long  Claws,  an  Indian 
boy  whom  I  knew  at  Fort  Ellice,  arrived 
one  day  to  visit  me,  coming  all  the  way 
from  Fort  Ellice.  We  had  always  been 
good  friends.  He  said  he  liked  me,  and 
made  no  bones  about  it.  I  left  quite 
flattered  and  said:  "I  like  you  Billy,  and 
always  thought  a  lot  of  you." 

"I  want  to  stay  and  work  for  you  all 


winter,"  he  replied.  I  wanted  a  couple 
of  smart  young  fellows  for  the  winter 
so  I  hired  him,  and  Billy  stayed  and 
worked  for  me  for  three  years.  I  never 
had  a  better  man.  He  was  clean,  active 
perfectly  honest  and  trustworthy,  and 
willing  to  do  anything.  In  a  short  time 
he  could  trade  in  the  store  as  well  as 
myself.  Very  often  I  left  him  in  charge 
of  everything  when  I  had  to  go  away  for 
a  few  days  after  some  Indians.  He  fell  in 
love  with  one  of  Necan-e-quanape's 
daughters,  a  very  nice,  quiet  Indian  girl 
of  eighteen  years,  married  her,  and  wanted 
to  take  her  back  to  his  reserve  at  Fort 
Ellice. 

I  was  never  so  sorry  to  part  with  any 
man  as  I  was  with  Billy.  He  was  a  gen- 
uine, good  and  true  young  man.  I  gave 
his  wife  a  present  of  a  horse  and  a  covered 
Red  River  cart,  and  Billy  rode  ahead  and 
she  followed  on  the  trail  to  Fort  Ellice, 
where  he  made  a  good  living  on  the  re- 
serve raising  cattle  and  grain.  They 
were  both  happy  and  raised  a  nice  little 
family  of  young  Indians,  all  of  whom 
were  educated  at  the  Industrial  School 
and  duly  baptized  by  Father  DeCorby. 
Billy  was  a  good  man  for  the  Company 
and  turned  out  to  be  a  good  man  for 
himself. 

My  boys  have  all  gone  back  to  Qu'- 
Appelle with  the  two  teams  we  brought 
down,  and  Billy  and  I  are  holding  the 
Fort.  Hilton  Keith,  a  clerk  of  the  Indian 
Department,  has  been  put  in  charge  of 
the  home  farm  and  Government  Supplies, 
and  a  system  of  issuing  rations  weekly  to 
the  poor  and  destitute  widows  and  or- 
phans has  been  inaugurated.  He  has  to 
travel  around  with  the  supplies,  to  any 
that  are  not  able  to  come  after  them. 
Keith  and  I  chum  it,  and  get  along  well 
together.  He  visits  frequently  at  the 
store,  and  I  go  over  some  evenings  and 
have  a  few  games  of  cribbage.  It  has 
been  a  long  fall,  splendid  for  those  who 
are  away  hunting.  Red  foxes  are  said 
to  be  very  plentiful,  and  other  furs  up  to 
the  average,  good  prospects  as  far  as  fur  is 
concerned.  The  ground  froze  up,  rather 
early  although  we  have  had  no  snow. 
The  freeze-up,  however,  has  put  a  kink 
in  the  supply  of  snake  root,  and 
there  will  be  no  more  till  next  spring, 
which  will  put  the  old  people  short*  on 
tea  and  tobacco,  and  other  necessaries, 
that  they  have  been  able  to  purchase  with 
its  aid. 

New  Year  had  brought  all  my  hunters 
of  last  winter  back  with  big  hunts  again. 
This  winter  many  of  the  others  who 
tried  to  hunt  have  killed  little  or  nothing 
and  are  going  to  be  very  hard  up  before 
spring  as  there  are  no  rabbits  at  all  and 
the  snow  is  now  very  deep,  and  the  weath- 
er very  cold.  Keith  has  written  to  the 
Indian  Commissioner  at  Regina  for 
instructions  to  assist  some  of  the  families 
that  have  returned  without  any  hunt, 
and  have  no  means  of  support  for  them- 
selves and  children.  All  these  new- 
comers had  been  receiving  a  fairly  ade- 
quate ration,  and  with  what  they  were 
able  to  hunt  was  sufficient  to  keep  them 
going,  but  this  being  a  very  hard  winter, 
and  no  rabbits  or  anything  else  which 
they  could  procure  for  food,  put  them  on 
the  verge  of  starvation,  at  least  they 
were  very  hungry.  When  Keith's  in- 
structions came  from  the  Assistant 
Indian  Commissioner  they  were  not  to 
increase,  but  rather  reduce  the  amount 
of  rations  he  was  issuing.  There  had  been 
grumbling  all  through  January.  Now 
it  was  well  on  into  February.  The  Indians 
were  making  stiffer  demands  on  Keith 
every  ration  day  for  more  grub.  Keith 
told  them  what  his  instructions  were, 
and  that  he  intended  to  carry  them  out. 
I  said:  "Keith,  for  God's  sake,  do  not 


reduce  their  rations  any  lower,  or  there 
certainly  will  be  trouble."  He  carried 
out  the  Assistant  Commissioner's  instruc- 
tions. A  few  of  the  Indians  died.  The 
others  came  time  and  again,  asked  for 
more  grub  which  they  were  denied. 
Finally  they  broke  into  the  Government 
storehouse,  threw  out  as  much  flour  and 
bacon  as  they  wanted,  and  threw  Keith 
out  on  the  top  of  it. 

I  ran  up  from  the  store  in  time  to  save 
Keith's  life,  took  him  away  from  them 
and  told  him  what  a  foolish  mistake  he 
had  made.  Before  I  got  him  to  my  store 
he  took  one  of  the  fits  which  he  was  sub- 
ject to  and  remained  unconscious  for 
fully  an  hour. 

In  the  meantime  the  Indians  were 
ioading  up  their  jumpers  with  flour  and 
bacon,  and  making  a  general  distribution 
to  those  present  and  sending  flour  and 
bacon  on  to  those  who  were  too  feeble  to 
come  after  it.  It  was  very  cold  that 
morning,  about  thirty  degrees  below- 
zero.  After  the  Indians  had  divided  up 
the  flour  and  bacon  they  came  to  the 
store,  and  of  course,  were  very  excited, 
but  they  offered  me  no  violence,  only 
some  of  my  best  friends  among  them  said 
in  a  jocular  way  that  they  had  come  in  to 
clean  out  my  store  also,  as  they  wanted 
tea,  tobacco,  sugar,  rice  and  currants 
so  that  they  might  have  one  good  feed 
before  they  all  died  of  starvation. 

I  told  them  not  to  touch  anything,  that 
I  had  been  helping  many  of  them  a  good 
deal  all  winter,  and  was  very  sorry  for 
what  they  had  done  in  a  moment  of 
excitement,  through  the  foolhardiness  of 
one  of  the  young  men,  for  which  all  the 
Indians  would  now  be  held  responsible 
by  the  Government. 

I  gave  them  what  they  wanted,  and 
they  all  went  their  way  to  prepare  the 
feast,  having  plentv  of  grub  for  the  time 
being  for  themselves  and  families. 

What  they  had  done  called  for  quick 
action  on  the  part  of  the  Government, 
and  a  detachment  of  Mounted  Police 
were  sent  down  from  Regina.  Things  did 
not  look  at  all  healthy  for  a  day  or  two. 
Excitement  ran  high  all  over  the  Reserve. 
The  young  warriors  repaired  to  a  building 
in  the  valley,  all  fully  armed  and  in  their 
war  paint.  They  barricaded  the  build- 
ing and  resisted  arrest.  Three  of  the 
ringleaders  were  ultimately  persuaded  to 
give  themselves  up  and  go  to  Regina  for 
trial.  At  the  trial  they  argued  that 
the  Assistant  Indian  Commissioner  had 
cut  down  their  rations  in  a  manner  which 
constituted  a  breach  of  faith  and  that 
they  helped  themselves  to  the  flour  and 
bacon  because  they  were  hungry.  They 
were  given  suspended  sentence  and  dis- 
charged, it  being  fully  explained  to  them 
what  that  meant.  It  was  very  lucky  for 
the  Mounted  Police  that  the  Indians 
had  had  a  good  feed,  so  that  their  tempers 
were  somewhat  cooled  off  by  their  stom- 
achs being  full,  or  none  of  them  would 
have  come  out  of  that  valley  alive,  ham- 
pered as  they  were  with  buffalo  coats, 
deep  snow,  and  had  only  side  arms.  I 
shudder  yet  when  I  think  of  what  might 
have  occurred  had  a  shot  been  fired  even 
by  accident.  "There  is  many  a  slip  be- 
twixt the  cup  and  the  lip,"  and  anyway 
that  great  tragedy  was  averted  by  a 
bloodless  battle. 

I  reported  all  the  details  of  the  affair 
to  the  Company  at  the  time  and  received 
their  thanks  for  the  manner  in  which  I 
handled  the  Indians,  and  prevented  them 
from  looting  our  stores.  The  rations 
were  increased  after  that,  but  it  took  some 
time  for  the  excitement  of  the  whole 
episode  to  die  out. 

(Continued  next  month) 
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Macdonalds! 

"Since  the  fifties"  tobaccos 
of  the  famous  Macdonald 
family  have  grown  in  popu- 
larity and  use  until  today 
there  is  a  brand  for  every 
taste  —  a  blend  for  every 
out-of-doors  man  and  above 
all  the  two  newer  types  of 
Macdonald  quality  

BRITISH  CONSOLS 

and 

MACDONALD'S 
CIGARETTES 
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AND  AMMUNITION 


A  Place  for  Every  Powder 

John  Lynn 


WHILE  searching  through  sheets  of 
ballistic  figures  for  facts  about  the 
newest  high  speed  30-30  cart- 
ridge and  others  like  it,  the  writer  dis- 
covered one  feature  worth  every  rifle- 
man's attention.  It  partly  explains  why 
we  are  offered  improved  or  speedier  cart- 
ridges at  this  time,  although  no  new 
powders  or  other  components  have  ap- 
peared. 

There  are  more  than  a  dozen  smokeless 
rifle  powders  on  the  market.  To  judge 
by  the  advertisements,  they  nearly  all 
are  actively  competing.  In  truth  most  of 
them  ARE  competing,  for  several  of  them 
possess  wide  flexibility  and  m.ay  be  used 
with  wonderfully  good  results  in  a  variety 
of  different  calibres,  cartridges  and 
behnd  different  weights  of  bullets.  In  a 
stricter   ssene,    however,    the  exacting 


shooter  who  investigates  will  find  that 
there  is  little  competition,  and  he  may 
discover  that  the  loading  firms  are  more 
exacting  than  any  individual  can  be. 

Briefly,  every  smokeless  powder  appears 
to  do  its  best  only  under  one  set  of  condi- 
tions. Within  its  limits  no  other  powders 
do  as  well.  Even  such  powders  as  were 
produced  by  competing  companies  for 
the  purpose  of  more  or  less  duplicating 
brands  of  merit,  are  shown  by  the  figures 
to  fit  BEST  in  certain  cartridges,  behind 
heavy  or  light  bullets,  as  the  case  may  be, 
although  our  American  smokeless  rifle 
powders  have  a  wide  range  of  satisfactory 
usefulness. 

Before  giving  actual  examples  of  the 
foregoing,  it  must  be  set  down  that  out- 
side the  exacting  requirements  of  the 
rifle  crank,  no  hard  and  fast  comparisons 


This  collection  of  powder  canisters  is  divided  into  four  groups,  each  containing 
those  brands  adapted  to  a  certain  use.  Any  powder  in  a  certain  group  may 
be  selected  for  a  given  purpose,  as  for  instance:  those  in  lower  centre  for  high 
velocity  in  the  larger  military  and  sporting  cartridges;  those  in  upper  centre 
for  short  range  loads;  lower  left  for  mid-range  loads;  and  lower  right  for 
standard  velocities  in  full  charges. 


can  be  drawn  between  different  powders 
in  respect  to  their  merit.  They  are  all 
remarkably  good.  Each  has  its  charact- 
eristics, of  course,  and  each  falls  into  one 
of  the  three  or  four  or  more  broad  general 
classes  as  respects  adaptability,  which  it 
is  the  main  purpose  of  this  article  to 
explain. 

With  this  fact  as  to  general  merit  for 
average  use  in  mind,  now,  then,  let  us 
look  up  a  few  of  the  rifle  crank's  hair 
splitting  distinctions — a  knowledge  of 
which  applied  to  the  30-30  and  other 
cartridges  has  resulted  in  the  factories 
offering  shooters  the  new  "Hi-Speed" 
cartridges. 

The  33  Winchester,  and  the  303  Sav- 
age cartridges  offer  a  good  beginning. 
These  two  cartridges  present  the  condi- 
tion of  rather  limited  case  capacity  plus 
rather  heavy  bullets.  The  cartridge 
cases  are  bottle  necked,  but  are  30  calibre 
oi  larger. 

In  the  33  Winchester  44.3  grains  of 
Hercules  No.  300  powder  will  give  the 
200-grain  bullet  a  speed  of  2253  feet  at 
the  muzzle  with  only  about  30,000  pounds 
pressurd.  This  velocity  is  253  feet  more 
than  standard.  The  killing  power  is 
increased  fully  a  quarter  over  the  stand- 
ard. No  other  powder  will  give  as  high 
velocity  in  this  cartridge  as  may  be  ob- 
tained with  No.  300,  and  to  obtain  even 
such  velocities  as  2250  or  2300  feet  with 
other  powders,  the  pressures  must  be  run 
up  to  several  thousands  of  pounds  higher. 
Thus  DuPont  No.  16  powder,  charge  42.8 
grains,  will  give  2310  feet  velocity  with 
the  200  grain  bullet,  but  the  pressure  is 
about  39,000  pounds,  which  is  about  the 
limit  for  safety  in  the  Winchester  Model 
1886  rifle,  and  is  higher  than  is- comfort- 
able in  it.  The  conditions  of  the  33 
Winchester  cartridge  case  and  bullet 
veight  and  diameter  happen  to  suit  the 
No.  300  powder  best,  that  is  all. 

In  the  303  Savage,  likewise,  No.  300 
powder  will  give  a  little  higher  velocity 
with  a  little  lower  pressure  than  any  other 
powder.  Here  again  we  have  a  medium 
capacity  case  with  a  rather  heavy  bullet. 
Of  No.  300  Powder,  34  grains  will  give 
the  standard  190-grain  bullet  a  speed  of 
2125  feet  at  the  muzzle,  the  pressure  being 
about  39,000  pounds,  or  right  up  to  the 
safe  limit  with  the  Model  1899  Savage 
rifle.  If  the  303  Savage  is  to  shoot 
through  a  Grizzly  endways,  as  recently 
was  advertised,  this  should  be  the  load 
to  employ  for  the  purpose. 

It  is  not  the  intention  here  to  give  an 
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extended  list  of  loads,  but  rather  to  pre- 
sent the  idea  of  how  the  different  powders, 
while  possessing  remarkable  usefulness 
in  many  cartridges,  each  have  their 
special  adaptabilities. 

DuPont  No.  16  powder  was  mentioned 
above.  It  shines  most  brilliantly  in  cart- 
ridges with  somewhat  lighter  bullets. 
Thus  in  the  30-40  cartridge  45.5  grains 
gives  the  light  150-grain  bullet  a  veloc- 
ity of  2830  feet  at  the  muzzle  with  only 
42,300  pounds  pressure,  and  no  other 
powder  will  do  quite  as  well  with  this 
combination. 

It  is  in  other  cartridges  than  the  30-40 
however,  that  No.  16  powder  is  at  its 
best.  In  the  30-1906  with  the  150-grain 
bullet  52.5  grains  of  it  may  be  employed 
to  obtain  a  velocity  of  3039  feet  at  the 
muzzle  with  a  pressure  of  55,000  pounds, 
which  is  not  unsafe  in  the  Springfield 
rifle,  though  too  high  for  the  Winchester 
Model  95.  In  the  32  Special  cartridge 
No.  16  powder  in  a  charge  of  33.5  grains, 
gives  2300  feet  velocity  with  the  conserva- 
tive pressure  of  about  38,000  pounds.  It 
is  to  be  noted  that  here  we  have  a  fairly 
light  bullet.  In  the  25-35,  with  its  heavy 
117  grain  bullet  replaced  by  an  86  or  87 
grain  bullet,  33.5  grains  will  give  a 
velocity  of  2925  feet  at  the  muzzle,  with 
a  pressure  of  40,000  pounds.  The  pres- 
sure here  is  a  little  too  much,  but  may  be 
reduced  by  reducing  the  charge  one  grain 
or  two  grains,  and  still  force  a  very  high 
speed  from  the  bullet.  In  the  250-3000 
cartridge,  35  grains  gives  the  new  100 
grain,  improved-killing  Western  bullet 
a  speed  ol  about  2850  feet  with  a  pressure 
of  48,000  pounds,  and  there  is  some  doubt 
that  any  other  powder  would  do  so. 

The  field,  then,  for  the  No.  16  powder 
is  in  fairly  large  charges  behind  bullets 
that  are  not  too  heavy.  It  is  excelled  by 
other  powders — in  that  it  reacts  to  the 
mounting  pressures, — when  bullets  get 
too  heavy  in  any  calibre. 

As  we  go  on  up  the  scale,  so  to  speak, 
we  find  DuPont  No.  15  powder  intended 
for  and  giving  its  results  behind  very 
heavy  bullets  where  charges  can  be  large 
and  pressures  safely  can  be  very  heavy. 
In  the  30-1906  cartridge,  for  instance,No. 
15  will  push  along  the  180-grain  bullet 
faster  with  less  chamber  pressure  than 
any  other  powder.  The  charge  of  3 
grains  of  Lot  2  of  No.  15  powder  gives 
2725  feet  velocity  with  this  bullet,  and 
the  pressure  is  only  52,000  pounds.  No. 
15  accepts  heavier  bullets,  in  front  of 
larger  charges,  than  even  Hercules  No. 
300  powder,  and  does  it  comfortably. 
Both  powders  succeed  admirably  within 
wider  limits  than  these,  but  we  now  are 
digging  out  only  their  fine  points. 

Going  now  in  the  other  direction,  we 
find  three  powders  that  are  almost  identi- 
cal—Hercules No.  308,  DuPont  No.  20 
and  U.  S.  Government  pyro.  They  all 
were  formulated  for  the  conditions  of  the 
30 — 1906  cartridge  with  150  grain  bullet, 
and  they  are  at  their  best  when  so  used. 
That  is,  they  run  up  pressures  uncomfort- 
ably high  when  employed  behind  heavy 
bullets  to  obtain  velocities  tending  to 
equal  those  given  by  Hercules  300  or  Du- 
Pont No.  16  powders,  and  they  fail  to 
burn  completely  when  used  in  smaller 
charges  or  with  less  confinement.  Add- 
itional confinement,  such  as  is  given  by 
increasing  the  standard  charge  with 
consequent  reduction  of  air  space,  in 
the  30 — 06  cartridge,  causes  them  to  react 
dangerously  without  developing  velocities 
one  might  expect.  For  standard  veloc- 
ities in  the  30-06  and  a  number  of  other 
cartridges,  however,  these  powders  are 
extremely  regular  and  accurate. 

Another  powder  which  is  made  on  a 
different  formula  should  be  mentioned  at 
this  point.    It  is  Hercules  HiVel.  In 
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SHOTGUNS      .22  RIFLES 

THE  QUALITY  OF  THE  BARREL 
MAKES  THE  GUN! 

THIS  IS  OUR  SPECIALTY 


ALL  the  barrels  for  our  Guns  are 
made  of  VICKERS  "A"  STEEL 

FOR  the  man  who  desires  satisfac- 
tion, and  who  requires  perfection  in  his 
weapon  WE  GUARANTEE  OUR  GUNS. 

HAVE  the  satisfaction  of  owning  a 
weapon  of  the  highest  quality  at  a 
REASONABLE  PRICE. 

DOUBLE  BARREL  GUNS 

EJECTOR  and  NON-EJECTOR 

SINGLE  BARREL  ejector 

.22  RIFLES  (sporting  and  match) 

MARTINI  ACTION 

R.  S.  GRIFFITH,  Agent  and  Importer 

225  Beaver  Hall  Hill  Montreal 
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RELOADING  TOOLS 
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Papier  Mache  Head  Forms 

Deer    Head    Manikins,  4 
pounds  in  weight. 
Head  Block  Baseboard  ready 
to  draw  skin  on  and  fasten 
on  shield. 

Kinds — Regular  Front  View, 
turned  right  or  left,  all  sdzes. 

Styles — Deep,  Up,  Down, 
Round,  Swelled  Veins  and 
Cords. 

All  orders  in  bunches  of  50. 
SEND  IN  YOUR  OWN  FIRST  MODELS 

We  duplicate.  We  have  Moose,  Elk, 
Caribou,  Goat,  Sheep.  We  make  all  kinds 
of  Open  Mou.t'h  Heads  for  Rugs.  We 
buy  Bear  Teeth,  Wild  Oat  Teetn,  Coon, 
Badger,  Lynx  and  Mountain  Lion  Teeth. 

PAPIER  MACHE  SPECIALTIES  CO. 

READING,   MICH.,  U.S.A. 


If  you  want  a  MOOSE  HEAD— MOUNTED— -write  Box  41,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.    Prices  are  moderate. 


49S 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


A  'Pinning  Hold"  that  Makes 
an  Opponent  Helpless 

This  is  one  of  tbe  greatest  of  all  holds  practiced  in 
wrestling.  You  have  your  opponent's  right  arm 
barred  with  your  left  hand  and  his  left  arm  barred 
with  a  leg  scissor  hold.  He  is  helpless.  It  is  a  good 
hold  for  self  defense,  where  you  might  wish  to  hold 
your  man  under  control  for  some  time.  Try  it  on 
your  brother  or  a  friend  today,  and  see  bow  com- 
pletely you  have  him  in  your  power. 

Wrestling  Secrets 

Revealed  by  Champions 
Frank  Gotch  &  Farmer  Burnt 

THIS  picture  illustrates  only  one  of 
thousands  of  wrestling  holds  which 
vary  from  simple  grips  to  the 
deadly  strangle  hold.  How  would  you 
like  to  know  them  all? 

Think  of  learning  them  from  two  champions. 
This  is  precisely  what  you  can  do.  The  regular 
holds— the  blocks  and  breaks  for  them— many 
secret  tricks,  never  revealed  before— all  these 
you  may  master  absolutely. 

Become  an  expert  wrest- 
ler through  a  wonderful 
course  of  lectures  and 
photographs  for  home 
study  prepared  by  two  of 
the  greatest  champions 
who  ever  lived— FRANK 
GOTCH  and  FARMER 
BURNS. 

Farmer  Burns,  the 
"father  of  scientific 
wrestling,"  knows  more 
about  wrestling  than  any 
man  alive.  He  has 
trained  seven  champions 
—among  them  the  great 
world's  champion,  Frank 
Gotch.  These  men  will 
train  you  speedily  to  be- 
come a  great  athlete,  a 
wrestler,  and  a  man! 

Vigor! 
Endurance! 
Bravery! 

Wrestling  is  a  wonderful 
sport,  a  wonderful  means 
of  self-defense  and  more. 
It  is  the  greatest  mind  and 
body  bu  ilder  in  the  world. 
It  breeds  quickness.vigor, 
endurance,  bravery,  all  &WfSSgV.  to 

the  manly  qualities  that    which  accompany  every  leB- 

men  defer  to  and  women  ^V^r.l;kBotcBhorSSS 
admire.  It  develops  every  •!  Burns  appears  as  one 

.  ,  _  _  _  _i  _  ■    .  "  j       jr.    of  the  contestants,  aseur- 

muSCle  in  your  body.    It    |na  absolute  accuracy. 

gives  you  poise.  You  can   

lay  the  foundation  for  a  vigorous,  successful, 
self-reliant  manhood,  if  you  start  now  to  learn 
to  wrestle.  Do  not  put  it  off.  Begin  today. 


■iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

?  Farmer 
BunuSchool 
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Send  Coupon  for 
FREE  Book!  / 

The  first  step  is  to  send  the  coupon  ^  **J  Exchange  Bidg. 
for  Farmer  Burns' fraa  wrestling         Omaha,  Nebr. 

book.   It  is  packed  full  of  in-  ^ 

formation  about  wrestling  and  ^  Pleas*  send  at  once 
wrestlers.  Valuable  tricks  are         without  any  obligation  on 

„i   .    .  |.  ...   V     my  [iftrt  your  free  book  on 

shown.   A  book  that  every   c    Scientific  Wrestling.  Phy- 

boy  should  have.    You  will    C"     steal  Culture.  Self  Defense, 

be  under  no  obligation.         and  How  to  win. 

The  book  is  free.  Just 

put  your  name  and  ad-  ^ 

dreaB  in  the  coupon  ^ 

and  MAIL  IT  NOW.  ^ 

Be  sure  to  irive  age.  ^  Name  

FarmerBurru  ^ 
S«hool  / 

491  Rafl-     /  .., 
».,Ex<aar«.  /  Addre,.  

Build  in  I  „- 
Omaha,  ^ 
Neb.  / 


exact  placing,  this  powder  perhaps  is  best 
in  loads  in  which  the  three  foregoing  powd- 
ers would  be  used,  although  it  may  be 
employed  for  both  heavier  and  lighter 
service  than  they.  Thus  it  may  be  used 
with  the  220-grain  30  calibre  bullet,  or  it 
may  be  employed  in  the  30-30  types  of 
cartridges,  where  pressures  should  be 
kept  well  below  40,000  to  insure  safety 
and  comfort.  The  particular  advantage 
of  HiVel  is  extreme  regularity  of  burning. 
Its  accuracy  is  phenomenal.  No  other 
powder  has  evei  equaled  it  in  this  particu- 
lar. 

A  step  in  the  direction  we  are  now  look- 
ing brings  us  to  two  powders  whose  high- 
est usefulness  lies  in  cartridges  with 
smaller  cases,  lower  pressures  and  lighter 
bullets.  Hercules  Lightning  and  DuPont 
No.  18  powders  are  the  natural  ones  to 
use  in  the  30-30,  the  25-35  and  all  cart- 
ridges having  similar  pressures  between, 
30,000  and  40,000  pounds.  Of  No.  18, 
33  grains  gives  2250  feet  in  the  30-30 
with  39,000  pounds  pressure,  and  in  the 
25-35  cartridge  with  117-grain  bullet, 
25.5  grains  gives  2300  feet  velocity  with 
39,000  pounds  pressure;  also  with  the 
87-grain  bullet  in  this  cartridge  32.5 
grains  gives  2800  feet  with  38,000  pounds 
pressure. 

Lightning  is  the  old  original  powdei  for 
such  cartridges  as  these.  No.  18  is  a  new- 
er development  which  gives  higher  veloc- 
ities, but  no  increase  in  accuracy,  if,  in 
fact,  as  fine  accuracy.  Both  these  powd- 
ers may  be  used  for  midrange  loads  in 
the  larger  cartridges. 

Onward  in  this  same  direction  there 
are  still  other  powders  which  must  be 
used  where  pressures  and  velocities  must 
be  kept  strictly  within  lower  limits.  Du- 
Pont No.  80  is  one  of  them;  Hercules 
Unique  anothei,  DuPont  No.  75,  DuPont 
No.  1  and  Hercules  Sharpshooter  three 
others  which  vary  greatly  in  appearance 
and  foimulation,  but  which  in  common 
have  the  capacity  to  burn  evenly  and 
completely  at  pressures  lower  than 
30,000  pounds, -or  lower  even  than  25,000 
pounds.  No.  1  is  an  old  powder  at  its 
best  in  large,  straight  cartridges  behind 
rather  heavy  bullets.  No.  80  is  compara- 
tively new,  at  its  best  behind  light  bullets 
in  medium  charges.    No.  75  is  at  its  best 


in  light  charges  in  bottle-necked  cartridg- 
es, and  Unique  duplicates  the  require- 
ments of  both  it  and  No.  801  while  Sharp- 
shooter more  or  less  duplicates  the  re- 
quirements of  No.  1,  although  it  has  a 
much  wider  range,  will  stand  moisture 
better  and  can  be  used  to  give  higher 
velocities. 

Enough  has  been  said  in  the  foregoing 
paragraph  to  show  how  each  powder  has 
its  requirements  as  to  size  of  charge, 
shape  and  capacity  of  case  it  is  loaded 
into,  and  weight  of  bullet.  The  cart- 
ridge manufacturers  know  moie  about 
this  matter  than  we  shooters  do,  conse- 
quently they  select  the  powder  with  care 
when  they  load  any  particular  caitndge 
for  any  special  purpose. 

In  their  woik  they  have  instruments 
which  test  the  pressure  generated  within 
the  rifle  barrel.  They  check  the  speed 
of  the  bullet.  They  weigh  and  determine 
the  performance  of  every  load  they  send 
out.  They  are  loading  enough  ammuni- 
tion all  the  time  to  justify  them  in  keeping 
on  hand  a  liberal  amount  of  every  kind  of 
powder.  For  that  reason,  they  are  in  a 
position  to  prepare  the  load  that  is  the 
greatest  credit  to  them  and  the  most 
effective  for  the  shooter  in  the  field. 

Beyond  these  facilities,  however,  lies 
still  another  advantage.  In  addition 
to  the  powders  mentioned  the  cartridge 
manufacturers  can  get  many  others  from 
powder  makers  which  are  never  sold  to 
individuals.  Such  powders  are  highly 
specialized  as  to  conditions  under  which 
they  do  best,  but  are  seldom  made  in 
large  lots  or  made  exactly  the  same  from 
year  to  year.  To  load  them,  or  even  to 
determine  the  correct  charge,  pressure 
gauges  and  velocity  guns  are  necessities. 
Only  firms  equipped  with  these  instru- 
ments, therefore,  can  make  use  of  the 
special  lots  of  powders. 

The  new  "Hi-Speed"  cartridges  on  the 
market,  together  with  those  a  shooter 
can  load  at  home,  are  the  result  of  very 
carefully  selecting  exactly  the  right  powd- 
er and  the  right  charge  for  the  conditions 
of  each  cartridge  case  and  bullet,  and  even 
each  model  of  rifle.  They  embody  noth- 
ing that  was  essentially  impossible  four 
or  five  years  ago,  although  they  would 
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A  Few  Smokeless  Powders  Compared 

Front  centre,  example  of  what  Hercules  No.  300  or  308,  or  Dupont  No.  15,  16  or 
20  look  like.  Second  row:  Dupont  No.  80  left,  Hercules  Lightning  in  centre, 
Hercules  Unique  on  right.  Third  row:  a  few  shotgun  powders.  Left,  Hercules 
Infallible;  centre,  Dupont  Smokeless;  right,  Dupont  Ballistite. 


have  been  impossible  ten  or  fifteen  years 
ago. 

When  one  of  these  cartridges,  or  in 
fact,  any  cartridge,  is  opened  and  the 
bullet  and  powder  charge  weighed  and 
measured,  we  shooters  have  gained  no 
model  whatever,  after  which  to  load  our 
own.  The  powder  may  look  like  Her- 
cules Lightning  or  DuPont  No.  18  or  No. 
16  or  Hercules  300,  but  in  reality  it  may 
be  something  else.  It  is  almost  certain  to 
be  of  some  special  lot,  the  correct  charge 
of  which  was  determined  by  tiying 
many  shots  in  the  velocity  and  pressure 
instruments  at  the  cartridge  factory. 
Whether  this  charge  weighs  more  or  less 
than  the  standard  charge  published  on 
the  labels  of  the  powder  cans,  such  devia- 
tion is  absolutely  no  guide  to  the  individu- 
al. The  powder  makers  sell  through 
stores  to  individuals  only  what  they  call 
"normal"  or  "standard"  lots  of  powder, 
but  they  sell  to  cartridge  factories  equip- 
ped with  instruments  many  other  lots, 
which  must  be  loaded  in  off-standard 
charges. 

The  writer  recently  was  shooting  some 
32-20  smokeless  cartridges  which  ap- 
peared to  be  very  accurate  and  powerful 
and  yet  did  not  swell  the  cases  or  other- 
wise indicate  severe  pressure.  On  open- 
ing one  the  powder  was  found  to  be  of 
a  granulation  never  before  seen  and 
essentially  different  from  any  powder  on 
the  regular  market,  while  the  appearance 
of  the  powder  within  the  grains  indicated 
a  modification  of  all  ordinary  formula. 

About  ten  rifle  powders  today  are 
pretty  well  known  the  country  over,  and 
cover  the  range  of  requirements  in  various 
cases  pretty  well,  although  they  do  not 
fully  meet  the  finer  discriminations  of  the 
factories.  In  the  order  of  their  speed  of 
burning  they  stand  as  set  down  following, 
this  being  their  maximum  limits  of  use — 
in  largest  charges,  or  behind  heaviest 
bullets. 

DuPont  No.  15 — This  Powder  is  our 
slowest  burner.  Its  field  is  for  full  charg- 
es in  large  cases  only,  and  preferably 
behind  heavy  bullets.  Examples  280 
Ross  and  30-06-180  or  220. 

Hercules  No.  300. — A  rather  slow 
powder.  Its  field  is  in  medium  to  large 
cases,  full  charges  with  any  bullets,  but 
is  at  its  best  behind  heavy  bullets.  Ex- 
amples 33,  35  and  405  Winchester,  30-06- 
180  and  30-06-220  and  303-215. 

DuPont  No.  16.— This  is  a  slightly 
faster  burning  powder,  which  does  not 
give  dangerous  pressures  except  behind 
excessively  heavy  bullets,  or  in  excessive 
confinement.  Its  field  is  the  develop- 
ment of  very  high  velocities  with  medium 
or  light  bullets.  Examples,  303-175, 
30-40-180,  30-06-150,  30-30-170,  25-35- 
117. 

Hercules  HiVel. — A  widely  useful 
powder.the  rate  of  burning  of  which,  while 
initially  rather  quicker  than  No.  16 
normally  is,  does  not  vary  so  much  under 
different  degrees  of  confinement.  Its 
field  is  the  obtaining  of  super-accuracy 
in  almost  any  high-power  cartridge  ex- 
cept the  few  largest.  Examples  303-174, 
30-06-180,  250-3000-100. 

Hercules  308  and  DuPont  No.  20.— 
These  powders  vary  slightly,  but  so  little 
they  may  be  classed  together.  They  are 
fairly  quick  burning,  but  i  equire  a  press- 
ure of  45,000  pounds  to  accomplish  their 
combustion  completely.  Their  field  is 
in  normal  charges  in  the  larger  cases, 
behind  rather  light  bullets.  Examples 
303-174,  30-06-150,  35  and  405  Winchest- 
er. 

DuPont  No.  18. — A  pretty  fast-burn- 
ing powder  with  a  wide  range  of  useful- 
ness. Its  field  lies  in  all  the  medium- 
sized  cases.  Examples  25-35-117  and 
25-35-87,  30-30,  32-Special  and  35  Rim- 
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This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers*and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament  BIdgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John  s  Nfld. 
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»re  renowned  for  their  delicate  rainbow 
coloring  It  defies  description  and  dupli- 
cates the  finest  Oriental  pearl  effect.  Guar- 
anteed indestructible.  Body  heat,  perspira- 
mot  hurt  them.  Gophir 
Pearls  are  the  ideal  gift.    Will  last  a  life 

Send  No  Money 

5  Days  Trial 

Just  say  "Send  me  your  special  Pearl  1 

Necklet  for  5  days  trial."    We  will  send  I 

you  the  full  20  inch  string,  beautifully  I 

graduated,  with  patented  1 01<t.  gold  safety  t 

clasp,  in  rich  velvet  case.    When  it  comes,  I 

deposit    $3.75   with    postman.    After   5  | 

days  if  not  satisfactory  return  and  get  I 

your  deposit.    If  you  keep  them,  pay  J3  J 

monthly.    Total  Bargain  price  $15.75.  I 

Send  today.  " 

The  GOPHIR  DIAMO^'O  CO.  Limited  X 
J40YongeSt.;  Dept.  70   TORONTO  I 


MIZPAH  JN°C4$ 

Gives  yon  a  f  eeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfectprotection  while 
exercising  or  playini 
games  of  any  kind.  A 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
c  h  af  e. 
Perfect 
pouch. 
Patented 
opening 

In  front.  Hay  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  ,,  n„t  B.«sflc 

tory  return  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price,  76c.  State  waist  measurement- 

*  THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  C 
1036  Spring  Straat  (abeve  Race)  Philadelphia 

For  tale  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Stores 


OORANG 
AIREDALES 

The  20th  Century 
Ail-Round  Dogs 


Choice  Puppy  Stock  for  Sale 

Twelve  Famous  Oorangs  at  Stud- 
Also 

Oorang  Dog  Remedies 
Oorang  Dog  Biscuits 
Oorang  Dog  Supplies 

Write  for  Catalog 

Oorang  Kennels 

World's  Largest  Airedale  Breeders 
Dept.  Z  LA  RUE,  OHIO 


less.  303  British  old  standard,  also 
30-40  old. 

Hercules  Lightning. — About  duplicates 
No.  18  in  speed  of  burning,  but  will  burn 
completely  at  less  pressure.  Its  field  is 
the  303-Savage  and  30-30  type  of  cart- 
ridge in  normal  load.  Both  Lightning 
and  No.  18  may  be  used  effectively  in  the 
larger  high  power  cartridges  when  re- 
duced loads,  duplicating  30-30  results, 
are  desired. 

Hercules  Sharpshooter. — A  faster 
powder  than  Lightning.  Its  field  lies  in 
those  few  loads  where  the  pressures  must 
be  kept  a  little  lower  than  the  figures  at 
which  Lightning  burns  well.  Examples 
32-40  and  45-70  low  power  smokeless, 
and  32-20  regular. 

DuPont  No.  1.— This  is  the  first 
"bulk"  smokeless  powder  in  this  list. 
It  is  rather  slow  for  a  "bulk"  powder,  and 
its  field  lies  in  full  charges  in  large  cases 
such  as  the  38-55  and  45-70. 

DuPont  No.  80. — A  quick  powder  of 
semi-bulk  type.  Its  field  lies  mostly  in 
normal  or  reduced  charges  in  all  medium 
and  large  cases.  Examples  303,  30-06, 
30-40,  30-30,  250  and  25-35  with  cast 
gas-check  bullets  and  metal  case  bullets, 
and  38-40  32-20  and  44-40  with  any 
bullets. 

Hercules  Unique. —  A  quick  powder 
of  the  dense  type.  Its  fields  lies  in 
full  charges  in  small  cases,  and  reduced 
charges  in  all  large  cases.  Examples, 
25-20  and  32-20  full  charges,  303  British, 
30-1906,  30-40,  with  any  bullet  for  short 
range  only  and  all  similar  loads.  ' 

DuPont  No.  75. — A  very  quick  powder 
of  the  bulk  type.  It  gives  fine  accuracy 
when  used  for  reduced"  loads  in  all  high- 
power  cartridges,  but  its  field  is  so  well 
served  by  No.  80  and  Unique  that  it  is  no 
longer  as  popular  as  it  used  to  be. 

These  ten  or  eleven  powders  all  may  be 
employed  at  times  with  satisfaction 
below  their  real  position  in  the  scale.  As 
listed  above,  their  relation  is  indicated 
only  in  respect  to  their  heaviest  use. 
A  shooter  must  substitute  the  next  slower 
powder  as  shown,  whenever  his  case  or 
bullet  are  such  as  to  develop  too  high  a 
pressure  or  too  little  velocity  with  the 
powder  in  use. 


Some  of  then,  however.may  be  used  far- 
ther toward  the  bottom  of  the  scale  when 
one  is  not  particular  to  maintain  velocity 
or  pressure  up  to  the  normal.  This 
Lightning  may  be  used  where  Sharp- 
shooter or  No.  1  would  ordinarily  be 
indicated,  and  even  where  No.  80  usually 
is  employed.  HiVel  likewise  may  cover 
the  entire  requirements  down  to  but  hard- 
ly including  No.  80.  No.  16  can  come 
down  the  scale  as  far  as  the  position 
occupied  by  No.  18,  and  even  can  fill  a 
few  of  the  cartridges  usually  filled  by  No. 
18  or  Lightning.  No.  300  also  has  much 
flexibility,  and  may  be  used  two  or  three 
steps  beneath  its  peak  position. 

The  ordinary  commercial  cartridges  are 
likely  to  vary  in  powder  charge  about  one 
and  one  half  grains  weight.  These 
powder  charges  are  thrown  by  machines, 
and  finer  accuiacy  is  not  obtainable  with- 
out increasing  the  cost  of  your  ammuni- 
tion seriously.  In  this  unavoidable  error 
lies  the  reason  why  the  figures  of  velocity 
obtained  in  the  newest  "Hi-Speed" 
factory  cartridges  are  perhaps  100  or  150 
feet  lower  than  the  figures  given  in  this 
article  and  elsewhere  as  obtainable  by 
home  loading.  The  factories  must  be 
safe.  They  must  set  a  standard  which 
their  machines  can  exceed  a  little  and  still 
keep  the  resulting  pressure  within  safe 
limits. 

Greatest  accuracy  in  all  components, 
such  as  diameter  and  weight  of  bullet, 
case  length  and  thickness  of  wall,  as  well 
as  outside  diameter,  usually  is  found  in 
military  cartridges.  The  strictly  hunt- 
ing cartridges  receive  far  less  care  to 
develop  them  to  perfection.  The  303 
British  and  the  30-06  cartridges  today  are 
developed  far  ahead  of  any  others  in  a 
hundred  different  ways,  and  the  latter 
especially,  either  in  the  military  bolt- 
action  Springfield  or  the  Winchester  lever 
action  model  1895,  represents  by  all  odds 
the  best  value  a  woodsman  or  hunter  can 
obtain  on  the  basis  of  engineering  thought 
given  to  making  it  accurate  and  depend- 
able. Even  the  powders  used  in  the  mili- 
tary cartridges  have  been  subjects  of 
greater  study  and  development. 


Some  Satisfactory  Shooting  Irons  for  the  Trap  Line 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


ALTHOUGH  not  a  trapper  from  the 
professional  standpoint,  I  have  had 
more  or  less  experience  trapping 
certain  animals  nearly  all  my  life,  and 
noticing  so  many  queries  in  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada  asking  for  information 
as  to  the  arms  most  suitable  for  the 
trapper's  use  when  on  the  trapping  line, 
I  have  decided  to  write  this  article  fully 
realizing  that  all  who  may  read  it  may 
differ  from  me  in  at  least  some  respects. 
There  was  a  time,  away  back  in  Grand- 
dad's time,  when  one  gun  answered  for 
all  purposes  for  a  single  family,  and  this 
gun  too  often  was  far  too  heavy  and 
clumsy  for  use  of  the  younger  members 
of  the  family,  and  especially  would 
it  be  too  heavy  on  the  trapping  trail, 
but  the  boys  just  learning  to  hunt  man- 
aged some  way,  by  resting  the  heavy 
rifle  across  a  log  or  nearby  stump,  to  get 
a  bead  on  the  then  plentiful  game,  the 
trigger  was  pulled  and  when  the  smoke 
lifted  it  was  generally  found  that  the  shot 
had  proved  fatal.  Grandad  carried  the 
same  heavy  piece  of  ordnance  in  the 
backwoods  through  many  a  weary  day 
and  with  it  killed  everything  from  ruffed 
grouse  to  deer  and  bear  and  thus  provided 
meat  for  the  family  which,  in  those  days,. 


was  always  very  badly  needed.  On  the 
trapping  line  the  heavy  rifle  also  was  in 
evidence,  for  practically  all  backwood- 
men  of  that  day  trapped  more  or  less,  but 
how  many  of  those  same  backwoodsmen 
would  have  welcomed  a  lighter  rifle  for 
that  particular  purpose?  To-day  such 
arms  can  be  had  and  the  wise  trapper  will 
seldom  be  found  with  a  back  load  of 
traps,  bait,  a  full  grown  axe,  which  is 
often  necessary,  and  a  rifle  weighing  an 
unnecessary  ounce: — at  least  A.  A.  H. 
would  not  be  encountered  on  the  trap 
line  thus  unnecessarily  encumbered. 

Remember  now,  we  are  not  talking  of 
arms  best  suited  for  big  game  or  any  other 
kind  of  hunting,  but  of  arms  which  will 
come  nearer  meeting  the  needs  of  the 
trapper  whose  first  thought  is  always 
trapping  and  the  shooting  that  will 
accompany  it  being  always  a  secondary 
consideration.  Foi  strictly  hunting  pur- 
poses, which  would  mean  with  no  trapping 
connected  with  the  proceeding  in  any 
way,  a  few  would  select  the  arms  I  have 
found  excellent  on  the  trapping  line,  but 
on  the  trapping  line  we  shall  do  well  to 
split  ounces  in  the  matter  of  our  shooting 
equipment  and  keep  the  total  weight  to 
be  carried  down  to  the  minimum.  When 
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we  shoot  at  game  on  the  trapline  take 
only  the  most  favorable  shots  offered 
and  then  do  our  best  to  place  the  shot 
where  it  will  kill,  for,  be  it  remembered 
at  the  beginning,  that  no  rhino  gun  will 
be  carried  by  our  trapper  on  the  trap 
line  but  one  that  will,  if  propery  handled, 
account  for  any  big  game  he  may  encount- 
er at  ordinary  ranges  and  under  favorable 


On  the  trap  line  with  heavy  pack,  full 
size  axe  and  light  weight  Winchester 
.30-30.-  Carried  as  shown,  gun  is  easily 
unslung  when  game  is  seen  and  carries 
comfortably.  A  still  lighter  gun  on 
the  trap  line  is  often  desirable  and 
this  would  be  found  in  the  .25-35  lighter 
carbine  mentioned  in  the  article. 

conditions.  This  will  be  done  with  the 
regular  factory  high-power  cartridges, 
while  with  some  one  of  the  many  reduced 
loads  this  trapper's  gun  of  ours  will 
use,  and  which  the  trapper  can  prepare 
himself,  small  game  needed  for  camp  use 
can  be  secured  without  mutilation  and 
rabbits  and  other  animals  shot  for  bait. 
And  this  gun  I  have  in  mind  need  not 
exceed  five  and  three-quarters  pounds 
in  weight,  it  will  have  a  three-shot  maga- 
zine which  with  one  in  the  barrel,  as  I 
figure  it,  will  make  it  a  four-shot  arm. 
When  one  becomes  accustomed  to  the 
light  weight  he  will  find  he  can  do  good 
work  with  it,  while  the  light  weight  will 
appeal  to  him  very  much  as  even  with  a 
heavy  pack  on  his  back  this  light  but 
extremely  useful  little  shooting  iron 
will  seem  like  a  feather,  yet  when  wanted 
will,  if  handled  properly  and  the  game  it 
is  used  on  appears  under  favorable  condi- 
tions, give  a  good  account  of  itself. 

Five  and  three-quarter  pounds  seems 
very  light  for  a  rifle  that  if  properly 
handled  will  kill  big  game  successfully, 
but  1  have  so  often  been  in  the  mountains 
with  a  heavy  pack  on  my  back  struggling 
along  a  rough  trail  that  if  I  could  cut 
the  weight  to  an  even  five  pounds  and  still 
have  a  good  shooting  arm  I  should  certain- 
ly do  it;  this  arm,  remember,  to  be  used 


CHASE  &  SANBORNS 

Superior  Tea 

Fragrant  — Delicious 
In  Vx  and  Mb. cartons 


If  yon  want  RUBBER  GRIPS  for  your  fishing  rod  FREE  OF  CHARGE,  send  uc  two 
new  annual  subscriptions  to  "ROD  AND  GUN"  at  $2.00  each  and  a  pair  of  rubber  fishing 
grips  will  be  sent  you.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Rich,  pure  Milk  from  KLIM 

and  Fresh  Water 


ON  the  round  of  the  traps,  on  a  snow-shoe  hike 
or  in  camp,  KLIM  is  the  most  satisfactory 
form  of  milk  to  have  with  you.  All  the  water — 
which  represents  seven -eighths  of  the  weight  of 
milk — has  been  withdrawn,  leaving  a  fine,  dry 
powder,  light  in  weight,  that  will  keep  months 
without  deteriorating. 

It's  very  convenient  to  use — you  simply  restore 
the  water.  And  it's  just  as  satisfactory  in  flavor 
and  for  cooking  purposes  as  fresh  liquid 
milk.  We  will  send  literature  and  prices 
if  your  grocer  doesn't  carry  KLIM. 


KL-lM 

BRAND 

^POWDERED  . 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS 


CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

319  Craig  St.,  W.  428  Main  St. 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Hose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 
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MARBLES 

eaning  Implements 


Make  Gun  Cleaning 
EASY 


It's  no  work  at  all  to 
keep  your  gun  clean  and 
free  from  rust — 
use  this: 

Rifle  Cleaner 

Removes  all  lead,  rust,  powder 
residue.  Made  of  softest  brass 
gauze  washers  on  spring  wire — 
won't  injure  finest  rilles.  May 
be  attached  to  all  standard  rods, 
85c.    State  caliber. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

When  screwed  together  it's  as 
tolid  as  a  one-piece  rod — can't 
wobble,  bend  or  break.  3  brass 
sections;  2  steel  joints:  steel 
swivel  at  end;  26,  30  and  36  in. 
long;  $1.75.  State  caliber  and 
length. 

Nitro  Solvent  Oil 

Keeps  guns  free  from  rust — dis- 
solves residue  of  all  powder; 
2  oz.  bottle,  50c;  6  oz.  can.  90c. 
By  mail  10c  extra.  Sample  free. 

If  your  dealer  won't  supply  you, 
order  by  mail.  336 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich. 


"Heddon  Made- ttfc// Made" 

James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 


Heddon  _ 


Rods-Reels  ff  Baits 

Wm.  Croft  ft  Sons.  Ltd.,  Toronto.  Can}, 
Exclusive   Canadian  Representatives  J 


.Vr-'^OLD  FISHERMAN'S, 
CoxfCALENDAR-*  THAT 
VILL  TtlOfA 


Old  0 

Fisherman 's~ 
Calendar  ^ 
o  f.  calendar3 

Box  Higi:  Sta 

Sprinnfiel  I  Mass 


HUNTERS 

AND 

TRAPPERS 

USE 

MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 

for  Sprains, 
Bruises, 

Cuts, 
Coughs, 
Colds, 
Rheumat- 
ism, 
Neuralgia 
Pain, 
Ache  or 
Soreness 

//  never  Fail s 

Put  a  Bottle  in 
Your  Outfit 


A  croud  Thing — Rub  It  In 


Altered  .44  Winchester  carbine  to  weigh  one  half  ounce  less  than  5  pounds. 
The  .25-35  carbine  mentioned  in  the  article  would  be  altered  the  same  way  but 
would  weigh  b%  pounds,  and  be  fitted  with  light  swivels  for  sling. 


almost  exclusively  as  a  trapper's  gun  and 
not  exclusively  for  hunting.  This  very 
light  weight  could  no  doubt  be  reached  if 
one  had  a  gunsmith  turn  down,  or  make 
and  fit  a  veiy  light  weight  tapered  barrel 
to  a  Stevens  No.  44 action,  the  light 
weight  barrel  being  say  20  or  22  inches  in 
length  and  with  same  outside  dimensions 
as  the  Savage  Hi- Power  .22.  The  repeat- 
ing rifle  at  first  referred  to  and  this  single 
^hot  would  both  use  the  .25-35  Winchest- 
er cartridge  of  Remington  make  for  the 
regular  load  foi  the  occasional  head  of 
big  game  such  as  deer  and  bear  and  such 
fur  bearing  animals  as  grey  wolves,  coy- 
otes and  lynx.  The  reason  I  specify 
Remington  cartridges  in  these  two  sugges- 
ted featherweight  rifles  for  our  trapper's 
use  is  that  they  are  now  loading  them  to 
give  a  very  high  velocity  of  2650  feet  per 
second.  These  cartridges  have  full  metal 
patched  bullets  of  87  grains  weight  but 
with  slight  cavity  in  the  flat  point  which 
causes  them  to  mushroom  on  striking, 
yet,  when  used  in  our  light  weight  repeat- 
er, will  not  batter  up  at  the  points  fiom 
continual  pounding  through  the  maga- 
zine as  the  ordinary  soft  points  will. 

The  five  pound  single  shot  mentioned, 
if  I  could  get  it,  would  suit  me  perfectly 
for  a  trapper's  rifle,  but  as  it  cannot  be 
regularly  procured  we  shall  consider  some- 
thing that  can,  and  that  is  the  .25-35 
Winchester  carbine  which,  when  altered 
as  I  shall  try  to  describe,  will  weigh  not 
to  exceed  the  five  and  three-fourths 
pounds  mentioned  previously.  A  guns- 
smith  can  do  the  work  better,  no  doubt, 
than  the  average  man  can,  and  if  one's 
services  can  be  secured  I  should  strongly 
advise  the  owner  of  the  rifle  to  turn  the 
work  over  to  him.  However,  all  do  not 
live  near  a  good  gunsmith  and  the  man 
who  is  handy  at  such  work  can  make  all 
the  necessary  alterations  himself,  but 
before  going  into  detail  concerning  the 
alteration  of  the  repeater  it  might 
be  well  to  say  that  in  order  to  reach  the 
five  pound  mark  in  the  single  shot  re- 
ferred to,  one  would  have  to  reduce  out- 
side dimensions  of  the  fore  arm  and  butt 
stock  until  they  were  same  thickness  as 
the  receiver  where  butt  stock  and  fore 
arm  joined.  Also  the  steel  butt  plate 
should  be  discarded  and  one  of  sole 
leather  substituted,  the  latter  attached 
by  round  headed  brass  escutcheon  pins 
evenly  placed  around  the  outer  edge  of 
the  leather.  This  leathei  should  be 
dampened  and  hammered  and  fitted 
properly,  and  when  properly  attached 
will  produce  as  neat  a  butt  plate  as  any 
one  could  desire.  Five  or  six  half-inch 
holes  can  be  drilled  in  the  butt  stock  to 
further  lighten  it,  or  the  stock  can  be 
hollowed  out  to  a  mere  shell  as  Mr.  Woods 
made  the  .303-30  Winchester  caibine  of 
which  I  wrote  several  years  ago  and., 
which  weighed  one-half  ounce  less  than 
five  pounds  and  a  half.  Still,  hollow- 
ing out  the  butt  stock  can  be  carried  too 
far.  When  possible,  I  prefer  to  work 
down  the  outside  dimensions  as  I  shall 
mention  which  will  still  further  reduce  its 
weight.    The  butt  stock  of  the  single- 


shot,  and  also  the  repeater,  can  be  made 
slightly  thicker  towards  the  butt  plate,  or 
say  beginning  just  back  of  the  receiver 
and  letting  it  swell  out  slightly,  and  run 
slightly  thinner,  if  desired,  towards  the 
butt  plate.  This  will  eliminate  the  pros- 
pect of  a  too  flattened  appearance  result- 
ing in  the  finished  stock.  The  fore  arm 
can,  and  to  suit  me,  should  be  worked 
down  very  thin  and  be  a  mere  shell  at  the 
sides  of  the  barrel,  tapering  neatly  tow- 
wards  the  tip.  It  won't  fill  the  hand  like 
the  big  militaiy  rifle  fore  arm,  but,  re- 
member, as  I  have  before  stated,  we  are 
splitting  ounces  to  get  as  near  the  feather- 
weight mark  as  possible  and  splitting 
the  shavings  to  reduce  bulk.  When 
properly  finished,  the  owner  will  like  the 
"feel"  of  the  gun  when  in  the  hand  and 
being  carried  on  the  trail  with  a  heavy 
pNack,  or  at  the  shoulder  drawing  a  bead 
on  a  grouse  or  deer  within  killing  range. 

In  the  .30-30  Winchester  carbine  re- 
ferred to  which  was  altered  most  ly  by  Mr. 
Woods  but  to  which  I  added  a  few  final 
touches,  the  front  band  was  discarded, 
the  rear  one  being  retained  to  properly 
hold  the  shortened  magazine  in  place. 
This  shortened  magazine,  by  the  way,  was 
of  aluminum  but  protected  by  the  fore 
arm  which  was  left  factory  length.  In 
remodelling  the  .25-35  I  have  suggested, 
I  should  have  magazine  and  barrel  secure- 
ly held  together  precisely  as  I  worked  over 
a  '92  model.  44  calibre  inchester  carbine, 
which,  when  altered,  weighed  an  half 
ounce  under  five  pounds.  It  is  a  six 
shot  gun,  shoots  well  and  is  certainly 
light  and  handy  but  it  is  not  the  gun  for 
our  trapper  as,  while  the  regular  load 
would  kill  big  game  as  well  as  it  ever  has 
in  the  past,  it  would  be  useless  for  killing 
game  in  traps,  as  the  big  bullet  would 
ruin  too  many  valuable  hides,  mutilate 
too  much  for  small  game  and  in  no  way 
be  as  good  as  our  .25-35  which  would  be 
better  in  every  way  except  the  additional 
three-fourths  pounds  weight.  A  .25-20 
would  be  far  better  for  our  trapper's  light 
weight  rifle  than  the  .44  but  still  better 
would  be  the  .25-35,  though  I  am  saying 
this  before  having  actually  used  one  made 
over  as  I  shall  mention, though  have  used 
a  half  magazine  .25-35  I  altered  for  a 
friend  but  not  exactly  as  the  one  we  are 
considering  here. 

The  front  band  for  this  friend's  .25-35 
is  now  the  rear  band  on  the  .44.  I 
believe  the  bands  for  the  '94  and  '92 
model  Winchester  carbines  are  inter- 
changeable, and  if  this  is  true,  the  front 
band  of  the  '94  model  will  answer  for  the 
rear  band  on  our  lightened  .25-35  if 
worked  over  exactly  as  was  the  case  with 
the  .44.  Please  note  closely,  now,  and 
there  will  be  no  mistake  if  you  try  to 
follow  me  in  remodelling,  or  having  re- 
modelled, one  of  these  .25-35  carbines. 
We  will  suppose  it  is  a  full  magazine 
carbine,  as  most  of  them  are.  Remove 
bands  and  fore  arm.  Cut  magazine  in 
two  in  centre  with  a  hack  saw.  Square 
rear  end  on  fiont  part  as  you  will  use  this 
piece  and  save  fitting  magazine  plug. 
Cut  off  fore  arm  even  with  where  rear 
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part  of  rear  band  fitted,  being  careful 
that  this  is  cut  exactly  at  point  mentioned 
as  the  front  band  when  finished  and  in 
place  will  fit  snugly  against  fore  end  at 
this  point,  and  be  held  securely  there  by 
the  same  screw  that  held  it  in  place  when 
it  was  used  as  the  front  band. 

Now  to  use  the  front  band  for  the 
purpose  mentioned,  bear  in  mind  that  the 
band  will  be  inverted;  also  it  will  be  wid- 
ened between  where  it  fits  between  the 
barrel  and  magazine  so  that  it  will  let 
front  sight  base  pass  between,  while  to 


This  shows  method  of  carrying  pistol 
and  belt  axe,  camera  failing  to  show 
pack  which  is  lying  on  the  ground. 
Axe  shown  is  the  Marble  No.  9.  For 
the  trap  line  where  one  does  not  require 
a  regular  size  axe,  the  Marble  No.  10  is 
better.  Pistol  carried  as  shown  does 
not  prevent  using  an  axe,  making  dead 
falls  or  other  work.    See  article. 

accommodate  the  barrel,  which  becomes 
larger  towards  the  breech,  the  inside  of 
the  band  will  have  to  be  enlarged  as  also 
will  the  part  that  encircles  the  shortened 
magazine;  and  the  front  end  of  the 
shortened  magazine  will  have  to  be  made 
slightly  smaller  to  let  the  band  slip  ovei, 
but  when  properly  done  everything  goes 
together  very  snugly  and  there  is  absolute- 
ly no  shake  anywhere.  For  fear  I  have 
not  made  my  meaning  entirely  clear,  I 
will  state  that  after  the  front  band  has 
been  altered  to  fit  the  barrel  and  maga- 
zine at  the  identical  place  occupied  prev- 
iously by  the  rear  band,  the  front  band 
will  be  slipped  into  place  by  the  part  that 
formerly  encircled  the  magazine  being 
slipped  over  the  end  of  the  barrel,  the 
part  later  to  encircle  the  magazine  being 
up.  This  in  order  to  pass  the  front  sight 
base,  or  lug.  After  passing  this  point, 
the  band  is  turned  down  and  slid  back 
against  the  end  of  the  shortened  fore  arm. 
Here  a  little  careful  work  will  have  to  be 
done  to  determine  just  where  to  cut 
flute  for  half  of  the  band  screw,  one-half 
you  know,  to  fit  into  the  barrel  and  the 
other  into  the  magazine  which,  when 
properly  done,  will  hold  everything  in 
place  as  firmly  as  any  one  could  possibly 
desire. 

In  the  .44  model  '92  I  worked  down  the 
ends  of  receiver  where  forearm  and  butt 
stock  connect;  also  butt  stock  at  butt 
plate  was  made  thinner  and  wood  parts 
dressed  down  to  meet  the  reduced  re- 


Make  your 
choice  from  the 
finest  stock  of 
guns  in  Great 
Britain.  Illus- 
trated Cata- 
1  o  g  u  e  describ- 
ing many  new 
models  tree  on 
request. 


Simplicity  and  strength  of  construction,  perfect  balance, 
maxium  killing  effect  at  long  ranges —  these  are  some  of 
the  advantages  of  the  GREENER  "Far-Killer"  Gun. 
A  userwrites:  "I  can  rely  on  killing  a  single  teal  sitting  on 
water  at  75  yards — not  with  pellet  in  head  but  with 
bird  full  of  pellets." 

Fires  heavy  charges  of  both  powder  and  shot  for  Wild-fowl  Shooting 
W.  W.  GREENER,  Ltd.,  Works:  Birmingham,  England 
Montreal:  215  Drummond  Buildings 


DEMAND 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
Ceorge  V. 


Li  NT  DRUM    aJJf 

The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels  etc.  in  Europe.     If  your  dealer 

cannot  supply  you  order  direct  from  "Hardys" 
Illustration   shows   "HARDY'S"   "TJNIQUA"  Fly   Keel  made  in  two   solid  parts 
only — 'interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as 
shown. 

"Hardys"  latest  design  an  single  handed  rods  for 
wet  and  dry  fi'S'hing.    Length  9  ft.,  weight  5% 
ozs.,  9%  ft.,  5%  ozs.,  10  ft.  6%  ozs.    Built  toy  hand 
of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'id.  split  ba'm'boo. 


"DeLUXE"  RODS 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  toy  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.   All  books  carefully 

't-G  S't6(3. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Files,  iSpinners,  and  requisites  for 
all  kinds  oii  angling.  Tiheir  factory  is  supervised  toy  Champion  Ply  and  Bait 
Casters,  who  are  also  expert  anglers — 'the  "Hardys."  Send  for  toeautitffully  Illus- 
trated catalogue  containing  plates  of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

HARDY  BROS.  Limited  ^™A%Z™?00*™WICK-  England, 

Canadian  Representative    to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  F'RAiSER 

Montreal,  Canada. 


CO.,  10  Hospital  St., 


HOTEL  TULLER  EOIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single     $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 

Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.25  and  $2.00 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  65c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte     Cafeteria     Men's  Grille 


ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 

A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 


200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
$6.00  per  day. 


Hotel  Entrances 

145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 

A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G.P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
up  in  paper  boxes,  in  lA  lb.  hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper,  for  20  cents  per  lb.  10, 
15  and  25  lb.  cartons  (paper  boxes). 
Virginia,  flue  cured,  mild  and  first 
class  smoking,  35c. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
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ceiver.  The  forearmltapers  beautifully 
forward  and  is  very  thin  at  sides  of 
barrel.  Butt  stock  has  a  somewhat 
flattened  appearance  but  not  at  all  dis- 
agreeable to  the  eye.  All  the  .44  lacks  to 
make  it  an  ideal  light  weight  of  this 
calibre  is  light  weight  sling  swivels  such 
as  I  have  put  on  the  '92  and  '94  model 
carbines.  In  these  guns,  with  the  full 
magazines,  the  front  swivel  has  been 
rivetted  into  front  band,  but  in  this  re- 
modelled .25-35  of  ours  I  am  not  quite 
certain  how  to  attach  the  front  swivel  as 
the  front  band  which  will,  in  the  altered 
gun  be  the  rear  one,  will  be  very  thin — 
plenty  strong  enough  to  hold  everything 
in  place  but  too  thin,  I  fear,  to  rivet 
swivel  in.  Probably  as  good  a  way  as 
any  would  be  to  rivet  into  magazine  plug. 
The  swivels  I  use  are  the  ones  used  on  the 
Colt  .38  automatic  pistol,  military  model. 
The  shank  for  the  stock  swivel  is  let  in  to 
butt  stock  the  proper  depth,  a  staple  then 
straddles  the  shank  and  is  driven  in  where 
it  fits  snugly  in  a  groove  previously  cut 
in  shank  with  a  jeweler's  file  and  held  so 
securely  that  all  the  king's  horses  would 
be  a  lather  before  they  pulled  things 
apart.  Makes  a  neat  job,  too.  These 
swivels  admit  a  K  inch  strap,  fit  up 
close  to  the  gun,  when  properly  fitted, 
and  are  the  neatest  and  most  desirable 
swivels  1  have  seen  for  the  purpose. 

Any  of  the  five  calibres  in  which  the  '94 
model  is  made  can  be  worked  over  as  I 
have  explained  above,  and  while  all  of 
them  are  good,  I  very  much  prefer  for  our 
light  weight  trapper's  rifle,  the  .25-35. 
And  this  mostly  because  with  the  light 
loads  which  can  be  used  in  it,  game  in 
traps  can  be  shot  without  damaging  the 
hides  nearly  as  much  as  when  using  the 
larger  calibres.  It's  true  that  a  light 
load  from  a  .30-30  will  tear  a  skin  but 
little,  but  as  a  similar  load  from  a  .25-35 
will  tear  less  I  prefer  it  if  for  that  purpose 
only.  For  the  occasional  grey  wolf  and 
lynx,  and  far  more  frequently  encountered 
coyote,  the  Hi-Speed  Remington  cartridge 
should  be  ideal.  I  thought  one  time,  back 
in  '97,  I  think  it  was,  I  had  the  best  pos- 
sible in  a  coyote  and  wolf  gun  in  my  .30-30 
Winchester  with  which  I  killed  that  year 
over  forty  coyotes  and  several  grey 
wolves.  But  a  greater,  than  the  .30-30 
loading  of  that  day  for  such  animals  is 
now  here  and  that  is  in  the  new  Reming- 
ton Hi-Speed  cartridges,  the  .25-35  being 
my  choice  for  the  purpose  I  have  men- 
tioned. 

I  have  mentioned  shooting  animals  in 
traps  with  the  reduced  loads.  This  will 
apply  to  such  animals  as  wolves,  coyotes, 
lynx,  etc.,  as  such  small  animals  as 
weasels,  muskrats,  mink,  etc.,  should 
never  be  shot  in  traps  with  any  kind  of 
a  gun,  but  the  light  loads  often  come  in 
handy  shooting  some  of  these  animals 
along  the  game  trail,  and  when  this  is 
done,  the  light  .25-35  load  is  none  too 
small.  A  solid  .22  short  bullet  would  be 
best,  and  here  we  come  to  a  point  the 
reader  may  have  thought  I  had  over- 
looked. If  on  some  trips  it  was  impos- 
sible to  carry  the  light  weight  rifle,  what 
kind  of  revolver  or  pistol  would  you 
recommend?  What  I  shall  write  now 
will  be  only  for  the  one  who  is  a  good  shot 
with  such  an  arm  and  intends  to  keep 
constantly  in  practice,  or  for  the  one  who 
fully  intends  to  become  a  good  shot  before 
he  ever  carries  such  an  arm  on  the  trap 
line.  For  the  poor  shot  they  are  worse 
than  useless.  The  moderately  good  shot 
will  get  too  many  crippled  game  birds 
and  animals,  though  this  same  moderate- 
ly good  shot  by  persisting  may  become 
proficient  enough  to  kill  small  game  quite 
regularly  along  the  trapping  trail  which 
will  usually  be  in  timbered  sections  where 
shots  from  a  few  yards  to  rbds  will  often 


face  him.    Under  such  conditions  I  know 
of  nothing  better  for  such  work  than  some 
one  of  the  following  .22  calibre  arms,  all 
of  which  I  have  owned  and  shot  thous- 
ands of  times  except  the  .22-32  S.  &  W. 
revolver,  though  have  shot  one  of  them 
several  hundred  times;  .22  Colt  revolver 
and  automatic  pistol;  .22  Smith  &  Wes- 
son Bekeart  model  revolver,  now  called 
the  .22-32  model  due  to  being  made  on 
the   .32  frame;  22.   Smith   &  Wesson 
model  '91  single-shot  target  pistols  in 
six  and  eight-inch  barrels;  .22  Smith  & 
Wesson  target  pistol,  Perfected  model, 
with  ten-inch  barrel.    Of  all  the  vaiious 
arms  mentioned  above,  and  after  all  the 
experience  I  have  had  with  them,  and 
considering  their  various  good  points 
from  all  angles,  I  believe  if  outfitting  for 
the  trapper's  line  to-morrow  and  I  could 
get  exactly  what  I  wanted  and  have  found 
most  satisfactory  from  all  points  in  the 
past,  it  would  be  to  get  a  .22  single-shot 
S.  &  W.  '91  model  with  the  six-inch 
barrel.    That  was  the  handiest  and  most 
useful  little  arm  I  ever  owned  with  the 
eight-inch  a  close  second.    But  the  '91 
model  cannot  now  be  had  and  one  will 
have  to  be  content  with  the  ten-inch 
Perfected  model  which  has  probably  won 
more  pistol  matches  than  all  other  aims 
of  its  class.    This  arm  is  really  a  double 
action,  being  a  pistol  built  on  the  Perfect- 
ed revolver  foundation,  but  has  a  s  ingle 
action  factory  pull  that  is  ideal.  The 
most  serious  objection  I  have  to  it  as  a 
trapper's  arm  is  that  the  barrel  is  just  two 
inches  too  long  for  convenience  in  carry- 
ing.   But  this  is    not   serious  and  as 
matters  now  stand  it  would  be  my  choice 
for  the  pistol  for  the  trapper's  line.  In 
it  I  should  use  Lesmok  or  semi-smokeless 
Long  Rifle  cartridges  with  hollow  points 
for  small  game;  and  for  trapped  animals, 
the  short  cartridge  with  solid  bullets. 
With  one  of  these  .22  pistols  I  have  often 
killed  from  two  to  six  ruffed  and  blue 
grouse  in  the  timber  as  fast  as  the  little 
gun  could  be  loaded  and  shot  with  certain 
aim,  while  if  I  could  remember  exactly 
the  number  of  game  birds  I  have  killed 
with  them  I  fear  some  would  class  me 
with  the  game  hogs.    But  I  shoot  very 
few  birds  late  years  believing  myself 
lucky  to  find  the  time  to  get  my  legal 
limit  on  deer;  but  I  know  pretty  well 
what  the  guns  I  am  writing  about  will  do 
from  their  past  performances  and  feel 
pretty  certain  that  I  am  handing  out 
fairly  good  advice  when  writing  as  I  have 
above. 

I  have  said  nothing  about  large  calibre 
revolvers  for  use  on  the  trap  line.  This 
is  not  because  I  have  not  used  them  nor 
due  to  not  often  having  found  them  very 
desirable  arms,  at  times,  but  after  all 
my  experience  with  shooting  irons  under 
varying  conditions,  I  really  believe  that 
if  the  trappei  adopts  a  light  weight  .25-35 
carbine  for  the  purpose  I  have  mentioned, 
when  it  is  possible  to  carry  such  an  arm, 
and  a  .2?  pistol  for  use  when  such  an  arm. 
cannot  be  taken,  he  will  be  well  provided 
for  in  the  gun  line.  The  .38-40,  .44-40 
and  .45  Colt  and  Smith  &  Wesson  revolv- 
ers will  kill  anything  in  North  America 
if  one  can  place  the  bullets  in  the  right 
place,  but  there  are  so  many  unfavorable 
conditions  under  which  one  might  want 
to  place  such  a  shot  that  one  would  be 
better  off  with  a  light  weight  rifle  or 
carbine.  Then  again,  the  big  revolvers 
are  not  the  proper  thing  for  small  game 
nor  for  killing  game  in  traps  unless  we. 
execpt  the  bear.  1  like  the  big  revolvers 
as  well  as  ever,  keep  that  in  mind,  but 
now,  after  the  years  of  experience  with 
all  of  them,  and  so  many  of  other  arms,. 
I  believe  a  man  will  not  be  far  off  if  he 
selects  arms  for  the  trap  line  similar  to 
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those  I  have  found  good  for  so  many 
purposes. 

A  few  words  concerning  the  three 
photos  with  which  this  article  will  be 
illustrated.  Cut  No.  1  shows  the  altered 
.44  Winchester  carbine.  Excepting  that 
it  lacks  the  necessary  swivels  for  sling 
and  that  the  magazine  plug  in  the  .44 
is  of  hickory  and  tapers  toward  barrel, 
the  .25-35  would  be  altered  in  a  similar 
way. 

Cut  No.  2  shows  method  of  carrying 
the  pistol  and  belt  axe  when  on  the  trap 
line.  Pack  not  shown  as  camera  failed 
to  show  same,  which  is  lying  on  the 
ground.  The  pistol  scabbard  is  hung 
by  strap  over  left  shoulder  under  left 
arm.  A  narrow  strap  of  suitable  length 
has  its  ends  riveted  to  this  strap  on  top 
of  shoulder,  the  loop  of  this  narrow  strap 
passing  across  shoulders  and  around  right 
arm.  To  prevent  swinging,  the  back 
strap  of  the  left  suspender  is  passed 
through  the  front  ring  of  the  scabbard 
and  buttoned  to  the  pants  in  the  usual 
manner.  The  cut  shows  my  .38  Smith  & 
Wesson  Perfected  model  revolver  with 
six-inch  barrel  which  has  been  carried 
thousands  of  miles  in  the  last  eleven  years 
in  the  scabbard  shown,  much  of  this  by 
rail.  From  all  this  and  previous  exper- 
ience with  pistols  and  revolvers  carried 
in  a  similar  way,  I  feel  justified  in  endors- 
ing the  method  strongly.  It  is  certainly 
convenient  under  all  conditions,  and  if 
one  has  occasion  to  carry  it  in  civilized 
sections,  same  can  be  done  without  de- 
tection as  the  pistol  is  hung  under  the 
vest  and  no  strap  across  the  breast  to 
show. 

Cut  3  shows  me  equipped  for  the  trap 
line  with  heavy  pack,  full  sized  axe  in 
left  hand  and  light  weight  .30-30  Win- 
chester slung  from  right  shoulder.  Every- 
thing arranged  as  shown,  it  will  be  a 
very  unusual  condition  which  will  not 
permit  discarding  the  axe  quickly  and  as 
quickly  slipping  off  the  sling  strap  from 
the  shoulder  and  getting  the  .30-30  into 
action.  The  five  and  three  quarter  pound 
carbine  would  be  better  for  me,  of  course, 
but  not  for  those,  who  are  opposed  to 
featherweight  rifles.  This  objection 
would  hold  if  the  rifle  was  to  be  used 
exclusively  for  hunting,  but  on  the  trap 
line,  well,  I  believe  anyone  with  a  heavy 
pack  on  his  back,  miles  and  miles  of  weary 
tramping  over  rough  ground  with  poss- 
ibly deep  snow  to  make  bad  conditions 
still  worse,  would  be  willing  to  split 
ounces  and  get  a  very  light  weight  gun 
which  would  answer  pretty  well  for 
many  purposes  on  the  trap  line  though  it 
might  not  be  as  good  for  any  one  purpose 
exclusively  as  a  heavier  one  using  the 
same  cartridge. 


Queries  and  Answers 

The  Drift  of  Bullets. 

Editor,  Guns  3c  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  July  1922,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
I  notice  that  W.  C.  Motley  gives  an  ex- 
planation of  bullet  drift,  which  completely 
shatters  my  understanding  of  it,  if  he  is 
right. 

I  will  quote  the  paragraph  in  question: 
"When  the  bullet  reaches  the  extreme 
point  of  its  accurate  flight,  the  spinning 
effect  has  died  down  somewhat  and  the 
velocity  has  been  reduced  considerably. 
The  gyroscopic  effect  is  consequently 
lessened  and  the  bullet  veers  from  its 
true  line  of  flight,  i.  e.,  it  'drifts'." 

My  impression  was  that  as  the  bullet 
left  the  muzzle  the  longitudinal  axis  of 
the  bullet  remained  parallel  to  the  bore, 
even  though  the  curving  trajectory  drew 
it  down.^due  to  the  gyroscopic   effect  of 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in 
hook  form,  illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo 
reproductions,  and  containing  8,000  words  of 
easy  advice  on  private  matters  wnich  I  gladly 
send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely 
free  of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  so  it  is  received  by  you  like  an 
ordinary  private  letter.  1  take  all  this  special 
precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because, 
where  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with 
reference  to  debility  and  nerve  weaknesses, 
people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep  the  matter 
entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal 
the  envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I 
have  thus  mailed  over  a  million  of  the  books  to 
men  all  over  the  world  who  requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely, 
and  can  grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special 
advice  from  one  or  two  careful  readings.  It 
contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  unpublished 
information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elder- 
ly single  or  married  and  may  easily  be  of  value 
to  you  throughout  your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little 
mechanical  VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by 
me  to  assist  men  to  regain  lost  vigor.  However, 
you  are  not  to  think  of  getting  this  VITALZER 
at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the  advice 
book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preserva- 
tion without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book 
will  come  to  you  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDHN,  Publisher. 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  In  the  Gam* 


Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider 
that  it  is  not  looks  which  make  the  real 
man?  Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields  the  most  power  in  his  commun- 
ity. However,  whether  big  or  small,  young 
or  elderly,  we  invariably  find  that  vigerous, 
manly  manhood  stands  behind  all  of  the 
world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion 
based  upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that 
no  man  need  lose  hope  of  himself  restoring 
his  full  manly  power,  ii  he  but  be  willing 
to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will  lead 
a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and 
free  from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives 
you  ill  the  desired  information.  According 
to  my  belief,  lost  manly  strength  is  no 
real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and,  for  that 
reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode 
of  treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into 
the  weakened  nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above 
was  designed  by  me  to  render  natural  aid 
to  tbe  man  who  really  WANTS  to  get 
strong,  and  who  is  willing  to  mtke  a  reason- 
able effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  ;r.  living  an  unnatural 
life  of  excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can 
be  offered,  but  for  the  other  kind  there  is 
every  hope  and  encouragement,  because  in 
regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grpnd  and  necessary  step,  wnich  prepares 


the  way  for  the  action  of  any  natural  treat- 
ment  which  may  resupply  his  body  with  the 
FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 

With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you 
simply  buckle  it  on  your  body  when  you  go 
to  bed.  Thus,  while  you  sleep,  it  sends  a 
great,  mysterious  power  (which  I  call 
VIGOR)  into  your  blood  nerves,  organs 
and  muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have 
said  it  takes  pain  or  weakness  out  of  the 
back  from  one  application;  that  60  to  90 
days'  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the 
FORCE  to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my 
VITALIZER  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach, 
bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to 
its  almost  miraculous  effects  in  individual 
cases,  where  every  known  treatment  had 
failed . 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  book  of  general 
advice  to  men,  which  also  describes  my 
VITALIZER.  Then  if  in  the  future  you 
feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of  these  little 
appliances  in  your  own  case,  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may 
have  one  to  wear.  If  yoa  happen  to  live 
in  or  near  this  city,  I  would  be  pleased  to 
have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just  use  the 
coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours.  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 

Remember,  I  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  pocket  compendium,  contain- 
ing 40  illustrations  and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  gertain  errors  which  are  being  committed 
over  the  world  to-day  by  those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.  It  gives,  in  a  condensed 
form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that  I  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience. 
It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and  debility.  One  part  of  the  book 
describes  mv  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume.  Please 
write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  YonSe  St.,  Tor- 
onto. Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 


Name  

Address. 


"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM,"  a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  the  nature 
lover,  is  only  15c.    Order  from  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada.  Woodstock.  Ont. 


How's  the  time  to 

Make 
Your  Own 
send  r„r    "  Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Catalog  of    Materials.  Supplies,  Repairs,  Tools 

Instruction  Hooka,  also  Tackle 

duality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 

to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N.  Y. 
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Toronto 


Canada 


Magnificently  Furnished — iLitoerally  Con- 
ducted.   Cuisine  Unexcelled. 

Courteous  and  Prompt  Service-Euro peanPlan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director. 
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SOLD  OUT! 

FOR  1922 

Thanks  to  the  thousands 
of  Canadians  who 
appreciated  the 


Now 
For 
1923 


Cooey 
Canuck 

We  have 
completely 
sold  out 
our 

l?,S.,t  We'hope  to  make 

output.    4gtf)  1923  ^our  best 

year  and  are  now 
taking  orders. 

d*07C  For  either 
\XlJ  .22  or  .25 
<KU=r  calibre. 

Safe,  ac- 
curate,  hard  hitting 
take-down  rifle.  Sent 
direct  on  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.O.D.  parcel  post. 

The  H.  W.  Cooey  Machine  &  Arms  Co. 

317-321  Rowland  Ave.  -  TORONTO,  Canada 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m,  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


Keep  Yoar  God  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 

Trade  Mark  Registered 
For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Guns  and 
Firearms  of  all  kinds. 
REMOVES  and  PRE- 
VENTS RUST.  It  will 
neutralize  add  residue  of  Smokeless 
Powder  and  prevent  corroding. 
Fran k  A.  Hoppe,  2314 N. 8th  St.  Phila,  Pa. 


the  spinning  motion.  As  the  velocity  is 
high  in  proportion  to  the  spinning,  the 
bullet  would  travel  about  the  same  dis- 
tance per  revolution  of  twist  as  it  would 
in  the  barrel.  Well,  as  the  twisting 
effect  draws  or  "screws"  it  around  on  its 
forward  plunge  it  would  also  draw  the 
point  around  to  the  right  as  by  the  time 
the  bullet  had  twisted  one-fourth  of  a 
revolution  it  would  be  far  enough  from  the 
barrel  to  have  dropped,  giving  the  axis 
of  the  bullet  a  skew  with  the  trajectory 
at  that  point  as  per  diagram: 

The  distance  it  would  travel  from  the 
muzzle  until  it  had  turned  one-fourth  of 
a  revolution  would  be  very  small,  I  real- 
ize, but  would  it  not  be  sufficient  to  give 
the  spinning  motion  opportunity  to  draw 
the  point  and  the  axis  of  the  bullet  around 


accurate  and  where  it  is  easy  to  catch 
the  bullet. 

Editor. 

Ballistic  Questions 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Inasmuch  as  I  am  a  subscriber  to 
your  magazine  I  am  taking  advantage  of 
your  offer  to  answer  questions  of  the 
following  nature. 

(1)  If  a  .250-3000  bullet  is  shot  when 
the  gun  is  held  in  a  perfectly  perpendicu- 
lar position,  will  the  bullet  when  falling 
back  to  earth  by  its  own  weight,  penetrate 
a  piece  of  heavy  sheet  iron? 


to  the  right,  leaving  the  left  side  of  the 
whole  bullet  exposed  to  the  air  pressure. 
This  alone  would  not  cause  right  hand 
drift  but  would  develop  a  cork-screw 
motion,  the  bullet's  axis  describing  a  cone 
in  the  air.  But  as  the  point  draws  a- 
round  to  the  right  hand  extremity  of  the 
spiral,  gravity  would  aid  it;  while  on  its 
left  hand  ascent,  gravity  would  oppose 
the  spiral  motion.  The  effect  would  be 
to  elongate  the  spiral  on  the  right  and 
descending  half,  and  to  curb  it  on  the  left 
and  ascending  half,  thus  giving  it  a  drift 
to  the  right. 

Because  of  the  minuteness  of  the  angle 
between  the  bullets'  axis  and  the  traject- 
ory, on  its  first  revolution,  the  drift 
would  olso  be  minute,  but  would  be  an 
ever-increasing  condition.  This  I  gather 
from  Mann's  book  on  the  subject,  and  if 
I  am  wrong  that  the  bullet  starts  drifting 
immediately.  I  would  like  to  know  it. 
The  "extreme  point"  of  accurate  flight 
certainly  lies  beyond  the  beginning  of 
Inotceable  drift,  doesn't  it? 

Am  I  wrong  in  my  statement  that  the 
gyroscopic  effect  on  the  bullet  would 
keep  the  axis  of  the  bullet  parallel  to  the 
axis  of  the  bore,  granted,  of  course,  that 
the  spinning  motion  were  not  there  to 
draw  the  axis  of  bullet  to  the  right? 

O.  Richardson. 

Reply — The  drift  of  rifle  bullets  is  a 
very  interesting  subject.  I  believe  that 
most  authorities  agree  that  a  rifle  bullet 
begins  to  drift  as  soon  as  it  leaves  the 
muzzle  of  the  weapon.  It  drifts  much 
faster  as  the  velocity  of  the  bullet  and  the 
velocity  of  revolution  slow  down;  in 
other  words,  as  the  bullet  reaches  the  last 
half  or  two-thirds  of  its  trajectory.  In  a 
rifle  with  right-hand  twist,  the  bullet 
drifts  to  the  right;  in  a  weapon  having  a 
left-hand  twist  the  bullet  drifts  to  the  left. 

In  a  Springfield  rifle  the  drifting  is  not 
serious  in  the  first  500  yards  of  the  bul- 
let's flight;  but  it  exists  and  is  taken 
care  of  in  the  cutting  of  the  rear  sight 
slide.  In  rifles  of  lower  velocity  the  drift 
at  shorter  ranges  is  much  more  noticeable. 
There  is  no  point  in  the  bullet's  trajectory 
at  which  the  drift  suddenly  begins,  nor  at 
which  the  rate  of  revolution  suddenly 
falls  off.  These  things  are  gradual,  just 
as  the  decrease  in  velocity  is  gradual. 

A  bullet  from  a  quick  twist  high  veloc- 
ity rifle  spins  very  fast,  much  faster  than 
many  of  us  imagine  and  this,  of  course 
has  a  large  bearing  upon  the  bullet  drift' 
There  are  many  theories  in  regard  to 
these  questions,  many  of  which  are  hard 
to  prove  because  it  is  difficult  to  recover 
the  bullets  without  deformation  or  to 
secure  an  accurate  imprint  of  their  style 
of  flight  at  any  point  in  their  trajectory, 
beyond  the  point  where  the  rifle  is  very 


(2)  Is  there  any  trajectory  when  a 
bullet  is  shot  with  the  gun  held  in  a  per- 
fectly perpendicular  position? 

C3)  Does  a  bullet  fall  to  earth  as 
fast  as  it  goes  up  when  shot? 

(4)  Will  a  .250—3000  bullet  carry  a 
greater  distance  perpendicularly  than  it 
will  horizontally  if  it  is  held  to  shoot  the 
maximum  distance? 

L.  M.  Flesberg. 

Reply — No  bullet  fired  in  a  vertical 
direction  from  a  .250-3000  rifle  would  be 
likely  to  puncture  a  piece  of  heavy  sheet 
iron  if  it  struck  it  when  returning  to 
earth.  Experiments  which  were  made 
in  Florida  at  the  U.  S.  Government  Prov- 
ing Grounds  demonstrated  that  a  150 
grain  bullet  fired  from  a  Springfiel  d  rifle 
would  only  make  a  small  dent  in  wood 
after  returning  from  vertical  firing. 
These  experiments  showed  that  no  very 
serious  results  would  be  likely  to  happen 
to  spectators  from  vertical  firing  with 
high  power  rifle  bullets.  If  a  person 
happened  to  be  looking  up  and  a  bullet 
struck  him  in  the  face,  he  would  probably 
be  rather  painfully  injured. 

There  is  a  trajectory  when  the  bullet 
is  fired  in  a  vertical  direction  due  to  wind 
drift.  There  would  also  be  a  slight  traj- 
ectory at  right  angles  to  the  line  of  the 
average  trajectory  on  account  of  bullet 
drift  caused  by  the  rifling. 

A  bullet  does  not  have  high  velocity 
when  it  strikes  the  earth  after  being  fired 
vertically  because  it  loses  velocity  very 
fast  all  the  way  up  on  account  of  air 
resistance  and  it  loses  velocity  all  the 
way  down  on  account  of  air  resistance. 
Of  course,  it  gains  velocity  on  the 
way  down  from  the  pull  of  gravity 
but  this  is  largely  neutralized  by  air  re- 
sistance, so  that  the  striking  velocity 
when  it  hits  the  earth  is  not  nearly  as 
high  as  the  muzzle  velocity. 

The  distance  that  a  bullet  would  carry 
when  fired  in  a  horizontal  direction  would 
depend  upon  several  things.  Among 
them  are  the  height  of  the  rifle  barrel 
above  the  level  of  the  ground;  the  muzzle 
velocity  of  the  bullet;  its  weight  and 
co-efficient  of  form.  The  distance  the 
bullet  would  travel  in  a  horizontal  direc- 
tion when  fired  vertically  would  depend 
almost  entirely  upon  the  velocity  of  the 
wind  at  different  heights  at  that  time. 
The  height  and  distance  to  which  it  would 
travel  when  fired  at  other  angles  would 
depend  upon  the  weight  of  the  bullet;  its 
muzzle  velocity;  and  its  co-efficient  of 
form. 

Editor. 

Cartridges  for  a  .577-450  Martini. 

Editor.  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine 
for  about  six  months  and  if  I  had  known 
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what  sort  of  a  magazine  it  was  I  would 
have  been  a  reader  six  years  ago.  Good 
luck  to  you.    Keep  up  the  good  work. 

Now  you  will  say.  "'something's  in  the 
wind."  Well,  you  guessed  it.  I  have  a 
question  to  ask. 

I  have  an  old  Martini  Henri  rifle,  but 
she  sure  is  a  good  shooter,  still;  and  I 
would  like  to  know  if  I  could  procure 
ammunition  for  it.  Can  you  tell  me  any 
dealer  who  probably  stocks  .577-450 
cartridges? 

W.  P.  Penables. 

Reply — None  of  the  American  manu- 
facturers list  cartridges  for  the  .577 — 450 
Martini.  We  would  suggest  that  you 
write  to  the  Fraser  Company  or  several 
of  the  larger  retailers  who  advertise  in 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  They  might 
have  a  few  unusual  cartridges  in  stock  or 
might  be  able  to  include  some  of  them  in 
future  orders  to  England. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  was  very  much  pleased  to  see  the 
article  by  "A.  D.",  which  was  printed  in 
the  March  issue  of  the  Queries  and  Answ- 
ers Department  of  the  Guns  and  Ammuni- 
tion Department  Rod  and  Gun  in  Can- 
ada. I  notice  that  he  is  a  lover  of  the 
Model  1 892,  .44-40  Winchester.  I  also 
own  one  of  these  rifles  and  to  put  it 
mildly  I  was  surprised  at  the  wonderful 
accuracy  of  his  rifle. 

I  have  also  used  the  .44-40  I.  X.  L. 
shot  shells  with  waxed  paper  over  the 
shot.  I  find  thjem  to  be  effective  up  to 
about  30  yards.  Unfortunately  these 
shot  shells  for  a  .44-40  are  only  loaded 
with  black  powder.  I  wouSd  like  to  know 
definitely  whether  I  dould.  use  a  few 
smokeless  nickel  case  cartridges  and  also 
the  new  high  velocity  cartridges  for  the 
.44-40  in  the  rifle  before  cleaning  out  the 
black  powder  residue  after  shooting  the 
I.  X.  L.  shot  cartridges.  Of  course,  I 
would  only  do  this  in  case  I  was  in  a 
hurry  to  take  a  shot  at  a  cougar  and  had 
no  time  to  clean  the  barrel  after  using 
the  waxed  shot  shells.  If  I  did  happen 
to  fire  the  high  velocity  ammunition 
under  these  circumstances  would  it  be 
harmful  to  the  barrel  or  dangerous  to 
myself? 

Could  I  use  a  few  high  power  smokeless, 
full  charge  cartridgesin  the  .22  high  power 
Savage  having  just  shot  the  .22  long 
rifle  rimfire  Lesmok  ammunition  in  it  and 
not  having  cleaned  the  barrel.  This 
could  only  be  probable  in  case  I  had  a 
quick  shot  and  had  no  opportunity  to 
clean  it. 

I  woujd  very  much  like  to  correspond 
with  A.  D. 

F.  W. 

Repl'l — I  referred  your  inquiry  to  Mr. 
M.  A.  Robinson.  Ballistic  Engineer  of 
the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.,  who 
very  kindly  made  a  special  test  to  deter- 
mine whether  an  increase  in  pressure 
would  be  developed  when  using  the  .44-40 
high  velocity  cartridges  in  a  barrel  which 
had  been  fouled  with  black  powder.  His 
reply  is  as  follows:  "Theoretically,  the 
continued  use  of  the  black  powder  shot 
Cartridges  would  foul  a  barrel  consider- 
ably and  would  also  lead  it  to  a  certain 
extent,  and  the  pressures  would  likely  be 
somewhat  higher 

"We  have  made  a  test  of  shot  cartridg- 
es for  pressure  in  a  single  shot  barrel,  and 
then  fired  the  barrel  twenty-five  times 
with  the  shot  cartridges  loaded  with 
black  powder  and  then  repeated  the 
pressure  test  with  the  smokeless  high 
velocity  ammunition. 

"An  inspection  of  the  barrel  after 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 


Here  are  some  useful  garments: — 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
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The  WALKER  HOUSE 


HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 


"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  Houes  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 
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shootins  the  shot  cartridges  showed  that 
it  -n-as  fouled  more  or  less  practically  its 
whole  length,  but  the  pressure  test  failed 
to  show  any  change  in  pressure.  The 
answer,  therefore,  is  that  it  will  be  per- 
fectly safe  to  shoot  the  ball  cartridges 
after  the  shot  cartridges  but  the  barrel 
being  heavily  fouled  and  possibly  leaded 
cannot  be  expected  to  give  particularly 
good  accuracy." 

This,  I  believe,  will  answer  your 
inquiry. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  age  does  a  boy  have  to  be  before 
he  can  carry  a  gun?  Is  the  Cooey-Can- 
uck  .22  rifle  suitable  for  crow  shooting? 

Will  long  rifle  bullets  in  any  way  harm 
the  bore  of  this  gun? 

Bert  Mordle. 

Reply — Apply  to  your  local  police 
authorities  or  officers  of  law  in  reference 
to  the  ace  limit  for  boys  who  may  carry  a 
gun.  It  is  my  recollection  that  it  is  about 
sixteen  years. 

The  Cooey-Canuck  rifle  is  a  light  .22 
calibre  single-shot  rifle  suitable  for  the  use 
of  boys  and  others  who  prefer  a  light 
weapon  at  a  reasonable  cost.  It  could 
be  used  for  crow  shooting,  but  would  not 
be  as  good  for  this  purpose  as  a  .25-20 
or  .25-35  which  would  be  fitted  with  a 
telescopic  sight. 

Long  rifle  bullets  will  not  harm  the 
bore  of  the  .22  calibre  rifle  because  they 
are  intended  to  fit  the  bore  of  the  .22 
calibre  long  rifle  weapon.  In  a  rifle 
there  is  a  certain  amount  of  wear  from  the 
bullets,  but  what  destroys  ,22's  is  not  the 
wear  of  the  bullet  but  the  fact  that  it  is 
very  frequently  not  properly  cleaned  nor 
lubricated. 

A  very  good  way  to  clean  a  .22  would 
be  to  pour  plenty  of  hot  water  through 
the  barrel,  then  dry  it  thoroughly  and 
grease  it  good  with  any  of  the  splendid 
commercial  gun  greases. 

Editor. 


The  Reising  .22. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  address 
of  some  firm  who  handles  the  Reising  .22 
calibre  automatic  pistol? 

Geo.  W.  Bailey, 

Stirling,  Ontario. 

Reply — You  should  be  able  to  obtain 
the  Reising  .22  Automatic  pistol  from  any 
of  the  large  sporting  goods  dealers  who 
advertise  in  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  We 
would  suggest  that  you  write  to  several 
of  them.  H.  M.  Bowers,  of  Holyokey 
Colorado,  is  a  dealer  who  regularly  ad- 
vertises that  he  handles  this  pistol. 

Editor. 


Reloading  Troubles. 

Editor,  Guns  6c  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  loading  tools  and  bullet  moulds 
for  a  7.65  M.  M.  Mamer.  The  moulds 
are  No.  31 1  207, 1 24  grain  bullet.  I  never 
could  get  this  light  bullet  with  a  reduced 
po  der  load  to  work.  The  bullets  vent 
wild,  striking  sideways  in  target  several 
feet  from  the  bull.  I'he  rifle  shot  excel- 
lently with  hard  nose  or  factory  cart- 
ridge'-.. I  also  used  .303  British  bullets 
with  good  result.  What  do  you  think  is 
wrong? 

If  I  got  .30-40  Krag  rifle,  could  I  use 
,303  British  cartridges  in  it,  and  do  you 
think  I  could  have  any  success  with  this 
bu'let  No.  311 207  by  resizing.  Two  pro- 
jecting bands  are  the  only  part  of  the 
bu'let  which  touch  the  rifling. 


I  am  going  to  buy  a  rifle  but  am  un- 
decided as  to  my  choice.  I  would  prefer 
either  a  .303  British  Winchester  a  Krag, 
or  a  .250-3000  Savage.  The  game  I 
expect  to  encounter  is  black  bear,  deer, 
elk,  and  possibly  an  odd  moose  or  a 
mountain  sheep.  Will  the  .25  Stevens 
short  with  the  auxilliary  cartridge  shoot 
with  accuracy  in  the  .250-3000? 

The  price  of  .30-40  Krag  in  the  U.  S. 
is  $17.00;  .303  British  in  Canada  $60.00; 
.250-3000  in  Canada,  $50.00. 

What  would  be  your  advice — buy  a 
.303  or  a  Krag  and  use  bullet  mould  and 
loading  tools  or  sell  my  outfit  and  buy  a 
.250-3000? 

Will  the  .250  Savage  give  satisfaction 
with  lead  bullets  and  light  powder 
charges?  W.  P.  Allen. 

Reply — There  are  various  things  that 
might  cause  inaccfuracy  with  cast  bul- 
lets in  the  7.65  M.  M.  Mauser  rifle. 
The  first  thing  that  I  can  think  of  is  that 
your  cast  bullets  may  not  behard enough. 
They  should  usually  be  about  one  part 
tin  to  ten  parts  lead.  A  good  short  range 
load  for  a  cartridge  of  this  land  would  be 
6.8  grains  of  Hercules  Unique  with  a 
cast  bullet  of  this  weight.  Be  sure  that 
the  bullets  are  properly  lubricated  and 
sized  to  the  proper  diameter.  You  can 
see  whether  they  are  large  enough  by 
pushing  one  of  these  bullets,  which  has 
been  cast  soft  so  that  you  can  handle  it 
easily,  into  the  breech  of  the  rifle.  If, 
after  it  is  pushed  into  the  rifling  it  shuts 
off  the  light  completely,  you  will  know 
that  it  is  large  enough  to  give  accuracy  ;if 
it  is  so  small  that  you  can  see  light  all 
around  the  bullet  when  you  look  through 
the  barrel  you  will  know  that  it  should 
be  made  larger  or  the  powder  gas  will 
rush  past  the  base  of  the  bullet  befoie 
it  is  properly  upset  in  the  bore.  It  may 
be  that  you  are  using  too  heavy  a  load 
with  these  cast  bullets,  which,  of  course, 
would  cause  trouble  with  the  bullet  that 
you  are  using.  You  cannot  expect  to 
obtain  high  velocity  at  any  range  with 
a  short  range  charge  of  this  type. 

You  cannot  use  .303  British  cartridges 
successfully  in  the  .30-40  Krag.  First- 
class,  soft-point  ammunition  for  the 
Krag  will  cost  you  just  as  much  as  that 
for  the  .303  British.  The  ammunition 
that  you  have  in  mind  is  evidently  full- 
metal-cased  war  ammunition,  much  of 
which  was  decidedly  inaccurate. 

For  the  game  that  you  mention  either 
the  .30-40  Krag,  the  .303  British  or  the 
.300  Savage  would  give  you  good  results. 
I  would  suggest  the  .300  Savage  in  prefer- 
ence to  the  .250-3000  Special  for  use  on 
bear  and  elk.  The  .25  Stevens  short 
cartridge  in  an  auxiliary  chamber  will 
not  give  as  good  accuracy  as  a  reduced 
load  charge,  but  it  can  be  used. 

If  you  buy  a  .30-40  Krag  you  ought  to 
have  it  remodeled  into  a  sporting  model. 
This  would  include  putting  on  an  ivory 
or  gold  bead  front  sight  and  cutting  off 
the  barrel  to  24  or  26  inches  and  possibly 
putting  on  a  new  stock.  A  bolt  action 
rifle  with  a  30  inch  barrel  is  very  unwieldy 
and  awkward  to  use  in  hunting  because 
it  is  much  too  long.  Besides,  cutting  off 
the  barrel  makes  the  Krag  rifle  very  much 
better  for  offhand  shooting. 

Reduced  loads  give  unusually  accurate 
results  in  the  .250-3000  Savage.  Some 
of  them  will  give  most  astonishingly  good 
accuracy  for  a  rifle  of  this  type.  The  best 
results  that  I  have  seen  that  were  ob- 
tained with  this  calibre  were  gotten  by 
using  .25-20  metal-cased,  soft-point  86 
grain  bullets  and  10  or  11  grains  of  one 
of  the  short  range  powders.  The  Ideal 
gas  check  bullets  also  give  very  accurate 
results.  I  have  seen  10-shot  groups  as 
small  as  one  inch  made  at  50  yards  with 


combinations  of  this  kind  in  a  plain  .250- 
3000  Savage  Lever  Action  rifle  which  was 
fitted  with  proper  sights. 

Editor. 


Revolver  Inquiries 

Editor,  Guns  6c  Ammunition  Dept. 

Having  been  able  to  have  a  revolver 
repaired  through  the  valuable  medium 
of  your  paper,  I  take  the  liberty  of  asking 
your  help  on  a  few  other  matters. 

1 —  Where  and  what  is  the  Canadian 
Revolver  Association?  Can  anyone  join 
it,  and  where  can  I  procure  their  standard 
targets? 

2 —  How  can  I  secure  a  revolver  license 
for  the  city  and  country? 

3 —  How  can  I  tell  the  trigger  pull  in 
pounds  of  a  revolver? 

4 —  What  is  the  best  ammunition  to  use 
in  a  Webley  Mark  1 ,  and  a  Webley 
Target  Model,  both  .44's? 

5—  -Where  can  I  obtain  Webley  and 
B.S.A.  catalogs,  also  a  Smith  &  Wesson 
catalog? 

6 —  What  is  the  price  in  Canada  of  the 
Remington  Palma? 

Jack  Fisher. 

Reply — You  can  secure  all  of  the  in- 
formation desired  in  regard  to  the  Can- 
adian Revolver  Association,  by  address- 
ing G.  M.  Le  Hain,  Sec,  250  Peel  St., 
Montreal.  He  can  tell  you  all  about  the 
requirements  of  the  association  and  also 
where  to  obtain  targets  and  about  the 
easiest  way  of  getting  a  revolver  license. 

The  trigger  pull  of  a  revolver  is  tested 
in  the  following  manner:  A  rod  is  made 
with  a  hook  on  one  end  to  slip  over  the 
trigger  and  with  some  arrangement  on 
the  other  to  hold  weights.  Then  the 
weapon  is  held  upright,  the  hammer  is 
cocked;  and  weights  are  attached  to  the 
rod  until  the  hammer  falls.  The  number 
of  pounds  weight  on  the  rod  and  the 
weight  of  the  rod  determine  the  number 
of  pounds  of  trigger  pull. 

Another  way  is  to  loop  a  heavy  cord 
through  the  trigger  guard  and  have  it 
rest  on  the  centre  of  the  trigger  and  then 
tie  the  weights  together  and  tie  them 
to  the  ends  of  the  cord.  It  is  important 
to  have  the  full  weight  bear  on  the  centre 
of  the  trigger  as  having  it  further  down  or 
up  on  the  trigger  will  give  an  erroneous 
idea  as  to  the  trigger  pull  of  the  weapon. 

You  can  obtain  ammunition  for  the 
Webley  revolver  from  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company  of  Montreal.  Would 
suggest  that  you  ask  for  their  recommend- 
ations. 

You  can  secure  a  Webley  catalog  from 
Webley  &  Scott,  Ltd..  Weaman  St., 
Birmingham,  England.  You  can  obtain 
a  B.  S.  A.  catalog  from  the  Fraser  Com- 
pany, 10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal,  and  a 
Smith  and  Wesson  catalog  from  Smith  & 
Wesson,  Springfield,  Mass. 

The  Remington  Palma  cartridge  will 
probably  cost  you  in  the  neighborhood  of 
$7.00  or  $8.00  per  thousand,  depending 
upon  where  you  buy  it  and  the  quantity 
that  you  purchase  at  one  time.  We 
would  suggest  that  you  write  to  the  Rem- 
ington Arms  Company,  Inc.,  Cunard 
Building,  25  Broadway,  New  York  City, 
and  ask  them  to  put  you  in  touch  with  a 
dealer  who  handles  the  Remington  Palma 
ammunition. 

Editor. 


The  .38-40  for  Deer. 

Editor,  Guns  6c  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada  for  some  months  and  find  some 
very  useful  and  helpful  articles,  but  every- 
body seems  to  be  of  the  opinion  that  any- 
thing smaller  than  a  .25-35  or  .30-30 
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50!) 


STANDARD  LOADS  of 


SHOTGUN 


DUPONT  (Bulk)  SMOKELESS 

Kind  of  Game 

1?  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

02 
SHOT 

16  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

50  GAUGE 

DRAMS 

oz 

SHOT 

SHOT 
SIZES 
ALL  GAUGES 

Turkey 
Geese 

3Vi 

1-Va 

1 

?h 

7/8 

* 

1&4 

Brant 
Large  Ducks 

354 

1-H 

"2*4 

% 

4  in  flijhl 

Medium  Ducks 
Grouse 
Prairie  Chicken 

3!4 

l-'/6 

T/i 

?'/, 

V« 

Squirrels 
Rabbits 

3 

1 

3/4 

6 

Small  Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves 

3<6 

B* 

*4 

7'/T 

Quail 
Snipe 
Woodcock 
Shore  Birds 

3 

1 

I-'/s 

•2'/, 

T4 

3<4 

8 

Reed  Birds 

3 

1 

"2V, 

7% 

3/4 

io 

Trapshooting 

3 

1  vA 

"2W 

1% 

3/4 

7'Si 

*  In  17-Gauge  loads  only,  use  No  1  Shot 


Here  are  the  standard  loads  which  give  the  best  results  for  each 
kind  of  shooting.  They  are  carried  in  stock  by  practically  every 
dealer  everywhere.  Clip  this  table  and  use  it  when  buying  sfieils. 


Du  Pont  makes  powder — not  shells. 
Du  Pont  Powders  are  loaded  in  every 
brand  of  shell.  The  name  "DU 
PONT"  printed  on  the  carton  and 
the  top  shot  wad,  tells  you  what 
powder  you  are  shooting.  Specify 
the  powder  when  you  buy  the  shell. 

E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &  CO.,  Inc. 
Wilmington,,  Delaware 


There  is  just  as  much  reason 
for  you  to  specify  the  brand 
of  powder  you  shoot  as  the 
make  of  shell  you  use — 
and  it  is  the  same  reason^ 


SHOOT  DUPONT  POWDERS 


510 
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MAGNUM  12  BORE  ~  |M™ 

Paper  Shells  (1 H  ozs.  shot)  have  an  effec- 
tive Killing  Range  of  80  to  100  yards. 
Send  tor  particulars  to — 

G.  E.  LEWIS  &  SONS 

32-33  Lower  Loveday  St.,  Birmingham 

Established  1850 


PAT. 

APPLIED 
FOR. 


HADE  EAS 


WILBUB  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addi- 
tion to  the  modern  shotgun.  Makes  good  shots  of 
poor  ones.  Fast  enough  for  snap  shooting,  ducks, 
or  at  traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  cor- 
rectly— NO  MORE  GUESS  WORK.  Made  of 
blued  steel,  clamps  rigidly  on  breech  of  gun  bar- 
rels. 12,  16,  20,  28  gauges.  Double  guns  only. 
Postpaid,  $2.50,  including  booklet.  "Wing  Shoot- 
ing Made  Easy."  Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of 
10  cents.    Teaches  the  art  of  wing  shooting. 

WILBUR  GUN  SIGHT 

116  W.  39th  Street  P.O.  Box  185.  Times  Sq  New  York 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Manser   and   Mannlicher-Schonaner  in 

all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
num.  (440"). 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 
SPECIALTY:  .318"  and  .404"  High  Vel- 
ocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns,  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  in  our  own 
Factory,  from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 
Gun  and  Rifle  Makers,  51  Strand,  London, 
Eng. 

Factory  :  Whittall  St..  Birmlingham,  Eng. 


Get  Out  on  Skis 

these  crisp,  invigor- 
ating days  and  enjoy 
snow-time's  most  thrill- 
ing,  healthful   sport.  You 
don't  need  to  be  an  expert  to 
have  great  fun.  Every  pairof 

NORTHLAND  SKIS 


bears   the   deer-head  trade- 
mark.    Look  for  it.  Made 
by  the  World's  Largest  Ski 
Manufacturers. 

Send  for  Free  Booklet  on 
Skiing 

Northland  Ski 
Mfg.  Co. 

6  Memam  Park, 
St   Paul  Minn. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage in  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAY  FOR 
CATALOGUE.     IT  IS 
FREE 

We  send  Diamonds  to 
'  any  part  of  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  ex- 
pense. Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,   TORONTO,  Canada 


would  be  too  light  a  gun  for  deer  and 
black  bear.  I  have  always  used  a  gun  of 
about  the  above  calibre  and  have  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  a  lighter  gun  and 
cheaper  ammunition  would  be  just  as 
effective,  such  as  the  .38-40,  using  High 
Velocity  ammunition  at  a  range  of  not 
over  200  yards.  It  has  nearlyl  00  feet  per 
second  greater  velocity  than  the  38-55H.P. 
although  the  bullet  is  quite  a  bit  lighter. 

I  know  an  old  guide  who  never  used 
anything  but  a  .44  W.  C.  F.  and  he 
was  one  of  the  best  men  in  the  bush. 
He  very  seldom  lost  a  cripple.  I  would 
like  to  have  some  opinions  on  the  .38-40 
H.V.  Shooting  at  100  to  200  yards,  will 
it  make  as  close  a  group  as  a  gun  of  the 
H.P.  type,  such  as  the  .30-30  or  .303 
Savage? 

F.  W,  K.  . 


Sights  for  a  Savage  .250-3000, 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  answer  these  few  questions  in 
your  columns: 

Do  you  consider  the  peep  sight  prefer- 
able to  an  open  sight  on  a  .250-3000 
Savage,  this,  of  course,  being  used  for 
game  shooting  only? 

What  peep  sight  would  you  advise  as 
the  best,  and  to  whom  should  I  send  the 
rifle  to  have  the  sights  properly  set  on? 

Where  could  I  buy  one  buck  horn  rear 
sight  type  for  same  rifle?  Could  the 
two  open  and  peep  sights  be  set  on  same 
rifle,  thus  permitting  the  hunter  to  use 
either  one  when  he  wants  to?  If  so, 
which  sights? 

J.  E.  Fortin. 

Reply— For  the  .250-3000  Savage  lever 
action  rifle.  I  would  recommend  the  No. 
293^  or  30 14  Lyman  tang  peep  sight  with 
wind-gauge  adjustment  and  a  small  or 
medium  size  gold  bead  front.  On  the 
bolt  action  .250-3000  Savage  I  would 
recommend  the  No.  4  receiver  sight. 
Then  you  could  also  use  one  of  their 
folding  leaf,  open  barrel  sights,  but  I 
would  not  recommend  any  other  type 
of  barrel  sight  which  will  not  fold  down 
when  desired,  as  the  ordinary  type  of 
open  rear  sight  would  be  very  much  in 
the  way  when  using  peep  sights.  A 
combination  that  I  always  liked  very  well 
for  weapons  of  this  kind  was  a  Sheard 
gold  bead  front  and  King  or  Lyman  No.  6 
folding  barrel  sight  and  then  the  receiver 
peep  sight. 

Editor. 


Reload  for  a  .303  British. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  an  interested  reader  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  for  some  months 
and  as  I  am  only  an  amateur,  would  like 
some  enlightenment  on  the  following 
questions. 

I  am  thinking  of  reloading  the  .303 
British  cartridge  with  cast  bullets,  and 
wish  to  know  the  right  bullet  to  use.  I 
want  to  obtain  the  highest  velocity  with- 
out leading  my  rifle.  I  intend  using  them 
in  a  Ross  Mark  111  and  a  short  Lee-En- 
field, shooting  Modern-Bond,  bullet  No. 
A314700  of  125  grains  and  No.  A314870 
of  1  55  grains.  Which  of  these  would  be 
most  satisfactory? 

What  velocity  can  I  get  with  these 
bullets  without  danger  of  leading? 

What  is  the  best  powder  to  use,  and 
how  much  for  the  right  velocity? 

Would  this  load  be  accurate  enough  for 
target  practice? 
If  so,  what  range? 

How  much  Hercules  No.  300  powder 
would  I  u^e  to  obtain  the  same  velocity 
as  the  Mark  VII.  service  cartridge,  using 
the  Mark  VII.  bullet? 


Could  I  use  more  tin.  making  the 
bullets  harder  and  get  a  higher  velocity? 
They  are  now  one  part  tin  to  ten  parts 
lead. 

Henry  Miller. 

Reply — In  reloading  with  125  and  150 
grain  cast  bullets  in  the  .303  British  you 
would  get  good  accuracy  and  as  much 
velocity  as  would  be  desirable  with  6.7 
and  7.0  grains  of  Unique.  These  loads 
would  be  accurate  enough  for  target  prac- 
tice .  at  200  yards  and  possibly  slightly 
more  in  calm  weather. 

The  recommended  charge  of  Hercules 
No.  300  for  use  with  the  174  grain  bullet 
in  the  Mark  VII.  is  41 .8  grains.  It  devel- 
ops 2480  foot  seconds  velocity.  You  can 
get  the  Hercules  Powders  from  the  D. 
Pike  Company  of  Toronto. 

It  would  not  be  advisable  to  use  more 
than  one  part  tin  to  ten  of  lead  when  cast- 
ing the  bullets  for  the  .303  British.  If 
you  do  so  you  will  get  a  brittle  bullet 
and  one  that  is  hard  to  cast  or  size  uni- 
formly. Accuracy  in  using  cast  bullets 
depends  considerably  upon  the  care 
that. is  used  in  sizing  the  bullets  and  in 
seating  them  in  the  shell  so  that  the  base 
of  the  bullet  is  left  square  and  under- 
formed. 

Editor. 


New  World's  Records 
Established 

In  the  U.  S.  Government  Accuracy 
Tests,  held  at  Quantico,  Va.,  in  March, 
1922,  ammunition  supplied  by  the  West- 
ern Cartridge  Company  proved  itself 
the  most  dependable  and  accurate  am- 
munition available. 

Some  idea  of  the  remarkable  accuracy 
attained  by  this  ammunition  lies  in  the 
fact  that  in  a  total  of  240  shots  fired  at 
1000  yards  the  average  mean  radius  of 
all  targets  was  only  5.69  inches.  One  of 
the  10  shot  targets  had  the  remarkable 
mean  radius  of  3.08  inches. 

Records  At  Milan,  Italy. 

As  a  result  of  winning  the  U.  S.  Govern- 
ment Accuracy  Test,  Western  Ammuni- 
tion was  used  by  the  American  riflemen 
forming  the  team  that  participated  in 
the  International  Matches  held  at  Milan, 
Italy,  on  Sept.  18th  and  19th,  to  decide 
the  championship  of  the  world. 

The  American  Team  won.  This 
victory  was  the  second  in  eighteen  years 
and  in  gaining  it  the  riflemen  forming  the 
American  Team  defeated  the  best  marks- 
men of  Switzerland,  Belgium,  France, 
Sweden  and  other  important  contesting 
countries. 

In  addition  to  the  American  Team 
winning  the  world's  championship,  one 
of  its  members,  Mr.  Walter  R.  Stokes, 
retained  the  world's  individual  champ- 
ionship with  a  score  of  1072,  besides 
winning  the  kneeling  championship, 
which  had  been  held  by  various  members. 
of  the  Swiss  Rifle  Team  for  over  fifteen 
years. 

Western  Wins  At  Camp  Perry. 

The  records  made  by  participants 
using  Western  Ammunition  in  the  nation- 
al matches  held  at  Camp  Perry  during 
September,  were  probably  more  spectac- 
ulai  than  those  established  at  Milan. 

The  outstanding  performance  at  Camp 
Perry  was  that  of  the  U.  S.  Infantry 
eight-man  team  composed  of  Sergeant 
Stanley  Smith,  Lieutenant  Griswold, 
Captain  Pearson,  Sergeant  Lay,  Sergeant 
Ioerger,  Captain  Mason,  Captain  Shank 
and  Captain  O-Mohundro.. 
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These  eight  men  fired  a  total  of  136 
shots  at  each  range— 800,  900  and  1000 
yards.  At  the  800-yd.  range  they  made  a 
perfect  score — the  entire  136  shots 
entering  the  bull's  eye — and  thus  made 
a  world's  record. 

At  the  900-yd.  range  they  dropped  only 
three  points — scoring  597  out  of  600 
points — another  world's  record. 

At  the  1000-yd.  range  only  ten  points 
were  dropped — scoring  590  out  of  600 
points — making  the  total  score  at  all 
three  ranges  1787  points  out  of  a  possible 
1800.  This  established  another  world's 
record. 

Incident  to  making  these  remarkable 
scores,  three  of  the  men  forming  the  U.  S. 
Infantry  team,  made  perfect  scores  at  all 
ranges.  These  men  were:  Sergeant 
Stanley  Smith,  Lieutenant  Griswold  and 
Sergeant  Lay.  Western  Ammunition 
was  used  in  each  instance. 

Major  W.  D.  Frazer,  a  marksman  of 
national  prominence  of  the  Coast  Artil- 
lery, used  Western  Ammunition  exclusive 
ly  in  winning  the  all  around  champion- 
ship with  rifle,  revolver  and  shotgun. 

Records  at  Sea  Girt  Matches. 

At  the  matches  of  the  New  Jersey 
State  Rifle  Association,  held  at  Sea  Grit, 
N.  J.,  Western  Ammunition  was  used 
with  conspicuous  success  and  practically 
every  important  match  was  won  by  rifle- 
men who  used  it. 

A  world's  record  was  established  by 
marksmen  of  the  Marine  Corps  who 
used  iron  sights  in  the  Sadler  Match  at 
800,  900  and  1000  yards  This  team 
made  the  remarkable  score  of  1753 
points  on  the  combined  ranges. 

Private  Alexander  established  an 
individual  wor'd's  record  with  iron 
sights  by  making  224  points  out  of  a 
possible  225,  dropping  but  one  point 
over  the  entire  course. 

SUPER  X— The  Marvellous  New  Long- 
Range  Shotgun  Load. 

A  recent  contribution  by  the  Western 
Cartridge  Co.,  of  considerable  import- 
ance in  the  ammunition  field,  is  Super  X 
— the  marvellous  long-range  shotgun 
load.  It  was  especially  developed  for 
ducks,  geese  and  similar  game  where 
accurate  long  distance  shooting  is  necess- 
ary. 

The  Super-X  load  may  be  obtained  in 
either  12,  16  or  20  gauge.  Twelve  gauge 
Super-X  is  loaded  in  the  standard  Field 
Steel-locked  Shell,  2%"  length  with 
special  chilled  shot  No.  2,  4,  5  and  6. 
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Markets  for  Spruce  Gum 

Many  queries  have  recently  been  re- 
ceived by  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  asking 
regarding  a  market  for  spruce  gum. 
This  information  has  now  been  secured, 
and  following  are  the  names  and  addresses 
of  several  firms  in  the  market : — 

Row  and  Co.,  Brockville,  Ont.  (Principal 
market.) 

Lymans,  Limited,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 

E.  G.  West  and  Co.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Drug  Trading  Co.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

National  Drug  and  Chemical  Co.,  Mont- 
real, P.  Q. 

Northrop  and  Lyman  Co.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Poison  and  Co.,  Montreal,  P.  Q.. 


iBe  alaxidermist 

Learn  by  Mail 


Hunters— Trappers  —  Fishermen 

Mount  Your  Own  Specimens! 


You  can  now  learn  to  be  an  expert 
taxidermist  during  your  spare  time  in 
your  own  home.  Easily  and  quickly 
learned  by  mail. 

Learn  to  mount  all  kinds  of  birds,  animals, 
game- heads,  fish  —  tan  furs  and  skins  and 
make  beautiful  rugs  and  robes.  Be  a  taxi- 
dermy artist.  Preserve  your  finest  trophies. 
Save  taxidermists'  bills.  Double  your  interest 
and  pleasure  in  hunting  and  fishing. 
Decorate  your  home  and  den  with  nature's 
finest  art.  Most  interesting  art  in  the  world 
and  positively  learned  with  ease  by  men, 
boys  and  women.  Success  guaranteed. 
Out  lessons  are  complete,  simple  and  easily 
understood.  Written  so  YOU  can  learn  taxi- 
dermy RIGHT  and  in  a  short  time. 

Make  Big  Money  I 

Sell  your  mounted  trophies.  Mount  for  others.  Big 
demand.  Tarn  your  spare  time  into  cash.  Earn  money 
on  the  side,  for  guns,  traps,  books,  vacations  and 
luxuries.  One  student  writes,  "J  have  made  over 
$850  in  spare  time  from  taxidermy,  since  taking 
your  lessons."  You  can  do  the  same. 

Learn  Field  Taxidermy 

Many  valuable  trophies  are  lost  because  they  are'.ot 
handled  properly  when  killed.  Our  leesona  cover  this 
subject  thoroughly  and  teach  you  how  to  take  care  of 
the  skins  in  the  field  so  thatthey  can  be  mounted  per- 
fectly later  on.  This  is  of  vital  Importance  to  every 
sportsman.  Send  the  coupon  today. 


Old  Reliable  School  S^Jg^.lSUte?; 

among  the  best  sportsmen,  trappers  and  nature  lovers 
everywhere.  The  only  Taxidermy  school  in  the  world. 
Endorsed  by  colleges  and  museums.  Latest  methods 
taught  in  40  complete  lessons.  Yoa  NEED  Taxidermy. 
Investigate  TODAY.  Send  the  coupon! 


WMteSfREEBbok 

"Hew  to  Learn  Taxidermy."  This  32 
page  finely  illustrated  book  will  be  sent 

for  a  short  time  ABSOLUTELY  FREE!  Shows 
dozens  of  photos  of  beautifully  mounted  speci- 
mens. Tells  all  about  this  unique  school  and 
how  to  become  an  expert  taxidermist.  Every 
hunter,  fisherman,  trapper  and  nature  lover 
should  by  all  means  have  this  book.  Send  for 
it  TODAY.  Don't  delay  but  SEND  NOW. 
If  you  delay  you  may  forget  it.  so  CLIP  THE 
COUPON  and  mail  it  to  os  at  once.  No  obliga- 
tion whatever.  SEND  THE  COUPON. 
MMiimimHliiiHimiiammiiiiimuimuiimlliliimi 

!  Free  Book  Coupon 

:  Northwestern  School  of  Taxidermy 
Z        iq  Elwood  Building,  Omaha,  Nebr. 

Z  Send  me.  absolutely  free,  jour  Illustrated  book, 

=  "Bow  to  Learn  Taxidermy."  No  obligation. 


:  Name.... 
aa  Addrm. 
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Something  in 


PRINTING 


LET  US  SEND  YOU  SAMPLES  AND  QUOTE  YOU  PRICES 

We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS,  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  one  printed  articles  you  use 
in  your  business,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 
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WOODSTOCK  ONTARIO 
Printers  of  everything  from  a  calling  card  to  a  thousand  page  catalogue 
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FUR  COATS 

Distinctive,  but 
Moderately  Priced 
when  you  furnish  the 
raw  furs,  saving  30% 
to  50%. 
THAT  BEAUTY 
YOU  TRAPPED 
Will  make  a  fine  neck- 
piece for   Mother,  Wife, 
or  Sweetheart. 

We  Specialize  in 
WOMEN'S  FINE  FUR 
COATS,  CAPES  and 
NECKWEAR  MADE 
FROM  YOUR  OWN 
MATERIAL. 

Let  us  know  what  you 
would  like  made  up  and 
we  will  tell  you  the  num- 
ber of  skins  required, 
costs  etc. 

DUKES  BROS. 

Sculpturic  Taxider- 
mists and  Furriers. 
715  Bathurst  St. 
Toronto,  Can. 


Taxidermists'  Supplies 

We  have  the  largest  stock  in 
Canada  and  can  completely 
outfit  the  amateur  or  profes- 
sional. Artificial  eyes  for  all 
purposes. 

Catalog  Free  on  Request 

Traps  and  Equipment 

All  of  the  well-known  makes 
and  in  all  sizes  from  bear  to 
muskrat.  And  remember 
Spanner's  prices  are  always 
right. 

Write  for  Price  List 

A  Full  Stock  of  Palmer's  Moose 
Head  Hunting  Boots  on  hand 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 

Dept.  R,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


AN  AXE  THAT  IS  AN  AXE 

Your  Individual 

SPORTSMAN  AXE 


with  your  own  INITIAL 
Permanently      etched  In 
gold.    Delivered  anywhere 
postpaid  for 


Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed or  your  money 
hack  Instantly. 


$150 


Weighs  1 V4  lbs., 
has  ZVi  in.  cut- 
ting edge  of  finest 
crucible  steel.  Best 
13  Inch  hickory 
handle  with  "Cant- 
Slip"  grip. 

FINE  LEATHER  SHEATH 
TWENTY-FIVE    CENTS  EXTRA 
Send    for    yours    now.    Circular  on 
request.    Be     sure     to  state  Initial 
wanted. 

Murkin  Supply  Co  ,  Dept.  C,  Warren.  Pa. 


Advertising  Signs 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
O I  LC  LOT  H 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Press 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


The  Hill  Trail 


J.  W.  Winson 


THE  hunter's  trail  is  a  hill  trail,  along 
the  B.  C.  Coast,  and  nowhere  north 
of  the  tropics  is  there  a  trail  so 
dense.  In  other  lands  the  hunter  may 
leave  the  road  and  plunge  in  the  wild  at 
once,  but  not  when  he's  west  oi  the  Rock- 
ies, unless  that  "plunge"  be  a  dive  into 
thickets  wheie  elder,  vine  maple,  devil's 
club,  Indian  plum,  berries  and  currants 
various  stretch  out  their  arms  to  hold 
him;  where  bracken  fern  and  salal  tangle 
his  feet  and  hide  the  logs  that  trip  him, 
and  where  massive  trees  lie  uprooted  to 
bar  his  way  or  incline  him  away  in  his 
direction. 

The  hunter  will  hold  to  the  road  that 
is  made,  or  travel  smoothly  by  watei 
until  he  reaches  his  point  of  attack,  the 
vulnerable  spot  in  the  bosky  fastnesses, 
where  he  may  slip  between  the  giants' 
fir-legs  and  escape  the  thicker  tanglement. 

This  breach  in  the  defences  is  a  logging 
trail,  a  "skid-road"  from  the  mill  or 
shore;  a  road  hewn  by  axes  sharp  and 
knowing,  leading  gently  up  to  the  heights, 
barred  underfoot  by  skids  of  alder,  that 
i^.ake  smooth  gliding  for  logs,  but  are 
( lumsy  "ties"  for  the  walking  traveller. 

The  skid-road  may  take  him  a  thous- 
and feet  up,  ending  in  the  swrath  of  the 
last  fallen  tree  where  fireweed  berries 
and  seedling  alders  are  fast  hiding  all  trace 
of  the  criminal  axe  and  saw. 

Then  if  the  hunter  be  fortunate, 
a  prospector's  trail  will  begin,  a  lead  that 
is  far  better  than  unbroken  bush,  but 
not  ideal  for  the  hunting  man. 

The  prospector  followrs  the  gullies 
and  "draws,"  the  stream  beds  and  slides; 
seeking  openings  in  the  hard  face  of  the 
hills.  The  hunter  prefers  the  ridge, 
the  open  plateau  and  mountain  meadow. 
But  if  no  prospector  has  been  before 
him.  the  hunter  must  find  the  path 
oi  the  deer  if  his  aim  is  the  higher  hills. 

Grizzly  and  cinnamon  will  come  down 
to  the  low  thick  woods,  for  the  berries 
of  the  bush,  the  ants  of  the  old  logs 
and  the  fish  in  the  slower  streams. 
Deer  rejoice  in  the  dark  green  depths, 
making  a  maze  of  trails  for  browsing. 
And  where  deer  abound  the  cougar  will 
lurk  and  the  lowland  sportsman  will 
not  lack  for  game. 

But  the  hunter  of  the  hills  goes  further. 
Path  or  no  path,  the  woods  are  now 
changing.  A  thousand  feet  up  the  tangle 
is  thinner,  two  thousand,  and  most  of  the 
"detainers"  are  left  behind. 

The  forest  monsters  are  now  of  smaller 
growth,  soon  he  may  become  as  familiar 
with  them  as  the  grouse  that  peer  down 
at  him  from  their  branches.  Younger 
trees  and  shorter  must  be  dodged  and 
brushed  lrom  his  path. 

The  differences  between  the  evergreens 
may  be  more  easily  discerned. 

Cedars  and  pines  of  course,  are  never 
confused,  but  the  firs  may  be  sometimes, 
and  there  are  differences  in  pines  and 
cedars.  The  great  red  cedar,  the  simple 
tree  of  commerce,  does  not  climb  very 
high,  but  in  the  upper  reaches  of  the  timb- 
er is  a  cypress,  very  like  it  in  every  way, 
but  of  paler  wood,  and  known  locally  as 
the  yellow  or  white  cedar.  Excellent 
for  cabin  work,  splitting  straight  and 
easily,  the  cedars  are  regarded  with 
tenderness  by  the  hunter.  The  wood  is 
excellent  "kindling"  for  his  fires,  but  it  is 
less  generally  known  that  the  inner  bark 
which  shreds  easily,  will  always  start 
his  fire  in  the  wettest  of  weather,  and  is 
thus  regaided  by  those  who  know  as  a 
life  saver  in  bad  weather. 


Only  three  pines  are  common  to  the 
coast,  the  great  yellow  pine  being  the 
tree  of  the  day  belt  in  the  interior. 
Pinus  monticola,  the  white  pine  is  the 
commercial  tree  ,  distinguished  from  the 
scrub-pine,  or  lodge  pole  pine  by  the  num- 
ber of  needles  in  the  cluster.  Pine  leaves 
or  needles  do  not  grow  singly  from  the 
branches,  but  are  "bundled"  in  twos, 
thr  ees  or  fives. 

The  pine  of  the  swamps,  and  peat-bogs, 
Cthe  "scrub-pine")  has  its  needles  in 
twos,  the  western  white  pine  carries  them 
always  in  clusters  of  five. 

In  the  highest  altitudes  of  the  timber 
the  hunter  will  find  the  white-bark  pine, 
recognized  by  its  light  gray  bark,  like- 
wise holding  its  leaves  in  bunches  of  five 
like  the  monticola,  or  stone-pine  ol  low- 
lier levels. 

Among  the  conifers,  the  pines  have 
leaves  ol  the  greatest  length;  in  the  cedar 
and  cypress  they  are  merely  plates 
overlapping;  in  firs  and  balsams,  spruce 
and  hemlock  the  leaves  are  all  short 
"needles." 

The  king  of  the  valleys  and  lord  of 
the  hills  is  the  Douglas  fir,  which  lumber- 
men will  still  speak  of  as  "Oregon  pine" 
when  it  is  boards.  It  is  the  commonest, 
the  greatest,  and,  save  for  the  spruce 
required  for  airplanes,  the  most  valuable 
tree  on  the  coast.  It  may  have  a  poor 
and  broken  top  in  maturity,  its  brittle 
branches  breaking  off  under  the  weight 
of  snow  or  ice,  but  young  it  is  a  most 
symmetrica]  tree. 

The  hunter  will  recognize  it  by  means 
of  its  leaves,  that  are  set  all  round 
the  twigs  like  a  bottle  brush.  Drawing 
the  branch  through  his  hand  he  will  feel 
the  circular  setting  of  the  leaves,  and  their 
softness  to  his  touch. 

This  will  prepare  him  for  the  spruce. 
The  old-timer  will  know  this  at  once 
by  its  color,  a  slaty  or  bluish  tinge  to 
the  green.  The  doubtful  may  apply 
the  test  of  the  Douglas  fir,  he  will  find 
that  the  needles  aie  spiny,  they  will  resist 
the  pressure  of  the  fingers,  and  will  slight- 
ly prickle  the  skin.  There  is  only  one 
spruce  in  the  southern  coastal  region, 
known  as  the  Sitka  or  Tideland  spruce. 
In  the  highest  hills  a  little  inland  Engel- 
man's  spruce  may  be  found,  a  large,  love- 
ly, cone  shaped  tree,  unmistakable. 
As  large  trees  the  spruces  may  be  noted 
by  their  bark.  The  firs  have  theirs  in 
rugged  furrows,  the  spruce  bark  scales 
in  flakes. 

The  young  branches  of  the  balsam  will 
show  the  balsam  blisteis  under  the  bark, 
but  the  great  distinguishing  feature  of 
this  fir,  the  white  fir,  is  the  position  of 
the  leaves.  In  the  Douglas  they  come 
out  all  aorund  the  stem,  in  the  balsam 
they  are  in  two  rows,  one  on  either  side, 
making  a  flat  spray.  The  bark  in  old 
trees  is  less  rugged  than  the  Douglas. 

The  "Lovely  Fir"  is  a  sister  tree, 
found  only  in  the  Alpine  or  sub-Alpine 
latitudes,  adorning  the  wide  mountain 
meadows,  where  its  clumps  set  off  the 
grass  and  flowery  slopes  with  park-like 
beauty. 

The  size  of  the  leaves  in  the  balsam  firs 
mark  them  clearly  from  the  hemlocks, 
trees  which  also  run  their  leafage  in  two 
rows  down  the  stem.  These  are  the 
smallest  needles  ol  all,  unless  the  yew^s 
be  occasionally  smaller,  but  both  yews 
and  junipers  have  the  unusual  distinc- 
tion of  bearing  beiries  instead  of  cones 
for  their  fruit,  the  red-berried  yews  are  of 
lowly  ambition,  the  blue-berries  of  the 
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juniper  being  found  on  the  loftier  hills  at 
the  coast,  though  coming  low  down  in 
the  Dry  Belt. 

The  hemlock  is  the  most  graceful  ever- 
green of  the  forest.  Given  room  to  grow 
it  becomes  a  compact  mass  of  sott  green- 
ery, bushy  and  symmetrical.  All  others 
carry  their  topmcst  stem  erect  and  order- 
ly with  geometrical  precision  in  upright 
tip  and  horizon  talbranchlets.  The  hem- 
lock tip  is  always  bent  over  with  the  curve 
of  a  weighted  fishing  rod,  and  by  its  bend- 
ed head  the  young  tree  is  always  known. 

It  is  the  first  to  be  gathered  by  the 
hunter  for  his  bedding,  if  it  be  near  and 
the  softest  of  cushions  can  be  made  from 
it.  But  where  the  bed  is  made  for  more 
than  one  night,  he  notices  that  as  the 
branches  dry  out,  the  needles  all  fall  off. 
leaving  them  bare.  Those  who  decorate 
their  rooms  at  Christmas  time  with  hem- 
lock discover  this  habit  which  occasions 
much  sweeping. 

Admiring  this  evergreen  beauty  above 
and  before  him  as  he  mounts  the  trail, 
the  hunter  is  grateful  for  the  carpet  under 
his  feet. 

After  leaving  the  logging  trail  the  dense 
underbrush  begins  to  lag  behind  unable 
to  follow  to  steeper  heights  and  scantier 
soils.  It  is  then  that  the  mosses  creep 
out  over  the  floor.  All  the  way  up  they 
have  crept  unseen,  hidden  below  the 
bushy  salal,  the  fronds  of  lady  ferns  and 
the  sturdy  rosettes  of  the  evergreen 
sword  fern. 

Now  they  can  enjoy  the  ground  to 
themselves  shaded,  by  the  close-growing 
trees. 

No  other  countiy  is  so  rich  in  mosses 
as  this.  Their  species  are  estimated  to 
number  over  eight  hundred  with  no 
certainty  that  all  have  been  classified. 

The  queen  of  all  these  lumber  plants 
is  the  glittering-stemmed  feather-moss 
delicately  colored  in  green  and  bronze, 
beautifully  designed  in  branches  that  are 
as  feathers,  or  even  more  like  minutfe 
fern  leaves. 

Curious  is  its  way  of  growth.  The 
leaf-spray  rises  from  the  centre  of  a 
lower  spray,  and  when  this  has  reached 
its  full  size,  a  "bud"  breaks  out  in  the 
centre  of  the  "leaf"  or  feather,  and  an- 
other spray  grows  up  from  that. 

So  the  cushion  deepens  in  delicious 
softness,  covering  sharp  pointed  rocks, 
old  logs,  and  stumps  or  anything  that 
cumbers  the  ground. 

Through  the  deep  carpet  peep  orchids 
and  lilies  in  the  summer,  in  Autumn  and 
winter  fungi,  sturdy  and  fragile  raise  their 
parachutic  heads.  The  knowing  hunter 
may  recognize  russulas  with  purple 
caps,  lactaria  in  white  or  indigo. 

Boletus  with  its  spongy  head  or  wood 
mushrooms  large  and  "fleshy".  Any  of 
these  are  picked  up  by  the  knowing  ones 
and  are  thrown  in  the  pan  that  fries  the 
bacon  for  its  finer  flavoring. 

The  glacial  bogs  of  the.  upper  hills  will 
be  padded  with  the  pale  deep-stemmed 
spagnum  moss,  that  grows  on  the  top  oi 
its  dead  self  through  a  fathom  of  peati- 
ness.  It  is  well  that  the  hunter  should 
know  of  this  moss,  even  to  be  wise  to 
carry  a  handful  with  him,  dry  and  ot 
no  weight,  for  nothing  in  the  wilds  is  bet- 
ter to  pad  a  bruise,  to  stanch  a  wound, 
or  to  dress  any  bleeding  hurt  whatever. 

Beyond  the  timber  all  trails  are  lost, 
washed  out  by  winter  snows;  but  then 
no  trails  are  needed,  for  craggy  land- 
marks abound;  the  hunting  eye  is 
matched  against  the  sharp  sight  of  the 
hunted;  wit  and  weapon  are  pitted 
against  instinct,  scent  and  fleeter  move- 
ment, in  a  battle  that  has  raged  since  the 
first  wild  man  picked  up  his  first  stone, 
and  carried  down  the  earliest  trail  to  his 
cave  the  first  of  his  mountain  spoils. 


That's  a  pretty  fair  score  but  we 
made  it  during  the  fall  months, 
thanks  to  you  Mr.  Sportsman,  and 
now  we've  reloaded  and  are  ready 
for  winter's  sports.    Our  stock  of  B.S.A. 
target  rifles,  air  rifles  and  sporting  rifles, 
ammunition,  etc.,  is  complete  and  we  can 
supply  your  every  need.    We  have  a  full 
line  of  shotguns  and  rifles — all  makes  and 
calibres  at  right  prices.  Snow  shoes,  clothing.  Witch  Elk  boots 
or  rubbers  we  can  supply  you  and  say  "Prompt  Service" 
means  that  we  ship  your  goods  the  day  we  receive  your  order. 

LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


Preserve  Your  Outing 

in  an  Oil  Painting 

An  Ideal  Decoration  for  Your  Den  or  Office 


AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friend  s 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  perma- 
nentreminder  of  that  pleasant  sojour  n 
you  spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  where- 
ever  you  went.  Your  camera  snap-shots 
have  possibly  not  done  your  trip  justice. 
At  any  rate,  they  missed  the  vivid  colorings 
of  the  woods,  the  sky  and  the  water. 


ROD  and  GUN'S  ARTIST  CAN  REPRODUCE  YOUR  TRIP 
True  to  Life  in  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominentbj  in  your  memory, 
just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS 


Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Cover  j 


You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every 
month  on  the  cover  of  this  magazine. 
He  excels  in  reproductions  of  Big 
Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Mountain 
Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered 
by  the  great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descrip- 
tive matter  furnished  by  the  sports- 
man, or  from  his  snap-shots,  or 
better  still,  from  a  combination  of 
both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among 
your  Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to 
the  artist.  He'll  work  for  you  just  as  well  as  he  does 
for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 
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Deer  Surrendered  to  Men 


A MOST  interesting  story  of  the  "un- 
conditional surrender"  of  a  couple 
of  wild  deer,  to  two  Winnipeg  men, 
on  Lake  Winnipeg  is  contained  in  a  recent 
issue  of  the  Manitoba  Free  Press.  The 
article  iollows. 

"On  board  a  gasoline  tug  plying  be- 
tween Riverton  and  Manigotogan,  Alex. 
Brown  and  John  Leggett,  two  Winnipeg 
lumber  merchants,  on  their  way  up  Lake 
Winnipeg  to  a  branch  sawmill  several 
days  ago,  saw  a  couple  of  deer  in  the 


domestic  pets  they  came  right  up  to  the 
canoe." 

Mr.  Brown  held  one  of  the  deer  by 
the  ear,  while  the  man  in  the  stern 
paddled  toward  the  tug,  when  a  rope  was 
lowered  and  the  animal  hoisted  on  board. 
By  this  time  the  other,  the  buck,  was 
observed  to  be  making  for  the  tug,  "ask- 
ing" to  be  taken  on  board.  He  was 
rescued  just  in  time,  for  he  was  "all  in." 

"Few  people,"  comments  Mr.  Pritch- 
ard."  could  realize  without  having  the 


Rescued,  but  pretty  well  done  out. 


water,  apparently  heading  for  an  island 
in  the  distance.  The  animals  appeared 
to  be  exhausted,  judging  from  their  ob- 
vious difficulty  in  keeping  afloat.  Of  the 
two,  the  buck  seemed  to  be  the  more 
fatigued,  as  he  was  seen  several  times  to 
rest  his  head  for  a  moment  or  two  on  the 
back  of  the  doe,  and  then  again,  each 
time  more  desperately,  to  resume  swim- 
ming. 

Whether  with  the  original  intention 
of  rescue  or  sport  is  not  definitely  known, 
but  a  canoe  was  lowered  from  the  tug 
in  which  Mr.  Brown  and  Mr.  Leggett 
were  "chugging"  up  the  lake,  and  they 
set  out  in  the  direction  of  the  deer.  "To 


Returning  to  freedom 

their  surprise,"  says  Rev.  E.  R.  C.  Prich- 
ard,  a  Winnipeg  clergyman,  who  relates 
the  story  and  furnishes  the  photographs 
illustrating  the  incident,  "instead  of  these 
notably  timid,  man-fearing  animals  hast- 
ening to  widen  the  distance  between  them- 
selves and  their  pursuers,  they  turned  and 
came  in  a  straight  line  towards  the  canoe. 
It  was  evidently  a  case  of  'any  port  in  a 
storm.'  The  deer  apparently  realized 
that  they  were  drowning,  and  in  their 
extremity  they  turned  to  man,  of  whom 
ordinarily  they  stood  in  dread.  Like 


facts  set  before  them  as  contained  in  the 
photographs,  that  these  wild  "jumping, 
deer,"  who,  under  ordinary  conditions, 
flee  naturally  even  at  the  scent  of  man 
would  make  such  a  complete  and  absol- 
utely unconditional  surrender."  ■ 

Landed  safely  en  the  deck — the  picture 
shows  the  panting  deer  when  first  landed, 
— it  was  hardly  necessary  to  tie  their 
legs,  so  content  were  they  atfirst,  to 
remain  with  their  rescuers;  but  this 
was  done,  to  protect  the  deer  and  the 
men  from  the  possible  results  of  a 
"scared"  movement  on  the  part  of 
the  animals  as  their  natural  instinct  of 
caution  reasserted  itself. 

It  was  unanimously  decided  that 
the  rescued  pair  that  had  fought  so 
heroically  for  their  lives  and  had  giv- 
en themselves  so  trustfully  to  the  occu- 
pants of  the  tug,  should  be  set  at  liberty 
again  on  their  native  hills.  The  tug  was 
turned  toward  shore,-  and  when  land  was 
near  the  deer  were  untied  and  put 
overboard.  The  picture  shows  them 
heading  for  "terra  firma".  When  the 
doe  touched  land,  she  was  off  like  a  shot; 
but  the  buck,  regaining  his  wind  more 
slowly,  staggered  a  little  as  he  ascended 
the  hill,  and  disappeared  at  a  slower  pace. 

"It  was  a  happy  episode,"  remarked 
Mr.  Pritchard,  "interesting,  full  of  ro- 
mance, and  pointing  definitely  toward 
the  philosophy  of  life.  What  an  exper- 
ience for  these  two  deer  to  relate  to  other 
animals,  if,  as  we  are  bound  to  believe, 
they  communicate  with  one  another." 


Hunting  Caribou  in 
Cariboo,  B.  C. 

J.  Clark  Morrison 


OUT  on  the  Last  Frontier  to  the  very 
edge,  we  had  hiked,  the  only  trail 
game  ones,  up  and  up  we  had  climb- 
ed, our  two  brave  cayuses,  with  their 
200  lb.  packs,  forging  along,  the  rattle  of 
dish  pans  keeping  time  with  their  hoofs 
pounding  over  rocky  knolls.  Blue  grouse 
fat  and  saucy  stepped  daintily  to  one 
side  and  sat,  trustful  and  curious,  watch- 
ing us.  Guide  "J.B."  with  the  primitive 
law  of  necessity  and  later  hunger  knocked 
off  three  bobbing  heads,  to  later  make  a 
Delmonico  supper.  Far  beneath  us, 
wound  Indian  Creek,  a  broad  meadow  on 
either  side,  where  the  moose  and  deer 
wandered  at  ease.  At  last  we  reached 
the  summit  and  looked  out  over  a  rolling 
sea  of  peaks,  glacier  crowned,  deep,  dark 
valleys  lay  between  them  with  here 
and  there  a  glacial  lake.  The  frost  had 
turned  the  mountain  maple's  leaves  to 
gold,  browns  and  yellows,  giving  a  de- 
lightful color  scheme  to  the  dark  green 
background,  "Here  let  us  camp"  said 
"J.B."  and  we  nodded  and  tied  our 
broncos  to  a  tree,  turning  them  loose. 
The  fire  was  soon  crackling  and  the  three 
"Volunteers"  sent  forth  a  pleasant  smell 
from  the  frying  pan.  There  may  be 
pleasanter  places  or  more  care-free,  than 
being  with  a  delightful  companion,  by 
a  camp-fire  on  a  mountain  top  and  the 
pipes  drawing  "unco  guid,"  but  I  don't 
know  where  they  are. 

The  League  of  Nations  becomes  theory, 
business  an  unpleasant  memory  and 
only  the  thrill  of  the  unknown,  luck, 
that,  maybe,  fills  the  heart  and  mind. 
Night  set  her  Mazdas  all  aglittering  up 
and  down  the  long  airy  avenues  of  space. 
A  glacial  lake  far  beneath  us,  gleamed 
like  a  silver  shield,  upon  the  breast  of 
dark  shadowy  earth.  The  only  sound 
in  the  resting  stillness  of  nature  was  a 
lone  coyote  call,  soon  answered,  until 
a  yelping  chorus,  told  us  that  Nature 
was  still  "red  in  tooth  and  claw." 

We  were  up  at  dawn,  a  hoar  frost 
covered  everything,  the  sun  rose  turning 
the  frozen  "tears  of  night  to  joyous  gems, 
decking  the  earth  with  radiance."  Pack 
saddles  on  we  followed  an  old  caribou 
trail,  over  a  broad  plateau  then  down 
across  a  valley,  up  again  over  a 
range.  On  all  sides  rose  unnamed 
peaks,  one  with  a  sloping  brow,  like 
Rodin's  "Thinker."  We  called  Mt.  Wayne 
a  snow  crowned  monarch,  J.  D.  had 
named  "Majestic"  already.  A  twin 
peak  we  named  Mt.  Van-Rex.  It  sure- 
ly was  a  play  ground  for  the  Gods,  not 
a  sign  found  we  that  man  had  even  been 
there  before,  no  blazes  or  old  fires.  The 
birds  were  as  tame  as  farm  chickens. 

The  third  morning  out  as  we  trekked 
along  a  deep  valley,  a  herd  of  ten  cari- 
bou, the  leader  tossing  his  great  antlered 
head  as  he  snuffed  the  breeze,  came  out 
to  see  who  so  rudely  invaded  their 
kingdom.  Talk  of  reel  or  movie  thrills, 
it  sent  the  heart  dancing  and  skipping 
beats,  one  hundred  a  minute.  J.  D. 
shot  them,  with  his  camera,  I  aimed  the 
Mannlicher,  at  the  lordly  head  waving 
defiance  in  front  of  the  herd,  "Shades  of 
Nimrod"  yelled  "J.D."  "You've  hit 
the  one  six  feet  to  the  left."  (and  I  had). 
Sadly  and  slowly  we  hung  him  up,  from 
the  field  of  his  youth,  fresh  and  gory. 
Bending  down  a  pine,  we  draped  his  hide 
around  the  top,  fastened  it  and  let  it  go, 
to  dry.  On  into  the  unknown  we  went. 
Signs  of  grizzly  were  about,  but,  no  luck. 
In  the  heart  of  silence,  and  the  virgin 
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land  J.D.had  a  trapper's  cabin.  Here  we 
stayed  two  days,  trying  to  meet  with  the 
owners  of  the  big  feet,  whose  tracks  we 
had  seen  at  the  "salt  lick."  Here  to  a 
quarter  of  an  acre,  for  centuries  they  had 
come  to  chew  the  salty  earth,  hard  beaten 
trails  led  in  all  directions.  Juicy  caribou 
steaks,  better  than  which,  there  "ain't 
none,"  filled  the  pan  thrice  daily,  that 
and  rice  and  coffee  made  some  meal. 
How  civilization  has  altered  man,  given 
him  the  power  of  accommodation.  Here 
was  "J.D."  highly  educated,  a  lover  of 
heavy  literature,  of  music  and  art,  yet 
here,  had  sought  and  found  in  the  wildest 
of  Nature's  retreats,  the  same  intense 
pleasure,  he  had  in  listening  to  Wagner, 
to  Emerson,  to  some  Caruso,  scaling  the 
"long  reaches  of  the  peaks  of  song." 
To  me,  the  very  air,  was  vibrant  with 
life.  A  thousand  restless  eyes  seemed  to 
be  watching  from  out  the  darkness  as 
we  lay  about  the  camp  fire,  a  creepy  feel- 
ing that  Hugo  was  right,  that  the  very 
space  is  peopled  with  numberless  forms. 
The  shadows  of  the  myriads  of  living 
creatures,  who  had  passed  into  silence, 
seemed  to  flutter,  through  the  gloom. 
Banshee  twitter,  you  will  say,  but  ghosts 
do  walk  in  darkness. 

Get  far  enough  away  from  the  white 
lunch  counter,  you  City  Bug,  look  up 
through  the  pine  tops,  at  the  spectral 
light  shining  from  some  star-lit  glacier, 
here  the  deep  undertone  of  tragedy,  that 
sighs  through  the  forest,  think  of  the 
"Red  Strife  from  the  furthermost  prime" 
that  has  raged  over  the  very  camp  site, 
you  lie  on,  for  ten  thousand  years.  They 
are  there,  you  Bolshevikian. 

Let's  hunt  caribou  again.  On  our  way 
out,  as  we  came  near  our  first  kill,  we 
tied  up  the  cayuses,  and  went  up  warily, 
hoping  some  ursus  grizzibilio  has  smelt 
out  our  cache.    Nary  a  griz. 

As  we  commented,  sulphurously, 
"J.D."  noted  fresh  bull  tracks  in  a  circle 
around  the  skin  tree,  "some  Mizzourrian 
carib  has  done  this,"  quoth  he.  Just 
then  a  snort  came  from  the  woods,  near- 
by, down  we  dashed  into  an  npen,  J.  D. 
did  a  circle,  wise  hunter  and  came 
behind  Mr.  Missouri.  With  a  wild  whist- 
ling snort,  out  he  came,  a  black  beauty, 
his  "30  points"  held  way  back  on  his 
shoulders  and  he  was  taking  six  foot 
willow  bunches  as  easy  as  Trotsky  lies. 
Talk  about  buck-yellow-green,  any  old 
fever,  that  rifle  sight  covered  everything, 
from  the  zenith  to  the  earth,  the  air  was 
so  full  of  6.5  soft  noses,  that  he  couldn't 
get  through  and  finally  crashed  to  earth. 
He  was  and  is  a  beauty,  capital  B, 
"J.D."  did  the  camera  stunt,  then  we 
camped  and  sang.  After  doing  fine  work 
on  the  scalp  (an  art  itself)  "J.D."  loaded 
up  the  best  parts,  next  morning  on  Prince 
and  Bonnie  Bessie,  and  we  hied  home- 
wards, crossed  two  ranges,  and  got  in  at 
ten  at  night,  to  find  Mrs.  J.D.  had  re- 
tired, thinking  we'd  come  next  day. 
She  is  an  ideal  hunter's  bride,  for 
though  city-bred  and  fond  of  its  pleasures, 
yet  takes  the  keenest  delight  in  nature 
studies,  is  a  fine  shot,  having  made  troph- 
ies of  the  moose,  grizzly  and  caribou. 
As  I  had  already  secured  a  moose  of 
"26"  points  and  an  old  coyote,  it  left 
nothing  to  do,  but  to  sigh,  get  to  work 
and  not  least,  help  eat  those  juicy  cari- 
bou steaks. 


A  Fishing  Trip  to  Ecum 
Secum  River,  N.  S. 

An  interesting  account  of  a  fishing  trip 
to  the  Ecum  Secum  River,  Nova  Scotia, 
is  contained  in  a  recent  letter  received 
by  Rod  and  Gun  from  S.  Eastwood,  who 
resides  in  New  Glasgow,  N.  S.  Mr. 
Eastwood  states,  by  the  way,  that  New 
Glasgow  is  in  the  eastern  part  of  the 
province,  one  and  a  half  miles  from  one 
of  the  largest  coal  seams  ever  developed. 
The  oldest  railroad  on  the  continent,  he 
claims,  comes  into  the  town,  bringing  in 


The  pool  at  Anderson's  Camp 

supplies  of  coal.  Mr.  Eastwood  and  a 
party  of  friends  left  New  Glasgow  for 
their  destination,  by  automobile. 

"Five  miles  out  from  here  we  passed 
the  coal  village  of  Thorurn,  then  we  go 
on  and  up  the  ascent  of  Blue  Mountain, 
and  over  the  top,  where  we  are  nine 
hundred  feet  higher  than  we  were  a  short 
time  before.  The  roads  were  perfect  and 
scenery  gorgeous.  We  push  on,  past  the 
headwaters  of  the  beautiful  St.  Marys 
river,  which  enters  the  Atlantic  some 
forty-five  miles  distant.  In  ordinary 
seasons  this  is  one  of  the  best  salmon- 
fishing  rivers  in  Nova  Scotia,  being  very 
easy  of  access,  and  offering  the  best  of 
accommodation.  However,  we  proceed- 
ed along  the  valley  of  the  east  River  St. 
Marys  where  everything  was  beautifully 
cultivated.  Next  we  came  to  Newton, 
some  thirty  five  miles  from  home,  then 
on  and  over  Cochran  Hill,  at  one  time 
famous  for  its  gold  mine,  and  past  Crow's 
Nest  Mine.  The  haunts  of  the  salmon 
were  drawing  near.  As  we  passed  the 
beautiful  and  flourishing  town  of  Sher- 
brooke  we  encountered  scenery  hard  to 
describe.  Then  we  went  on  through 
Goldenville,  and  passed  over  Little  Lis- 
comb  river.  Spanish  Ship  Bay,  and  Big 
Liscome.  All  along  the  road  beautiful 
homes  were  in  evidence.  We  passed 
Marie  Joseph  and  finally  arrived  at  Ecum 
Secum  River,  our  destination,  in  search 
of  sea  trout  which  had  navigated  the  falls 
esparating  the  river  from  the  sea.  At 
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one  time  this  location  was  famous  as  a 
gold  mining  district  but  at  the  present 
time  it  was  silent.  After  refreshments  of 
various  kinds  we  took  the  boats  a  hundred 
yards  from  the  door,  and  at  no  time  were 
we  half  a  mile  from  the  house.  The 
lordly  salmon  were  leaping  out  of  the 
water,  and  the  grilse  or  juniper  salmon 
of  four  and  five  pounds  weight  would 
sometimes  splash  the  water  into  the  boat. 
We  did  not  put  on  salmon  flies,  however 
for  we  could  buy  all  the  salmon  we  want- 
ed. It  was  sea  trout  we  were  after,  and 
sea  trout  we  got.  We  were  eighty  two 
miles  from  home  but  the  return  journey 
was  very  pleasant.  The  warden  on  this 
stream  has  lived  there  forty  or  forty  five 
years  and  he  tells  us  as  many  fish  go  up 
that  river  as  ever." 


had  many  adventures  together  both 
amusing  and  dangerous." 

Major  Robinson  has  words  of  warmest 
praise  lor  Mr.  Bartlett. 

Major  Robinson  was  appointed  acting 
Superintendent  oi  Algonquin  Park  on 
October  7th,  1922. 

His  wide  experience,  together  with  his 


The  New  Acting  Superintend- 
ent of  Algonquin  National 
Park 

Major  Mark  Robinson,  a  former 
resident  of  Barrie,  Ontario,  has  been 
appointed  acting  Superintendent  of 
Algonquin  National  Park.  Majoi 
Robinson  is  a  man  of  wide  experience, 
who  is  well  qualified  to  discharge  the 
duties  of  the  position. 

He  was  born  in  Yoik  County,  Ontaiio, 
and  later  the  family  moved  to  Flos  town- 
ship, where  a  farm  was  cleared  out  of  the 


wide  knowledge  of  the  park  admirably 
qualify  him  for  the  position,  and  should 
his  appointment  be  made  a  permanent 
one,  it  will  be  a  source  of  satisfaction  to 
all  to  know  that  the  destinies  oi  this 
important  national  reserve  and  play- 
ground are  in  the  hands  of  one  so  emin- 
ently able  to  care  for  them. 


annua 

The  Spruce  Partridge 

R.  S.  Gallop 

NEARLY  all  woodsmen  are  familiar  ing,  I  started  to  crawl  towards  the  noise, 
with  the  grouse  known  in  the  east  It  took  me  a  long  time  to  cover  that 
as  the  Spruce  Partridge.  In  the  hundred  yards  as  I  had  to  watch  closely 
west  it  is  also  known  as  the  Fool  Hen  or  that  nothing  escaped  on  either  side  or 
Franklin  Grouse.    It  is  to  be  found  all  took  a  sneak  out  the  back  way.    I  had 


over  the  northern  part  of  this  continent 
or  wherever  the  spruce  or  balsam  trees 
grow. 

The  cock  is  a  very  pretty  bird  with  its 
dark  mottled  plumage,  which  is  sometimes 


some  big  game  cornered  I  thought,  and 
did  not  propose  to  let  it  escape.  There 
were  neither  sticks,  leaves  nor  dry  gras* 
on  the  ground  so  I  moved  forward  with- 
out a  sound.    However,  as  I  drew  near, 


almost  black.    It  has  bright  scarlet  and  something  struck  me  that  this  noise  was 

orange  rings  around  the  eyes.    The  hen  not  the  real  thing.    It  seemed  to  come 

is  one  of  the  plainest  of  the  grouse  family,  from  the  same  spot  and  was  too  regular, 

with  its  varying  shades  of  dirty  gray.  However,  after  marking  down  the  exact 

brown  or  red,  according  to  the  locality  spot  I  crawled  up  to  within  30  feet  of  a 

where  it  is  found,  and  the  season  of  the  big  spruce  tree  and  this  is  what  I  saw. 


year.  Few  people,  perhaps,  know  that 
the  hen  can  change  its  color  during  nest- 
ing time  to  blend  with  the  surroundings, 
but  I  have  seen  them  during  this  period 
having  all  these  different  shades  from 


A  cock  Fool  Hen  rose  straight  up  from 
the  ground  to  a  height  of  about  25  feet, 
and  brought  its  wings  sharply  against 
its  sides  making  a  noise  exactly  like 
breaking  a  stick  or  striking  the  hands 


the  lighter  grays  to  so  near  the  color  of  together.  It  repeated  this  again  twice 
red  cedar  bark  as  to  make  them  almost  before  reaching  the  ground  where  it  stood 
indistinguishable  when  they  are  sitting  motionless  for  about  five  minutes  when 
under  one  of  these  trees.  This  is  a  pro-  it  again  fluttered  straight  up  and  "broke 
vision  of  providence  for  the  purpose  of  three  sticks." 

protecting  the  weak,  for  of  all  the  deni-  I  had  lived  in  the  woods  all  my  life,  and 
zens  of  the  forest,  the  Fool  Hen  seems  the  thought  it  held  few  secrets  which  I  did 
most  stupid  and  helpless,  ranking  even  not  know,  yet  here  was  something  I  had 
below  the  rabbit,  who  can  at  least  show  never  seen  nor  heard  men  speak  of,  and 
a  clean  pair  of  heels.  though  I  have  many  times  since  heard 

Here  is  a  woodland  secret.  this  stick  breaking,  and  crawled  up  and 

Monv  vPnrs  apn  T  wns  hear  hunting  watched   this   strange   performance,  I 

iXl^fflL™K^nwl2ft  hfiZ ^  ilhSnSOment5int11P?raiivrin1  th5e 
;„  r>    r     tu„  *: —  ;~  tv/To,,    of  those  who  spend  their  lives  in  the 


Major  Mark  Robinson  examining  a 
tree  where,  according  to  the  Indian 
saying,  the  bears  measure  their  height 

virgin  forest.  This  early  expeiience  in 
oioneer  life  was  of  value  to  him.  In 
]W>,  Major  Robinson  enlisted  with 
the  35th  Simcoe  Foresters  and  served 
with  them  until  the  world  war  in  1914, 
when  he  seived  overseas  with  the  Simcoe 
Foresters. 

Major  Robinson  joined  the  Algonquin 
Park  Staff  in  1907  as  a  ranger,  and  he 
a  large  portion  of  the  park  travelling 
vith  George.  W.  Bartlett,  who  recently 
retired  from  the  superintendency. 
Speaking  of  hiK  associations  with  Mr. 
Bartlett,   Major   Robinson   says,  "We 


in  B.  C.  The  time  was  late  in  May, 
and  the  snow  was  off  the  south  sides  of 
the  mountains  nearly  to  the  top.  This 
mountain  was  burned  over  many  times, 
so  the  only  green  timber  left  was  a  few 
small  patches  here  and  there  where  the 
ground  was  swampy  and  springs  had 
their  source.  These  patches  of  green 
spruce  trees  were  few  and  far  between, 
and  usually  were  not  more  than  an  acre  or 
two  in  size.  I  had  climbed  more  than 
two  thirds  of  the  way  up  to  the  top  of 
this  mountain  an" 
one 
trees 

like  some  animal  treading  on  a  dry  stick. 
There  were  plenty  of  signs  of  bear,  deer 
and  caribou  all  around  and  1  was  keeping 
a  sharp  look  out  when  I  heard  what  I 
thought  was  a  stick  breaking  in  the 
green  patch  of  timber  directly  ahead  and 
about  one  hundred  yards  distant.  1 
stopped  and  listened  and  again  heard 
the  sound  of  breaking  sticks. 

There  were  fresh  tracks  of  grizzly 
bears  all  around  and  1  felt  sure  they  had 
taken  shelter  in  this  bunch  of  green 
timber  from  the  hot  afternoon  sun. 
Taking  up  a  good  position  for  a  shot  I 
waited  for  them  to  come  out,  but  though 
I  repeatedly  heard  sticks  breaking  as 
though  they  were  moving  around  they 
did  not  show  up.  The  mountain  side 
was  fairly  open  on  all  sides  of  this  green 
spot  and  I  felt  nothing  could  escape 
without  me  getting  in  several  shots,  if 
necessary,  even  if  they  saw  me  first.  So 
after  waiting  what  seemed  tome  a  long- 
time, and  still  hearing  the  sticks  break- 


woods,  but  few  have  ever  seen. — This  is 
easily  explained  for  the  reason  that  they 
always  perform  under  the  dark  shades  of 
the  spruce  trees  where  the  sunlight 
seldom  falls,  where  no  noise  or  danger 
disturbs  them,  and  only  in  the  mating 
season. 

The  willow  grouseTdrums  on  a  log,  a 
moss  covered  rock  or  knoll.    The  Blue 
grouse  struts  on  the  ground  or  the  limb 
of  a  tree — dragging  his  wings  like  a  turk- 
Hayw£  LU,nnroaXna  ey  gobbler,  but  the  Fool   Hen  drums  in 
d   was   approaching    ^s.      The  noise  he  makes  is  entirely 

s  whe^h^  unlike  a^thin§  one  could  believe  a  bird 

^V^tlfSZ™*?? S    could  make  with  its  wings     As  I  have 

said  it  sounds  like  a  stick  breaking — the 
crack  of  a  whip  striking  the  hands  to- 
gether— or  the  sharp  crack  of  a  toy 
pistol. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 


Sets  of  Real  Worth 

W.  H.  Underwood 


OF  the  multitude  of  sets  for  taking 
the  various  species  of  fur-bearing 
animals  not  one  is  of  more  practical 
worth  than  the  trail  set.  This  set  is 
easily  made  and  can  be  used  under  a 
wide  range  of  conditions. 

My  method  of  making  the  trail  set  is 
to  find  a  place  where  the  trail  passes 
between  two  rocks  or  between  a  rock 
and  a  tree  or  between  two  logs  then  set 
the  trap  at  the  point  where  the  trail  is 
narrowed  down  by  the  obstructions. 
Also  I  make  trail  sets  frequently  at  points 
where  a  small  stick  lies  across  the  trail 
or  where  the  trail  passes  between  the 
high  bank  of  a  stream  and  the  edge  of 
the  water.  In  making  this  set  one  should 
place  the  trap  a  little  to  one  side  of  the 
center  of  the  trail.  Close  observation 
will  show  that  an  animal  in  "running" 
a  trail  usually  places  his  feet  just  a  little 
to  either  side  of  the  center  of  the  trail; 
and  a  trap  placed  in  the  center  of  the 
trail  would  be  more  likely  to  be  sprung 
by  the  animal's  belly  dragging  over  it 
than  if  the  trap  were  placed  a  little  to  one 
side  of  the  center  of  the  trail;  especially 
would  this  be  true  if  trapping  for  skunks 
or  muskrats.  In  placing  the  trap  one 
should  see  that  it  sits  level  in  the  depres- 
sion which  has  been  scooped  out  to 
receive  it  and  that  the  pan  of  the  trap 
sits  just  a  trifle  lower  than  the  level  of 
the  trail.  The  axis  of  the  jaws  of  the 
trap  should  be  parallel  to  the  course  of 
the  trail;  the  failure  to  observe  this 
point  has  cost  me  many  a  valuable  pelt. 
If  the  trap  is  of  the  long  spring  type  it 
should  have  the  spring  deflected  sharply 
either  to  the  right  or  to  the  left.  The 
trap  should  be  covered  very  lightly  with 
material  that  conforms  naturally  with 
the  immediate  surroundings  and  should 
be  fastened  to  a  brush  drag  or  to  a  mov- 
able clog  of  some  kind. 

Another  good  set  is  the  den  set.  Per- 
haps no  other  set  is  so  widely  known  as 
this  one.  It  is  used  in  all  sections  by 
the  novice  as  well  as  by  the  experienced 
trapper.  Where  is  the  trapper  who  has 
not  used  this  set  when  a  boy — used  it 
almost  to  exclusion  of  other  sets?  In 
my  own  early  trapping  experiences  many 
of  the  sets  that  I  made  were  den  sets. 
These  were  made  by  placing  the  trap 
down  in  the  den  the  length  of  the  trap 


chain  and  fastening  it  by  driving  a  stake 
into  the  ground  through  the  ring  on  the 
chain.  The  trap  was  never  bedded  and 
seldom  covered.  But  once  in  a  great 
while  I  caught  game  in  these  sets! 

However  since  that  time  I  have  learned 
better  how  to  make  a  den  set.  I  now 
scoop  out  a  depression  in  the  ground  a 
little  to  one  side  of  the  center  of  the  trail 
leading  into  the  den  and  back  some  ten 
or  12  inches  from  the  den  proper.  (My 
reason  for  setting  the  trap  back  a  short 
distance  from  the  entrance  to  the  den 
is  this:  Animals  in  their  travels  often  visit 
dens,  walking  about  the  entrances  to 
them  but  not  entering  them.  A  trap 
placed  back  a  short  distance  from  the 
entrance  to  the  den  will  take  these  visit- 
ors when  if  set  farther  down  in  the  den 
it  would  not  be  disturbed.  I  then  place 
the  trap  in  this  depression  with  the  jaws 
slightly  below  the  surrounding  soil  and 
with  the  axis  of  the  jaws  parallel  to  the 
trail  leading  into  the  den.  When  using 
the  long  spring  type  of  trap  I  turn  the 
spring  sharply  to  the  right  or  left  in 
order  to  reduce  the  chances  of  an  animal 
treading  on  the  spring  before  reaching 
the  pan  of  the  trap.  The  trap  is  now 
covered  very  lightly  with  the  same  mater- 
ial that  was  removed  in  making  the  set 
and  fastened  to  a  movable  clog  by  means 
of  staples  or  a  small  piece  of  tough  wire. 
The  set  is  now  complete  and  ready  for 
all  comers. 

Another  well  known  and  very  effective 
set  is  the  bait  set.  Like  the  den  set  this 
set  is  a  great  favorite  with  trappers 
who  are  just  mastering  the  primer  of 
trapping  knowledge.  When  I  was  in 
the  primer  class  nine  out  of  every  ten 
sets  that.  I  made  were  den  sets;  the  tenth 
set  was  a  bait  set.  And  what  a  variety 
of  baits;  I  used  all  kinds;  everything  from 
a  dead  cow  down  to  a  yellow-jackets' 
nest!  But  my  bait  sets  never  were  the 
game  getters  that  the  den  sets  were  nor 
were  they  ever  as  effective  as  were  the 
other  kinds  of  sets.  It  took  me  a  long 
time  to  learn  just  why  this  was  the  case 
but  I  figured  it  out  after  a  number  of 
years  of  experimenting  with  a  variety 
of  baits  and  many  kinds  of  sets.  Bait 
sets  are  usually  fairly  sure  when  made 
under  favorable  conditions  but  they  are 
of  little  use  where  the  food  supply  of  the 


fur-bearers  is  easily  accessible  and  fairly  ■ 
abundant.    During  mid-winter  when  the 
food  supply  of  all  the  fur-bearing  animals 
is  at  its  ebb  bait  sets  sometimes  prove 
very  effective. 

Many  kinds  of  bait  are  used  in  making 
the  bait  set.  Frequently  scents — both 
natural  scents  and  drug  store  compounds 
— are  used  as  the  lure  for  these  sets. 
Some  trappers  adhere  strictly  to  the 
natural  foods  of  the  animal  they  are 
striving  to  take  claiming  that  there  is  no 
foundation  for  believing  in'  drug  store 
compounds  as  suitable  lure  in  trapping. 
Others  say  that  artificial  baits  are  all 
right  and  they  go  in  strong  for  the  drug 
store  compounds.  For  my  part  I  think 
that  natural  baits  and  scents  are  t  he  more 
rational  mediums  of  lure.  Anyway  the 
secret  of  success  with  bait  sets  is  the  pro- 
per use  of  the  proper  baits.  Now  this 
does  not  mean  the  use  of  parsnip  bait  in 
trapping  for  foxes;  it  doesn't  mean  to 
stick  a  dead  chicken  on  a  stake  which 
has  been  stuck  in  the  ground  beside  a 
trap  set  in  the  water  near  the  bank  of 
the  creek  and  call  it  a  mink  set.  In 
trapping  for  foxes  in  a  section  where  rab- 
bits are  quite  numerous  it  means  the 
use  of  bait  sets  not  at  all.  Bait  sets 
would  not  be  a  success  because  a  fox  pre- 
fers a  rabbit  of  his  or  her  own  taking  and 
only  a  few  minutes  dead  to  one  that  has 
been  dead  and  gracing  a  "perfect  fox 
set"  for  a  week.  Again  let  me  say  that 
the  secret  of  success  with  bait  sets  lies 
in  the  proper  use  of  the  proper  baits. 

The  blind  set  is  another  very  good  set. 
Like  the  bait  set  it  is  merely  an  added 
feature  to  other  sets.  The  line  of  de- 
markation  between  the  blind  set  and  some 
of  the  other  sets  is  so  indefinite  that  any 
attempt  at  strict  classification  here  would 
be  to  say  the  least  hazardous.  However 
any  trap  set  where  there  is  no  regular 
trail  or  den  well  concealed  and  used  with- 
out lure  might  well  be  called  a  blind  set. 
Nearly  all  the  sets  that  we  make  use  of 
partake  of  the  blind  set.  Concealing 
the  trap  is  what  makes  this  true;  also 
this  is  what  makes  a  blind  set  of  real 
worth. 

So  while  there  are  a  multitude  of  sets 
for  taking  the  many  species  of  fur-bear- 
ing animals  only  a  few  can  be  said  to 
be  of  real  worth  to  the  average  trapper. 
Some  weakness  in  concept,  some  incon- 
gruity of  detail  makes  the  set  inefficient, 
So  it  is  up  to  the  ambitious  trapper  to 
discover — among  this  great  multitude 
of  sets — the  sets  of  real  worth. 


518  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

TRAPPERS 

WE  WILL  PAY  YOU  HIGHEST  PRICES  FOR  ALL  YOUR 

RAW  FURS 

We  have  an  Established  Reputation  for  Fair-Grading — High  Prices — Prompt 
Payment  —  which  we  always  uphold. 
SEND  FOR  OUR  FREE  LIST  AND  TAGS. 

THE  LEVIN  FUR  CO.,  LIMITED 

FASTEST  GROWING  RAW  FUR  HOUSE  IN  CANADA 

172  KING  ST.  EAST     dept.  r.     TORONTO,  ONT. 


AGAIN 


TRAPPERS  AGAIN 


I  want  your  furs  and  am  always  in  the  market  to  buy  them  even  when  other  dealers  are  not 
buying.  Several  thousand  Canada  shippers  already  know  from  past  experience  my  prices 
are  all  the  market  will  stand  at  all  times  and  I  pay  prices  I  quote. 


MUSKRATS 


Beaver 


Fisher 


Foxes 


Wolves 


Marten  Otter 

ARE  MY  SPECIALTIES 

Country  Dealers — Your  entire  lots  are  solicited  and  you  are  assured  of  prompt  cash 
returns.  If  remittance  is  not  satisfactory,  your  furs  will  be  returned  to  you  express  prepaid. 
Large  dealers'  lots  bought  by  wire.  All  shipments  will  reach  me  and  you  will  receive  returns 
inside  of  7  days  from  day  you  ship  furs  unless  your  Shipments  are  from  extreme  Northern  Can- 
ada sections.    Write  for  full  particulars  and  price  list. 

S.  R.  BOSTWICK,  163  North  Broadway,  Cassopolis,  Mich. 


YOU  CAN'T 
GET  LOST 

WITH  AN 

EXPLORERS' 
COMPASS 


A  compass  should  be  as  serviceable  IN  THE  DARK 
Ji  in  the  light.  At  night  in  the  woods,  without  a 
light,  the  EXPLORERS  COMPASS  will  lead  you 
safely  to  camp.  They  are  of  brass,  2  Inches  In  dia- 
meter and  fully  illuminated  with  radiolite.  The 
r.e*fJle  rests  on  a  jewel,  with  a  slide  lock  and  release 
and  -vith  its  north  point  illuminated,  may  be  set  to 
any  desired  bearing,  a  sure  guide  in  the  dark.  Mag- 
netic and  true  north  and  other  compass  points  are 
illuminated.  A  reliable,  serviceable,  well  made  in- 
strument, intended  for  the  army  in  the  field.  An  ac- 
ceptable holiday  gift.  Every  camper,  hunter,  hiker  and 
boy  scout  should  have  one.  ACT  QUICKLY  if  you 
want  one.  The  available  supply  is  limited  and  sell- 
ins  rapidly.  Sent  prepaid  for  $1.40.  Duty  extra  to 
Canadian  customers. 

We  also  have  a  few  new  3 -inch  Engineer's  Pris- 
matic Compasses;  brass,  fully  enclosed,  with  sighting 
vane  and  prismatic  eye-piece :  with  handsome  leather 
case.  Value  about  $22.00.  Our  price,  while  they  last, 
only  $7.50.  Order  at  once.  Your  last  chance  at  this 
price. 

SOUTHERN   SALES  COMPANY 
Room    15.   Lee  Bids.  Memphis,  Tcnn. 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedless  and  semi- 
ueedleHs  propellers,  also  standard  and 
sp<-<-<]  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buj  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
rcn-r»e  eear. 

OANADI AN  BEAVER  CO.,  137  Lake  St.,  TORONTO 


JOSTAM      "ANTI  -  FLINCH"       RECOIL  PAD 

Died  by  the  best  shots  in  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Atk  your  dealer.    Send  for  Circular. 

Soft  Red   Rubber  Cushion 
Jot  jam   Mfg.  Co..   1038  Montana  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


Highest  Prices 

Paid  for 

RAW  FURS 

Send  us  your  Raw  Furs 
and  we  guarantee  that  we 
will  not  give  you  a  Raw 
Deal.  All  shipments  are 
held  separate  subject  to 
your  approval. 

We  want  your  business. 


D. 

Danville,  111. 


COHEN 


U.S.A. 


Mackensen  Game  Park 


Bob  White 

Pheasants 

Partridges 

Quail 

Wild 

Turkeys 
Deer 
Rabbits 


Peafowl 
Cranes 
Swans 
Ornamental 
Geese 
and  Ducks 
Foxes 
Raccoons 


GAME    BIRD    AND    FANCY    BIRD  EGGS 
SOLD  IN  SEASON 

Everything  in  wild  animals,  game, 
fancy   birds  for  parks,  menageries, 
private  preserves  and  collections  of 
fancy  fowl. 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN,  yardIIey/3' 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 

in  Excellent  Condition 
Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41 
Rod  and  Gun    -    Woodstock,  Ont. 


If  you  want  a  really  fine  picture  of  your  fishing  or  hunting  trip,  send  us  the  details 
nrt<\  ]ih<,tha  and  ire  will  turn  them  over  to  our  artist,  and  you  will  iliave  a  reproduction 
In  oil,  pen  and  Ink  sketch  or  wash  drawing  as  desired,  as  a  perpetual  reminder  of  your 
The  prlcea  are  reasonable.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Dogs  on  the  Trap  Line 

M.  U.  Bates 


A SUBJECT  that  will  most  likely 
prove  of  a  good  deal  of  interest  to 
the  amateur  trapper,  and  one  that 
I  have  not  before  dealt  with  in  this  de- 
partment, is  that  of  sled  dogs  and  their 
uses  on  the  trap  line.  In  this  issue  of 
Rod  and  Gun,  then,  I  will  tell  the  boys 
about  the  life  of  dogs  on  the  trap  line, 
also  the  proper  methods  of  feeding  them, 
training  them,  etc.  Now  then,  the  first 
requisite  of  your  sled  dog  is,  naturally, 
that  he  be  good  and  strong;  large  enough 
to  haul  a  fifty  or  sixty  pound  load  on  the 
toboggan,  but  at  the  same  time  not  so 
heavy  as  to  be  in  his  own  way  when  the 
deep  snow  of  late  winter  makes  going 
pretty  difficult  for  him.  Anywhere  from 
fifty  to  seventy  pounds  would  make  a 
good  size  dog  for  the  average  trapper, 
either  amateur  or  professional.  To  do 
the  job  properly,  and  without  giving  too 
much  work  to  one  dog,  the  trapper  should 
have  at  least  two  of  such  dogs,  unless 
his  line  be  very  short  and  hauling  con- 
ditions very  easy.  Now,  as  to  the  "best'* 
breed  of  a  dog  for  this  draft  work: — an 
Airedale?  Well,  who  said  anything  about 
an  Airedale  anyway!  If  it's  just  a  plain 
working  dog  you  want  to  haul  your 
sled  or  toboggan,  any  kind  with  hair  on 
him  will  do;  a  fifteen  dollar  mutt  will 
often  do  your  work  just  as  well  and 
faithfully  as  one  of  these  thousand  dollar 
fellows  with  bad  digestions.  I  do  not  mean 
to  convey  by  this  that  good  breeding  is  in 
any  sense  a  badge  of  inferiority:  on  the 
contrary  I  have  found  the  most  censistent 
types  among  dogs  of  finer  breeding; 
exceptions,  however,  do  occur — in  dogs 
as  in  men — and  admitting  such,  the 
individual  must  be  the  thing  to  be  stud- 
ied, and  not  the  class  (d        the  word!) 

of  which  he  may  be  only  an  indifferent 
member.  If  you  have  a  faithful  old  pal 
then,  don't  underestimate  his  priceless 
qualities  just  because  his  father  happened 
to  be  some  nondescript  old  mutt;  as  a 
sled  dog,  and  in  many  other  ways,  he 
might  be  able  to  give  pointers  to  many  a 
blue-blood.  So  much,  then,  for  the 
qualifications  of  your  sled  dog.  The 
next  thing  in  importance  is  your  style  of 
conveyance;  You  will  find  a  five  or  six- 
foot,  narrow  toboggan  (the  Peterborough 
Canoe  Co.,  make  a  good  one)  to  be  the 
best  thing  for  general  use.  Some  trap- 
pers prefer  a  light  sled,  built  with  run- 
ners three  or  four  inches  wide,  but  these 
have  many  drawbacks,  such  as  difficulty 
in  shoeing;  tendency  to  cut  into  snow  and 
be  eternally  tipping;  running  askew  the 
trail,  etc.  For  harness:  some  of  the  de- 
partmental stores  sell  a  very  good  set 
at  a  very  low  price, — between  three  and 
four  dollars,  I  believe  they  charge  for  it. 
When  ordering,  give  the  size  of  your 
dog's  neck  back  near  the  shoulders.  If 
you  find  the  collar  a  little  too  loose  for 
your  dog's  neck,  remedy  same  by  wrap- 
ping the  collar  at  the  loose  points  with 
strips  of  old  cloth  or  burlap.  The  shap^e 
of  the  collar  may  also  be  adjusted  by 
exerting  pressure  on  ends  or  sides  as 
required.  One  set  is  made  with  the 
trace  rings  for  lead  dog's  traces,  attached 
directly  to  collar.  For  hard  work  this  is 
wrong;  and  if  you  have  any  considerable 
amount  of  pulling  for  your  dogs  to  do, 
remedy  same  by  placing  these  rings  about 
five  or  six  inches  farther  back,  and  at- 
tached to  traces  instead.  The  reason 
for  this  is  that  in  sharp  uphill  or  down- 
hill curves  the  latter  arrangement  allows 
the  following  dog  to  get  his  head  either 
above  or  below  the  lead  dog's  traces, 
making  progress  much  more  easy  for 
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TRAPPERS! 


Big  Money-Qii/c/r 


IF  YOU  are  not  getting  BIG  MONEY  for  your  furs,  that's  YOUR 
fault.  Wake  up!  Get  "SHUBERT"  prices  for  your  furs— and  you'll 
get  the  HIGHEST  PRICES  the  market  will  stand.  We  want  your  furs — 
all  of  them — and  w?nt  'em  quick.  We'll  make  it  worth  your  while 
to  ship  to  us.  Our  shippers  right  in  your  own  neighborhood  are  reap- 
ing a  golden  harvest.  Come  on — join  this  happy  crowd!  Get  in  on  this 
big  money!    Get  your  share  of  it — thip  all  your  furs  AT  ONCE  direct  to 

SHUBERT 

a  house  that  has  been  satisfying  fur  shippers  for  more  than  thirty-nine 
years — a  house  that  will  satisfy  YOU.  Whether  you  ship  only  one  skin 
or  a  large  collection  you'll  get  the  same  square  deal. 


Highest  Prices — You'll  be  paid  the  highest 
price  the  market  will  justify — not  on  one 
skin  or  a  few  skins — but  on  each  and 
every  skin  you  ship  us. 

Speedy  Returns — You'll  get  your  money 
in  a  hurry.  We  aim  to  mail  check  same  day 
furs  are  received.  We  have  many  letters  in 
our  files  from  furshippers  who  say  "SHUBERT" 
returns  arm  the  prompter!  in  the  world. 


Honest  Grading — Every  skin  you  ship  ug 
will  be  graded  carefully  and  correctly  by 
an  expert — according  to  the  quality  and 
condition  of  the  fur  and  size  of  the  skin. 

No  Bisk — You  take  no  risk  whatever  when 
you  ship  your  furs  to  "SHUBERT"  under 
the  terms  of  "THE  SHUBERT  GUAR- 
ANTEE," for  we've  got  to  satisfy  you 
and  we  will. 


Don't  delay  another  minute.  Quick  action  means  big  money  for  you. 
Hurry  in  a  shipment. 

TRY  "SHUBERT"  TODAY 

Write  for  our  big  48-page  Supply  Catalog  and  "THE  ART  OF  TRAP- 
PING" combined— "2  books  in  1."    It's  FREE.   Write  for  it  at  once. 

SHIP  ALL  YOUR  FURS  DIRECT  TO 

A.  B.SHUBE  R.T,l,*,St 

THE  LARGEST  HOUSE  IN  THE  WORLD    DEALING  EXCLUSIVELY'  IN 

NORTH  AMERICAN   RAW  FURS 

213^215  PACIFIC  AVE.  WINNIPEG,  CANADA 


S/GA/  AND  SVtA/JL.  CO  WO*/  TOO  AY 


A.  B.  SHUBERT,  Limited,  213-215  Pacific  Ave.,  Winnipeg  Canada. 

Without  obligation  send  me  your  "2  books  in  1,"  THE  ART  OF  TRAPPING." 
the  Big  "SHUBERT"  SUPPLY  CATALOG  and  keep  me  posted  on  Raw  Fur  Market 
conditions. 

Name  ,  .   . 


Post  Office. 


(please  print  name) 


_R.sF.  D.. 


Jox  No. 


Electoral  District- 


Copyright,  1922,  A.  B.  ghubert,  Limited. 


.  Province . 
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Him.  Now,  many  of  the  boys  may  not 
'have  the  capital  necessary  to  invest  in 
one  of  these  sets,  in  which  case  they  need 
not  worry,  as  they  can  make  just  as  good 
a  set  for  themselves  by  proceeding  as 
follows:  Take  a  piece  of  heavy  telegraph  or 
guy  wire;  cut  it  into  lengths  long  enough 
to  fit  loosely  around  the  dog's  neck,  allow- 
ing the  ends  to  lap  sufficiently  to  be 
twisted  into  a  good,  firm  lock.  Now 
take  some  long  strips  of  old  blanket, 
about  two  inches  wide,  and  wrap  collar 
ring  firmly  with  this.    When  you  have 


Scene  taken  at  evening  on  the  shore  of 
a  frozen  lake  in  Northern  Ontario. 
Trench  into  which  dogs  have  pulled 
toboggan  was  made  by  a  herd  of  red 
deer.  Dogs  are  seen  still  pointing  on 
game  but  unable  to  go  farther  on 
account  of  the  deep  snow. 

a  layer  or  two  of  wrapping  on  the  ring, 
take  two  short  pieces  of  slrong,  soft 
leather,  about  six  inches  long  and  an 
inch  wide,  and  loop  them  once  around 
the  collar  ring  at  the  points — about  half 
way  up  collar — where  traces  will  come. 
These  are  to  fasten  your  trace  buckles  to 
when  collar  is  finished.  Now  build  up 
collar  gradually,  wrapping  strips  as 
firmly  as  possible  around  these  trace 
■straps  to  keep  them  in  place.  When 
finished,  shoulder  parts  of  collar  should 
be  about  two  inches  thick,  and  top  and 
bottom  of  collar  not  more  than  three 
quarters  of  an  inch  thick.  This  makes 
the  shape  of  the  collar  more  oblong  than 
round;  the  reason  for  this  is,  first,  light- 
ness; second,  more  room  at  throat  for 
swallowing  or  breathing.  You  will  note 
that  shoulders  of  collar  are  full  and  well 
padded;  this  is  where  all  the  weight  of 
pulling  will  be  exerted.  When  collar  is  all 
complete,  take  a  sail  or  darning  needle 
and  a  ball  of  fine  twine  and  sew  through 
and  through  collar  all  over;  this  will  hold 
collar  material  in  place,  and  help  to  re- 
tain its  shape.  If  you  have  a  couple  of 
pieces  of  old  horse  lines,  or  pieces  of 
lampwicking,  these  will  make  good  traces. 
A  piece  of  leather  or  canvas  about  two 
inches  wide  will  make  a  good  back  band; 
the  belly  band  can  be  made  from  any  old 
inch  leather,  sewed  or  riveted  into  place 
on  the  back  band.  On  the  back  ends  of 
your  traces  sew  or  rivet  snap  hooks  for 
attaching  traces  to  sled;  on  the  front  ends 
of  traces  an  inch,  or  smaller,  buckle  for 
attaching  traces  to  collar  straps.  Punch 
holes  through  both  ends  of  collar  straps 
to  connect  trace  buckles  to.  If  you  in- 
tend using  two  or  more  dogs  in  sled, 
about  six  inches  back  from  the  collar 
fasten  two  of  these  trace  rings  already 
mentioned:  these  are  to  connect  your 
leading  dog's  traces  to.  To  hold  traces 
and  back  band  in  proper  position,  take 
two  pieces  of  leather  five  inches  long; 
attach  one  to  back  band  above  and  below 
trace,  so  that  trace  slides  easily  between 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

Hunt  Grizzly  Bear  also  Black  and  Brown 
in  the  famous  KOOTENAY  country. 
You  will  also  see  plenty  of  Elk,  Moose, 
Sheep,  Goats,  and  Deer.  First  class  pack 
outfit.    For  terms  apply 

Cameron  &  Dorman,  Fort  Steele  B.  C. 


Well  Sighted  Rifles 

Let  us  quote  you  on  your  next  purchase,  of  Rifle, 
Shot  Gun,  Revolver  or  Automatic  Pistol,  equipped 
with  Watson  Sights. 

Our  New  issue  of  Target  Front  Sight  No.12 
with  seven  interchangeable  discs  ready  soon. 
Sights  for  all  purposes.    Literature   on  request. 

THE  WATSON  GUN  SIGHT  CO. 

384  Victoria  St.    Phone  M.  3107  Toronto. 


Perhaps  you  know  of  some  people  in  your  vicinity  TVbo  would  like  to  'become  sub- 
scribers to  Rod  and  Gun.  We  offer  attractive  'premium's  for  new  subscription's  at  $2.00 
each.  Send  for  list,  subscription  blanks  and  sample  copies.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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it  and  back  band.  Attach  the  other 
short  strap  in  a  similar  manner  to  trace 
on  both  sides  of  the  other  short  strap, 
and  running  over  it;  this  will  allow  pro- 
per play  for  harness  when  in  use,  and  at 
the  same  time  keep  back-band  and  traces 
always  in  proper  position.  Your  home- 
made set  is  now  complete. 

The  number  of  dogs  to  use  on  the  trap 
line  will  depend  entirely  on  local  condi- 
tions; nature  of  country,  kind  of  game 
trapped,   etc.    In   general,   two  good, 
strong  dogs,  from  fifty  to  seventy  pounds 
in  weight  will  be  about  right.    If  you 
have  a  line  which  runs  for  a  great  distance 
along  lakes  or  rivers,  or  over  level  coun- 
try, one  or  two  more  dogs  could  be  added 
to  the  above  number  to  facilitate  move- 
ment to  and  from  trapping  grounds. 
Dogs,  when  having  to  sleep  in  the  open, 
may  be  bedded  at  night  in  small,  covered 
enclosures  made  from  green  spruce  or 
balsam  boughs.    The  warmer  these  are 
made,  the  more  comfortable  will  your 
dogs  rest,  and  the  better  off  you'll  all 
be  as  a  result.    If  you  have  a  good  big 
camp,  give  them  a  corner  to  themselves, 
tieing  them  securely  if  they  show  any 
tendency  to  be  quarrelsome.    For  feed 
on  the  trap  line,  most  Indian  and  other 
dogs  subsist  entirely  on  raw  meat,  beav- 
er, moose,  etc.,  thrown  to  them  raw  and 
generally   frozen.    Boiling   or  scalding 
such  meat  will  make  it  more  palatable 
for  a  fastidious  feeder.    No  one,  however, 
should  aspire  to  make  an  "Indian  dog" 
out  of  his  dogs,  as  such  a  term  implies 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  misery  per- 
sonified.   If  you  care  anything  for  your 
dogs  at  all,  it  is  best  to  take  in  with  you 
a  proper  supply  of  cereal  food,  this  to  be 
used  in  combination  with  flesh  food  as 
directed  below.    Proper  proportions  of 
cereals,  as  follows:  one  third  of  a  bag  of 
rolled  oats;  one  third  of  cornmeal;  one 
third  of  bran;  a  few  pounds  of  salt.  If 
you  have  no  meat  to  start  you  off,  good 
cereal  food  can  be  made  as  follows:  Boil 
up  a  basin  of  water;  mix  up  equal  parts 
of  oatmeal,  cornmeal,  and  bran;  add  a 
little  salt;  stir  slowly  into  boiling  water; 
let  boil  slowly  for  twenty  or  twenty-five 
minutes — same  as  you  make  your  break- 
fast porridge;  when  thick,  turn  out  in 
snow  to  cool;  when  cool,  divide  equally 
among  dogs,  and  feed.    When  you  have 
beaver,  rabbit,  or  other  meat,  cut  up 
into  small  chunks,  and  let  cook  for  a 
while  after  water  has  begun  to  boil,  add- 
ing cereals  and  salt  as  already  described. 
The  addition  of  the  meat  will  make  the 
cereals  more  tasty  for  the  dogs;  and, 
naturally,  the  longer  it  is  cooked  the 
better  it  will  be.    Fish  substituted  now 
and  then  will  be  relished  by  the  dogs. 
When  same  can  be  procured,  always  give 
your  dogs  some  vegetable,  such  as  cab- 
bage, turnips,  beets,  etc.,  mixed  with 
his  other  food.    These  have  a  laxative 
action,  and  with  the  bran  tend  to  keep 
the  dog's  blood  cool,  and  his  coat  and 
skin  in  good  condition.    About  a  quart 
to  a  quart  and  a  half  of  this  cooked  cereal 
is  right  for  a  fifty  to  seventy  pound  dog, 
assuming  that  he  gets  an  odd  chunk  of 
meat  or  other  scraps  during  day.  This 
staple  meal  should  be  given  at  night,  as 
a  dog  is  said  to  sleep  best  on  a  full  stom- 
ach.   The  above  suggestions  will  solve 
your  feeding  problem  completely,  either 
for  sled,  kennel,  or  hunting  dog,  as  such 
feeding,  as  I  have  found  from  actual  ex- 
perience, will  keep  your  dogs  in  fine  con- 
dition all  the  year  round. 

To  break  your  dogs  for  the  sled:  This 
will  generally  require  a  day  or  so,  depend- 
ing on  the  tractability,  etc.  of  the  dog. 
Most  of  my  Airedales  were  trained  for 
the  sled  in  less  than  two  hours.  I  train 
as  follows:  When  breaking  a  single  dog, 
I  clap  the  collar  on  him,  kidding  him 
all  the  time  and  making  him  think  he's 


in  for  a  big  time;  this  makes  him  like  the 
harness.  1  put  a  lead  on  him  and  walk 
ahead  of  him;  next  I  put  a  light  load  on 
him;  I  increase  this  gradually  every  few 
minutes  till  he's  hauling  a  good  big  load; 
this  teaches  him  to  pull.  Next  lesson 
I  reduce  his  load,  and  walk  him  up  and 
down  a  well  defined  trail;  after  two  or 
three  turns,  and  when  he  gets  to  know 
the  trail  well,  I  put  him  ahead  of  me,  and 
tell  him  to  "Mush  on!"  I  keep  a-kiddin' 
him,  and  in  most  cases  his  tail  has  been 
wagging  all  the  time.  If  he  does  not  go 
ahead  at  command,  I  assume  a  sterner 
tone  with  him,  and  sometimes  switch 
him  lightly  to  let  him  see  that  I  mean 
business.  Here's  where  most  dogs  are 
spoiled:  if  you  chastise  him  too  severely 
he  loses  interest,  and  may  become  timid 
or  sullen.  If  you  see  this,  throw  away 
your  switch;  pat  him  to  put  him  in  good 
humor  again,  and  after  leading  him  home, 
and  making  him  think  he's  a  second 
Kazan,  take  the  harness  off  him  for  that 
day.  With  another  lesson  or  two,  if 
he's  any  way  responsive  at  all,  he  should 
be   doing  very  well. 


Now,  the  reason  for  all  this  "kidding": 
Even  the  most  casual  student  of  dogs 
learns  early  in  his  association  with  them 
that  this  priceless  thing,  encouragement, 
has  the  same  powerful  psychological 
effect  with  them  as  it  has  with  younger 
(of  course,  not  older!)  members  of  the 
Genus  Homo.  Do  not,  then,  overlook 
this  invaluable  factor  when  training: 
like  politeness,  it  is  always  available; 
costs  nothing,  but  at  the  same  time  is, 
for  motives  of  efficiency  only,  if  nothing 
higher,  beyond  price. 

To  train  dogs  in  team :  Put  your  broken 
leader  ahead;  your  green  dog  next  sled; 
place  a  weight  on  sled  too  heavy  for  the 
green  fellow  to  navigate  with  easily;  thi? 
is  to  keep  him  from  going  ahead  of  his 
leader.  Now  walk  ahead  of  your  team, 
encouraging  the  greenhorn,  but  chastis- 
ing him  lightly  for  any  stepping  over 
traces:  in  a  very  few  lessons  he  learns 
that  his  place  is  inside  the  traces,  and 
behind  his  leader.  He  has  already  been 
taught  to  lead  and  pull,  this  roughly, 
constitutes  his  breaking. 


Ill 
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Cape  Breton  Rod  and  Gun  Club  Formed 


At  a  representative  meeting  of  sports- 
men held  in  the  council  chamber  of  the 
city  hall,  Sydney,  N.  S.,  recently ,the  Cape 
Breton  Island  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Association  was  formed,  by-laws,  adopted 
and  officers  elected.  The  new  organiza- 
tion, membership  in  which  is  open  to 
all  good  sportsmen  of  the  four  counties 
of  the  island,  will  have  as  its  purpose 
the  promotion  of  interest  in  legitimate 
sport  with  rod  and  gun,  the  enforce- 
ment of  the  fish  and  game  laws;  the 
enactment  of  required  new  legislation, 
the  dissemination  of  knowledge  regard- 
ing sport  and  the  laws  which  govern  it, 
etc.  The  following  slate  of  officers  drawn 
up  by  a  nominating  committee  of  Rev. 

C.  K.  Whalley,  Dr.  J.  J.  Roy  and  Don 
Buckley,  was  approved  of  by  the  meet- 
ing: President,  A.  C.  Thompson,  North 
Sydney;  Vice-President,  E.  E.  Shaw, 
Sydney;  Secretary,  G.  G.  Spencer,  Syd- 
ney; Treasurer,  Arthur  S.  Burchell, 
Sydney;  Executive  Committee,  Mr. 
Jack  Barrington,  Sydney  Mines;  R.  C. 
Hamilton,  Inverness;  G.  McAskill,  Bad- 
deck;  Len  Moffatt,  North  Sydney;  A. 

D.  Ingraham  and  Rev.  C.  K.  Whalley, 
Sydney. 

All  who  attended  the  organization 
meeting  enrolled  in  the  new  association. 
In  the  meantime  any  sportsmen  wishing 
to  become  members  may  send  their  names 
and  entrance  fee  to  the  secretary. 

Membership  in  the  Cape  Breton  Is- 
land Fish  and  Game  Protective  Asso- 
ciation pledges  one  to  strict  observance 
of  the  fish  and  game  laws.  Any  resident 
of  the  island,  irrespective  of  sex  may  be- 


come a  member  if  his  or  her  application 
is  approved  of  by  a  majority  of  the 
members  of  the  executive  or  at  a  regular 
meeting  of  the  association.  Any  visitor 
to  Cape  Breton  may  be  admitted  on 
nomination  of  any  member  and  subject 
to  the  same  procedure  as  above.  Any 
member  of  the  association  who  is  con- 
victed of  a  breach  of  the  hunting  or 
fishing  regulations  may  be  expelled 
from  the  association  by  a  majority  vote 
of  the  executive. 

Two  regular  meetings  of  the  associa- 
tion will  be  held  annually,  on  the  first 
Tuesday  of  April  and  the  first  Tuesday 
of  August.  Other  meetings  are  subject 
to  the  call  of  the  president.  The  exe- 
cutive committee  which  includes  all 
officers  of  the  association  as  well  as  the 
six  gentlemen  previously  mentioned  is 
empowered  to  plan  and  carry  out  all 
business.  A  quorum  of  the  executiye 
will  be  six  members;  ten  members  will 
constitute  a  quorum  of  any  meeting. 
All  notice  of  special  meetings  of  the  full 
association  must  be  published  a  week 
in  advance  of  the  date  of  any  such 
meeting.  One  dollar  is  the  annual  fee 
payable  by  any  member  of  the  asso- 
ciation. 

The  association  now  formed  is  cer- 
tain to  gather  hundreds  of  Cape  Breton 
sportsmen  to  its  ranks  within  the  next 
few  weeks.  The  hope  was  expressed 
that  the  Rod  and  Gun  Association  now 
existing  at  Glace  Bay  would  see  fit  to* 
affiliate  with  the  Cape  Breton  organiza- 
tion. 


THE  KENNEL 


Exercise  Your  Dog 


EXERCISING  your  dog  has  an  im- 
portant bearing  on  the  dog's  health. 
4There  are  few  more  naturally 
active  animals  than  the  dog,  and  it  is 
barbarous  to  chain  or  shut  him  up  in  a 
kennel  for  weeks  together.  Never  chain 
a  puppy  if  you  wish  him  to  grow  into 
symmetrica]  form;  he  will  pull  himself 
out  of  all  true  shape.  The  chaining  of 
watch  dogs  is  sometimes  a  necessity,  but 
even  these  should  be  allowed  freedom 
several  times  a  day. 

Dogs  that  are  required  to  be  condi- 
tioned for  either  show  or  work  will 
necessarily  need  more  exercise  than  the 
average  house  or  yard  dog.  Again, 
the  kind  of  exercise  will  vary  considerable 
with  the  breed,  for  what  would  be  health- 
giving  to  active  dogs  like  collies,  terriers, 
and  the  like,  would  be  distressing,  say,  to 
the  average  bulldog  or  chow  kept  purely 
as  companions.  For  all  that,  even.-  dog 
should,  if  possible,  receive  daily  exercise; 
and  if  such  were  the  case  the  obese 
monstrosities  one  so  frequently  sees 
would  be  less  often  met  with.  Sporting 
field  dogs,  and  whippets  should  have 
special  exercise  to  fit  them  for  the  particu- 
lar work  required  of  them.  For  either 
road-exercise  at  the  outset  is  the  best  if 
it  is  judiciously  given,  as  much  tends  to 
harden  the  feet.  Toy  dogs  are  invariably 
under-exercised  and  over-fed,  and  these, 
combined  with  in-and-in  breeding,  are 
doubtless  largely  responsible  for  the  high 
rate  of  mortality  which  prevails  among 
certain  breeds.  To  sum  ud;  Injudicious 
exercise  is  even  more  harmful  than  in- 
sufficient exercise,  and  is  often  respons- 
ible for  digestive  troubles,  to  say  nothing 
of  apoplectic  fits,  etc.  No  dog  for  in- 
stance, should  be  exercised  just  after  a 
a  full  meal.  He  should  in  fact  be  treated 
on  much  the  same  lines  as  a  human  being 
in  that  respect.  No  sane  person  would 
think  of  running  a  race  or  taking  any 
viclet  exercise  alter  a  good  dinner,  yet 
there  are  many  owners  who  are  inconsid- 
erate enough  to  think  that  there  is  no 
harm  in  giving  such  exercise  to  their 
canine  charges.  The  dog  should  be 
allowed  ample  time  for  a  meal  to  digest 
and  two  hours  would  be  none  too  long 
an  interval  to  elapse  between  a  full  meal 
and  active  exercise.  At  all  times  the 
exercise  should  be  regular  and  suited  to 
the  age,  constitution,  and  condition  of 
the  dog.  The  importance  of  judicious 
feeding  cannot  be  overrated;  overfeeding 


and  gross  feeding  derange  the  system, 
causing  surfeit,  etc.  Insufficient  and 
poor  food  produce  rickets  in  puppies, 
emaciation  and  other  diseases,  and 
directly  incite  to  bad  habits  fowl-killing, 
garbage-eating,  filching  and  stealing, 
exposing  the  dog  to  poison  and  other 
physical  dangers, — and  tend  to  destroy 
the  dog's  moral  character.  Hard  and 
fast  rules  in  feeding  are  dangerous:  age, 
individual  constitution,  existing  state  oi 
health  and  condition,  also  the  demands 
on  the  system  in  exercise  or  work,  and,  in 
the  case  of  bitches,  in  giving  support  to 
their  voune.  have  all  to  be  carefullv  con- 


sidered; but  given  common-sense  and  an 
ordinary  knowledge  of  the  qualities  of 
food  on  the  part  of  the  feeder,  nothing 
need  be  lost.  At  one  time,  to  put 
the  fact  in  the  words  of  the  proverb, 
people  kept  "no  more  dogs  than  they  had 
bones  for";  for  the  house  dog  was  expec- 
ted to  live  on  the  scraps  and  remnants 
of  the  house  food,  and  the  various  sport- 
ing dogs  had  their  horse-flesh,  tallow- 
greaves,  and  meal  provided  and  cooked 
at  the  kennel.  Feed  with  great  regular- 
ity, and  when  the  dog  or  puppy  leaves 
its  food,  remove  the  feed  dish  till  next 
meal  time,  for  if  left  standing  the  food 
may  become  sour. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Springer  Spaniel  Field  Trials 


The  first  annual  spaniel  trial  of  the 
English  Springer  Spaniel  Club,  the  first 
ever  to  be  held  in  Canada  or  America, 
took  place  at  Ste-Agathe,  about  thirty 
miles  south-east  of  Winnipeg,  on  Satur- 
day September  30th.  The  trials  may, 
in  even"  sense  of  the  word,  be  set  down 
as  a  signal  success.    Not  onlv  was  the 


entry,  but  the  quality  of  the  spaniels, 
taken  as  a  whole,  extremely  high. 

The  judges  were  Mr.  Freeman  Lloyd 
of  New  York  City,  Mr.  W.  C.  Lee,  and 
Mr.  Wm.  McCall  of  Winnipeg.  The 
official  guns  were  Mr.  Gene  Houghton  and 
Mr.  Gerald  Griffin  of  Winnipeg  and  Mr. 
Wm.  Barber  Havnes  of  Akron.  Ohio. 


The  judges- 


left  to  right — Freeman  Lloyd.  Wm.  C.  Lee.  Wm 
trainer,  with  a  team  of  springers. 


McCall  and 
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As  Mr.  Freeman  Lloyd  remarked  just 
before  the  beginning  of  the  trials: — 
"Gentlemen,  we  are  about  to  begin  the 
running  of  the  first  spaniel  field-trials 
ever  held  in  America  and  let  me  tell  you 
that  it  is  an  historical  event.  We  have 
started  to-day  a  ball  rolling  which  will 
continue  to  roll  with  ever  increasing 
momentum,  and  field-trials  for  spaniels, 
will  spread  and  grow  in  popular  favor 
with  the  sportsmen  and  will  be  one  of  the 
best  methods  of  letting  it  be  known  to 
the  five  million  men  and  women  who  use 
the  shot-gun  in  America,  that  there 
exists  in  the  merry  working  English 
Springer  spaniel  a  dog  that  is  the  most 
useful  all  around  worker  on  both  land 
and  water  that  ever  was  introduced  to 
the  great  American  sporting  public." 

The  weather  was  beautiful,  in  fact  too 
warm  and  dry  for  good  scenting  condi- 
tions, and  making  it  very  trying  on  both 
dogs  and  spectators  who  had  to  walk 
through  fairly  heavy  going  in  the  middle 
of  the  day,  in  order  to  find  game. 

The  Department  of  Agriculture  was 
represented  by  Inspector  Bayne  who  had 
given  his  permission  to  kill  25  prairie- 
chickens,  as  the  season  was  not  yet 
opened.    The  biids  were  given  to  the 


The  great  imported  champion  Laver- 
stoke  Powder-Horn,  40  times  win- 
ner in  England  and  Canada. 


hospitals.  A  very  good  mixed  bag  was 
shot  and  though  many  of  the  chickens  fell 
at  long  range,  only  crippled,  not  a  single 
bird  was  lost. 

The  26  dogs  competing  (all  English 
Springers)  worked  very  well  and  per- 
sistently, pushing  out  game  from  the 
thickest  cover,  working  the  ground  out 
thoroughly  and  showing  to  a  marked 
degree  that  almost  lost  quality  in  modern 
bird  dogs,  namely  working  to  the  gun 
and  the  hunter,  first,  last  and  all  the 
time,  while  the  retrieving  was  of  a  high 
order  and  a  great  treat  to  witness,  the 
collecting  of  dead  and  wounded  game 
being  well  nigh  perfect  and  the  return 
very  rapid  with  good  delivery  to  hand. 
In  fact  the  spectators  were  delighted  with 
the  entirely  successful  day,  which  wound 
up  with  a  red  hot  finish,  as  the  last  half 
hour  brought  to  view  some  of  the  most 
remarkable  work  of  the  day  in  the  Brace 
Stakes. 

These  trials  fully  demonstrated  the 
ability  of  the  English  Springers  to  work 
under  any  and  all  climatic  conditions, 
one  of  the  principal  winners  having  just 
arrived  from  England  4  days  before  the 
trials  and  never  having  had  the  chance  to 
even  scent  Canadian  game  before  the  day 


[Ch.  Don  Juan,  winning  at  11  years 
of  age. 


of  the  trials.  Following  were  the  awards, 
announced  by  the  judges  just  before  dark,, 
which  met  with  favorable  comment: 
Novice  Stakes: — 1st,  Patty  of  Avandale, 
2nd,  Flora  of  Avandale,  3rd  Springbok 
of  Ware.  Open  Stake: — 1st  Ch.  Laver- 
stoke  Powder-Horn,  2nd  Ch.  Don  Juan 
of  Gerwn,  3rd  Flight  of  Avandale.  Brace 
Stake: — 1st  Ch.  Laverstoke  Powder- 
Horn  and  Flight  of  Avandale,  2nd  Flora 
of  Avandale  and  Beauty  of  Avandale, 
3rd  Springbok  of  Ware  and  Miss  Lucy 
of  Avandale. 

Following  is  the  list  of  the  Members  of 
the  club:  Mr.  George  Kynoch,  White- 
hall Avenue.  Winnipeg,  Dr  J.  H.  Snyder, 
Whitehall  Avenue,  Winnipeg;  Mr. 
Charles  Cowell,  St-Vital  P.  0.,  Man. 
Mr.  K.  Newton,  St-Vital  P.  0.,  Man., 
Mr.  Wm.  McCall,  568  Carlaw  Avenue, 
Winnipeg;  Mr.  Wm.  C.  Lee,  8  Lancaster 
Apts.,  Winnipeg. 


Fox  Hound  Field  Trials 


I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine 
for  some  years  and  I  am  interested  in  your 
Kennel  column,  especially  in  your  last 
article  on  training  fox  hounds  in  which  it 
states  that  a  good  dog  should  run  a  trail 
of  12  to  24  hours  old  under  favourable 
conditions.  There  is  quite  a  lot  of  keen 
rivalry  in  this  section  of  the  country 
among  the  various  hound  owners  and 
quite  a  lot  of  fox  hunting  done  through- 
out the  winter. 

Our  good  friend,  Mr.  Baldwin,  who 
is  supposed  to  have  some  of  the  best 
American  fox  hounds  on  the  Continent 
and  who  claims  for  them  great  progress 
in  the  field  as  well  as  on  the  bench,  I 
do  not  think  has  any  that  will  take  a 
trail  as  old  as  this  article  states.  Some 
of  the  rest  of  us  have  hounds  more  or  less 
good  and  would  like  to  have  better  and 
we  are  just  wondering  if  it  would  not  be 
possible  to  get  up  some  such  field  trails 
as  they  hold  in  the  States  where  we  can 
have  some  real  competition.  There 
must  be  fox  hunters  in  other  parts  of  the 
country  who  have  good  dogs  and  we 
think  an  interest  might  be  developed  in 
the  chase  along  these  lines  in  the  Bod 
and  Gun.  I  would  like  to  have  the 
views  of  the  Rod  and  Gun  upon  this 
question. 

I  would  like  to  ask  the  opinion  of  fox 
hunters  as  to  the  respective  merits  of  the 
American  and  English  fox  hounds. 
Yours  truly, 
W.T.Wood. 

In  the  article  pertaining  to  the  training 
of  the  fox  hound  of  running  a  trail  twelve 
to  twenty  four  hours  old,  Mr.  Avent,  no 
doubt  means  that  good  fox  hounds  should 
go  to  work  on  a  cold  trail  of  this  kind  and 
pick  it  until  they  have  their  game  on  foot, 
then  go  to  driving. 

Field  trials  help  the  breeders  and  sports- 
men in  the  scientific  breeding  and  future 
development  of  dogs.  Then  why  not 
have  field  trials  for  this  great  workman, 
the  fox-hound?  I  have  had  many  let- 
ters from  men  who  want  a  real  trial,  but 
it  seems  at  the  present,  no  one  is  ready  to 
take  the  initiative.  Will  we  drop  out  of 
line  while  our  American  sportsmen  go 
marching  on  with  successful  field  trails 
for  the  fox  hounds,  or  will  we  have  a 
trail  commensurate  with  the  spirit  and 
progress  of  our  providence,  which  ranks 
as  imperial  Ontario  in  the  sisterhood  of 
providences?  If  not,  why  not?  Now, 
to  get  down  to  brass  tacks.  How  many 
sportsmen  in  the  Dominion  will  sub- 
scribe to  a  membership  in  a  field  trial 
club,  to  be  known  as  the  Canadian  Fox 
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hound  Field  Trial  Club,  Ottawa,  London, 
Toronto,  Barrie  and  St.  Catharines;  not 
to  mention  the  numerous  small  towns  all 
over  this  country?  All  have  numerous 
good  hounds.  Then  why  not  get  ready 
for  a  field  trial  in  1923? 

I  would  suggest  a  strong  club  with  good 
fellowship  in  view,  with  small  to  medium 
prizes  for  the  hounds,  rather  than  a  club 
with  a.  few  members  and  mercenary  com- 
mercialized ideas.  We  want  to  breed 
the  best  hounds  possible.  Let  the  other 
fellow  deal  in  them. 

Come  on  boys,  let's  get  together  and 
make  a  Canadian  fox  hound  trial  what  a 
field  trial  meet  should  be,  a  place  where 
everybody  meets  everybody  else  in  a 
spirit  of  comradeship  and  friendly  rival- 
ry. Rod  and  Gun  is  waiting  for  you.  It 
will  be  glad  to  have  an  expression  from  all 
who  are  interested. 

Editor. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  wish  to  buy  a  bitch  pup  of  some  re- 
trieving breed,  but  never  having  pos- 
sessed a  bitch  am  at  a  loss  to  know  how 
to  keep  it  enclosed  while  in  season.  I 
live  in  the  country  on  a  farm,  and  am 
afraid,  if  bitch  was  kept  in  a  shed  that 
dogs  would  eat  their  way  in.  Can  you 
suggest  how  I  could  cheaply  make  a 
story  enclosure. 

W.  W.  Lindley, 

Semans,  Sask. 

Ans. — -As  a  bitch  is  practically  twenty- 
seven  days  in  season,  you  should  arrange 
a  comfortable  place  for  her  in  a  loft,  or 
in  some  two  story  structure  for  that 
length  of  time,  and  if  you  have  her  up  off 
the  ground  you  will  not  be  bothered  with 
the  rural  running  dogs.  To  prevent  a 
bitch  from  breeding  after  she  has  gone 
astray,  wash  out  the  womb  with  a  strong 
solution  of  alum  and  water,  using  the 
ordinary  syringe  with  the  female  point 
adjusted.  The  sooner  this  is  done  after 
the  act  of  coition,  the  better.  It  will 
often  prove  successful,  especially  if  the 
bitch  is  in  the  early  stages  of  oestrum.  A 
fairly  strong  solution  of  Condy's  Fluid, 
with  5  gr.  of  sulphate  of  zinc  to  each 
ounce,  has  also  been  successfully  em- 
ployed. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  have  wanted  a  Newfoundland  dog 
but  do  not  know  where  I  could  get  one. 
Will  you  please  refer  me  to  a  place  where 
I  could  buy  one. 

W.  Pater  son, 

Rodney,  Ont 

Ans. — Try  R.  A.  Gillespie,  Abbots- 
ford,  Que.,  or  G.  F.  Smith,  10  Shaftsbury 
Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  If  you  do  not  get 
what  is  wanted,  a  small  ad  in  our  adver- 
tising columns  under  "Dogs"  will  get  you 
what  is  wanted. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  have  in  possession  a  dog  of  about  four 
months  of  age,  he  is  in  a  very  good  condi- 
tion and  growing  fast,  but  he  seems  to 
have  trouble  with  his  ears,  and  is  scratch- 
ing them  very  often,  as  if  they  were  itch- 
ing. Could  you  perhaps  tell  me  what  the 
trouble  is  and  how  to  remedy  it?  I  also 
would  like  to  know  of  a  good  worm 
remedy. 

A.  J.  Kriiger, 

Gretna,  Man. 


Rifles  and  Shotguns  at  Reduced  Prices 


5  Only 

3  Only 

1  Only 

4  Only 

5  Only 

4  Only 

5  Only 

3  Only 
3  Only 
3  Only 


BUY  NOW  AND  SAVE  MONEY 

Winchester  Repeating  rifles  30-30  cal.  26"  round  barrel,  used 
two  weeks  only,  in  perfect  condition,  regular  price  $45.80,  pres- 
ent price  $35.00  each. 

Winchester  repeating  rifles  38-55  cal.  26"  round  barrel,  used  two 
weeks,  in  perfect  condition,  regular  $43.20,  present  price  $34.00 
each. 

Winchester  repeating  rifle  38-55  cal.  26"  Octagon  barrel,  rear 
peep  sight  and  front  globe,  slightly  used,  $26.00  each. 

Marlin  repeating  rifles  38-55  cal.  26"  round  barrel,  in  good  condi- 
tion at  $24.00  each. 

Remington  repeating  high-power  rifles,  model  14-A.  35  cal.  used 
two  weeks  only,  regular  price  $54.90,  present  price  $39.50  each... 

Remington  repeating  high-power  rifles,  30  cal.  model  14-A,  used 
two  weeks  only,  $39.50  each, 

Double  barrel  shot  guns  12  gauge,  manufactured  by  American 
Arms  Co.,  30"  steel  barrel,  right  modified,  left  full  choke,  uSed 
slightly,  but  in  good  condition  at  $15.50  each. 

303  British  single  shot  Martini  action  rifles,  using  the  regular:; 
service  303  cartridges,  in  good  condition  at  $13.50  each- 

Savage  303  calibre  high-power  rifles  solid  frame  26"  round* 
barrel,  used  one  week  only,  regular  $46.00  present  price  $37.50.  | 

■  ? 

Savage  30-30  used  one  week  only,  regular  price  $46.00,  present^ 
price  $37.50.  f 
SEND  FOR   COMPLETE  LIST— YOURS  FOR  THE  ASKING 


If  you  are  in 
the  market  for 
firearms  write 
today. 


D.PIKE  G° 

123  XiKG  St.  E.. 

TORONTO. 


Headquarters" 
for 

Sportsmen's 
Equipment 


FUN  FESTIVAL  OF 

WINTER  SPORTS 

MONTREAL,  CANADA 
January  and  February,  1923 


The  most  delightful  Winter  Attractions 
on  the  North  American  Continent 


Sleigh  Driving 
Skating 
Hockey 
Ski-ing 


Toboganning 
Snowshoeing 
Curling 
Ski-Kjoring 


Trotting  Races  on  the 
Ice. 

Masquerade  Carnivals 
Ice  Boat  Racing 
Bob-Sledding. 


The  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

offers  exceptional  service  with  through  equipment. 
Stop-overs  without  extra  cost.    Side  trips 
to  Niagara  Falls,  Ottawa  and  Quebec. 

For  information  as  to  routes,  fares,  literature,  etc.  write 


C.E.  HORNING, 

D.P.fA.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


E.  C.  ELLIOTT, 

D.  P.  A.,  Montreal,  Que. 
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WHEN  the  sunlight  glimmers 
from  snow  capped  peak — 
when  your  game  lurks  in 
shadow  of  rock  or  depth  of  forest. 

Better  Your  Aim 


No.  1A 
Combination 
Rear 


The  rear  sight  is  set 
close  to  the  eye  and  as 
far  as  possible  from  the 
front  sight.  This  i  n- 
creases  sight  base  or 
distance  between  sights 
and  enables  you  to  get 
an  accurate  bead  quicker 
and  easier  than  with  a 
crotch  rear  sight  set  far 
from  the  eye  and  com- 
paratively near  the  front 
sight.  Lyman  Ivory  or 
Gold  Bead  Front  Sights 
show  up  distinctly 
against  any  object  in 
any  light. 

Easily  put  on  any  gun, 
old  or  new.  At  your 
dealer's;  or  give  us  your 
make,  model  and  calibre. 


Send  for  Catalog 

Shows  complete  assort- 
ment of  tang  and  re- 
ceiver rear  sights,  ivory 
or  gold  bead  front  sights 
for  all  American  and  N&$J%£l*r 
most  foreign  rifles. 


Rifle  Type 
Front 


Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation 
135  West  St.,  Middledeld,  Conn. 


LooK  For 
THIS  MARK 

or  THe  name 

LYMAN 


THE  RICHT  SHOE-MADE  RIGHT 

huSKIENNOW^HOES 

GUARANTEED  NOT-TO  SAG 

THE  HUSKIE  CO.      FRATER,  ONT. 


FISHING  rf.  What  :A 
Baits  and  When"  ' 

SEND   FOR  THIS  FREE  BOOH 


free 


Get  tbU  book  Gives  expert  data  c 
bafti  for  what  fleh  under  varying 
ther  or  wal*-r  conditions  SenlKKK 
SOUTH  BK.N'D  BAIT  (X). 
High  St..  South  Bend.  Ind 


Ans. — If  you  examine  the  ear  very 
carefully  we  think  you  will  find  that  your 
pup  has  a  canker.  In  the  general  treat- 
ment of  Ganker  of  the  ear,  the  first  thing 
is  to  remove  any  exciting  cause  that  may 
exist,  such  as  dirt  or  hardened  wax,  and 
this  can  be  best  done  by  carefullywashing, 
and  if  need  be,  syringing  the  ears  with 
lukeworm  water;  and,  in  the  case  of 
hardened  wax,  pouring  in  a  few  drops  of 
almond  or  olive  oil.    The  bathing  will 


ill 


in  itself  assuage  the  pain  and  irritation, 
and  all  the  parts  that  can  be  got  at  should 
be  afterwards  carefully  dried  with  a 
soft  cloth.  When  the  ear  is  perfectly 
dry,  introduce  into  the  cavity,  finely 
powdered  boracic  acid,  seeing  that  it 
reaches  the  bottom.  In  some  cases  that 
do  not  yield  to  this  treatment,  powdered 
iodoform  can  be  used  in  place  of  boracic 
acid.  I  would  advise  you  to  use  Glover's 
for  a  young  dog  of  four  months. 


OCTOBER  NIGHT 


G.  Armore 


The  late  October  sun  had  long  since 
dropped  below  the  horizon,  and  although 
the  open  was  still  of  that  misty  gray  after 
light,  in  the  deep  woods  only  the  trunks 
of  the  nearer  trees  were  discernible  against 
the  dark  curtain  which  was  fast  closing 
in. 

The  old  wood  road, — from  long  disuse 
grown  up  with  scrubby  bushes  and 
ferns, — stretching  into  the  dense  woods, 
was  deserted,  and  the  impressive  quiet 
of  the  whole  forest  was  unbroken,  save 
for  periodical  nerve  racking  screams  of 
a  screech  owl  in  the  pines  hard  by,  and  the 
faint  monotonous  yelping  of  a  fox  on 
the  distant  slopes. 

So  quietly  and  suddenly  as  to  appear 
almost  magical,  the  bushes  lining  the  left 
of  the  road  parted,  and  the  dark  heavy 
form  of  a  bull  moose  stepped  into  the 
road.  He  appeared  to  be  in  no  great 
rush  at  all,  although  by  his  careful 
scrutiny  of  all  directions  one  knew  him 
to  be  fully  alert  and  watchful. 

Stepping  occasionally  to  feed  from  some 
choice  sprout,  he  proceeded  slowly  along 
the  road,  at  length  turned  to  the  right 
and.  disappeared  among  the  trees.  Foll- 
owing beside  the  road  a  short  distance, 
he  came  to  a  faint  trail  which  led  him  to 
a  belt  of  second  growths  skirting  a  great 
ridge. 

He  paused  at  the  edge  of  the  wood,— 
one  would  fancy  in  wonder, — drinking  in 
the  beauty  of  the  scene  stretching  be- 
fore him,  and,  gazing  he  seemed  to  expand 
and  become  more  alive. 

It  was  a  magnificent  view  of  him  now, 
as  a  full  moon  just  topping  the  far  distant 
ridge,  shone  full  upon  him,  showing  him 
up  to  fine  advantage. 

His  great  head  was  well  up,  carrying 
a  rare  spread  of  antlers,  easily  measuring 
five  feet  from  point  to  point. 

He  was  massively  built,  his  heavy 
foreparts  sloping  off  to  still  heavy,  but 
cleaner,  more  finely  modeled  hind  parts; 
his  legs  were,  straight  and  clean,  muscular, 
and  full  of  spring;  and  his  coat  of  gray 
black,  shone  clean  and  sleek  in  the  moon's 
silver  light. 

Standing  there  he  looked  just  what  he 
was, — a  veritable  King  of  the  Forest. 

His  position  overlooked  a  great  rugged 
canyon,  for  here  three  hills  sloped  inward 
and  met,  thus  forming  a  way  for  a  small 
stream  which  musically  broke  the  deep 
silence  of  the  night. 

The  bull  was  restless  tonight,  for  yes- 
terday he  had  in  some  way  become  sep- 
arated from  his  mate,  and  had  spent  last 
night  and  the  day  seeking  her,  during 
which  time  he  had  never  heard  her  call. 

He  was  turning  dejectedly  away  when 
suddenly  his  whole  body  stiffened,  and 
his  head  and  ears  shot  forward  in  a  listen- 
ing attitude,  for  softly  but  surely,  drifting 
across  the  canyon  came  the  cow's  call, 


beginning  low  and  soft,  gradually  swell- 
ing, until  at  last  'twas  clear  and  strong, 
but  entreatingly  soft. 

He  did  not  reply  to  this  first  call, 
experience  had  made  him  cautious. 
That  long  white  scar  across  his  left  shoul- 
der, had  happened  when  he  answered  too 
readily  what  he  had  believed  to  be  a 
cow  calling.  He  would  never  forget  the 
hot,  stinging  pain  and  roar  of  that  ter- 
rible moment.  Foi  many  days  he  had 
been  compelled  to  keep  quiet,  as  the 
bushes  brushing  against  his  wound  had 
caused  him  untold  agonies. 

And  so  he  hesitated. 

Five  minutes  perhaps  had  passed  when 
the  call  came  again,  a  little  more  distinct 
and  loud,  ending  in  a  half  impatient, 
half  yearning  note. 

He  turned  at  this  invitation, — for  he 
practically  recognized  in  some  way  that 
his  mate  called, — and  gave  vent  to  a 
sharp,  strong  "Whuff,"  at  the  same  time 
moving  to  the  right  and  circling  head  on 
against  the  soft  cool  breeze  which  had 
sprung  up  with  the  moon. 

He  was  sniffing  the  wind  for  the  scent, 
and  must  have  found  it,  as  his  pace  be- 
came swifter  and  he  had  not  so  much 
caution. 

Nearly  a  quarter  of  a  mile  had  been 
covered,  and  he  now  stood  on  the  far 
slope  as  he  stopped  to  listen. 

And  as  he  listened  she  called  again, 
just  from  the  top  of  the  hill  slightly  to 
his  right. 

The  bull's  reply  to  this  call  was  more 
confident  and  he  moved  forward  to  the 
top  of  the  hill,  still  remaining  screened 
from  view  in  a  light  growth  of  young 
birches,  while  he  held  a  clear  view  of  the 
clearing  before  him. 

When  the  cow's  call  came  again 'twas 
different, — lower  and  shorter,  but  with  a 
world  of  loneliness  and  yearning  con- 
tained in  it. 

But  to  several  calls  the  bull  answered 
not  a  sound;  he  was  scanning  minutely 
every  foot  of  ground  before  him,  his 
scrutiny  finally  ending  in  the  belt  of 
evergreens  at  the  other  side  of  the  clear- 
ing. 

A  sudden  noisy  burst  of  chattering 
from  a  squirrel  overhead,  disturbed  no 
doubt  by  his  presence,  caused  the  bull  to 
start,  but  only  momentarily,  for  again 
the  cow  called,  rather  cross  and  impatient 
it  sounded,  from  directly  ahead. 

A  soft  short  grunt  was  his  reply. 

Then  silently  and  cautiously,  a  great 
cow, — a  fitting  mate  for  the  King, — 
emerged  from  the  wood,  and  stood  gazing 
toward  where  he  stood,  still  screened  by 
the  birches. 

With  a  last  reckless  toss  of  his  head 
he  sprang  out  into  the  clear,  and  advanc- 
ed to  meet  her,  uttering  a  sort  of  gruff 
happy  grunt. 
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Thus  it  was  the  King  found  his  mate 
again,  and  nuzzling  her  softly  in  the  neck, 
turned,  and  followed  by  her,  trotted  off 
into  the  forest  in  search  of  a  night's  good 
feeding. 

The  derisive  hoot  of  an  old  owl  from 
the  trees  overhead,  followed  them; 
and  again  quiet,  deep  quiet,  descended 
upon  the  wild  world. 


<S»  «S»  <S»  x»f  tSj  iS;  O 


Black  Ducks  in  Manitoba 


MR.  G.  R.  COLDWELL,  K.  S.,  of 
Brandon,  Manitoba,  writes  to 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  regard- 
ing the  existence  of  black  ducks  in  Mani- 
toba.   His  letter  says: 

"I  notice  in  your  issue  of  January,  1922 
a  reference  to  a  black  duck  killed 
last  fall  near  Melfort,  Sask.  Your  corres- 
pondent remarks  on  it  being  the  first  seen 
in  that  district.  I  write  to  inform  you 
that  it  is  not  an  unusual  thing  to  see  and 
kill  an  odd  black  duck  in  Manitoba  on 
our  marshes  any  year.  At  Oak  Lake 
near  here  we  have  seen  on  our  Marsh 
some  black  duck  for  many  years,  not 
many  but  odd  ones  and  two  at  a  time. 
"We  kill  one  or  two  most  years  and  I  am 
informed  that  at  Lake  Manitoba  on  the 
marsh  north  of  Portage  La  Prairie, 
sportsmen  likewise  get  odd  birds.  From 
our  observation  we  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  a  few  breed  in  Manitoba 
and  at  Oak  Lake  each  year.  I  killed  a 
very  fine  drake  black  duck  early  in  Oc- 
tober last  fall  at  Oak  Lake  and  at  that 
time  none  of  the  northern  ducks  had 
arrived.  We  have  two  stuffed  specimens 
in  our  lodge  on  our  property  and  the  one 
I  killed  last  fall  is  now  stuffed  and  in 
possession  of  the  Normal  School  here  in 
Brandon.  That  school  has  probably  the 
best  collection  of  Manitoba  birds  of  all 
kinds  in  this  province.  They  had  a  black 
duck,  killed  many  years  ago  at  Lake  Man- 
itoba by  Mr.  Atkinson  a  taxidermist  who 
lived  at  Portage  La  Prairie  and  died  there. 
He  had  a  very  fine  collection  of  Manitoba 
birds  and  at  his  death  the  Department 
of  Education  secured  his  collection  and 
placed  it  in  the  Normal  School  here.  It 
is  in  the  charge  of  Mr.  B.  J.  Hales,  the 
principal,  who  is  very  well  informed  upon 
the  birds  of  Manitoba.  The  species  is 
the  red-legged  black  duck,  the  same  as 
found  in  Labrador.  A  friend  of  mine,  Mr. 
Alfred  Pitts  now  of  Dryden,  Ont.  inform- 
ed me  that  some  years  ago,  when  he  lived 
at  Pipestone,  this  province,  he  was  shoot- 
ing ducks  on  or  near  our  present  marsh, 
late  in  the  fall  and  in  a  heavy  storm,  and 
he  ran  into  a  heavy  flight  of  nothing  but 
black  ducks,  he  and  a  companion  killed 
a  very  heavy  bag  of  them.  I  had  no 
reason  to  doubt  Mr.  Pitt's  account  of  the 
occurrence  as  he  is  an  experienced  duck 
shooter  and  had  killed  black  duck  in 
Ontario.  He  thought  they  had  been 
driven  out  of  their  flight  by  the  storm 
and  that  they  were  likely  on  their  migra- 
tion south.  The  drake  we  have  in  our 
shooting  lodge  mounted  two  weeks  after 
being  killed  weighed  3  lbs.  15  oz.  and  a 
Green  head  mallard  killed  the  same  day 
weighed  4  lbs.'  Last  fall  probably  half 
a  dozen  were  seen  on  our  marsh  by  differ- 
ent members  at  different  times  but  we 
killed  only  one.  We  think,  that  this 
variety  of  black  duck  breeds  largely  in 
our  north  lands  as  well  as  in  Labrador." 


i/e  PAJR 
A  Fit  Pal  for  a  Man 
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proportioned,  simple 
and  direct  in  action,  gets 
what  it  goes  after.  Priced 
$50  to  $725.  At  your  deal- 
er's or  direct  from  factory. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 
PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  MERIDEN,  CONN.,  U.S.A. 
Pacific.  Const  Aqent:  A.  W.  du  Bray.  Box  102.  San  Francisco 


Pack  Along  This  Prac- 
tical Stove  Beneath  Your 
Auto  Cushion. 


Folded  Size 
1  in.  wide;  12  in.  high;  20  in 
long. 

Burns  Any  Available  Fuel  Fires  Quickly 

in  Any  Weather. 
Construction — Best  Black  Iron.    No  screws  or 
bolts  (nothing  to  lcse  or  wear  out).    Good  for  a 
lifetime  of  abuse. 

The  Livingood  Collapsible  Camp  Stove 

is  obtainable  wherever  outing  goods  are  sold  or 
direct  from  our  factory,  by  express,  upon  receipt 
of  Check  or  Money  Order. 

$8.50 

Including  Oven  and  Roasting  Pan,  $13.00. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 
LIVINGOOD  MANUFACTURING  CORP. 
Lebanon,  Penna. 


Here  is  efficiency!  A  stove  for  campers 
and  ethers  that  folds  up  like  a  checker- 
board and  may  be  carried  by  a  sturdy 
handle  like  a  brief  case.  The  tota' 
weight  is  but  15  lbs.,  yet  it  t,ives  you 
every  advantage  of  a  kitchen  range. 


Legs  are  not  shown  in  above  illustration. 
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What  does  it  cost  you  for  storage? 

What  would  it  cost  you  to  build  a  garage  of  your  own  and 
have  your  car  right  at  home  whenever  you  want  it? 

55  designs  in  garages  are  shown  by  perspective  views  and 
floor  plans  and  dimensions  etc.,  and  full  details  as  to  the  con- 
struction and  materials  and  an  estimated  cost. 

You  will  find  a  design  to  be  in  keeping  with  the  architecture 
of  your  own  home,  in 

Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them 

The  building  of  a  garage  of  your  own  does  not  mean  that  it 
is  just  a  place  to  keep  your  car.  There  are  ever  so  many  other 
items  to  be  taken  into  consideration.  There's  need  for  equip- 
ment and  accessories.  The  advantages  of  a  turn  table,  tool 
cabinets,  washing  equipment,  heating  for  the  winter. 
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After  the  "Big  Ones"  in  March 


Herman  Gauthier 


ABOUT  the  end  of  February,  I  was 
beginning  to  feel  that  it  would 
soon  be  time  to  get  after  some 
of  the  "speckled  big  ones"  which  I  had 


came  right  behind  with  the  Indian  sled. 

Shortly  after  three  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon  we  reached  Waterloo  Lake, 
where  we  found  a  suitable  place  and 


missed  last  year.  In  looking  over  that  pitched  our  tent.  After  unravelling  the 
important  catalogue  that  the  Game  and  mysteries  of  a  folding  stove  we  lit  a  fire. 


"The  cook  tried  to  make  him  fit  in  the  pan  but  he  was  a  trifle  too  big." 


Fisheries  Department  amends  every 
year,  I  was  informed  that  the  season 
did  not  open  for  some  considerable  time, 
and  I  was  just  going  to  close  the  book 
in  disgust  when  an  article  caught  my 
eye,  in  which  it  said  that  the  only  pro- 
tection the  big  gray  trout  had  until  Oc- 
tober was  deep  water  and  the  sense  not 
to  bite  at  any  old  thing  attached  to  a 
hook. 

Well,  if  I  couldn't  go  fishing  speckled 
trout,  I  could  fish  grey  trout,  so  I  made 
up  my  mind  to  do  so.  Sto  a  couple  of  my 
chums,  Lindsay  Forder  and  George 
Catefore,  agreed  to  go  along  with  me,  and 
we  decided  to  go  to  Waterloo  Lake. 
Where  is  it?  Well,  it  is  south  of  the 
Canadian  Pacific  main  line  about  five 
miles  back  of  the  track  and  three  miles 
from  Aylen,  and  it  is  one  of  the  prettiest 
lakes  in  Northern  Ontario.  We  proved 
that  the  fishing  is  also  of  the  best. 

We  assembled  our  outfit,  which  includ- 
ed snowshoes,  which  just  then  were  need- 
ed on  the  main  street  of  North  Bay,  where 
we  were,  to  say  nothing  of  in  the  bush,  a 
tent,  a  large  folding  cook  stove,  ice  chisel, 
hook  and  lines  galore,  a  .303  Ross  rifle  in 
case  the  wolves  came  too  close  for  com- 
fort, provisions  and  our  personal  kits. 
We  piled  the  lot  on  to  an  Indian  sled  and  a 
twelve-foot  toboggan,  and  on  March  2nd 
we  left  North  Bay,  on  a  C.  P.  R.  train, 
arriving  in  Aylen  early  in  the  afternoon. 
The  train  pulled  away  and  left  us  stand- 
ing beside  our  belongings  which  were 
reposing  in  a  snow  bank.  We  decided 
we  would  camp  at  the  track  and  get  an 
early  start  in  the  morning,  so  we  made  a 
lean-to,  started  a  fire,  and  spent  a  fairly 
comfortable  night.  We  started  early 
next  morning  and  as  we  got  into  the  bush 
we  saw  all  kinds  of  tracks  on  the  snow,  of 
deer,  wolf  and  rabbit,  so  we  sent  Lindsay 
ahead  with  the  rifle  to  break  a  trail,  while 
I  followed  with  the  toboggan  and  George 


We  made  ourselves  comfortable  and 
after  supper  we  sat  about  in  comfort  and 
talked  over  plans  for  the  morrow. 

At  six  thirty  next  morning  we  were  up 
getting  breakfast.  Lindsay  went  out 
and  noticed  the  tracks  of  a  wolf  which 
had  evidently  circled  our  camp  during 
the  night.  We  decided  then  to  keep  the 
rifle  close  by  us  all  the  time.  Arrived  at 
the  lake,  we  dug  four  holes  and  found  that 
the  ice  was  very  thick.  We  soon  had 
four  lines  in  and  baited  with  fresh  water 
herring.  After  about  fifty  minutes,  that 
seemed  like  hours,  I  pulled  up  a  nice 
salmon  trout  that  weighed  five  pounds. 
That  was  a  start  and  it  was  certainly 
needed  to  stir  up  a  little  enthusiasm  in 
the  bunch.  George  got  a  small  one  soon 
after  and  just  as  we  were  about  to  leave 


our  lines  for  dinner  I  pulled  out  another 
that  went  over  four  pounds.  When  we 
came  back  we  dug  some  more  holes,  but 
caught  no  more  fish  that  day.  Several 
times  that  night  we  were  awakened  by 
wolves  howling. 

Next  morning  Lindsay  went  into  the 
bush  to  try  and  get  some  rabbits  while 
George  and  I  fished  and  caught  several 
trout  for  our  work.  I  managed  to  pull 
the  biggest  one  out  and  he  weighed  six- 
teen pounds  and  eight  ounces.  If  you 
ever  fished  under  the  ice  you  will  know 
that  it  is  some  job  to  land  a  fish 
that  size.  However,  we  finally  got  him 
out  on  the  ice  with  the  gaff.  In  the  after- 
noon they  did  not  bite  much.  Lindsay 
got  two  good  sized  ones  and  this  brought 
our  total  up  to  fifteen  trout,  also  several 
ling. 

The  following  day  I  went  to  the  other 
side  of  the  lake  to  see  what  I  could  see, 
and  came  across  a  beavep  house,  but  the 
signs  indicated  that  some  trapper  had 
been  there,  so  I  concluded  that  by  this 
time  Mr.  Flat-Tail  was  probably  stretched 
out  in  some  trapper's  cabin.  I  found  a 
spot  that  looked  like  a  good  one  to  make 
some  holes,  and  as  it  was  getting  windy, 
we  put  up  a  little  tent  over  the  hole  that 
was  the  best  fishing.  We  got  a  small 
trout  and  a  pretty  good-sized  one.  The 
cook  tried  to  make  him  fit  in  the  pan,  but 
he  was  a  trifle  too  big.  Lindsay  changed 
his  bait  and  tried  raw  beef,  but  without 
success.  We  got  four  the  rest  of  the  day. 
We  had  very  good  luck  next  day  at  our 
fishing  and  we  also  saw  many  signs  of 
wolves. 

The  last  day  at  camp  was  the  most 
exciting,  for  it  was  the  only  day  that  we 
got  a  look  at  a  real  pack  of  grey  timber 
wolves.  Lindsay  noticed  four  of  them 
trotting  across  the  lake  and  he  fired  sever- 
al shots  at  them,  but  without  effect. 

On  our  trip  back  to  the  railway  George 
went  through  the  ice  at  Otter  Lake  but 
we  pulled  him  out  and  got  a  good  fire 
going,  and  he  was  none  the  worse  off.  We 
arrived  at  the  track  about  noon,  with  one 
hundred  and  twenty  pounds  of  trout. 
We  were  well  satisfied  with  our  trip  and 
were  convinced  that  Waterloo  Lake  was 
one  of  the  finest  lakes  in  Northern  Ont- 
ario for  sport  and  scenery.  It  was  quite 
handy,  too,  being  only  overnight  on 
the  main  line  of  the  C.  P.  R.,  from  Mont- 
real to  Toronto. 


nn 
nn 


"George  and  I  had  several  trout  for  our  morning's  work." 
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for  Winter  Sports! 

WINTER  nights  are  carnival  nights  at  Quebec. 
The  stage  is  Dufferin  Terrace  and  its  snowy 
deep.  The  setting  is  Chateau  Frontenac,  and 
its  towering  turrets.  The  back-drop  is  Old 
Quebec  and  its  huddled,  white  roofs  ....  You 
mount  the  toboggan  slide.  A  rush.  A  run. 
And  out  into  the  mysterious  snow-dark  ....  You 
glide  over  the  rink.  Crystal  ice  under  crystal 
stars  ....  Perhaps  in  a  sleigh  thru  white  streets. 
Perhaps  on  snow-shoes  into  the  sparkling  air  .... 
Then,  filled  with  exhilaration,  back  to  the  Chat- 
eau. Its  friendly  fireplaces.  Its  snug  suites. 
Its  Canadian  Pacific  service.  And  to  sleep  with 
every  care  forgotten. 

CHATEAU 

FRONTENAC 

A  CANADIAN  PACIFIC  HOTEL  ATOP  OLD  QUEBEC 


The  Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company,  price  S2.00 — lis  an  interesting  story  of  the 
pioneers  of  Canada,  by  N.  M.  W.  J.  McKenzie.  Procure  your  copy  now  from  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Campbell  River  Vancouver 
Island,  a  Fisherman's 
Paradise 

ON  the  rim  of  the  world  in  West- 
ern Canada,  just  off  the  main- 
land of  British  Columbia,  lies 
Vancouver  Island,  an  outpost  of  the 
Empire.  This  island,  which,  on  a  map 
of  the  world,  looks  almost  negligible  in 
comparison  with  the  vast  area  of  Can- 
ada, is  as  big  as  several  of  the  king- 
doms of  Europe,  and  is  in  reality  made 
up  of  15,000  square  miles  of  magnifi- 
cent and  diversified  country. 

One  of  the  Island's  chief  attractions 
to  the  traveller,  if  he  is  anything  of 
a  sportsman,  is  the  fine  fishing  and 
hunting  to  be  obtained  among  the 
mountain  fastnesses,  the  giant  timber 
and  in  the  waters  of  the  lakes  and  streams. 
A  day  or  two's  run  out  from  Victoria, 
situated  on  the  southern  extremity  of 
Vancouver  Island,  will  take  one  to  the 
heart  of  the  primal  solitudes,  the  sanctu- 
ary of  all  sorts  of  game  from  the  black 
bear  and  the  elk,  to  the  beaver  and  the 
squirrel,  from  the  quail  to  the  eagle.  But 
perhaps  the  sport  which  has  made  Van- 
couver Island  famous  is  more  its  fishing 
than  its  hunting,  for  the  salmon  caught  in 
the  waters  here  are  the  biggest  and 
gamiest  in  the  world. 

There  are  two  streams  on  the  Island 
which  rival  one  another  from  a  sports- 
man's point  of  view.  The  first,  which 
has  been  fished  by  all  sorts  of  people 
from  princes  and  prelates,  down  the 
social  scale,  is  the  Cowichan  River, 
named  for  a  famous  Indian  tribe  which 
used  to  inhabit  this  part  of  the  country, 
and  about  whom  there  are  many  tragic 
and  romantic  stories. 

The  Prince  of  Wales,  during  his  week's 
visit  on  Vancouver  Island  tried  his  luck 
in  this  stream;  the  Duke  of  Devonshire 
and  many  of  his  predecessors  have  spent  a 
holiday  here;  and  King  George  himself, 
when  he  was  in  British  Columbia,  caught 
some  rainbow  beauties  in  this  famous 
water.  The  river  itself  is  over  twenty 
miles  in  length  from  the  lake  to  the 
sea  and  has  numbers  of  splendid  "reaches" 
and  good  pools. 

Indian  guides  are  a  necessity.  These 
fellows  will  take  the  canoes  up  for  you 
and  you  may  travel  up  by  motor  and 
come  down  the  stream  with  them.  Fine 
steelheads  are  caught  here  on  the  fly  in  the 
winter  andfearly  spring  months,  and  after 
the  first  freshets  in  the  spring  the  rainbow 
and  cut-throats  begin  to  run,  affording 
sport  to  the  fly-fisherman  all  summer  un- 
til the  river  gets  too  low.  Some  Dolly 
Vardens  are  also  to  be  had.  At  the 
mouth  of  the  river— Cowichan  Bay — 
salmon  run  winter,  spring  and  fall,  some 
specially  large  ones  coming  in  during  the 
lattei  season. 

But  the  most  thrilling  sport  of  all 
is  to  be  obtained  at  Campbell  River, 
the  stream  which  for  the  present  marks 
the  northern  boundary  of  the  trans- 
continental highway,  and  which  is 
situated  about  two  days'  easy  motor 
drive  from  Victoria.  The  Campbell 
River  takes  its  rise  in  the  mountain  lakes 
in  the  interior  of  the  Island  and  comes 
pounding  and  roaring  down  to  the  sea, 
as  noisy  and  impetuous  as  a  wild  beast 
suddenly  unleashed,  except  for  the  spots 
where  it  widens  out  into  the  Camp- 
bell Lakes,  and  here  it  is  as  peacefully 
serene  as  the  blue  sky  itself. 

Eight  miles  in  from  its  mouth  it  tosses 
down  a  great  cliff  to  find  another  bed  for 
itself  over  150  feet  below.  The  falls  here 
are  among  the  most  magnificent  to  be 
found  in  the  west.  All  along  the  Camp- 
bell River.Lwhere  the  current  permits,  is 


IF  YOU  LIKE  POETRY 

and  are  a  nature  lover,  you  will  appreciate 
Baston's  charming  little  collection  of  poems, 
"•Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream,"  only  15c. 
Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  THE  MOTORIST. 

The  small  sum  of  $1.00  will  entitle  you  to 
a  copy  of  Radford's  "Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Them."  A  well  illustrated  book  and 
for  sale  by  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Wood- 
stock, Ont. 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  and  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings" 
these  will  appeal  to  you.   Pint  *1<  <t<) 

ROD  AND  GUN   IN  CANADA, 

Woodstock.  Out.  
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Hew  would  you  like  to  have  some  real, 
honest  to-goodness  Pour-year-old  to- 
bacco; Nature-flavored  "Old  Taylor 
Smoking  and  Chewing  Tobacco."  No 
sweetening  or  any  artificial  Flavoring — 
Just  a  fine,  good  mellow,  air  cured  to- 
bacco. "Bred  in  Old  Kentucky"  where 
r^al  toibaceo  grows.  Send  $1.00  and  we 
will  send  you  One  Pound  of  Our  Four- 
year-old,  aged  in  the  wood,  either  granu- 
lated or  in  a  Twist.  Money  foack  if  not 
satisfied.  Order  today — Don't  delay.  Best 
Reference. 

BUCK-HORN  TOBACCO  CO.,  Inc. 

Campbellsville,  Ky, 


SHOT  GUNS 

Clearing    Samples     Positively    in  new 
Condition — 12  gauge  only. 


Ithaca  Field,  1-30",  1-32"   $38.00 

Ithaca  No.  1,  1-30",  1-32"   $48.00 

Parker  Trojan,  1-30"   $49.75 

Parker  V.  H.  1-30".,  1-32"   $64  50 

L.  C.  Smith  Field,  1-30"   $46.50 

L.  C.  Smith  Ideal  1-30",    $56.00 

Lefever  Nitro  Special   $28.50 

Order  quick  while  they  last.     Every  Gun 


sent  for  Inspection. 

G.  B.  SMITH.  AYTON,  ONT. 


FREE 
A  Flashlight 

Made  by  the  General  Electric  Co. 

You  can  always  use  this  flash- 
light and  in  fact  you  would  never 
think  of  going  camping  without 
one. 

Just  send  in  three  new  sub- 
scriptions to  ROD  &  GUN  at 
$2.00  each  and  you  will  receive 
this  flashlight. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  on  request. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  LTD. 

Publisher 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


fine  trout  fishing,  but  it  is  not  the  joy  of 
landing  the  speckled  beauties  which 
brings  most  fishermen  to  this  stream. 

During  the  month  of  August  the 
magnificent  specie  known  as  the  big 
"Tyee  Salmon"  (King  Salmon)  come 
to  the  mouth  of  this  river  on  its  way 
to  the  spawning  beds;  and  to  appre- 
ciate just  how  endlessly  exciting  fishing 
can  really  be,  one  should  see  what 
goes  on  here  at  the  height  of  the  sea- 
son. The  fish  run  up  to  60  pounds 
and  over,  and  it  is  no  uncommon  sight 


to  see  a  half  dozen  boats  all  playing  tyees 
at  the  same  time. 

The  water  itself  is  never  quiet,  for 
here  you  feel  the  current  of  the  boister- 
ous river,  and  the  swell  from  the  sea. 
Add  to  this  the  noise  of  men  and  women 
shouting,  your  own  lines  singing  in  your 
ears,  the  boat  laid  over  almost  on  its  side 
from  the  pull  of  the  heavy  fish  fighting  for 
its  life,  and  you  have  enough  "thi ills" 
to  make  you  remember  the  occasion. 
Many  is  the  tyee  that  gives  the  fisher- 
man from  a  half  hour  to  an  hour's  hard 
work  before  he  is  finally  gaffed. 


Protests  Greed 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  has  received 
a  letter  from  John  E.  Gow,  of  Kingston, 
in  which  Mr.  Gow  refers  to  the  unsports- 
manlike tactics  of  anglers  who  come  from 
below  the  border  to  fish  the  waters  of 
Long  Lake,  Ontario,  and  other  lakes  in  the 
vicinity.  He  declares  that  many  of  these 
visiting  anglers  show  unbecoming  greed, 
in  taking  catches  of  unwarranted  size, 
and  he  protests  against  this  practice. 
His  letter  is  as  follows: — 

"1  was  recently  the  old  man  in  an 
otherwise  juvenile  fishing  party  that 
spent  two  weeks  on  Long  Lake,  which  is 
part  of  the  Mississippi  River  system. 
Further  up  is  Mazinaw  Lake,  and  mid- 
way between  the  lakes  is  the  village  of 
Myer's  Cove,  which  is  now  visited  an- 
nually by  parties  of  Americans  who  come 
to  fish  the  surrounding  waters.  We 
always  welcome  our  Yankee  friends  and 
are  content  to  have  them  enjoy  our  fishing 
privileges  on  the  same  terms  as  our- 
selves, but  our  gorge  rises  when  they  come 
in  and  hog  things  as  we  saw  them  do. 
This  letter  consequently  is  sent  you  in  the 
hope  that  through  the  medium  of  your 
valued  magazine  the  attention  of  the 
Fisheries  Department  and  the  sporting 
public  may  be  excited  to  preventive 
action. 

Mazinaw  Lake  is  almost  fished  out, 
whereas  Long  Lake  (Kashwakamak)  is 
still  fairly  well  supplied  with  bass  and 
trout.  Parties  of  Americans  motoring 
in  from  Bon  Echo  Inn  have  now  pene- 
trated to  Long  Lake  and  are  wholesaling 
it,  by  breaking  the  law  as  to  catches  and 
the  use  of  propeller  boats.  It  will  not  take 
long  to  exhaust  this  lake  as  they 
have  done  many  others.  One  day  we 
were  disgusted  to  see  a  party  of  three, 
Irolling  from  a  punt  with  overboard  pro- 
peller, and  later  in  the  day  they  passed  us 
with  two  other  boats  in  tow,  one  moored 
on  each  side  of  them,  trolling  under  power 
and  with  eight  fishermen  aboard.  Our 
party  of  three  men  and  two  boys 
in  two  boats  rowed  and  fished  the 
;  everal  miles  necessary  for  our  day's 
outing,  but  the  "sport"  of  the  eight  men 
referred  to  looked  to  be  little  more  than 
organized  fish-slaughter  for  the  benefit 
of  some  southern  fish-market.  And  they 
caught  fish  too!  We  saw  them  hauling 
them  in,  and  heard  the  language  needed 
to  land  the  unlucky  bass  or  pike  and  sock 
them  on  the  head.  The  local  Fire  Rang- 
er saw  one  man  come  in  one  morning  with 
his  troll  of  16  bass,  and  stated  that  a  party 
returning  to  Buffalo  on  the  Monday 
morning  carried  back  a  load  of  400  to  500 
lbs.  of  bass.  Such  a  shipment,  if  true, 
carries  its  own  advertisement,  and  any 
party  of  successful  fishermen  returning  to 
their  southern  homes  is  sure  to  be  aug- 
mented when  it  returns  next  year.  If 
they  will  but  play  the  game  without  ex- 


Visiting  Anglers 

ceeding  their  privileges,  trolling  or  cast- 
ing with  honest  gear,  their  skill  squarely 
against  the  gameness  and  resource  of  the 
struggling  fish,  welcome  to  them  to  share 
what  we  have  as  long  as  it  lasts,  but  unless 
there  is  some  bar  raised  to  unlawful 
methods  they  will  not  patronize  these 
waters  for  very  long  for  they  will  be 
fished  out! 

The  local  Fire  Ranger  referred  to  was 
willing  to  take  action,  but  had  no  power. 
Could  it  not  be  arranged  by  the  Fisher- 
ies Department  that  Rangers  would  be 
empowered  to  stop  fishing  parties,  exam- 
ine their  licenses,  baits  used,  methods 
employed,  and  bag  of  game  as  to  quantity 
and  size?  Presumably  the  game  ward- 
ens do  their  duty  in  their  large  districts, 
but  they  are  not  ubiquitous.  The  Fire 
Ranger  covers  large  portions  of  his  more 
restricted  range  every  day,  and  makes  it 
his  business  to  know  where  camping  part- 
ies are  located. 

Trusting  that  this  communication  may 
lead  to  better  measures  by  which  the 
operations  of  all  fishing  parties  will  be 
more  closely  scrutinized  with  a  view  to 
perpetuating  the  possibility  of  a  reason- 
able catch  to  crown  a  day's  lawful  sport." 


Bill  Goes  Hunting 

"Bud" 

IT  was  a  bright  frosty  morning  on  the 
5th  day  of  "November,  1920,  and  the 
boys  were  eager  for  the  initiating 
hunt  of  the  season. 

We  were  camped  at  a  small  lake  about 
five  miles  south  of  the  G.  T.  R.  Mada- 
waska  being  the  nearest  station.  Well  we 
were  all  ready  when  word  was  given  to 
make  a  start  to  the  runways.  The  hunt 
was  to  take  place  in  a  small  bush  about 
one  mile  square.  The  wit  of  the  party 
"Bill,"  (and  who  according  to  his  idea  was 
the  most  perfect  shot  that  ever  struck 
this  part  of  the  bush)  was  given  a  most 
prominent  stand  on  a  large  rock  in  a 
beaver  meadow.  The  rest  of  the  boys 
were  placed  in  other  good  watches.  Only 
two  dogs  were  to  be  taken  out  and  the 
writer  was  chosen  to  start  them.  Well 
that  was  an  easy  matter,  as  soon  as  they 
were  let  off  the  chains  they  were  gone. 

It  wasn't  long  before  "Bill"  espied  a 
large  buck  crossing  the  meadow  about 
two  hundred  yards,  (Here's  where  his 
high  powered  Savage  was  to  do  the  work) 
"farther  up"  as  he  termed  it.  Bang! 
Deer  stops,  looks  casually  around  and 
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started  on  his  journey.  "Bill"  keeps 
steadily  banging  until  his  rifle  is  empty. 
That  deer  went  unharmed.  Just  then 
one  of  the  boys  away  up  the  gulley  made 
an  excellent  shot  at  a  doe,  one  shot  being 
sufficient.  The  distance  was  200  yards, 
a  25-35  Winchester  being  used.  "Bill" 
was  meditating,  when  what's  that? 
when!  Great  Scott,  here  comes  another! 
"Bill's  "rifle  spoke  and  Mr.  Deer  took  the 
bush  in  a  hurry,  the  distance  being  50 
yards-.  When  the  tracks  were  examined 
and  followed,  it  proved  that  here  was 
another  clean  miss.  By  this  time  the 
writer  was  getting  out  near  where  "Bill" 
was  camped  when  to  my  surprise  "Bill" 
breaks  into  action  once  more.  It  soon 
proved  that  a  small  deer  had  passed  un- 
harmed within  100  yards  of  him.  "Bill" 
was  furious  when  the  boys  wanted  to 
know  where  the  deer  were. 

The  season  wore  on,  everyone  in  the 
party  having  good  luck  but  "Bill," 
he  having  missed  'em  by  the  score.  The 


last  morning  and  no  deer.  Poor  "Bill" 
was  downcast.  Down  the  ridge  from 
the  camp  a  rifle  speaks.  "Bill"  picks 
up  his  rifle  and  starts  down  the  road  at 
about  30  knots  per  hour.  Good  luck, 
here  he  comes!  My  chance  at  last  to 
show  those  boys  some  shooting.  A 
neatly  drilled  hole  through  one  ear.  Bang! 
the  deer  dropped,  come  on  lads.  We  all 
piled  around  when  someone  asks  "Where 
did  you  hit  it?"  "Right  there"  and 
"Bill"  proudly  points  to  a  split  in  the 
hide  on  top  of  its  back.  Laughter  from 
all  sides  greeted  "Bill."  It  was  plain  to 
us  all  that  his  bullet  never  brought  a 
drop  of  blood.  Mysterious!  Turned 
Mr.  Deer  over  and  there  was  a  bullet 
hole  that  one  of  the  boys  had  put  in,  as 
it  proved  when  the  fellow  that  had  been 
shooting  came  up.  "Bill's"  deer  had 
died  from  exhaustion.  "Bill"  says  he 
didn't  have  a  chance  and  swears  he  will 
never  hunt  with  the  same  bunch  again. 


THE  JORDAN  FRUIT  SHOOT 


THE  trapshooters  of  each  province 
know  one  place  where  they  are 
always  assured  of  a  good  time,  and 
in  Ontario  it  is  Jordan.  Situated  in  the 
beautiful  Niagara  valley  a  few  miles  from 
St.  Catharines,  Jordan  boasts  of  one  of 
the  best  gun  clubs  in  Canada.  With  a 
total  population  of  only  three  hundred 
and  fifty  people,  the  village  has  a  gun 
club  with  one  hundred  and  twenty  mem- 
bers. However,  it  is  not  alone  this 
unique  record  that  makes  it  stand  out 
from  other  clubs;  it  is  the  annual  fruit 
shoot  which  draws  from  sixty  to  ninety 
shooters  from  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  Goodfellowship  reigns  at  the 
fruit  shoot  and  no  matter  whether  you 
can  "bust  'em"  or  not,  the  Jordanites  will 
see  that  you  are  laden  down  with  prize 
fruit  when  returning  home. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  was  first  organ- 
ized on  October  25th,  1893  and  has  been 
an  active  shooting  organization  since 
that  date.  During  the  past  twenty  years. 
Mr  '.  H.  W.  "Wally"  Hunsberry  has  guided 
the  destinies  of  the  club  and  to  him  much 
of  the  credit  for  the  success  of  the  club, 
can  be  given.  Mr.  D.  Troup,  also  well 
known  to  Ontario  shooters,  is  the  presi- 
dent while  Mr.  Hunsberry  is  secretary- 
treasurer.  Along  with  Mr.  James  Mont- 
gomery, of  Olympic  fame,  Mr.  Hunsberry 
has  brought  fame  to  the  Jordan  club.  Of 
course  no  one  needs  an  introduction  to 
genial  Jim  Montgomery,  who  was  a 
member  of  the  Canadian  team  which  shot 
at  Antwerp,  Belgium  in  1920.  Jim 
started  shooting  at  Jordan  and  is  always 
along  with  the  first  two  or  three,  no 
matter  in  what  company  he  may  be 
shooting. 

In  addition  to  the  bountiful  prizes  of 
baskets  of  grapes  and  barrels  of  apples, 
there  is  another  attraction  which  may 
have  something  to  do  in  drawing  the 
shooters  to  Jordan.  Jordan  as  everybody 
knows  is  situated  right  in  the  heart  of 
the  country  that  grows  the  grapes  from 
which  the  delicious  wines,  Royal  Crest 
Port  and  Jordan  Tokay,  are  made  in  the 
local  winery,  known  as  the  Canadian 
Grape  Products  Ltd.  It  may  be  news  to 
the  average  citizen,  but  it  is  true  neverthe- 
less, that  the  law  still  permits  the  manu- 
facture and  sale  of  wines  of  a  strength 
and  quality  as  were  manufactured  before 
the  passing  of  the  O.  T.  A.,  so  long  as 
these  wines  are  made  from  native  grapes. 
It  is  also  legal  for  the  public  to  purchase 
these  wines  so  long  as  they  are  purchased 
for  consumption  in  the  homes.  Shooters 


who  have  sampled  these  wines  claim  that 
they  are  equal  in  flavor  and  strength  to 
the  real  French  wines  that  were  formerly 
imported  into  Canada.  Of  course  it 
would  be  hard  to  get  the  average  "scatter 
gun"  artist  to  admit  that  he  knew  any- 
thing about  wines,  but  just  ask  the  next 


H.  W.  Hunsberry,  guiding  spirit  and 
all-round  good  fellow  of  the 
Jordan  Gun  Club 

crowd  of  shooters  what  they  like  about 
Jordan  and  listen  to  the  dry  coughs  that 
speak  volumes  to  other  than  a  deaf  man. 

The  Jordan  club  arranges  its  finances 
so  that  shooters  are  not  charged  for  their 
targets  during  the  winter  shoots.  The 
revenue  from  the  summer  and  fall  shoots 
is  spread  out  so  that  winter  targets  are 
free.  This  example  could  well  be  fol- 
lowed by  other  clubs  as  it  would  undoubt- 
edly be  a  means  for  increasing  interest 
during  the  cold  weather. 

As  an  instance  of  the  beautiful  situa- 
tion from  a  sportsman's  standpoint  at 
least,  of  the  Jordan  club,  it  might  be 
mentioned  that  a  covey  of  English  pheas- 
ants, numbering  twenty-three  birds,  was 
counted  in  a  field  adjacent. 

If  you  don't  believe  that  Jordan  has  a 
gun  club  unequalled  for  hospitality,  ask 
any  of  the  shooters  who  have  attended 
the  annual  fruit  shoot. 


Light- 
War  in- 
Durable- 


Three  essential  fea- 
tures best  secured 
in  the 

KENWOOD 

PURE  WOOL 

SLEEPING 
BAGS 

T  THHT  where  tent  or  other  shelter 
*-* 1  A^  x  is  provided,  weight  is  4  H  to 
13  pounds  depending  upon  temperature. 
Weight  with  waterproof  cover  which  cre- 
ates tent  and  bed  in  one  and  complete  out- 
door protection,  10  to  19  pounds  depending 
upon  temperature. 

WARM  Thick  fleecy  baSs  of  punf 

v*  /11XiTi  new  wool  so  woven  and 
finished  as  to  give  unusual  warmth  in  com- 
parison to  weight. 

DURABLE  JEgJS^Sl 

Will  give  worlds  of  wear. 

Send  for  detailed  particulars  and  name  of 
nearest  dealer. 

KENWOOD  MILLS  LTD. 

Arnprior,  Ontario, 
kenwood  mills  albany,  n.y. 


D©  You 

Fish? 

What  about  a  Collapsible 

MINNOW  TRAP? 

It  will  save  time  for  you 
and  it  is  so  easy  to  carry 
about  with  your  equipment. 

You're  acquainted  with 
other  lovers  of  this  sport 
who  are  not  receiving  ROD 
&  GUN  IN  CANADA.  A 
few  minutes  of  your  time 
securing  subscriptions  while 
conversing  with  them  and 
obtaining  four  new  sub- 
scriptions to  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  at  $2.00  per 
year,  will  give  you  this 
Collapsible  Minnow  trap 
value  $3.00,  manufactured 
by  A.  J.  Algate,  Toronto. 
FREE.  Write 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch. ...$2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 

Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


AUTOMOBILES. 


AUTOMOBILE  MECHANICS,  Owners, 
Garagemen,  Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy 
America's  Popular  Motor  Magazine.  Con- 
tains helpful,  instructive  information  on 
overhauling,  ignition,  wiring,  carburetors, 
batteries,  etc.  Automobile  Digest  (547) 
Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-tf 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


FOR  "SALE — W'hite  Ferrets.  C. 
Orono,  Ont. 


Knox, 
1 — IT 


FOR  SALE — ■Best  quality  ranch-raised 
mink,  for  'breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Wal- 
dron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island, 
Canada.  1— 6T 

NOTICE. 

WE  ARE  IN  RECEIPT  of  instructions 
from  Mr.  Roy  Hiles,  Welland,  Ont.,  a  re- 
cent advertiser  in  Rod  and  Gun,  asking  us 
to  run  a  small  ad,  stating,  "No  more  fer- 
rets for  sale.  Entirely  sold  out."  He  ad- 
vises that  his  reason  for  doing  this  is  that  he 
will  get  letters  until  spring  if  'he  does  not. 
He  also  informs  us  that  he  sold  208  ferrets 
through  three  insertions  of  his  ad.  in  Rod 
and  Gun. 

DOGS. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  addreas  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
129  Weat  24th  St.,  New  York 


FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups. 
Very  choice  stock.  Guaranteed  satisfactory. 
C.  A.  Yorke.  Ruseonub,  Ont.  10-4T 

FOR  SALE— English  Setter  Pups,  3 
months  old.  Male,  .$15;  female,  $10.  W.  F. 
Law,  Pickering,  Ont.  1— IT 

$10.00  long  eared  black  and  tan  foxhound 
biteb.  Ready  to  train.  Kennet/h  Sheridan. 
475  Albert  Street,  Oshawa,  Ont.         1 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Black  and  white  hound,  good 
on  rabbits  and  coon,  cheap  at  fiftten  dol- 
lars. Write  for  details.  C.  Osier,  Strath- 
roy,  Ontario.  1— IT 

LOST — Near  Shawanage.  Parry  Sound  Dis- 
trict, Fox  Hound,  Blade  and  Tan,  white 
f&et,  muzzle  and  tip  of  tail.  Finder  please 
address  G.  C.  Brown,  Welland,  Ont.  l^lT 

SMOOTH  FOX  TERRIERS — Puppies  by 
the  well  known  -winner,  "Walnut  Distinct." 
Parfcicule re  and  pedigrees  from  Chas.  L. 
Mewburn,  <yi  Mark  land  St.,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

1— IT 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  descrip- 
tion. Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

LOST— A  Hound  while  hunting  on  the 
Pit  k'rrel  River,  8th  of  November.  Des- 
criptftm:  W'hite  and  Black  spots,  a  large 
black  spot  on  Bbe  'back  extending  more  to 
the  right  side  and  a  small  white  spot  about 
the  centre  «f  his  black  spot.  He  has  tan 
ears  and  mostly  tan  over  the  head.  He  had 
"Held"  cut  In  the  'hair  on  the  rigtit  and 
Tillson  on  the  left.  He  wore  a  collar  with 
a  plate  on  it  •with  W.  II.  Lipsit  Shoffndville 
on  the  plate.  He  goes  'by  the  name  of 
"Pro."  When  returned  to  Dr.  Reid,  Tlll- 
sonburg,  all  expenses  in  connection  there- 
with -will  be  paid.  1— 2T 


PEDIGREED 
HUNTING  AIREDALES 

At  stud: 
Hudson  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25,  each  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Reg'd. 

Metagama,  via  Cartier,  N.  Ont. 


OAK  GROVE  FARM  KENNELS:  Amerl- 
cus,  Georgia,  offers  for  sale :  Fox  Oat,  Coon, 
Skunk  and  Opossum  hounds,  Rabbit 
hounds.  Beagles  ;  also  Bird  dogs.  12-TF 

FOR  SALE — Beagle  hounds,  1  female  reg- 
istered, 9  months  old,  running ;  3  dogs,  2 
bitches,  5  months  old,  eligible.  Reasonable. 
H.  S.  Routley,  563  Weller  St.,  Petenboro, 
Ont.  12-2T 

,  LOST— On  Eighteen  Mile  Island,  French 
River,  Glover  Camp,  female  Beagle  hound, 
'black,  white  and  tan,  'black  saddle.  Win. 
Filman,  Aldershot,  Ont.  1— IT 

LOST — At  Paget  on  fall  hunt,  female  dog, 
black  and  'w'hite,  tan  head,  part  beagle. 
Pickle  of  shot  through  nose.  Reward  for 
information  leading  to  recovery  of  this  dog. 
Marshal  Keast,  Minesing,  Ont.  1 — IT 

LOST — Large  Black  and  Tan  Hound. 
Last  seen  near  Blue  Lakes  in  Cashid  Town- 
ship in  Hastings  County.  This  bound  was 
chasing  deer  and  did  not  return  to  camp  on 
Friday,  November  10th.  Answers  to  name 
of  "Nip."  Has  large  head  and  w'hite  on 
chest.  Rather  brindle  color  around  head. 
Reward  offered  for  bis  return.  Anyone  hav- 
ing this  dog  or  giving  any  information  as 
to  his  whereabouts,  write  Grand  McMulley, 
Box  377,  Picton,  Ont.,  and  receive  reward. 

1— IT 


Lionheart 
Airedales 

DISPERSAL  SALE 

ILL  HEALTH  AND  OTHER  BUSI- 
NESS COMPEL  IT. 

Stud  dogs,  breed  bitches  and 
puppies,  all  must  go — and  quickly. 
There  are  no  more  highly  respected 
sporting  airedales  in  the  States  than 
these  and  we  are  offering  them  at  a 
mere  fraction  of  their  worth. 

We  have  sold  the  "Lionhearts" 
into  practically  every  State  in  the 
Union,  all  over  Canada  and  old  Mex- 
ico and  never  had  but  one  returned 
as  unsatisfactory. 

Send  for  sales  list  at  once,  or  miss 
a  wonderful  opportunity. 

VICTORIA,  MONTANA,  U.  S.  A. 

Lionheart  Kennels 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors, 
Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 
deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new,  re- 
built. Camping  Outfits,  Canoes,  Bicycle 
Motors.  Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat 
and  Engine  Exebange,  Toronto.  5-TF 

CYLINDERS  GROUND,  new  pistons  fit- 
ted. Makes  an  automobile  or  marine  engine 
like  new.  Send  for  circular.  Guarantee 
Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE— One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Consol- 
dver — a  book  on  motor  mechanics — price 
$4.50  postpaid.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 


FOX  RANCHING. 

SILVER,  PATCH  AND  RED  FOXES— 
T.  R.  Lyons,  Waterville,  N.S.  1-TF 

JOIN  US  RAISING  SILVER  FOXES.  No 
capital.  Small  monthly  dues  secure  your 
pair.  Membership  limited.  Write  today. 
United,  300  East  86tb,  New  York.  11-3T 

BLAKE  VANNATTER,  FUR  FARM, 
Georgetown,  Ontario,  established  1905.  The 
finest  registered  Silver  Black  Foxes.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.    Literature  free.  1-TF 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS. 

DUCK  FOODS  THAT  BRING  DUCKS  in 
swarms.  Literature.  Write  Terrell's  Aqua- 
tic Farm,  Dept.  T  225,  Osbkosb,  Wis.  1— IT 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— 
An  interesting  bulletin — Propagation  of 
Wild  Duck  Foods — bas  been  published  by 
the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey,  Washing- 
ton. If  you  want  a  copy,  send  3c,  for  post- 
age charge's  to  Box  48,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock.  1-TF 


GUNS. 

FOR  SALE — Eight  gauge  Greener,  double 
barrel  Hammerless,  Al  condition ;  loading 
tools  and  sbel'ls.  John  T.  Cook,  Earl  Grey, 
Sask.  1— IT 

FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— Remington  12 
gauge  automatic,  good  condition.  Great  fox 
gun.  Price  $50.00.  Fred  N.  Bonskill,  Port 
Hope,  Ont.  1-^1T 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  32  s>peeial,  Lyman 
sigbts,  rear  peep,  front  globe,  in  Al  condi- 
tion ;  ease  and  cleaner.  Bargain  at  $35.00. 
Box  258,  Sussex,  New  Brunswick.  1 — IT 

FOR  SALE — 12  gauge,  26  inch  cylinder 
bore,  Stevens  take  down,  6  sbot  pump  shot- 
gun, '$50.00,  almost  new.  D.  E.  Frask,  Wel- 
land, Ont.  1 — T 

FOR  SALE— 'Military  Ross,  practically 
new,  100  cartridges  and  cleaner,  $20.00; 
take  small  calibre  in  deal.  James  Barrigar, 
Bellamy,  Ont.  1— IT 

FOR  SALE — 250  lever  action  Savage,  fac- 
tory condition,  Lyman  3OV2  rear,  ivory  bead 
front.  King  Leaf  sight,  4  boxes  cartridges, 
auxiliary  cbainber,  2  boxes  25  automatic 
cartridges,  gun  case,  $55.00.  R.  Braddon. 
Dutton,  Ont.  1— IT 

FOR  SALE — Lyman  .34  receiver  sigbt, 
Lee-Enfield,  $4.50.  B.S.A.  Lee-Enfield  re- 
ceiver sight.  $2.50.  Maxim  Silencer,  .22  cal., 
$3.50;  100  28  shot  cartridges,  $4.00.  W.  E. 
Holmes,  Atnherst,  N.S.  1— IT 

WANTED — Winchester  sbotgun,  ten 
gainge,  lever  action,  thirty- two  inch  barrel, 
full  choke,  in  perfect  condition  and  state 
lowest  cash  price.  Box  55,  Carleton  Place, 
Ont.  1 — IT 
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FOR  SALE— Winchester  pump  gun,  12  FOR  SALE— Savage  12  gauge  pump,  fac-  MAKE  BOATS,  traps,  etc.  Big  blueprint 
gauge,  in  good  snorting  condition.  Box  305,  tory  condition,  $52.50.  Write  P.  J.  Beam,  53  list  free.  Weesho — Uco,  41-C.  Western  Market, 
Hespeler,  Out.  1— IT    Foundry  street,  Waterloo,  Ont.  1— IT    Detroit,  Mich.  1-2T 

FOR  SALE— New  .32-40  Winchester  car- 
bine, peep  gold  bead  sights,  $25.  Used  re- 
peaters, 32  Marlin,  .32  Winchester  Special, 
$15  each.  35  Rem.  Stevens'  high-power, 
$20,  or  will  trade  for  22,  .250  Savage,  out- 
board, inboard,  boat  mot'or,  single  trap  gun. 
George  Mawson,  Creston,  B.C.  1 — IT 


Leather  Jerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 

Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 
quick  handling  of  gun.  d»nr  AA 
Sizes  38"  to  46".    Price     «p#  *UU 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. All  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


FOR  SALE — Winchester,  self-loading  rifle, 
1005  model.  35  cal.,  factory  sights,  all  guar- 
anteed. Trial  allowed;  also  75  rounds  of 
Winchester  ammunition.  Price  $40.00.  T. 
Ro'binson,  49  Wm.  St.,  South  Lindsay,  Ont. 

1— IT 

FOR  SALE— One  10  gauge  Ithaca  Ham- 
me,rless  Ejector,  grade  1%,  a  real  duck  gun, 
in  giood  condition  and  400  real  duck  loads. 
Gun,  $50.00;  shells,  $5.00  per  $100.  1  green 
bay  duck  boat  in  fair  condition,  $25.00;  2 
dozen  good  decoys,  red  head,  blue  bill  and 
mallard,  $24.00.  J.  M.  Shaw,  Box  168,  For- 
est, Ont.  1  it 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


FOR  SALE— 38  Automatic  Colt,  military, 
6  inch  barrel,  some  engraving,  -belt  and 
holster,  condition  good,  $32.  29-32  Smith 
and  Wesson  target  revolver,  belt  and  'hols- 
ter, condition  perfect,  $32.  Will  ship  C.O.D. 
for  inspection  on  receipt  of  charges.  F. 
E.  Daniel.  1142S-9Tth  St.,  Edmonton,  Alta. 

1— IT 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE  AND  SELL  THEM.  THREE 
GRADES,  $37,  $40,  and  $50,  INCLUD- 
ING SALES  TAX 
Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  All 
buyers  satisfied,  12  and  16  ga.  Sent  on 
approval  if  desired.  Descriptive  circular  and 
fullest  details  on  request.  I  will  tell  you  why 
these  are  exceptional  values.  Get  my  circu- 
lar, "Others'  Opinions." 

12  yrs.  experience  in  all  branches  of  gun 
making.  Special  high  class  gun  work.  Re- 
modelling, restocking,  browning,  removing 
dents  and  pits  from  shot-gun  Drls.  Don't 
let  a  fine  gun  go  to  ruin.  Special  boring  to 
produce  close  even  pattern.  Wonderful  re- 
sults.   Advice  on  gun  matters  free. 

G.    B.    CRANDALL,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE— 303  B.S.A.  Lee-Enfield,  short 
sporting  model,  original  sights,  in  Al  con- 
dition. Price  $35.00.  H.  Daniels,  Max- 
ville,   Ont.  1— IT 

FOR  SALE— Remington  12  gauge  Auto, 
$50.00  ;  30  pre-war  Luger  6  in.  match  ibarrel, 
$35.00  ;  32-40  Schuetzen,  $15.00.  A.  Knox, 
Orono,  Ont.  1 — IT 

A  12  GAUGE  STEVENS  trap  grade  pump 
shotgun,  raised  hollow  matted  rib.  in  fine  shoot- 
ing condition;  shells.  $35.00.  John  H.  Young, 
64  Wellington  Street  West,  Toronto.  1-1T 

FOR  SALE — Savage  model  nineteen  twenty 
one  gauge  repeater  shotgun;  one  sixteen  gauge 
French  double  barrel  shotgun.  One  thirty  two 
Savage  automatic  revolver.  One  bolt  action, 
two  fifty  three  thousand  Savage  Rifle.  One 
model  twelve  C  Remington  "pump,  twenty  two 
rifle.  All  of  above  guns  are  new,  will  sell  cheap 
for  CASH.    Box  52  Creston,  B.C.  1-1T 

FOR  SALE— High  grade  Telescope  Waf- 
fenfabrik  Mauser  rifle,  7  m.m.  sport  stock, 
•walnut,  cheek  piece,  24  inch  round  barrel, 
checkered  pistol  grip,  sling  swivels,  silver 
bead  front  sight  with  protector.  Can  be 
used  with  or  without  scope.  This  rifle  cost 
$180.00,  for  $100.00  with  100  cartridges,  rifle 
absolutely  new.  Also  Schilling  Mauser,  8 
m.m.  sporting  stock,  etc.  A  very  nice  rifle, 
looks  like  new,  for  $40.00.  E.  H.  Girard, 
1719  Ste.  Catherine  East,  Montreal,  Que. 

1 — IT 


FOR  SALE— High  grade  Waffenfabrik 
Mauser,  30.06.  U.S.  fancy  stock,  checkered 
pistol  grip,  cheekpiece  24  in.,  half  octagon 
'barrel,  raised  matted  rib ;  silver  ibead  front 
sight  with  preserver,  for  $100.00  with  160 
cartridges,  clip,  strap,  Lyman  Receiver 
sight,  etc.,  absolutely  new.  Waffenfahrik 
Mauser  9  m.m.,  fancy  stock,  checkered  pis- 
tol grip,  cheekpiece  20  in.  round  'barrel, 
sight  preserver,  etc.,  absolutely  new,  for 
$40.00.  Also  a  very  high  grade  binoculars, 
Lemaire  10  x  fab.  Paris,  luminous  stereo ; 
cost  $100.00,  for  $50.00,  with  leather  case, 
absolutely  new.  Ernest  Serres,  1721  Notre 
Dame  East,  Montreal,  Que.  1 — IT 


EXPERIENCES  OF  SWIMMING  COACH 
by  William  J.  McNulty,  eighteen  thousand 
words,  fifty  cents.  Address,  McNulty  Com- 
pany, 116  Prince  Edward  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 

1 — IT 


For  Results 

Use  Our  Classified  Ad.  Dept. 

One  advertiser  states : — 

"I  am  writing  to  ask  you  to  take  out  the  ad. 
for  decoys  which  I  told  you  to  publish  for 
October  and  November,  as  your  October 
number  was  not  out  two  days  when  I  sold  the 
decoys.  It*s  a  fact  that  I  have  had  18  letters 
sent  to  me  regarding  my  ad.  Your  magazine 
is  one  of  the  best  printed." 


RAW  FURS. 


TRAPPERS  CATCH  MORE  FURS.  How? 
Read  and  follow  advice  given  in  Science  of 
Trapping ;  Wolf  and  Coyote  Trapping ;  Fox 
Trapping ;  Mink  Trapping ;  each  $1.00.  A. 
R.  Harding,  Publisher,  Columbus,  Ohio. 

12-1T 

BUYERS  AND  SHIPPERS  should  read 
Fur  Buyers'  Guide  containing  instructions 
about  buying,  handling  and  grading,  in- 
cluding size,  color,  quality,  also  how,  when 
and  where  to  sell.  Book  contains  370  pages, 
well  illustrated,  price  $2.00.  A.  R.  Harding, 
Publisher,  Columbus,  Ohio.  12-1T 


SPECIALS. 

TRAPSHOOTERS— 'Canadian  Blackbird 
Targets,  seven  dollars  per  thousand,  f.o.b., 
our  plant,  plus  sale's  tax.  Nelson  Long, 
Manufacturer,  Hamilton,  Ont.  Phone  11-TF 

TRAPPER  NELSON'S 

INDIAN  PACK  BOARDS 

Get  one  of  these  specially  constructed  pack 
boards  with  detachable  bag.  Carries  the 
load  high ;  hais  ventilated  back.  Small  size, 
$5.00;  large  size,  $6.00,  postpaid.  Try  one  on 
ten  days'  approval.  Ask  for  free  literature. 
NELSON'S  PACKBOARD  SPECIALTIES, 
Box  692,  Bremerton,  Washington. 

WATER  WEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  and 
effectively  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 


PILE  SUFFERERS— Send  one  dollar  for 
my  home  remedy  for  protruding  piles ;  also 
my  home  remedy  for  muscular  rheumatism. 
Price  two  dollars.  They  cured  me.  Geo. 
Willi  ts,  Minburn,  Alta.,  Canada.         1 — IT 


A  FINE  BRITISH  TELESCOPE— 40  milli- 
metre objective,  5  draw,  adjustable  eyepiece  seal 
leather  covered,  extension  hood;  fine  tan  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap,  would  ex 
change  for  pump  shotgun  in  good  order.  Font- 
mel  Kennels.  206  Stibbard  Avenue,  Toronto, 
Ont.  1  IT 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever ;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening ;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skin's  in  full  instruction  for 
use,  $3.00.  Express  prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 

THE     MEN     OF     THE     HUDSON'S  BAT 
COMPANY. 

Price  $2.00 — is  an  interesting  story  of  the 
pioneers  of  Canada,  by  N.  M.  W.  J.  McKen- 
aie.  Procure  your  copy  now  from  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Every  sportsman  will  want  a  .22  Calibre 
Cooey  Canuck  Rifle.  And  you  can  have  one 
free  in  return  for  15  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions at  $2.00  each.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Can- 
ada, Woodstock,  Ontario. 


SKINS   AND  CLAWS. 

WANTED— Indian  relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins. 
Albert  Heath,  Harbor  Springs,  Mich.  TF 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING. 

WAN  TED — S  n  o  Tvy  Owls,  Moose,  Caribou, 
Elk,  Deer,  Horns  and  Scalps.  Ole  Williams, 
Grygla,  Minn.,  U.S.A.,   Box  124.  1— 2T 


PLEASURE  AND  PROFIT  BOOKS — Why 
sell  hides  cheap  ?  Make  more  money  tanning 
for  own  use  and  sale.  New  hook — Home 
Tanning  and  Leather  Making  Guide,  price 
$1.00.  Why  sell  furs  cheap?  Home  manu- 
facture of  Furs  and  Skins  explains  how  to 
tan,  dye,  dress  and  manufacture.  Many  val- 
uable recipes,  price  of  book  $1.50.  Are 
you  interested  in  taxidermy?  Then  Home 
Taxidermy  for  Pleasure  and  Profit  Is  what 
you  want  which  explains  the  art  of  taxid- 
ermy. Price  of  book,  $1.50.  A.  R.  Hard- 
ing, Publisher,  Columbus,  Ohio.  12-1T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen, 
excellent  condition.  Apply  Box  L,  ROD 
AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


EDWIN  DIXON, 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  .tags 
free  on  request.  Main  street.  Unionville, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


IF  YOU  WISH  TO  BUY,  TRADE 
OR  SELL 

Guns,  Dogs,  Foxes. 
Motor  Boats 
or  Any  Sporting  Goods 

A  Small  Advertisement  In  This  Depart- 
ment Will  Do  the  Work. 

We  are  to-day  in  receipt  of  a  letter  in  reply 
to  an  inquiry  sent  through  our  office  which 
reads  as  follows : — 

"Yours  re  Beagle  to  hand.  Sorry  I 
cannot  supply,  as  owing  to  the  ad.  in 
your  paper,  1  sold  out  in  about  five 
days  after  issue  of  paper. 

Thanking  you  and  wishing  you 
all  success." 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


A  GIFT  THAT 

WILL  APPEAL 

OU  have  friends  interested  in  sport.  Why  not  send  ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA,  the  magazine  that  carries  with  it  a  breath  of  the  out- 
doors, with  its  yarns  of  the  big  fish,  the  exciting  hunts,  — its  technical 
information  regarding  guns  and  ammunition,  fishing,  trapping — a  repre- 
sentative Canadian  magazine  welcomed  by  every  man  or  boy  with  a  drop  of 
good  red  blood  in  his  veins.  Twelve  times  during  the  coming  year  it  will  bring 
your  friend  pleasant  remembrance  of  you.  So  send  (along  with  your  renewal, 
if  your  subscription  is  up  this  month)  payment  for  the  subscriptions  of  your 
friends,  taking  advantage  of  our 


SPECIAL  NEW  YEAR'S  OFFER 

the  offer  we  make  to  our  regular  subscribers  once  every  year,  and  which  reduced 
rate  is  open  at  no  other  time  of  the  year.  The  regular  price  is  $2.00  per  annum. 
For  $1.00  (in  addition  to  your  own  renewal  at  $2.00  if  your  subscription  is  due) 
we  will  send  the  magazine  to  one  friend;  for  two  dollars  to  two  friends,  for  three 
dollars  to  three  friends,  and  so  on.  And  a  Greeting  card,  bearing  your  name  as 
donor,  will  be  sent  your  friend  advising  that  ROD  AND  GUN  will  reach  him 
for  a  year. 

Fill  in  the  remittance  form  below  and  mail  it  to  us  along  with  [your  [remit- 
tance, and  we  will  do  the  rest. 


W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Enclosed  herewith  find   $  covering  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND 

GUN  from  to  and  $  

extra  for  which  forward  the  magazine  for  twelve  months  to  the  following: — 

Name  Address  


Name 
Name 


Address. 
Address 


Name  of  Remitter 


Address. 
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Have  you  ever  tried  the       r  ~ 
Aquatic  Spider  for  Trout     oUC.  each. 


Fly  Fishing 


IV" 0  doubt  the  Greatest  Sensation  in  angling  is  Fly  Fishing— either  for  Trout,  Bass  or  Salmon. 
1  ^  You  have  a  thrill  unequalled  in  any  other  sport.  This  is  the  best  time  of  the  year  to 
look  over  your  Fly  book,  see  what  is  missing,  see  if  the  moths  have  destroyed  your  favorites. 
Stocks  at  this  time  of  the  vear  are  the  best. 


Our  A  quality  Flies  are  on  Turned-Down  Eyed  Hollow  Point  Hook  to  1st  quality  Gut. 
Ostrich  Head  and  Red  Tip  design— this  is  a  beautiful  Fly — Silk  Body,  all  Popular 
Patterns  at  $1.50  Dbz. 

Split  Wing  Dry  Flies,  T.  D.  Eyed  to  Gut,  or  without   $2.00  Doz. 

Perfection  Double  Winged  Dry  Flies,  T.  D.  Eyed  $2.50  Doz. 

A  C^TPC  your  dealer  for  Hercule's  Casts,  they  wear  the  longest  and  stand  the 

V><xYk3  J.  k3    Greatest  Test.    3490  quality  for  Trout.    1  yd.  25c,  2  yds.  50c,  3  yds.  75c. 


RODS 


Yes,  send  along  your  Rods  and  Reels  to  be  repaired, 
execute  the  work. 


Expert  mechanics 


GUNS  AND 

AMMUNITION 


WE  REPAIR  OR  REMODEL  ANY  MAKE  OF 
RIFLE  OR  SHOTGUN. 

Write  and  ask  for  Gun  and  Accessory  List. 


TRADE-MARK 


[oe  1923 


Will  be  ready  March  1st  covering 
Fishing  Tackle,  Guns  and  Accessories 


Signs  of  Quality — For  over  100  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test  tr^e-mark 

Dealers  Are  Invited  to  Write  for  Our  Proposition.    ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  Your  Dealer  is 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 


FISHING  TACKLE  AND  GUNS 


LIMITED 


ESTABLISHED  1800 


Branches  All  Over  the  World 


70  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Aftent*  also  for  SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO.,  HARDY  BROS.'  Famous  Tackle.      HILDEBRANDT'S   SPINNERS  and  TUTTLE 

DEVIL  BUG  made  In  our  factory  here. 
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Woods'  Sail  Silk  Featherweight  Tents 

of  Finest  Imported  Scotch  Sail  Silk  in  White,  Green  and  Khaki  Colors. 


^  RUE  to  their  name — ' '  Featherweight. ' ' 
Weave  and  strength  consistent  with 
the  needs  of  the  many  ups  and 
downs  of  the  trail  and  portage. 

Several  different  styles  and 
makes. 


TX7"RITE  for  catalogue,   samples  and  prices. 
»  »       Prompt  attention  to  all  orders. 


TORONTO 
OTTAWA  MONTREAL 
WINNIPEG 


Sportsmen's  Headquarters 

BARGAINS  IN  SHOPWORN  RIFLES 

We  have  a  few  rifles  that  are  slightly  shopworn,  slight  scratches  on 
the  stock  or  some  other  little  thing,  but  the  barrel  and  action  are  in 
perfect  condition.  The  rifles  have  never  been  fired,  and  in-no  case, 
do  the  rifles  show  more  injury  than  your  first  hunting  trip  with  a  new 
rifle  would  produce. 

WE  GUARANTEE  EACH  AND  EVERY  RIFLE  IN  THIS  LIST 
TO  BE  IN  PERFECT  SHOOTING  CONDITION,  and  at  the  price 
quoted  is  a  genuine  bargain.  Send  on  your  money  at  once,  and  take 
advantage  of  this  opportunity  to  secure  a  rifle  at  an  exceptionally  low 
price. 


5  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1892  .25- 
SOLID  FRAME  with  24  inch  round  barrel. 
Regular  $38.60.    Special  Price  $  33.00 

1  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1892  .44  W.C.F.  with  24  inch 
round  barrel.  Solid  Frame.     Regular  $38.60.     Special  Price  .  $   33  00 

2  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1894  .32-40  SOLID  FRAME, 

26  inch  round  barrel.    Regular  $43.20.     Special  Price  $  33.50 

2  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1894  .38-55  SOLID  FRAME, 
26  inch  round  barrel.    Regular  $43.20.    Special  Price  $  33.50 

1  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1886  .45-70  SOLID  FRAME, 
26  inch  round  barrel.    Regular  $45.00.    Special  Price  $  30.00 

2  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1894  .32-40  CARBINES,  20 
inch  round  barrel.    Regular  $40.00.    Special  Price  $  33.00 

1  ONLY  MARLIN  32-40  TAKE-DOWN  WITH  FANCY  CHECK- 
ED PISTOL  GRIP  AND  FORE-END,  26  inch  round  barrel,  bored 

for  Black  Powder.    Regular  $40.00.    Special  Price  $  30.00 

4  ONLY  SAVAGE  STYLE  "G"  .250-3000  TAKE-DOWN  with 
checkered  pistol  grip  and  fore-end.  Regular  $60.00.  Special 
Price  $  45.00 

3  ONLY  SAVAGE  STYLE  "A"  .303  SOLID  FRAME,  26  inch 
round  barrel,     Regular  $46.00.     Special  Price  $  38.00 

2  ONLY  SAVAGE  STYLE  "A"  30-30  SOLID  FRAME,  26  inch 
round  barrel.    Regular  $46.00.    Special  Price  $  38.00 

4  ONLY  SAVAGE  STYLE  "C"  SOLID  FRAME  .303  CALIBRE, 
22  inch  round  barrel.    Regular  $46.00.    Special  Price  $  38.00 

3  ONLY  REMINGTON  14A  TAKE  DOWN,  .30  CALIBRE  Reg 

ular  $59.40.    Special  Price  $  45.00 

2  ONLY  REMINGTON  14J4A  TAKE-DOWN  .44  W.C  F  CALI- 
BRE.   Regular  $59.40.    Special  Price  $  45.00 

See  HALLAM'S  CATALOG  for  description  and  low  prices  on  Rides 
and  Shotguns. 


For  Guns,  Traps,  Ammunition 

Hunting  Clothing,  Etc. 
TRAPS 

NEWHOUSE,  VICTOR,  ONEIDA  JUMP,  HAWLE  Y  &  NORTON, 
TREE,  STOP  THIEF,  TRIPLE  CLUTCH,  HIGH  GRIP,  KAN- 
GAROO, TRIUMPH,  TWO-TRIGGER  in  all  sizes,  so  you  can 
choose  the  kind  and  size  of  trap  that  best  meets  your  requirements. 
Prompt  shipment — Lowest  Prices. 

SHAW'S  PNEUMATIC  SMOKER  with  one  package  of  Smoke 

Powder  $  2.75 

BIG  BEN  CLOCKS — Regular  Price  $5.00,  Special  Price  $  4.00 

AMERICA  CLOCKS— Regular  Price  $2.00,  Special  Price..  .$  1.60 
LEATHER  JERKINS— Wool  lined,  no  sleeves.  Regular  Price 
$6.25.  Special  Price  $  5.00 

SLEEPING  BAGS 

Made  of  Heavy  Brown  18  oz.  Waterproof  Duck,  (no  lining). 
No.  850A.    7  ft.  x  3  ft.  plain,  with  flap  overhead,  weight  7  lbs. 

Regular  $10.00.    Special  Price  $  9.00 

No.  851 B.  7  ft.  x  3  ft.  opened  18  inches  down  centre  of  front,  laced 
with  cord  and  grommets,  weight  7  lbs.    Regular  $12.00.  Special 

Price  $  10.00 

No.  852C.  7  ft.  x  3  ft.  laced  with  cord  and  grommets  across  end  and 
up  side,  can  be  opened  out  flat  for  airing  or  for  use  as  a  waterproof 
sheet,  weight  7 lbs.    Regular $15.00.    Special  Price  $  11.00 

SNOWS  HOES 

No.  600  Alaska  Non-Sag  14x48  $  8.50 

No.  626  Hunter  Non-Sagl6x42  $  6.40 

No.  629  Hunter  Non-Sag  Raw  Hide,  covered  frame  16  x42....$  7.35 

No.  621  Shanty  16x40  flat  $  2.75 

No.  622  Large  Curved  16x42  S  3.25 

No.  627  Prairie  12x60    $  4.00 

No.  623  Club  12x42  $  2.70 

No.  624  Medium  Curved  14x42  S  3.00 

No.  625  Ladies'  liy2  x  36  S  2.25 

MOOSEHiOE  MOCCASINS 

NO   629,  6  INCH  MOOSE  HIDE  MOCCASINS,  4  eyelets,  size  8 

tol2.    Priceperpair  $  1-75 

NO   630,  10  INCH  MOOSE  HIDE  MOCCASINS,  7  eyelets,  sizes 

8  to  12.    Special  Priceperpair  $  2.05 

NO.  631  BOYS'    MOOSE    HIDE    MOCCASINS,  4  eyelets,  are 

stocked  in  sizes  3  to  6.     Price  per  pair  S  1  -35 

NO.  632  MEN'S  CHROME  TANNED  BEEFHIDE  MOCCASINS, 
hand  sewn  seams,  7  evelets,  10  inches  high.  Sizes  6  to  12.  Price 
 '.  $  2.25 


These  are  only  a  few  of  the  1001  articles  described  and  pricedin 

HALLAM'S  CATALOG 

which  will  be  mailed  free  for  the  asking. 


John  Hallam,  Limited,  Dept.  996,  109  Front  St.  East,  Toronto 
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SPORTSMEN'S  HEADQUARTERS 

For  Tents,  Haversacks,  Eiderdown  Robes, 
Hunting  Coats  and    Mackinaw  Clothing 


MR.  SPORTSMAN:— 

Do  you  intend  to  ski,  hunt  or  fish.  If  so,  we  can  supply  your  every  need  in 
the  way  of  tents,  eiderdown  robes,  packsacks,  Weather  Beater  hunting  suits  and 
Mackinaw  clothing. 

Write  for  our  latest  catalogue  illustrating  all  the  above  lines. 

GRANT  HOLDEN  GRAHAM,  LIMITED 

OTTAWA  Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Importers  VANCOUVER 


YOU  HAVE  A  CAR 

But  Where  do  you  keep  it? 


The  most  convenient  place  is  in  a  garage  of  your  own  and  right 
on  your  own  premises.  Its  architecture  you  want  to  consider 
now  and  have  it  in  keeping  with  the  home. 

You  want  it  large  enough  to  carry  the  equipment'  which 
every  car  owner  should  have  in  his  private  garage.  You  should 
think  of  convenience  and  economy.  There  are  possibilities 
of  you  not  taking  all  these  things  into  consideration  before 
building  a  garage. 


"Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them 


Every  detail  profusely  illustrated  in  a  large  158  page  book 
will  give  you  an  insight  as  to  appropriate  design,  estimated  cost, 
the  materials  to  use,  what  equipment  to  install;  to  keep  things 
safely  and  a  thousand  and  one  hints  to  give  you  better  service 
from  your  car. 

It  is  information  which  will  save  you  money  and  you  will 
agree  that  this  volume  contains  information  every  motorist 
should  know. 


PRICE  Postpaid  $1.00 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO. 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 


The  nature  lover — the  sports- 
man— the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream,  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream ;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter :The  Sanctuary;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 


Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
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'That  steps  be  taken,  either  by  the  use  of  aeroplanes  or  otherwise,  to  ascertain  at 
the  earliest  possible  date  the  approximate  number  of  musk-ox  still  in  existence  in  North- 
ern Canada,  and  the  localities  in  which  they  are  found." 

The  above  recommendation  was  the  first  in  the  report  of  the  Royal  Commis- 
sion upon  the  possibilities  of  the  reindeer  and  musk-ox  industries  in  the  Arctic 
and  Sub-Arctic  regions.  Before  anything  else  is  done,  a  field  survey  must  be 
made  of  animals  already  in  the  country.  Should  not  this  be  the  proper  course 
to  take  with  every  species  of  big  game?  Of  course  it  would  be  impossible  to 
ascertain  the  exact  number  of  any  species.  However  an  estimate  can  be  made 
which  would  be  invaluable  in  making  bag  limits  and  in  deciding  on  the  length  of 
open  seasons.  Too  often  open  seasons  for  game  of  all  kinds  are  decided  through 
the  pressure  which  is  brought  to  bear  upon  by  the  committee  of  the  legislature  by 
parties  more  interested  in  selfish  aims,  than  in  game  preservation. 

A  Dominion-wide  conservation  association  modelled  along  the  lines  of  the 
American  Game  Protective  Association  would  fill  a  long-felt  want  in  Canada. 
Local  effort  in  various  parts  of  the  country  makes  itself  felt  from  time  to  time 
but  the  feeling  amongst  sportsmen  generally  is  against  any  small  association 
acting  in  a  national  capacity,  until  there  is  a  parent  body.  They  feel,  rightly  or 
wrongly,  that  a  municipal  or  county  association  can  safeguard  the  interests 
of  the  sportsmen  and  the  game  in  their  own  locality  but  that  they  should  not 
make  recommendations  for  other  portions  of  the  Dominion  than  that  from  which 
they  draw  their  membership. 

A  national  game  protective  association  would  prove  of  untold  worth  to  the 
Department  of  the  Interior  at  Ottawa  and  to  the  various  provincial  fish  and  game 
departments.  By  receiving  reports  on  the  stock  of  game  alone  from  the  provinces 
it  would  justify  itself.  In  order  to  function  properly  it  would  have  to  be  free 
from  government  control  but  in  order  to  achieve  the  most  good  it  should  work 
hand  in  hand  with  the  legislating  bodies  who  are  responsible  for  the  fish  and  game 
laws  of  the  country. 

W  ithin  the  next  few  months  sportsmen  will  gather  in  the  parliament  build- 
ings to  give  information  before  the  fish  and  game  committees  regarding  changes  in 
the  laws  for  1923.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  they  will  discuss  the  formation  of  the 
proposed  national  association. 


ROD&GUN 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii      |  ^|  fiiiiiiiiiiiifiin 

CANADA 


VOL.  XXIV. 


FEBRUARY,  1923 


No.  9 


Hunting  Wild  Horses  in  Southern  Saskatchewan 


EVERY  once  in  a  while  some  one 
breaks  out  with  the  question,  "Are 
there  any  more  wild  horses  in  the 
western  provinces?"  We  are  travelling 
so  fast  in  the  country  that  people  are 
beginning  to  place  the  untamed  species 
of  equus  caballus  in  the  same  class  as 
the  extinct  dinosaur  and  the  mastadon 
and  the  hesperornis.    Are  there  any  wild 


Harry  M.  Moore 

paper  notice  but  it  fell  into  the  hands  of 
Jack  Ross,  an  American,  who  was  away 
up  the  Alberta-Saskatchewan  boundary 
somewhere. 

Jack  Ross  drove  over  four  hundred 
miles  to  my  homestead  near  Readlyn, 


Wild  horses  captured  in  the  Dirt  Hills, 
by  Robert  D.  Moore,  M.M. 

horses  in  the  west?  The  question  is 
easily  answered.  There  are.  In  several 
parts  of  that  vast  country  between  the 
Manitoba  boundary  line  and  the  Rockies 
are  small  herds  of  horses  which  have  never 
known  the  feel  of  a  human  being.  Born 
wild,  though  undoubtedly  of  domesticat- 
ed forebears,  their  only  acquaintance 
with  man  has  been  from  the  biting  lead 
of  some  high-powered  rifle.  For  truth 
to  tell  these  animals  are  destroyers  of 
crops  and  have  been  outlawed  on  that 
account. 

In  July,  1920,  a  herd  of  twelve  of  these 
destructive  wild  horses  was  captured 
in  the  Dirt  Hills,  Southern  Saskatche- 
wan, by  Robert  D.  Moore,  M.M.,  late 
lance-corporal  in  the  46th  Battalion, 
who  was  homesteading  near  Readlyn, 
and  Jack  Ross,  an  American  cow-punch- 
er. 

Robert  D.  Moore  tells  how  it  was  done- 
He  says: 

So  much  damage  had  been  done  by 
this  herd,  and  so  many  complaints  had 
been  sent  in  to  the  government  by  the 
settlers,  that  an  advertisement  appeared 
in  the  papers  offering  five  dollars  per  day 
to  anyone  who  would  go  into  the  Dirt 
Hills  and  capture  them.  The  advertise- 
ment went  on  to  say  that  all  the  captured 
horses  that  were  branded  would  be  held 
for  their  owners,  those  that  were  not 
branded  would  become  the  property  of 
the  government.    I  did  not  see  that  news- 


southern  Saskatchewan,  in  July,  1920, 
(left)  and  Jack  Ross  (right) 

and  having  explained  his  mission  he  asked 
me  to  go  with  him.  It  was  before  harv- 
est; things  were  quiet  with  me,  so  I 
agreed.  Ross  was  appointed  pound  keep- 
er and  he  at  once  engaged  a  man  to  build 
a  corral.  The  following  Sunday  night 
with  an  extra  saddle  horse  each,  blankets, 
etc.,  Ross  and  I  left  the  homestead  for 
the  Dirt  Hills. 

Look  up  your  map  and  you  will  see  a 
range  of  hills  running  north-westerly 
from  the  United  States  boundary  of  the 
province  of  Saskatchewan.  On  the  map 
this  range  is  called  the  Missouri  Coteau, 
and  it  is  said  by  those  who  know  to  be  a 
glacial  moraine.  Several  hundred  feet 
high  in  places  this  region  is  covered  with 
scrub,  innumerable  coulees,  sloughs,  and 
little  lakes  that  are  not  on  the  map.  In 


the  upper  reaches  of  the  Alissouri  Coteau, 
or  by  its  better  known  name,  The  Dirt 
Hills,  which  is  about  fifty  miles  long  and 
about  fifteen  miles  wide,  a  herd  of  wild 
horses  had  been  defying  the  settlers. 
Every  effort  had  been  made  to  extermin- 
ate them  and  although  the  numbers  had 
been  reduced  by  rifle  fire  there  were  still 
enough  of  the  animals  left  to  destroy  in 
one  night  the  fruits  of  a  settler's  labours 
for  months. 

Ross  and  I  left  the  homestead  for  the 
Dirt  Hills  at  8.30  on  Sunday  night.  At 
midnight  we  had  reached  Harry  Chand- 
ler's place  near  Ormiston.  A  heavy  rain 
came  up,  and  although  it  had  been  our 
intentions  to  reach  The  Hills  that  night, 
we  were  forced  to  remain  at  Chandler's. 
Early  in  the  morning  we  left  Chandler's 
and  after  a  three  mile  ride  pulled  into 
the  yard  of  Bill  McKeever.  Bill  Mc- 
Keever,  a  big,  good-hearted  bachelor, 
was  a  pound-keeper  in  The  Hills.  When 
we  told  him  what  we  were  after,  he 
laughed.  "Why,"  he  said,  "those  hor- 
ses have  been  shot  at  and  run  so  much  that 
you  will  never  get  near  them."  Then 
we  learned  that  a  short  time  before  the 
breeds  from  Willow  Bunch  had  been  after 
the  herd,  but  had  run  their  own  horses 
to  death  and  decided  to  leave  them  alone. 
However,  we  had  plans  of  our  own  as 
to  the  proper  mean,  to  go  about  capturing 
these  animals  and  we  went  on  about  it. 

First  we  leained  that  the  horses  were 
on  a  tract  of  land  known  as  The  School 
Section.  This  is  a  hilly  part  of  the  xange 
with  a  gulch  between  it  and  the  higher 
points  to  the  east.  The  herd  had  a  habit 
of  crossing  this  gulch  between  a  little 
lake  and  McKeever's  pasture  fence.  We 
asked  permission  and  moved  McKeever's 
fence  across  the  runway,  then  arranged 
with  the  pound-keeper  to  use  his  pasture 


Wild  horses  "head-and-tailed" 


538 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


field.  We  next  sent  out  for  a  bunch  of 
riders  and  our  request  brought  a  number 
of  men  and  boys  who  were  as  skeptical 
of  the  success  of  our  plans  as  was  Mc- 
Keever  himself,  although  a  real  chase 
after  wild  horses  enthused  them. 

At  four  o'clock  that  Monday  afternoon 
by  the  aid  of  field  glasses  we  picked  up 
the  first  of  the  wild  herd — a  chestnut 
stallion  with  white  face,  standing  on  a 
high  bluff  about  two  miles  away.  We 
did  not  have  long  to  look  at  him  for 
something  on  the  Ormiston  road  fright- 
ened him  and  he  flashed  away  and  fol- 
lowing him  were  eleven  others.  Then — 
then  we  started  after  them.  Riders  were 
sent  down  the  Ormiston  road,  others 
spread  out  and  we  worked  down  through 
the  hills  until  we  got  below  them.  Just 
then  they  heard  us  and  like  the  wind 
they  streaked  north,  divided,  eight  broke 
through  an  opening  in  our  ranks,  but 
four  headed  straight  for  the  runway  be- 
tween the  lake  and  McKeever's  pasture. 
But  the  fence  stopped  them.  Next 
moment  they  were  in  the  pasture  field 
and  we  were  around  them.  We  drove 
them  into  a  slough  where  Ross  and  I 
roped  them.  One  was  a  black  mare  with 
scar  on  hip.  This  mare  is  thought  to 
have  been  one  that  got  away  from  a 
Moose  Jaw  man  some  nineteen  years 
before.  If  ever  there  was  an  outlaw,  it 
was  this  mare.  Strike,  kick  or  bite,  she 
gave  us  all  kinds  of  trouble,  would  not  be 
subdued  and  after  a  three  *!ays'  fight 
with  the  ropes  killed  herself.  Running 
with  her  was  a  sucking  colt,  fawn-like 
in  size,  and  as  pretty  as  a  picture.  This 
colt  was  turned  over  to  a  Mrs.  Fox,  who 
lived  in  the  hills,  to  raise,  but  it  died  in  a 
few  days.  A  two-year-old  pinto  stallion 
and  a  yearling  bay  stallion  were  the 
other  captures.  Like  the  black  mare, 
they,  too,  fought  the  ropes,  but  finally 
gave  in. 

On  Tuesday  we  got  three  more  of  the 
herd.  Ross  ran  a  chestnut  two-year- 
old  stallion  into  Horse  Shoe  Lake  where 
he  captured  him,  while  I  got  a  pair  of 
geldings  of  uncertain  age.  One  was  a 
chestnut  branded  "M  4."  I  understand 
that  this  horse  was  one  of  a  pair  which  got 
away  from  a  woman  at  Avonlea  fifteen  or 
sixteen  years  before.  The  other  was  an 
unbranded  bay  horse.  This  horse  killed 
himself  with  the  ropes  two  days  after. 
He  was  a  bad  actor.  The  stallion  cap- 
tured by  Ross  that  day  afterwards  be- 
came the  property  of  Bill  McKeever, 
while  the  branded  gelding  I  got  was 
broken  to  saddle  and  harness  and  the 
last  I  heard  of  him  he  was  on  the  binder 
racks  of  a  threshing  outfit. 

Next  day  we  discovered  that  the 
depleted  herd  had  disappeared.  Not  a 
trace  could  we  find  of  them,  so  we  decided 
to  land  what  we  had  in  the  corral  at  Read- 
lyn. 

We  broke  the  captured  animals  to  lead 
and  on  Saturday  morning  we  "head  and 
tailed"  them  and  started  for  home.  That 
afternoon  to  the  surprise  of  the  inhabi- 
tants we  delivered  four  wild  horses  into 
the  corral  at  Readlyn. 

But  what  had  become  of  the  others? 
For  a  whole  week,  Ross  and  I  could  get 
no  track  of  them.  Finally  we  were  told 
that  someone  had  seen  them  in  the 
Blade  Hills,  a  branch  of  the  Dirt  Hills, 
some  twenty  miles  south-east  of  the 
school  section  near  where  we  had  cap- 
tured their  mates. 

On  Sunday  we  left  Readlyn  to  run 
those  horses  north  again.  We  set  out 
for  old  man  Sanderson's  place  in  the 
Blade  Hills  near  Ogema.  On  the  way 
down  we  met  two  young  ladies — Moore 
by  name — who  had  a  herd  of  cattle  in 
the  hills  and  they  told  us  that  they  had 
seen  five  wild  horses  in  the  vicinity  of 


their  ranch.  Reaching  Sanderson's,  he 
told  us  that  he  had  seen  them  the  night 
before  back  of  his  place.  We  asked  for 
supper,  but  sickness  in  his  house  pre- 
vented us  eating  there  and  he  sent  us 
over  to  a  widow's.  But  on  the  wray  to  the 
widow's  we  saw  the  horses  feeding  on  a 
high  eminence  which  spoiled  our  appetites 
for  we  were  soon  in  the  saddles  again. 
But  when  we  got  into  the  hills  it  became 
so  dark  that  we  were  forced  to  dismount 
and  picking  out  a  light  we  started  back. 
We  didn't  reach  that  light — we  were  in 
another  man's  yard  before  we  knew  it. 
We  got  the  occupants  of  the  small  shack 
into  conversation  and  told  them  what  we 
were  doing,  or  about  to  do.  These  hill 
people  were  Roumanians.  Their  own 
quarters  were  so  cramped  that  we  made 
our  bed  in  a  hay-stack. 

At  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  the 
Roumanians  gave  us  breakfast  and  a  few 
minutes  afterwards  we  were  back  in  the 
hills  again.  High  up  above  us,  a  four- 
year-old  stallion  on  the  look-out,  spotted 
us.  In  a  flash  he  was  gone,  four  others 
popped  into  sight  with  him,  all  popped 
out  of  sight  again.    All  headed  north. 

It  is  a  long  run  from  Sanderson's  place 
in  the  Blade  Hills  to  the  School  Section 
near  Ormiston  post  office.  On  the  way 
up  Ross'  horse  fagged,  so  I  told  him  to 
take  his  time,  that  I  would  keep  the  wild 
herd  going  and  we  would  meet  later. 
Our  plan  was  to  keep  them  from  feed  and 
water  and  get  them  back  on  the  school 
section  again.  But  they  didn't  stop  at  the 
school  section.  I  ran  them  away  up  to 
Barton's  place, north  of  McKeever's  where 
a  fence  stopped  them  and  then  they 
turned  and  ran  back.  Several  times,  so 
hot  was  the  chase, I  was  within  a  hundred 
feet  of  them  but  the  moment  they 
struck  an  incline  they  would  run  away 
from  my  encumbered,  though  splendid, 
animal. 

There  is  one  thing  about  that  chase 
that  is  worth  recording.  A  telephone 
line  ran  across  a  part  of  these  hills,  and 
by  no  manner  nor  means  could  those 
horses  be  induced  or  compelled  to  run 
under  those  throbbing,  pulsating  wires. 

That  day's  work  ended  for  me  at  night- 
fall. I  had  brought  the  herd  back  to 
where  I  had  left  Ross  in  the  morning  but 
he  was  not  there,  neither  could  I  find 
him.  Completely  played  out,  as  was 
also  my  horse,  I  decided  to  go  back  to 
Bill  McKeever's  to  spend  the  night. 
Some  time  later — just  as  I  had  finished 
supper — Ross  came  along.  He  was  all 
broken  up.  His  horse  was  so  completely 
done  that  Ross  had  to  help  it  up  every 
time  it  fell.  Cheered  up  by  supper, 
Ross  became  himself  again  and  we  plan- 
ned for  the  morrow.  For  two  days  we 
rested  our  horses  and  during  those  two 
days  we  got  the  promise  of  everybody 
who  could  ride  a  horse  to  help  us  for  the 
final  round-up  on  Thursday. 

That  Thursday  we  had  a  great  bunch 
of  enthusiasts  to  help  us.  The  news  of 
our  previous  success  had  settled  once  and 
for  all  time  any  doubts  the  hill  people  had 
of  our  ability  to  rid  them  of  their  crop 
destroyers.  But  we  had  a  little  bad  luck 
that  day. 

Ross  and  an  Austrian  left  early  that 
morning  to  get  below  the  herd  and  start 
them  northward.  They  had  a  hard  chase 
and  then  a  Roumanian  woman's  dog 
got  between  us  and  the  herd  and  turned 
them  back.  It  was  late  when  Ross  and 
his  companion  got  to  us  to  tell  us  what 
had  happened,  so  we  decided  to  call  the 
thing  off  for  the  night. 

Next  morning  Charlie  Smith,  Bill 
McKeever's  neighbour,  and  I  decided  we 
would  go  down  and  bring  the  wild  horses 
up.  It  was  while  doing  this  that  I 
roped  a  sorrel  mare  in  a  coulee.  This 


mare  had  been  lagging  behind  on  account 
of  lameness.  Suddenly  she  disappeared. 
Coming  up  over  the  edge  of  the  coulee  I 
spotted  her  down  below.  She  saw  me, 
but  I  succeeded  in  roping  her,  and  her 
struggles  to  break  away  almost  pulled 
my  horse  and  myself  down  on  top  of 
her.  I  hog-tied  her  and  left  her  there  for 
the  night,  after  which  1  started  after 
Charlie  Smith  and  the  herd.  Smith 
and  I  ran  them  away  up  country  and  left 
them. 

On  Saturday  we  took  a  team  and 
wagon  down  to  the  coulee  and  loaded  in 
the  sorrel  mare,  brought  herjup  to  Mc- 
Keever's and  went  after  the' herd  again. 
We  gave  them  a  hard  run  that|day  and 
succeeded  in  getting  them  backion  the 
school  section. 

The  next  day  we  started  out  to  finish 
the  job.  Ross  and  I  sent  the  rest  of  the 
riders  after  the  herd,  but  they  left  the 
school  section  and  started  across  the  open 
country  towards  Burn's  pasture  fields, 
about  five  miles  west  of  McKeever's. 
In  the  meantime  Ross  and  I  were  watch- 
ing along  the  pasture  fence  across  the  run- 
way between  the  lake  and  McKeever's. 
It  was  while  we  were  there  that  Burns 
arrived  in  his  car  with  the  information 
that  the  boys  had  the  herd  cornered  near 
his  place  and  to  come  at  once  and  help 
them.  When  we  got  there,  the  herd  had 
broken  through  the  circle  formed  bv 
the  boys  and  were  streaming  acrossfthe 
open  country  back  to  the  school  section. 
We  followed  them.  At  the  Ormiston 
road  the  remnants  of  that  herd  of  wild 
horses  divided — a  four-year-old-stal- 
lion and  a  sorrel  gelding  went  one  way 
with  Ross,  McKeever  and  gang  hot  in 
pursuit,  while  I  and  a  young  lad  named 
Gamble  pulled  leather  after  a  sorrel 
mare,  who  was  the  leader  and  very  fast 
and  what  proved  to  be  another  "M  4" 
gelding — the  mate  of  the  one  I  had  cap- 
tured some  time  before. 

At  seven  o'clock  that  night^young 
Gamble  and  I  put  the  mare  and  gelding 
into  Horse  Shoe  Lake.  The  Gamble  boy 
became  violently  ill  and  could  not  help  me. 
All  1  had  was  a  forty-foot  rope.  I  roped 
the  mare  and  making  a  loop  on  the  other 
end  got  the  gelding.  The  mare  plunged  in 
the  mud,  getting  fast.  Much  against  my 
wishes  I  was  compelled  to  shoot  her,  for 
she  was  the  fastest  thing  on  legs  that  I 
had  ever  seen.  After  a  mighty  struggle 
I  got  the  gelding  out.  He  was  not  of 
much  use  as  a  muscle  had  at  some  time 
been  shot  off  a  front  leg.  Going  out  next 
day  I  gave  him  to  a  farmer,  but  he  died 
a  few  days  later. 

In  the  meantime  Ross,  McKeever  and 
party  had  succeeded  in  capturing  the 
four-year-old  stallion  and  the  gelding. 
They  were  among  those  which  were 
afterwards  broken,  but  like  their  wild 
companions  they  were  worth  little. 
Every  one  of  these  horses  had  bullet 
marks.  The  mare  I  roped  in  the  coulee 
had  a  chunk  of  lead  in  the  frog  of  a  front 
foot.  The  heaviest  animal  was  less  than 
nine  hundred  pounds — those  captured 
would  average  about  six  hundred.  Ev- 
ery one  of  them  was  more  or  less  locoed 
and  months  after,  even  though  well- 
broken,  had  relapses  when  they  were 
utterly  irresponsible  for  their  actions. 


The  Feud  of  the  Mighty 


HE  was  a  very  beautiful  creature  as 
he  stood  thus — gazing  bright-eyed 
across  the  twilight  from  the  roof 
of  the  giant  pine,  his  keen  head  upraised, 
his  long,  squirrel-like  tail  h.alf  encircling 
a  branch  behind  him.  One  might  have 
thought  that  his  flaming  orange  front 
would  have  made  him  conspicuous 
admidst  his  evergreen  settings,  but  no. 
It  matched  exactly  the  twitched,  knotted 
pine  limbs  about  him,  still  aglow  with  the 
last  ruddy  fires  of  sunset,  and — well, 
red  was  his  colour,  for  it  matched  his 
soul! 

His  soul!  Surely  nature  could  not 
have  made  a  creature  so  beautiful  yet 
devoid  of  soul — a  creature  so  clearly  of 
the  upper  branches,  of  the  sunshine  of  the 
tree  tops;  a  squirrel,  a  wonderful  squirrel, 
yet  swifter,  more  graceful,  more  terribly 
alert  than  any  squirrel  that  ever  lived? 

Directly  below  him,  some  eighteen 
feet,  was  the  roof  of  another  pine,  and 
squatted  about  it  were  several  large 
grey  birds,  modestly  yet  richly  attired. 
They  had  short  strong  beaks  and  bright 
eyes,  and  their  feet  were  feathered  to  the 
claw.  Clearly  they  were  grouse  of  some 
kind,  tree  grouse— the  largest  of  all 
grouse,  hen  capercaillies. 

The  creature  on  the  pine  above  was 
watching  them,  perfectly  motionless, 
but  now  he  twitched  into  life,  slid  like 
a  snake  along  the  branch  that  carried 
him,  then — dropped!  He  dropped  a 
matter  of  eighteen  feet,  head-foremost, 
tail  stretched  rigidly  behind,  and  quick 
as  a  falling  stone. 

It  is  doubtful  whether  the  capercaillie 
directly  below  ever  saw  him.  Something 
struck  the  back  of  her  head  with  stunning 
force,  and  the  air  was  filled  with  feathers. 
They  drifted  off  on  the  breathless  still- 
ness, to  cling  to  the  needles  and  the  sticky 
cones  all  around.  The  other  grouse  rose 
with  a  terrific  clatter  of  wings,  and  de- 
parted into  the  purple  gloom  of  the  forest 
top,  but  the  bird  which  had  met  with 
misfortune  did  not  rise.  She  lay  with 
wings  outspread  across  the  pine  needles, 
stunned  for  the  moment,  then  her 
strength  surged  back  in  a  last  desperate 
effort  to  break  away. 

The  caper  must  have  weighed  six 
pounds  at  least,  and  she  was  as  strong  as 
a  turkey.  One  frantic  lashing  of  heavily 
pinioned  wings,  one  wild  and  battering 
assault  of  those  owl-like  feet,  and  she 
was  free — yes,  free,  but  whirling  head 
long  downwards,  struggling  as  though  in 
a  nightmare. 

The  marten-cat  watched  her  fall, 
snarling  silently  because  she  had  proved 
too  strong  for  him,  and  fifty  feet  below 
the  bird  struck  the  fern-strewn  bank, 
brilliant  with  emerald  mosses  save  where 
the  rabbit  hordes  had  trampled  path- 
ways across  it.  She  rebounded  a  yard 
or  more,  then  came  to  rest,  breast  up- 
wards, flapping  her  wings  feebly. 

Then  it  was  that,  down  there  in  the 
purple  under-light  of  the  forest,  a  fresh 
performer  took  the  stage.  Something 
shot  out  from  a  bed  of  harts'-tongue 
ferns,  bristling  and  furious — a  russet 
streak  which  uttered  a  sound  like  the 
closing  jaws  of  a  trao,  whirled  in  a  half 
circle,  tossing  the  dead  or  dying  bird 
high  into  the  air,  then  caught  it  as  it 
fell.  Yes,  a  young  fox,  dapperly  arrayed 
in  white  footwear,  red  as  a  pheasant, 
with  wonderful,  sparkling,  amber  eyes. 

That  caper  was  out  of  the  running 
anyway.  It  was  very  much  of  a  second- 
hand caper,  so  now  the  fox  sat  down  on 
the  emerald  moss,  his  black-tipped  ears 
acock,  admiring  his  splendid  catch,  and 
doubtless  marvelling  at  his  luck.    He  had 
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not  seen  the  marten — few  things  see  the 
marten  till  it  is  too  late — but  he  had 
crouched  there  in  the  thicket  watching 
the  birds,  and  wishing  one  of  them  would 
fall.  So,  when  one  did  fall,  he  had  lost 
no  time  in  realizing  that  the  dream  was  a 
reality,  and  making  sure  of  it. 

As  for  the  warrior  above,  he  was  just 
thinking  things  over.  There  was  no 
special  hurry,  but,  as  he  thought,  the 
dark  hair  along  his  spine  rose  up  on  end, 
and  two  little  specks  of  green  phosphorus 
came  into  being  just  behind  his  eyes. 
We  have  spoken  about  his  soul,  and  some 
people  say  that  the  eyes  are  the  windows 
of  the  soul.  If  so,  the  marten's  soul  was 
now  made  visible — those  smouldering 
specks  of  phosphorus,  ready  to  burst  into 
savage  fire.  That  was  his  soul,  and  no, 
he  was  no  squirrel,  nor  was  he  anything 
to  do  with  any  squirrel — this  awful  little 
fighter  which  nature,  in  cynical  mood, 
had  fashioned  on  the  lines  of  loveliness. 

The  young  fox  heard  a  scratching  on 
the  bark  above,  and  looking  up  he'saw 
a  creature  descending  the  trunk  head- 
foremost at  the  speed  of  a  startled  rabbit. 
He  did  not  know  the  marten,  they  had 
never  met  before,  yet  something  told  the 
fox  that  between  him  and  the  other  there 
existed  a  feud,  world-old  and  full  of  bit- 
terness, told  him  to  pick  up  his  prize  and 
depart,  or  there  would  be  fireworks. 
So  he  snatched  up  the  bird  with  a  snarl, 
and  departed— that  steady,  easy  lope, 
which  seems  so  leisurely,  and  yet  which 
somehow  mops  up  the  distance  as 
wind-borne  clouds  mop  up  the  sunshine. 

The  trailing  wings  of  the  caper  got 
in  the  way,  and  twice  hitched  up  in  the 
undergrowth,  but  the  fox,  heading  for 
the  centre  of  the  wood,  knew  that  he  had 
obtained  a  good  start  and  he  had  plenty 
of  confidence.  Two  hundred  yards  or 
more  away  he  reached  the  foot  of  some 
low  cliffs,  wherehe  was  about  to  lay  down 
his  prize  and  re-arrange  his  grip,  when  he 
saw  something — something  bounding 
along  at  the  brow  of  the  cliff  thirty  feet 
above.  Good  Heavens,  it  was  the 
marten,  all  fangs  and  bristles,  though 
goodness  alone  knows  how  he  had  got 
there!  It  never  occurred  to  Reynard 
that  he  might  have  leapt  from  tree  to 
tree,  thus  coming  down  diagonally  and 
with  the  gradient  in  his  favour! 

Anyway,  there  was  plenty  of"  time, 
and  Reynard  was  about  to  turn  when  the 
marten  leapt.  It  was  the  most  terrifying 
experience  imaginable.  One  moment  the 
strange  beast  was  up  there,  forty  feet 
away,  the  next  he  was  descending, 
using  his  tail  as  a  parachute,  and  ere  one 
could  blink  an  eye,  he  hit  a  patch  of 
sorrel  within  a  foot  of  young  Reynard's 
muzzle,  and  blustered  an  awful  chatter- 
ing oath  into  Reynard's  very  face. 

The  fox  dropped  the  caper  as  though 
it  were  hot,  and  drew  back,  ready  to 
strike  or  to  shrink.  Now,  wild  animals 
possess  a  strong  sense  of  justice  as  re- 
regards  personal  property.  The  fox 
thought  that  the  marten  was  out  to  rob 
him,  and  the  marten  thought  the  same 
of  the  fox.  Now  that  they  stood  face 
to  face  it  was  the  law  of  the  game  that 
the  thief  withdrew  and  said  no  more 
about  it,  but  neither  of  them  was  pre- 
pared to  own  that  he  was  the  thief. 
Therefore  there  came  a  deadlock. 

But  the  deadlock  did  not  long  remain. 
"I'll  give  you  five  seconds  to  get  out," 
shrieked  the  marten  in  the  universal 
language  of  the  woods.  Again  Reynard 
sat  down.    His  tongue  lolled  out,  his 


eyes  closed  to  sleepy  slits,  but  he  kept 
one  white-stockinged  foot  on  the  body  of 
dead  capercaillie.  But  he  did  not  get 
out!  "  , 

The  five  seconds  elapsed,  then  the 
phosphorus  took  fire!  The  marten  shot 
into  the  air  like  a  revolving  knife  wheel, 
and  the  leaves  of  the  sorrel  flew  in  all 
directions  as  Reynard,  quick  as  the  other, 
stood  on  his  hind  legs  and  chopped, 
slashed,  chopped.  Nothing  special  seem- 
ed to  happen,  but  when  the  marten  came 
to  earth  again,  six  feet  away  but  still 
facing  his  antagonist,  Reynard's  nose  was 
bleeding  and  he  shook  his  head  as  though 
a  dew  drop  had  found  the  open  cavity  of 
one  of  his  ears.  And  as  he  shook  it  little 
spots  of  red  splashed  across  the  earth  in 
a  straight  line  left  and  right,  and  some- 
how the  air  was  full  of  russet  fluff. 

But  the  order  of  things  had  altered  a 
little,  for  the  marten  was  now  between 
the  fox  and  the  dead  bird.  Moreover 
the  marten  began  to  back,  hissing  as  he 
went,  his  orange  throat  to  the  ground, 
and  as  he  backed  he  pushed  the  caper 
behind  him — slowly,  inch  by  inch,  to- 
wards the  trunk  of  another  pine.  Rey- 
nard did  not  see  through  the  ruse  and 
simply  watched  and  waited — with  as- 
sumed sleepy  indifference — waited  for 
his  chance,  which  he  would  not  miss. 

The  forest  was  now  silent,  save  for 
the  grunting  of  woodcock  pinwheeling 
through  the  tree  tops,  and  the  scarcely 
audible  drip-drip-drip  from  Reynard's 
muzzle.  Presently  the  dead  caper  came 
to  rest  against  the  trunk,  but  still  the 
marten  backed,  trampling  over  it.  He 
was  right  alongside  the  tree  now,  then 
in  a  trice,  he  had  the  caper  in  his  jaws  and 
was  shooting  up  the  other  side  of  the 
trunk,  the  tree  between  himself  and 
Reynard. 

The  fox  is  no  fool,  but  truly  this  one 
had  been  fooled,  and  knew  it!  He  leapt 
up  with  a  whining  bark,  hurled  himself 
against  the  tree,  then  proceeded  to 
whimper  hysterically,  gazing  upwards. 
And  the  sweetmart,  resting  on  a  limb 
twelve  feet  above,  dextrously  tore  off 
the  wings  of  the  caper  and  let  them  fall, 
so  that  the  heavy  bird  might  be  more 
easily  transported  through  the  branches. 

With  a  glance  of  the  utmost  disgust 
Reynard  turned,  and  trotted  away  into 
the  quietude,  but  as  he  went,  he  rumbled 
in  the  language  of  the  woods — "You 
wait  my  lad!  Some  day  we  shall  meet 
again!" 

II. 

Now  the  pine  into  which  our  friend 
had  mounted  stood  alone.  There  was 
no  other  tree  within  leaping  distance, 
and  it  occurred  to  him  suddenly  that 
there  was  a  certain  scent  on  the  still 
night  air  which  was  not  exactly  healthy. 
He  looked  up,  and  there — Oh  law — he 
saw  the  servant  of  the  Devil  peering  down 
at  him! 

No  square-deal  hunter  this,  no  decent 
sportsman  who  maintained  his  right  and 
was  ready  to  observe  the  rights  of  others, 
but  the  worst,  the  meanest,  the  cruellest, 
and  withal  the  strongest  and  most  for- 
midable cut-throat  ruffian  that  the 
irony  of  Nature  has  seen  fit  to  inflict  upon 
her  solitudes!  It  had  huge  green  eyes, 
a  rounded  bristling  scalp,  and  it  was  bar- 
red and  brindled  in  the  uniform  of  sin. 
It  was,  indeed,  a  catamount,  a  wild  cat, 
and — yes,  this  was  her  tree,  for  ten  feet 
above  her  a  kitten,  barred  and  brindled 
like  herself,  was  looking  down  with  head 
awry  to  see  the  show. 

Now  the  marten  was  no  fool,  reckless- 
ly brave  though  he  may  have  been , 
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and  he  saw  at  a  glance  that  the  mother 
rat  was  on  the  point  of  dropping.  There- 
fore he  dropped,  trying  to  take  the  caper 
with  him.  but  the  big  bird  jammed  in  a 
fork,  and  for  a  moment  he  hung,  tugging 
and  wrestling,  while  the  wild  cat  dropped 
like  an  owl.  There  was  a  spluttering 
"yowl,"  and  the  bark  chips  fairly  flew. 

Next  second  the  sweetmart  was  car- 
eering wildly  round  the  tree,  hissing 
and  chattering,  while  on  the  branch 
above,  rumbling  voluminous  thunder, 
the  big  cat  crouched  on  top  of  the 
capercaillie. 

"Whose  is  it  now?"  she  rumbled. 
"If  you  want  it — you  jolly  well  come 
along  and  take  it." 

The  sweetmart  understood.  He  fairly 
shrieked  in  impotent  rage.  "You 
sneak,!"  he  cried.  "You  low-down,  cat- 
tish sneak!  Just  wait!  Some  day  we 
shall  meet  again!" 

Then  he  bounded  off  through  the 
silent  alleyways  of  the  night,  and  soon 
the  sorry  incident  was  forgotten.  Yes, 
the  incident  was  forgotten,  but  the  feuds 
lived  on,  for  they  were  world-old  feuds, 
burnt  into  the  savage  souls  which  knew 
them  by  the  fires  of  blood  and  hate. 

III. 

ft  was  pitch  dark  now,  and  a  woodcock 
rose  from  her  two  chicks  in  the  grassy 
hollow  as  something  dropped  from  a 
branch  and  darted  across  the  open  at  the 
stream  edge.  The  sickly  scent  of  garlic 
filled  the  air,  seeming  a  part  of  the  merry 
tinkle  of  the  stream,  and  as  the  woodcock 
went,  she  took  one  of  her  chicks  with 
her,  tucked  under  her  legs,  so  that  she 
had  some  difficulty  in  rising,  fluttering 
a  dozen  feet  or  more. 

The  marten  simply  froze.  He  knew 
the  ways  of  woodcock.  He  saw  the 
second  chick  crouching  among  the  leaves 
where  its  mother  had  left  it,  but  he  did 
not  harm  that  chick.  Instead  he  crouch- 
ed— became  a  mound  of  leaves  among 
the  other  mounds,  and  waited.  Moths 
flew  by,  colliding  heavily  with  the 
branches.  Somewhere  an  owl  screeched. 
Everywhere  were  the  sounds  of  mice, 
millions  of  mice,  on  the  earth's  surface, 
and  just  under  it.  One  minute,  two 
minutes  passed,  then  there  was  a  scarcely 
audible  wafting  of  wings  as  the  mother 
woodcock  came  back,  hardly  clearing 
the  ground  as  she  flew.  She  alighted 
suddenly,  as  woodcock  do — a  strange 
looking  bird,  with  huge  soft  eyes  queerly 
set  in  a  permanent  squint.  She  said 
something  to  the  chick  she  had  left 
behind,  and  was  about  to  bear  it  too 
away  when  the  chocolate-coloured  mound 
of  leaves  became  a  devi!.  She  did  not 
see  it,  she  did  not  know,  so  that  in  one 
way  Dame  Nature  was  a  thousand  times 
merciful  to  her. 

That  was  a  wonderful  night,  still  and 
fresh  and  fragrant,  while  overhead 
i  million  stars  added  a  soft  lustre 
to  the  woods,  seeming  to  make  the 
darkness  visible — a  night  without  light, 
yet  having  its  shadows.  And  looking 
into  the  darkness,  those  shadows  seemed 
to  move,  stealing  furtively  one  about 
another,  yet  there  was  no  sound  to  cor- 
respond with  their  movement.  High 
in  a  pine  tree  the  marten  slept,  having 
eaten — curled  up  in  a  fork  of  the  tree,  a 
little  ball  of  sleeping  innocence,  yet  every 
.sound,  the  squealing  of  a  mouse,  the 
'  quask"  of  a  heron  high  overhead,  the 
pu<-li  of  a  woodcock's  wings,  caused  those 
little  rounded  ears  of  his  to  twitch  back 
and  forth,  as  though  some  part  of  his 
brain  were  still  wide  awake,  semaphoring 
everything  to  his  inmost  consciousness 
And  suddenly,  just  before  dawn,  he  sat 
up  with  a  start,  and  listened.    So  did 


a  hundred  other  watchful  folk  who 
knew  the  forest  feuds. 

It  came  from  the  rugged  heights  above 
the  wood,  from  above  the  timber  line, 
higher  even  than  the  pine  trees  grew — 
a  long,  pitiful  caterwaul.  Thrice  it 
came,  rising,  falling,  rising,  seeming  to 
echo  through  the  tree  tops,  then  to  fade 
away  across  the  sleeping  valley  with 
indescribable  melancholy  in  its  cadence. 

Now  the  ordinary  cry  of  a  wild  cat  is 
vicious,  foul.  There  is  no  plea  for  mercy 
in  it,  and  no  suggestion  that  mercy  may 
be  given.  It  is  one  of  the  most  devilish 
sounds  in  all  wild  nature,  and  even  man 
feels  himself  shuddering  as  he  hears  it. 
This  cry,  on  the  other  hand,  was  pitiful, 
pleading,  full  of  unutterable  misery,  yet 
it  was  the  cry  of  a  wild  cat.  Therefore 
the  marten  sat  up,  instantly  resolved, 
and  his  ears  flashed  to  his  intelligence 
the  direction  from  which  it  came.  In 
an  instant  he  was  up  and  away,  descend- 
ing, rising, flashing  from  branch  to  branch, 
from  earth  to  tree, — on  and  on  and  up, 
towards  the  fringe  of  balsams  that  bor- 
dered the  high  side  of  the  wood.  That 
wild  cat  was  in  difficulties  of  some  kind, 
and  he  must  look   into  the  matter. 

A  little  distance  off  a  young  fox  also 
heard,  and  he  too  trickled  up  the  slope. 
Presently  a  second  fox  appeared,  and  fell 
in  behind  him,  then  a  third  and  a  fourth, 
trotting  Indian  file,  each  with  lolling 
tongue  and  eyes  half  closed.  For  they 
too  hated  the  wild  cats,  as  they  hated  the 
martens,  and  as  the  martens  and  wild 
cats  hated  them  and  each  other. 

The  catamount,  fast  in  a  rabbit  trap 
at  the  mouth  of  a  great  warren,  did  what 
a  cat  invariably  does,  but  which  is  almost 
unknown  in  the  world  of  dogs  and  weasels. 
That  is — she  did  nothing  at  all!  She 
had,  at  last,  met  one  who  was  mightier 
than  herself,  and  so  she  simply  threw  up 
the  sponge — overwhelmed  by  the  mag- 
nitude of  her  own  cowardice.  She  did 
not  fight  and  wrestle  with  the  hateful 
thing  which,  with  cat-like  stupidity, 
she  had  blundered  into,  but  instead  she 
resigned  herself  to  her  fate,  at  intervals 
pouring  forth  her  soul  in  melancholy 
mourning. 

The  sweetmart  dropped  from  the 
velvet  emerald  lustre  of  the  fir  fringe, 
and  bounded  off  across  the  heather  with 
the  lightness  of  a  thistle  seed.  He  was 
heading  for  the  great  pile  of  rocks,  rugged 


and  grim,  from  the  crest  of  which  the 
morning  star  shone  down  upon  him,  for 
somewhere  behind  that  pile  lay  the  crea- 
ture that  he  sought — sought  on  a  bloody, 
aimless  feud,  yet  a  feud  which  was  world 
old  and  bitter  with  all  the  hoary  bitter- 
ness of  time  unchanged. 

It  was  daybreak  now — the  faintest 
glimmer  of  purple  along  the  rugged  east- 
ern horizon,  revealing  below  a  suggestion 
of  blue  lakes  and  pine-clad  fairy  slopes, 
where  the  capercaillies  were  calling,  and 
where  somewhere,  yet  nowhere  in  par- 
ticular, a  hawk  was  gliding  from  point  to 
point,  his  thin-edged,  faint  "kee-kee" 
as  fresh  as  the  first  dawn  breath  that 
bore  it.  At  the  edge  of  the  fir  planting, 
now  half  a  mile  away,  the  cushats  were 
rising  and  swooping  on  outstretched, 
rigid  wings,  but  suddenly  the  sweetmart 
froze  in  his  bound — paused  mid-way  on 
his  message  of  death. 

Something  trotted  across  the  open 
space  ahead  of  him — a  white-booted 
young  mountain  fox,  lean  and  long- 
limbed  and  sleepy-eyed.  He  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  second  fox  and  yet  a  third,  all 
trotting  in  the  direction  in  which  th 
marten  was  heading,  yet  they  seeme 
not  to  see  the  marten  crouching  there  in 
the  ling.  They  trotted  by  and  on,  then 
suddenly,  unanimously,  as  though  at  a 
whispered  order,  each  fox  turned,  and 
fanning  out  like  hunting  wolves  they 
came  to  meet  the  marten.  And  he,  his 
flaming  orange  danger  signal  pressed 
against  the  earth,  watched  and  waited, 
thinking  that  they  did  not  see  him, 
for  they  never  looked  in  his  direction. 

It  was  not  pleasant  to  witness,  what 
happened  next — there  in  the  dawning  of 
the  fresh,  clean  day,  stealing  over  the 
face  of  the  land  like  a  smile  to  the  lips 
of  a  lovely  lady,  sweet  and  tender  as 
mother  love,  yet  inexorable  as  her  earth- 
born  sister,  night!  It  was  not  pleasant, 
I  say,  yet  it  had  to  be,  as  other  unpleasant 
things  must  be  in  a  world  where  the  beau- 
tiful is  often  vile,  where  justice  exists 
only  for  the  fittest,  and  where  the  right 
of  might  is  the  only  right. 

The  feud! — and  there  in  the  ling  the 
token  of  it,  a  trampled,  tattered,  bloody 
thing  which  once  was  beautiful,  and 
which,  even  now,  shimmered  purest 
red  and  gold  as  the  sunlight  caught  it. 
The  feud! — the  bitter,  world-old,  empty 
feud! 
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A  mighty  fine  youngster 


The  Stormy  Petrel  in  the  Atlantic 


THE  Captain  came  running  up  to  the 
fok'sle  crying  out — "Don't  youse 
kill  that  bird.  Ye'll  have  bad  luck 
all  the  days  of  your  life. — I  knows — I 
knows!" 

The  fishing  schooner  was  on  George's 
Bank,  there  was  a  stiff  eastern  blowing  and 
the  cable  was  as  tight  as  a  fiddle  string.  It 
looked  as  if  they  might  have  to  warp  the 
anchor  in,  a  six  hour's  job  in  this  blow,  as 
she  had  fully  seven  hundred  feet  out. 

The  bird  the  Captain  spoke  about  was 
a  wee,  greasy  looking  black  thing  with  a 
dull  grey  spot  just  above  its  tail.  It 
was  about  as  big  as  a  robin  but  not  so 
stout.  Its  black  feet  were  webbed  and 
its  bill  was  hooked  and  there  was  an  odd 
breathing  tube  on  top  of  that  bill.  It 
squatted  there  just  where  it  had  struck 
when  it  was  blown  aboard.  A  dash  of 
windchop  off  a  roaring  sea  spattered  in 
among  the  group  and  swept  the  little 
bird  back  against  a  fisherman's  foot  and 
he  jumped  as  if  Old  Nick  had  touched 
him. 

"It's  the  truth  I'm  telliii'  ye  and  devil 
a  word  of  lie  in  it.  The  ship  a  Carey's 
Chicken's  killed  on  goes  to  Davy  Jones' 
locker,  so  there!"  said  the  captain. 
They  left  the  little  sable  bird  squatted 
on  the  deck  and  stowed  sails  and  made 
all  fast  and  next  morning  when  the  storm 
and  sea  had  abated  a  bit  the  Captain 
took  the  little  black-eyed  thing  up  in  his 
big  seamed  hands  and  gently  threw  it  up 
in  the  air — "Away  ye  go,  Mr.  Bad  Luck!" 
he  laughed  after,  it  as  it  flew  away. 

At  times  when  there  is  food  to  their 
liking  there  are  hundreds  of  these  dull 
coloured  birds  to  be  seen  and  they  always 
fly  up  over  the  crest  and  down  into  the 
trough,  up  and  over  and  down,  up  and 
over  and  down,  all  the  day  long.  They 
come  to  rest  in  the  troughs  and  sleep 
there,  as  many  a  time  they  are  hundreds 
of  miles  from  the  nearest  land. 

The  first  specimen  we  ever  had  was 
brought  to  us  by  the  head  wireless  opera- 
tor at  Cape  Sable.  It  had  hit  the  tall 
wires  supporting  the  aerials  and  had  killed 
itself,  and  an  evil  smelling  bird  it  was  too. 
This  one  in  the  picture  is  the  bird  but  it 
is  not  the  real  "Mother  Carey's  Chicken." 
It  is  too  big.  That  tiny  wanderer  of  the 
waste  places  of  the  sea  is  but  five  and  a 
half  inches  long,  and  found  usually  in 
England  and  Europe,  and  this  bigger  one 
which  is  also  called  "The  Stormy  Petrel" 
by  many  is  really  the  Leach  Petrel,  and 
it  is  seven  inches  long,  a  giant  to  the  other 
miniature  sea  traveller.  We  measured 
and  noted  this  unsavory  bird.  I  knew 
when  I  handed  it  to  a  fishermen  to  have 
him  tell  me  what  it  was  that  he  would 
smell  it  first.  True  enough,  up  it  went 
to  his  nose.  "Petrel."  he  said.  "It 
walks  the  seas".  True  enough.  To  see 
it  patting  the  tops  of  the  waves  and 
daintily  pat-patting  up  and  down  the 
troughs  with  its  black  webbed  feet  one 
would  think  it  was  walking  the  seas. 

There  is  another  chap  called  Wilson's 
petrel  which  reverses  things  a  bit.  It 
nests  away  down  on  the  Kerguelen  Is- 
lands in  our  midwinter  February,  and 
flies  north  in  our  spring  and  is  seen  all 
summer  along  our  coasts.  "Keet,  keet" 
it  goes  as  if  it  was  proud  of  bringing  its 
youngsters  north  instead  of  the  regular 
route,  south. 

I  wanted  to  find  out  where  this  bird 
got  all  its  "scent"  from  so  we  dissected 
it.  All  sea  fowl  have  an  oil  teat  to  oil 
their  feathers  from  but  this  wee  wretch 
has  its  teat  full  of  the  strongest  musky 
oil  we  have  met.  So  when  it  is  to  be 
.  seen  resting  on  the  waves  and  upsetting 
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and  daintily  rub-rubbing  with  its  bill, 
look  out  for  the  fresh  perfume. 

There  is  an  island  off  here  some 
twenty  miles  called  "Seal  Island" 
and  when  all  the  petrels  are  there  and 
they  have  all  dug  their  long  narrow 
tunnels  into  the  mud  and  each  female  has 
laid  its  one  white  egg,  a  blind  man  could 
tell  that  it  is  Seal  Island  if  the  wind  is  just 
right.  The  lightkeeper  tells  me  that  in 
the  heavy  fog  they  will  come  "clucking" 
around  the  light  and  the  moment  he 
opens  a  door  in  flies  the  bird  and  darts 
around  in  the  brilliantly  lighted  "lantern" 
but  never  one  of  them  touches  the 
exposed,  delicate,  white  hot  mantle 
which  gives  the  intense  white  light. 

When  our  fishermen  are  out  on  the 
shore  fishing  grounds  at  night  these 
noisy,  evil  smelling,  fluttering  black 
devils  come  fussing  around  and  try  to 
alight  upon  the  heads  of  the  men.  They 
seem  lost  in  the  fog  and  away  they  dart 
for  this  Cape  Sable  Island  light  and 
about  the  platform  outside  the  huge 
panes  of  glass  they  weave  a  magic  dance 
of  black  bodies  in  the  white  fog,  casting 
great,  weird,  ungainly  shadows  on  the 
thick,  wooly  banks  of  fog  that  sail  on 
the  damp  night  air.  To  stand  on  the 
ground  near  our  wee  cabin  and  see  these 
elfin  things  do  this  lilting  dance  in  those 
great,  slowly  revolving  white  beams  of 


light  as  it  softly  sweeps  through  the  still 
whiter  fog,  is  to  see  a  performance  that 
would  make  an  excellent  setting  for  the 
witch's  kitchen  in  "Macbeth." 

When  you  take  your  next  ocean  trip 
and  after  you  have  left  all  birds,  even 
gulls,  far  behind,  then  comes  the  last 
lonely  bird  in  all  those  silent  places,  the 
Stormy  Petrel,  and  even  if  the  storm 
rocks  your  big  liner  and  keeps  her  plugging 
away  for  days  dead  ahead,  think  of  the 
hundreds  of  these  tiny  birds  there  on 
water  three  thousand  fathoms  deep, 
amid  waves  that  have  been  noted  as  a 
mile  from  crest  to  crest  and  with  a  speed 
of  fifty  miles  an  hour  on  the  hissing  top, 
boiling,  roaring  along —  with  a  closely 
estimated  maximum  height  of  sixty  feet, 
from  deadly  calm  through  to  shrieking 
wild  crest.  Still  these  tiny  seafowl  live 
out  the  many  days  storm — for  they  are 
seen  again  at  once  when  it  has  subsided. 

All  along  the  Pacific  Coast  where  our 
work  for  Rod  and  Gun  led  us  we  found 
petrels,  fork-tailed  or  Kaeding  or  black. 
It  was  always  possible  to  tell  at  night 
when  we  were  examining  the  huge  talus 
of  the  cliffs  or  the  broken  fissured  crags 
of  the  uplifts  whether  it  was  puffin  or 
guillimot  or  petrel  in  under  there.  The 
Tufted  Puffin  is  not  as  cleanly  a  bird  as 
the  guillimot  but  even  my  Kanaka  boy 
could  tell  when  it  was  a  petrel.  The 
Kwakiutl  canoe  man  would  say  "Pe- 
shake-kal-ak-a-la"(bad  bird)  and  the  Kan- 
aka would  just  ripple  his  nose  and  grunt. 


Netting  for  Mother  Carey's  Chickens  off  the  lighthouse 
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A  Leach  Petrel,  one  of  Mother  Carey's 
Chickens — a  lighthouse-killed  bird. 

Laddie  and  I  will  go  up  on  the  lantern 
platform  and  get  you  a  picture  or  two  of 
these  odd,  odoriferous  chitterers. 

They  do  not  seem  to  be  using  the 
lantern  this  year  as  much  as  usual  but 
last  night,  while  I  was  sitting  behind  our 
canoe  shed  on  the  edge  of  the  gurgling 
seething,  rapid  Eastern  Passage,  awaiting 
Laddie  who  was  crossing  in  the  "Scotch 
mist"  falling,  (they  call  it  a  "bit  of  thick 
weather"  down  here).  I  had  crouched 
down  behind  the  shelter  out  of  the  wet 
driving  Nor'easter,  when  I  heard  "swish! 
swish,"  with  a  sort  of  eerie  squeak  behind 
it.  I  could  not  make  out  what  bird  it 
was — I  never  search  for  ghosts — but  the 
loss  of  the  fishing  schooner,  with  sixteen 


men  adrift,  keened  my  ear  for  the  voices 
of  the  night.  The  long,  swishing  rush 
of  the  sea  on  the  beach  just  outside,  the 
strange,  almost  vocal  noises  of  the  waves, 
made  me  think  of  the  old  song  "what  are 
the  wild  waves  saying",  and  it  did  seem  I 
could  hear  human  words  in  the  turmoil, 
then  again  above  my  head  would  go  a 
chittering,  weird  cry  making  my  heart 
beat  anxiously  for  those  two  boys  crossing 
in  the  fog.  No,  now  I  knew  they  were 
Mother  Gary's  Chickens  swishing  along 
in  the  gloomy  fog.  I  had  heard  the 
fishermen  tell  that  when  they  were  cast 
adrift  and  rowing  almost  hopelesslv 
for  that  land  called  "HOME",  there 
would  come  out  of  the  darkness  above 
them  a  darker  shadow  which  would  come 
clawing  down  and  settle  on  their  heads. 
Never  once,  even  when  the  "Kag"  was 
dry,  could  they  bring  themselves  to  catch 
and  kill  and  eat  one  of  these  foul  birds. 

No  wonder  the  sailors  say  that  "it 
makes  the  breezes  blow  like  the  albatross. 
The  superstitious  men  think  that  as  it  has 
no  home,  this  wanderer  of  the  seas  makes 
the  winds  to  blow.  Unless  you  have  been 
out  on  this  waste  of  waters  in  a  fog  and  it 
is  blowing  a  gale  you  can  hardly  appreciate 
their  feelings. 

These  ocean  waifs  are  scavengers  too 
for  they  eat  any  dead  thing  floating  on 
the  sea.  Tiny  vulture-like  birds  they 
are,  Laddie  and  I  live  a  life  of  wondering. 
When  the  great  winds  sweep  in  from  the 
sea  and  the  giant  crests  are  blown  into 
"mares  tails",  and  the  spume  on  the  reefs 


Laddie  and  Stormy  Petrel 


is  like  gigantic  feathers  on  the  distant 
horizon,  we  will  say  "wonder  how  the  tiny 
Stormy  Petrels  can  live  this  out."  Then 
the  fleet  will  come  back  from  the  banks, 
where  they  had  all  they  could  stand  and 
had  finally  to  run  for  it,  and  the  men  will 
tell  us  "Oh,  them  little  devils.  They're 
out  thar  now  waitin'  for  us  to  go  back  and 
catch  fish  for  them." 


Three  mallards  resting  at  the  edge  of  the  water  with  never  a  suspicion  of  the  camera. 


A FINE  big  bull  caribou  resting  in  a 
clump  of  stunted  trees  in  the  middle 
of  a  big  frozen  swamp  raised  his 
head  with  a  jerk.  Ow-o-o-ooo-oo;  an 
interval  of  a  few  minutes  and  it  came 
again, — ow-o-o-o-oo-o-oo-o-o-o.  A  long- 
drawn,  deep,  brass  rumble  of  a  howl, 
dismal,  and  unearthly  it  was,  but  the 
listening  animal  in  the  little  clump  of 
evergreen  trees  knew  it  for  what  it  really 
was.  He  listened  intently.  There  was 
a  something  about  that  howl  that  made 
this  powerful  member  of  the  deer  family 
extremely  nervous. 

For  a  half  hour  nothing  happened,  a 
half  hour  of  the  real  silence  of  the  north- 
ern wilderness.  And  then  much  nearer 
and  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  swamp 
came  the  same  sort  of  cry.  Two  or  three 
minutes  later  the  answer  came  from  prac- 
tically the  same  direction  as  the  first  call, 
only  a  great  deal  closer.  The  caribou 
rose  to  his  feet  and  gazed  in  a  dazed  sort 
of  way  at;  first  one  and  then  the  other 
fringe  of  timber  bordering  the  swamp, 
and  as  that  dismal  howl  came  again  he 
went  crashing  out  of  his  shelter,  through 
the  stunted  spruce  growth  where  he  had 
been  lying,  and  started  down  the  swamp. 
He  kept  well  in  the  open,  and  as  he 
travelled  it  was  noticeable  that  he  fol- 
lowed a  sort  of  trail.  Trail  it  was  at 
certain  seasons  of  the  year,  and  even  now, 
snow  covered,  and  frozen  fast,  it  was  dis- 
cernible to  anything  that  chose  to  follow 
it. 

For  three  quarters  of  an  hour  there 
was  no  other  sound  than  the  muffled  thud 
of  the  big  beast's  feet  as  he  progressed 
toward  a  sound  that  now  had  broken  in 
on  the  big  silence,  a  sort  of  muffled  roar 
that  could  mean  but  one  thing  in  this 
country  at  this  time  of  year  when  every- 
thing in  nature  is  under  the  grip  of  the 
winter. 

Above  that  distant  rumble  came  the 
cry  of  the  big  timber  wolves  again. 
The  day  was  breaking,  and  at  that  ghost- 
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ly  hour,  the  hour  between  the  departure 
of  night  and  the  coming  of  the  daylight 
the  cry  of  the  big  grey  killers  sounded 
even  more  weird  and  bloodcurdling  than 
at  first,  when  the  night  was  still  on. 

This  time  the  long-drawn  howl  was 
answered  by  a  shorter  call,  and  again  was 
answered  by  a  yelp  only.  Perhaps  two 
minutes  later  three  big  grey  shapes  were 
out  on  the  open  swamp,  in  plain  view, 
but  some  half  to  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
behind  the  now  thoroughly  startled  cari- 
bou. Following  him  they  certainly  were, 
but  they  apparently  were  in  no  great 
hurry.  Never  the  less  the  caribou  broke 
rtato  a  trot,  a  clumsy  sort  of  gait  it  looked 
at  first  sight,  but  it  got  him  over  the 
ground  at  a  surprisingly  rapid  rate.  He 
had  scarcely  sped  a  hundred  yards  when 
it  was  noticeable  that  the  wolves  also 
quickened  their  movements,  and  at  about 
the  same  time  two  others  broke  from 
cover  on  opposite  sides  and  almost  abreast 
the  now  swif  tly  moving  caribou. 

Their  scheme  had  failed  to  head  him 
off  from  his  line  of  travel,  and  from 
now  on  it  would  be  a  race  to  the  swift. 
The  caribou's  seemingly  set  purpose  in 
following  the  trail  seemed  known  to  the 
wolves  as  they  came  silently  on  at  top 
speed,  trying  their  best  to  make  a  quick 
finish  to  the  death  race. 

Right  in  his  path  lay  a  line  of  low  bush- 
es interspersed  with  a  few  tamarack,  and 
right  there  happened  one  of  the  things 
that  quite  often  in  nature  fall  to  the  help 
of  the  hunted.  The  wolves  had  been 
running  fairly  light  on  the  frozen  show, 
but  when  they  struck  the  growth  of  low 
bushes  and  weeds  the  snow  had  net 
packed  or  frozen  about  their  stalks  and 
stems,  and  not  being  as  long-legged  as  the 
fleeing  one  before  them,  they  broke 
through  and  went  floundering  about,  at 
times  almost  stuck  fast  in  the  loose  snow 


and  bushes.  The  caribou  in  this  manner 
gained  a  good  half  mile.  By  the  time 
they  had  regained  the  open  travelling, 
their  prey  was  still  going  strong  while 
they  were  tired,  even  though  they  were 
muscled  with  sinews  of  the  biggest 
wolves  of  that  section,  and  ahead  plainer 
than  ever  now,  could  be  heard  the  tumble 
and  rumble  of  swift  water.  The  wolves 
called  on  their  reserve  strength  to  make 
one  more  strenuous  effort.  They  got  so 
close  that  the  largest  wolf  made  a  desper- 
ate leap  at  the  caribou's  throat.  He 
missed,  for  the  very  good  reason  that  the 
caribou  threw  up  his  head  out  of  reach 
of  the  wolf's  fangs  by  the  fraction  of  an 
inch.  But  that  miss  sent  him  sprawling 
in  the  snow  and  lost  him  first  place  just 
long  enough  to  give  the  pursued  one^an- 
other  slight  advantage.  Two  only  of 
the  big  grey  wolves  were  running  abreast 
the  caribou  now,  and  they  were  straining 
every  nerve  to  keep  their  place,  d 

The  caribou,  terror  in  his  eyes,  his 
lungs  near  to  bursting,  throwing  the 
powdery  snow  from  his  flying  feet  in  great 
billows,  at  last  reached  the  icy  waters 
that  went  tumbling  and  crashing  amongst 
the  ice-coated  boulders.  The  nearest 
wolf,  intent  on  the  game  before  her,  went 
splashing  into  the  water  before  she 
realized  her  position,  but  she  was  quick  ly 
back  on  the  shore  again,  her  ardour  for  the 
chase  completely  cooled  off.  And  small 
wonder.  That  water  was  about  as  cold 
as  water  could  be  and  not  be  congealed. 
The  wolves  were  left  the  width  of  the 
rapid  behind  in  very  short  order,  but  the 
caribou,  with  the  terror  of  them  still  in 
his  heart,  went  racing  madly  on. 

A  short  two  miles  ahead  oft  him  lay  a 
fair-sized  lake  and  when  he  broke  from 
cover  he  would  ordinarly  have  taken  the 
precaution  to  have  avoided  thin  ice.  At 
present  caution  was  a  thing  not  to  be 
considered.  Those  beasts  he  had  left 
behind  at  the  rapid  might  find  a  crossing 
and  trail  him  half  the  next  week.  He 
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would  put  all  the  distance  he  could  be- 
tween himself  and  them,  and  he  went  out 
onto  that  ice  still  speeding  along  at  his 
clumsy  but  swift  trot.  There  was  a 
crash,  a  terrific  struggle  to  regain  the 
solid  ice,  that  left  him  in  an  exhausted 
condition  and  unable  to  extricate  himself 
from  the  cold  waters  of  the  lake. 


Boomer  Lee  crossing  the  lake  to  his 
trap  line  some  hours  afterward  saw  the 
animal's  predicament,  but  as  he  was 
apparently  not  injured  he  concluded  he 
would  get  out  if  given  time,  and  he  went 
his  way.  On  his  return  trip  the  caribou 
was  still  there  and  the  next  morning  on  his 
way  out  Lee  carried  the  only  piece 
of  rope  he  had  available  and  approaching 
the  imprisoned  animai  as  carefully  and  as 
closely  as  possible  he  threw  a  loop  of  the 


rope  over  the  creature's  head.  Selecting 
a  brace  for  his  feet  among  the  frozen  cakes 
of  ice  that  the  caribou  had  thrown  about 
in  his  struggles  and  that  had  now  become 
fast  to  the  surface  ice,  he  pulled  with  all 
his  strength,  Lee  was  surprised  that  the 
animal  instead  of  being  panicy  or  frighten- 
ed seemed  to  know  that  he  was  helping 
him,  and  between  the  animal's  struggles 
and  the  trapper's  pulling  on  the  rope  he  at 
last  stood  free  on  the  surface  ice  again. 
The  rescue  had  taken  some  little  time  and 
recovering  his  rope  with  little  difficulty 
the  man  went  his  way.  Glancing  back 
when  some  distance  up  the  lake  he  noticed 
that  the  caribou  had  lain  down. 

On  his  way  home  that  night  he  was 
late,  and  it  was  quite  dark  before  he 
reached  the  place  of  the  morning's  rescue. 
A  dark  mass  on  the  ice  drew  his  atten- 
tion to  the  caribou  again.    He  went  to 


him  and  found  him  quite  dead,  dead  of 
exposure.  His  neck  and  shoulders  were  a 
mass  of  ice,  and  curious  to  see  what  it 
was  that  the  caribou  had  so  desperately 
endeavoured  to  place  his  feet  on  earlier 
in  the  day  when  he  was  helping  him  to 
freedom  he  discovered  a  regular  shelf  of 
ice  that  the  animal  had  formed  in  front 
of  him  in  his  struggles.  He  had  evident- 
ly rested  his  knees  on  a  few  big  ice  cakes. 
These  during  the  night  had  frozen  fast  to 
the  ice  in  front  of  him,  and  with  the  man's 
help  had  been  able  to  get  high  enough 
up  on  this  to  get  out,  "You  poor  devil, 
you  sure  did  put  up  a  game  fight  for  your 
life,  seems  like  it  should  have  had  a 
different  ending",  muttered  the  trapper 
as  he  surveyed  with  the  aid  of  his  light 
the  cut  legs  and  knees  and  the  mass  of 
ice  that  covered  the  big  animals  shoulders 
and  neck. 
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(Continued  from  the  January  number) 


We  had  passed  through  a  very  cold 
and  stormy  winter  on  the  reserve,  but 
now  the  ducks  and  geese  were  with  us 
again,  and  things  were  improving  fast, 
especially  in  the  grub  line.  Hilton 
Keith  was  called  in  to  the  Regina  office 
and  my  old  friend  Peter  Hourie  was  sent 
to  take  charge  of  the  Home  Farm,  and 
all  the  interests  of  the  Indian  Department 
and  Indians  at  Crooked  Lakes.  Had 
this  been  done  the  previous  fall  there 
would  have  been  no  trouble,  and  much 
less  actual  expense. 

The  number  of  good  hunters  who 
were  out  were  more  than  double  those 
of  the  previous  winter.  I  had  heard 
from  some,  of  them.  They  had  all  made 
good  hunts  since  New  Year,  and  would 
be  back  somewhat  earlier  than  they  were 
the  previous  spring. 

Peter  Houiie  had  got  a  farm  instructor 
and  teams,  all  busy  in  the  large  field  and 
was  going  to  raise  all  kinds  of  vegetables, 
roots,  and  grain  that  year,  and  start 
educating  some  of  the  more  willing  ones 
to  -ee  the  advantages  that  lay  in  farming. 

The  h  unters  were  now  beginning  to  turn 
up  from  all  sides,  and  Billy  and  I  were 
kept  on  the  jump  at  the  store.  The 
trade  more  than  doubled  that  of  last 
spring  and  the  end  of  my  first  complete 
outfit  was  most  satisfactory  to  myself  and 
the  Company.  My  new  outfit  was  on 
the  shelves  and  snake  root  was  operating 
again.  The  Treaty  was  going  to  be 
paid  first  at  Crooked  Lakes  this  year. 
They  were  going  to  have  a  Sun  dance 
or  Thirsty  dance.  This  lasts  for  three 
days  and  three  nights,  during  which  time 
none  of  the  participants  either  eat  or 
drink.  This  was  one  of  the  greatest,  if 
not  the  greatest,  ceremonials  that  the 
Indians  indulged  in,  and  many  strange 
Indians  from  all  over  the  country  were 
arriving  to  take  part  in  it,  among  them 
many  Medicine  men,  medicine  bags,  and 
totems,  and  a  most  elaborate  display  of 
scanty  costumes.  It  was  the  real  circus 
of  the  year,  and  while  somewhat  of  a 
religious  ceremony,  you  could  not  have 
called  it  Christianity.  It  was  the  In- 
dians' system  of  worship,  sacrifice,  and 
thanksgiving  to  the  great  spirit  and  ruler 
of  the  happy  hunting  grounds.  Soaie 
of  the  ceremonies  in  connection  with  it 
were  very  strange  and  cruel  to  those  who 
voluntarily  surrendered  themselves  to  the 
tortures  which  were  inflicted  on  many 
of  the  candidates  in  order  to  try  and  prove 


N.  M.  W.  J.  Mackenzie 


their  fortitude  and  endurance  in  the 
fulfilment  of  the  vows  which  they  had 
taken  upon  themselves  to  perform  before 
all  the  people,  and  thus  appeal  to  the 
Great  Spirit  for  protection  from  thunder 
and  lightning,  hunger,  sickness,  and 
death,  and  the  reverse  to  all  their  ene- 
mies. 

After  a  few  years  the  government  pro- 
hibited the  practice  of  this  Thirsty  dance 
in  all  parts  of  the  Indian  country  on 
humanitarian  grounds,  and  it  passed  into 
the  discard  many  years  ago,  as  well  as 
many  other  primitive  absurdities  and 
wonderfully  venerable  superstitions 
which  were  believed  in  and  practised 
by  many  ancient  savage  branches  of  the 
human  race,  from  which  the  most  civil- 
ized are  not  yet  very  far  removed,  when 
the  veneer  is  worn  off  and  the  civilized 
control  temporarily  abandoned. 

CHAPTER  XIII. 

The  Thirsty  dance  was  over,  the  treaty 
had  been  paid.  The  Boss,  Drever,  and 
another  young  clerk  came  down  this 
year  again  to  assist  me  at  the  payments, 
and  together  with  my  own  two  men  I  had 
a  large  enough  staff  to  handle  the  crowd. 
Many  of  the  visitors  to  the  Thirsty  dance 
tarried  until  after  the  treaty  before 
returning  to  their  own  reservations. 
There  were  also  a  goodly  number  added 
to  the  pay  roll  who  were  not  here  last 
year,  so  that  the  amount  paid  out  was 
considerably  in  excess  of  the  previous 
treaty. 

I  followed  the  same  system  of  collecting 
as  last  year,  and  the  result  was  practical- 
ly the  same,  only  the  total  was  a  good 
deal  larger.  The  early  payment  in  July 
was  much  more  satisfactory  all  round. 
Next  year  agency  buildings  were  to  be 
built  and  the  agent  would  reside  perm- 
anently on  the  reserve.  Farm  instruc- 
tors were  to  be  placed  on  each  reserve, 
where  buildings  would  also  be  erected  for 
their  accommodation,  oxen,  farm  imple- 
ments, seed  and  young  cattle  were  also 
to  be  issued  to  the  Indians  on  loan,  and 
general  farming  and  stock  raising  would 
henceforward  be  the  recognized  indust- 
ry. Of  course,  all  these  buildings  and 
chattels  would  continue  to  be  the  proper- 
ty of  the  department,  and  could  not  be 
disposed  of  without  the  authority  of  the 


agent,  and  then  especially  in  the  case  of 
live  stock,  had  to  be  replaced  so  that  the 
increase  would  not  diminish.  Every- 
thing except  their  personal  property, 
hunts,  and  ponies,  would  be  under  the 
control  and  supervision  of  the  govern- 
ment through  the  Indian  Commissioner 
and  agents.  This  was  the  proposed  pol- 
icy and  system  that  was  being  inaugurat- 
ed at  every  group  of  reserves  throughout 
the  territories  in  order  to  try  to  make  all 
the  Indians  self-supporting  in  the  matter 
of  food,  which  was  the  all-absorbing 
question  at  that  time,  as  rationing  all  the 
Indians  could  not  continue  indefinitely. 

Day  schools  and  industrial  boarding 
schools  were  also  being  establifhed  at 
different  points,  supervised  and  regularly 
inspected  by  the  government.  Every- 
thing was  going  forward  with  as  rapid 
despatch  as  circumstances  and  conditions 
would  permit  for  the  advancement, 
betterment  and  education  of  the  Indians, 
although  progress  in  many  cases  was 
exceedingly  slow  and  very  discouraging 
to  many  of  those  who  were  trying  to  put 
the  scheme  into  practical  operation, 
yet  it  was  a  big  move  by  the  government 
in  the  right  direction,  and  proved  in  a  few 
years  to  be  well  worth  the  expenditure 
it  entailed  and  became  advantageous  to 
the  Indians,  the  government  and  the 
country. 

The  fall  hunt  was  over.  It  had  turned 
out  very  good.  All  the  Indians  arrived 
at  the  usual  time,  about  New  Year,  and 
did  their  usual  amount  of  trading,  but 
did  not  seem  willing  to  start  out  hunting 
again  as  quickly  as  they  had  done  the 
previous  year. 

We  had  all  kinds  of  Indian  rumors  dur- 
ing the  fall  and  winter  of  1884,  mysterious 
Indian  and  half-breed  strangers  appeared 
among  the  Indians  on  the  reserves  from 
time  to  time,  and  disappeared  again  as 
mysteriously,  but  there  was  always  un- 
due excitement  among  the  Indians  after 
these  periodical  visits.  Most  of  the  half- 
breeds  who  were  living  with  Indian 
women  on  the  reserve  had  moved  away  in 
the  fall,  the  excuse  they  gave  their  women 
being  that  they  were  going  to  visit  some 
of  their  relations  at  Battleford  or  some 
other  far  distant  point  and  would  poss- 
ibly not  return  till  spring. 

I  thought  that  the  hunters  had  heard 
some  news  which  was  keeping  them  hang- 
ing round.    One  day  they  all  moved 
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away,  and  as  I  thought  had  gone  back  to 
their  hunting  grounds. 

About  the  end  of  January  Peter  Hourie 
came  in  the  store  and  said:  "Some  more 
of  those  strange  Indians  from  Saskatche- 
wan are  prowling  round  the  reserves 
again.  We  must  keep  a  strict  watch 
because  they  are  exciting  the  Indians 
about  something  that  they  are  not  telling 
us.  They  left  again  this  morning  and 
nobody  seems  to  know  which  way  they 
have  gone.  There  is  something  in  the 
wind  that  is  not  good,  and  we  must  find 
it  out,  and  besides  your  hunters  have  not 
gone  back  to  their  hunting  and  are  all 
still  on  the  reserve.  I  saw  some  of  them 
yesterday,  but  did  not  speak  to  any  of 
them.  But  some  of  the  other  Indians 
tell  me  that  they  had  not  gone  away  yet, 
there  may  be  more  truth  in  what  we  have 
been  hearing  all  winter  about  another 
Riel  rebellion  in  Saskatchewan,  than  we 
have  given  attention  to.  Anyway  we 
better  keep  our  eyes  and  ears  open,  and 
try  to  find  out  what  it  is  all  about,  because 
there  is  no  reason,  locally,  why  they 
should  be  so  excited." 

Rumors  were,  however,  becoming  more 
persistent  that  the  French  half-breeds, 
with  Riel  at  their  head,  were  going  to 
start  a  rebellion  to  obtain  their  rights 
from  the  government,  and  that  there 
would  be  great  doings  before  the  grass 
was  green  again.  The  young  braves  on 
the  reserve  were  holding  secret  councils. 
This  was  a  very  uncommon  proceeding 
and  most  unusual  in  the  winter  season.  I 
found  out  from  some  of  the  women  what 
it  was  all  about.  Those  strangers  who 
had  been  paying  apparently  friendly 
visits  were  under  the  instructions  of 
Riel,  and  their  business  and  message  was 
to  excite  and  rouse  up  the  Indians  to  go  on 
the  war  path;  to  be  on  their  guard,  and 
prepare  themselves  for  anything:  to 
plunder,  rob,  and  kill  as  soon  as  they  got 
the  signal;  that  Riel  was  going  to  bring 
back  the  buffalo  again.  The  whole 
country  would  be  theirs  and  they  would 
have  plenty  to  eat  only  they  must  be 
ready  to  do  Riel's  bidding  at  any  moment, 
and  to  make  them  doubly  sure  of  his 
great  power,  that  on  a  certain  day  he 
would  cause  the  sun  to  be  darkened  at 
noon  in  a  clear  sky,  so  that  they  would  all 
see  his  sign  of  power  and  might  in  the 
heavens.  (There  was  a  total  eclipse 
of  the  sun  about  that  time). 

A  whole  lot  of  stuff  of  this  nature  had 
been  talked  into  them  by  these  runners. 
No  wonder  these  superstitious,  half  bar- 
barian savages  were  excited  and  thirsting 
far  blood,  and  conditions  were  beginning 
to  have  a  very  serious  aspect.  Although 
we  were  far  away  and  many  of  the  wild 
rumors  were  utterly  false  and  became 
greatly  exaggerated  as  they  passed 
from  mouth  to  mouth,  yet  there  was 
enough  truth  in  them  to  realize  that  there 
was  imminent  trouble  and  danger  brewing 
in  Saskatchewan. 

It  was  no  Indian  affair.  It  was  entire- 
ly a  matter  between  the  government,  the 
French  half-breeds  and  Riel,  but  there 
was  great  danger  that  the  Indians  would 
be  drawn  into  it,  and  for  this  purpose 
Riel  had  these  runners  all  over  the 
country  among  the  Indians  to  excite  and 
claim  their  assistance.  If  it  should 
come  to  open  rebellion,  he  wanted  them  as 
his  allies. 

On  the  26th  of  March,  1885,  at  Duck 
Lake,  the  first  shot  was  fired,  where 
several  volunteer  citizens  of  Prince  Albert 
North  West  Mounted  Policeman,  and  a 
number  of  the  half-breed  rebels  were 
either  killed  or  wounded.  The  long 
talked  of  rebellion  had  broken  out.  The 
news  spread  like  wild-fire  throughout  the 
Dominion.    Troops  were  rushed  from  the 


east  under  command  of  General  Middle- 
ton.    The  sound  of  war  was  in  the  air. 

As  soon  as  General  Middleton  arrived 
Peter  Hourie  was  appointed  official  inter- 
preter for  the  general  and  his  staff,  and 
was  hurried  away  to  Qu'Appelle  station 
to  join  him  there.  Hon.  Edgar  Dewd- 
ney  was  then  Lieut.-Governor  of  the 
North  West  Territories,  and  he  arranged 
with  Joseph  Wrigley,  Chief  Commission- 
er of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company,  that  I 
would  take  full  charge  of  all  the  govern- 
ment supplies  and  provisions  at  Crooked 
Lakes,  in  addition  to  my  Hudson's  Bay 
duties.  My  instructions  were  to  keep 
the  Indians  on  the  reserve  at  all  costs 
and  use  my  own  discretion  as  to  ways, 
means  and  expenditures.  I  got  busy 
and  called  a  meeting  of  all  the  chiefs  and 
old  men  to  come  to  the  store.  I  gave 
them  a  cup  of  tea,  and  a  smoke,  then  I 
told  them  that  I  knew  everything  that 
was  going  on  at  their  council  meetings 
although  they  had  been  trying  to  hide  it 
from  me.  How  mad  and  foolish  they 
were  to  listen  to  all  the  stories  which 
were  being  carried  about  the  reserves,  by 
men  who  did  not  care  for  them,  only  to 
the  extent  that  they  could  use  them  for 
their  diabolical  purposes,  and  certainly 
not  for  the  good  of  the  Indians.  No 
matter  what  Riel  was  doing  it  was  no 
concern  of  theiis.  The  government  had 
made  a  treaty  with  them,  and  they  would 
also  look  after  Riel  and  punish  him  if  he 
was  doing  anything  wrong.  "Why  do 
you  not  call  me  to  your  councils  lately,  as 
you  used  to?"  I  asked  them.  "Have  I 
not  always  told  you  the  truth  and  helped 
you  all,  many  times?  And  now  you  are 
listening  to  men  with  forked  tongues,  who 
will  bring  much  trouble  upon  you  if  you 
believe  their  lies.  The  Company  never 
told  you  anything  but  what  was  good, and 
I  am  speaking  now  what  the  Company 
has  asked  me  to  tell  you,  and  for  this 
purpose  I  have  asked  you  to  come  here  in 
daylight,  as  I  had  nothing  but  truth  to 
tell  you  and  all  the  other  Indians  who 
are  here  listening  to  me. 

"I  ask  you  all  to  listen,  and  to  stop 
your  secret  councils,  and  let  the  young 
men  listen  to  what  you  say.  This  is 
the  news  which  I  brought  you  together 
here  to  learn,  and  I  want  you  to  tell  it 
to  all  the  young  men  and  the  old  men  on 
the  reserves  so  that  they  will  know  later 
that  I  have  spoken  the  truth,  and  will 
always  tell  you  what  is  right,  so  that  you 
will  not  get  into  any  trouble  again  like 
what  happened  last  spring.  I  have  fin- 
ished, and  if  any  one  of  you  wishes  to 
speak  I  will  now  listen." 

After  a  long  pause  old  Ka-kay-she-way, 
the  Company's  old  chief,  got  up  and 
shook  hands  with  me.  That  was  the 
customary  way  to  begin  a  speech. 

He  always  called  me  his  grandchild. 
The  English  of  his  name  is  "Loud  Voice." 
He  was  an  old  man  then,  of  over  ninety 
years,  a  big  man,  straight  as  an  arrow, 
with  a  strong  face,  and  long  grey  hair. 
He  began: 

"My  grandchild!  We  have  listened 
to  your  words.  They  are  the  words  of 
the  Company.  My  grandchild  has  made 
us  ashamed.  He  has  lived  with  us  and 
helped  us  many  moons.  Look  at  my 
medal.  The  Company  gave  me  this, 
because  they  found  me  true  and  faithful. 
If  I  did  not  intend  to  listen  to  your 
words  now,  I  would  throw  it  at  you;  but 
your  words  make  me  to  love  it  better 
than  ever,  and  I  will  wear  it  closer  to  my 
breast,  and  you  will  all  know  that  I  have 
listened  to  the  words  of  my  grandchild, 
which  we  all  find  good,  and  will  tell  them 
to  all  our  Indians,  so  that  my  grand- 
child will  not  have  reason  to  speak  words 
to  us  again  that  we  will  be  ashamed  to 
answer.    My  grandchild,  I  have  answer- 


ed you  on  behalf  of  all  the  old  men  pres- 
ent who  have  listened  to  your  words  this 
day.    I  have  spoken." 

Another  handshake  and  the  meeting 
was  over  and  we  all  understood  each 
other  from  that  day.  The  old  Chief 
Loud  Voice  died  shortly  after  this.  He 
was  the  greatest  of  all  the  plain  Cree 
chiefs.  He  was  a  great  ventriloquist, 
and  a  long  distance  conjuror.  You  could 
hear  him  from  a  long  distance,  quite 
distinctly  in  the  ea  rly  mornings  calling 
up  his  tribe  from  their  slumbers,  and  the 
echo  was  often  heard,  when  he  raised  his 
voice  in  measured  tones,  in  the  Qu'Ap- 
pelle  valley. 

He  gave  his  medal  to  his  old  wife,  and 
told  her  always  to  do  what  the  Company 
told  her,  and  listen  to  their  officers  after 
he  was  dead  and  gone  and  it  would  be 
well  with  her.  This  identical  medal  had 
a  very  interesting  subsequent  history, 
during  the  lifetime  of  the  old  queen,  as 
we  used  to  call  her,  and  played  its  part 
in  the  making  of  history.  It  is  now  in  the 
possession  of  D.  H.  McDonald,  of  Fort 
Qu'Appelle,  with  its  complete  history 
attached. 

CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  rebellion  had  now  broken  out  and 
here  I  was  all  alone.  Indian  signal  fires 
and  signal  smokes  could  be  seen  all  about. 
Indian  runners  carrying  rumours  were 
everywhere.  Most  of  these  rumours 
false,  but  nevertheless  causing  great 
excitement.  One  of  the  most, persistent 
that  the  plains  were  all  being  covered 
over  with  buffalo  again. 

The  white  settlers  were  in  dread  and 
fear  of  a  general  Indian  uprising.  En- 
gines were  kept  continually  hitched  up 
to  coaches  at  Broadview  to  take  women 
and  children  away  at  the  first  signs  of 
uprising.  Volunteer  scouts  were  watch- 
ing between  Broadview  and  the  reserve, 
a  distance  of  only  twelve  or  fifteen  miles 
from  where  the  bulk  of  the  Indians  were. 
These  scouts  came  to  me  on  two  occas- 
ions and  begged  me  to  go  away  with  them 
as  I  was  the  only  white  man  on  the  Re- 
serve and  was  only  remaining  there  to- 
be  scalped.  I  told  them  they  had  better 
all  go,  as  no  one  could  say"  what  would 
happen  any  day,  that  all  reports  were 
very  startling,  and  a  great  many  of  them 
were  false,  yet  I  thought"  the  women 
and  children  should  be  moved  away  from 
Broadview  without  any  delay,  as  there 
was  great  danger  of  the  Indians  from 
Moose  Mountain  coming  in  that  way.  I 
said  "I  think  I  have  the  confidence  of  the- 
Indians  even  if  they  are  on  the  war  path. 
I  will  not  go  with  you,  I  have  a  duty  to 
perform.  I  will  stay  here  among  the 
Indians  and  try  my  best  to  hold  them  on 
the  Reserve,  and  should  I  be  the  first 
victim  to  lose  my  scalp  they  will  have  to 
do  some  climbing  to  get  it.  I  thank  you 
ever  so  much  as  well  as  the  citizens  of 
Broadview  for  your  kind  offer  and  inten- 
tions on  my  behalf,  but  I  cannot  and  will 
not  leave  my  Post  alive." 

They  saw  that  1  meant  what  I  said,  and 
this  being  the  second  time  they  had  come 
out  for  me  they  started  back  for  Broad- 
view, and  I  did  not  see  any  of  them  again, 
until  after  Batoche  was  taken  and  the 
rebellion  at  an  end. 

I  sure  was  alone  now,  as  far  as  white 
people  were  concerned,  yet  I  had  what  I 
considered  many  good  friends  among  the 
Indians,  with  whom  I  had  grown  up  and 
known  for  the  past  nine  years.  I  did  not 
feel  or  realize  that  I  was  in  any  personal 
danger,  and  had  no  fear  whatever  for 
my  own  safety  during  the  whole  period 
of  the  disturbance.  However,  I  Mas 
at  my  wits'  end  as  to  what  to  do  next  to 
prevent  the  Indians  from  leaving  the 
(Continued  on  page  564.) 


Tobogganing,  Park  Slide,  Montreal 


A  Cycle  of  Winter  Sports 


THERE  is  no  season  of  the  year  that 
provides  such  exhilarating,  health- 
ful and  enjoyable  sports  as  the 
winter.  There  is  no  place  in  the  world 
that  makes  a  better  scene  of  action  than 
Montreal,  Canada. 

In  Mount  Royal,  rising  from  the  very 
heart  of  the  city,  the  Canadian  metro- 
polis is  fortunate  in  possessing  an  un- 
rivalljed  playground.  Snow-shoeing, 
sliding,  skiing,  tobogganning,  riding, 
driving,  kodaking,  daily  draw  the  popula- 
tion in  hundreds  to  its  splendid  slopes. 
There  is  room  enough  and  to  spare  for 
all  who  come,  and  throughout  the  winter 
weeks,  the  bracing  clear  cold  air  rings 
with  the  happy  shouts  of  merry-makers, 
to  which  the  silvery  tinkle  of  innumer- 
able sleigh-bells  lends  a  harmonious  note. 

Montreal  has  always  been  a  popular 
centre  for  winter  sports.  There  is  a 
snow-shoe  club  here  which  recently 
celebrated  its  eightieth  birthday.  An- 
other one  was  organized  one  hundred 
and  seventeen  years  ago,  and  a  hundred 
years  before  that  and  more,  snow-shoe- 
ing was  an  everyday  fact. 

In  those  strenuous  early  days,  however, 
it  was  probably  not  regarded  as  a  pastime, 
as  it  was  the  ordinary  and  almost  the 
only  means  of  getting  from  place  to 
place  for  man  or  woman.  But  it  ac- 
complished the  same  purpose  then  as  it 
does  today.  It  set  the  pulses  throbbing 
and  blood  coursing  freely  along  the 
veins,  flushing  the  pallid  cheek  and 
making  the  eyes  to  sparkle  with  delight. 
It  develops  mind  and  body,  bone  and 
sinew,  breeding  a  race  of  hardy,  healthy, 
happy  northerners.  It  kindled  the  vivid 
imagination,  turning  the  sordid  common- 
places of  life  into  poetry  and  romance 
and  making  of  its  tragedies  the  inspir- 
ation that  should  actuate  successive 
generations  to  mighty  efforts. 

While  the  beautiful  summer  season 
invites  to  rest  and  a  lazy  contemplation 
■of  lake  and  sea  and  sky  and  mountain, 


Mildred  Low 


the  winter,  no  less 
stimulates  to  action. 


lovely  in  aspect, 
It  is  the  winter 


Exhilarating  sport 


that  offers  a  necessary  natural  outlet 
for  the  stored-up  energy  of  the  human 
frame. 

Participation  in  winter  sports  is  the 
best  tonic  in  the  world — a  sort  of 
scientific  massage  administered  by  the 
wisest  and  kindest  of  nurses,  Dame 
Nature  herself.  Who  has  not  found 
from  experience  that  an  hour's  brisk 
walk  on  a  winter's  day,  drinking  in  the 
pure  ozone  of  the  frosty  air,  is  as  stimu- 
lating and  beneficial  to  health  as  half  a 
day  outdoors  in  the  langourous  sum- 
mer? So  a  week  or  a  week-end  spent 
in  a  thorough  indulgence  in  winter  sports 
will  have  alj  the  healthful  advantages 
of  a  July  vacation  that  is  twice  as  long. 

Sporting  circles  in  Montreal  have  or- 
ganized this  year  on  a  gigantic  basis.  A 
complete  cycle  of  winter  amusements 
has  been  arranged  to  cover  entirely  the 
months  of  January  and  February.  Every 
week  will  have  special  attractions  in 
the  way  of  hockey  matches  between  the 
big  leagues,  ski-jumping  competitions, 
curling  tournaments,  horse-racing  on  the 
ice,  exhibitions  of  fancy  skating,  snow- 
shoeing  contests,  trap-shooting,  and 
fancy  dress  skating  carnivals,  with  to- 
bogganning and  bob-sledding  at  the 
famous  Park  Sljide,  recently  re-built. 
Dog-teams  of  Eskimo  huskies  which 
have  proved  so  popular  in  the  White 
Mountains  are  to  be  imported  and  there 
has  been  a  tremendous  revival  in  favor 
of  tandem  driving  for  horses  as  well. 
The  old-fashioned  low  Russian  sleigh, 
with  its  quantities  of  soft  fur  robes,  has 
also  come  back  into  common  use  and 
nothing  is  more  suitable  for  an  after- 
noon's drive  along  the  winding  roads  of 
the  mountain,  from  which  such  wonder- 
ful views  may  be  obtained  over  the  city 
for  miles  of  the  surrounding  country. 

Those  who  have  never  before  taken 
part  in  any  winter  sports  will  be  delight- 
fully surprised  to  find  how  easy  it  is  to 
learn  to  skate,  to  steer  a  toboggan,  or 
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"soop  'er  up"  at  the  curling  rink.  With 
competent  instructors,'  whose  services 
will  be  readily  available  for  visitors  dur- 
ing the  winter,  the  novice  after  a  few 
lessons  becomes  proficient  enough  to 
venture  anywhere  and  so  enthusiastic 
that  the  weeks  of  frost  and  snow  seem 
all  too  short. 

Dress  plays  quite  an  important  part 
in  winter  sports.  Color  is  the  predom- 
inant note  and  since  Fashion  allow  the 
most  gorgeous  hues  for  men  as  well  as 
women,  we  find  the  members  of  the 
sterner  sex  revelling  freely  in  the  vivid 
blues  and  reds  and  yeljlow  that  their 
everyday  garb  forbids.  Who  shall  mea- 
sure the  psychological  value  of  this 
harmless  indulgence  of  a  primitive  taste? 

The  blanket  coat,  white,  or  grey  or 
colored,  is  still  the  popular  garment  for 
the  snow-shoer,  with  woollen  toque  and 
sash  and  mittens  of  some  bright  con- 
trasting shade.  Skiers  find  a  closely- 
woven  wool  sweater  more  suitable,  while 
men  and  maidens  alike  wear  knee  breech- 
es and  short  coats.  There  must  be  no 
hampering  skirts  for  the  girl  who  skies — 
no  flying  tassels  or  loose  ends  to  catch 
on  the  trees  and  stumps  as  she  shoots 
down  the  runway.  The  curler  who  enters 
for  the  annual  charity  bonspiel  would 
consider  he  might  spoil  his  luck,  if  he 
appeared  without  the  Scotch  cap  that 
is  invariably  associated  with  the  roarin' 
game. 

Visitors  who  prefer'to  be  onlookers  at 
the  sports  wear  fur — Jong,  rich-looking 
coats  of  seal  or  muskrat,  Persian  lamb  or 
coonskin.  It  has  been  said  that  in  no 
city  of  the  world  are  seen  so  many  fine- 
looking  fur  coats  in  proportion  to  the 
population.  So  the  lady  who  comes  up 
from  a  warmer  climate  to  attend  a  lteague 
hockey  match  in  Canada  is  advised  to 
follow  the  fashion  and  wear  a  fur  coat, 
even  if  she  has  to  rent  or  borrow  it. 

King  Winter  keeps  a  joyful  court  but 
he  is  a  despotic  old  tryant.  Woe  to  the 
heedless  individual  who  fails  to  obey 
his  laws!  For  young  and  old  alike  he 
makes  a  rigid  ruling  of  warm  clothes, 
with  plenty  of  exercise  and  properly- 
balanced  food.  Since  these  rules  are  so 
easy  to  obey,  few  may  be  found  unwilling 
to  conform.  From  all  sides  his  subjects 
have  enrolled  themselves,  for  a  day  or  a 
week  or  a  month,  determined  to  make 
the  reign  of  1923  a  happy  and  a  prosper- 
ous one. 


Strenuous,  but  they  certainly  like  it. 
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RADIO  AT  METAGAMA 


The  "radio  bug"  has  found  its  way 
to  the  Canadian  North,  and  at  many 
points,  communication  with  the  outside 
is  being  established  and  enjoyed.  The 
Sudbury  Star  of  recent  date  tells  of  the 
pleasure  derived  from  the  radio  at  the, 
camp  of  Mr.  M.  U.  Bates,  Metagama 
Ontario.  Mr.  Bates  is  editor  of  the  Trap 
Line  Department  of  this  magazine.  The 
article  runs  as  follows : — 

"To  spend  a  day  hunting  in  the 
Northern  bush  and  to  return  to  camp 
in  the  midst  of  a  wilderness  far  removed 
from  what  is  known  as  civilization, 
there  to  sit  comfortably  back  and  listen 
to  stock  quotations  from  Detroit,  musi- 
cal programs  from  Schenectady  and 
Pittsburg,  St.  Louis  and  Kansas  City, 
has  been  the  experience  of  a  number  of 


hunting  parties  at  the  M.  U.  Bates  camps 
near  Metagama  this  fall.  The  magic 
of  the  radio  has  penetrated  into  the 
Northern  fastnesses.  Mr.  Bates,  owner 
of  the  chain  of  hunting  camps  near  Meta- 
gama, this  fall  equipped  Camp  3,  situa- 
ted on  a  picturesque  inland  lake,  with  an 
excellent  radiophone  for  the  benefit 
of  the  hunters,  mostly  from  the  United 
States,  who  stay  at  his  camps  every  year. 
Camp  3  was  occupied  by  Mr.  Stead  and 
party,  of  New  York  City,  in  the  early  part 
of  the  hunting  season,  and  lately  by  Mr. 
Bureau,  and  party  of  Philadelphia. 
After  the  day's  hunt  and  supper  the  men 
were  able  to  listen  in  on  radio  programs 
from  most  of  the  larger  broadcasting 
stations.  The  radio  outfit  was  a  "West- 
inghouse  Sr.",  and  stations  as  far  away 


as  St.  Louis  and  Kansas  City  could  be 
heard  with  the  same  clarity  as  Schenec- 
tady and  Detroit.  So  successful  have  the 
concerts  proven  and  so  enthusiastic  have 
been  the  hunters  over  this  remarkable  ad- 
junct to  a  hunting  lodge  in  the  Northern 
bush,  that  Mr.  Bates  intends  equipping 
several  of  the  other  larger  camps  with 
sets. 

"The  results  from  the  outfit  in  camp 
3,  were  nothing  short  of  marvellous." 
he  told  The  Star.  "The  set  was  erect- 
ed in  a  hurry  and  one  aerial  was  sus- 
pended from  the  top  of  a  big  pine  tree 
near  the  camp,  the  ground  wire  run- 
ning down  into  the  water  of  the  lake." 

The  outfit  has  been  moved  to  Meta- 
gama where  it  has  been  installed  with 
a  view  to  carrying  out  further  ex- 
periments with  different  styles  of  aerials 
during  the  winter  months. 


The  Light  Lure  Comes  Into  Its  Own 
Robert  Page  Lincoln 


YEARS  ago  it  was  common  to  see 
artificial  minnows  in  use  on  the 
lakes  and  streams  easily  distin- 
guished by  their  size  and  the  tremendous 
splash  they  made  when  they  hit  water, 
which  were  decorated  with  as  many  as 
five  gangs  of  hooks.  The  only  reason 
more  gangs  were  not  attached  was  that 
there  was  no  further  space  or  one  could 
be  almost  sure  that  a  sixth,  seventh  and 
eighth  one  would  have  "gone  into  effect." 
When  a  man  stowed  away  about  twenty 
of  these  kinds  of  lures  in  his  tackle  box 
and  went  to  take  one  of  them  up  all  of 
them  came  out  hooked  together,  crossed 
and  criss-crossed  and  after  an  hour's 
hard  work  the  one  you  wanted  was 
removed.  If  a  fish  did  strike  one  of 
these  engines  of  destruction,  apparently 
left  over  from  the  tools  of  the  Spanish 
Inquisition,  it  was  so  securely  hooked 
on  many  places  that  he  could  not  move 
but  would  come  in  sideways  with  hardly 
a  "kick"  to  him.  But  these  lures 
were  among  the  first  and  of  course 
experiments  are  never  totally  satis- 
factory. Needless  to  state  they  have 
been  replaced  by  lures  that  are  not  only 
highly  ingenious  in  design,  in  the  lifelike 
action  promoted,  but  they  are  smaller 
in  size  and  are  provided  with  fewer  hooks, 
hence  are,  by  far,  more  sportsmanlike. 
In  the  earlier  artificial  minnows  the 
manufacturer  thought  it  necessary  to 
distribute  many  hooks  over  the  body  of 
the  lure  else  the  fish  would  fail  to  be 
hooked.  Hut  by  study  it  will  be  found 
that  the  single  hook  if  arranged  at  the 
right  place  on  the  minnow  or  plug  body 
will  be  as  deadly  and  effective  as  a  dozen 
gangs.  There  was  early  a  general  con- 
demnation of  the  many  gangs  on  the 
artificial  minnows  and  it  was  suggested 
by  most  angling  writers  that  if  the  fisher- 
man did  not  want  all  of  these  gangs  on 
the  lure  that  one,  two  or  three  of  them 
could  be  screwed  out  and  but  one  or 
two  left  on.  No  doubt  a  great  many 
did  this;  but  at  best  it  was  unsatisfac- 
tory for  this  left  holes  in  the  wood 
where  the  hooks  had  been.  The  water 
soaked  in  and,  in  short  order,  the  wood 
cracked  and  the  enamel  peeled.  Modern 
invention,  however,  has  done  away  with 
this  trouble  and  now  double  hooks  and 


snap  hooks,  threaded  on  eyes  are  to  be 
had,  it  being  but  the  work  of  a  moment 
to  slip  them  on  or  off,  to  leave  one  hook 
or  two  on  as  desired.  Also  they  are 
single  hooks,  not  three  in  a  cluster. 

Nothing  is  more  obvious  than  that  a 
fish  is  given  ten  times  more  of  a  show  for 
its  life  where  he  is  caught  on  but  one 
hook.  He  can  turn  from  side  to  side  and 
"wrestle"  with  the  lure  in  the  endeavor 
to  throw  it  aside.  That  he  is  able  to  do 
this  quite  often  should  be  not  a  discoura- 
gement to  the  angler,  but  an  added 
pleasure,  in  the  knowledge  that  the  fish 
was  given  a  chance  for  its  life  without 
being  utterly  fettered  up.  We  must 
always  bid  to  remember  that  we  are 
beings  possessed  of  a  great  intelligence 
and  we  are  matching  our  wits  against 
the  native  instincts  of  a  fish.  Surely, 
since  we  have  intelligence  to  our  credit 
and  the  fish  have  merely  the  lesser 
instincts  we  should  compromise  by 
giving  the  fish  as  much  as  possible  the 
better  of  the  bargain. 

The  great  point  scored  for  those  lures 
possessing  hooks  of  the  double  variety 
(two  hooks  made  from  the  same  wire  and 
merely  turned)  and  the  single  hooks  that 
can  be  snapped  on  is  that  one  can  take 
off  all  save  one  hook  if  he  desires.  The 
manner  in  which  a  bass  takes  an  artificial 
lure  is  interesting;  the  strike  is  made 
across  the  lure,  amidships,  so  to  speak, 
hence  if  the  hook  is  found  on  the  side  or 
on  the  belly  it  will  readily  attach  itself 
in  the  mouth  of  the  fish,  a  single  hook 
being  as  deadly  as  a  whole  handful.  A 
gang  hook  used  for  a  trailer  which  is 
masked  in  buckhair  is  very  effective 
and  is  all  right.  Indeed  I  know  of  no 
type  of  underwater  minnow  so  worth 
while  as  the  small-bodied  sort,  with  the 
trailer  or  tail  hook  masked  in  buckhair. 
the  red  coloration  to  the  hair  being  the 
best.  These  are  ■  provided  with  re- 
volving spinners  in  front.  In  the  trans- 
parent northern  waters  I  have  watched 
the  bass  seize  this  lure.  Almost  always 
they  would  clamp  down  jaws  on  the  red 
buckhair  of  the  tail  so  that  a  loss  was 
quite  impossible.  When  a  trailer  gang 
is  thus  hidden  in  hair  the  bass  will  seize 
that  part  of  the  lure;  but  if  not  (and  the 


gang  is  bare)  they  will  rarely  strike  from 
behind  or  across  the  tail  of  the  lure. 

No  lure  is  more  in  use  in  the  present 
day  than  the  artificial  minnow  and  the 
beginner  is  so  bewildered  when  it  comes 
to  selecting  a  few  of  the  best  ones  out  of 
the  thousands  that  a  few  words  of  ad- 
vice is  more  or  less  necessary  to  make  the 
selection  a  bit  easier  and  more  satis- 
factory. There  has  for  long  been  a 
belief  that  to  attract  large  fish  it  is 
necessary  to  have  a  large  lure.  That  is 
the  reason  why  the  first  artificial  min- 
nows were  made  of  great  size.  The  fact 
of  the  matter  is  that  the  smallest  of  lures 
often  attract  the  large  fish.  Some  of  the 
largest  pike  and  muscallonge  have  fallen 
to  size  4  and  5  spoons  although  there  are 
as  many  anglers  using  Number  12  size. 
I  know  of  a  thirty  five  pound  muscal- 
longe that  fell  to  a  4%  size  spoon.  In 
most  contests  conducted  for  ascertaining 
the  biggest  fish  caught  during  the  year 
it  seems  almost  always  that  it  is  the  small 
lure  that  wins.  This,  in  itself,  is  a  re- 
commendation for  size. 

Speaking  in  general  there  are  just  two 
styles  of  minnows  of  the  wooden  variety: 
Firsl,  the  underwater  minnow  which  is 
leaded  so  that  it  will  stay  under  water 
and  does  not  come  to  the  surface. 
Second,  is  the  floating  minnow,  made  of 
light  wood.  When  not  reeled  it  floats 
on  the  surface;  when  reeled  it  dips  and 
dives  and  is  known  as  a  wobbler.  To 
this  series  may  be  attached  a  third  type 
which  keeps  entirely  to  the  surface  and 
makes  a  boiling  disturbance  in  the  water 
by  some  peculiar  conformation  of  the 
head,  etc.  An  underwater  minnow  al- 
ways proves  attractive  and  should 
always  be  had.  Where  they  come  with 
a  small  body,  true  minnow  shaped,  with 
eyes  and  spinner  in  front,  and  with  a 
trailer  or  tail  gang  behind,  masked  in 
buckhair,  preferably  red,  you  have  a 
lure  that  is  almost  certain  to  take  in  any 
water.  It  is  a  universal  favorite  and 
most  reliable  minnow  manufacturers 
put  it  out.  The  second  style  of  minnow, 
the  wobbler  is  now  perhaps  the  best 
liked  of  the  lot.  There  are  many  kinds 
to  be  had.  I  prefer  for  coloration  one 
with  a  white  body  and  a  red  head.  I 
have  always  figured  the  white  body  as 
best  especially  since  so  many  fish  are 
caught  with  it  toward  evening  and  often 
until  twelve,  midnight.  The  wobbler 
may  be  said  to  be  the  bass  fisherman's 
or  rather,  the  plug  caster's  favorite. 
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It  provides  more  genuine  animation  than 
any  of  the  lot,  the  wag  of  the  tail  proving 
too  much  for  the  bass.  Of  course  one 
has  to  put  up  with  the  fact  that  the 
average  wobbler  is  not  weedless.  But 
hooks  of  the  double  variety  are  now 
attached  to  some  wobblers  the  points 
of  which  turn  up  and  -when  the  wobbler 
is  trolled  or  reeled  through  the  weeds 
and  pads  it,  it  itself,  acts  as  a  guard 
against  the  vegetation  hanging  up  one 
them.  Such  minnows  or  plugs  are 
essential  to  every  bass  fisherman's 
tackle  box  in  that  there  is  always  a  place 
for  them  in  fishing  lakes  with  reedy  and 
padded  or  mossy  inshore  waters.  Indeed 
I  have  cast  one,  a  mouselike  plug  so  close 
to  shore  that  no  more  than  two  or  three 
inches  of  water  held  it.  And  I  have 
caught  bass  with  it  in  so  shallow  water 
that  the  backs  of  the  fish  were  almost  out 
above  the  surface.  A  crablike  lure  of 
the  same  variety  works  with  great 
success  in  the  shallow  water  and  good 
catches  are  assured  where  those  minnows 
or  plugs  with  unguarded  hooks  will  foul 
on  the  weeds  the  first  cast.  The  trouble 
with  the  non-success  of  most  bass  fisher- 
men is  that  they  do  not  get  close  enough 
to  shore  with  their  lures.  Now  the  outer 
limits  of  the  pad  beds  along  a  shore  may 
be  twenty  feet  out  before  clear  water  is 
had.  The  average  bass  fisherman  will 
cast  up  to  the  outer  edge  of  the  pads 
where  he  should  be  casting  up  to  the  very 
shore  in  the  patches  of  open  water  here 
and  there  showing.  Bass  work  in  close 
to  shore  for  their  food  and  if  one  would 
get  them  he  must  go  in  for  them.  Hence 
the  usefulness  of  the  artificials  with  such 
hooks  as  turn  up  and  which  may  be  used 
in  the  midst  of  the  weeds  with  success. 

One's  selection  of  lures  can  go  as 
follows.  One  underwater  bucktail  min- 
now, one  wobbler,  one  crablike  or  mouse- 
like bait  with  the  upturned  hooks  and 
probably  one  surface-working  minnow 
that  creates  a  boiling  disturbance  when 
it  is  trolled.  On  the  whole,  however,  the 
three  varieties  mentioned  are  sufficient 

In  the  past  one  was  not  well  outfitted 
apparently  unless  the  tackle  box  con- 
tained a  peck  of  assorted  wood  pieces 
with  barber-pole  trimming  and  flamboy- 
ant designs  calculated  to  so  baffle  the 
fish  as  to  lead  it  by  the  nose  unto  de- 
struction. Now  a  person  can  go  out  with 
all  the  lures  he  possibly  needs  in  a  small 
cigar  box.  Before  knowledge  of  artificial 
minnows  was  widespread  and  even  the 
writers  on  fishing  were  in  doubt  about  it 
the  fisherman  bought  all  the  lures  he 
could  lay  hands  on  and  tested  them  out 
himself  to  find  the  good  ones.  Now 
the  good  ones  have  been  weeded  out  from 
among  the  ninety  and  nine  and  their 
merits  are  past  history  with  the  fishing 
clan,  especially  those  who  are  enamored 
of  the  wooden  plug  and  its  place  in  the 
world  of  things  piscatorial.  The  wobbler 
minnow  undoubtedly  was  the  biggest 
revolution  in  the  artificial  minnow 
business;  it  was  the  one  great  invention 
that  has  done  more  to  popularize  plug 
casting  than  any  other  bait.  The  great 
point  scored  for  the  wobbler  is  that  when 
it  is  cast  to  water  and  is  not  reeled  it 
floats,  but  the  moment  one  starts  to 
reel  it  gets  busy  and  begins  to  wag  its 
tail  as  never  before.  Now  this  is  totally 
different  than  the  leaded,  or  underwater 
minnows.  They  sink  to  the  bottom  if 
not  reeled.  If  one  has  a  mix-up  with 
the  line  on  the  reel  at  the  conclusion  of 
a  cast  with  the  wobbler  minnow  it  will 
float,  or  at  least  some  of  them  will. 
Thus  a  cast  is  not  lost  and  the  bait  may 
be  started  going  its  way  as  soon  as  the 
line  is  straightened  out. 

Personally  I  never  saw  a  great  ad- 


vantage in  having  the  gangs  on  artificial 
minnows  protected  with  weedless  wires. 
I  often  am  asked  about  them.  I  have 
tried  them  now  and  then  in  very  weedy 
lakes  but  without  any  satisfaction.  There 
is  nothing  to  recommend  them.  With 
the  double  hooks  with  the  points  turned 
up  as  in  the  Heddon  "Dowagiac"  and 
South  Bend  plugs  a  weedless  quality  is 
gained  without  the  necessity  of  adding 
wires  for  weed  guards,  and  this,  therefore, 
amounts  to  an  answer  to  those  who  ask 
annually  so  many  questions  in  regard  to 
what  kind  of  lures  to  use  in  waters 
cluttered  up  with  weeds  and  pads.  I 
will  admit  that  fishing  in  such  waters 
is  a  puzzle  to  say  the  very  least.  One 
has  to  figure  out  a  hundred  and  one  ways 
of  circumventing  the  fine  fellows — the 
"stumbling  block"  being  the  weeds  that 
become  attached  to  every  hook  of  the 
gang  ere  it  has  gone  so  many  yards. 
Often  it  is  a  matter  of  fishing  the  open 
places  and  of  getting  the  fish  in  in  the 
shortest  possible  time  for  the  first  im- 
pulse of  a  fish  upon  capture  is  to  plunge 
into  the  weeds  and  pads  and  tangle 
himself  up  in  such  a  manner  that  it  is 
impossible  to  extricate  him.  Thus, 
obtaining  slack  line  he  will,  almost  always 
be  able  to  shake  loose.  How  they  do  it 
the  Lord  only  knows! 

The  question  as  to  whether  the  arti- 
ficial minnow  should  actually  be  an 
imitation  of  a  fish  is  for  the  fisherman  to 
decide  for  himself.  We  do  find  it  true 
that  wooden  minnows  are  made  to  look 
somewhat  like  small  fish,  what  with  their 
form  and  their  glass  eyes,  but  anything 
in  the  line  of  naturalness  in  this  respect 
is  lost  if  we  are  to  look  at  the  matter  from 
that  angle.  I  refer  to  the  spinner  in 
front  of  many  of  these  underwater 
affairs.  The  spinner  assuredly  does  not 
add  to  its  naturalness  because  there  is 
nothing  like  it  in  the  watery  world  that 
the  fish  can  imagine  it  to  be.  It  is  pro- 
bably more  true  that  the  whirling 
spinner  excites  the  fish.  0.  Warren 
Smith  believes  that  the  artificial  minnow 
should  be  as  natural  appearing  as 
possible.   He  says: 

"I  have  always  found  the  minnow- 
shaped  body  the  most  successful.  No, 
it  does  not  seem  to  be  an  important 
matter  whether  the  large  or  small  end 
travels  ahead,  or  whether  one  end  be 
larger  than  the  other.  The  elongate 
form — the  minnow  shape — is  the  most 
attractive.  Just  glance  over  any  repre- 
sentative collection  of  lures  and  you  will 
at  once  discover  that  99  per  cent,  are  of 
this  shape.  Furthermore,  almost  as 
large1  a  per  cent,  are  of  the  distinct 
minnow  type,  with  glass  eyes  to  add 
naturalness;  while  numbers  have  fins, 
either  of  metal  or  painted  on  the  body. 
Regarding  the  importance  of  eyes  and 
fins,  I  am  not  altogether  sure,  though  I 
have  carried  on  careful  experiments  for  a 
number  of  years.  To  date  my  conclusion 
is  that  they  are  of  little  value.  The 
long  body  will  give  better  action  in  the 
water  and  lends  itself  admirably  to  hook 
attachment." 

This  writer  also  has  some  good  ideas 
about  the  color  in  the  artificial  minnow 
that  is  worth  quoting  for  I  have  never 
studied  the  various  types  under  water  as 
he  has.    He  writes: 

"Unless  of  very  bright  color,  looking  up 
through  the  water,  at  a  distance  of  four 
feet  the  lure  becomes  a  black  spot  simply. 
Getting  a  white  lure  against  a  dark 
background,  such  as  an  overhanging 
bank  or  fringe  of  trees,  or  a  red  lure,  say, 
against  the  blue  sky,  caused  the  plug  to 
stand  out  conspicuously.  I  found  a  vast 
difference  between  looking  up  at  a  lure 
against  the  light,  and  looking  down  upon 


a  lure  as  from  a  boat,  the  light  above.  I 
was  greatly  surprised  to  find  that  the 
less  conspicuous  shades  and  colors  were, 
indistinguishable  when  seen  through  the 
water  from  any  great  distance.  In  under- 
water lures  I  found  it  extremely  difficult 
to  differentiate  between  a  yellow  perch, 
colored  to  Ufe,  and  the  green  minnow  type 
so  common  upon  the  market." 

It  is  my  belief  that  it  does  not  matter  so 
much  the  color  of  the  lure  as  in  how  it  is 
handled  to  make  it  look  alive  and  so 
attract  the  fish.  The  wobbler  minnows 
or  plugs,  rather,  are  not  shaped  like  any- 
thing living  that  is  found  in  the  waters 
that  the  fish  feed  upon  and  which  it 
would  most  naturally  take  it  to  be.  It  is 
the  movement  of  the  wobbler  as  it  dips 
and  snakes  along  in  the  water  that  catches 
the  attention  of  the  fish  and  so  excites 
its  fancy  that  it  cannot  leave  it  be. 
The  result  is  generally  the  undoing  of  the 
fish.  So  far  as  color  is  concerned  I  have 
given  mine  as  being  white  with  a  red  head. 
That  is  for  a  wobbler.  For  underwater 
minnows  of  the  glass-eye  type  it  is  a  good 
idea  to  have  a  couple  that  are  in  imitation 
of  the  food  of  the  bass,  etc.,  but  for  a 
light  lure  there  is  nothing  equal  to  the 
small-bodied  bucktail  combination  under- 
water lures.  One  having  a  yellowish- 
brown  body  I  have  found  to  be  the  best. 

So  great  has  been  the  demand  for 
artificial  minnows  in  late  years  that 
companies  have  been  putting  out  inferior 
material  in  the  shape  of  minnows  by  the 
hundreds  upon  thousands.  One  really 
has  no  idea  how  many  of  these  lures  are 
on  the  market  but  the  number  annually 
put  out  will  go  well  into  the  millions. 
Two  thirds  of  this  production  is  useless 
stuff.  That  is  to  say  they  are  simply 
pieces  of  wood  coated  over  with  a  thin 
enamel  which,  after  a  few  trials  in  the 
water,  peels  and  the  minnow  is  gone. 
Looked  at  in  the  store  they  are 
all  that-  one  could  ask.  Given  a  trial 
they  soon  prove  how  worthless  they 
really  are.  The  "real  stuff"  put  out  by 
the  well  known  manufacturers  has  two  or 
three  coats  of  enamel  on  them  that  is 
thoroughly  baked  in.  It  will  not  check 
or  peel  and  will  last  a  long  time.  Of 
course  the  falling  of  the  minnow  on  rocks 
or  the  damage  done  to  the  lure  by  the 
teeth  of  pike,  when  it  is  seized  and 
wrestled  with  cannot  be  considered.  But 
ordinarily  the  good  minnow  will  stand  up 
through  it  all — and  will  not  peel  and  so 
become  water-logged.  The  beginner,  or 
anyone  in  fact  that  is  not  familiar  with 
the  selection  of  these  minnows,  would  do 
well  to  buy  from  the  well  known  manu- 
facturers only.  I  his  means  that  store 
bargains  must  go  into  the  discard. 

Sane  lures,  light  lures,  light  tackle  in 
general  that  is  what  is  needed  and  that  is 
what  the  future  must  bring.  The  man 
with  the  rod  not  only  gives  the  fish  more 
of  a  chance  for  his  life  but  the  fisherman 
himself  will  get  a  world  more  of  enjoy- 
ment out  of  it.  Taken  by  and  large  the 
collection  of  lures  manufactured  in  the 
last  fifteen  years  or  so  has  been  stupend- 
dous.  That  nine  tenths  of  these  lures 
have  fairly  bristled  with  hooks  is  a  sign 
not  of  the  best.  I  was  thinking  the  other 
day  as  I  was  sticking  stamps  into  the 
stamp  catalogue  what  interest  a  person 
would  get  out  of  collecting  a  specimen 
each  of  all  the  fishing  lures  put  out 
in  America  from  the  early  days  into  the 
present.  Such  a  collection  would  not 
only  be  interesting  but  would  be  valuable 
in  the  future  for  the  fishermen  to  come  to 
study.  Interesting  I  say  because  more 
and  more  sportsmanlike  methods  will  be 
coming  into  practise  right  along. 

You  can't  boost  too  much  for  the 
light  lure! 
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Question: — Will  you  kindly  give  me 
some  information  on  how  to  re-finish  a 
bamboo  rod.  Is  it  necessary  to  use 
shellac  first  or  is  it  all  right  just  to  use 
the  varnish  direct  on  the  rod?  How 
many  coats  should  I  give  the  rod? 
Any  information  that  you  may  give  on 
this  subject  will  be  greatly  appreciated. 

Answer: — You  did  not  mentionin your 
letter  whether  you  intended  to  remove 
the  old  windings  and  replace  with  new 
ones  so  I  will  consider  the  matter  from 
that  point  of  view.    In  the  first  place  you 
should  remember  that  only  the  best  grade 
of  varnish  and  shellacs  should  be  used  in 
re-finishing  a  rod;    not  any  grade  of 
varnish  will  do  for  there  are  cheap  varn- 
ishes and  then  again  there  are  varnishes 
especially  fitted  for  rods  which  will  not 
check,  crack  or  peel.    Such  varnish  you 
should  obtain.    Sporting  goods  stores, 
or  any  establishment   handling  angler's 
equipment  are  sure  to  have  such  labelled 
''rod  varnish"  or  one  can  purchase  his 
own.  seeking  to  get  an  extra  light  coach 
varnish    or   some    spar   varnish.  The 
object  of  varnish  on  a  rod  is  not  merely  to 
make  it  look  shining  and  nice  but  to  give 
it  strength  and  above  all  to  prevent  the 
water  in  any  way  whatsoever  from  get- 
ting in  between  the  cracks,  which,  of 
course  will  at  once  cause  the  degenera- 
tion of  the  rod.    If  your  windings  are 
frayed  and  are  not  pleasing  it  is  well  to 
do  away  with  them  and  lay  on  new  ones. 
Therefore  take  them  off  and  then  go  over 
the  rod  from  tip  to  butt  with  sandpaper 
using  the  lightest  grade,  being  sure  not  to 
go  so  deep  as  to  harm  the  bamboo. 
When  the  rod  has  been  rid  of  its  old  coat 
of  varnish  go  over  it  with  a  flannel  cloth 
which  has  a  few  drops  of  gasoline  on  it. 
This  will  serve  to  remove  all  dust  particles 
or  dirt  that  adhere    to  it.    If  it  is  so 
desired  both  shellac  and  varnish  can  be 
used  on  a  rod,  but  only  under  the  follow- 
ing conditions:  If  the  rod  is  old  and  has 
seen  hard  use  then  it  is  well  to  shellac  it; 
if  the  rod  is  comparatively  new  and  has 
not  seen  too  strenuous  use  then  all  that 
is  necessary  is  the  coat  of  varnish.  If 
you  shellac  a  rod  hang  it  up  for  at  least  a 
week  to  dry  before  you  put  on  the  varn- 
ish.   This  is  a  rule  that  must  be  ob- 
served.   After   the   application   of  the 
first  coat  of  varnish  the  windings  can  be 
laid  on — before  the  varnish  is  so  dry  that 
it  is  set  and  yet  not  so  soft  that  it  is  in 
the  least  sticky.    This  can  of  course  be 
tested  as  the  rod  is  drying  out.  Some 
prefer  to  seat  the  windings  on  the  hard 
varnish    but   in   my   estimation  when 
the  varnish  is  as  above  mentioned  it  is 
the  best — it  will  hold  the  windings  better 
and  firmer.    The  rule  for  rod  varnishing 
is  that  it  should  be  done  on  a  warm  day 
in  a  warm  room  that  is  practically  free 
from  dust  particles  in  the  air.    A  room 
having  a  temperature  of  about  75  degrees 
is  the  best  for  the  purpose.    In  applying 
varnish  do  this  with  a  pencil  brush;  start 
at  the  tip  and  work  down.    The  pot  con- 
taining the  varnish  should  be  kept  in 
hot  water  for  about  ten  minutes.  The 
varnish  will  then  flow  fine  and  give  entire 
satisfaction.    Instead  of  trying  to  see 
how  much  varnish  you  can  lay  on  at  a 
time  see  how  little  you  can  use  and  be 
sure  to  cover  all  spots.    After  this  first 
coat  of  varnish  your  windings  are  laid  on. 
Before  the  second  coat  is  applied  it  is 
allowed  to  dry  for  a  matter  of  a  week; 
some  even  let  the  rod  dry  for  ten  days.  If 
you  have  laid  the  windings  on  while  the 
rod  was  still  a  trifle  soft  then  by  the  time 
it  is  dried  they  will  be  held  very  firm. 
You  now  are  ready  'after  the  rod  has 
thus  dried;  for  the  second  coat.  Your 


red  windings  will  now  have  to  be  attended 
to.  They  must  be  preserved  and  pro- 
tected so  that  they  will  stand  out  as  clear 
and  fresh  as  possible.  To  insure  this 
they  should  be  touched  up  with  shellac — 
grain  alcohol  shellac  being  the  best  of 
course.  Use  an  artist's  brush,  a  round 
one.  Turn  the  rod  and  apply  it,  first 
a  light  brushing  and  before  it  has  time 
to  dry  turn  the  rod  in  the  hand  with  the 
fingers  over  the  windings  to  see  that  they 
lay  good.  Then  another  brushing  of 
shellac  over  them  and  the  rod  is  ready  to 
put  away.  It  should  be  allowed  to  dry 
for  two  days  before  the  final  coat  of 
varnish  is  applied.  The  second  coat  is  all 
that,  the  rod  will  need  after  this  although 
there  are  some  who  put  on  a  third  coat. 
This  is  all  right  if  very  thin  varnish  is 
used.  As  a  rule  two  coats  is  sufficient 
and  if  one  starts  in  the  season  with  a  rod 
thus  treated  he  will  be  going  about  it 
right.  The  second  coat  can  be  applied 
directly  to  the  other  coat.  Frazer  has 
a  good  idea  for  varnishing  rods  that  may 
be  incorporated  here  and  which  will  not 
be  amiss.  I  have  followed  out  his  plan 
with  great  success.'  He  writes: 

"For  your  work  it  is  assumed  that  you 
have  procured  a  flat  brush  of  good  qual- 
ity, and  that  you  are  ready  to  begin  by 
holding  one  end  of  a  joint  on  a  table  and 
the  other  in  your  left  hand.  With  a 
modest  quantity  of  varnish,  pass  the 
brush  from  the  top  down  for  four  inches, 
turning  the  joint  slowlv  wh^e  the  brush 
is  held  at  an  angle  of  about  20  desgrees 
to  the  rod.  Work  very  slowly,  and  in 
going  over  each  winding  see  that  a  bare 
spot  is  not  left  there,  caused  by  the  brush 
skipping  over  the  silk  and  missing  the 
wood  just  beyond.  To  prevent  this  it  is 
sometimes  advisable  to  pass  the  brush 
around  the  rod  at  each  winding  first,  then, 
when  the  varnish  in  it  is  nearly  exhausted, 
go  over  that  part  length-wise,  to  insure 
an  even  coating.  At  any  rate,  .great 
care  must  be  exercised  to  prevent  daubing 
the  varnish  on  in  places  and  skipping 
others.  The  first  coat  should  be  worked 
in,  with  no  attempt  to  flow  the  varnish 
on,  and  be  careful  lest  varnish  accumu- 
lates around  the  guides,  and  leaves  them 
gummed  up  and  unsightly.  The  same 
care,  is  necessary  with  reference  to  the 
ferrules.  To  avoid  marring  them,  pass 
the  brush  around  the  contiguous  winding 
very  slowly,  coating  the  silk  but  not  en- 
croaching on  the  metal." 

There  is  a  method  to  be  used  before 
applying  the  second  coat  of  varnish 
that  I  will  give  here.  When  the  first 
coat  of  varnish  is  dry  go  over  the  rod  with 
powdered  pumice  and  water,  and  lightly 
rub  it  down — not  too  hard — for  then  you 
may  wear  through  the  varnish  and  this 
should  not,  and  must  not,  occur.  When 
you  have  thus  lightly  rubbed  down  the 
rod  wash  off  in  cold,  clear  water  and  dry 
thoroughly  with  a  woolen  cloth.  You 
will  then  in  a  day  be  ready  to  apply  the 
second  coat. 

For  drying  the  varnished  rod  there  is  no 
place  as  good  as  the  centre  of  the  ceiling. 
The  rod  parts  may  be  affixed  to  the  light- 
niL<  fixtures  to  hang  undisturbed  and  so 
dry  out  thoroughly. 

1 1  is  often  the  case  when  repairing  a 
rod  that  the  ferrules  are  loose.  If  that 
is  the  case  they  must  be  made  firm  on 
the  rod  and  unshaking.  It  is  almost 
impossible  to  get  hold  of  the  ferrule 
pins  to  pul!  them  out.  The  only  way 
I  have  found  to  do  in  a  case  of  this  sort 
is  to  push  them  through  and  into  the 
wood  and  then  pull  the  ferrule  oil.  After 
the  ferrule  is  off  clean  the  wood  of  cement. 
The   cement  is  then  applied  and  heated 


with  a  match.  The  cement  should  be  so 
that  all  parts  which  the  ferrule  goes  over 
is  covered.  The  ferrule  can  then  be 
pressed  home  and  it  will  defy  shaking 
loose. 

R.   P.  L. 


Letter: — In  your  September  number  a 
question  is  asked  about  the  food  of  bass 
and  in  the  answer  to  same  the  statement 
is  made  of  a  bass  being  caught  with  two 
young  bullheads  in  its  throat.  The 
person  answering  cays  he  wonders  if  these 
huge  bass  ever  swallow  bull-heads,  spines 
and  all.  Well  at  least  one  that  I  know 
of  did.  In  the  summer  of  1911  I  was 
fishing  a  little  lake  20  miles  north  of  Tor- 
onto and  caught  a  five  pound  bass  that 
seemed  very  full  of  something  so  I 
opened  him  and  got  a  surprise.  In  his 
stomach  was  a  wad  of  grass  as  big  as 
your  two  fists  and  on  the  inside  of  the 
grass  a  bullhead  at  least  eight  inches 
long,  quite  fresh,  all  but  his  tail  and  that 
had  disappeared.  It  looked  to  me  as 
though  the  bull-head  had  been  chased 
into  the  grass  and  rather  than  let  him  go 
the  bass  had  grabbed  grass  and  all.  I 
see  no  reason  why  bass  should  not  eat 
bull-heads.  All  they  need  is  careful 
handling.  The  bass  would  very  likely 
kill  them  first.  I  hope  you  will  excuse 
the  liberty  I  have  taken  in  writing  this 
down  but  hope  that  you  may  be  able  to 
make  use  of  the  information. 

■    Comment  — You  say  in  your  letter  that 
you  "See  no  reason  why  bass  should  not 
eat  bull-heads;  all  they  need  is  careful 
handling."    I  should  say  very  careful 
handling  indeed.    The  bass  I  referred  to 
that  had  two  bull-heads  in  its  gullet,  half 
swallowed,  were  'odged  there  with  spines 
set.    You  understand  it  L  quite  different 
with  swallowing  a  bull-head  than  any 
other  fish.    All  fish  are  swallowed  head 
first  for  the  very  reason  that  the  spines 
of  the  fins  press  backward  so  there  is  no 
opportunity  for  them  to   stick.    But  in 
the  case  of  the  bull-head  the  spines 
occur  in  the  pectoral  fin.    When  sur- 
prised or  alarmed  its  first  impulse  is 
to  set  these  spines,  and  once  they  are 
set  it  is  almost  impossible  to  loosen 
them.    David  Starr  Jordan  writes :  "The 
catfishes    or    horned    pouts  (Siluridae) 
have  a  strong  spine  in    the  pectoral 
fin,  one  or  both  edges  of  this  being  jagged 
or  serrated.    This  spine  fits  into  a  pecul- 
iar joint  and  by  means  of  a  slight  down- 
ward or  forward  twist  can  be  set  im- 
movably.   It  can  then  be  broken  more 
easily  than  it  can  be  depressed.    A  slight 
turn  in  the  opposite  direction  releases 
the  joint,  a  fact  known  to  the  fish  and 
readily  learned  by  the  boy.    The  sharp 
spine   inflicts   a  jagged   wound.  Peli- 
cans which  have  swallowed  the  catfish 
have  been  known  to  die  of  the  wound 
inflicted  by  the  fish's  spine.    When  the 
catfish  was  first  introduced  into  the 
Sacremento  River,  of  California,  accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Will  S.  Green  it  caused  the 
death  of  many  of  the  native  Sacremento 
"perch".    This  "perch"  (or  rather  bass) 
fed  on  the  young  catfish,  and  the  latter 
erecting  their  pectoral  spines  in  turn 
caused  the  death  of  the  perch  by  tearing 
the  walls  of  the  stomach.    In  like  man- 
ner the  sharp  dorsal  and  ventral  spines 
of  the  sticklebacks  have  been  known  to 
cause  the  death  of  fishes  who  swallow 
them,  and  even  of  ducks." 

As  you  say  bass  can  no  doubt  swallow 
bull-heads  and  young  catfishes  but  they* 
need  careful  handling.  It's  a  marvel  to 
me  that  a  fish  will  ever  tackle  them.  I 
presume  it  must  be  the  same  with 
regard  to  other  fish  and  their  opinion  of 
these  sharp-spined  fellows  that  it  is  with 
animals  of  the  woods  and  their  peculiar 
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regard  for  the  porcupine.  We  do  know- 
that  the  porcupine  is  let  well  enough 
alone  nine  tenths  of  the  time  but  that 
they  do  not  always  keep  out  of  the 
stomachs  of  land  animals.  I  understand 
it  to  be  said  that  the  black  bear  will  deft- 
ly insert  a  paw  under  Mr.  Porcupine, 
turn  him  over  and  proceed  to  make 
meat  out  of  him.  It  may  be  so.  You 
can't  prove  it  by  me.  But  I  would  like 
to  see  it  done  before  I  will  believe  it. 
The  bass  I  saw  with  these  bull-heads  in 
its  throat  was  the  only  one  out  of  thous- 
ands that  I  have  seen  connected  with  a 
bass  in  this  manner — as  actual  food. 
Nor  in  looking  through  the  stomachs  of 
basses  have  I  ever  noticed  against  in  the 
contents  therein  that  resembled  bull- 
head flesh  or  skin.  Your  finding  of  a  bass 
with  a  bull-head  eight  inches  in  length 
inside  of  it  with  a  wad  of  grass  wound 
around  it  as  large  as  two  fists  must 
indeed  be  listed  as  an  incident  happening 
once  in  ten  thousand  times.  As  you  say 
it  is  probable  that  the  bass  swallowed  the 
bullhead  while  in  the  grass.  That  is  the 
reason  it  got  down  without  trouble. 
Incidentally  the  bass  must  have  been 
some  bass  for  size.  When  bass  grow 
large  and  old  they  degenerate  into 
bottom  feeders  and  I  presume  they  eat 
anything  that  comes  along.  It  is  when 
your  bait  is  almost  dragging  on  the  bottom 
that  you  catch  them. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — There  is  a  question  that  1 
should  like  to  ask  you  and  which  I  am 
sure  you  will  be  willing  to  inform  me  on. 
I  should  like,  to  know  why  it  is  that 
some  members  of  the  large  mouth  bass 
species  have  a  well  distinguished  black 
stripe  down  the  side  while  others  do  not, 
in  fact  are  very  green  and  absolutely 
without  the  slightest  vestige  of  a  stripe 
on  the  sides.  Are  these  bass  to  be  con- 
sidered as  a  separate  variety  or  what?  I 
do  not  remember  that  I  have  caught  both 
a  stripeless  black  bass  and  an  all  green 
bass  in  the  same  waters.  Will  you 
kindly  let  me  know  about  this  as  it  will 
sort  of  help  to  settle  an  argument  that 
I  have  had  with  a  brother  angler. 

Answer: — There  is  a  rule  that  we  may 
go  by  that  is  always  well  to  keep  in  mind, 
that  being:  Do  not  go  by  the  coloration 
of  a  fish  as  that  is  almost  always  deceiv- 
ing, or,  rather,  let  me  say  that  it  is  some- 
times very  deceiving.  We  have  to  go  by 
the  body  structure,  scales,  head  and  fins — 
these  and  a  number  of  other  physical 
characteristics.  It  is  a  well  known  fact 
that  in  some  waters  you  may  catch  bass 
that  are  very  light  green  in  color,  a  most 
faded  out  hue.  In  another  water  they 
may  be  of  a  deep  green  with  the  black 
stripe  showing  plainly.  There  are  some 
who  pllace  the  green-colored  bass  without 
the  stripe  in  a  separate  class,  variously 
known  as  Green  Bass,  but  the  fact  re- 
mains that  they  are  large-mouthed  bass 
just  the  same.  However  it  is  very  true 
that  black-striped  bass  beget  bass  with 
black  stripes  and  all  green  bass  beget 
all  green  bass.  By  mixing  the  two  we 
get  bass  that  have  the  black  stripe  faint- 
ly showing  or  half  showing,  usually  just  a 
streak  near  the  tail,  forward  about  four 
inches  or  so.  I  believe  that  at  one  time 
the  northern  bass  were  all  prominently 
striped  but  now  bass  have  been  mixed 
with  others  and  introduced  here,  there 
and  everywhere  with  the  result  that  there 
has  been  a  different  colored  fish  produced, 
especially  as  regards  the  black  stripe. 
Food  that  a  bass  devours  has  a  lot  to  do 
with  bringing  out  its  coloration,  al'so  the 
nature  of  the  water  that  it  is  found  in. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — I  should  like  to  know  if 
dagama  wood  has  much  value  in  rod 
making.  Is  it  better  than  bethabara? 
How  does  it  work  up  when  one  makes  a 
rod  out  of  it?  Does  it  splinter  and  is  it 
fitted  for  wood  for  a  bait  casting  rod? 
Thanking  you  in  advance. 

Answer: — Dagame  or  dagama  is  a  tree 
that  is  found  in  the  forests  of  Cuba,  near 
to  the  mountains.  It  grows  from  forty 
to  more  feet  in  height.  It  possesses  a 
more  or  less  straight  trunk,  few  branches 
on  its  lower  reaches.  It  is  tight-grained, 
fibrous  to  a  degree  though  when  made  up 
in  rods  it  works  down  nicely  and  one 
can  bring  out  on  it  a  splendid  polish.  It 
has  great  strength  and  elasticity;  it  has 
no  knots;  it  can  be  worked  down  grain  or 
across  grain  without  any  trouble  and 
makes  a  long  splinter  when  broken  and 
acts  much  like  hickory.  As  a  rule  we 
hear  very  little  about  it.  I-  did  not  know 
until  I  opened  the  book,  "Fly-rods  and 
Tackle"  by  Wells  that  it  was  greatly  used 
commercially.  He  remarks:  "It  is  used 
extensively  in  general  carpentry,  for  the 
wood-work  of  ploughs,  cart-axles,  spokes 
and  spikes,  and  is  an  excellent  material 
for  house-framing  because  of  its  strength 
and  durability;  and  joiners  prefer  it  for 
their  work  to  most  other  woods.  It  is 
also  extensively  employed  by  carriage 
manufacturers,  in  ship-yards,  and  for 
other  similar  purposes.  The  largest 
section  that  can  be  obtained  after  squar- 
ing is  twelve  inches.  Its  specific  gravity 
is  0.90.  A  cubic  foot  weighs  56.1  pounds. 
Tests  show  this  wood  to  be  exceedingly 
strong  and  elastic,  a  piece  1.94  inches 
broad  by  2.28  inches  deep,  and  forty 
inches  between  supports,  breaking  only 
under  a  load  of  3450  pounds,  and  with  a 
deflection  of  1.9  inches."  If  the  ama- 
teur rod-maker  would  like  to  experiment 
with  some  agreeable  wood  that  will  work 
down  fine  he  will  do  well  to  try  dagama. 
The  wood  is  obtained  in  billets  some  six 
feet  in  length  and  is  not  expensive.  It  is 
whitish  in  color  but  when  cut  up  turns 
a  faint  yellow  and  when  prepared  in  the 
rod  form  and  varnished  it  becomes  some- 
what darker  still.  Frazer  finds  that 
dagama  does  not  do  very  well  in  a  dry 
climate.    He  states: 

"It  has  been  said  that  dagama  is  at  its 
best  in  a  moist  climate,  and  is  therefore 
peculiarly  adapted  to  use  on  salt  water; 
that  it  becomes  somewhat  'brash'  in  dry 
climates,  like  hickory.  I  regret  that  my 
personal  experience  with  the  wood  is  con- 
fined to  regions  near  the  sea  level,  and 
that  I  cannot  affirm  or  deny  this  state- 
ment. Hickory,  I  know,  although  ex- 
ceedingly tough  and  resilient  as  a  rule, 
failed  completely  when  used  for  the  long 
whip  stocks  of  the  old  time  stage  coach 
and  army  ambulance  drivers  in  the  dry 
regions  of  the  Southwest.  Although 
soaked  with  oil,  they  were  totally  unre- 
liable after  drying  out,  and  would  snap 
short  off  like  reeds.  Bait-casting  rods 
are  not  used  in  such  dry  regions  as  a  rule, 
but  alpng  the  Pacific  coast,  it  seems 
bethabara  gives  better  satisfaction  than 
either  greenheart  or  dagama.  The  best 
fishing  is  in  the  dry  season  there." 

R.  P.  L. 


Question; — I  took  up  the  fishing  game 
some  years  ago  and  have  been  a  con- 
stant devotee  to  it  ever  since  and  expect 
to  follow  it  up  the  rest  of  my  life.  I  did 
not  learn  the  game  under  the  direction  of 
an  actual  companion  well  up  in  the  art  of 
fishing.  I  read  your  magazine  and  got 
all  the  directions  I  wanted  right  from  that, 
and  then  followed  them  out  to  a  T. 
There  is  one  thing  in  special  that  I 
don't  think  you  have  written  on  and 


that  is  how  to  handle  a  fish  when  he  is 
captured.  I  mean  by  that,  do  you  reel 
him  right  in  or  <fo  you  follow  some  other 
system.  I  should  like  to  know  how  to 
play  a  fish,  say  a  bass  that  has  been 
caught  by  means  of  fly-rod  tackle. 

Answer : — If  you  mean  do  you  reel  him 
right  straight  in  or  zig-zag  him  toward 
you  I  would  most  emphatically  say  the 
latter.  To  lead  a  bass  right  straight  in 
certainly  invites  disaster  especially  if 
you  have  a  large  small  mouth  bass  on. 
Therefore,  when  captured;  you  keep  a 
taut  line  and  lead  him  say  from  right  to 
left  then  by  a  swift  motion  of  the  rod, 
and  still,  mind  you,  keeping  a  taut  line 
you  lead  him  back  to  the  left  and  then 
turn  him  and  liead  him  to  the  right,  thus 
back  and  forth,  always  keeping  him  on 
the  move.  Of  course  these  directions  are 
subject  to  whatever  motions  a  bass  may 
take.  For  instance  he  may  rush  this  way 
and  that  and  probably  take  a  sudden 
dive  under  the  boat  in  which  case  you 
will  have  to  swing  the  line  around  the 
bow  or  the  stern,  as  the  case  may  be,  or 
get  in  a  mixup.  But  leading  a  captured 
fish  back  and  forth  is  the  method  that  is 
used  to  play  a  bass  to  a  finish.  Keep  him 
moving  and  he  is  yours.  But  the  moment 
you  give  him  time  to  recuperate  he  is 
liable  to  spring  a  surprise  and  before  you 
know  it  be  gone.  If  you  are  fishing 
from  a  boat  it  is  necessary  to  have  a  net 
with  at  least  a  thirty  inch  handle  to  it 
and  the  mouth  of  the  net  should  be  large 
enough  in  diameter  so  as  to  well  go 
over  the  fish.  Many  small  mouth  bass 
fishermen  make  the  mistake  of  carrying  a 
short-handled  trout  net  for  the  bass  and 
they  lose  many  fish  so  doing.  It  is  far 
easier  to  reach  out  with  a  1  ong-handed 
net  and  land  your  fish  thus.  A  bass 
should  never  be  netted  from  behind  but 
should  be  scooped  up  from  the  front, 
running  him  head  first  into  the  net, 
so  to  speak.  Care  should  be  taken  to 
see  that  the  net  completely  surrounds 
the  fish  before  the  upward  movement  is 
made.  Many  a  time  the  toss  up  is 
made  before  the  fish  is  wel  1  in  the  net. 
The  result  is  often  a  loss,  for  inevitably 
slack  line  will  occur  at  the  same  moment. 
The  small  mouth  is  a  perfect  wizard  at 
getting  away  under  conditions  of  this 
sort. 

R.  P.  L, 


Question : — What  is  meant  by  a  bamboo 
fly-rod  having  an  "independent"  handle. 
I  was  told  by  a  fly-fisherman  to  get  one  of 
that  sort  as  the  life  of  the  rod  is  greatly 
lengthened.  As  I  am  thinking  of  getting 
a  rod  I  should  like  to  know  what  sort  of  a 
rod  this  is. 

Answer: — The  fly-rod  with  the  inde- 

Eendent  handle  is  one  connected  to  the 
utt  joint  by  a  ferrule;  which  is  to  say  the 
handle  section  is  not  permanently  con- 
nected to  the  butt  joint.  The  butt 
joint  can  thus  be  pulled  out  of  the  handle 
ferrule  or  can  be  turned  around  as  you 
like.  The  value  of  the  independent 
handle  to  a  rod  is  this:  A  bamboo  rod 
may  be  subjected  often  to  great  strain, 
or  if  fished  with  much  in  one  position  it 
will  inevitably  weaken.  Therefore,  every 
once  in  a  while  when  using  the  rod  with 
the  independent  handle  it  can  be  fished 
with  sometimes  with  the  guides  down, 
then  a  turn  of  the  rod  in  the  handle 
ferrule  and  the  guides  can  be  turned  up 
instead  of  down.  Thus  the  strain,  the 
wear  and  tear  is  thrown  from  one  part  of 
the  rod  to  the  other,  never  permitting 
one  part  of  the  rod  to  stand  all  of  the 
strain.    While  the  independent  handle  is 
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not  absolutely  necessary  still  it  is  a  great 
help  and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  it 
increases  the  length  of  a  rod's  life. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question: — Is  it  true  that  fish  in  the 
winter  seek  the  northern  sides  of  lakes 
in  the  morning  where  the  sun  is  the 
strongest  against  the  slant  of  the  water 
covered  hills;  and  that  the  fish  go  where- 
ever  the  sun  shines  against  the  sides  of 
such  hills  or  bottom  slants.  I  have 
never  thought  of  it  before  in  that  light 
but  it  seems  possible  that  such  is  the  case. 
If  that  is  true  then  the  place  to  seek  the 
fish  is  where  the  sun  gives  the  most  light. 
Is  this  not  true? 

Answer: — The  influence  that  the  sun- 
light has  on  the  fish,  giving  what  light  is 
possible  through  the  medium  it  has  to 


penetrate,  may  be  greater  than  we  real- 
ize. There  can  be  no  doubt  but  that 
the  fish  follow  the  light  along  the  sides 
of  these  water  covered  hills  and  valleys 
as  you  state.  It  is  possible  that  when 
the  sun  is  shining  up  the  northern  sides 
the  fish  would  rather  be  there  than  on  the 
southern  sides  where  the  sunlight  is  not 
so  great.  The  deeper  the  water  the  less 
light  of  course.  Therefore  it  is  that  we 
often  find  the  fish  feeding  inshore  in 
water  less  than  ten  feet  in  depth.  At  ten 
feet  depth  and  less  the  light  in  the  water 
is  quite  strong  and  fish  are  able  to  de- 
tect moving  objects  in  the  water,  at  that 
depth,  at  some  distance.  Hence  it  is  a 
wise  stunt  to  fish  in  waters  with  a  south- 
ern exposure,  say,  in  the  depth  given. 

Half  of  the  joy  of  ice  fishing  is  in  study- 
ing out  these  little  things. 

R.  P.  L. 


The  Reversible  Falls 


MUCH  has  been  written  regarding 
the  tides  of  the  ocean  and  it  is  a 
universally  admitted  fact  that  there 
is  no  place  along  the  Atlantic  seaboard 
where  the  tides  rise  so  high  and  run  as 
fast  as  in  the  Bay  of  Fundy. 

Lying  between  the  shores  of  the  state 
of  Maine  and  the  province  of  Ne  w  Bruns- 
wick upon  the  west  and  with  Nova  Scotia 
closing  about  it  to  the  eastward,  its 
peculiar  shape  and  rocky  shores  make 
for  the  tremendous  tides  which  twice 
daily  surge  in  and  out. 

Beginning  at  its  lower  extremity  with 
a  rise  and  fall  of  about  twelve  feet,  this 
rise  and  fall  increases  as  the  bay  narrows 
until  the  limit  of  sixty  odd  feet  is  reached 
at'the  head  of  the  bay. 

The  largest  port  of  the  bay  is  St.  John, 
N.  B.,  which  is  the  chief  winter  port  of 
the  Dominion  of  Canada.  When  all 
shipping  at  Montreal  has  ceased  and  the 
river  St.  Lawrence  lies  in  frozen  silence, 
then  St.  John  comes  into  its  own  and  is  a 
busy  port  indeed.  An  excellent  harbor 
with  deep  water  and  easy  entrance,  the 
immense  tides  of  the  bay  keep  the  harbor 
clear  of  ice  even  in  the  most  severe  weath- 
er. 


In  addition  to  this  advantage,  down 
through  a  rocky  chasm  but  a  few  hundred 
feet  wide,  comes  the  swiftly  flowing  St. 
John  River  to  add  its  force  in  aid  to  keep- 
ing the  harbor  open  to  navigation. 

This  river  has  one  very  noticeable 
peculiarity.  Rising  in  the  Pine  Tree 
State,  it  soon  swings  to  the  eastward 
and  in  its  flow  of  over  four  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  it  is  for  the  larger  portion  of 
its  length,  in  New  Brunswick  territory, 
where  it  finally  ends  with  a  savage  plunge 
into  the  great  Bay.  Surrounded  by,  and 
forming  a  part  of  the  beautiful  scenery, 
the  river  is  crossed  in  two  places  at  its 
rocky  mouth  by  immense  cantilever 
bridges  which  rise  seventy  feet  above  the 
highest  tide  thus  giving  free  access  to 
shipping  when  the  tide  is  right. 

And  here  the  phenomenon  occurs  for  at 
its  mouth  the  St.  John  River  has  a  re- 
versible fall.  At  high  water  the  sea  has  a 
fall  of  fifteen  feet  into  the  river  while  at 
low  tide  the  river  has  a  like  fall  into  the 
sea.  The  only  time  at  which  the  river 
is  navigable  is  at  slack  or  half  tide  whe/? 
the  falls  disappear  altogether  and  vessel  s 
of  light  draft  can  pass  up  or  down.  But 
there  must  be  no  needless  delay  for  the 
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tide  swings  a  very  short  space  of  time  and 
disaster  is  likely  to  overtake  the  laggard. 

But  to  call  them  falls  is  really  a  mis- 
nomer for  the  water  does  not  fall  at  low 
tide  like  a  great  solid  wall  but  is  more 
like  a  swift,  long,  savage  rapid,  with  its 
dangerous  jutting  points  of  rock  and 
ledge. 

There  are  many  skilful  boat  and  canoe 
men  who  paddle  up  and  down  the  river 
but  it  would  be  a  brave,  hardy  man  who 
would  care  to  shoot  these  rapids  at  low 
water,  for  there  is  but  one  known  instance 
of  a  man  coming  through  them  alive. 
This  Indian,  up  until  his  death  a  few 
years  ago,  was  a  familiar  sight  to  the 
tourists  who  travel  to  the  provinces  by 
way  of  the  Eastern  S.  S.  Co's.  ships.  He 
had  a  regular  stand  upon  the  dock  at 
which  they  touch  at  East  port,  Maine. 
Here  he  could  generally  be  seen,  when  the 
boat  arrived,  peddling  the  fancy  bas- 
kets and  ornaments  which  were  all  hand- 
made at  his  reservation  at  Pleasant 
Point,  a  few  miles  above  Eastport. 
This  man  with  another  Indian  companion, 
both  experienced  at  handling  a  canoe  und- 
er all  conditions,  quite  a  few  years  ago 
undertook  to  shoot  these  rapids.  Their 
canoe  was  capsized  and  his  companion- 
lost  but  he  came  through,  bruised  and 
battered  but  still  alive.  He  recovered 
and  lived  for  many  years  after,  but  never 
cared  to  tackle  the  Reversing  Falls  again. 

— A.  W.  Barnes. 
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Tagging  Migrating  Birds 


The  Game  Branch  of  the  Saskatche- 
wan Department  of  Agriculture  has  now 
been  for  nearly  a  year  co-operating  with 
the  United  States  Biological  Survey  in 
the  work  of  tagging  migrating  birds  with 
the  view  of  obtaining  definite  informa- 
tion on  the  movements  of  the  birds  of 
the  continent,  where  they  winter,  and 
the  line  of  flight  taken.  A  number  of 
song  birds  were  tagged  last  summer,  and 
while  such  birds  are  not  so  likely  to  be 
reported  as  those  sought  by  hunters,  still 
some  valuable  details  will  no  doubt  re- 
sult. 

Mr.  A.  W.  Martin,  of  Port  Arthur, 
Ontario,  last  year  attached  the  soft  met- 
al bands,  with  a  number  and  address,  to 
five  hundred  birds,  nearly  all  of  which 
were  ducks,  and  he  has  just  forwarded  to 
Mr.  F.  Bradshaw,  Chief  Game  Guardian, 
a  most  interesting  map,  on  which  is 
marked  the  point  at  which  fifty-one  of 
the  birds  were  taken.  Twenty-five  of 
these  were  killed  before  leaving  Saskatch- 
ewan, but  the  others,  following  a  general 
south-easterly  direction  and  almost  all 
following  the  western  side  of  the  Miss- 
issippi, were  taken  in  various  states  all 
the  way  down  to  Texas  andLouisi  ana, and' 
one  in  old  Mexico.  The  two  killed  in 
Illinois  were  shot  by  the  same  sportsman, 
at  Alison  a  suburb  of  Chicago.  Two- 
found  their  way  into  Lower  California, 
and  one  an  American  Coot,  was  killed 
in  New  York  State,  the  latter  three  in  all' 
probability  having  been  deflected  from 
the  more  usual  line  of  flight  by  storms. 
Mr.  Bradshaw  considers  that  the  obtain- 
ing of  records  from  ten  per  cent  of  the 
birds  banded  was  surprisingly  high,  for 
of  course  a  number  would  have  met  death 
either  from  their  numerous  enemies  or 
from  natural  causes.  The  scheme  hav- 
ing been  well  advertised,  it  is  thought 
that  practically  all  shooters  who  secure  a- 
banded  bird  would  send  in  the  number 
and  an  account  of  the  circumstances 
attending  the  taking  of  the  bird. 


AND  AMMUNITION 


The  Rebirth  of  a  .22 

E.  T.  D.  Francis 


IN  1911  I  was  in  a  second-hand  store 
[in  Calgary,  amusing  myself  by 
IFpawing  over  the  varied  selection  of. 
second-hand  firearms  usually  to  be  found 
in  such  places,  when  I  spotted  a  1906 
model  Winchester  .22  which  seemed  in 
pretty  fair  shape,  and  being  without  a 
.22  of  any  kind  at  the  time,  I  shortly  after 
left  the  store  poorer  by  eight  dollars  and 
fifty  cents,  and  richer  by  one  gun.  For 
three  years,  up  to  the  outbreak  of  war  I 
used  it  continuously  on  every  kind  of 
small  game,  from  empty  tomato  cans 
to  blue  grouse.  I  don't  remember  ever 
targeting  it,  so  can't  tell  you  what  size 
groups  it  would  make  in  those  days,  but 
I  can  tell  you  that  as  far  as  rabbits  and 
grouse  were  concerned,  not  to  mention  the 
odd  duck,  it  was  all  that  could  be  desired. 
Some  five  years  after,  I  came  back  to 
Canada  to  find  that  in  my  absence  some 
one  had  borrowed  it,  and  what  was  worse 
had  not  cleaned  it  after  use,  with  the 
result  that  the  barrel  was  so  full  of  red 
rust  that  I  could  hardly  see  through  it; 
incidentally,  the  trigger  was  broken. 

At  first,  I  thought  of  sending  the  old 
thing  down  to  the  States  to  have  the 
barrel  relined,  but  after  having  a  couple  of 
sessions  with  the  local  customs  people,  I 
decided  that  life  was  not  long  enough  to 
go  through  all  the  filling  of  forms  and 
writing  of  letters  which  would  be  neces- 
sary to  ensure  that  the  other  fellow  did 
not  pay  duty  on  the  gun  and  that  I  did, 
so  I  gave  up  the  idea  in  disgust. 

This  year,  however,,  just  before  leaving 
for  England,  I  suddenly  bethought  me  of 
the  firm  of  Parker  and  Co.,  of  Birming- 
ham, who  advertise  their  "Parker-rifling" 
system  of  relining  rifles,  so  extensively. 
These  people  tell  us  in  their  catalogue 
that  they  guarantee  their  relined  .22 
Target  barrels  to  make  Yz  inch  groups 
at  twenty  five  yards,  and  with  their  best 
selected  internal  tubes,  or  as  they  call 
them,  their  "all  in"  tubes  they  give  a 
inch  centre  10  shot  test  group  at 
twenty-five  yards."  This  was  the  same 
firm  who  converted  50,000  S.  M.  L.  E. 
service  rifles  to  .22  pattern  for  indoor 
practice  during  the  war. 

Never  having  had  any  first  hand  exper- 
ience of  a  relined  .22  barrel,  when  I  got 
over  to  the  other  side,  I  made  a  few 
inquiries  from  friends  as  to  their  merits, 


and  found  that  they  bore  a  high  reputa- 
tion for  accuracy.  A  good  many  of  the 
small-bore  people  said  that  a  Parker- 
rifled  match  barrel  shot  every  bit  as  well 
as  a  new  B.  S.  A.  This  sounded  good 
enough  for  me,  so  I  handed  my  ancient 
and  rusty  barrel  over  to  the  manager 
of  Parker's  tent  in  the  Bazaar  at  Bisley, 
and  a  week  later  received  it  back  with  a 
bill  for  thirty  shillings  and  a  piece  of 
paper  with  a  hole  in  it.  This  latter 
proved  to  be  the  result  of  a  five  shot  test 
group,  fired  from  a  machine  rest  at  twenty 
five  yards  with  the  relined  barrel.  The 
centres  of  the  outside  shots  of  the  group 
were  less  than  one  third  of  an  inch  apart, 
A  note  on  the  card  showed  that  the 
group  was  made  with  U.  M.  C.  Long  Rifle 
Lesmok  cartridges.  Said  I.  this  must 
be  a  freak  group,  surely  a  light  repeater 
can't  be  made  thjs  sort  of  thing  as  a 
habit?  Right  then,  I  made  a  date  with 
myself  to  give  this  relined  relic  a  testing 
out  as  thorough  as  I  could  make  it. 

An  examination  of  the  barrel  showed 
seven  wide  grooves;  these  grooves  being, 
as  far  as  I  could  judge,  about  twice  the 
width  of  the  lands.  The  workmanship 
and  finish  appeared  excellent,  the  whole 
bore  and  chamber  having  a  mirror-like 
polish.  A  trial  with  a  set  of  barrel 
gauges  showed  the  bore  diameter  to  be 
between  .2165  and  .2170.  This  seemed 
good  enough  for  me,  so  I  filled  her  up  with 
B.  S.  A.  Safeti  paste  and  packed  her  away 
until  I  should  return  home. 

On  my  return  to  Canada,  I  decided 
that  to  make  the  test  under  the  most 
favourable  conditions  possible,  I  would 
get  a  pair  of  telescopic-sight  bases  fitted 
on  the  barrel,  and  use  my  Winchester  5A 


Scope.  It  struck  me  at  the  time  that 
probably  not  very  many  people  have 
gone  to  the  trouble  of  fitting  a  telescopic 
sight  on  a  light  repeater,  especially  one 
which  looked  more  like  a  nasty  accident 
than  a  weapon  of  precision,  so  I  went  to 
the  trouble  of  photographing  the  outfit. 
(See  Plate  No.  1.) 

My  tests  were  carried  out  with  two 
makes  of  .22  Long  Rifle  semi-smokeless 
ammunition;  Dominion  Cartridge  Co., 
"Super- Accurate"  and  U.  M.  C.  Long 
Rifle  Lesmok,  the  only  two  makes  avail- 
able in  the  local  sporting  goods  and  hard- 
ware stores.  It  seemed  curious  that  it 
was  impossible  to  buy  semi-smokeless 
cartridges  of  any  other  make  in  the  capital 
city  of  Canada.  I  could  have  got  some 
Winchester  smokeless  but  Peters,  West- 
ern, and  U.  S.  Cartridge  Co.,  were  con- 
spicuous only  by  their  absence.  What 
about  it  you  cartridge  manufacturers? 
All  the  shooting  was  done  with  the  Win- 
chester telescopic  sight  from  the  prone 
position,  the  barrel  being  supported  by  a 
padded  rest  just  in  front  of  the  action, 
great  care  being  taken  that  the  support 
touched  the  barrel  in  exactly  the  same 
place  from  shot  to  shot.  The  first  part 
of  the  test  consisted  of  a  series  of  five- 
shot  groups  with  each  make  of  ammuni- 
tion at  25  yards. 

Remembering  that  the  Parker  test 
group  had  been  fired  with  Rem.-U.  M.  C. 
ammunition,  I  started  off  with  the  same 
brand,  having  visions  before  me  of  a  row 
of  beautiful  one-hole  groups.  Never  did 
an  optimistic  nature  get  a  ruder  shock. 
Four  five-shot  groups  with  the  U.  M.  C. 
Lesmok  measured  as  follows  between 
centres  of  outside  shots: — 1.05,  0.88, 
0.65,  and  1.30  inches.  Average  0.97 
in.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  wonder- 
ful test  group  had  been  fired  with  U.  M. 
C.  in  England,  the  barrel  certainly  did 
not  seem  to  like  the  same  brand  of  stuff 
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in  Canada.  This  is  no  reflection  on  the 
U.  M.  C.  Arrimunition;  it  just  happens 
that  some  guns  don't  like  a  certain  lot 
and  won't  make  any  sort  of  grouping 
with  it,  and  that  is  all  there  is  to  it. 
This  is  generally  due  to  the  fact  that 
there  is  no  accepted  standard  for  the 
chambers  and  barrel  dimensions  of  .22 
rifles.  There  is  also  a  large  variation  in 
the  bullet  and  case  diameters  of  different 
makes  of  .22  ammunition,  consequently 
it  sometimes  happens  that  you  get  a 
combination  of  rifle  and  cartridge  which 
simply  won't  shoot.  At  the  same  time, 
it  may  be  possible  that  the  U.  M.  C. 
cartridges  used  in  this  test,  had  been  in 
the  hardware  store  where  I  bought  them 
for  several  years,  and  had  deteriorated. 
Perhaps  freshly  loaded  ammunition  of 
the  same  make  might  tell  quite  a  different 
story. 

Following  this,  I  went  on  with  a  series 
of  groups  at  the  same  distance,  using 
Dominion  "Super  Accurate".  Here,  at 
once,  a  great  improvement  showed  up. 
Six  groups  fired  with  this  make,  measured 
as  follows  :-0.50, 0.65,0. 52,  0.52, 0.43, 0.55. 
Average  0.53  in.  These  groups  are  re- 
produced full  size  in  Plate  II  and  a 
half  inch  dotted  ring  has  been  added  in 
each  case,  which  shows  that  every  one  of 
these  groups  would  have  made  a  possible 
on  the  standard  25  yard  Canadian  Rifle 
League  target.  Not  a  bad  showing  for  a 
rifle  of  this  type,  and  although,  naturally 
perhaps,  none  of  them  approach  the 
standard  shown  by  the  machine-rest  test 
group  (reproduced  also  in  Plate  II.) 
nevertheless  I  think  quite  a  creditable 
performance  for  a  relined  barrel  especial- 
ly when,  as  in  this  case,  there  is  a  consider- 
able amount  of  shake  in  the  "take-down" 
from  years  of  use. 

Before  going  to  any  longer  distances,  I 
decided  to  try  if  I  could  improve  on  these 


Plate  II. 

groups  by  different  methods  of  holding 
the  rifle  on  the  rest.  I  had  found  that 
with  such  a  light  rifle,  it  was  not  at  all 
easy  to  let  off  absolutely  perfect  shots 
even  with  a  rest;  the  telescope  sight 
showing  up  tremors  which  would  not 
have  been  noticeable  with  ordinary  iron 
sights.  When  firing  the  first  series  of 
groups  I  had  followed  my  usual  practice 
of  holding  the  toe  of  the  butt  with  my 
left  hand.  My  next  set  of  groups  were 
fired  with  the  left  hand  holding  the  grip 
of  the  pump  action  and  holding  the  barrel 
down  firmly  on  the  padded  rest.  Three 
five  shot  groups  were  fired  by  this  method 
which  measured,  0.95,  0.92,  and  1.33 
inches,  average  1.00  ijn;  showing  that  by 
this  method,  it  is  not  an  easy  matter  to 
apply  exactly  the  same  amount  of  pres- 
sure on  the  barrel  from  shot  to  shot. 
That  I  failed  to  do  this  is  shown  by  the 
increased  size  of  the  groups.  Then,  as 
an  additional  check,  I  fired  one  more 
group  by  my  original  method,  and  this 
measured  0.53  in.  exactly  the  same  as 
the  average  of  the  first  six. 

A  further  series  of  groups  were  then 
fired  with  the  left  hand  holding  the  receiv- 
er, an  endeavour  being  made  only  to  press 
the  barrel  down  very  lightly  on  the 
padded  rest.  This  proved  to  be  a  some- 
what better  position  than  the  last,  the 
five  groups  measuring;  0.62,  0.68,  0.96, 
0.63  and  0.85  in.,  average  0.75  in.,  show- 
ing that  the  less  the  barrel  is  pressed 
down  on  the  rest  the  better  the  groups 
will  be.  It  might  be  possible  to  get 
perfect  shooting  if  exactly  the  same  pres- 
sure were  put  on  the  barrel  from  shot  to 
shot,  but  as  far  as  the  writer's  capabilities 
are  concerned,  this  seems  to  be  pretty 
much  an  impossibility.  It  would  appear 
then,  that  the  method  by  which  the  bar- 
rel has  no  pressure  on  it  at  all  beyond 
it's  own  weight  is  the  only  one  which  will 


give  results  at  all  comparative  with  the 
shooting  capabilities  of  the  rifle. 

This  question  of  different  positions 
used  in  rest  shooting,  is  an  extremely 
interesting  one,  and  will  repay  a  little 
experimenting,  as  different  makes  and 
weights  of  rifles  will  not  necessarily 
give  their  best  results  if  they  are  all 
rested  in  exactly  the  same  manner. 
Rifles  firing  a  heavy  charge  in  compari- 
son to  the  weight  of  their  barrels,  such 
as  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  require  to  be  handled 
very  carefully  in  this  respect,  as  a  very 
slight  difference  in  pressure  or  the  slight- 
est movement  of  the  point  of  rest,  will 
inevitably  give  a  wide  shot,  in  fact,  the 
majority  of  men  who  are  classed  as  good 
rifle  shots,  can  nearly  always  get  better 
results  when  using  the  S.  M.  L.  E.  by 
shooting  with  a  sling  and  a  good  solid 
sand  bag  support  under  the  forearm  and 
wrist,  then  they  can  by  resting  any  part 
of  the  rifle  on  a  solid  rest.  On  the  other 
hand,  when  you  have  a  rifle  with  a  heavy 
barrel  and  firing  a  light  charge  it  is  a 
very  much  easier  matter  to  get  good  re- 
sults with  a  muzzle  rest. 

To  return  to  the  .22  when  I  had  con- 
vinced myself  that  my  method  of  holding 
was  the  one  best  suited  to  this  rifle,  I 
went  back  to  fifty  yards  and  proceeded  to 
fire  groups  with  both  the  Dominion  and 
U.  M.  C.  ammunition.  A  fairly  strong 
and  not  very  steady  wind  was  blowing  at 
the  time,  and  all  the  groups  with  one 
exception,  showed  a  horizontal  measure- 
ment considerably  larger  than  the  verti- 
cal one.  On  this  account,  I  shall  only 
quote  the  vertical  measurements,  as  meas- 
urements taken  between  the  outside  shots 
of  groups,  would  include  several  obviously 
blown  shots,  and  would  not  give  a  fair  idea 
what  the  rifle  and  ammunition  was  capable 
of.  Groups  fired  with  Dominion  ammuni- 
tion measured  vertically  0.85,  1.35,  0.43, 
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2.00,  and  1.35  in.,  average  1.19  in., 
U.  M.  C.  groups  1.63,  1.25,  and  1.40  in., 
average  1.43. 

The  third  Dominion  group  is  probably 
a  freak,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  the  rifle 
and  ammunition  will  ever  produce  a 
similar  one  again.  On  the  other  hand 
group  No.  4  is  abnormally  large  due  to 
one  wide  shot.  If  this  shot  were  de- 
lected, the  average  of  the  groups  would 
be  reduced  to  0.90  in.  It  seems  fair 
therefore  to  include  the  small  group  to 
counteract  the  wide  shot  in  No.  4.  I 
think  we  may  say  then,  that  a  vertical 
difference  of  about  1.2  inches  represents 
the  capabilities  of  the  barrel  at  50  yards. 

How  the  shooting  of  this  relined  barre' 
compares  with  the  shooting  of  the  original 
Winchester,  I  am  unable  to  say,  but  I 
would  be  willing  to  make  a  small  bet  that 
it  must  be  very  nearly,  if  not  quite  as 
good.  I  have  looked  through  a  good 
many  numbers  of  the  "outdoor"  maga- 
zines, and  have  been  unable  to  find  any 
record  of  the  actual  grouping  capabilities 
of  the  1906  Winchester;  in  fact  definite 
figures  about  the  shooting  of  any  of  the 
light  .22's,  repeater  or  single  shot,  are 
not  often  recorded.  But  when  it  comes 
to  heavy  barrelled  match  .22's,  which  we 
know  full  well  will  shoot  into  the  one 
inch  ring  at  50  yards  until  further  notice, 
there  is  no  lack  of  evidence  as  to  what 
sort  of  groups  they  will  make.  Every 
month  we  see  illustrations  galore  of  tar- 
gets made  at  all  distances  up  to  200 
yards  with  these  weapons,  and  splendid 
targets  they  are  too.  These  records  no 
doubt  appeal  to  many  thousand  enthus- 
iastic small  bore  riflemen,  but  I  would 
think  that  there  must  be  also  many  thou- 
sand owners  of  the  other  class  of  .22,  who 
would  be  equally  interested  to  know  the 
best  that  can  be  done  in  their  own  class. 
I  often  read  in  the  "Questions"  column, 
letters  asking  advice  on  the  selection  of  a 
.22,  and  although  the  answer  generally 
gives  full  particulars  as  to  velocity, 
killing  power  on  small  game,  price  etc., 
it  very  seldom  gives  definite  figures 
regarding  the  accuracy  of  the  rifle  recom- 
mended; and  surely  accuracy  is  the  most 
important  thing  to  be  considered  when 
buying  a  rifle. 

Let  me  appeal  to  owners  of  light  .22's 
to  get  down  to  business  and  give  us  some 
actual  facts.  For  a  start,  you  who  have 
bought  a  1906  Winchester,  try  it  out  over 
measured  distances  with  two  or  three 
different  makes  of  ammunition  and  give 
us  the  figures.  Then  we  shall  have  some 
idea  of  the  comparative  accuracy  of  a 
brand-new  .22  and  an  old  one  which  has 
been  relined.  If  it  should  prove  that  a 
relined  one  shoots  as  well  as  a  new  one, 
then  why  dispose  of  your  old  rifle  for  an 
old  song,  when  you  can  have  it  made  as 
good  as  new  for  about  one  third  the  price 
of  a  new  rifle.  Price  of  Parker-rifling 
the  barrel  in  England  thirty  shillings, 
postage  say  three  shillings,,  duty  20% 
six  shillings;  total  cost  about  two  pounds 
sterling,  or  less  than  nine  dollars  at  the 
present  rate  of  exchange.  Cost  of  a  new 
.22  repeater  in  Canada  25  dollars  at  the 
cheapest.  This  is  the  kind  of  stuff  to 
take  the  high  cost  out  of  rifle  shooting, 
and  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  may  want 
to  try  it,  the  address  is  A.  G.  Parker  and 
Co.,  Bisley  Works,  Whittall  Street,  Birm- 
ingham, England.  The  price  of  thirty 
shillings  is,  as  far  as  1  can  remember  for 
barrels  up  to  24  or  25  inches,  for  full 
length  match  barrels,  a  few  shillings  more. 

At  the  present  time  we  have  one  rifle, 
and  one  only,  being  manufactured  in 
Canada — the  Cooey  .22  single  shot.  As 
Canada's  only  representative,  it  would 
be  interesting  if  someone  would  give  us 
some    definite  figures   as   regards  its 


accuracy.  It  is  certainly  cheap  enough; 
$8.75  doesn't  seem  too  much  to  pay  for 
anv  kind  of  a  gun  if  it  will  shoot.  1  have 
been  told  that  in  spite'of  its  price  it  really 
does  shoot,  but  as  usual  got  no  figures  to 
back  up  the  statement;  also  I  have  had 


no  opportunity  to  try  one  out  for  myself. 
Here  again,  I  feel  that  some  figures  and 
targets  would  be  much  appreciated. 

You  can  get  a  whole  lot  of  fun  testing 
out  your  .22  as  I  can  testify.  Why  not 
try  it? 


An  Old  Rim-Fire  Rifle 

W.  E.  Henthorn 


NOT  infrequently  we  read  a  descrip- 
tion of  an  old  fire-arm  little  known 
at  this  day.  Such  reading  usually 
proves  of  interest  to  a  host  of  sportsmen 
provided  the  subject  is  not  overloaded 
technically.  Possbibly  there  are  those 
who,  not  unlike  the  writer,  hear  more  of 
what  was  done  in  the  old  days,  in  too 


of  men  the  yarner  knows  less  about 
than  they  him.  True,  catalogues  and 
other  printed  matter  may  sufficiently 
describe  the  arms  of  that  day.  But  let's 
not  forget  that  being  written  in  the  day 
of  their  use,  much  which  now  appeals  to 
the  rifleman  (what  with  boat-tail  bul- 
lets, brown  and  blue  targets  and  what- 


ready  and  general  a  style  by  those  who 
are  iil  enough  fitted  to  touch  upon  the 
subject,  than  we  learn  from  authentic 
sources  or  experience.  Hawkeye  was  a 
wonder  in  his  day,  and  he  had  a  wonder- 
ful gun.  The  character  is  not  over-drawn 
but  except  that  his  rifle  was  very  long  and 
bored  for  "ball-forty  to  the  pound"  we 
learn  little  else. 

Just  occasionally,  in  one  journal  or 
another,  the  subject  of  some  particular 
rifle  or  gun  of  our  forefathers'  time  is 
featured.  This  must  invariably  serve 
to  further  the  game  and  interest  the 
reader  to  a  greater  extent  than  a  shower 
of  yarns  glorifying  the  skill  and  exploits 


not)  was  never  thought  of;  nor  would 
such  reading  sound  even  the  keynote  to 
the  future.  Only  authors  and  Canad- 
ian-aperture-sight nuts,  dream  of  to-day's 
future. 

A  few  summers  ago  the  .41  Swiss 
shown  above  was  secured  from  one 
of  the  early  settlers  in  the  Laur- 
entians  who,  in  his  day,  had  outstanding 
tastes  for  guns  and  shooting.  This  was 
the  only  rifle  he  possessed  at  the  time 
of  his  death  but  it  is  said  that  at  one 
time  or  another  he  had  many  of  the  old 
ones — muzzle  loaders,  flint  lock  and 
percussion  cap,  as  well,  as  a  Sharps  and  a 
Snider.    This  rifle  when  purchased  was. 
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minus  the  bolt  and  the  latter'?  trimmings, 
such  as  firing  pin  and  spring.  The  bolt 
was  later  found  in  good  condition  and 
subsequently  a  spring  and  firing  pin  were 
made.  The  rifle  was  used  with  consider- 
able skill  by  the  original  owner  to  shoot 
ducks  on  the  lakes  fired  from  the  shore; 
and  possibly  crows,  hawks,  foxes,  part- 
ridges and  ground-hogs.  And  maybe 
has  killed  deer.  The  bore  was  in  wonder- 
fully good  shape  when  first  seen,  which 
caused  no  little  comment. 

The  rifle  has  a  bolt  action  with  tubular 
magazine;  was  made  in  Switzerland; 
landed  in  this  country  in  boatloads  and 
sold  throughout  the  rural  country  at  a 
cost  of  about  five  dollars  some  twenty- 
five  years  ago.  Bolt  action  rifles  (var- 
ious kinds)  are  not  nearly  so  recent 
a  creation  as  many  would  think.  This 
one  is  51  inches  long  overall  and  weighs 
10 lA  lbs.    The  barrel  which  has  four 

grooves  at  one  turn  in  about  28  inches  is 
ored  .427  inches,  and  is  33  inches  long 
hexagonal  at  the  breech  for  a  few  inches 
and  round  from  there  to  the  muzzle.  The 
tubular  magazine  is  in  the  fore-arm  and 
is  loaded  by  inserting  the  cartridges 
through  a  slot  in  the  right  side  of 
receiver.  The  trigger  guard  is  common 
of  its  day  but  never  seen  on  to-day's 
product.  The  bottom  of  it  returning  to 
the  rear  turns  down  and  makes  a  hook 
grip  for  the  middle  finger.  At  least  this 
would  seem  the  logical  use  despite  the 
fact  that  some  of  our  shots  will  use  said 
Ginger  yanking  twice  the  trigger  of  our 
service  gun.  It  has  already  been  said 
that  the  bore  is  in  excellent  condition. 
1  have  never  seen  a  better  barrel.  There 
i  not  the  slightest  sign  of  pitting,  rust, 
scratches  or  erosion.  The  lands  are 
fairly  square  on  top  but  the  grooves  which 
arc  cut  concentric  have  slightly  rounded 
corners.  It  is  also  parallel.  A  plug 
gauge,  Head,  not  steel)  shows  up  one 
very  slightly  hollow  spot  only  for  a  few 
inches  in  the  middle. 

Raising  the  bolt  handle  compresses 
the  spring  and  forces  back  and  holds  the 


firing  pin  by  a  disc  cam  which  is  integral 
with  the  handle.  Pulling  back  the 
entire  bolt  mechanism  about  80%  of 
its  travel  merely  extracts  and  ejects 
the  fired  cartridge.  The  balance  of 
travel  operates  a  bell  crank  below  the 
bolt  which  in  turn  throws  up  the  carrier 
in  which  would  lie  a  cartridge  now  in 
lane  with  the  chamber.  Closing  the  bolt 
by  sliding  it  forward  seats  the  cartridge 
in  the  chamber  and  drives  down  the 
carrier  to  have  automatically  pushed  into 
it  the  next  cartridge.  Turning  down  the 
bolt  handle  locks  the  bolt  lugs  in  slots  at 
rear  of  receiver  and  places  the  firing 
pin  lug  behind  the  rear  of  trigger.  As  the 
coil  spring  is  short  and  heavy  the  pull-up 
requires  quite  as  much  yank  as  crank- 
ing a  Ford.  Likewise  the  completing  of 
the  closing  and  opening  motion  is  some- 
what strenuous  and  noisy.  The  firing 
pin  terminates  somewhat  behind  the 
face  of  the  bolt  head  and  should  therefore 
more  correctly  speaking  be  called  the 
striker  pin.  The  firing  pin  proper  is  Y 
shaped;  the  leg  taking  the  blow  from 
striker  pin  and  the  forks  striking  the  edge 
of  rim  of  cartridge  on  diametrically  oppo- 
site sides. 

The  cartridge  originally  used  in  this 
rifle  I  am  led  to  believe  was  an  imported 
paper  patched  one.  Some  of  these  may 
still  be  procurable.  The  more  easily 
obtained  cartridge  has  a  primed  copper 
shell,  lead  bullet  and  is  loaded  with 
smokeless  powder.  The  two  sketches 
show  the  paper  patched  cartridge  and  the 
more  modern  one.    They  compare  thus:- 


The  cartridge  case  or  shell  is  alike  in 
both  cases;  the  manufacturers  having  no 
alternative.  I  know  of  no  cartridge 
approaching  anything  like  these  propor- 
tions, hence  was  never  able  to  re-load.  It 
would  be  an  easy  matter  to  make  a  nring 
pin  for  a  centre  fire  or  primer  cartridge. 
Inability  to  re-load  is  regretted  consider- 
ing the  cartridge  costs  something  like  ten 
cents  apiece,  and  as  there  can  be  nothing 
about  the  cartridge — its  merit  or  use — to 
enthuse  the  cartridge  manufacturers  or 
the  rifleman  generally,  its  day  is  done. 

The  original  cartridge  no  doubt  was 
loaded  with  black  powder,  but  I  have 
never  seen  one.  The  few  that  have  been 
fired  and  analyzed  contained  22  to  24 
grains  (weight)  of  a  nitrocellulose 
smokeless  powder  in  flakes  about  3-32" 
square,  £4"  thick.  Traces  of  fine  black 
powder  have  been  seen.  Possibly  this 
was  first  put  in  the  shell  and  making  for 
quicker  and  surer  ignition.  The  flakes 
have  a  look  of  blackness  about  them  but 
whether  this  comes  about  due  to  ageing 
or  contact  with  the  fine  black  powder  I 
do  not  know.  It  is  only  upon  a  closer 
analysis  that  the  flakes  are  seen  to  be 
somewhat  transparent  or  amber  color.  In 
fact,  it  was  upon  discovering  this  that  my 
early  belief  that  it  was  black  powder  was 
shaken  and  eventually  found  the  powder 
to  contain  no  sulphur  at  all,  and  to  burn 
relatively  slow.  It  will  therefore  be  seen 
that  these  two  cartridges  are  not  alike 
ballistically  although  the  cases  and  bul- 
lets are  not  greatly  dissimilar. 

The  greased  paper  around  the  neck  of 
shell  certainly  makes  a  close  gas  check  in 
chamber  of  rifle,  about  what  effect  it  has 
on  the  bullets'  flight  has  not  been  specially 
observed.  The  greased  paper  around 
grip  of  bullet  and  twisted  in  the  hollow 
base  must  maintain  a  cleaner  barrel, 
shooting  an  uninterrupted  long  string. 
Having  more  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
two  powders  would  determine  the  upset- 
ting affect  to  hollow  base  of  bullet  upon 
discharge.  This  might  also  tell  an  inter- 
esting story  in  regard  to  velocity  and 
accuracy.  The  old  defunct  cartridge  has 
the  higher  velocity,  requiring  less  eleva- 
tion, by  comparative  snooting,  than  the 
present  day  cartridge.  Which  of  the  two 
is  the  more  accurate  can  only  be  deter- 
mined by  firing  more  than  I  possess  or 
have  "chinck"  to  buy.  Possibly,  in  fact 
very  probably,  this  has  already  been  well 
established.  This  gives  one  the  impres- 
sion that  if  an  ammunition  manufactur- 
er could  and  would  answer  such  a  question 
in  the  form  or  manner  of  an  advertise- 
ment (and  they  all  advertise)  the  game 
would  develop  and  I'll  be  hanged  if  the 
manufacturer  wouldn't  be  the  richer, 
especially  so  if  such  stuff  constitutes  a 
part  of  slow  moving  stock. 

The  target  showing  the  ten  shot  group 
is  a  Standard  50  yard  decimal  target  and 
the  group  was  made  at  25  yards  with  this 
rifle  and  sling,  but  with  a  first  class  aper- 
ature  receiver  sight — firing  done  from 
prone  position.  While  most  of  the  shots 
were  spotted  with  a  telescope  there  is  no 
accounting  for  the  two  separate  groups 
of  five.  One  kind  of  ammunition  was 
used  throughout.  There  was  no  change 
made  to  sight  adjustment  or  sling  ten- 
sion.   The  light  was  grey  and  didn't  vary, 


Bullet  diameter  

Bullet  weight  

Bullet  length  

Shell  neck  diameter.. 
Shell  rim  diameter.... 

Shell  length  

Powder  weight  

Powder  kind  


Paper  Patched 
.425" 

308  grains 
..  1.040" 
.456" 
.625" 
..  1.505" 

24  grains 
Square  Flakes 
about  \i" 
thick. 


Modern 

425" 

306  grains 
.990" 
.436" 
.617" 
1.556" 
20  grains 
Granular 
about  ^j" 
diameter. 
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and  there  was  no  wind.  Anyhow  if  taken 
as  two  groups  they  are  excellent,  and  if  as 
one,  relatively  good.  In  comparison  with 
the  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  cartridge  well, 
"they  aint  none",  with  the  .303  British 
not  so  worse,  and  with  the  old  Snider,  first 
class.  A  correctly  proportioned  cart- 
ridge would  most  probably  group  three 
inches  at  100  yards. 

The  recoil  is  very  light,  the  ratio  of 
recoil  to  muzzle  energy  is  low  owing  to 
weight  of  rifle.  The  ballistics  of  the  cart- 
ridge would  hardly  interest  one.  The 
rifle  is  not  particularly  muzzle  heavy; 
its  just  heavy  all  over — and  long.  It  is 
found  easier  to  hold  steady  in  the  off- 
hand position  than  any  other  the  writer 
has  held,  thus,  being  quite  character- 
istic of  the  Swiss. 


THE  JOKER 

James  J.  Marshall 


BACK  in  the  late  sixties,  in  the  district 
covering  the  watershed  of  old  Ontar- 
io, were  great  swamps,  covered 
with  dense  tamarack  forests.  The  hills 
were  covered  with  heavy  hardwood  for- 
ests of  maple,  beech,  and  birch.  This 
was  before  the  time  of  the  old  narrow 
gauge  (Toronto,  Grey  and  Bruce)  rail- 
way. 

The  grand  old  frontiersmen  began  to 
settle  in  this  districft  to  hew  out  their 
r  ude  homes  from  the  virgin  forests.  A 
few  would  settle  together  in  one  place, 
and  help  each  other  to  clear  the  land, 
build  their  log  cabins  and  barns,  and  put 
in  the  little  crops  of  grain  and  vegetables, 
as  there  was  plenty  of  large  and  small 
game  in  the  woods.  The  small  streams 
were  well  stocked  with  fine  speckled 
trout.  Keeping  the  table  supplied  was 
an  easy  matter.  The  main  sports  were 
hunting,  fishing,  and  engaging  in  shooting 
matches,  for  all  kinds  of  fowl,  pigs,  sheep, 
and  beef. 

One  particular  farmer,  named  "Bob" 
M — ,  who  owned  a  fine  Marston  muzzle- 
loading  rifle,  gained  for  himself  the  title 
of  the  '  best  shot"  in  the  district.  He 
was  fairly  dreaded  at  the  shooting  match- 
es on  account  of  the  big  hauls  he  would 
win.  Another  farmer  in  the  same  dis- 
trict, named  "Bill"  N — ,  was  not  a 
marksman,  but  had  a  fine  flock  of  turkeys, 
geese,  ducks,  and  chickens.  This  particu- 
lar fall  the  market  was  very  poor  for 
poultry,  and  as  all  farm  produce  was 
taken  in  at  the  country  store  as  trade, 
he  needed  some  cash,  so  he  decided  to 
stage  a  shooting  match,  and  made  the 
necessary  arrangements  for  the  meet. 
The  news  in  due  time  reached  "B"  M — , 
who  decided  he  would  go  and  try  his  luck. 
He  was  joined  by  his  younger  brother, 
Jim.  They  got  their  shooting  outfit 
ready  and  hiked  off  to  the  scene  of  the 
day's  sport.  Quite  a  number  of  the 
sports  had  already  gathered  and  the 
shooting  was  in  progress.  Luck  was  in 
favor  so  far  with  "Bill"  N — ,  as  all  the 
guns  used  by  the  other  sports  were  smooth 
bores  and  the  fowl  were  lasting  very  well. 

"Bob"  M — walked  up  to  the  stand  and 
said,  "Hello,  'Bin'  N — .  How's  chances 
to  join  your  match?"  "Your  chances  are 
good,  "Bob,"  M — ,  at  10  cents  a  shot." 

"Say,  'Bill'  N — ,  will  you  allow  me  to 
fire  two  or  three  shots  at  a  mark  first  to 
try  out  my  rifle  before  I  enter  the  match?" 

"Sure,  'Bob'  M — ,  better  not  waste  too 
much  powder  for  nothing." 

"Bob"  M — puljs  the  Marston  muzzle 
loading  rifle  out  from  its  buckskin  case 
and  carefully,  wipes  out  the  bore.  He 
then  carefully  measured  out  his  charge 
of  fine  black  powder,  placed  a  greased 
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Package     of   10  -  20c 
"  "    20  -  35c 

Enamel  Tin  "  SO  -  90c 
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LEFT!  MARK!  BANG!  SPLASH! 

The  clinker  is  shoved  out  of  the 
monkey  hide  and  you  pick  up  a  single, 
Another  victory  for  Mason's — the 
old  reliable  decoys.  We  make  them 
for  all  species  in  several  grades.  A 
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linen  patch  on  the  muzzle,  placed  a  round 
ball  on  the  patch,  and  with  the  ramrod 
pushed  the  ball  home.  A  cap  was  placed 
on  the  nipple,  and  all  was  ready  for  the 
try-out. 

In  the  meantime,  his  brother  Jim  had 
tacked  a  queer  looking  target  onto  a  piece 
of  board.  This  target  was  of  white  pap- 
er with  a  round  centre  bull's-eye,  4"  in 
diameter  from  which  extended  three 
short  arms,  one  inch  long  and  inch 
wide.  A  one  inch  round  disk  was  at  the 
end  of  each  arm.  The  arms  formed  a 
triangle,  one  point  at  the  top  and  one 
at  each  side  of  the  base.  Tacks  were 
driven  in  the  centres  of  the  disks  to  hold 
the  target  on  the  board. 

"What  do  you  call  that  thing  on  the 
board?"  asked  "Bill"  N — . 

"Oh!  I  call  it  a  joker.  If  I  hit  that 
big  bull's-eye  in  the  centre  I  may  be  able 
to  get  a  turkey." 

The  joker  was  set  up  at  60  yards, 
measured  (the  range  used  for  the  match). 
"Bob"  M — took  careful  aim  and  fired. 
The  top  disk  was  punched  close  to  the 
centre.  A  cheer  went  up  from  the  rest 
of  the  sports. 

"You  missed!"  they  yelled. 

After  wiping  out  the  bore  and  reload- 
ing  carefully,  "Bob"  M — fired  again. 
The  disk  at  the  left  was  punched  near 
the  centre.    Another  cheer  went  up. 

"Missed  again!"  they  cried. 

Once  more  the  old  rifle  was  wiped  and 
carefully  loaded  and  "Bob"  M — fired 
his  third  shot.  The  disk  at  the  right  was 
punched  near  the  centre.  A  wild  cheer 
went  up. 

"Missed  again!" 

His  reputation  as  a  good  riflemen 
seemed  to  have  suffered  severely  just 
now,  so  "Bill"  N — calls  out; 

"You  can  shoot  all  day  at  10  cents  a 
shot!  'Bob'  M — ,  come,  get  busy,  a  fine 
big  gobbler  is  now  in  the  box,  waiting 
for  you.  See  him  ducking  his  head  at 
you?" 

"Bob"  M—  made  no  reply,  but  the 
twinkle  in  his  dark  eye  showed  he  was 
satisfied  to  try  his  luck  on  live  game. 
One  sportsman  calls  out  to  "Bill"  N — : 


"That  man  was  not  trying  to  hit  the 
big  bull's-eye.  He  was  shooting  at  the 
small  disks  on  the  arms.  See  how  he 
punched  them  in  the  centre?  He  will 
get  a  turkey  every  time." 

The  warning  fell  on  deaf  ears.  "Bob" 
M —  paid  his  first  10  cents  entry  fee,care- 
fully  wiped  out  the  bore,  and  loaded  his 
old  rifle.  He  then  aimed  very  carefully 
at  the  neck  of  the  big  gobbler,  down  close 
to  the  hole  in  the  box  where  the  move- 
ment was  the  least.  At  the  whip-like 
crack  of  the  rifle  the  head  fell  and  the 
turkey  kicked  a  little. 

"He  hit,"  "Bill"  N—  said.  "That's 
a  chance  shot.    Try  again." 

The  second  turkey  was  put  in  the  box. 
A  second  shot  was  fired  with  a  similar 
hit;  also  a  third,  fourth,  fifth,  and  sixth 
shot;  all  hits.  These  were  well  down  the 
neck,  close  to  the  side  of  the  box.  The 
rule  was  "to  draw  blood"  would  win  the 
turkey. 

"Come  on,  'Bill'  N — .  Feed  in  your 
turkeys,  10  cents  a  shot,  all  day  long. 
The  old  rifle  is  just  getting  warmed  up 
now." 

The  excitement  was  intense.  The 
old  marksman  had  asserted  himself. 
Cheer  after  cheer  rang  out  over  the  hill- 
side to  do  honor  to  the  man  and  his  rifle. 
Here  a  change  had  to  be  made  in  the  pro- 
gram to  save  the  day  for  "Bill"  N — ■. 

"Here  are  your  six  turkeys  for  sixty 
cents.  Take  them,  "Bob"  M — and  your 
d —  Joker  and  beat  it  home.  Don't 
spoil  my  show",  said  the  proprietor. 

Then  the  old  marksman  and  his  brother 
Jim  gathered  up  their  prizes  and  hit  the 
trail  through  the  woods,  homeward. 
They  had  a  fine  turkey  roast  for  supper, 
then  a  long,  quiet  smoke  by  the  open 
fireplace,  a  chat  and  a  laugh  over  their 
day's  sport.  The  old  rifle  was  cleaned 
and  hung  up  over  the  fireplace  and  the 
"Joker"  alongside  of  it.  As  the  fire 
burnt  low  and  the  candle  blinked  out, 
they  both  turned  into  their  bunks  for  a 
well  earned  rest. 

They  were  the  grand  old  men  of  front-' 
ier  davs. 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


Sighting  a  Stevens  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  <k  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  sights  should  I  use  on  a  Stevens 
.22  calibre  rifle?  I  got  this  rifle  new  last 
year,  but  have  never  had  very  much 
satisfaction  with  it  on  small  game  such  as 
ground  hogs,  rabbits,  cats,  rats,  etc.,  at  a 
distance  over  twenty-five  yards.  It  is 
fitted  with  factory  sights.  The  rear 
sight  is  adjustable  and  the  front  sight  is 
as  knife-blade.  These  sights  seem  to  be 
far  too  coarse  and  open  for  small  game. 
I  always  use  the  long  rifle  cartridge.  I 
would  like  sights  adapted  to  shooting  at 
50  to  75  yards. 

A.  E.  Hart 

Beply — I  would  suggest  a  tang  peep 
sight  without  a   disc  and  a  inch 

Sold  bead  front  with  the  open  rear  sight 
nocked  off  the  barrel  and  replaced  with 
a  slot  blank.  These  sights  are  about  as 
satisfactory  as  anything  you  could  secure 
for  ordinary  small  game  shooting. 

Would  suggest  that  you  use  the 
long  rifle  ammunition  loaded  with  hollow 
point  bullets  as  it  kills  much  better  than 
the  solid  point  ammunition. 

Editor. 

The  7  M.  M.  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

With  reference  to  the  editorial  in  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  September  issue:  it 


appears  that  we  will  have  to  be  very 
careful  in  buying  foreign  made  rifles.  I 
would  very  much  like  to  get  one  of  the 
new  7  M.  M.  Mausers  being  sold  by 
Sloan's  in  New  York,  or  Baker  and 
Kimball,  Boston.  There  is  also  a  dealer 
in  this  city  selling  them  for  $35.00  and 
$10.00,  according  to  the  grade. 

Will  you  kindly  tell  me  how  to  find  out 
whether  the  7  M.  M.  Mausers  are  genu- 
ine or  imit  ations?  Do  you  know  where  in 
Germany  the  genuine  article  is  made? 
Are  they  made  by  more  than  one  firm, 
and  in  more  than  one  place? 

C.  .1.  Johnston 

Beply — The  so-called  Mauser  rifles 
are  made  by  a  number  of  firms  in  Germ- 
any. These  firms  obtain  the  Mauser 
actions  and  then  complete  the  rifle.  I 
would  not  advise  anyone  to  buy  a  Ger- 
man rifle  of  present  manufacture,  al- 
though I  think  you  will  get  better  results 
with  the  7  M.  M.  than  with  the  8  M.  M., 
as  most  of  as  the  8  M.M.  are  nothing  more 
or  less  than  war  rifles  converted  into  sport- 
ing rifles.  Most  of  these  German  rifles  are 
nicely  finished  on  the  outside.  The 
trouble  is  that  very  few  of  them  have  the 
reputation  of  being  bored  accurately,  and 
consequently  they  do  not  shoot  well. 

At  the  present  time,  German  manu- 
facturers seem  to  be  determined  to  dump 
the  maximum  amount  of  material  into 
American  and  Canadian  markets  without 


regard  to  its  quality.  For  this  reason  it 
is  a  good  plan  to  have  nothing  whatever 
to  do  with  this  class  of  material,  at 
least  until  such  time  as  it  may  again  be 
made  in  pre-war  quality. 

Editor. 

The  Westinghouse  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition. 

Lately,  I  have  come  into  possession  of  a 
military  rifle  made  by  the  Westinghouse 
people  of  New  England,  U.  S.  A.  I  am 
puzzled  as  to  the  calibre  of  this  rifle.  Do 
you  think  if  I  wrote  to  the  Westinghouse 
people  that  they  would  give  me  the  calibre 
of  this  rifle?   It  was  made  in  1915. 

L.  W.  Cote. 

Beply — The  rifle  you  refer  to  is  evident- 
ly a  Model  1917  U.S.  rifle  chambered  for 
the  .30-1906  cartridge.  It  is  usually 
known  as  the  Enfield  rifle  and  was  used 
by  nearly  all  of  the  United  States 
soldiers  in  the  World  war.  This  rifle  was 
manufactured  by  various  firms  to  take 
the  place  of  the  .30  Springfield  which 
could  not  be  made  in  sufficient  quantities 
at  that  time  to  meet  the  needs  of  the 
draft  army  of  the  United  States.  Most  of 
the  regular  Army  was  equipped  with  the 
Springfield.  These  1917  U.  S.  rifles  are 
thoroughly  reliable  military  rifles.  They 
are  not  by  any  means  as  good  for  target 
shooting  as  the  Springfield  but  are  very 
satisfactory  for  hunting  especially  when 
remodeled  to  a  semi-military  firearm. 

Editor. 

The  Power  of  Various  Rifles. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Which  is  the  most  powerful  rifle  in 
order,  etc.,  .30  U.  S.  30-30,    or  .303? 

A.  G.  Thome. 

Beply — Cartridges  are  usually  tabulat- 
ed by  the  muzzle  energy  of  the  bullet 
rather  than  of  its  power.  The  cartridges 
mentioned  would  van-  in  each  case  with 
individual  loads  which  vary  considerably 
in  energy  both  at  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle 
and  at  different  points  in  their  range. 
For  most  purposes  the  cartridges  men- 
tioned would  grade  as  follows:  .30-1906, 
.303  British..  .30-30.  The  .30-30  high 
velocity  cartridges  would  be  more  power- 
ful than  the  standard  .30-30's. 

Editor. 

The  100  Grain  Bullet  in  the  .250-3000, 
Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  advised  that  the  Western 
Cartridge  Co.,  East  Alton,  111.,  manufac- 
ture a  100-grain  bullet  for  the  .250-3000 
Savage. 

Would  you  kindly  advise  the  muzzle 
velocity  and  hitting  power  of  this  cart- 
ridge with  this  rifle  also  trajectory 
for  200,  300.  and  500  yards. 

Do  you  consider  this  cartridge  as 
effective  on  moose  and  deer  as  that 
loaded  with  the  87  grain  bullet? 

M.  R.  Tites. 

Reply — The  factory-loaded  cartridge 
manufactured  by  the  Western  Cartridge 
Company  for  use  in  the  .250-3000  Savage, 
and  which  contains  a  100-grain  bullet, 
develops  2825  foot  seconds  velocity. 
The  100-yard  trajectory  is  0.9  inches; 
the  200  yard  is  2.3  inches,  and  the  300 
yard  is  6  inches  in  heighth,  midway  oyer 
its  course.  I  cannot  give  you  the  500 
yard  trajectory.  This  charge  should  be 
much  more  satisfactory  for  moose  and 
deer  shooting  than  the  standard  factory 
cartridge  which  contains  an  87  grain 
bullet,  as  there  will  be  less  trouble  from 
lack  of  penetration  when  deep  penetra- 
tion is  required. 

Editor. 
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Wouldn't  You  Smile  Too? 

If  you  had  landed  this  old  fighting  41%- 
inoh  "Tackle  Whacker"  on  a  — 

STUBBY  ROD  AND  REEL 

at  Lake  Wawasee,  Indiana?  Guy  M.  Hayes 
who  had  this  honor  says:  "This  is  ray 
second  year  for  a  Stubby,  and  I  sure  like 
it  very  much." 


A  COMPLETE  FISHING  OUTFIT 

ROD,  Reel  and  All — for  Casting,  Trolling 
and  Still  Fishing.     Fits  the  Pocket, 
Tackle  Box  and  Travelling  Bag. 

SPECIAL  FEATURES — Single  Action 
Aluminum  Reel,  Rubberoid  Finished  Han- 
dles, Imitation  Agate  Tip,  Spring  Drag 
with  Bakelite  Brake  Button. 

Your  Fishing  Outfit  is  not  complete 
without  a  Stubby  Rod  and  Reel.  Comes 
packed  in  attractive  carton  with  wood- 
setting  pin — FOR  ONLY  $3.00. 

STUBBY'S  HYDROPLUG  BAIT 


Price  85  cents. 

Entirely  a  new  principle  in  artificial 
baits.  Water  is  used  for  the  casting 
weight.  Has  wonderful  wiggling  move- 
ment in  water.  Weighs  %  ounce  when 
ready  to  cast.  Used  with  Pork  Rind, 
Buck  Tail,  Feathers  or  Live  Bait.  Body 
finished  Bright  Red  and  Aluminum. 

Ask  Your  Dealer 

Write  for  interesting 
booklets  on  "Stubby 
Brand  Fishing  Tackle." 

The  American  Display  Co. 

DAYTON.  OHIO.  U.S.A. 


J08TAM      "ANTI-FLINCH"      RECOIL  PAD 

Used  by  the  best  shot*  In  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Atk  your  dealer.    8end  fer  Circular. 

Soft  Red  Rubber  Cushion 
JOSTAM  MFG    CO..   10XH  Montana  St..  Chicago  III 


The  .38-55  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .38-55  Winchester  Model  1894, 
soft  steel  barrel.  Can  this  cartridge  be 
loaded  to  give  a  muzzle  velocity  of  1450 
foot  seconds  using  an  alloy  bullet  of  255 
grains,  as  the  cartridge  will  not  hold  more 
than  48  grains  of  black  powder. 

Could  I  use  a  combination  load;  that 
is  black  powder  in  the  bottom  of  the  shell 
and  smokeless  on  top,  or  would  a  straight 
smokeless  load  be  better.  I  would  prefer 
a  combination  load,  if  the  shell  would  con- 
tain it.  What  would  be  the  best  brands 
of  powder  to  use  and  how  much  of  each 
to  give  about  1450  foot  seconds  muzzle 
velocity.  Would  DuPont  No.  75  be 
suitable  to  use  with  black. 

J.  J.  Flury 

Reply — The  factory-loaded  powder  am- 
munition for  the  .38-55  Winchester  devel- 
ops 1321  foot  seconds  velocity.  The 
high  velocity  ammunition  of  this  calibre 
develops  1590  foot  seconds  velocity.  As 
your  rifle  has  a  soft  steel  barrel  I  would 
not  recommend  trying  to  increase  the 
muzzle  velocity  of  the  standard  charge 
above  that  of  the  standard  black  powder 
cartridge. 

You  could  use  a  charge  of  15  grains  of 
No.  75,  if  you  prefer  to  use  this  powder, 
but  I  do  not  believe  it  would  be  as  satis- 
factory in  this  cartridge  as  Schuetzen 
which  could  be  loaded  bulk  for  bulk 
with  a  smokeless  primer  or  with  a  black 
powder  primer  and  black  powder  priming 
charge.  No.  75  should  be  loaded  with 
a  smokeless  primer  or  it  will  not  ignite 
properly.  The  best  alloy  of  bullet  to  use 
in  this  calibre  with  Schuetzen  powder 
would  probably  be  an  alloy  of  one  part 
tin  to  twenty-five  parts  lead.  The 
muzzle  velocity  developed  by  a  shell  full 
of  Schuetzen  and  a  255  grain  bullet  would 
probably  be  higher  than  the  standard 
black  powder  load  and  it  would  be  cleaner. 
When  using  Schuetzen  I  would  suggest 
that  you  would  clean  your  barrel  thor- 
oughly with  warm  water  or  ammonia, as 
when  using  smokeless  primers  it  is  neces- 
sary to  pay  a  little  more  attention  to 
barrel  cleaning  than  when  using  black 
powder. 

Editor. 


Information  About  the  Lee-Enfield. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  own  a  .303  Enfield  sporting  rifle  made 
by  the  B.  S.  A.  Company.  The  barrel 
is  of  the  same  length  as  the  one  on  the 
Army  rifle  i.e.,  the  short  Lee-Enfield 
service  rifle.  In  fact,  it  seems  to  be  ex- 
actly the  same.  On  the  barrel  is  printed 
"proved  and  sighted  for  the  Mark  VII. 
.303  high  velocity  cartridge." 

I  have  been  using  .303  military  am- 
munition and  also  the  .303  British  soft 
point  ammunition  made  by  the  Reming- 
ton Arms  Company.  With  both  of 
these  cartridges  the  rifle  shoots  low  when 
sighted  for  100  yards  and  when  firing  at  a 
25-yard  range.  With  the  200-yard  fold- 
ing leaf  up,  in  aiming  position,  it  seems  to 
shoot  all  right  at  any  distance  from  200 
yards  down. 

Are  the  .303  British  military  hard-point 
cartridges  and  the  .303  soft  point  ammuni- 
tion of  Remington  make  of  the  high  vel- 
ocity type?  If  they  are  not,  would  a 
high  velocity  .303  cartridge  make  the 
rifle  shoot  higher  and  permit  me  to  use 
the  sights  at  100  yards,  for  shooting  at 
ranges  below  100  yards?  I  would  like  to 
know  the  best  ammunition  to  use  in  this 
rifle  and  where  to  get  it. 

"For  Cordite  Only"  is  also  stamped  on 
the  barrel.  Would  it  hurt  the  barrel  to 
use  any  other  power  in  it?  By  answering 
these  questions.you  will  very  much  oblige 


one  of  the  most  interested  readers  of  your 
delightful  publication. 

J.  E.  Forful 

Reply — The  marking  on  the  barrel 
"proved  for  Mark  VII.  high  velocity 
cartridge"  was  placed  on  the  new  barrels 
after  the  introduction  of  this  ammuni- 
tion. This  was  done  to  distinguish  the 
new  sight  setting  from  that  required  for 
the  older  Mark  VI.  cartridge  which 
used  a  blunt  nose  and  heavier  bullet,  and 
which,  of  course,  required  a  different 
sight  setting.  In  the  Army  rifles  the  new 
barrels  were  marked  with  the  letters 
H.  V.  on  the  barrel,  immediately  behind 
the  rear  sight  base. 

The  principal  difference  between  the 
Mark  VI.  and  the  Mark  VII.  ammunition 
is  in  the  bullet.    The  bullet  for  the  Mark 

VI.  cartridge  is  blunt-nosed  and  weighs 
about  215  grains,  while  the  Mark  VII. 
cartridge  is  loaded  with  a  Spitzer  bullet' 
weighing  about  174  grains.  Both  of 
these  cartridges  are  usually  loaded  with 
cordite  when  used  by  the  Army,  and 
both  are  classed  as  high  velocity  cart- 
ridges, although,  of  course,  the  new  Mark 

VII.  cartridge  hasmuch  the  higher  muzzle 
velocity.  The  Remington  .303  British 
cartridge  with  the  215  grain  soft  point 
bullet  corresponds  very  closely  with  the 
Mark  VI.  215  grain  shell.  It  is  a  sporting 
type  of  cartridge  with  about  the  same 
ballistics  as  the  Mark  VI.  full  metal- 
cased  army  cartridge. 

At  the  present  time  there  are  several 
styles  of  ammunition  on  the  market  for 
the  .303  British.  They  consist  of  military 
cartridges  loaded  with  full  metal  patched 
bullets  and  the  soft  nose  sporting  Mark 

VI.  sporting  cartridge  made  on  this  side; 
some  in  the  United  States  and  some  in 
Canada.  These  are  frequently  loaded  with 
nitrocellulose  powder  and  will  give  appro- 
ximately the  same  ballistics  as  similar 
cartridges  that  are  loaded  with  cordite. 
The  low  shooting  of  the  rifle  may  be  due  to 
several  reasons, or  in  part  to  many  of  them. 
If  the  bullet  weight  is  decreased  the  in- 
creased muzzle  velocity  may  not  be  retain- 
ed, as  well  as  might  be  expected.  The  Mark 

VII.  cartridge  will  give  flatter  trajector- 
ies for  the  first  500  yards  after  which  it 
will  often  be  higher  than  the  Mark  VI. 
The  only  sporting  cartridges  at  present 
being  offered  are  the  Mark  VI.  soft 
point  215  grain  bullet  type  that  is  made 
by  several  manufacturers  and  the  new 
cartridge  recently  brought  out  by  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Company.  This  con- 
tains a  copper  point  bullet  of  150  grains 
weight.  This  cartridge  develops  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  about  2800  foot  seconds  and 
is  very  similar  to  ammunition  made  by 
Eley  Brother  and  Kynochs,  Ltd.,  in 
England. 

The  marking  on  the  rifle  "For  Cordite 
Only"  does  not  indicate  that  nitrocellulose 
powders  are  dangerous  or  should  not  be 
used  in  that  barrel.  It  was  placed  there 
to  indicate  that  black  powders  were  not 
adapted  to  use  in  it.  This,  of  course,  is 
caused  by  the  quick  twist  which  is  not 
adapted  to  black  powder.  The  proof 
marks  placed  on  the  rifles  were  placed  there 
when  undergoing  Government  tests. 

Editor. 

The  20-Gauge  Remington. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Do  you  think  the  new  20-gauge  Rem- 
ington pump  action  shotgun  shoots  better 
with  the  2%  inch  shells  than  the  2lA  inch 
shells?  Do  you  think  it  would  give  better 
patterns  with  the  longer  shell?  Do  you 
agree  with  me  that  the  2%  inch  shells 
would  be  more  suitable  for  duck  shooting 
in  this  shotgun? 

R.  E.  Thornton 
Reply — The  Remington  20-gauge  re 
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peater  is  made  to  use  1%  inch  shells  and 
consequently  will  shoot  the  best  patterns 
and  give  the  best  penetration  when  used 
with  them,  although  it  is  possible  to  use 
the  shorter  shells  when  desired.  As  a 
rule,  any  shotgun  will  give  much  more 
satisfactory  results  when  used  with  the 
shells  for  which  it  was  chambered.  The 
longer  2%  inch  shells,  of  course,  allow 
more  powder  room  and  it  is  possible  to 
use  heavier  charges  with  better  wadding. 

Editor. 


Some  of  the  firearms  owned  by  W.  S. 
Maxwell  of  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  best  place  in  which  to  keep 
shotgun  shells — in  a  dry  room  upstairs  or 
in  a  cool,  moist  cellar? 

Could  you  give  me  directions  for  using 
a  Fuller  goose  call.  How  should  I  hold 
and  blow  it?  No  directions  came  with 
it. 

I  have  noticed  a  couple  of  articles  in 
Outdoor  Life  that  condemn  the  Ross  rifle 
as  being  very  liable  to  blow  out  the  bolt. 
Is  there  much  danger  of  this  if  the  bolt 
is  shoved  in  right  before  firing? 

Could  you  name  a  few  useful  books 
where  I  could  learn  more  about  duck  and 
goose  shooting? 

Geo.  M.  Sinclair. 

Reply — The  best  place  to  keep  shotgun 
shells  is  where  it  is  dry  and  cool.  Keep 
them  from  extremes  of  temperature — 
either  hot  or  cold.  In  most  houses  it 
would  be  better  to  keep  them  upstairs 
than  in  a  cellar  provided  they  are  not 
close  to  a  stove  or  radiator. 

In  recent  years  I  have  heard  of  several 
severe  accidents  occuring  with  Ross  rifles. 
In  at  least  one  case,  the  man  was  killed, 
his  head  having  been  almost  blown  off. 
In  another  case  a  man  was  knocked 
off  his  horse  and  he  was  injured  around 
the  face. 

I  am  very  well  acquainted  with  Mr.  A. 
L.  Thompson  of  California  who  wrote  one 
of  the  articles  in  Outdoor  Life.  He  lost 
the  sight  of  one  eye  as  the  result  of  having 
a  Ross  rifle  blow  out  on  him.  I  knew 
him  both  before  and  after  the  accident 
and  can  assure  you  that  I  would  not  care 
to  go  through  the  same  experience. 
There  are  some  who  claim  that  the  Ross 
rifle  is  not  safe;  others  claim  that  it  can 
be  made  safe  by  having  the  bolt  always 
put  together  properly.  There  is  no  ques- 
tion, however,  that  a  rifle  that  has  caused 
as  many  serious  accidents  as  the  Ross 
can  be  classed  as  being  unsafe,  under 
certain  conditions.  For  that  reason,  I 
would  suggest  that  you  would  be  very 
careful  in  assembling  the  bolt. 


'THE  NAME  GUARANTEES  THE  WORKMANSHIP' 


VICKERS,  Limited 

LONDON,  ENGLAND 


.22  RIFLES 

LET  US  MAKE  A  SUGGESTION 

It  is  often  difficult  to  know  what 
to  do  on  a  long  winter  evening. 
Have  you  considered  the  pleasure 
of  shooting  on  an  indoor  range, 
with  a  weapon  which  will  give  even 
more  accurate  results,  than  your 
service  rifle? 


OUR  MATCH  .22  GIVES  RESULTS 

Form  a  Rifle  Club  in  Your  Town! 
WE  WILL  BACK  YOU! 

R.  S.  GRIFFITH,  Agent  and  Importer 

225  Beaver  Hall  Hill  Montreal 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game. 


Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 


A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 


The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 


For  the  Motorist — The  small  sum  o(f  $1.00  'will  entitle  you  to  a  copy  of  Radford's 
"Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them."  A  well  illustrated  book  and  for  salle  by  Bod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  KOIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single     $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 

Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.25  and  $2.00 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  65c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte     Cafeteria     Men's  Grille 


-Print*  (g^nrge- 


Toronto 


Canada 


Ifotel 

Magnificently  Furnished — Liberally  Con- 
ducted.   Cuisine  Unexcelled. 

Courteous  and  Prompt  Service-EuropeanPlan 
E.  WIN'NETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director. 


OORANG 
AIREDALES 

The  20th  Century 
Ail-Round  Dogs 


Choice  Puppy  Stock  for  Sale 

Twelve  Famous  Oorangs  at  Stud 
Also 

Oorang  Dog  Remedies 
Oorang  Dog  Biscuits 
Oorang  Dog  Supplies 

Write  for  Catalog 

Oorang  Kennels 

World's  Largest  Airedale  Breeders 
Dept.  Z  LA  RUE,  OHIO 


You  can  obtain  books  on  duck  and 
goose  shooting  from  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd., 
Woodstock,  Ont.  Address  the  Book 
Department.  Such  books  would  include 
the  Wild  Fowler,  and  Our  Feathered 
Game. 

Probably  some  of  our  readers  can  give 
expert  advice  on  how  to  use  the  Fuller 
goose  call.    I  have  not  used  it. 

Editor. 

Remington  Cartridges  Compared. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  difference  in  killing  power 
between  the  .30  Remington  and  the  .35 
Remington  cartridges?  Is  the  .30  heavy 
enough  for  bear  and  moose  shooting? 
Do  these  Remington  cartridges  shoot  as 
strong  as  the  .303  Savage? 

T.  O.  Kelly 

Reply — The  Remington  Arms  Co., 
Inc.,  gives  the  following  ballistics  for  the 
three  cartridges  mentioned: 


Reply — Can  any  of  our  readers  supply 
this  information? 

Editor. 


The  12  and  20  Gauges. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Do  you  consider  the  20  gauge  as  effect- 
ive on  ducks,  geese,  etc.,  as  a  12  gauge  at 
35  yards,  both  loaded  with  the  same  size 
shot.  Do  you  prefer  the  Winchester  20 
gauge  pump  gun,  or  the  Remington  20 
gauge? 

R.  E.  T. 

Reply — The  Remington  20  gauge  is 
somewhat  larger  and  heavier  than  the  12- 
gauge  Winchester  and  might,  for  that 
reason,  be  preferred  by  some  for  duck 
shooting;  but  I  am  sure  that  you  will 
find  either  one  of  these  repeaters  to  be 
thoroughly  satisfactory  for  the  work  for 
which  a  20-gauge  would  ordinarily  be 
used.    For  ducks  and  geese,  I  would 


Cartridge 

.303  Savage.. 
.30  Remington 
.35  Remington 


Weight  of 
Bullet 
195 
170 
200 


Muzzle 
Velocity 
1952 
2020 
2020 


Muzzle 
Energy 
1658 
.1540 
1811 


200  Yard 
Trajectory 

6  inches 

5M  " 

5.9  " 


From  this  you  will  see  that  there  is 
very  little  difference  in  the  muzzle  veloc- 
ities and  the  remaining  velocities  at  100 
yards  between  these  three  cartridges. 
There  is  very  little  difference  in  killing 
power  from  a  theoretical  standpoint. 
The  trajectories  are  practically  the  same 
over  200  yards.  The  .35  Remington 
would  probably  be  slightly  the  better 
killer  of  the  three.  There  would  be 
very  little  difference  between  them. 
Any  of  these  cartridges  will  do  fair  work 
on  moose  or  bears  if  the  bullets  are 
reasonably  well  placed. 

Editor. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  an  odd  rifle.  The  person  from 
whom  I  got  it  says  it  is  a  French  Army 
rifle.  The  marks  on  her  breech  are  as 
follows:  "Manufacture  D'Armes  'Chat- 
ellerault'  MLE  1886.  M.  93.  I  cannot 
get  any  ammunition  for  it  around  here, 
so  if  you  will  please  be  kind  enough  to 
write  and  tell  me  if  you  know  where  I 
could  obtain  some,  I  will  be  much  obliged. 
Tell  me,  if  you  can,  the  name  and  address 
of  the  firm  that  puts  it  out.  How  could 
I  get  shells  from  France  for  it? 
Mulgrave,  N.  S.         ErvingTL  Munro, 


prefer  a  12  gauge  shotgun  to  any  20  gauge 
as  it  is  more  effective  in  the  hands  of 
the  average  shot.  The  only  advantage 
of  the  20  is  in  lighter  weight  but  when 
shooting  heavy  loads  in  duck  shooting 
this  is  usually  not  desired  on  account  of 
the  greater  weight  of  shot  which  a  12 
gauge  throws.  The  12  will  always  out- 
shoot  the  20  on  the  average  at  35  yards 
or  at  any  other  range,  provided,  of 
course,  that  each  gun  is  loaded  in  propor- 
tion to  its  gauge. 

Editor. 


Repairs  For  a  National  Shotgun. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  repeating  shotgun — a  "Nation- 
al"— and  need  some  repairs  for  it,  in  the 
way  of  a  fore-end,  also  the  slide  that 
fits  into  the  pump.  Can  you  tell  me  the 
firm  who  puts  out  this  make  of  gun,  and 
where  they  are  located? 

H.  L.  Moore, 

Regina,  Sask. 

Reply — Can  any  of  our  readers  supply 
this  information? 

Editor. 


The  Canadian  Rifle  League 


Individua  1  monthly  competitions  will 
be  held  during  the  months  of  December, 
1922,  January,  February,  March  and 
April,  1923. 

PRIZES 
Seniors 

Gallery  practice  and  miniature  rifle 
competition. 

1st  Prize,  $10.00;  2nd  Prize,  $7.50; 
3rd  Prize,  $5.00;  4th  Prize,  $4.00;  5th 
Prize,  $3.00;  6th  to  20th  Prize,  $2.00 
each.    21st  to  35th  Prize,  $1.00  each. 

REVOLVER 

1st  Prize,  $5.00;  2nd  Prize,  $4.00;  3rd 
Prize,  $3.00;  4th  Prize,  $2.00;  5th  to 
10th  Prize,  $1.00  each. 

JUNIORS 
Miniature  Rifle  Only. 

1st  Prize,  $5.00;  2nd  Prize,  $4.00;  3rd 
Prize,  $3.00;  4th  Prize,  $2.00;  5th  to 
25th  Prize,  $1.00  each;  26th  to  50th 
Prize,  50  cents  each. 


Prizes  in  Junior  Series  may  be  competed 
by  any  boy  or  girl  in  the  Dominion  who 
has  not  attained  the  age  of  16,  on  Decem- 
ber 1st,  1922. 

Prizes  as  above  will  be  awarded  to 
competitors  for  the  aggregate  total  of 
three  best  monthly  scores. 

Conditions: — Gallery  practice  and 
miniature  rifle  competition. 

Seniors: — 10  shots  deliberate,  at  25 
yards,  on  C.  R.  L.  Match  targets. 

Juniors: — 10  shots  deliberate,  at  20 
yards,  on  C.  R.  L.  Match  targets. 

Revolver  Competition: — 12  shots 
deliberate,  at  20  yards  on  C.  R.  L.  Match 
Targets. 

Entries  will  be  accepted  up  the  to  20th 
February,  1923.  All  targets  must  be 
posted  not  later  than  the  last  day  of  each 
months,  addressed  to  Frank  Beard, 
Secretary-Treasurer,  The  Canadian  Rifle 
League,  P.  O.  Box  557,  Ottawa.  Write 
for  further  particulars. 
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REVOLVER  COMPETITION, 


1923. 


1.  The  seventh  annual  Revolver  Com- 
petition will  open  on  January  1st,  1923. 
and  dose  on  April  30th,  1923. 

This  competition  will  be  divided  into 
two  sections: — 

(a)  Teams  using  revolvers  of  any 
calibre,  not  less  than  .32  nor  greater  than 
.455;  maximum  length  of  barrel,  exclud- 
ing cylinder,  8";  minimum  trigger  pull, 
2YZ  lbs. 

(b)  Teams  using  service  revolvers  of 
.455  calibre,  length  of  barrel,  excluding 
cylinder,  6J^";  minimum  trigger  pull;  4 
lbs. 

2.  Four  matches  to  be  fired,  one  each 
month,  on  dates  to  be  fixed  by  the  officers 
of  each  association  or  club,  the  several 
dates  chosen  to  be  at  once  notified  to  the 
Secretary  of  the  League. 

3.  Any  number  of  teams  from  each 
association  or  club  may  enter.  Each 
team  to  be  composed  of  five  (5)  bona 
fide  members  of  such  association  or  club. 
The  five  members  whose  scores  are  the 
highest  in  any  one  match  shall  constitute 
the  first  team;  the  five  next  in  order  the 
second  team,  and  so  on. 

4.  $5.00  for  the  first  team;  $2.50  for 
each  additional  team.  When  making 
entry,  the  approximate  number  of  mem- 
bers who  will  be  firing  in  the  matches 
should  be  given.  . 

5.  Scores  to  be  fired  indoors  at  twenty 
(20)  measured  yards. 

6.  The  Canadian  Rifle  League  Re- 
volver timed  match  target  to  be  used. 
Practice  targets  can  be  obtained  from 
The  Modern  Press,  78-80  O'Connor  St., 
Ottawa,  at  $10.00  per  thousand  exclusive 
of  express  charges.  Cash  to  accompany 
order. 

A  special  prize  will  be  awarded  to 
the  member  of  each  association  or  club 
who  makes  the  highest  average  in  the 
four  matches. 

Spoons  will  be  issued  as  follows: — 
To  each  competitor  making  an  average 
of: — 

Section  (a;  320— or  an  average  of 
80  points  for  each  match,  "Special"; 
300 — or  an  average  of  75  points  in  each 
match,  "1st  Class";  272  —or  an  average 
of  68  points  in  each  match,  "2nd  Class"; 

Section  (b)  300— or  an  average  of 
75  points  for  each  match,  "Special"; 
264 — or  an  average  of  66  points  for  each 
match,  "1st  Class";  240— or  an  average 
of  60  points  for  each  match,  "2nd  Class"; 

To  be  entitled  to  the  Special  prize  or  to 
a  spoon  the  person  on  whose  behalf  claim 
for  same  is  made  must  have  been  a 
member  of  a  team  in  all  four  matches  of 
the  series. 

Any  points  not  dealt  with  in  these  regu- 
lations to  be  referred  to  the  Match  Com- 
mittee of  the  Canadian  Rifle  League, 
whose  decision  shall  be  final.  Write  for 
further  information  to  the  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  The  Canadian  Rifle  League, 
P.  O.  Box  557,  Ottawa. 

Canadian  Revolver  Association. 

The  final  results  of  the  outdoor  matches 
of  the  C.  R.  L.  have  now  been  tabulated, 
and  the  winners  are  as  follows: — 

OUTDOOR  CHAMPIONSHIP 
Gold    medal — emblematic    of  Dominion 
Championship. 
F.  Dumfries,  M.  A.  A.  A. 

89    85    89    88    94  445 
Provincial  Medals — Ouebec. 
Gold  &  Silver — A.  M.  Green,  M.  A.  A.  A 

87    61    83    85    85  421 
Silver  Medal — M.  H.  Wilson,  M.  A.  A  A. 

84    78    78    89    91  420 
Bronze  Medal — G.  M.  LeHain,  M.  A.  A  A 

91-  83    87    69    89  419 
Provincial    Medals — Saskatchewan 
Gold  &  Silver — Insp.  T.  V.  Sandvs-Wunseh,  R.  C. 
M.P.,  Regina.  81  81  83  81  94  420 
Silver— S.-M.  W.  H.  Sharman,  R.C.M.P.,  Regina 

66    76    64    72    72  350 
Provincial  Medals — Ontario. 
Gold  &  Silver—  L.  W.  Letson 

80    81     77    SI     86  397 


A  Vast  New  Land  off  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament   Bldgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


When  HEPATOLA  removes  GALL  STONES  in  24  hours 
without  pain  and  relieves  APPENDICITIS,  stomach  and 
liver  troubles.  Contains  no  poison.  Not  sold  by  druggists. 
Price  $6.50, 

MRS.  GEO.  S.  ALMAS 
Sole  Manufacturer 


230  Fourth  Ave..  So.  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


Box  1073 


Phone  4855. 


"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM,"  a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  the  nature 
lover,  is  only  15c.    Order  from  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock.  Ont. 
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ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 
A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 

200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
$6.00  per  day. 


Hotel  Entrances 
145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 


A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G.P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m.  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


Keep  Yoor  Gnu  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITR0  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

Trade  Mark  Registered 
For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Guns  and 
Firearms  of  all  kinds. 
REMOVES  and  PRE- 
VENTS RUST.  It  will 
neutralize  acid  residue  of  Smokeless 
Powder  and  prevent  corroding. 

Frank  A.  Hoppe,  2314  N.8th  St.  Phila,  Pa. 


PISTOL  MATCH 

Dominion  Medal — F.  Dumfries,  M.A.A.A 

94  88  91  91  90  454 
2nd  Prize — G.  M.  LeHain,  M.A.A.A. 

87  89  88  87  96  447 
3rd  Prize — J.  Boa 

92  87  81  91  89  443 
4th  Prize— W.  H.  Wilson,  M.A.A.A. 

S3    85    89    85    90  432 

MILITARY  MATCH 
Dominion       Gold  Medal — 

Insp.  T.  V.  Sandvs-Wnnsch,  R.C.M.P.,  Regina 

30    29    30    30    29  148 

Provincial   Medals  Saskatchewan  — 

Gold  &  Silver— Sat.  W.  Mulhall,  R.  C.  M.  P. 

30  30  28  27  29  144 
Silver— Sergt.  A.  A.  McDonald,  R.  C.  M.  P. 

26  26  26  24  27  129 
Bronze — S.-M.  J.  Sharman.  R.  C.  M.  P. 

25    24    27    24    25  125 
Provincial  Medal — Quebec — G.   M.  LeHain, 
M.  A.  A.  A. 

TYRO  MATCH 
Dominion  Medal: — M.  H.  Wilson,  M.  A.  A.  A. 

89    79    86  254 
Provincial  Medals — Quebec. 

Silver  Medal — J.  W.  Sharpe, 

83    77    89  249 
Silver  &  Bronze, — E.  H.  Cate, 

80    76    72  228 
Provincial  Medals — Saskatchewan. 
Silver  Meda! — Corp.  Leatham,  R.C.M.P.,  Regina 

63    64    70  197 
Silver  &  Bronze — Insp.  H.  R.  Gagnon,  R.C.M.P., 
Regina                63    69    65  197 
Provincial  Medals — Ontario. 
Silver  Medal — L.  W.  Letson  

76    77    74  227 

"COLTS'  "  PRIZE. 

The  Colts  Fire  arms  Co.,  presented 
for  competition  one  of  their  firearms — the 
choice  being  left  to  the  Winner. 

The  condition  in  this  competition 
called  for  sustained  excellence  in  shoot- 
ing— being  awarded  for  the  aggregate  of 
the  highest  scores  made  in  the  Indoor 
and  the  Outdoor  Championship  Matches 
of  the  year. 

The  winner  is  Mr.  F.  Dumfries,  M.A. 


A. A.  with  a  total  score  of  873    fx  1000). 

The  six  highest  scores  in  this  match 
are: — 

In-  Out- 


door door 
Championship  Totaf 

F.  Dumfries,  M.  A.  A.  A   428  415  873 

J.   Boa   420  415  835 

D.  E.  Saunders   436  396  832 

A.  M.  Green,  M.  A.  A.  A   408  421  828 

B.  E.Wright  (Winnipeg  B.  C.)  411  400  811 
xlnsp.   T.   V.  Sandys-Wunsch 

(R.  C.  M.  P.,  Regina).  .    390  420  810 


x — These  scores  made  with  service  revolver 
and  service  ammunition. 

The  match  Committee  are  now  arrang- 
ing the  events  for  the  Indoor  season,  and 
details  will  be  published  as  soon  as  the 
list  is  complete. 

Prizes  Won  at  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
Rifle  Association  Prize  Meeting  ,  1922 


Hon.,  The  Minister  of  Militia's  Prize:  Score. 
$25 — 1st.— Col.  J.  A.  Bowen,  19th  Alta. 

Dragoons   467 

$15— 2nd. — Q.M.S.R.  Kiddie,  R.  C.  E   460 

S10 — 3rd. — Cpl.  F.  J.  Butler.  1st  Calgary 

Regiment   446 

The  President's  Prize: 

The  48th  Highlanders   3887 

The  Vice  President's  Prize : 
Sergt.  W.  A.  Hawkins   588 

The  Dominion  of  Canada  Miniature  Rifle 
Individual  Championship: 
Silver  Medal  and  $10.00 

Sergt.  J.  A.  Smith   481 

Bronze  Medal  and  S7.50 — 

Pte.  J.  A.  Irvine   479 

$5.00— Capt.  A.  S.  Boa   470 

$4.00—  Capt.  W.  L.  Dymond   469 

$3.00— Sergt.  H.  Carey   468 

$2.00— Capt.  J.H.Shum   466 

The    Dominion    of   Canada  Miniature 

Rifle  Team  Championship: 

Headquarters  Mil.  Dist.  No.  2   180? 

The  Imperial  Cadets,  1910,  Cup: 

Cadet  D.  Dowden,  Colchester  Academy   335 

The  United  Empire  Trophy: 
Ottawa  Collegiate  Institute   215 

Winner  of  B.  S.  A.  Miniature  Rifle  Presented  by- 
Messrs.  Fraser  Company,  10  Hospital  St.,  Mont- 
real, Sergt.  J.  A  Smith,  York  Rangers   862 
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Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  545) 

Reserves  and  going  on  the  warpath.  In 
spite  of  all  1  could  do  there  was  a  turbu- 
lent element  among  the  young  braves 
who  were  all  painted  and  tatooed,  holding 
nightly  councils  and  ready  to  go  while 
the  old  men's  councils  in  a  separate  lodge, 
were  making  use  of  all  their  restraining 
influence  and  power  to  prevent  them, 
which  caused  a  regular  deadlock  for 
several  days. 

I  was  by  this  time  fully  conversant  with 
their  plan  of  action.  They  intended  to 
move  west  on  the  North  side  of  the 
Valley,  cross  the  Pheasant  plains  where 
there  was  a  number  of  white  settlers, 
and  of  course  plunder  as  they  went,  and 
join  the  File  Hill  Indians;  they  then 
intended  to  capture  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  and 
remain  there  until  they  were  joined  by 
the  Moose  Mountain  Indians  from  the 
South,  who  would  come  in  by  way  of 
Indian  Head.  After  that,  whatever 
circumstances  might  develop  or  require. 
Such  was  the  program  that  they  had  been 
promulgating  day  and  night  for  a  week, 
while  I  was  gorging  them  on  flour,  bacon, 
and  tea  and  plugging  the  old  men  to  put 
greater  vim  and  exertion  in  their  persua- 
sions to  hold  the  young  men  on  the 
Reserve. 

I  could  see  that  the  old  men  were 
weakening  as  the  Rebellion  was  progress- 
ing. There  had  been  Duck  Lake,  Fish 
Creek,  Cut-Knife  Creek,  and  now  they 
were  at  Batoche.  This  was  my  most 
critical  period,  and  I  had  to  do  something 
desperate  or  they  were  gone,  so  I  forced 
my  way  into  their  council  one  night  about 


midnight,  and  harangued  them  for  over 
two  hours.    I  said : 

"You  have  broken  faith  with  your 
dead  Chief.  You  are  not  doing  what 
he  taught  you.  You  are  like  drunken 
men.  Your  words  are  not  good,  your 
plans  are  bad.  I  have  lived  among  you 
as  a  brother,  I  am  forced  to  speak  my 
mind,  I  know  you  all  and  you  all  know 
me;  stop  your  madness.  This  fight  has 
nothing  to  do  with  you,  it  is  not  an  Indian 
quarrel,  you  have  nothing  to  gain.  Are 
you  not  well  off  here?  Am  T  not  giving 
you  plenty  to  eat?  Plenty  tea  and 
sugar  to  drink?  Plenty  of  tobacco  to 
smoke?  Is  it  because  you  are  all  so  well 
off  that  you  want  to  do  all  this  evil  that 
you  are  planning  and  proposing?  Do  you 
think  it  will  help  you?  This  is  not  your 
affair,  you  have  nothing  to  do  with  it. 
You  have  been  listening  to  lies  and  liars 
and  you  have  excited  yourselves  so  much 
that  you  think  all  these  liars  are  telling 
the  truth.  They  are  liars  everyone  and 
you  have  not  heard  any  truth.  Listen! 
Has  any  one  of  you  ever  known  me  to 
tell  you  a  lie?  Look  to  the  east.  Day- 
light is  coming.  Your  minds  are  also 
opening  to  see.  Listen!  I  will  tell 
you  the  truth  once  more  before  the  sun 
rises. 

"The  Government  is  strong.  The 
Company  is  strong.  Are  you  as  strong 
as  they  are?  They  are  feeding  you  and 
your  wives  and  little  children.  Is  that 
the  reason  you  want  to  fight  and  kill 
them,  because  they  are  good  to  you  and 
taking  care  of  you?  If  you  leave  here  on 
the  errand  you  have  been  planning  you 
will  have  to  leave  your  wives  and  children 
here.  You  will  all  be  shot  or  hanged 
and  will  never  come  back  to  see  your 
children  again.    Your  wives  and  children 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


565 


will  starve  to  death  here  and  you  will  be 
their  murderers.  Listen!  The  sun  is 
just  rising.  Stop  here  on  the  Reserve 
where  you  are.  I  have  spoken  and  told 
you  the  truth.  It  is  for  you  now,  old 
men,  young  men  and  women  who  have 
heard  my  words  to  make  your  decision 
before  it  is  too  late." 

No  one  spoke,  but  I  was  given  to  under 
stand  that  I  would  receive  a  message 
at  the  store  before  noon.  I  had  done  all 
I  could  whatever  would  be  the  result,  had 
played  my  last  card  and  was  very  much 
exhausted.  I  slept  for  a  couple  of  hours 
fully  dressed  as  I  had  done  for  several 
weeks.  About  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning 
three  or  four  of  the  Headmen  came  to  the 
store  and  made  all  kinds  of  demands 
on  me  for  grub.  They  were  going  to 
make  a  big  feast,  and  going  to  have  a 
big  talk.  I  saw  the  situation  at  once.  1 
had  hit  them  some  place,  and  could  divert 
their  attention  from  the  everlasting 
council  meetings  that  were  in  constant 
session  for  days  and  days.  I  knew  they 
were  only  trying  me,  as  it  took  no  small 
amount  of  grub  to  make  a  general  feast. 
They  did  not  expect  me  to  agree  to  their 
demand  at  all,  and  then  would  have 
something  to  grumble  at.  I  said,  "Yes 
sure  I  will  give  you  all  the  grub  you  want 
for  a  big  feast,  and  call  all  the  Indians  to 
eat  and  we  will  all  have  a  good  time." 

I  had  them  faded,  and  shot  the  grub 
out  to  them,  telling  them,  if  that  was  not 
enough,  I  would  give  them  some  more. 
It  was  only  a  matter  of  some  extra  flour, 
bacon  and  tea.  The  stuff  was  handed 
over  to  the  women,  who  began  to  pre- 
pare it  for  the  feast,  and  word  was  sent 
to  every  one  to  come  and  eat  and  bring 
their  own  cup  with  them. 

The  feast  lasted  all  that  night  and 
the  following  day,  and  they  displayed 
some  wonderful  appetites  during  that 
time.    I  had  them  at  an  advantage. 

Dear  reader,  if  ever  you  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  wild,  unruly  Indians, 
kindness,  firmness,  truthfulness,  not  too 
much  familiarity,  lots  of  grub,  tea,  and 
tobacco  will  overcome  nearly  every 
difficulty,  and  leave  you  master  of  the 
situation.  I  proved  it,  to  my  own  satis- 
faction before  this  occasion,  and  many 
times  afterwards.  Properly  applied  at 
the  right  time,  I  have  never  known  it  to 
be  a  failure,  and  it  certainly  had  its 
charm  at  the  critical  period  of  which  I 
write,  and  saved  many  citizens  of  the 
Dominion  of  Canada  in  1885. 

The  transportation  of  troops  and  war 
supplies  was  the  salvation  of  all  the  sett- 
lers in  the  country  at  that  time.  Every- 
one who  could  raise  a  team  of  horses  or 
yoke  of  oxen,  was  on  the  job  at  ten  dol- 
lars per  day.  It  paid  better  than  any 
crop  they  could  raise.  The  climatic 
conditions  improved  and  the  country 
started  a  new  era  and  a  prosperous  career. 

A  few  days  after  the  feast,  news  ar- 
rived that  Batoche  was  taken,  the  rebels 
defeated  and  Riel  taken  prisoner,  and 
that  the  war  was  over.  It  was  only  then 
that  I  realized  the  imminent  danger  that 
I  had  successfully  passed  through,  and 
the  bottom  was  completely  knocked  out 
of  every  Indian  on  the  Reserve  and  I 
could  lead  them  with  a  silk  thread  after 
that.  I  also  did  not  fail  to  "rub  it  in" 
good  and  plenty,  to  many  of  the  know-alls 
and  hot  heads  who  were  so  brave  a  short 
time  before.  They  were  completely 
subdued  and  quite  tractable  ever  after, 
there  being  no  more  trouble  with  any  of 
them  during  my  sojourn  among  them. 

Riel  was  c  aptured  by  Thomas  Hourie 
near  Batoche,  brought  to  Regina  and 
handed  over  to  the  R.  N.  W.  M.  Police 
by  Capt.  George  Young,  of  the  Winnipeg 
Field  Batteries.    He  was   confined  to 
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jail  May  23rd,  1885.  He  was  sentenced 
to  be  hanged  for  treason  at  Regina  on 
Sept.  18th,  1885.  The  case  was  appealed 
to  the  court  of  appeal  in  Manitoba,  and 
also  to  the  Privy  Council,  but  the  judg- 
ment was  affirmed  by  both  courts,  and 
he  was  hanged  at  Regina  on  November 
16th,  1885,  at  8  o'clock  a.m.  and  his  body 
was  buried  at  St.  Boniface  in  the  French 
cemetery  across  the  Red  River  from 
Winnipeg. 

There  is  very  little  more  to  be  said  by 
me  except  that  I  received  through  the 
Company  the  thanks  of  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor,  accompanied  by  an  official 
cheque,  which  precluded  mp  from  making 
any  future  claim  against  the  Canadian 
Government  for  services  rendered.  I 
also  received  the  thanks  of  the  Hudson's 
Bay  Company  for  the  very  able  and 
successful  way  in  which  I  had  handled  the 
Indians  under  my  charge  and  kept  them 
on  their  Reserves. 

It  may  be  interesting  to  go  back  some 
years,  to  find  the  cause  and  chain  of 
circumstances  which  led  up  to,  and  cul- 
minated in,  this  ever  to  be  deplored  26th 
of  March,  1885.  I  will  be  as  brief  as 
possible,  and  will  at  once  say  that  the 
Rebellion  of  1869-70  and  the  Rebellion  of 
1885,  was  caused  by  ambitious  and  mal- 
icious aspirations  of  the  wily  Riel,  having 
at  the  bottom  of  it  all  selfish  aggrandize- 
ment at  the  expense  of  a  few  half-breeds, 
whom  he  was  using  as  tools  in  trying  to 
extort  more  money  from  the  Government 
for  his  own  private  use.  Then  he  would 
leave  them  in  the  lurch,  as  he  had  done 
after  the  1870  affair,  when  he  pocketed 
the  money  that  was  paid  him  to  leave  the 
country  for  the  time  being  and  took  up 
his  residence  in  the  United  States,  being 
at  that  time  a  fugitive  from  justice. 

Louis  Riel  was  a  naturalized  citizen  of 
the  United  States.  He  was  teaching 
school  in  Montana  in  1884,  when  he  was 
invited  by  some  influential  half-breeds  in 
Saskatchewan  to  come  to  Canada  and 
assist  them  in  impressing  their  wishes 
upon  the  Government  at  Ottawa,  to  grant 
them  scrip  to  extinguish  their  rights,  as 
was  being  done  with  the  Indians  by 
treaty. 

Riel  saw  a  chance  here  to  make  an- 
other claim  for  indemnity  on  the  Govern- 
ment, if  he  would  again  leave  the  countrv, 
and  he  claimed  $100,000,  but  said  he 
would  take  $35,000,  in  cash,  and  go  at 
once.    That  was  in  December,  1884. 

He  claimed  that  the  Canadian  Gov- 
ernment owed  him  about  $100,000,  and 
that  he  was  practically  the  half-breed 
question.  "If  I  am  satisfied,  the  half- 
breeds  will  be,"  he  said.  The  half-breeds 
began  to  smell  a  rat  now,  and  said  if  the 
Federal  Government  should  grant  him 
this  the  half-breed  question  would  still 
remain  the  same,  and  Riel  would  be  the 
only  one  to  profit  at  their  expense. 

Louis  Reil  was  educated  for  the  priest- 
hood. He  was  extremely  visionary  and 
dangerously  imaginary.  He  had  two 
special  string:  to  his  bow  at  this  time.  He 
wanted  to  form  and  create  a  republic 
with  himself  as  president.  He  had 
offered  all  kinds  of  appointments  to  his 
lieutenants  and  followers,  coupled  with 
untold  wealth ;  or  he  would  take  $1 00,000 
for  his  share,  and  leave  the  country. 
The  former  his  objective,  the  latter  his 
alternative.  He  did  not  attain  either, 
but  paid  the  supreme  price  of  his  ambi- 
tion, treachery  and  greed,  at  Regina, 
on  November  16,  1885  after  having 
been  given  a  fair  and  just  trial. 

Following  the  Rebellion  there  were 
very  hard  times  all  over  the  country  for 
a  few  years,  among  the  white  settlers  as 
well  as"  the  half-breeds,  on  account  of  the 
great  drought  which  prevailed,  as  well  as 
gophers  and  early  frosts. 


Many  of  the  settlers  were  leaving 
the  country  financially  broke  and  dis- 
heartened, and  had  no  interest,  neither 
did  they  care  whether  the  half-breeds 
got  sciip  or  not.  They  could  have  the 
whole  country  to  themselves  as  far  as 
those  leaving  were  concerned.  Others 
were  unable  to  leave,  and  had  to  struggle 
on  as  best  they  could.  Many  of  the 
settlers  sold  their  homesteads  (160  acres) 
for  a  mere  pittance,  in  order  to  get  enough 
grub  to  take  them  out  of  the  dried  up  and 
frozen  country  as  quickly  as  possible. 
The  outlook  was  certainly  bleak  at  that 
time. 

The  half-breeds  were  not  in  any  better 
position.  Many  of  them  moving  west 
towards  Battleford  and  Prince  Albert, 
where  they  thought  they  might  be  able 
to  make  some  kind  of  a  living.  As  it 
turned  out  afterwards,  they  had  an  inkling 
of  what  might  take  place,  as  they  expect- 
ed that  they  would  get  the  much  talked 
of  scrip  that  they  were  to  get  from  the 
Government  at  least  it  was  then  being 
urgently  applied  for  by  the  Saskatchewan 
half-breeds. 

The  hunters  not  having  gone  out  after 
New  Year,  the  total  fur  returns  for 
the  outfit  ending  May  31,  1885,  was 
much  reduced  in  volume,  yet  the  total 
business  from  other  sources  exceeded 
that  of  the  previous  year,  and  Billy  and  I 
were  very  pleased  to  find  ourselves  alive, 
and  ready  to  start  another  outfit  with 
more  peaceful  prospects  ahead.  \N  e 
had  a  ripping,  stirring  springtime  which 
I  had  no  desire  to  see  repeated.  Twice 
through  that  kind  of  game  is  enough, 
and  we  settled  down  to  treaty  advances 
again.  The  Indians  were  all  hard  up, 
not  having  had  any  spring  hunt  worth 
speaking  of.  During  the  year  the  antici- 
pated building  of  agencies  and  farm 
instructors'  houses  on  the  various  reserves 
was  much  delayed,  and  in  many  cases 
was  postponed  for  another  year,  until 
the  mists  of  rebellion  had  cleared  a  1  ay. 
The  Government  busied  itself  in  issuing 
the  long  deferred  scrip  to  the  half-breeds 
and  things  became  gradually  normal 
again. 

The  value  of  the  scrip  issued  was 
either  $160  cash  or  160  acres  of  land  to 
each  individual  half-breed,  whichever 
they  preferred.  Land  was  not  very 
valuable  at  that  time,  and  many  of  them 
took  the  $160  cash  scrip,  and  disposed  of 
them  as  quickly  as  the  Indians  did  with 
their  treaty  money.  In  a  very  short 
time  they  were  as  poor  as  they  were 
before  and  in  an  even  worse  condition,  as 
they  had  no  further  rights  to  extinguish. 

The  following  year  the  Agency  build 
ings  were  completed,  and  Col.  McDon- 
ald was  appointed  to  be  the  resident 
agent,  and  had  taken  up  residence  with 
his  family  and  staff  of  clerks.  An  in- 
structor is  also  in  each  reserve  in  very 
comfortable  quarters,  and  the  whole 
36  xl2  miles  reserve  represents  a  huge 
farm  with  stock,  grain,  hay,  wood,  and 
water  in  sufficient  quantities  all  within 
the  area,  and  a  few  scattered  small  patch- 
es of  cultivation  were  in  evidence  here 
and  there  all  over. 

It  was  a  beginning  towards  self  sup- 
port, which  was  the  main  object  in  view 
by  the  Government.  The  area  under 
cultivation  increased  from  year  to  year, 
so  much  that  the  second  year  they  had 
to  get  a  traction  steam  threshing  outfit, 
and  in  a  few  years  many  of  them  were 
self  supporting  and  comfortably  well- 
to-do,  while  many  others  were  hopelessly 
useless  as  farmers  or  stock  raisers,  espec- 
ially the  old  people.  These,  however, 
gradually  passed  away  to  the  happy  hunt- 
ing grounds,  to  join  the  buffalo  again. 

Here  was  a  transformation  scene  that 
had  taken  place  in  a  very  few  years  before 
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my  very  eyes,  and  in  which  I  played 
a  very  prominent  part  from  its  first  incep- 
tion, and  although  only  a  drop  in  the 
bucket  in  a  very  small  area  of  the  terri- 
tories, yet  the  progress  and  advancement 
of  civilization  had  been  moved  onward 
and  upward  even  though  it  was  only  a 
wee,  wee  little  notch.  The  thin  end  of 
the  wedge  had  been  inserted,  so  to  speak, 
and  all  it  required  now  was  for  those  who 
arrived  on  the  scene  later,  to  drive  it 
surely  and  steadily  home  for  greater 
results. 

Major  McGibbon  was  Inspector  of 
Agencies  and  paid  us  an  annual  visit. 
C.  W.  H.  Saunders  was  head  clerk  at  the 
Agency,  and  I  completed  many  business 
transactions  with  him,  as  I  now  carried 
many  Indian  accounts  on  my  books, 
'which  were  entirely  under  the  Agency 
jurisdiction. 

Jim  Sutherland  and  his  assistant,  Jim 
Pollock,  did  all  the  blacksmithing  and 
engineering  for  the  reserves,  as  well  as 
the  farm  instructing  on  Little  Child's 
reserve.  Edward  McNeil,  John  Nicol, 
and  Jack  Coburn  were  the  other  farm 
instructors,  all  good  practical  fellows. 
Sam  Geddes,  one  of  our  old  Qu'Appelle 
dog  drivers,  was  the  Agency  interpreter 
and  travelled  round  with  the  Agent  when 
visiting  the  Indians  and  farm  instructors 
in  the  different  reserves.  A  great  many 
of  the  hunters  used  to  go  away  in  the 
winter  as  usual,  leaving  their  wives  and 
families  at  home,  to  look  after  any  live- 
stock, pigs,  or  chickens  which  they  "might 
have.  All  had  little  houses  now  for  wint- 
ering in,  but  they  dearly  loved  to  get  out 
in  their  tents  when  the  spring  came.  My 
business  had  increased  so  appreciably  I 
had  to  build  a  new  warehouse  to  give  more 
storage  room.  I  also  built  myself  a  little 
house,  office,  and  kitchen,  and  had  a  good 
cook  by  the  name  of  David  McDonald, 
an  old  H.  B.  C.  man,  so  at  last  everything 
was  very  comfortable  and  business  very 
good. 

One  summer,  the  Governor  General, 
Lord  Stanlev,  and  his  party  visited  us. 
They  had  a  large  escort  of  Mounted 
Police,  Governor  Dewdney  was  also  down 
to  meet  the  Governor,  as  Indian  Commis- 
sioner, and  personally  thanked  me  again 
for  the  good  work  which  I  had  done"  for 
the  Government  at  Crooked  Lakes.  Mr. 
McDonald  had  also  come  down  from 
Qu'Appelle  to  meet  the  Governor  Gen- 
eral, and  many  other  prominent  men  from 
the  surrounding  country  and  district. 
All  the  Indians  were  assembled  at  the 
Agency  to  meet  him  and  greet  him  as  the 
representative  of  their  great  mother,  the 
Queen. 

He  made  a  long  address  to  them  and  all 
others  who  were  there  assembled, 
from  the  verandah  of  the  Agency,  and 
made  a  great  and  favourable  impression 
on  his  hearers.  Of  course  the  inevitable 
grub  present  had  to  be  given  to  the  Ind- 
ians. Governor  Dewdney  asked  me  to 
see  to  it,  and  the  Indian  Department 
would  pay  the  shot.  The  partv  and  es- 
cort left  lor  their  train  at  Grenfel  in  the 
evening,  after  receiving  three  rousing 
cheers  and  a  tiger  from  the  biggest  crowd 
that  had  ever  gathered  round  the  Agencv 
up  to  that  time. 

That  visit  was  a  land  mark  for  the 
Indians  irom  which  all  other  events  dated 
either  before  or  after,  as  so  many  years 
from  the  time  that  the  Kitchie-okimah 
(Big  Governor)  visited  us.  They  had 
all  seen  him  and  were  full  of  joy  and 
gladness. 

(Continued  next  month) 
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The  WALKER  HOUSE 


HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 


"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprietors  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing:  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 
A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling:  men,  tourists,  and  such  individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling:  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavors  of 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan.  European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS. 

HERBERT  (DOC)  McCARTHY,  Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


How's  the  tima  to 

Make 
Your  Own 
send  for   n  Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Catalog  of   Materials.  Supplies,  Repair*,  Tools 

Instruction  Books,  also  Tackle 
Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 
to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N.  V. 


PROPELLERS 

SPECIAL  LINE  of  weedless  and  semi- 
weedless  propellers,  also  standard  and 
speed  patterns  at  new  reduced  prices. 
Buy  a  wheel  suited  to  your  boat  and 
carry  the  old  one  as  a  spare.  Full  line 
of  marine  engines  and  a  Canadian  made 
reverse  sear. 

CANADIAN  BEAVER  CO.,  137  Lake  St.,  TORONTO 


DEMAND 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


"HARDY'S" 
Fishing  Tackle 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating- 
anglers. 
Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed maker* 
to  King 
George  V. 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  olass  fishing  rods,  reels  eto.  In  Europe.     If  your  dealer 

cannot  supply  you  order  direct  from  "Hardys" 
Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNIQUA"  Ely  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parte 
only — interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  ae 

shown. 

"Hardys"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rodg  for 
wet  and  dry  fishing.   (Length  9  ft.,  weight  5% 
ozs.,  9%  ft.,  5%  ozs.,  10  ft.  6*4  ozs.   Built  toy  hand 
f  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd.  split  bamboo. 


"DeLUXE"  RODS 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  toy  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.   All  hooka  carefully 

tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Files,  iSplnners,  and  requisites  for 
all  kinds  of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supervised  toy  Champion  Fly  and  Bait 
Casters,  who  are  also  expert  anglers — the  "Hardys."  Send  for  -beautitfullly  Illus- 
trated catalogue  containing  plates  of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

TIARHY    RROQ    I  imit-arJ  MANUFACTORY   ALNWICK,  ENGLAND, 
*    DIWO.  Limiiea  Lonfllm    Showroom    61    Pall  Mali,  S.W. 
Canadian  Representative    to  the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER    CO.,  10  Hospital  St., 

Montreal,  Canada. 
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SKIING 

Winter's  Createst  Sport 

Take  those  long,  exhil- 
arating runs  and  swift, 
thrilling  jumps  with  the 
utmost  ease  and  enjoy- 
ment on 

NORTHLAND 
SKIS 

the  fastest, 
smoothest 
running  skis  in  the  world.  Every  pair  is  made 
from  the  finest  sliver-proof  woods  obtainable 
and  bears  the  deer-head  trade-mark.  Free 
skiing  booklet  sent  on  request. 

NORTHLAND  SKI  MFG.  CO. 
6  Merriam  Park  ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


MR.  ANGLER! 

To  be  successful  you  must 
have  a  Landing  Net,  and 
you'll  never  know  what  a 
REALLY  convenient  one  is, 
until  you  try  a 

"Barnes'  Folding  Net 

Folds  to  half  length,  for  easy 
carry  ing  is  instantly  exte  nd 
ed  and  locked  ready  for  use. 

Aluminium  or  Split  Bam- 
boo Frame  with  Bro 
Linen,  Net    -  $3.00 

Waterproof,  Net  -  3.50 

Parcel  Poet  Prepaid 
BOOKLET 

If  pour  dealer  cannot  supply 
you,  order  one  ■  You  will  like  it. 

Carlos  G.  Young 

S20  Market  Street 
San  Francisco,  Cal 


MIZPAH 


JOCK 
No.  44 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising  or  playing 
games  of  any  kind.  All 
el  as  tic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
c  h  af  e. 
Perfect 

Pooch, 
■tented 
opening 

In  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  „  not  e.tisfkc 

tory  return  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price. 75c.  State  waist  measurement 

«  THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  C 
1 036  Spring  Street  (above  Race)  Philadelphia 

For  Male  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Store* 


Stories  that  Thrill 

 your  blood 

■  SANDY  OORANG,one 
of  the  most  fascinating 
narratives  that evercamc 
from  the  pen  of  Horace 
Lytle,  portrays  the  life 
story  of  a  wonderful 
Airedale  terrier  —  inter- 
preted as  only  this  great 
sportsman  can.  Sandy 
passes  from  one  thrilling 

adventure  to  another  

on  the  farm,  the  golf 
course,  in  the  heart  of 
the  Canadian  wilderness 
and  on  the  battlefields  of 
"*'""*jjB>  France. 

REAL  DOG  STORIES 
and  Tales  of  tbe  Wilderness 

This  book  contains  three  short  stories,  besides  the 
long  narrative  of  Sandy  Oorang:  The  Monarch  of 
Moose  Lake,  first  published  in  Leslie's;  The 
Mightiest  Eagle,  and  The  Heart  of  a  Pal.  Every 
person  who  loves  dogs,  every  person  for  whom  the 
wilderness  has  an  appeal,  will  enjoy  this  great  book. 

Post  paid  $1.7$.    Order  your  copy  today. 


Book  Dept. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


Indian  Legends  of  Vancouver  Island 

C.  H.  Gibbons 


IN  bookshop  windows  of  late,  a  little 
octavo  volume  of  "Indian  Legends 
of  Vancouver  Island,"  contained  be- 
tween strikingly  appropriate  and  em- 
inently artistic  covers,  intrigues  the  eye 
of  discriminating  readers  by  its  satisfy- 
ing craftsmanship.  In  current  periodi- 
cals of  the  publishers'  guild  and  in  the 
reviewers'  columns,  its  contents  have 
been  unanimously  praised,  Alfred  Car- 
michael,  the  author,  receiving  generous 


peoples  hitherto  set  down  among  the 
ultra-debased  of  North  America's  early 
inhabitants.  Living  for  thirty  years  in 
accidental  contact  with  the  reticent  fish- 
ing tribes  of  southern  Vancouver  Island, 
Mr.  Carmichael  has  (being  psychically  re- 
ceptive) glimpsed  visions  unseen  by  other* 
in  the  swift-falling  endless  night  of  a 
vanishing  race.  These  dreams  it  is  that 
he  tells,  with  poet's  grace,  in  his  little 
book,  for  which  a  collaborating  pen-and 


Mr.  Bill,  a  vanishing  type  of  West  Coast  Indian,  whose  version  of  many  of  the 
legends  has  been  used  by  Carmichael. 


compliments  upon  having  done,  in  this 
his  first  offering  to  letters,  sympathetical- 
ly earnest  missionary  work  for  the  scorned 
and  derided  "Siwash",  in  whom  (with 
rare  exceptions)  the  self-satisfied  whites 
heretofore  have  found  no  admirable  qual- 
ities, treating  him  accordingly  as  a  trifle 
below  their  dogs  and  even  lower  than  the 
furtive  Chinaman  in  their  casually  com- 
placent scaling  of  human  worth. 

Carmichael  just  now  is  hailed  as  having 
discovered  poetry  and  charm  beneath  the 
thick  and  forbidding  overlay  of  aborig- 
inal dirt,  suspended  music  in  the  mute- 
ness of  the  mythical  Thunderbird,  an 
unsuspected  literature  in  Indian  picto- 
graphy— in  short,  colors  of  the  gold  of  an 
all  but  defunct  shadowy  civilization  of 


ink  artist,  Jacobus  Semeyn,  has  provided 
uniquely  original  illustrations  exhaling 
the  essential  atmosphere  of  the  amphib- 
ious canoe-livers  and  their  mountain- 
guarded  habitat.  The  joint  production 
is  an  acceptable  novelty,  conceived  and 
completed  with  fraternal  feeling  for  a 
misunderstood  and  misused  folk  the 
tragedy  of  whose  approaching  extinction 
will  in  coming  years  be  recognized  as  a 
dark  chapter  in  the  generally  glorious 
history  of  Canada. 

The  writer  cannot  conscientiously  con- 
cur in  much  that  is  being  written  of  this 
Carmichael-Semeyn  Book — written  by 
men  to  whom  the  Canadian  West  Coast 
Indian  is  as  much  a  foreigner  and  a 
stranger  as  any  pagan  Patagonian  or 
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head-hunting  dwarf  of  Borneo.  It  may 
however,  right  gladly  be  conceded  that 
Mr.  Carmichael  has  found  a  little-known- 
of  door,  beyond  which  is  much  treasure 
trove  for  prospecting  anthropologist  and 
philosopher — a  back  door  o'ergrown  with- 
uhkindly  creepers  and  ignorantly  scat- 
tered underbrush,  some  small  part  of 
which  at  least  he  and  Mr.  Semeyn  have 
sought  to  clear  away.  The  pity  is  that 
the  Carmichael  field  of  research  and  ex- 
ploitation is  perhaps  the  most  barren 
of  any  from  which  British  Columbia's 


those  Indians  too  through  Gilbert  Mal- 
colm Sproat,  Dr.  Israel  W.  Powell, 
Arthur  W.  Powell,  "Jimmy"  Deans  and 
Thomas  Deasy,  through  "Father"  Dun- 
can of  Metlahkahtla  establishment 
fame,  through  Dr.  Newcombe,  Dr.  Franz 
Boaz  (in  a  casual  fashion)  and  my  old 
friend  J.  Frank  Bledsoe,  whose  "Giah- 
wakh"  stands  by  itself  as  perhaps  the 
best  poetic  treatment  extant  of  any  scrap 
of  legendary  lore  that  has  as|yet  come 
out  of  that  farthest  West.  Much  later — 
from  1912  until  mid  '16 — I  had  oppor- 


■ft 


m 


"The  Black  Funereal  Shag,"  as  illustrated  by  J.  Semeyn.    These  birds  are 
indigenous  to  the  West  Coast  of  Vancouver  Island. 


ancient  peoples  are  passing  into  the 
Great  Darkness.  Far  more  fruitful  fields 
there  are,  white  for  the  harvesting. 
Material  of  worth — legendary,  quasi- 
historical,  philosophical,  anthropologi- 
cal— may  be  found  in  lavish  abundance 
in  the  Pacific  province,  irrevocably  inter- 
woven during  the  century  past  into  a 
drear  tale  of  misunderstanding,  misinter- 
pretation, misrepresentation  and  injustice 
that  calls  for  the  inspired  pen  of  another 
Jackson  to  shape  into  a  new  epic  such  as 
"Ramona." 

It  was  my  own  fortune  to  know  the 
Canadian  Coast  Indians  in  somewhat  an 
earlier  day  than  Mr.  Carmichael's  ac- 
quaintance dates.  Also  was  I  privileged 
to  call  friend  that  pioneer  of  pioneering 
priests  in  Vancouver  Island,  the  late 
Father  Brabant,  and  from  him  to  learn 
much  of  authenticated  fact  concerning 
his  primitive  "children"as  he  had  found 
them  untouched  by  civilization's  (?) 
contact,  in  pre-Victorian  days.    I  knew 


tunity  as  secretary  of  the  Joint  Royal 
Commission  on  Indian  Affairs  for  British 
Columbia  to  visit,  interview  and  observe 
in  their  homes  and  off  guard  the  various 
peoples  making  up  British  Columbia's 
complex  Indian  population,  then  twenty 
odd  thousand  strong  comprised  in  no 
fewer  than  242  tribes  and  bands  estab- 
lished on  1,079  reservations  of  713,698 
acres  aggregate.  These  circumstances 
are  stated  in  justification  of  any  seeming 
qualification  of  appreciative  comment  on 
Mr.  Carmichael's  contribution  to  a  sub- 
ject well  warranting  extensive  sympathet- 
ic research. 

In  his  collected  legends  of  the  Opetch- 
lsahts  and  the  Tseshahts,  Mr.  Carmichael 
is  superlatively  admirable  in  setting  his 
stage.  His  incidental  descriptive  treat- 
ment of  Barkley  Sound,  with  its  jagged 
rocky  shores,  its  smooth  white  clam-con- 
cealing beaches,  its  sombre  encircling 
forests  and  tangled  labyrinthine  under- 
growths,  is  marked  by  the  artist's  touch, 


TOBACCO  HABIT 
BANISHED 

QUICK,  SURE,  LASTING  RESULTS 


Tobacco  Redeemer  banishes  the  habit  com- 
pletely, almost  before  you  know  it.  An  absolutely 
scientific,  thoroughly  reliable  treatment.  No 
matter  how  Ion?  the  habit,  or  in  what  form  used, 
you  will  have  no  craving  for  tobacco  after  you 
take  this  pleasant,  inexpensive  treatment.  This 
we  positively  guarantee.  Your  money  returned 
without  argument  or  question  if  not  satisfied. 
Write  for  free  explanatory  booklet  and  proof  of 
what  Tobacco  Redeemer  has  done  for  men  addicted 
to  the  tobacco  habit.  Send  post  card  or  letter  today . 

Rawed  Pharmacal  Co.,  Dept.  977  ,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


[Reliable  Gun  Siqhts 

Make  Each  Shot  Certain 

Certainty  of  hitting  comes 
with  the  use  of  Marble's 
9        Sights.    Endorsed  for  their  ac- 
curacy by  renowned  marksmen. 

Marble's  Flexible  Rear  Sight 

Known  wherever 

guns  are  fired — a  perfect 
rear  sight  and  a  favorite 
with  both  amateur  and 
professional.  Stem  is 
not  rigid  but  is  held  by 
a  strong  spring  in  base 
— won't  break  when 
struck.  Spring  permits 
sight  to  give  and  in- 
stantly brings  it  back 
to  correct  shooting  posi- 
tion. 2  discs  furnished. 
$4.00 

Sheard  Gold  Bead  Front  Sight 

Shows  up  fine  in  dark  timber- 
will  not  blur  in  bright  light.  Light 
rays  are  reflected  forward  and  to 
the  center  of  the  gold  bead.  $1.65. 

If  your  dealer  can't  supply  you;  ^sa 
order  by  mail.  Be  sure  to  get  w 
Marble's  catalog.  ^ 

MARBLE'S  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Avenue         Gladstone,  Mich. 


Rubber  Grips 

for  your 

FISHING  ROD 

FREE 

It's  easy.  See  that  two 
of  your  pals  read  ROD 
AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
regularly.  Get  their  sub- 
scriptions at  $2.00  each  and 
a  pair  of  the  Rubber  Fish- 
ing Rod  grips  will  be  mailed 
to  you  prepaid.  Write 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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HUNTERS 

AND 

TRAPPERS 

USE 

MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 

for  Sprains, 
Bruises, 

Cuts, 
Coughs, 
Colds, 
Rheumat- 
ism, 
Neuralgia 
Pain, 
Ache  or 
Soreness 

It  never  Fails 

Put  a  Bottle  in 
Your  Outfit 


A  Good  Thing— Rub  It  In 


Mackensen  Game  Park 

Peafowl 
Cranes 
Swans 
Ornamental 
Geese 
and  Ducks 
Foxes 
Raccoons 

GAME    BIRD    AND    FANCY    BIRD  EGGS 
SOLD  IN  SEASON 

Everything  in  wild  animals,  game, 
fancy   birds  for  parts,  menageries, 
private  preserves  and  collections  of 
fancy  fowl. 

WM.  J.  MACKENSEN,  WmS!E>.  p.. 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles, 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Mauser  and   Mannlicher-Schonauer  in 

all  calibres  from  Co  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.m.  (440"). 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALTY:  .318"  and  .404"  High  Vel- 
ocity  Mauser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns,  Hammerless,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  in  our  own 
Factory,  from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Mails: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  and  Rifle  Makers,  51  Strand,  London, 
Eng. 

Factory:  Whittall  St.,  Birmiinglham,  Eng. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage In  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAY  FOR 
CATALOGUE,      IT  IS 
FREE 

We  Bend  Diamonds  to 
any  part  of  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  ex- 
pense. Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,   TORONTO,  Canada 


the  atmosphere  and  color  of  the  scene 
being  transferred  to  the  printed  page 
with  the  skill  of  genius.  His  interpreta- 
tions of  pome  few  minor  legends  from 
pictograph  drawings  or  carvings  bespeak 
patient  industry  to  learn,  and  having 
learned,  to  teach  truly.  His  most  pre- 
tentious task,  the  translation  into  twent- 
ieth century  English  of  the  fable  of  Eut- 
le-ten  as  told  by  Rev.  M.  Swartout,  is 
happily  stimulative  of  further  research. 


on  the  far  inland  reaches  of  the  river  Naas. 

Anthropological  study  of  the  aborig- 
inal peoples  of  Canada's  extremest  West 
would  seem  to  have  been  carried  forward 
to  the  limited  extent  that  it  has,  from  a 
wrong  starting  point,  by  savants  of  the 
wrong  school.  These  Pacific  side  "red 
men"  are  really  not  "red"  men  at  all. 
They  are  wholly  different  from  and  total- 
ly alien  to  the  arab- favoring  nomad 
hunters  and  warriors  of  the  wind-swept 


J.  Semeyn  (as  sketched  by  himself; ,  the  talented 
British  Columbia  artist,  whose  work  in  Carmichael's 
"Indian  Legends  of  Vancouver  Island"  is  attracting 
wide  attention. 


For,  just  as  it  intrigues  the  Carmichael 
curiosity  to  find  a  fairly  faithful  counter- 
part of  "Jack  the  Giant-Killer"  that  has 
been  recounted  to  numberless  generations 
of  dusky  boys  and  girls  during  uncounted 
years  "before  the  white  man  came," 
so  and  in  even  greater  degree  is  it  interest- 
ing that  no  fewer  than  three  quite  dis- 
tinct but  reconcilable  versions  of  The 
Flood  are  stories  handed  down  in  British 
Columbia  tribes  "from  time  immemorial" 
I  — that  the  Biblical  narrative  as  to  Jonah 
and  the  Whale  is'  recognizable  with 
multiplied  variations  in  folk  lore  of  the 
Matchilachts,  the  Kyuquahts  and  the 
Moachahts — and  that  an  elaborate  and 
richly  circumstantial  account  of  the  evic- 
tion of  humankind's  first  parents  from 
the  garden  of  delights  (in  this  case  a 
fishing  base  incomparable)  is  included 
in  the  inheritance  of  the  Kitladamaks, 
whose  home  village  is  Tsimmanweenclist, 


prairies.  Between  those  physically  sup- 
erior Indians  and  the  Coast  or  "digger" 
aborigines  is  division  wider  and  more 
impenetrable  than  the  wall  of  the  titanic 
Rockies.  They  are  peoples  parted  by 
racial  instincts,  by  color,  by  traditions, 
pursuits,  work,  play,  religious  theories  or 
philosophy,  musical  and  dramatic  in- 
stincts and  insight.  The  Coast  Indian 
(?)  carries,  even  in  this  day  of  his  passing, 
undeniable  traces  of  his  Asian  origin.  It 
may  be  true,  as  claimed  by  the  Chaiccles- 
ahts  or  Checklesets,  that  they  alone  in 
their  forgotten  northwestern  corner  of 
Vancouver  Island,  in  sooth  are  a  last 
isolate  remnant  of  the  royal  Peruvian 
incas,  fled  northward  and  ever  north- 
ward into  the  wilderness,  terror-urged  by 
the  rapacity,  cupidity  and  cruelty  of 
Christianity  as  presented  by  Pizarro. 
Preservation  of  an  undiluted  blood  strain 
by  constant  inter-marriage,  which  cur- 
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iously  has  not  resulted  in  noticeable 
physical  or  mental  deterioration,  and  a 
determination  to  this  day  to  receive 
neither  preacher  nor  teacher,  may  warrant 
attention  as  possibly  corroborative  cir- 
cumstantial evidence. 

It  may  be  that  the  Stones,  the  Shu- 
swaps,  the  Kootenays  and  others  located 
nearer  the  continental  backbone  have 
travelled  their  pioneering  paths  in  for- 
gotten years,  from  the  rolling  plains  to 
their  present  habitats.  But  certain  it  is, 
as  Dr.  Sapir,  Dominion  anthropologist, 
authoritatively  maintains,  that  most  of 
these  West  Coast  Indians  are  backwash  of 
the  last  wave  of  Asian  invasion.  This  is 
shown  not  #lone  by  their  distinctive 
physical  characteristics,  but  equally  by 
their  legends,  their  arts,  the;r  ethics  and 
some  of  their  industries.  Ine  Haidahs 
of  the  Queen  Charlotte  group  admit  the 
Oriental  relationship  but  resent  the  learn- 
ed conclusions  of  science,  declaring  them- 
selves the  progenitors  of  the  Japanese, 
rather  than  vice  versa.  Other  Indian 
nations  support,  however,  the  Domin- 
ion's expert. 

It  is  of  interest  in  this  connection  that 
many  ol  the  Haidah  words  are  strikingly 
Nipponesque.  A  pertinent  example  that 
instantly  suggests  itself  is  the  Haidah- 
"hyack"  (faster),  absorbed  into  the  Chin- 
ook jargon.  The  Japanese  "hy-ak-ko" 
is  identical  in  meaning.  Ancient  slate 
carvings  of  the  past  generations  of  the 
Queen  Charlottes  natives,  their  concep- 
tions of  deity  symbols,  their  jewelers' 
work  in  wire  gold  and  silver  (alm.ost  a 
lost  art  now,)  and  certain  of  the  old 
domestic  utensils,  as  well  as  the  workman- 
ship and  designs  of  embroidered  ceremon- 
ial robes  of  the  magicians  of  the  related 
Kwawkewlth  nations,  all  point  to  and 
savor  strongly  of  the  Orient. 

The  science  of  totem  heraldry  as  gen- 
erally practised  by  the  Pacific  Indian 
peoples,  the  so-called  "painted  rocks"  of 
Great  Central  and  Buttle  lake's 
ancient  burial  customs,  avoidance  by  all 
aboriginals  of  central  Vancouver  Island 
that  is  now  Strathcona  National  Park 
reserve  but  which  Indians  shun  as  the 
land  of  the  "Massache  Ikta"  or  "Evil 
Thing",  legends  told  by  the  old  men  of 
Skidegate  and  of  Masset  with  plans  of 
ancient  slave  pens  as  their  texts — all 
stand  as  challenges  of  further  investiga- 
tion and  study  which  may,  with  interest- 
ing results,  go  far  indeed. 

Alfred  Carmichael  but  touches  the 
fringe  of  allure.  He  will  have  done  im- 
portant work  in  his  time  and  by  his  little 
book  if,  through  his  clearing  away  of  a 
few  of  the  creepers  from  the  back  gates  of 
mystery,  others  may  be  induced  to  follow 
up  his  casual  but  sincere  effort.  Who 
knows  what  secrets  and  romances  lurk 
just  beyond  the  long  closed  portals? 


A  SPORTSMAN'S  PROBLEMS 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  has  received 
a  letter  from  an  Ontario  man,  who 
writes  as  follows,  "As  you  wish  all 
sportsmen  to  submit  their  problems,  so 
that  they  can  be  considered  by  our  law 
makers,  etc.,  I  will  mention  matters  that 
seem,  to  me  to  need  some  alterations. 
First,  if  I  shoot  a  deer  and  want  to  eat 
the  meat,  and  have  the  head  mounted, 
and  send  the  hide  to  a  dealer,  (the  law 
says  we  must  not  let  it  spoil),  how  can 
I  do  all  this  on  one  shipping  tag  when 
the  dealer  and  the  taxidermist  are  two 
different  people?  Again,  in  trapping 
both  mink  and  beaver,  in  their  open  sea- 
son, we  always  catch  some  muskrats. 
We  can't  throw  them  away  and  are  not 
allowed  to  have  them  in  our  possession 
n  the  close  season." 


Ofa  -abh 


Spiral  Top  Lever 
Spring 


One  of  many  Parker  points  of 
excellence  is  the  strong  spiral  top 
lever  spring,  which  is  set  snugly 
in  a  housing  and  assures  positive 
lever  action  always. 


Send  for 
the  Parker  Catalog 


PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  Meriden,  Conn 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  to  be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More? 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 

The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated 
copy  of  my  pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  full 
restoration  of  lost  strength.  (See  description  below). 
Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little  book  of  pri- 
vate information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or  write  to-day. 

There  is  a  new  and  marvellous  method  for  restoring 
lost  man  by  strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  which  every 
man  should  know  of,  a  self-restorer  which  operates  with- 
out the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines,  a  new  way  to  treat 
yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.  See  description 
below. 

Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one  day  older  than 
he  actually  feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age 
if  you  are  young  or  elderly,  married  or  single,  large  or 
small,  if  f  can  show  you.  reader 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually 
add  to  your  system,  nerves  and 
blood,  the  very  nerve  force  or 
vigor  which  may  have  been 
drained  away,  and  which  is  nec- 
essary to  make  you  strong,  vigor- 
ous and  capable  again,  then  I 
have  shown  you  the  real  secret 
of  perpetual  strength,  and  how 
you  can  again  be  filled  with  vigor, 
and  again  be  just  as  powerful 
in  your  influence,  and  iust  as 
thoroughly  manly  in  your  capacity 
as  the  biggest,  fullest-blooded, 
COURAGE  NEVER  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MAN  most    successful    fellow    of  your 

acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of  manly  strength,  to  which  1  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of  my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  a 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men  everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little  VIT- 
ALIZER  weighing  only  several  ounces,  is  comfortably  buckled  on  the  body  and  worn  all 
night.  It  is  so  small  and  so  compact  that  even  a  room-mate  would  not  suspect  that  you  were 
wearing  it.  If,  however,  this  VITALIZER  is  small  in  size  it  is  not  small  in  power,  for  it  gen- 
erates tangible  FORCE  which  can  be  measured  on  scientific  instruments  a  POWER  which  I 
call  VIGOR  or  NERVE  ENERGY,  and  it  sends  this  marvellous  FORCE  into  your  blood, 
organs  and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  All  you  have  to  do  it  so  lead  a  decent,  manly  man's  life, 
free  from  excesses  and  dissipation,  then  use  the  VITALIZER,  nothing  more.  If  this  is  fol- 
lowed out  and  the  VITALIZER  does  for  you  what  these  others  say  it  does  for  them,  then  all 
the  pain  or  weakness  will  disappear  from  the  small  of  your  back — possibly  from  the  first  night's 
use — and  you  will  be  restored  to  astrong,  vigorous,  manly,  capable  man,  without  a  single 
ache,  pain  or  weakness.  Please  remember,  I  am  not  asking  you  to  buy  one  of  these  VITA- 
LIZERS,  but  merely  request  you  to  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section  of 
which  is  devoted  to  an  explanation  of  this  VITALIZER,  and  gives  you  its  whole  wonderful 
story  so  that  you  may  know  what  intelligent  young  and  elderly  men  everywhere  are  saying 
about  it. 

This  is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 

My  86-page  illustrated  booklet  (pocket  size)  was  compiled  by  me  to  answer  fully  and 
correctly  those  questions  which  are  asked  privately  by  any  man  needing  new  strength  and  who 
seeks  personal  advice  pertaining  to  the  ailments  and  weaknesses  he  wishes  to  overcome.  The 
book,  fully  illustrated, with  photo  reproduction  contains  much  that  a  single  or  married  man 
should  know.  It  also  fully  describes  my  VITALIZER  and  tells  how  you  may  secure  one  to 
use  in  your  own  case,  should  you  decide  you  want  to  use  one.  Remember,  the  book  is  sent 
absolutely  free  in  plain  sealed  envelope.  Why  not  write  for  a  copy  to-day'.'  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto, 
Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  nic  your  Book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 
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Game  Harbours 


J.  W.  Winson 


FEW  sportsmen  will  close  their  guns 
this  season  with  perfect  satisfaction 
in  the  game  situation.  The  feeling 
has  become  chronic,  not  because  the 
average  hunter  has  a  perpetual  grouch, 
but  because  he  is  haunted  by  a  sense  of 
loss  which  is  difficult  to  explain.  The 
game  is  not  so  abundant — it  never  is — 
land  owners  are  critical  or  hostile,  law 
officers  are  suspicious,  in  the  ever-in- 
creasing settled  areas.  It  is  only  when 
he  goes  out  into  the  wild  hills  that  his  joy 
is  unalloyed,  and  this  only  in  times  when 
luck  is  with  him. 

Uncertainty,  animosity  and  the  in- 
security of  his  sport  all  warn  him  in  terms 
indefinable,  that  all  is  not  well  with  his 
sport.  He  goes  to  the  next  meeting  of 
his  game  association,  hoping  there  to 
find  a  solution  of  the  problem,  but  the 
altering  of  dates,  of  bag  limits  and  the 
preservation  of  females  are  only  tempor- 
ary delays,  and  he  feels  that,  "sport  is 
getting  worse,  and  soon  will  not  be  worth 
while." 

He  has  not  yet  come  to  the  organized 
expression  of  his  real  discontent,  which  is 
that  the  wild  game  is  waning,  it  is  being 
destroyed  faster  than  it  reproduces. 

Reducing  the  days  of  shooting  and  the 
bag  limits  is  only  one  third  of  a  remedy 
at  best. 

Another  third  would  be  to  reduce  the 
number  of  bags.  The  number  of  licenses 
issued  is  for  ever  on  the  increase,  sports- 
man travel  further  than  they  did.  It  is 
ea->y  arithmetic  to  calculate  that  if  a 
hundred  sportsmen  are  limited  to  a 
twenty  bag,  they  will  take  as  many  birds 
as  fifty  men  whose  limit  was  forty. 

Ammunition  and  weapons  improve 
yearly,  with  means  of  transportation, 
and  it  is  only  natural  that  as  his  days  and 
numbers  are  limited,  the  hunter  should 
be  eager  to  get  that  limit  everytime  he 
goes  out. 

The  other  third  of  the  remedy  is  in 
game  production. 

The  sportsman  is  seeing  the  same  cal- 
amity looming  ahead  that  befell  the  sal- 
mon canners  and  is  falling  on  the  lumber- 
man. Years  and  years  of  prodigal  des- 
truction, followed  by  lean  years  of  gett- 
ing all  within  reach,  and  now  years  of 
frantic  grabbing  everything  in  sight, 
taking  all  possible  "while  the  taking  is 
good."  Then  wild  accusations  to  gov- 
ernments against  "natural  enemies"  and 
a  demand  for  hatcheries  and  reforesta- 
tion. 

Game  hunting  has  not  reached  this 
stage  yet,  there  i-  no  reason  why  it  should. 

British  Columbia  is  rightly  regarded 
as  the  sportsman's  Paradise.  It  may  be 
well  to  remember  that  the  holders  of  the 
original  Paradi:-e  were  eventually  fenced 
out  for  abusing  its  privileges  and  dispoil- 
ing  its  "reservations."  Why  not  begin 
now  with  a  few  pickets  built  from  the 
inside  and  preserve  the  glories  of  Eden 
so  that  present  Adams  may  not  be  cast 
out  in  their  old  age,  and  the  sons  of 
Adam  may  not  have  to  rely  on  the  mem- 
ories of  their  fathers  for  all  the  romance 
of  its  hills  and  valleys? 

Game  preservation  must  be  pushed 
nearer  the  ideal.  But  ideal  preservation 
is  not  an  eternally  closed  season.  Such 
closure  spells  wild-life  conservation  per- 
haps, but  if  the  wild  life  may  not  be 
hunted  at  all  it  is  no  longer  game. 

The  ideal  of  game  preservation  then 
must  be  game  production,  allowing  the 
game  to  increase  and  reproduce  so  that 
there  will  be  enough  for  the  reasonable 
sport  of  all  who  desire  it. 


This  will  imply  the  care  and  protec- 
tion of  breeding  stock  and  safety  ranges 
where  the  stock  may  grow  and  flourish. 

In  some  countries  on  this  earth  game 
ranges  may  be  difficult  to  find  or  main- 
tain, there  may  be  a  dearth  of  suitable 
ground,  or  the  grounds  may  be  in  use  or 
demand  for  other  purposes.  But  no 
country  known,  unless  it  be  in  Central 
Afjrica,  has  such  ideal  ranges  as  British 
Columbia.  There  are  hills  and  wood- 
lands, ridges  and  mountains  that  can 
serve  no  other  known  purposes.  There 
are  vales  inaccessible  to  the  settler, 
ridges  where  transportation  is  impossible, 
ranges  piled  high  to  the  clouds,  rolled  up 
with  forest  and  bush,  meadow  and 
glacier,  where  Nature  has  stored  beauty 
for  generations  everlasting;  glories  of 
landscape  where  man  may  feast  to  the 
full  yet  leave  all  behind,  where  woods 
and  waters  are  nursed  for  power  and 
commerce,  where  the  Titans  made  play- 
grounds in  the  geologic  past,  and  puny 
man  will  never  be  able  to  do  otherwise 
with  them. 

There  are  basins  where  gather  the 
waters  for  cities,  for  mines,  and  for 
electric  power.  These  must  always  be 
"preservations."  There  are  miles  on 
miles  of  wooded  slopes  whose  forests  will 
last  for  generations  if  used  judiciously, 
and  which  will  have  no  other  com- 
mercial use. 

There  are  valleys  that  are  but  cups 
hollowed  in  mountain  wildernesses  never 
to  be  tapped  by  modern  means  of  com- 
merce; heights  and  depths  where  only 
cloven  hoof  and  padded  claw  can  cling 
or  progress.  What  other  use,  what 
better  use  can  be  made  of  these  than 
to  "fence"  them  into  perpetual  paddocks 
for  the  game  that  grazes,  mighty  aviaries 
for  the  game  that  flies,  and  long,  long 
sanctuaries  for  the  game  that  swims? 

For  lpng  enough  the  reproduction  of 
game  has  been  left  to  chance.  It  cannot 
be  left  so  continually  with  hunters  ever 
increasing,  going  everywhere,  even  to 
the  most  secret  bowers  where  the  moth- 
ers had  been  secure  aforetime. 

Both  animals  and  birds  remember 
where  death  struck  at  them,  and  danger 
shattered  their  confident  way.  If  there 
were  places  in  which  trap  never  lurked, 
retreats  where  gun  never  spat  its  echoing 
threat,  breeding  would  become  less 
hazardous. 

Even  a  pheasant  learns  in  a  single 
season  the  sanctified  spots  in  its  harassed 
beat.  How  much  more  the  brainier  ani- 
mals would  discover  the  security  of 
places  where  cub  and  kid  would  not  be 
hunted  by  the  greatest  of  all  their  enem- 
ies? 

It  will  be  said  that  the  predatory  ani- 
mals could  still  hunt  in  these  wild 
refuges.  But  these  need  not  exceed  the 
natural  balance,  or  could  even  be  re- 
duced below  that  if  occasion  demanded. 

Bruce  has  been  appointed  State  cougar 
hunter  for  California  for  three  years  now. 
In  this  time,  by  means  of  well-trained 
hounds  and  a  revolver,  he  has  accounted 
for  nearly  a  hundred  of  these  deer-slay- 
ers. Such  hounds  do  not  run  deer,  and 
such  a  "warden"  can  supervise  the  trap- 
ping of  smaller  animalis — when  it  is  found 
to  be  necessary. 

The  game  sanctuary  or  refuge  would 
soon  re-stock  the  adjoining  country. 
If  it  became  desirable  to  introduce  new 
species,  or  new  blood,  that  could  be  done 
very  easily.  If  conditions  at  any  time 
threatened  starvation,  food  could  be 
taken  where  elk  or  other  game 'could 


reach  it.  By  this  means,  instead  of 
hunters  having  to  go  many  days'  journey 
into  the  mountains,  the  big  game  with 
the  small  game  could  be  induced  to 
remain  within  easier  distance. 

British  Columbia  has  not  the  organized 
Forestry  Service  that  exists  in  the  States. 
It  will  come  shortly — must  come  if  the 
timber  is  to  be  kept  a  perpetual  asset. 

Forest  preservation  and  game  pre- 
servation fit  in  perfectly,  and  what 
comparison  is  there  between  a  forest 
ranger  trained  to  the  woods  and  wilds 
and  a  police  constable,  trained  to  the 
streets,  in  the  matter  of  warding  game? 
We  still  have  the  constable! 

The  existing  fire  rangers  might  be 
encouraged  by  the  promise  of  all-the- 
year  service  to  take  up  both  forestry  and 
game  preservation.  They  would  make 
admirable  guides  and  wardens  in  the 
fall  and  winter,  forestry  men  in  spring 
and  summer. 

They  could  be  governed  from  one 
Department  of  Conservation,  a  board 
having  power  to  make  laws  and  enforce 
them.  The  Board  members  could  be 
drawn  from  the  goodly  number  of  expert 
woodsmen,  huntsmen  and  conservation- 
ists that  this  province  possesses,  men 
whose  outdoor  experience  has  given 
them  longer  sight  than  that  of  the  mere 
politician. 

If  some  such  organization  were  created 
while  the  game  is  still  fairly  plentiful, 
the  hunting  of  this  province  could  be 
made  a  perpetual  benefit. 

Those  who  come  to  hunt  expensively 
would  have  always  a  measure  of  con- 
fidence that  their  efforts  wouki  be  reward- 
ed. Those  who  seek  annual  or  monthly 
recuperation  in  the  wilderness  would 
find  what  they  sought. 

The  authorities  would  know  where  the 
game  was,  and  in  what  quantities,  and 
where  the  hunters  were  and  how  much 
they  were  taking. 

Of  greater  influence  than  is  yet  real- 
ized by  the  hunter  would  be  the  regula- 
tion and  supervision  of  the  trappers. 
His  hand  has  been  stayed  against  the 
beaver  somewhat.  It  will  become  a 
vital  necessity  that  it  be  steadied  in 
the  pursuit  of  other  furs. 

That  this  may  not  seem  preposterous 
it  may  be  remembered  that  suggestions 
have  been  made  already  for  a  closed 
season  on  bear. 

This  machinery  for  stablizing  the 
game  production  of  the  province  would 
not  be  a  great  expense  to  the  country. 
It  would  soon  be  pliaced  on  the  credit 
side  of  the  resources. 

No  more  profitable  use  can  be  found 
for  the  wilds  than  the  production  of 
game — as  mining  and  lumbering  would 
not  be  interfered  with  at  all. 

The  tourist  and  the  furrier  would 
bring  in  revenue,  sportsmen  in  the  pro- 
vince would  be  subscribing  much  in 
licenses,  wild  meat  and  fish  would  be 
produced  on  a  large  and  even  economic 
scale,  and  recreation  both  of  minds  and 
body  would  be  provided  in  unfailing 
continuity  and  while  preserving  these 
blessings  for  ourselves  we  should  be  ful- 
filling a  greater  duty  as  guardians  of 
these  blessings  for  the  blessing  of  the 
children  that  follow  us. 
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Convictions  —Mental 
or  Criminal- Which? 

J.  W.  Sangster 

THAT  crawling,  sneaking  figure  that 
worms  its  way  from  one  cover  to 
another,  closer  and  closer  to  the 
bit  of  swamp  land  down  by  the  creek, 
isn't  a  regular  sneak  thief.  He  isn't 
planning  murder,  robbery  or  crime 
against  the  good  natured,  decent  look- 
ing farmer's  boy  who  walks  along 
the  bank.  Though  he  exercises  every 
art  of  the  finished  foot-pad  shadowing 
his  quarry,  he  isn't  that.  In  fact,  his 
legal  status  will  surprise  you  as  much  as 
it  presently  will  the  clean  looking  far- 
mer's boy  for  he  is  the  approved  ac- 
credited employee  of  some  government 
or  another, — he  is  a  game  warden. 

That  boy  is  due  presently  to  be 
jumped.  The  shock  that  he  will  get 
will  knock  him  clean  out.  It.  will  leave 
him  stupefied,  his  faculties  inco-ordin- 
ated  and  paralysed  until  he  will  sav 
anything  without  knowing  what  he 
says,  will  alternately  acquit  and  convict 
himself  with  the  violation  of  every  game 
law  upon  statute  books  extant.  And 
when  he  is  brought  to  the  point  where 
he  stands  self  convicted,  his  new  found 
acquaintance  will  surprise  him  by  play- 
ing still  another  role  by  declaring  to 
the  boy  and  his  amazed  and  astounded 
parents  that  he  is  also  vested  with  the 
authority  and  power  of  a  justice  of 
the  peace. 

To  make  a  good  citizen  of  that  boy, 
a  lot  of  money  has  been  spent.  Al- 
ready, upon  the  foundation  of  his 
reverence  for  and  confidence  in  his  own 
parents,  is  being  builded  a  faith  in  God 
and  in  the  fairness,  justice  and  brother- 
hood of  his  fellow  men,  in  the  nobilitv 
of  his  country,  its  l)aws  and  tradition. 
He  is  the  making  of  a  good  citizen — 
unless. 

You  have  got  to  sit  down  and  think- 
very  hard  to  realise  just  what  such  a 
slam  as  this  means  to  that  boy,  his  ideas 
and  his  ideals.  And  the  worst  part  of 
it  all  is  that  no  matter  how  much  damage 
it  does  to  the  boy  himself,  to  the  nation 
it  does  far  more. 

Cherish  the  conservation  of  our  wild 
life  as  you  may,  if  you  are  a  true  sports- 
man at  all,  you  will  realise  that  game 
protection  by  such  tactics  is  purchased 
at  too  high  a  price.  Yet  it  is  true  that 
in  their  efforts  to  carry  out  your  wishes 
and  mine  to  protect  our  wild  game  and 
fur  bearing  animals,  officers  of  the  law 
do  resort  to  such  tactics.  Recently 
a  game  warden,  disguised  as  a  poor 
itinerant  buyer  of  horse  hides  probed 
through  a  highly  developed  farming 
district  ostensibly  buying  skins,  really 
to  win  the  confidence  of  farmers  and 
their  families,  to  find  out  if  any  fur 
bearing  animals  had  been  taken  with- 
out the  legal  formalities  having  been 
complied  with,  which  means  the  warping 
and  woofing  of  more  red  tape  than  the 
birth  or  death  of  a  human  being. 

Game  conservation  is  not  incon- 
sistent with  the  inculcation  of  the 
spirit  and  the  ideals  of  true  nation- 
hood. It  is  exactly  the  other  way  about. 
But  we  do  need,  and  must  have  a  better 
method  for  its  achievement. 

By  all  means  let  us  have  game  ward- 
ens. If  they  are  the  right  men  in  the 
right  place  they  will  be  men  whose 
examples  and  teachings  will  work  for 
and  not  against  the  upbuilding  of  true 
manhood;  will  build  up  a  sentiment  that 
will  be  a  safeguard  for  our  wild  life  at 
the  same  time. 


Savage  Model  '99  lever- 
action —  Savage  lever- 
action  made  in  follow- 
ing calibers:  .22  hi- 
power;  .250-3000;  .30-30; 
.303;  and  .300. 

Savagebolt -action  made 
in  follow ing  calibers  : 
.250-3000,  and  the  new 
.300. 


When  all  depends  on  one 
quick  shot— the  powerful 
Savage  action  never  fails 

When  you've  been  out  all  day,  and  your  feet  are  sore,  and 
you're  just  about  all  in — and  then — just  one  brief  moment 
— just  one  quick  shot — that's  the  time  your  rifle  must 
function  right.  And  that's  when  a  Savage  is  at  its  best. 
The  swift,  sure  action  and  the  rugged  strength  of  a  Savage 
will  always  meet  this  test. 

And  you  can  cram  a  Savage  magazine  full  of  soft  point 
bullets  with  never  a  fear  of  flattened,  lopsided  noses.  For 
the  Savage  rotary  magazine  supports  the  cartridge  at 
the  base  and  prevents  battering  from  recoil.  And — loaded 
or  empty — this  rotary  magazine  keeps  the  even  balance  of 
the  rifle  always  the  same. 

Savage  manufactures  a  caliber  to  meet  every  demand  of 
the  big  and  medium  game  hunter.  Savage  high-power 
rifles  are  built  around  the  .22  hi-power;  the  Savage  .250- 
3000;  the  .30-30;  the  Savage  .303;  and  the  new  .300  that 
felis  the  biggest. 

Savage  manufactures  the  following  high  power  cart- 
ridges: .22  hi-power;  .250-3000;  .30-30;  .300;  and  .303. 
Savage  ammunition  is  recommended  for  its  remarkable 
accuracy.  For  the  best  results  we  advise  that  Savage 
ammunition  be  used  in  Savage  rifles  when  possible. 

Ask  at  your  dealer's  or  write  for  the  interesting  catalog 
describing  the  Savage  hi-power  rifles,  .22  rifles,  Savage  re- 
peating shotguns,  and  automatic  pistols. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 
Department  26l,Utica,  N.  Y. 

Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens  Arms  Company. 
Executive  and  Export  Offices:  50  Church  Street,  New  York. 


Savage  repeating  shotgun — accurate  and  hard- 
hitting, hammerless,  solid  breech  design; 
Savage  high  -  pressure,  smokeless  barrel. 
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Has  every  reader  of  Bod  and  Gun 
heard  and  read  the  story  of  such  a 
nature  lover  as  Jack  Miner  of  Kings- 
vi!!e?  How  would  you  like  to  realise 
that  in  every  district  within  your  pro- 
vince there  was  located  a  game  warden 
whose  knowledge  of  wild  life  and  Nature 
would  be  as  deep,  who  made  it  his  busi- 
ness not  to  sleuth  and  prosecute,  but. 
to  establish  with  the  sportsmen  and 
the  boys  throughout  his  district  a 
comradeship  built  up  upon  mutual  con- 
fidence and  respect?  The  man  we  need 
as  a  game  warden  is  a  man  who  knows 
not  only  wild  nature,  but  human  nature 
as  well.  Place  such  a  man  in  every 
district,  let  him  make  it.  his  business  to 
get  acquainted  with  the  game  haunts, 
the  game  resources  of  his  district,  with 


the  sportsmen.  If  he  goes  about  it  in  the 
right  way  it  will  be  quite  easy  for  him  to 
commandeer  their  support  in  his  work. 
Promise  the  small  boys  and  young  men 
in  each  district  a  series  of  lectures  upon 
our  wild  life,  upon  the  significance  of 
game  conservation,  and  see  how  many 
empty  seats  there  will  be  left  in  the  hall. 
Then,  when  the  sportsmen,  boys  and 
young  men  understand  the  whole  ques- 
tion well, — brother  sportsman,  you 
understand  too.  Where  mental  convic- 
tion has  been  accomplished,  criminal 
conviction  has  been  accomplished,  crim- 
inal convictions    won't    be  necessary. 

Give  to  any  and  every  district  game 
wardens  equipped  for  their  job.  They 
are  worth  a  good  salary  if  they  are  the 
right  men.    Let  us  cease  asking  them  to 


earn  their  salaries  from  fines  and  costs 
or  by  showing  a  large  number  of  pros- 
ecutions criminal.  Only  ask  for  mental 
ones. 

For  such  a  man  with  such  a  policy 
there  will  be  no  hard  row  to  hoe.  What 
sportsmens'  club  will  refuse  to  donate 
a  prize  for  the  best  essay  on  any  phase 
of  wild  life.  Is  there  an  agricultural 
society  that  will  not  give  a  prize  or  two 
for  pictures  of  wild  animals.  Wherever 
he  goes,  he  will  be  supported  from  the 
start,  backed  right  through  to  the  finish. 
His  status  will  be  that  of  the  big 
brother,  amidst  a  small  army  of 
game  conservationists,  whom  he  will 
have  organised  into  senior  and  junior 
gun  clubs,  rifle  associations,  camera 
clubs,  canoe,  and  snowshoe  clubs,  ski- 
ing clubs,  and  all  other  kinds  of  things 
that  come  with  the  love  of  the  open 
places  >  and  .  a  hatred  for  the  wanton 
destroyer  of  our*,  wild  life  of  the  water- 
land  and  air. 


The  Nipigon  Trophy 

WHEN  Mr.  C.  E.  Abbott,  of  Besse- 
mer, Alabama,  invited  Mrs.  Ab- 
bott and  their  two  sons  to  a  fish- 
ing spree,^'on  the  Nipigon  River,  he 
expected  he  was  asking  them  to  some 
fine  fishing  and  restful  recreation.  He 
would  be  sure  of  that  at  the  Nipigon,  at 
any  event.  But  the  party  did  run  into 
some  extra  good  fishing,  with  the  result 
that  Mr.  Abbott  has  been  announced  as 
the  winner  in  the  Nipigon  Trophy  com- 
petition for  1922.  The  prize-winning 
catch  was  a  speckled  trout,  weighing 
seven  pounds,  nine  ounces,  measuring 
twenty-seven  inches  in  length,  and  fifteen 
inches  in  girth.  The  Alabama  fisherman 
caught  his  prize  on  a  single  hook,  with 
a  cockatusche  bait. 

The  Nipigon  Trophy  was  donated  by 
Canadian  National  Railways,  not  so 
much  to  popularize  Nipigon  fishing, — 
for  that  has  been  internationally  famous 
for  years, — but  to  give  an  element  of 
real  competition  into  the  fishing,  by  the 
many  visitors  to  the  waters,  each  year. 
It  will  be  recalled  that  when  the  Prince 
of  Wales  was  in  Canada,  he  spent  con- 
siderable time  resting  up  along  the  Nipi- 
gon, and  that  he  was  made  comfortable 
at  the  Railway  lodge,  at  Orient  Bay,  now 
considered  the  chief  outfitting  and  start- 
ing point  for  fishermen  in  the  Nipigon 
waters.  This  lodge  is  conducted  as  a 
part  of  the  Hotel  Department  of  the 
National  Railways,  and  Neil  McDougall 
is  not  only  a  sportsman  of'  rare  know- 
ledge, but  a  host  who  is  rapidly  becoming 
famous. 

The  Abbott  party  left  Nipigon  Lodge 
during  the  morning  of  August  15,  land- 
ing two  hours  later  at  Virgin  Falls. 
There  "Jim"  Ward,  fire  ranger,  extended 
a  greeting,  and  at  the  same  time  requested 
the  party's  fishing  licenses.  With  true 
northern  hospitality,  "Jim"  invited  the 
party  to  share  his  cabin  while  the  Indian 
guides  prepared  camp  on  the  opposite 
shore.  But  the  Nipigon  guides  are  rapid 
workers,  and  Mr.  Abbott  observes  that 
"in  an  incredibly  short  time,  'Nick  John,' 
our  head  guide,  was  back  to  take  us  across 
to  our  new  home  in  the  wilderness.  The 
dining  tent  was  up,  the  cook  tent  and 
stove  were  in  working  order,  and  a  feast 
that  was  fit  for  a  king  ready  for  four 
hungry  travellers.  By  sundown  all  was 
complete,  alji  tents  up,  everything  un- 
packed, and  a  big  log  fire  ready  to  light 
at  our  tent.    The  beds  were  of  balsam 


1  Camp  at  Pine  Portage.  2—  Nipigon  guide  and  family.  3— Mr.  E.  C.  Abbott 
of  Bessemer,  Alabama,  winner  of  Nipigon  Trophy.  4-  A  pleasant  party  at 
Nipigon  Lodge.    5— Virgin  Falls.    6  —Mr.  Abbott  with  his  prize-winning  fish. 
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boughs, — and  what  a  haven  of  rest  one 
finds  on  a  bed  of  fresh  cut  northern  bal- 
sam." 

The  next  day,  the  party  tried  for 
trout, — fishing  from  canoes,  above  Virgin 
Fallfc.  No  luck.  The  next  trial  was  for 
pike,  in  a  pool  below  the  falls,  and  several 
were  caught  for  the  pot.  The  following 
day,  bright  and  early,  the  party  tried 
the  falls  again,  and  a  four  and  a  half 
pound  speckled  trout  was  netted,  after 
a  game  fight.  It  was  on  this  day  that 
Mr.  Abbott  senior,  landed  his  prize. 
'Nick  John,'  was  at  the  stern  of  the  canoe, 
and  'Tommie  Nan'  was  in  the  bow.  Mr. 
Abbott  was  accompanied  by  C.  E.  Ab- 
bott, junior.  It  was  about  5.30  in  the 
evening. 

"We  had  made  several  trips  across  the 
stream,"  said  Mr.  Abbott,  "keeping  from 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  to  two  hun- 
dred feet  above  the  brink  of  the  falls, 
letting  our  lines  down  into  the  swift 
water,  just  at  the  brink.  Suddenly  my 
five  and  a  half  ounce  rod  bent  like  a 
bow,  and  quickly  struck.  C.E.A.  jun- 
ior was  in  front  of  me  in  the  canoe,  and 
my  line  had  crossed  his.  However,  he 
reeled  in  quickly,  and  'Nick'  cleared  the 
lines. 

"Then  the  fight  was  on.  I  have  never 
felt  anything  on  my  line  as  heavy  as 
that  trout,  nor  had  I  ever  realized  how 
helpless  one  feels  with  light  tackle  and 
a  heavy  fish  hooked.  I  was  using  a  small 
'Colorado'  spinner  with  a  number  ten 
single  hook,  and  cockatusche  bait.  The 
guides  headed  the  canoe  immediately 
up  into  water  deeper  and  quieter.  I 
succeeded  in  getting  the  fish  into  the 
same  notion.  Stripping  in  line  with 
my  left  hand,  and  taking  up  slack  with 
my  automatic  reel,  I  soon  had  him  within 
fifty  feet,  when  he  broke  water  and 
rolled. 

"He  big  one!  You  going  to  lose 
him."  said  'Nick.' 

"The  Indian  was  fearful  because,  of 
the  small  hook  I  was  using.  Down  and 
out  went  the  trout  with  seventy  to  one 
hundred  feet  of  line.  Again  I  was  able 
to  bring  him  towards  the  canoe;  but  four 
times  he  took  out  so  much  line  I  despair- 
ed of  ever  landing  him.  Once  I  got  him 
up  near  the  canoe,  but  he  was  too  deep, 
and  I  could  do  nothing,  while  the  rod  tip 
was  in  the  water  and  the  rod  itself  bent 
almost  double.  With  another  run,  he 
weakened  gradually  and  I  again  worked 
him  towards  the  canoe.  He  rolled  to 
the  surface,  and  'Nick,'  with  one  swoop  of 
the  landing  net,  gathered  him  in.  The 
fight  had  basted  twenty-five  minutes. 

"You  could  have  heard  the  yell  of 
that  Indian  for  a  full  mile.  " 

Mr.  Abbott,  pere  had  accomplished 
his  objective.  There  was  more  fishing, 
but  the  big  one  had  been  landed,  so  the 
party  spent  the  remaining  days  on  the 
river,  in  a  trip  down  to  Pine  Portage, 
running  the  rapids  en  route.  There  was 
more  fishing  and  some  good  catches  reel- 
ed in,  Mrs.  Abbott  capturing  a  one  and 
a  half  pound  trout,  unaided. 

To-day,  Mr.  Abbott's  prize,  suitably 
mounted  by  Neil  McDougall  hangs  above 
his  desk,  a  constant  reminder,  he  says,  of 
"wonderful  days  spent  on  the  Nipigon." 


Hound  Dog 

"I  thought  you  had  a  bird 
dog,  Jim.  He's  nothing  but 
a  rabbit  hound.1' 

"Well,  let  him  go.  Infalli- 
ble' s  quick  enough  to 
knock '  em  without  a  dog. 


A, 


Infallible 

A  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

901  King  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 


^t' S^t^i  "  Heddon  Made- Hfeff  Made" 

James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Heddon  . 


Advertising  Signs 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


METAL 

FIBRE 

COTTON 


WOOD 

CARDBOARD 
OILCLOTH 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Sign  Manufacturer 

Successor  to  Cross  Pres^ 
and  Sign  Co.,  Limited 
WOODSTOCK,  ONTAR'O 


IF  YOU  LIKE  POETRY 

and  are  a  nature  lover,  you  will  appreciate 
Easton's  charming  little  collection  of  poems, 
"Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream,"  only  15c. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Rods-Reels  Baits 

Wm.  Croft  A  Sons.  Ltd.,  Toronto.  Can, 
Exclusive   Canadian  Representatives^ 
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Along  the  trap  line 


Late  Winter  Trapping 

M.  U.  Bates 


BY  the  time  this  issue  of  Bod  and  Gun 
appears,  the  beaver  trapping  will 
be  at  its  best — though  hardest. 
It  will  be  at  its  best  because  the  regular 
food  supply  of  the  beaver,  consisting  of 
small  poplar,  birch,  cr  alder  trees,  will 
by  this  time  have  begun  to  get  low  in 
quantity,  as  well  as  stale,  or  "sour," 
as  the  trappers  call  it,  in  quality;  the 
latter  due,  of  course,  to  its  having  lain 
all  winter  under  the  water.  A  fresh 
stick  of  nice  shiny  poplar  or  white  birch 
pushed  down  through  the  ice  at  a  con- 
venient place  near  the  beaver's  house 
will  look  awfully  good  to  him  now,  and 
in  most  cases  he  is  not  long  in  trying  his 
sharp  cutters  on  it, — much — as  one  of 
these  old  time  writers  would  say — to  his 


Small  over-hanging  cliff  near  shore  of 
lake — a  good  place  for  a  mink  set. 


discomfiture!  The  young  trapper  who 
has  been  discouraged  during  the  early 
part  of  the  winter  by  the  beavers'  in- 
difference to  his  tempting  baits  may  take 
heart  now,  for  if  his  pen  is  built  any 
where  near  the  beaver's  house  at  all,  he 
should  be  honoured  by  a  visit  from  his 
sharp-toothed  majesty  almost  any  night. 
Don't  overlook  the  importance  of  a 
"lead  stick"  if  you  find  your  beavers 
backward.  This,  as  T  have  explained 
before,  is  simply  a  young  poplar  or  birch 
tree,  about  five  or  six  feet  long,  trimmed 
off  and  laid  along  the  bottom  and  al- 
most touching  the  loose  jaw  of  your 
trap.  The  beaver  will  get  accustomed 
to  eating  at  the  stick  from  the  farthest 
point  from  the  pen:  this  will  embolden 
him,  so  that  after  a  trial  or  two  he  will 
keep  on  cutting  right  up  to  and  over  the 
trap.  Fasten  the  stick  securely  to  the 
bottom,  or  to  a  stick  in  the  back  of  the 
pen,  as  the  beaver  will  fust  do  his  best 
to  pull  it  out  and  toward  his  house. 
Make  sure  also  that  stick  is  fastened 
securely  to  the  bottom,  so  that  while 
working  at  it  from  the  outside  he  does 
not  pull  it  over  and  spring  or  displace 
your  trap.  The  best  style  of  a  lead  stick 
to  use  is  one  with  a  crotch  on  the  butt 
end;  a  stake  driven  through  this  crotch 
and  into  the  bottom  is  the  best  way  of 
securing  it. 

About  the  middle  of  February  the 
mink,  also,  Will  begin  to  move  around 
again,  so  that  an>  traps  that  you  have 
snowed  in,  it  would  be  a  good  plan  to 
dig  them  out  and  get  them  in  working 
order  again.  A  good  place  to  catch  a 
mink  now  is  at  any  of  the  little  open 
streams  or  creeks  that  you  have  on  youi 
trap  line.  Many  of  these  running 
streams  remain  open  duiing  the  whole 
winter  and  throughout  the  coldest  spells. 
These  open  spots  make  an  attractive 
place  for  a  mink  to  hang  out,  as  he  can 
enter  and  leave  the  water  at  will  in  his 
foraging  around  for  a  stray  mouse  or 
other  rodent.  Another  fine  place  to 
have  a  trap  at  this  time  of  year,  and,  in 
fact,  throughout  the  whole  of  the  winter, 
is  along  the  shore  oi  a  lake  or  river  where 
the  water  has  tallen.  Here  a  regular 
covered  run  will  be  found  between  the 
t»p  and  bottom  ices,  and  a  trap  set 


here  will  remain  in  working  order  for 
weeks  at  a  time.  To  make  a  set  in  a 
place  like  this,  proceed  as  follows:  Go 
to  where  the  outlet  or  inlet  enters  or 
leaves  a  lake  cr  river;  a  few  feet  or  yards 
away  from  the  open  water,  or  even,  at 
any  likely  spot  where  there  is  no  open 
water,  find  a  place  where  the  ice  sounds 
hollow  when  tapped  with  your  axe. 
Cut  a  hole  here  a  half  foot  or  so  in  diam- 
eter, or  as  large  as  will  be  required  to  get 
your  trap  in  and  your  small  pen  built 
between  the  two  layers  of  ice.  Now 
get  a  small  pole,  five  or  six  feet  long,  and 
an  inch  or  so  through  to  fasten  your 
trap-chain  to.  If  there  is  a  convenient 
rock  under  the  ice  near  your  set,  the 
pole  may  be  anchored  by  being  stuck 
into  a  crevice  in  this.  If  no  rock  is  nearby, 
simply  lay  the  pole  along  the  top  of  the 
ice  and  let  chain  come  up  through  ice 


The  proof— a  week  later — Mink  was 
photographed  while  still  alive.  See 
sticks  and  twigs  torn  down  by  the  mink 
in  his  efforts  to  escape. 
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and  be  attached  to  pole.  Now,  either 
wire,  or  otherwise  attach  your  bait — a 
piece  of  fresh  fish  will  be  fine  now — to 
a  small  stick,  and  fix  this  stick  firmly  in 
place  in  what  you  figure  will  be  the  back 
of  your  pen.  Have  your  bait  four  or 
five  inches  off  the  ground.  Now  you  are 
ready  to  build  your  pen.  Go  away 
from  your  set  a  piece,  and  chop  out 
some  flat  pieces  of  shell  ice.  about  as  j 
high  as  the  space  between  the  top  and 
bottom  ices  at  your  set,  and  about  eight 
or  ten  inches  long.  These  are  the  two 
walls  of  your  pen.  Carry  them  over 
and  place  them  V-shape  around  your 
trap  and  bait,  the  trap  being  set  at  the 
door  with  spring  inside,  and  your  bait  | 
being  in  place  in  the  back  of  the  pen. 
Place  a  handful  of  dead  grass  or  dry 
twigs  under  trap  to  keep  it  from  freezing 
to  the  ice.  When  all  done,  chop  out 
another  thin  cake  of  ice  for  a  cover  for  | 
your  trap  hole,  and  your  set  is  complete. 
Another  goodjjmink  set  for  this  time  of 
year  is  the  water  set.  Find  where 
stream  has  narrowed  down  to  a  few  in- 
ches, and  where  water  is  open  and  runn- 
ing, place  a  No.  1  Y>  or  a  No.  2  Jump  trap 
an  inch  or  so  under  the  surface.  Narrow 
down  channel  to  desired  width  by  placing 
stones  or  guide  sticks  on  either  side  of 
trap.  If  any  otter  in  the  locality,  use 
a  No.  3  trap  instead  of  a  No.  2,  and  set 
exactly  the  same  as  for  mink.  If  any 
beaver  in  the  neighbourhood,  they  will 
be  coming  out  at  a]J  air-holes  or  open 
places  now,  so  do  not  stake  your  trap; 
instead,  secure  it  by  a  long  piece  of  rope, 
or  a  sliding  wire,  and  attach  a  drowning 
stone  to  the  chain:  such  a  set  is  now  ef- 
fective for  either  beaver;  otter,  or  mink. 

You  will  note  that  foxes  have  also 
begun  to  travel  again.  If  you  have  a 
likely  knoll,  such  as  a  rock  or  other 
elevated  object  anywhere  along  your 
lake  or  stream  which  the  wind  has  kept 
clean  of  snow  all  winter,  it  will  make  a 
fine  place  for  a  set  now.  Take  a  No. 
3  or  4  Jump  or  other  trap — the  two  first 
named,  preferred — and  after  wrapping 
it  in  a  thin  piece  of  waxed  paper,  with  an 
X  cut  over  pan  of  trap,  set  trap  on  top 
of  this  knoll.  Cover  trap  carefully  by 
brushing  dry  snow  all  over  it  with  a  small 
limb  or  twig.  If  not  a  very  large  or 
high  knoll  simply  chip  up  a  few  pieces 
of  fresh  fish  and  sprinkle  same  all  around 
and  over  trap.  If  no  fish,  some  fish  oil 
sprinkled  around  and  over  set,  or  some 
chips  of  fresh  bloody  meat  will  answer. 
If  knoll  is  quite  a  large  one,  such  as  a 
miniature  island  or  large  rock  pro- 
truding through  the  ice  that  fox  is  able 
to  walk  around  on,  set  your  trap  at  a 
good  look-out  point  on  top  of  this  knoll, 
and  take  a  dead  hen,  rabbit,  large  fish 
head  or  other  conspicuous  object,  and 
throw  it  in  the  snow  about  twenty  or 
thirty  feet  away  from  point  on  which 
trap  is  set.  A  fox  will  seldom  go  right 
up  to  an  unusual  object  like  this  but 
will  invariably  hang  round  it,  sniffing 
at  it  from  a  distance  and  trying  to  find 
out  just  how  much  danger  there  is  in  it 
for  him.  He  will  always  go  to  the 
highest  points  to  examine  it,  partly,  no 
doubt,  because  an  odor  ascends  and 
artly  because  such  elevation  affords 
im  a  better  viewpoint.  Another  good 
late  winter  set  for  fox  is  as  follows: 
At  any  little  point  or  elevation  along  the 
shore  of  a  stream  or  lake  where  snow 
does  not  get  too  deep,  sprinkle  a  little 
fish  oil,  tainted  fish,  or  oil  from  the 
glands  of  a  rat  or  beaver,  on  the  tops 
of  some  grass  or  twigs;  two  feet  away  set 
your  trap  in  the  snow,  the  same  as 
already  described. 

"While  most  of  the  fox  catching  in  the 
North  is  done  by  the  use  of  poisoned 
bait,  there  are  times  when  a  trap  is 
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superior  to  bait.  The  present  season 
has  been  an  example  of  this;  the  foxes 
not  taking  frozen  bait  readily  this 
year  on  account  of  the  large  number  of 
rabbits  and  partridge  in  the  woods. 
When  live  food  is  scarce,  however, 
poison,  if  properly  handled,  can  be  used 
to  good  advantage.  I  must  say  here, 
however,  that  most  of  the  trappers  I 
have  met  have  had  but  a  very  rudimen- 
tary knowledge  of  the  correct  use  of 
poison  in  trapping.  In  an  early  issue  of 
Along  the  Trap  Line  next  fall  I  shall 
submit  a  special  paper,  covering  this 
subject  more  or  less  completely,  and 
which,  I  hope,  will  have  the  effect  of 
doing  away  with  a  lot  of  the  bunk 
passed  out  to  amateurs  by  many  "old- 
timer^" — so  called — on  this  subject. 

In  next  month's  Rod  and  Gun  look  for 
Preparing  for  your  Spring  Calch. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Along  I  he  Trap  Line: — 

I  am  a  steady  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun, 
and  also  just  as  steady  after  rabbits  or 
ducks  or  whatever  comes  my  way.  I 
also  do  a  little  trapping  in  the  suburbs 
of  the  city  of  Toronto,  but  there  is  little 
to  be  trapped,  and  a  great  many  other 
trappers  doing  the  same.  Now  to  get 
down  to  details :  My  great  ambition  for 
three  or  four  years  has  been  to  go  up  to 
Northern  Ontario  and  tiap  the  whole 
season  through.  There  are  three  of  us 
young  fellows,  aged  from  19  to  22  years, 
and  we  all  feel  the  same  way  about  it. 
If  possible,  would  you  please  answer  the 
following  questions: — ■ 

1 —  Do  you  think  it  would  be  a  good 
plan  for  us  to  try  it  for  experience? 

2 —  -Would  we  have  to  purchase  land, 
or  could  we  live  it  as  squatters  during 
trapping  season? 

3 —  What  part  of  the  country  would  be 
the  best  for  such  a  trip? 

4 —  When  would  be  the  best  time  to 
go  there? 

5 —  Do  vou  think  Ave   could    find  a 


C.  R.  McQuown,  well-known  Northern 
Ontario  trapper  bringing  in  two  tim- 
ber wolves. 


deserted  log  cabin,  or  would  we  have  to 
build  one? 

6 —  What  are  the  chief  animals  to  be 
trapped  in  the  part  you  would  suggest? 

7 —  -Could  you  give  a  rough  idea  of 
what  it  would  cost  each  person  if  possible? 

Please  give  me  a  reply  in  an  early  issue 
of  Rod  and  Gun. 

Geo.  Weegman, 

8  Methuen  Ave., 

West  Toronto,  Ont. 

Ans. — -1 — Such  a  trip  would  make  a 
very  nice  outing  for  a  few  weeks  in  late 
fall  or  early  winter  if  you  could  afford  the 
necessary  expenses  for  grub,  equipment, 
etc.  Don-t  be  illusioned  as  regards  the 
likelihood  of  your  being  able  to  make 
enough  out  of  trapping  to  pay  for  the 
expenses  of  your  trip:  Maybe  you  could; 
maybe  you  couldn't.  If  you  were  an 
experienced  trapper  you  probably  could; 
an  amateur,  maybe.  In  any  case  do 
not  try  it  without  having  enough  to 
grub  stake  you  throughout  the  period 
you  intend  to  remain. 

2 —  For  a  winter's  trapping  it  would 
not  be  necessary  for  you  to  purchase 
land  for  your  cabin  site. 

3 —  Fair  trapping  can  be  found  over 
the  whole  of  Northern  Ontario;  selection 
must  depend  upon  your  own  individual 
requirements. 

4 —  Always  go  to  any  trapping  ground 
early  if  you  are  a  stranger  in  the  locality; 
around  Oct.  1st  would  be  about  right. 

5 —  Just  a  chance  as  to  whether  or  not 
you  would  find  a  cabin  all  ready  for  you 
in  your  trapping  ground  when  you  ar- 
rived. In  most  cases  you  would  have 
to  build  one  yourself. 

6 —  In  Northern  Ontario  there  are 
beaver,  otter,  rat,  mink,  fox,  wolf,  coyote, 
lynx,  fisher,  marten,  and  weasel;  black 
bear  during  spring  and  fall. 

7 —  -Roughly,  such  an  outing  would 
cost  you  around  $30  a  month  each. 
This  would  include  your  grub  and  rent 
for  a  trapping  cabin  where  same  would 
be  available. — M.U.B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line- — 

Would  you  please  inform  me  whether 
or  not  the  tail  of  a  mink  should  be  split 
in  skinning,  or  should  it  be  dried  round? 

A.  Johnson, 

Fort  Francis,  Ont. 

Ans. — They  should  always  be  split. 
The  reason  for  this  is  that  the  skin  in 
the  tail  dries  better  when  opened  up. 
Skinned  round  the  grease  left  on  the 
flesh  of  the  tail  might  have  a  tendency  to 
rot  the  skin. — M.U.B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line  — 

Could  you  tell  me  through  the  columns 
of  your  excellent  magazine  about  what 
time  of  year  black  bear  den  up  in  Nor- 
thern Ontario;  this  is  to  settle  an  ar- 
gument with  a  friend. 

Subscriber, 

Collingwood,  Ont. 

Ana. — Depends  a  great  deal  on  the 
nature  of  the  season,  and  to  some  extent 
on  the  individual  habits  of  bears.  I  have 
seen  bear  tracks  in  the  snow  as  late 
as  Nov.  15th,  but  in  general  they  will 
be  found  denned  up  at  this  time.  Would 
say  that  any  time  after  Nov.  1st,  or  be- 
tween Nov.  1st  and  Nov.  10th  would  be 
their  usual  denning  up  time  in  an  aver- 
age year. — M.  U.  B. 
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Ninth  National  Game  Con- 
ference at  New  York 

MORE  than  four  hundred  sportsmen 
from  all  parts  of  the  United  States 
attended  the  ninth  National  Game 
Conference,  held  at  the  Waldorf-Astoria, 
New  York  city  on  December  11  and  12. 
Game  commissioners  from  the  far  western 
states  discussed  their  problems  with 
fellow  sportsmen  from  the  east  and  a 
few  guests  from  north  of  the  Great  Lakes 
told  of  sport  and  the  conservation  of 
wild  life  in  Canada. 

The  interest  of  the  convention  was 
chiefly  centered  about  the  Public  Shoot- 
ing Ground — Game  Refuge  Bill  which 
has  already  passed  the  Senate  and  is  now 
before  the  House  of  Representatives. 
Briefly  stated,  the  bill  provides  that 
every  person  who  hunts  migratory  game 
birds  must  take  out  a  license  costing 
$1.00.  The  estimated  revenue  would  be 
approximately  $2,000,000.  One  half  of 
this  sum  shall  be  used  for  the  purchase 
or  rental  of  suitable  marsh  areas  to  be 
used  as  nesting,  resting  and  feeding 
grounds  for  migratory  birds.  The  bal- 
ance of  the  fund  is  to  be  used  for  the  care 
and  protection  of  these  birds. 

Anv  doubt  as  to  the  feasibility  of  the 
establishment  of  public  shooting  grounds 
and  game  refuges,  was  cleared  up  by  the 
address  of  Mr.  Hayes  Lloyd,  secretary 
of  the  Canadian  National  Parks.  Mr. 
Lloyd's  account  of  the  success  of  the 
Point  Pelee  public  shooting  grounds 
delighted  all  the  supporters  of  the  bill 
now  before  Congress.  The  account  of 
the  big  bags  of  migratory  birds  secured 
by  visiting  American  gunners  to  Point 
Pelee  fascinated  all  the  sportsmen  pre- 
sent. The  discussion  that  followed  Mr. 
Lloyd's  speech  indicated  that  the  Amer- 
icans regarded  the  experiment  at  Point 
Pelee  as  an  excellent  example  for  the 
United  States  to  follow,  an  example  that 
must  be  followed  unless  American  game 
snooting  is  to  be  confined  to  a  limited 
few  who  are  financially  able  to  purchase 
their  own  shooting  grounds. 

Mr.  Sam  Harris,  president  of  the 
Ontario  Sportsman's  Game  and  Fish 
Protective  Association,  read  a  paper  on 
"The  Deer,  the  Dog  and  the  Buck  Law." 
Mr.  Harris  praised  the  many  states  of 
the  Union  that  have  forbidden  the  killing 
of  female  deer  at  any  season.  He  showed 
clearly  why  it  is  detrimental  to  run  deer 
with  dogs.  The  hunting  season  foi 
deer,  in  most  states,  is  the  breeding 
season.  The  deer's  only  sure  method  of 
eluding  the  hounds  is  to  take  to  the  water 
and  as  the  water  is  cold  at  that  time  of 
year  the  animals  refrain  from  plunging 
in,  just  as  long  as  possible  but  finally 
when  in  an  overheated  condition,  they 
do  so  as  a  last  resort.  Mr.  Harris  stated 
that  observations  made  in  Ontario  where 
deer  can  be  hounded,  as  compared  with 
other  parts  of  Canada  where  that  form 
of  sport  is  illegal,  have  convinced  the 
investigators  that  there  is  less  increase 
in  game  where  the  dog  method  is  legal. 

Mr.  Harold  Noice,  Arctic  explorer  who 
accompanied  Stefansson  on  several 
of  his  trips  to  the  far  north  made  an 
eloquent  appeal  for  the  protection  of 
the  musk  ox.  Owing  to  the  utter  dis- 
regard of  the  Eskimaux  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  these  animals,  they  are  now  near- 
ing  extinction.  Mr.  Noice  recounted 
incidents  from  his  personal  experiences 
when  he  had  seen  Exkimaux  kill  numbers 
of  musk  ox  and  seal  when  they  knew  that 
it  was  impossible  for  them  to  recover 
the  animals  that  they  were  shooting. 
They  will  kill  as  long  as  they  have  am- 
munition. According  to  Mr.  Noice, 
the  only  remedy  for  this  wanton  slaughter 
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The  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System 

offers  exceptional  service  with  through  equipment. 
Stop-overs  without  extra  cost.    Side  trips 
to  Niagara  Falls,  Ottawa  and  Quebec. 


For  information  as  to  routes,  fares,  literature,  etc.  write 


C.  E.  HORNING,  E.  C.  ELLIOTT, 

D.  P.  A.,  Toronto,  Out.  D.  P.  A.,  Montreal,  Que. 
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is  the  limitation  of  arms  and  ammunition 
furnished  to  these  people. 

The  antelope  of  the  far  west  are  on 
the  verge  of  extinction,  according  to 
Mr.  Smith  Riley,  who  is  in  charge  of  the 
administration  of  the  bird  and  big  game 
reservations  of  the  United  States  De- 
partment of  Agriculture.  Unlike  the 
buffalo,  it  has  proved  impossible  to 
breed  antelope  in  captivity.  In  many 
sections  of  the  west  the  antelope  have 
been  ruthlessly  slaughtered  and  their 
carcasses  left  to  rot  on  the  plains.  Us- 
ually this  work  has  been  done  by  Eur- 
opean sheep  herders  who  want  the  range 
for  their  flocks.  Because  they  fear  that 
the  government  will  set  aside  large  areas 
of  land  as  antelope  refuges,  they  are 
killing  the  animals  in  the  hope  that  the 
grazing  lands  will  be  left  for  them.  Mr. 
Riley  said  that  there  was  ample  room  for 
both  sheep  and  antelope,  but  unless 
some  action  is  taken  immediately  it  will 
be  too  late.  The  only  possible  salvation 
for  this  distinctively  North  American 
animal,  is  co-operation  between  sports- 
men and  stockmen  and  the  establishment 
of  federal  or  state  game  refuges  wheie 
antelope  will  be  furnished  rigid  protec- 
tion twelve  months  in  the  year. 

Hon.  Albert  E.  Johnson,  Congressman 
from  the  state  of  W  ashington  spoke  on 
the  elk  and  the  tooth  hunter.  He  told 
vividly  of  the  startling  damage  done  by 
poachers  who  kill  bull  elk  in  the  spring 
of  the  year  simply  to  extract  their  teeth 
which  have  a  commercial  value  in  that 
the  members  of  the  Elks'  Lodge  buy  them 
for  watch  charms,  cuff  buttons  and  other 
decorative  uses. 

"I  belong  to  the  Benevolent  and  Pro- 
tective Order  of  Elks,"  said  Mr.  Johnson, 
"as  well  as  a  whole  lot  of  other  fraternal 
orders,  which  I  can  prove  by  the  use  of 
certain  secret  signs,  passwords  and  grips. 
Therefore  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to 
dress  up  like  a  totem  pole,  and  decorate 
my  somewhat  rotund  figure  with  an 
Elk's  tooth,  a  lion's  claw,  an  eagle's 
talon,  a  moose's  jaw,  or  a  whale's  blubber, 
to  publicly  proclaim  that  I  am  a  bro- 
ther. I  belong  to  "La  Societi  des  40 
Homines  et  8  Chevaux,"  but  is  that  any 
reason  for  me  to  wear  a  horse's  hoof  on 
my  watch  chain? 

"Among  the  Indians  an  elk's  tooth  was 
in  the  old  days  an  ornament  for  squaws, 
and  I  trust  that  I  am  not  a  squaw  man. 

"Manufacturing  jewelers  oppose  that 
we  are  interfering  with  their  business  of 
manufacturing  artificial  elk  teeth.  If  we 
are  good  sporting  Elks,  we  shouldn't 
want  celluloid  teeth  stuck  on  to  us,  while 
we  are  good  game  sportsmen  we  should- 
n't caie  to  be  decorated  with  real  Elk 
teeth,  even  though  a  line  of  lying  In- 
dians stands  at  every  railroad  station 
from  Billings  to  Butte,  Montana,  or 
fiom  Casper  to  Cheyenne,  Wyoming, 
telling  us  that  their  strings  of  Elk  teeth 
came  from  the  grave  of  old  Eighting 
I  L  ena  himself.  Don't  be  fooled.  Those 
strings  of  teeth,  so  nicely  arranged  in 
pairs,  so  green  and  fresh,  come  right 
straight  from  the  Elk  tooth  bootlegger, 
who  paid  the  poacher  $5  a  piece  for 
them.  That's  the  price  out  in  the  part  of 
the  great  west  that  I  call  home.  And  the 
poacher  isn't  very  often  an  Indian  either. 
The  average  Indian  out  in  the  Olympia 
Peninsula  is  too  busy  selling  salmon  at 
the  price  of  T-bone  steaks,  or  selling 
soft  fir  timber  at  what  used  to  be  the 
price  of  walnut,  or  trying  to  prove  that 
a  lake  of  oil  lies  under  his  allotment 
to  spare  the  time  to  hunt  elk  either  for 
their  teeth  or  their  meat. 

Douglas  D.  Mackay. 


Watch  for  Banded  Birds 


AS  the  hunting  season  opens  and 
sportsmen  make  their  advent  into 
the  fields  and  forests  the  New 
England  Bird  Banding  Association  calls 
upon  them  to  watch  for  banded  birds. 
Sportsmen  can  be  of  great  value  to  this 
movement  in  behalf  of  bird  study  and 
bird  protection  because  they  see  the  bird 
flights  to  best  advantage  and  as  a  rule 
know  the  birds.  The  United  States 
Coast  Guard  and  Light  services  have  also 
been  asked  to  assist  in  keeping  a  lookout 
for  banded  birds. 

For  the  informat  ion  of  hunters  and  oth- 
ers who  will  be  in  a  position  this  fall  and 
winter  to  observe  the  movements  of  the 
birds  wearing  aluminum  bands,  L.  B. 
Fletcher,  secretary  of  the  New  England 
Bird  Banding  Association,  has  issued  the 
following  statement : 

"The  banding  of  birds  for  scientific  pur- 
poses has  become  national  in  both  the 
United  States  and  Canada,  and  is  fast  tak- 
ing the  centre  of  the  ornithological  stage. 
S.  Prentiss  Baldwin  of  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
called  it  to  the  attention  of  the  United 
States  Biological  Survey  in  1919,  after 
four  successful  years  with  most  enlighten- 
ing and  interesting  records.  The  bureau, 
after  careful  consideration  decided  to  take 
up  the  work  officially  in  1920,  securing 
about  one  hundred  collaborators,  of  which 
about  ten  were  active.  In  early  1921  the 
New  England  Bird  Banding  Association 
was  formed  and  became  interested. 
They  secured  about  .five  hundred  mem- 
bers in  New  England  and  Canada.and  the 
bureau  now  has  about  eight  hundred 
collaborators.  The  members  at  once  be- 
came active  and  many  traps  were  operat- 
ed. Until  the  supply  of  bands  became 
exhausted  they  were  flooding  their 
recording  secretary  with  banding  records. 

"Already  several  thousand  birds  have 
been  trapped  and  banded,  adults  and 
fledgelings,  and  we  think  it  exceedingly 
important  to  have  some  formal  notifica- 
tion of  this  bird  banding  movement.  On 
Sept.  1  at  roll-call,  all  members  of  the 
United  States  Coast  Guard  and  Light  ser- 
vices weie  notified  to  keep  a  sharp  lookout 
for  all  birds  to  see  if  they  wore  the  small 
aluminum  band,  and  if  so,  to  report  at 
once  to  the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey 
at  Washington  the  numbei,  the  species, 
the  details  of  the  finding  of  the  bird,  its 
condition  and  other  items  of  interest. 

"Bird  banding  not  only  has  wonderful 
possibility  from  a  scientific  point  of  view, 
but  automatically  one  becomes  a  bird  pro- 
tectionist and  does  everything  in  his  pow- 
er to  protect  the  birds  from  the  natural 
enemies  and  also  to  maintain  a  miniature 
sanctuary  on  his  farm  or  residence  by 
feeding  the  birds  the  year  round  and  by 
placing  nesting  boxes  for  their  comfort. 
It  has  been  exceedingly  gratifying  to 
note  the  increase  in  birds  where  this  pro- 
tection has  been  afforded. 

"In  bird  banding  we  see  the  dawn  of 
a  new  era  in  ornithology  and  much  is 
about  to  be  accomplished  that  has  long 
been  desired.  We  sincerely  urge  all  those 
interested  in  birds  to  watch  for  banded 
birds  and  report  at  once  to  the  game  war- 
den or  to  the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey 
at  Washington,  D.  C,  the  band  number 
and  all  the  details. 

"The  New  England  Bird  Banding  As- 
sociation stands  ready  through  its  secre- 
tary, Mr.  L.  B.  Fletcher,  73  Water  street, 
Boston, to  furnish  to  those  interested  all 
the  available  data  for  the  beginner  and  to 
assist  in  any  way  possible  those  who  are 
sincerely  interested  in  this  movement." 

Best  results  in  bird  study  are  obtained, 
according  to  Charles  L.  Whittle  of  Cam- 
bridge, one  of  the  councillors  of  the  As- 


sociation, by  organizing  a  regional  associa- 
tion of  bird  banders,  meaning  by  this, 
bringing  together  a  membership  from  an 
area  possessing  one  or  more  migration 
highways,  along  which  trapping  stations 
could  be  established  to  furnish,  by  inten- 
sive attack,  fairly  speedy  answers  to  cer- 
tain specific  migration  problems,  thus  ear- 
ly demonstrating  to  members  the  scienti- 
fic value  of  bird  banding  with  the  conse- 
quent stimulus  to  continue  the  work  which 
it  is  expected  will  ultimately  solve  more 
ornithological  riddles,  aid  in  the  solution 
of  others  and  create  new  problems  not 
now  anticipated." 


Beaver  Farming  Promising 
if  Properly  Controlled 

Beavers  are  of  importance  as  fur- 
bearers  and  conservators  of  water  and 
soil.  Their  unique  habits  make  them 
animals  of  general  interest.  In  certain 
types  of  forest  country,  or  farms,  in 
irrigation  ditches,  and  aiong  trails,  roads, 
and  railroads,  they  are  capable  of  doing 
serious  damage.  It  becomes  necessary 
in  such  cases  to  remove  them  or  to  con- 
trol them  intelligently. 

Their  control,  however,  is  not  difficult. 
United  States  Department  of  Agriculture 
Bulletin  1078,  Beaver  Habits,  Beaver 
Control,  and  Possibilities  in  Beaver 
Farming,  by  Vernon  Bailey,  of  the  Bur- 
eau of  Biological  Survey,  discusses  in 
detail  the  kinds  of  traps,  fences,  and  other 
control  measures  which  have  proved 
satisfactory.  The  bulletin  also  points 
out  that  oeav»r  farming  may  prove  a 
successful  branch  of  fur  farming  if  carried 
on  in  suitable  localities.  Beavers  in  our 
national  forests  if  properly  controlled 
would  conserve  w_ater  and  soil,  weed  out 
timber  of  little  value,  and  yield  good 
returns  in  fur.  In  connection  with  pro- 
jects for  reforestation  with  conifers  on 
well  located  burned  and  cut-over  timber- 
lands,  beaver  culture  might  prove  pro- 
fitable. These  lands  are  frequently  cov- 
ered with  a  second  growth  of  aspen, 
willow,  and  pin  cherry,  which  are  ideal 
food  for  beavers,  while  having  little 
commercial  value. 

Aspens  and  willows  are  abundant  also 
in  the  certain  northern  areas  of  Canada 
and  Alaska,  where  beavers  were  formerly 
very  numerous.  In  such  areas  experi- 
ments might  be  made  to  determine  the 
practical  possibilities  in  beaver  farming. 
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Dartmouth  Rod  and  Gun  Club 

The  Dartmouth  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
of  Halifax  County,  Nova  Scotia,  an 
energetic  and  wide  awake  body  of  men, 
elected  the  following  slate  of  officers  at 
their  annual  meeting  held  recently: 
President,  Mr.  Harry  Green;  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Mr.  E.  J.  Butcher;  Executive 
Committee— Mr.  C.  E.  Choat,  Mr.  W.  C. 
Bishop,  and  Dr.  A.  E.  Doult;  Auditors: 
Dr.  A.  E.  Doull  and  Mr.  Geo.  E.  Mc- 
Innes;  Secretary  Treasurer,  Dr.  F.  E. 
Lawlor. 

The  object  of  the  club  is  "to  encourage 
trap  shooting  and  all  lawful  sports  per- 
taining to  the  rod  and  gun." 


THE  KENNEL 


Canadian  National  Field  Trials 


THE  ninth  annual  field  trials  of  the 
Canadian  National  Field  Trial  Club 
were  run  off  at  Ojjbway,  Ont., 
beginning  on  the  morning  of  November 
13.  On  Monday  the  weather  was 
perfect  for  the  Derby  dogs  to  show  to  the 
best  advantage  what  a  good  Derby 
should  be.  At  the  start  of  the  All-Age 
on  Tuesday  morning  a  fine  mist  started 
to  fall  and  continued  through  the 
running  for  the  day,  which  made  the 
going  rather  bad  under  foot.  Head- 
quarters for  the  trials  were  at  the  Chap- 
pie House,  Sandwich,  Ont.,  where  the 
drawing  took  place  at  8.30  a.m.  on  the 
mornings  that  the  different  classes  were 
to  be  run.  The  club  provided  feed  and 
very  comfortable  quarters  in  the  barns 
on  the  hotel  grounds.  A  sufficient 
number  of  horses  had  been  provided  for 
those  who  desired  them,  but  the  majority 
of  the  followers  and  handlers  attending 
the  trials  preferred  to  follow  the  dogs 
afoot. 

There  was  a  good  gallery  for  the  two 
days.  Besides  the  local,  sportsmen 
attending  were:  Ross  Thompson,  High- 
land, Mich;  Frank  Hills,  Fred  Moffitt, 
and  Dr.  E.  B.  CaveU,  Northville,  Mich., 
James  McKeith,  Walter  Young,  Bay  Citv, 
Mich.;  Mr.  J.  Baird,  Dr.  E.  G.  Weeks, 


her  our  of  the  money  in  the  grouse  trials 
next  season. 

Polkadot,  that  was  placed  third  in  the 
Derby,  is  a  medium-sized  white  and  black 
setter  bitch.  She  is  not  as  wide  as  her 
kennel  mate  that  was  placed  above  her, 
but  is  very  fast  and  stylish.  She 
grasped  all  the  opportunities  that  will 
carry  any  dog  well  up  in  any  stake,  and 
her  place  was  highly  deserved.  She  is 
owned  by  the  Grouse  Dog  Kennels,  of 
Bay  City,  Mich. 

Dru's  Buddy,  placed  reserve,  is  a  big, 
wide-going  puppy  and  looks  very  pro- 
mising for  an  Allf-Age  prospect  next 
year.  In  this  stake  he  went  very  wide, 
hunting  the  birdy  places,  but  did  not 
have  the  luck  of  the  game  in  drawing  a 
good  course.  At  the  close  of  the  trials 
Druillard  had  him  shipped  back  to  Bill 
BeazeM  for  the  winter,  to  finish  his ' 
training. 

McKeith's  Dan,  winner  of  the  All-Age 
Stake,  is  a  very  good-looking  white, 
black  and  tan  setter  dog.  This  old  boy 
is  ten  years  old,  and  is  touted  one  of  the 
best  grouse  dogs  in  Michigan  today. 
He  shows  no  signs  of  his  age  or  of  growing 
old;  he  works  weH,  hunts  wide  and 
intelligently  all  the  time  he  is  down. 


Dru's  Spotlight,  judged  best  dog 
competing  in  trials 


Saginaw,  Mich.;  H.  Barger,  Dr.  C.  A. 
Bromley,  M.  Gregg,  Detroit,  Mich.; 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  H.  Niemeyer,  Prospect, 
Ohio;  Dr.  M.  B.  and  Master  Jack 
Perdue,  Windsor,  Ont.;  Tom  Gilbert 
Tecumseh,  Ont.;  G.  0.  Smith,  Wheeling, 
W.  VA. 

Edward  Gray  of  Sandwich,  acted  as 
field  marshal  and  proved  himself  to  be 
an  excellent  guide  and  one  who  knows 
every  foot  of  the  ground  that  contained, 
birds.  The  judges  were  0.  H.  Neimeyer, 
of  Prospect,  Ohio,  and  Thomas  Gilbert  of 
Tecumseh,  Ont.,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
that  these  gentlemen  are  thoroughly 
competent  to  j'udge  class  dogs,  as  evi- 
denced by  the  awards,  which  seemed  to 
be  very  well  received.  They  were  al- 
ways well  up  to  see  the  work  of  the  dogs, 
and  very  little  of  it  escaped  them.  The 
two  gentlemen  are  extreme  advocates 
for  "bird  work"  in  the  trials,  and  there 
were  those  who  thought  that  in  the 
Derby  Stake  the  judges,  towards  the  end, 
subordinated  some  of  the  very  qualities 
which  field  trials  were  organized  to 
develop,  by  calling  for  the  third  series 
brace  to  decide  the  winners.  There 
was  an  abundance  of  birds,  and  prac- 
tically every  brace  had  an  opportunity 
on  them.  During  the  running  of  one 
brace  there  were  three  bevies  flushed. 

THE  WINNERS 

Pickensville  Bob,  a  white  and  black 
pointer,  the  winner  of  first  in  the  Derby, 
is  an  attractive  ground  worker  and  a 
merry-going  pup,  and  handles  his  birds 
like  an  All-Age  dog.  While  he  showed  no 
great  burst  of  speed  or  range,  he  is  a 
most  promising  puppy,  and  when  finished 
he  should  make  a  fine  shooting  clog.  He 
made  good  use  of  a  feeding  bevy  in 
stubble  field  and  on  this  work  we  think 
the  judges  decided  he  earned  his  place. 

Freckles,  the  sweet  little  going  bitch 
that  was  placed  second,  was  pronounced 
by  the  gallery  as  the  class  dog  of  the 
stake.  She  is  a  very  birdy  little  bitch, 
moves  over  her  ground  in  a  snappy, 
pleasing  manner  and  handles  her  birds 
well,  for  a  young  derby,  but  at  times  is 
inclined  to  be  a  little  bit  unsteady. 
She  had  two  clean-cut  bevy  finds  in  her 
first  and  second  series  and  made  the 
most  of  her  opportunities  on  game.  If 

this  little  thirteen-month-old  bitch  im-  Pickensville  Bob,  winner  of  Derby,  and 
proves  with  age  there  will  be  no  keeping  his  owner  and  handler,  Frank  E.  Ellis 
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His  win  was  very  popular  with  the 
gallery. 

Baird's  Mickey,  winner  of  third  place, 
is  a  fine-looking  liver  and  white  bitch, 
is  a  daughter  of  Comanche  Frank,  and 
is  owned  by  Mr.  J.  Baird,  Michigan's 
state  game  officer.  She  was  touted  as 
the  class  dog  of  the  trails,  but  her  flush 
of  a  bevy  we  think  cost  her  first  place, 
and  justly  so  if  the  judges  saw  the  work. 
Mickey  is  a  fast  mover,  has  plenty  of 
style  and  speed,  goes  very  wide  and 
handles  well  and  should  improve  as  the 
season  advances. 

Third  fell  to  Eugene  Hawk,  and  the 
judges  stated  that  it  was  given  to  him 
on  the  strength  of  his  class  as  a  ground 
worker,  as  he  was  not  seen  on  birds. 
But  this  good  son  of  Eugene  M.  is  a 
bird  dog,  and  had  he  been  in  a  little  luck, 
perhaps  the  awards  would  have  been 
different. 

Campbell's  Can.  owned  by  Boss 
Thompson,  of  Highland,  Mich.  In 
action  he  is  a  smooth  and  graceful 
mover,  handles  well.  Thompson  will 
with  a  Little  more  work  undoubtedly 
show  him  to  still  better  advantage  next 
year. 

MONDAY 

The  weather  was  clear  and  cool  when 
we  started  from  the  hotel  to  the  grounds 
about  8.30.  The  wind  was  from  the 
north-east,  making  it  bad  going  for  the 
dogs  in  the  morning  courses.  But  in 
the  afternoon  we  were  taken  to  new 
grounds  with  conditions  at  the  very  best. 

DERBY  RUNNING 

Essexfield  Fly — Freckles. — Fly  made 
a  rapid  getaway  and  headed  for  the  woods 
ahead,  Freckles  cut  out  to  the  left  in  a 
merry  fashion,  and  as  she  entered  the 
woods,  FJy  joined  her.  Both  worked 
towards  road,  and  was  taken  across  into 
weed  field.  Fly  had  slowed  down  by 
this  time.  Freckles  going  up  along 
bush  snapped  into  a  nice  point  and  was 
very  steady  for  a  young  dog.  Fly  was 
brought  up  but  would  not  back.  Judges 
ordered  Mr.  Young  to  flush  his  birds, 
which  he  did,  as  they  got  up  Freckles 
was  a  little  unsteady  but  stopped  at 
command.  Both  dogs  worked  well  to- 
wards road  and  was  ordered  up.  Down 
8.45,  up  9.15. 

M  Pickensville  Bob — Peggy  B. — Put 
down  in  open  country,  this  pair  made  the 
best  of  the  going  for  a  time.  But  as 
they  worked  south  around  bush  they 
became  separated.  Bob  was  out  in  clear 
->omg,  and  at  times  was  roading  a 
flock  of  crows  that  had  been  feeding  in 
the  open.  Peggy  went  off  to  the  bush, 
and  as  Bromley  had  seen  what  was 
going  on  out  in  the  open,  did  not  try  to 
swing  Peggy  out.  Soon  after  Bob's 
handler  got  his  charge  into  the  bush  with 
Peggy.  Both  dogs  were  going  in  good 
style  when  ordered  up.  Neither  got  on 
birds.    Down  9.30.   Up  10.00. 

Dru's  Buddy — Essexfield  Spot. — This 
brace  was  cast  off  in  a  good  open  course. 
Hud  got  away  to  a  good  start,  Spot 
trailing  and  giving  tongue.  Bud  was 
going  wide  fast  and  snappy,  for  such  a  big 
pup  as  he  is.  The  course  this  brace  was 
drawn  on  to  run,  was  known  to  contain 
three  bevies  of  birds.  But  Druillard, 
did  not  seem  to  want  to  show  Bud  on 
birds,  and  sent  him  off  into  open  country. 
After  the  dog  was  got  back,  his  handler 
was  warned  by  the  judges  that  he  would 
have  to  keep  his  dog  on  the  course.  One 
bevy  walked  up  bv  the  gaflery.  Down 
10.30.    Up  11.00.  " 

Okland  Peggy — Pofkadot. — This  brace 
was  cast  off  in  a  big  sub-division  in  heavy 
9,  both  dogs  going  to  work  in  a  nice 
ing  manner.  They  were  worked 
towards  bush  on  a  marked  bevy  without 


Dru's  Buddy,  reserve  winner  in  Derby, 
and  his  owner  and  handler, 
Fred  "Dru"  Druillard 


results.  Peggy  has  a  very  snappy 
pleasing  way  of  going,  but  she  is  a  little 
short  on  her  range  but  should  improve 
with  work.  Polkadot  still  shows  signs 
of  puppy-hood  in  looks,  but  in  action, 
she  is  a  real  classy  little  bitch.  After 
working  to  road  they  were  ordered  up. 
Down  11.00.    Up  11.30. 

Essexfield  Frank — Tippeary  BeHe. — 
This  brace  was  cast  off  in  ragweed. 
Belle  went  away  merrily  and  showed 
good  style  in  action.  Frank  was  slow 
to  get  under  way,  and  pottered  consider- 
ably. Belle  worked  towards  bush  and 
nosed  up  a  single  and  went  right  on. 
Frank  going  through  grass  pointer,  just 
about  the  time  his  handler  was  about  to 
call  point,  two  birds  jumped  right  into 
the  dogs  face,  and  handler  walked  up  a 
large  bevy.  The  scent  of  these  birds 
put  considerable  action  into  the  dogs. 
Belle  ran  a  good  heat  but  did  not  get  on 
birds.  Down  11.30.  Up  12.00. 

Gladstone  Dan — Essexfield  Rap. — 
Cast  off  in  a  big  sub-division  of  weeds. 
They  were  limited  in  range  and  speed, 
and  were  urged  on  considerably  by  the 
handler.  They  were  worked  towards 
the  hotel  and  ordered  up.  Down  12.00. 
Up  12.30. 

The  gallery,  went  to  the  hotel  for 
lunch,  and  it  was  announced  by  the  field 
marshal,  that  the  running  of  the  second 


Eugene  Hawk,  winner  of  third  in 
AH -Age  Stakes 


series,  would  be  held  on  new  grounds 
after  lunch.  This  move  was  made  to 
give  the  second  series  dogs  more  bird 
work  if  possible. 

SECOND  SERIES 

Pickensville  Bob — Dru's  Buddy. — 
Sent  away  in  a  big  corn  field,  with  both 
dogs  going  out  wide,  and  hunting  every 
inch  of  their  ground.  Bob  was  showing 
much  improvement  to  his  first  series  heat. 
Bud  was  on  the  outside  and  showed  a 
free  and  easy  gate  for  a  big  dog.  They 
worked  through  bush  to  open  stubble. 
Bob  going  across  snapped  into  a  nice 
point  in  the  middle  of  field.  Druillard 
tried  hard  to  get  Bud  in  but  was  not 
successful.  The  judges  got  tired  of 
waiting,  and  ordered  Hill  to  flush  his 
birds,  which  he  did,  Bob  being  steady 
to  wing.  They  were  sent  among  the 
single  birds,  and  again  Bob  showed  his 
ability  on  game,  by  a  nice  find  of  a  single. 
Both  dogs  finished  well,  with  Bob  the 
winner.    Down  1.30.    Up  2.00. 

Freckles — Polkadot. — These  two  little 
bitches  from  the  Grouse  Dog  Kennels 
went  away  in  nice  style,  down  through 
corn  and  weeds.  Freckles  worked  to 
the  right  and  made  game  but  moved  on. 
Her  handler,  coming  up,  flushed  a  nice 
bevy  of  birds.  Polkadot  showed  much 
improvement  in  her  morning  heat.  On 
the  edge  of  weeds  in  corn  Freckles  was 
seen  again  to  make  game,  and  snapped 
into  a  nice  point,  with  Polkadot,  coming 
in  and  backing,  but  moved  around  as  the 
gallery  came  up.  After  being  warned  by 
her  handler  she  stopped  and  was  steady. 
Judges  ordered  Mr.  Young  to  flush  his 
birds  which  he  promptly  did,  both 
dogs  being  a  trifle  unsteady  to  wing. 
But  it  was  a  nice  piece  of  work  for  two 
pups  of  their  age.  Freckles  had  the  best 
of  the  heat.    Down  2.15.    Up  2.45. 

A  move  was  made  to  new  grounds,  and 
the  Judges  called  for  Bob  and  Freckles, 
which  seemed  to  surprise  the  gajlery 
at  this  time,  for  it  was  thought  by  a 
majority  of  the  gallery  that  Freckles  was 
the  winner. 

Pickensville  Bob — Freckles. —  Put 
down  in  pasture  they  both  Went  away  on 
a  nice  cast.  Worked  through  bush  to 
road,  where  it  was  said  that  Freckles 
had  pointed  a  nice  bevy  of  birds  but  they 
flushed  wild  and  crossed  the  road.  Hill 
sent  Bob  across  just  as  the  judges  had 
ordered  them  up.    Down  3.30.   Up  4.00. 

SUMMARY. 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  13. — Cana- 
dian National  Field  Trial  Club's  ninth 
annual  Derby  Stake,  for  setters  and 
pointers  whelped  on  or  after  January 
1,  1921.  Twelve  starters,  six  pointers, 
five  English  setters  and  one  Irish  setter. 
Judges  O.  H.  Niemeyer,  and  Thomas 
Gilbert. 

Essexfield  Fly,  white  and  liver  pointer 
bitch,  by  Comet  Spot — Essexfield  Bessie. 
Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley,  owner;  Frank  Walker, 
handler. 

With 

Freckles,  white  and  blue  ticked  setter 
bitch,  by  McKeith's  Dan-Anna  Rodney. 
W.  D.  Young,  owner  and  handler. 

Pickensville  Bob,  white  and  black 
pointer  dog,  breeding  not  given.  Frank 
Hill,  owner;  and  handler. 

With 

Peggy  B.,  liver  and  white  pointer 
bitch,  by  Comet  Spot — Liberty  Belle. 
Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley,  owner  and  handler. 

Dru's  Buddy,  white  and  blue  ticked 
setter  dog,  by  Rodney  Dru — Gray's 
Count  Madge.  Fred  Druillard,  owner 
and  handler. 

With 

Essexfield  Spot,  black,  white  and 
ticked  pointer  dog,  by  Comet  Spot — 
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Essexfield  Bessie.  Frank  Walker,  owner 
and  handler. 

Oakland  Peggy,  white,  black  and  tan 
setter  bitch,  breeding  not  given  F. 
Moffet,  owner  and  handler. 

With 

Polkadot,  white,  black  and  tan  setter 
bitch,  by  McKeith's  Dan- — Anna  Rodney. 
James  McKeith,  owner  and  handler. 

Essexfield  Frank,  liver  and  white 
pointer  dog,  by  Comet  Spot — Essexfield 
Bessie,  Frank  Walker,  owner  and  handler. 
With 

Tippeary's  Belle,  red  Irish  Setter- 
bitch,  by  Tippearv  Eamon — Ruby's 
Bell.  Mr.  G.  O.  Smith,  owner;  Fred 
Moffet,  handler. 

Essexfield  Rap,  liver  and  white  pointer 
dog,  by  Comet  Spot — Essexfield  Bessie. 
Frank  Walker,  owner  and  handler. 
With 

Gladstone  Dan,  white  and  blue  ticked 
setter  dog,  by  Ashby's  Jack — Elberts' 
Sue.  Dr.  E.  G.  Weeks,  owner  and 
handler. 

II. 

Pickensville  Bob  with  Dru's  Buddy 
Freckles  with  Polkadot 

Freckles  with  Pickensville  Bob. 

Results 
1st — Pickensville  Bob 
2nd — Freckles 
3rd— Polkadot 
Res. — Dru's  Buddy. 

ALL-AGE  STAKE 

In  this  stake  there  was  a  nice  uniform 
field  of  twelve  starters.  Michigan  was 
well  represented  with  the  cream  of  the 
grouse  dogs,  and  in  this  stake  they 
carried  away  the  high  honors.  So  this 
demonstrates  to  the  field  trial  public 
that  a  good  grouse  dog,  can  handle  quail 
in  open  country  if  given  a  chance. 

TUESDAY 
When  the  boys  arrived  at  headquarters, 
the  heavens  were  dark  and  the  clouds 
hung  low.  Rain  fell  all  during  the  night 
and  continued  a  steady  drizzle  all  day. 
Yet  in  spite  of  the  weather,  the  sport  of 
following  the  dogs  was  very  exciting  at 
times. 

Eugene  Hawk- — Dru's  Spotlight. 
These  dogs  were  sent  off  in  a  big  corn 
field,  that  contained  a  dirty  bottom. 
They  both  went  away  on  wide  casts  and 
soon  disappeared  into  a  heavy  thicket  of 
oaks.  Hawk  had  the  edge  in  class  and 
style,  and  was  always  on  the  outside  of 
his  bracemate.  Spotlight  was  running 
over  considerable  ground  that  he  already 
had  hunted.  They  worked  through  cov- 
er, then  into  open  country,  where  Hawk 
run  a  wide  searching  race.  But  could 
not  find  birds.    Down  8:30  un  9:00. 

Baird's  'Mickey — -Tony  Dru. — This 
brace  was  set  down  on  new  grounds. 
Mickey  went  away  fast  and  stylish,  she 
carries  a  very  high  head  and  a  merry 
tail  and  is  one  of  the  most  stylish  dogs  we 
have  seen  in  a  long  while.  Tony  was 
slow  to  get  under  way,  and  he  did  not  run 
upjto  form,  no  doubt  due  to  the  condition 
he  was  set  down  in,  he  looked  very  drawn. 
Mickey  going  down  along  ditch,  where  a 
beavy  was  seen  to  come  from,  and  Tony 
flushing  a  couple  of  single  birds  a  little 
further  on  and  chased.  Mickey  showed 
that  she  is  one  of  those  busy  dogs  in 
action,  and  it  looks  that  her  only  aim  is 
to  find  birds.    Down  9:00  up  9:30. 

Pauper's  Dot — McKeith's  Dan.  They 
got  away  fast.  This  course  contained 
considerable  brush  and  weeds,  making 
the  running  short  at  times.  Dan  soon 
demonstrated  to  the  gallery  that  he  was  a 
bird  dog,  and  was  out  to  win.  Coming 
down  wind  he  flashed  into  a  nice  point 
but  moved  on  and  nailed  a  nice  bevy  in 
weeds,  Dot  brought  up,  backed  nicely, 


birds  flushed.  W"orked  into  open,  Dot 
roading  pointed  a  single  nicely,  but  was 
unsteady  to  wing.  Dan  was  going  much 
wider  and  showed  more  experience  in  his 
work  and  in  handling  birds.  Down 
9:45  up  10:15. 

MaMwayrd  Link — Agricola's  Jack — 
Cast  off  in  a  stubble.  Jack  made  a  bolt 
for  the  timber  in  the  distance  and  was  not 
seen  until  late  in  the  afternoon,  being 
picked  up  by  one  of  the  farmers.  Link 
was  more  or  less  limited  in  range  and 
speed,  although  he  hunted  intelligently, 
and  handled  well.  He  is  rather  slow  in 
movement  and  carries  a  dead  tail,  but 
worked  well  for  a  bench-bred  setter. 
Down  10:30  up  11:00. 

Gregg's  Byrd — The  Californian. — Set 
down  "on  the  edge  of  bush,  and  worked 
into  open.  This  brace  was  very  good  in 
pace  and  style.  Caljifornian  was  the 
widest  going  and  stayed  right  at  his  work 
all  through  the  heat.  Towards  the  end 
of  the  heat  Byrd,  commenced  to  tire  and 
started  to  potter  considerable.  One  bevy 
was  walked  up  by  the  handlers  in  this 
heat.    Down  11:15  up  11:45. 

After  lunch  the  judges  called  for  the 
last  brace  of  dogs  in  the  first  series,  and 
we  motored  to  new  grounds.  The  weath- 
er at  this  time  was  very  miserable.  A 
heavy  mist  was  falling. 

Campbell's  Can — Californian  Dough 
Boy. — This  brace  away  fast  and  wide, 
with  Can  on  the  outside  which  he  main- 
tained through  the  heat.  He  is  a  free  and 
easy  going  fellow  and  a  very  attractive 
dog  to  watch  work.  Boy  stayed  right 
at  his  work  and  finished  well.  The 
handlers  flushed  a  bevy  in  this  heat. 
Down  2.00  up  2:30. 

SECOND  SERIES 

Baird's  Mickey — McKeith's  Dan. — Sent 
away  in  pasture.  Mickey  looked  to  be 
much  the  faster  dog.  Dan  went  straight 
to  thicket,  and  when  his  handler  arrived 
he  was  on  point.  Mickey  was  brought 
up,  but  at  this  time  the  birds  commenced 
to  get  up,  and  Dan  moved  a  trifle  but 
stopped  at  command.  Mickey  was  seen 
going  at  a  fast  clip  along  ridge,  and 
turning  into  bottom,  she  snapped  into  a 
stylish  point.  Dan  was  called  in  and 
backed  at  command.  Birds  being 
flushed.  Both  dogs  steady  to  wing. 
Worked  through  to  open,  Dan  roaded 
along  ditch  and  pointed  but  moved  on  to 
the  centre  of  a  stubble  field.  Mickey 
Was  also  making  game  when  ordered  up. 
Down  3:15  up  3:45. 

Eugene  Hawk— Campbell's  Can. — 
This  brace  was  put  down  in  stubble. 
They  went  away  in  nice  style.  Hawk 
taking  the  windward  side  and  going  along 
fence  row  to  thicket.  Can  taking  the 
bottom  also  went  to  thicket.  As  the 
gallery  walked  down  thrbugh  the  centre,  a 
nice  bevy  was  walked  up,  and  settled  in 
scrub  oaks.  Dogs  were  brought  over  and 
put  on  singles,  but  could  not  do  anything 
with  them.  The  weather  at  this  time 
was  very  bad.  After  working  towards 
they  were  ordered  up.  Down  4:00  up 
4:30. 

SUMMARY 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  14th. — Can- 
adian National  Field  Trial"  Clubs  ninth 
annual  All-Age  stake  for  pointers  and 
setters,  twelve  starters,  nine  English  set- 
ters and  three  pointers.  Judges  O.  ,H. 
Niemeyer,  and  Thomas  Gilbert. 

Eugene  Hawk,  white,  black  and  tan 
ticked  setter  dog,  by  Eugene  M. — Topsy 
Hawk.  Frank  Walker,  owner  and  hand- 
ler. 

With 

Dru's  Spotlight,  liver  and  white  pointer 
dog,  breeding  not  given.  Fred  Druillard, 
owner  and  handler. 

Baird's  Mickey,  liver  and  white  pointer 


DOGS 

At  Stud  "Bannock  Rowdie" 

REGISTERED 

By  "Champion  Bannock  Bantry,"  (Ch. 
Somerset  Watchman  and  Shannon 
Sherry),  out  of  "Amm.  Azon";  (Ch. 
Vernon  Place  Singer  and  Amm.  Forte.) 

Rowdie  is  a  15"  Black,  White  and 
Tan,  of  splendid  conformation,  a  Great 
Searcher,  Fast  Driver,  and  very  Level 
Headed.    Stud  Fee,  $10.00. 

H.  D.  ATKINSON, 
Box  159, 

Campbellford,  Ont. 


fnsi 

Reatly 

for  Lightning  Shot  or 
More  Deliberate  Aim 


Whether  it's  a  deer  bounding 
through  the  brush  within  50  yards, 
or  a  big-horn  feeding  on  a  mossy 
bench  500  yards  above  you — 


Better  Your  Aim 

The  Built-in  Turn-down  Peep  is  an 
exclusive  Lyman  feature.  It  gives 
you  two  sizes  of  aperture  in  one. 
A  smaller  aperture  is  built  into  the 
regular  aperture.  1 1  cannot  be  lost. 
A  flip  of  the  finger  throws  it  into 
position  for  a  long  careful  shot. 
Turn  it  down,  and 
you  have  a  large,  un- 
obstructed aperture 
for  quick  shooting. 

For  All  Rifles 

Lyman  Sights  ^  are 
made  to  fit  practically 
all  rifles,  and  offer  a 
wide  choice  of  tang 
and  receiver  rear 
sights,  ivory,  gold 
bead  and  special  front 
sights  for  both  target 
and  hunting.  At  your 
dealers;  or  give  us 
your  Make,  Model 
and  Caliber. 
Send  for  Catalog. 

Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation 
135  West  St.,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  For 

this  iyiA.nK 

or-  tAe  /idme 
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bitch,  Comanche  Frank — June  C.  Mott. 
J.  Baird,  owner  R.  Thompson  handler. 
With 

Tony  Dru,  white  and  blue  ticked  setter 
dog,  by  Rodney  Dru. — Dru's  Freckles, 
Fred  Druillard  owner  and  handler. 
With 

Pauper's  Dot,  liver  and  white  pointer 
bitch,  breeding  not  given.  Dr.  E.  B. 
Cavell,  owner  and  handler. 
Argicola's  Jack,  white  and  blue  ticked 
setter  dog,  breeding  not  given.  Fred 
Druillard,  owner  and  handler. 

With 

Mal|wayrd  Link,  blue  ticked  and  white 
setter  dog,  breeding  not  given,  Ed.  Gray, 
owner  and  handler.  , 

Gregg's  Byrd,  white,  black  and  ticked 
setter  bitch,  by  Pepp's  Honey  Boy — 
Ceasar's  Rose.  M.  A.  Gregg,  owner  and 
handler. 

With 

The  Californian,  white,  black  and 
tan  setter  dog,  by  Tonnie  Boy — Forester's 
Tony  Marie.  J.  H.  Bishop,  Jr.,  owner 
Fred  Moffitt,  handler. 

Campbell's  Can.,  white  and  orange 
setter  dog,  by  Rob's  Farm  McGee  Rod- 
field — Momoney  Ruby.  R.  Thompson, 
owner  and  handler. 

With 

California  Doughboy,  white,  black  and 


Chesapeake 

THE  Chesapeake  Bay  dog,  an  all- 
American  product,  though  seldom 
seen  at  bench  shows,  is  pretty  well 
distributed  all  over  the  country.  A 
glance  at  the  hst  of  registrations  of  the 
breed,  not  only  with  the  American 
and  Canadian  Kennel  Clubs,  but  afso 
with  the  American  Field  Stud  book, 
shows  that  there  are  active  breeders  in  all 
sections.  The  Chesapeake  is  also  fre- 
quently seen  on  the  field  trial  records, 
especial(jy  on  the  Pacific  coast,  in  the 
northwest,  where  several  sportsmen 
brought  out  Chesapeake  Bays  and  are 
using  them  successfully  in  shooting 
around  the  shores  and  marshes.  Cleve- 
land is  another  oasis  for  the  Chesapeake 
Bay,  for  there  are  fanciers  of  the  breed 
in  that  city  who  see  to  it  that  regularly 
this  comparatively  little  known  breed 
figures  in  the  Field  Dog  Stud  Book.  In- 
deed, the  Chesapeake  bred  originally  on 
the  shores  of  the  great  bay  that  gives  its 
name  to  the  breed,  was  used  for  hunting 
in  the  vast  marshes,  and  has  always  been 
noted  as  a  good  water  dog  and  an  excel- 
lent retriever,  easily  trained  and  very 
adaptable.  As  a  bench  Show  prospect 
he  has  not  been  seen  very  frequently 
though  among  others,  James  Stillman 
showed  Chesapeake  Bays  for  a  number  of 
years. 

"To  see  some  good  Chesapeakes  one 
must  visit  the  annual  Southampton  dog 
show,  for  there  are  more  dogs  of  this 
native  American  variety  to  be  seen 
benched  at  the  time  there  than  any  other 
fixture.  Southampton  is  a  hotbed  of 
enthusiasts  of  the  breed,  and  a  canvass 
of  the  section  would  probably  show  more 
dogs  and  more  persons  interested  in  their 
rearing  and  training  than  throughout 
the  remainder  of  the  country.  Among 
others  who  have  taken  up  the  breed  are 
the  members  of  the  Shinnecock  reserva- 
tion. The  Indians  are  successful  train- 
ers and  turti  out  perfect  shooting  dogs, 
as  many  sportsmen  on  Long  Island  have 
found. 

The  Chesapeake  Bay,  well  trained  for 
land  and  water,  makes  a  peerless  shooting 
dog,  and  it  will  not  be  many  years  before 
the  intrinsic  merits  of  this  native  Ameri- 
can breed  will  assert  itself  as  against  all 


tan  setter  dog,  by  Tonnie  Boy-Forester's 
Tony  Marie.  J.  H.  Bishop  Jr.,  owner 
Fred  Moffitt,  handler. 

11 

Baird's  Mickey  with  McKeith's  Dan. 
Eugene  Hawk     with    Campbel  1's  Can. 

RESULTS 

1st — McKeith's  Dan 
2nd — Baird's  Mickey 
3rd — Eugene  Hawk 
Res. — Dru's  Buddy. 

DOG  SHOW 

Upon  the  completion  of  the  running  of 
the  All-Age  stake,  the  boys  motored 
back  to  headquarters,  and  the  judges  were 
called  upon  again  to  make  the  award  for 
the  best  bird  dog  competing  in  the  trials 
for  type  and  present  the  winner  with  the 
trophy  kindly  donated  by  Geo.  Able. 

After  a  little  delay  in  grooming  the 
dogs  up,  twenty  dogs  were  brought  out, 
and  here  the  judges  took  considerable 
time  in  looking  them  over.  Finally  they 
called  for  Tippeary  Belle,  Tony  Dru, 
Dru's  Spotlight,  Gladstone  Dan,  and 
after  a  very  lengthy  discussion  they 
awarded  the  trophy  to  the  liver  and  white 
pointer  dog  Dru's  Spotlight. 


Bay  Dogs 

the  foreign  shooting  dogs  bred  and  trained 
for  centuries  to  hunt  on  restricted  terri- 
tory. The  Chesapeake  Bay  is  slowly, 
very  slowly,  we  must  admit,  coming  into 
his  own,  on  his  own  merits,  andAnot 
through  any  boom. 

The  Jate  James  Watson,  in  his  exhaus- 
tive work  on  dogs,  makes  the  following 
pertinent  remarks  of  the  Chesapeake 
Bay  Dog:  "When  at  Seattle  and  Port- 
land shows  in  the  spring  of  1904  we  were 
agreeably  surprised  at  the  number  of 
good  Chesapeakes  in  that  section  of  the 
country.  Well  grown  dogs  were  at  both 
shows  and  the  winners  at  Seattle  were 
good  if  not  better  than  any  dog  or  bitch 
we  have  seen  in  the  East. 

There  is  a  mistaken  idea  that  dogs  such 
as  the  Chesapeake  Bay  dog  call  for  expert 
knowledge  of  the  breed  in  order  to  judge 
them.  Such  a  claim  is  only  true  of  dogs 
that  have  been  specialised  and  improved 
to  a  high  state  of  perfection,  which  is 
not  the  case  with  the  Chesapeake,  and  we 
venture  to  state  that  those  are  who  best 
acquainted  with  them  as  working  dogs  are 
not  so  competent  to  judge  symmetry 
and  an  approach  to  quality  as  is  an  all 
round  judge  of  dogs.  Give  a  man  who  is 
accustomed  to  ring  work  a  class  of  Chesa- 
peakes to  judge,  and  all  he  needs  to  be 
tokl  is  what  they  are  used  for  and  the 
preferred  colour.  From  him  you  will 
probably  get  far  the  better  selections 
than  from  those  who  may  have  had  plenty 
of  experience  with  the  brfeed  as  workers 
but  have  little  knowledge  of  dogs  in 
general  and  do  not  possess  the  judging 
eye. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  a  standard  from 
Mr.  F.  E.  Richmond,  of  Calgary,  regis- 
trar of  the  American  Chesapeake  Club, 
and  chairman  of  the  Standard  Commit- 
tee, and  we  hope  the  readers  of  the  Rod 
and  Gun  Kennel  Department  will  note 
variations  allowed  over  the  other  stand- 
ards so  submitted. 

The  standard  as  adopted  by  the  Amer- 
ican Chesapeake  Club  and  endorsed  by 
the  American  Kennel  Club  and  the 
Canadian  Kennel  Club  is  as  follows: 

DESCRIPTIVE  STANDARD 

Head. — Skull  broad  and  round,  with  a 


medium  stop;  nose  medium  short,  muzzle 
pointed,  but  not  sharp;  lips  thin,  not 
pendulous;  ears  small,  set  well  up  on 
head,  hanging  loosely  and  of  medium 
leather  ;  eyes  medium  large,  very  clear,  of 
yellowish  color  and  wide  apart. 

Neck. — Of  moderate  length,  with  a 
strong,  muscular  appearance,  tapering 
to  shoulders. 

Shoulders,  chest  and  body. — Shoulders 
sloping  and  should  have  full  liberty  of 
action,  with  plenty  of  power,  without  any 
restrictions  of  movement;  ches't  strong, 
deep  and  wide,  barrel  round  and  deep; 
body  of  medium  length,  neither  cobby 
nor  roached,  but  rather  approaching 
hollowness,  flank  well  tucked  up. 

Back  quarters  and  stifles. — Back  quart- 
ers should  be  trifle  higher  than  shoulders; 
they  should  show  fully  as  much  power  as 
fore  quarters;  there  should  be  no  tend- 
ency to  weakness  in  either  fore  or  hind 
quarters. 

Legs,  elbows,  hocks  and  feet. — Legs 
should  be  of  medium  length  and  straight, 
showing  good  bone  and  muscle,  with  well 
webbed  hare  foot  of  good  size;  toes  well 
rounded  and  close.  Pasterns  slightly 
bent,  and  both  pasterns  and  hocks  med- 
ium length;  the  straighter  the  legs  the 
better. 

Stern. — Tail  should  be  medium  length, 
varying,  males  from  twelve  to  fifteen 
inches  and  females  from  eleven  to  four- 
teen inches,  medium  heavy  at  base;  mod- 
erate feathering  on  stern  and  tail  permis- 
sible. 

Coat  and  texture. — Coat  should  be 
thick  and  short,  nowhere  over  one  and 
one-half  inches  long,  with  a  dense,  fine, 
wolly  undercoat;  hair  on  face  and  legs 
should  be  very  short  and  straight,  with 
tendency  to  wave  on  the  shoulders,  neck, 
back  and  loins  only.  The  curly  coat  or 
coat  with  a  tendency  to  curl  not  permis- 
sible. 

Color. — Should  be  as  near  dead  grass  as 
possible,  varying  from  a  tan  to  a  faded 
tan;  the  dark  brown  or  liver  color  is  not 
permissible.  The  dead  grass  color  being 
correct;  a  white  spot  on  breast  or  toes 
permissible. 

Weight. — Males,  sixty-five  to  seventy- 
five  pounds;  females,  fifty-five  to  sixty- 
five  pounds. 

Height. — Males,  twenty-three  to  twen- 
ty-six inches;  females,  twenty-one  to 
twenty-four  inches. 

Symmetry  and  quality. — The  Chesa- 
peake dog  should  show  a  bright,  happy 
disposition,  and  an  intelligent  expression, 
with  general  outlines  good  and  denoting  a 
worker.  Cofor  and  coat  are  extremely 
important;  as  the  dog  is  used  for  duck 
hunting,  the  color  must  be  as  nearly  that 
of  his  surroundings  as  possible  and  with 
the  fact  that  these  dogs  are  exposed  to  all 
kinds  of  adverse  weather  conditions,  often 
working  in  ice  and  snow,  the  color  of 
coat  and  its  texture  must  be  given  every 
consideration  when  judging  on  the  bench 
or  in  the  ring. 

SCALE    OF  POINTS 

Head,  including  lips,  ears  and  eyes  ....  12 


Neck   8 

Shoulders.;   10 

Back  Quarters  and  stifles   12 

Elbows,  legs  and  feet   10 

Stern   6 

Symmetry  and  quality   10 

Coat  and  texture   13 

Color   13 

Tail   6 


100 

APPROXIMATE  MEASUREMENTS 

Inches 

Length  of  head,  nose  to 

occiput   9H    to  10 

Girth  at  ears  20      to  21 
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Muzzle  below  eyes   10       to  10M 

Length  of  ears   4H    to  5 

"Width  between  eyes   to  ^2% 

Girth  of  neck  close  to 

shoulder  20       to  22 

Girth  of  chest  to  elbows  35       to  36 

Girth  of  flank  24       to  25 

Length  from  occiput  to 

tail  base  34       to  35 

Girth  forearm  at  should- 
ers 10       to  103^ 

Girth  upper  thigh  19       to  20 

From  base  to  base  of  ear 

over  skull   5       to  6 

Occiput  to  top  of  shoulder 

blades   9       to  9^ 

From  elbow  to  elbow  over 

shoulders  25       to  26 

At>  a  meeting  of  the  American  Chesa- 
peake Club,  held  on  August  24,  the 
question  of  color  of  the  breed  was  dis- 
cussed, and  the  following  resolutions 
being  offered  and  adopted. 

"Resolved,  That  the  American  Chesa- 
peake Club  use  all  its  endeavors  to  have 
the  word  'sedge'  abolished  when  'sedge' 
is  used  to  specify  color  in  registrations  or 
in  applications  for  such,  inasmuch  as  the 
word  'sedge'  has  been  misused  in  regis- 
tered Chesapeakes,  there  being  no  dis- 
tinction in  color  between  a  light  dead 
grass  and  a  dark  liver  or  seal  brown,  and 
claiming  this  to  be  confusing  and  unfair 
to  the  purchasing  public. 

"We  further  resolve,  That  the  matter 
be  taken  up  officially  with  the  A.K.C., 
the  American  Field  and  the  Canadian 
Kennel  Club,  also  that  the  exact  color  of 
the  dog  be  given  and  denoted  as  dead 
grass,  tan,  light  brown  or  dark  brown,  and 
any  of  these  colors  combined  with  white 
on  breast  or  toes  or  both." 


Disinfectants 

The  value  of  disinfectants  is  becoming 
more  and  more  appreciated,  and  their 
value  in  the  kennel  can  scarcely  be  over- 
rated. Of  course,  it  is  all-important  a 
kennel  should  be  well  drained  and  kept 
clean  but  still.  To  have  it  free  from  para- 
sites, disinfectants  must  be  resorted  to. 
It  would  be  tedious,  and  it  is  quite  un- 
necessary, to  enumerate  all  the  various 
disinfectants.  I  will,  therefore,  briefly 
refer  to  a  few  which  I  consider  most 
suitable  for  the  kennel,  omitting  several 
excellent  in  themselves,  but  too  dangerous 
to  be  trusted  in  the  novice's  hands. 

One  thing  of  importance  in  the  use  of 
disinfectants  must  be  noted:  It  is  waste- 
ful^ and  defeats  the  object  of  their  use 
when  thrown  down  in  quantities  irregu- 
larly; the  equal  distribution  of  them  over 
the  whole  surface  of  the  kennel  at  regular 
intervals  is  both  the  cheapest  and  most 
effectual  way  of  keeping  diseases  at  bay. 

Air-slacked  lime  is  one  of  the  best 
kennel  disinfectants;  it  should  not  be 
mixed  with  water  and  thrown  down  in  a 
half  solid  form,  but  when  the  kennel  is  of 
considerable  size,  get  an  old  gunny-sack, 
put  about  a  peck  of  lime  in  it,  and  walk 
about  your  kennel  raising  the  bag  up  and 
down,  taking  care  that  it  touches  the 
ground  each  time.  In  this  way  you  are 
able  to  put  a  thin  coat  over  the  surface  of 
your  kennel  yard. 

Chloride  of  lime  is  a  good  disinfectant. 
Get  an  old  petroleum  barrel,  put  7  lbs. 
into  it  and  fill  up  with  water;  stir  it  well, 
and  apply  the  clear  liquid  with  a  watering- 
can.  Of  course,  the  strength  must  be 
kept  up  by  adding  fresh  chloride  of  lime 
from  time  to  time. 

Sulphurous  acid  gas. — When  there 
has  been  distemper  or  other  contagious 
disease  lingering  in  a  kennel  for  some 
time,  this  may  be  used  with  advantage. 


for  Winter  Sports! 


WINTER  nights  are  carnival  nights  at  Quebec. 
The  stage  is  Dufferin  Terrace  and  its  snowy 
deep.  The  setting  is  Chateau  Frontenac,  and 
its  towering  turrets.  The  back-drop  is  Old 
Quebec  and  its  huddled,  white  roofs  ....  You 
mount  the  toboggan  slide.  A  rush.  A  run. 
And  out  into  the  mysterious  snow-dark  ....  You 
glide  over  the  rink.  Crystal  ice  under  crystal 
stars  ....  Perhaps  in  a  sleigh  thru  white  streets. 
Perhaps  on  snow-shoes  into  the  sparkling  air  .... 
Then,  filled  with  exhilaration,  back  to  the  Chat- 
eau. Its  friendly  fireplaces.  Its  snug  su'tes. 
Its  Canadian  Pacific  service.  And  to  sleep  with 
every  care  forgotten. 

CHATEAU 

FRONTENAC 

A  CANADIAN  PACIFIC  HOTEL  ATOP  OLD  QUEBEC 


I  MADE 

one  hundred]and  fifty  dollars  profit 
on  the  sales  from  one  live  dollar  ad.  in 
ROD  ANDJhGUN  IN  CANADA 
stated  ^one  of  our  advertisers  in  reply  to 
a  query  ii  ROD  A  ND  G  UN  was  a 
good  medium.  You  can  cet  good  re- 
sults also  from  using  tnis  magazine  in 
either  buying  or  selling.  Rates  on  ap- 
plication. 


A  Flashlight  Free 

A  General  Electric  Flashlight 
will  be  sent  you  free  on  receipt 
of  three   new   subscription!  to 

Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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(Bull  Moose  Statuette) 

Stands  twenty  inches  in  height  on  pedestal, 
and  looks  just  like  a  Real  Big  Bull  would  at 
a  half-mile  through  a  good  field  glass. 

Postal  Card  brings  full  particulars,  with 
illustrations. 

DUKES  BROS.,  Sculpturic  Taxidermists 
715  Bathurst  St.  Toronto,  Ont. 


TAX  SALE  LANDS 

BUY  THESE    BARGAINS  BY  MAIL 
Pay  in  monthly  payments,  $5  or  $10. 

$  75.  for  25  acres  with  trout  stream. 
$  55.      "    10  acres  lake  front. 
$124.      "    50  acres  beautifully  wooded. 
$52.      "    small  acreage,  Georgian  Bay. 
$95.      "    50  acre  hunting  camp  site. 
$125.      good  acreage,  big  game  district. 

Also  beautifully  situated  hunting  and  fishing 
lodges,  where  there  is  real  hunting  and  fishing. 
Summer  cottage  sites,  islands  of  all  sizes,  heavily 
wooded  acreages  all  situated  in  Muskoka  Georg- 
ian Bay  District,  with  its  ten  thousand  islands. 
Algonquin  Park  with  its  300  lakes,  Highland  of 
Ontario,  Lake  of  Bays,  and  the  famous  Muskoka 
Lakes  Region.  AH  offered  at  ten  cents  on  the 
dollar  of  their  value,  and  on  easy  monthly  pay- 
ments of  $5.00  and  upwards.  Send  for  illustrated 
list  of  the  above  and  one  hundred  other  proper- 
ties seized  and  sold  for  taxes.  Every  property  is 
fully  described  and  offered  at  a  stated  price. 
Send  no  money.  Send  for  list  to- day,  so  you  will 
have  first  chance.  If  you  wish  you  may  make  the 
payments  to  your  local  trust  company. 
TAX  SALE  SERVICE,  72  Queen  St.  West, 
District  89,  Toronto,  Canada. 


AT  STUD  FEE  $10 

BEAGLE  "TUSC0R0RA  NAP" 

A.K.C.  302818.         C.K.C.  31416 

Bred  from  field  and  bench  winners.  Par- 
ticulars apply 

"PETERBORO  KENNELS" 

H.  S.  R0UTLEY,  663  Weller  St.,  Peterbore,  Ont. 

Puppies  usually  for  sale. 


Manager  or  Caretaker 

Middle-aged  man  and  wife  want  positions  with 
hunt  or  fish  club.  Man  is  expert  chef  and  guide 
and  wife  is  good  rook  and  housekeeper.  Both 
thoroughly  understand  sporting  camp  business 
and  love  it.  Best  of  references.  Correspond- 
ence solicited. 

M.  J.  L.,  Suite  9-41  Batavia  St.,  c/o  Sherman, 

Boston,  Mass. 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

Hunt  Grizzly  Bear  also  Black  and  Brown 
in  the  famous  KOOTENAY  country. 
You  will  also  see  plenty  of  Elk,  Moose, 
Sheep,  Goats,  and  Deer.  First  class  pack 
outfit.    For  terms  apply 

Cameron  &  Dorman,  Fort  Steele  B.  C. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 

in  Excellent  Condition 
Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41 
Rod  and  Gun    -    Woodstock,  Ont. 


It  consists  simply  in  burning  the  flowers 
of  sulphur.  Take  a  common  frying-pan, 
or  some  such  iron  vessel,  on  it  place  the 
sulphur,  which  must  be  set  fire  to  and 
burnt,  the  vessel  being  placed  on  bricks 
in  the  centre  of  the  kennel  floor,  and  ali 
apertures  having  been  closed,  the  fumes 
will  penetrate  to  every  crevice.  The  dog 
must  not  be  returned  to  the  kennel  until 
it  has  been  thoroughly  freed  from  the 
gas  by  ventilation.  This  requires  to  be 
used  with  great  care,  the  fumes  being 
very  poisonous. 

(To  Be  Continued) 


Grooming 


This  is  one  of  the  details  of  kennel 
management  which  is  often  overlooked, 
though  it  should  form  a  part  of  the  daily 
routine  in  the  welfare  of  your  dog.  Not 
only  does  it  tend  to  keep  at  bay  the  num- 
erous external  parasites  of  the  dog,  but  it 
also  produces  a  healthy  action  of  the 
skin.    As  to  the  appliances  used  this  will 


depend  upon  the  variety  of  dog  kept. 
Smooth  coated  dogs  need  only  robbing 
with  a  soft  hand  brush,  or  a  bit  of  rough 
towelling  or  better  still,  buy  a  rbb  cloth 
that  is  used  on  racing  horses;  rougher 
coated  ones  need  brushing,  and  long  coat- 
ed ones  require  a  comb  and  brush.  Old 
hair  which,  in  such  as  setters  and  Chesa- 
peakes,  sticks  in  dead  locks  among  the 
new  hair,  should  be  carefully  removed. 
How  to  grOom  a  dog  does  not  seem  to  be 
generally  understood.  It  is  usual  to 
start  with  the  shoulders  and  fore  legs, 
and  gradually  extend  to  the  loins  and 
back,  finishing  with  the  thighs,  stifles, 
etc.  By  the  way  of  imparting  a  finishing 
touch  to  the  hounds  and  like  a  wash- 
leather  or  one  of  Spratt's  hound  gloves 
may  be  used.  Washing  is  not  often 
needed — many  house  dogs  are  washed  too 
often  and  with  improper  soap — a  mild 
soap  should  be  used  such  as  Lifebuoy, 
which  has  considerable  antiseptic  powers, 
and  won' t  irritate  the  skin  or  eyes  nor  mar 
the  hair  but  leaves  it  clean,  soft  and  fluffy, 
and  care  should  be  taken  to  dry  thorough- 
ly. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

Have  ran  a  fox-hound  a  few  days. 
When  out  a  few  hours  his  generative 
organs  swell  and  commence  to  drop,  and 
pain  him  considerable.  Would  a  sling 
be  of  any  advantage,  or  could  one  give 
an  astringent?  Failing  a  cure  would 
castration  ruin  the  dog  as  a  hunter,  and 
is  there  a  suitable  time  for  an  operation 
of  this  kind? 

Ronald  McLaren, 

Lanark,  Ont. 

Ans. — When  this  condition  occurs, 
acute  pain  is,  in  most  cases,  present,  while 
in  others  it  seems  to  cause  but  little  if  any 
inconvenience.  Dogs  past  the  middle  age 
are  usually  the  subjects,  and  obesity  pre- 
disposes an  animal  to  this  condition. 
Dogs,  again,  which  have  not  been  allowed 
sexual  intercourse  are  also  affected,  while 
it  occurs  as  well  in  stud  animals;  it  is  also 
due  to  injuries.  In  treating  these  cases, 
the  cause,  if  ascertainable,  must  be  re- 
moved. If  pain  is  present,  hot  fomenta- 
tions should  be  applied,  and  an  aperient 
given.  Use  some  kind  of  a  jock-strap,  or 
a  bag,  rub  the  testicles  with  camphorated 
oil  often  and  keep  bag  saturated  with 
same.  Try  studding  your  dog  a  few 
times.  A  dog  that  has  been  cut  and  de- 
prived of  his  testicles,  seldom  proves 
himself  a  good  hunter.  If  it  is  necessary 
to  remove  the  testicles,  about  the  middle 
of  April  would  be  suitable  for  the  patient. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  have  a  fox  hound  that  eats  like  a  pig, 
but  when  he  goes  to  climb  his  hind  legs 
become  weak,  and  he  drops  down.  A 
year  ago  this  time  he  drove  rabbits  after 
the  other  dogs  lost  them,  and  I  got  some 
good  shooting  over  him.  Last  summer  I 
noticed  a  straddle  gait  on  this  dog  later  on 
an  abscess  broke  at  the  anus,  and  it  has 
healed  up,  he  carries  a  low  tail  and  head. 
This  dog  is  eleven  years  old  weighs  about 
55  lbs.,  is  short  legged  and  heavily  built. 
If  you  can  help  me  in  treatment  of  this 
dog,  I  would  greatfully  appreciate  same. 

Wm.  S.  Barry, 

Fall  Rivers,  Mass. 

Ans.— -Your  dog  is  suffering  from  fistula 
in  anus.  It  is  not  an  uncommon  disease 
in  old  and  pampered,  overfed  dogs. 
Usually  it  presents  itself  as  an  opening 


in  the  side  of  the  anus,  and  extends 
inward  to  the  gut,  when,  of  course,  it  can 
be  seen;  but  in  other  cases  there  is  no 
external, opening.  The  causes  are  old-age 
and  constipation.  If  treated  at  all  it 
should  be  left  to  a  veterinary  surgeon,  who 
will  apply  remedies.  I  feel  satisfied  that 
your  dog  is  suffering  from  age.  Many 
dogs,  however,  retain  almost  pristine 
vigour  until  long  past  that  age,  but  as 
a  rule,  at  fourteen  or  fifteen,  if  not  at  an 
earlier  age,  a  dog  becomes  offensive  in 
smell  and  in  many  other  ways  a  nuisance. 
Write  the  Polk  Miller  Drug,  Co.,  16 
Governor  St.,  Richmond,  V.  A;  H. 
Clay  Glover,  V.  S.,  129  West  24th  St., 
New  York.  Spratt's  Patent  Ltd.,  New- 
ark, New  Jersey.  When  writing  mention 
Rod  and  Gun. 

Editor. 
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The  Black  Duck  in  Alberta 

Mr.  Albert  Riedel  of  Fort  McMurray, 
Alberta,  writes  as  follows  to  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada: — 

"Just  noticed  in  a  recent  issue  that  a 
black  duck  was  killed  in  Saskatchewan. 
It  might  interest  your  readers  to  know 
that  the  black  duck  is  seen  quite  often 
in  this  part  of  Alberta. 

It  may  however  not  be  the  black  duck 
but  that  is  what  it  is  called  here.  I  have 
only  killed  one  and  that  was  five  years 
ago  and  I  did  not  pay  much  attention 
to  it  at  the  time  and  since  then  I  have 
only  seen  them  at  a  distance.  I  saw 
ten  this  spring  in  one  bunch  and  several 
single  pair.  The  duck  I  killed,  if  I 
remember  rightly  was  what  might  be 
called  coal  black  with  a  red  ring  at  the 
base  of  the  bill.  The  bill  is  mere  like 
the  bill  of  a  goose,  being  narrow  and 
thick  in  place  of  being  wide  and  thin  like 
that  of  a  duck.  The  duck  I  killed  which 
was  a  male  was  somewhat  larger  than  a 
mallard.  They,  however,  only  meet 
within  the  small  inland  lakes  and  beaver 
ponds  seldom  visited  by  men. 
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Eastern  International  Dog- 
Sled  Derby  for  1923 

A  dog  sled  race  is  to  be  run  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  City  of  Quebec  next 
February  22nd,  23rd  and  24th  for  the 
Eastern  International  Dog  Sled  Derby 
Cup  fa  gold  cup  presented  by  Mr.  W. 
R.  Brown,  of  the  Brown  Corporation; 
which  must  be  won  three  times  to  beobme 
the  property  of  the  owner  of  a  winning 
team),  and  cash  prizes  of  $1000.00  in 
cash  and  a  silver  cup  for  first  prize; 
$400  00  in  cash  for  second;  $300.00  in 
cash  for  third;  $200.00  in  cash  for  fourth 
and  $100.00  in  cash  for  fifth.  A  ribbon 
will  also  be  given  with  each  prize. 

The  race  is  open  to  any  individual  or 
association  of  individual  in  the  United 
States  or  Canada,  and  will  be  run  with 
teams  consisting  of  any  kind  of  dogs, 
no  more  than  seven  dogs  to  the  team  and 
any  equipment  desired. 

The  total  distance  to  be  covered  will 
be  fifty  miles  a  day  for  three  days,  or  a 
total  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles, 
starting  from  and  returning  each  day 
to  the  City  of  Quebec. 

The  object  of  the  race  is  to  stimulate 
winter  sports  in  the  Northeast,  and  to 
improve  the  quality  of  the  useful  sled- 
dog. 

The  race  is  sponsored  by  a  number  of 
the  large  paper  and  lumber  companies 
and  private  individuals  in  the  Province 
of  Quebec,  including  the  following: 

Price  Brothers 

Laurentide  Company 

Gulf  Pulp  &  Paper  Company 

St.  Regis  Paper  Company 

Power  Lumber  Company 

Brown  Corporation 

Holt,  Renfrew  &  Co.,  the  furriers 

Mr.  Vesey  Boswell 

Lt.  Col.  B.  A.  Scott 

Mr.  William  M.  Dobell 
and  some  others,  most  of  whom  will 
enter  teams. 

Mr.  Arthur  T.  Walden,  of  Wonalancet, 
N.H.,who  won  the  cup  last  year,  together 
with  Mr.  Edward  P.  Clarke,  (an  employee 
of  Revillon  Freres)  of  West  Milan,  N.H. 
will  entei  teams  to  defend  the  present 
United  States  title  to  the  cup. 

Scoring  will  be  on  the  basis  of  time 
only,  the  team  making  the  fastest  time 
getting  first  prize. 

All  dogs  must  finish  in  the  team  or  on 
the  sled,  and  in  order  that  there  may  be 
no  hardship  for  the  dogs,  any  dog  that 
becomes  lame  or  tired  must  be  taken 
onto  the  sled  under  strict  penalty  of 
disqualification  if  this  is  not  done. 

Mr.  Vilhjalmur  Stefansson,  the  Arctic 
explorer,  has  expressed  his  willingness 
to  act  as  one  of  the  thiee  judges  if  he  is 
in  the  East  at  that  time. 

A  suitable  route  in  the  environments 
of  Quebec  is  now  being  laid  out. 

Entries  are  solicited  frorn  all  owners 
of  dog  teams  In  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  who  will  be  required  to  deposit 
an  entry  fee  of  $10.00  on  or  before  Feb- 
ruary 1st  with  the  Secretary.  Mr.  F.  J. 
Smith,  care  of  the  Brown  Corporation, 
Quebec,  P.Q. 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ed  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO^EjmitecS 

TORONTO       MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Pack  along  this  Practical  Stove 
Beneath  your  Auto  Cushion ! 

Here  is  efficiency!    A  stove  for  campers  and  others 
that  folds  up  like  a  checkerboard  and  may  be  carried 
by  a  sturdy  handle  like   a  brief-case.    The  total        Folds  Flat 
weight  is  but  17  pounds,  yet  it  gives  you  every  advan-  4'  thick 

tage  of  a  modern  kitchen  range.  Everything  inside 

except  oven. 

Burns  any  available  fuel 

Fires  quickly  in  any  weather 

Construction:  Best  Black  Iron.  No  screws  or  bolts  (nothing  to  lose  or 
wearout).  Good  for  a  lifetime  of  abuse.  Cooking  Surface:  12  %, '  x.  20'. 

The  LIVING00D  COLLAPSIBLE  CAMP  STOVE 

is  obtainable  wherever  outing  goods  are  sold  or  direct  from  our  fac- 
tory, by  express,  upon  receipt  of  Check  or  Money  Order. 

$8-50 


Illustration  Shows 
Oven  Attached  to 
Pipe 


Including  Oven  and  Roasting  Pan,  $13.00 
Express  charges  collect. 
Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
Also  made  in  one  smaller  and  one  larger  size.     Write  for  particulars 

LIVINGOOD  MANUFACTURING  CORPORATION 

 LEBANON,  PENNA.  


^  Rich  in  Fragrance 
and  Flavor, 


SEAL  rflE 

 !  1 

'CHIT 

BRAND  LU  T 

ret 

84 

Sold  only  in       1  and  2  lb.  airtight  tins. 
Whole,  ground  or  fine  ground  for  Tricolator  or  percolator  use, 

CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal. 

Perhaps  you  know  of  some  people  in  your  vicinity  wibo  would  like  to  become  sub- 
scribers to  Rod  and  Gun.  We  offer  attractive  premium's  for  new  subscrrp'tions  at  $2.00 
each.  Send  for  list,  subscription  blanks  and  sample  copies.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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CALENDAR  10c. 

"Tell  Tale  Tracks" 

Limited  quantity — Send  for  one  to-day. 

DUKES  BROS., 


715  Bathurst  St. 
TORONTO,  Can. 


"A  Kor  mith  Marina  Engine  Always  Run*'' 

The  sport  of  kings!  Now  yours 
to  enjoy  at  a  very  nominal  cost. 
The  thrill  of  a  spirited  power 
boat — open  up  to  your  heart's 
content — sheer  fun — no  traffic 
congestion — no  one-way  streets — 
just  go! 

But  be  sure  your  boat  is  equipped 
with  the  world-famous  Kermath 
motor.  Recognized  in  all  waters 
as  the  foremost  ..American  marine 
engine.  Used^as  standard  equip- 
ment by  80%  of  the.big  American 
and  Canadian  boat  builders. 
For  large  or  small  boats. 

Send  for  attractive  literature  and  at- 
tractive price  list.  3  to  50  h.p. 

KERMATH  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

5S90  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mloh. 


WA  TERM  AN' S 

FOUNTAIN  PEN  FREE 

You  can  have  a  real  good  foun- 
tain pen  at  no  cost  to  yourself. 
This  is  a  pen  of  proven  reputa- 
tion  and   worth   while  having. 

For  further  particulars  write 
Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


> — -  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY*!!  ^ — 

JOIN  US- OWN  01?  RAISC- 

SILVER  FOXES 

3W^T 


Firjr 

United  {Blti  \»  Fox  Ass  o  nation . 


300IE.  86th,  St.,  New  York  City 


Richmond  Hill  Rod  and  Gun  Club 

Annual  Hunt  of  the  Richmond  Hill 
Rod  and  Gun  Club 


The  return  to  civilization  of  the 
Richmond  Hill  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  from 
their  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-two 
annual  hunt,  will  be  long  remembered 
as  one  of  the  most  successful  as  well  as 
the  most  enjoyable  of  any  year  hereto- 
fore recorded. 

The  party  consisted  of  Jos.  Monkmon, 
Captain,  Arm  Savage,  Secretary,  Walter 
Scott,  Frank  Todd.  Herb  Spofford,  Wm. 
Capell,  Dave  Murray,  John  Grey,  T.  B. 
Reid,  George  Pratt,  and  Jack  Millar. 

The  hunters  brought  home  the  bona- 
fide  evidence  of  a  good  time  spent  in 
the  wilderness,  every  man  securing  his 
deer,  the  glow  of  good  health  upon  every 
man's  face,  gained  in  the  health-giving 
exercise  of  hiking  over  the  blazed  trails 
and  old  tote  roads  and  inhaling  the  ozone 
of  the  balsam  and  pine  woods. 

Richmond  Hill  Rod  and  Gun  Club  pos- 
sesses one  of  the  best-appointed  hunting 
camps  in  the  North  Country,  situated  on 
the  shores  of  Ballam  Lake  and  at  no 


great  distance  from  the  Wahnapitai 
River,  a  section  of  country  suitable 
only  as  a  great  game-breeding  sanctuary. 

Every  member  of  the  Richmond  Hill 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  together  with  the 
other  clubs  who  hunt  in  this  section  of 
the  country,  returned  home,  a  booster 
for  the  Canadian  National  Railways, 
and  we  take  this  opportunity  to  publicly 
extend  our  thanks  and  appreciation  to 
the  officials  of  the  C.N.R.  who  arranged 
the  train  schedule  to  meet  the  desires 
of  the  various  clubs  who  spend  their 
vacation  along  their  line  of  railway. 

Long  may  our  genial  Captain  Joe  live 
to  rouse  the  boys  in  the  early  morn  to 
partake  of  a  hasty  breakfast  and  then 
proceed  out  over  the  trails  to  their 
respective  positions  on  the  run-ways, 
and  when  the  day's  hunt  is  over  and  as 
the  long  evening  closes  around  the 
camp,  and  before  the  lights  are  dimmed, 
to  hear  his  cheery  voice  ring  out,  "drink 
heart}-,  bovs." 

Jack  Millar. 


annua 

Deer  Walked  Into  Construction  Camp 


AN  incident  very  similar  to  that 
described  in  the  January  issue  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  the  article  telling 
of  the  surrender  of  two  wild  deer  to  two 
Winnipeg  men  on  Lake  Winnipeg,  is 
recounted  by  a  reader,  Mr.  John  E.  Har- 
lin,  residing  in  BeUingham,  Wash. 

"It  happened  in  the  winter  of  1908"  he 
says,  "during  the  construction  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Railway  on  the  Skeena 
river.  A  deer  came  swimming  across 
the  river  one  day — a  four-prong  buck, 
straight  toward  the  construction  camp. 
He  was  so  exhausted  when  he  came  to 
the  shore  that  he  could  hardly  stand  up, 
but  he  walked  right  in  among  a  bunch  of 
men  who  stood  watching  him.  Then  he 
stopped  and  looked  back  across  the  river 
like  he  was  afraid  of  pursuit.  Several 
heartless  brutes  were  for  killing  the  poor 
deer,  but  there  was  one  big  husky  Swede 
there  who  told  them  that  the  deer  had 
come  there  for  protection,  most  likely 
from  wolves,  and  if  they  wanted  to  get 
that  deer  thev  would  have  to  get  it  over 
his — the  Swede's — body.  And  the  deer 
seemed  to  know  him  as  its  protector.  It 


followed  him  around  like  a  dog  every- 
where, eating  sugar,  bread  and  vegetables 
out  of  his  hand.  The  deer  got  fat  and 
strong  but  would  not  leave  the  camp. 
But  finally  the  Swede  got  through  with 
his  work  and  left  the  camp,  and  it  wasn't 
long  after  that  they  killed  the  poor  deer. 

The  same  man  caught  a  spike  buck  in 
the  snow  in  the  winter  of  1915-16,  when 
we  had  that  deep  snow.  The  deer  had 
waded  in  the  snow  until  it  was  all  played 
out.  The  man  was  walking  on  snow 
shoes  and  saw  the  deer  and  walked  right 
up  to  it.  It  played  possum.  The  man  was 
trapping  and  was  walking  his  line  so  he 
took  the  deer  and  carried  it  under  a  big 
cedar  where  there  was  no  snow,  and  left 
it  there,  thinking  it  would  rest  up-and  be 
on  its  way,  so  he  walked  to  the  end  of 
his  trap  line.  But  the  deer  was  still  there 
when  he  came  back.  So  he  took  it  on 
his  shoulder  atd  brought  it  to  camp  where 
there  was  an  old  log  cabin.  He  kept  it 
there  and  fed  it  for  two  weeks  until  it  got 
rested  up  and  strong,  when  he  took  it 
down  to  the  Riverside  Hotel  at  Cowichan 
Lake — this    happened    on  Vancouver 
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Island— where  they  promised  to  take  care 
of  it  until  spring.  Mr.  Giegor,  later 
killed  by  accident,  was  a  friend  of  this 
man,  and  he  took  good  care  of  the  deer 
until  the  grass  started  to  grow,  when 
they  let  the  deer  go  into  the  hills  again. 
But  this  deer  never  got  as  tame  as  the 
other  one,  probably  because  it  was  not 
seeking  protection  from  other  enemies." 


Ill  II  1  |  fill 
i  a  I  g  I  a  i  1  a  I  a 

Reward  Bibulous  Geese 

If  rewards  are  paid  for  convictions 
secured  under  the  game  laws,  why 
should  not  the  prohibition  crowd  reward 
the  flock  of  Canada  geese  which  recently 
unearthed  for  them  one  of  the  largest 
illicit  stills  in  the  country. 

A  newspaper  dispatch  from  Republic, 
Washington,  under  date  of  October  5 
tells  that  a  flock  of  wild  geese  near  there 
^attracted  so  much  attention  by  their 
peculiar  antics  and  carryings-on  that  a 
nearby  railroad  gang  investigated,  making 
the  discovery  that  the  birds  had  filled  up 
on  sour  mash  which  moonshiners  had  been 
•dumping  into  a  small  lake.  This  resulted 
in  the  discovery  of  a  still  which  is  reported 
to  have  been  the  largest  west  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains. 

We  see  no  good  reason  why  the  Federal 
prohibition  agents  should  not  reward 
these  geese.  It  might  be  difficult  at  this 
time  to  locate  the  individuals  who 
rendered  such  excellent  service,  but  the 
reward  could  be  turned  over  to  help  de- 
fray the  necessary  expenses  of  the  cam- 
paign to  secure  the  passage  of  the  Public 
Shooting  Ground — Game  Refuge  Bill. 

A.  G.  P.  A. 

I  I  1 1  1 1  1  I  ■  1  I 
1  I  !  I  i  I  I  I  1  I  I  ' 


Alien  Firearms  Law 

Newspapers  have  brought  the  report 
that  on  October  2  the  Michigan 
:supreme  court  declared  the  alien 
firearms  law  unconstitutional  in  that 
state.  These  clippings  say  that  the  court 
based  its  opinion  on  the  provision  in  the 
Constitution  which  provides  that  every 
person  shall  have  the  right  to  bear  fire- 
arms in  the  defense  of  himself  or  of  the 
state. 

We  have  not  seen  the  official  decision 
of  the  Michigan  court,  but  we  do  know 
that  the  United  States  Supreme  Court 
sustained  the  Pennsylvania  Alien  Fire- 
arms Law  as  constitutional,  thereby  pro- 
hibiting any  alien  resident  from  owning  or 
possessing  firearms.  With  this  decision 
as  a  precedent,  every  state  whose  consti- 
tution will  permit  should  enact  a  law 
similar  to  Pennsylvania's,  which  cannot 
successfully  be  attacked. 

If  Michigan,  or  any  other  state,  has 
a  constitution  that  permits  alien  law- 
violators  to  carry  arms,  such  constitu- 
,  tion  should  be  amended.  Surely,  any 
'  man  who  wishes  to  enjoy  the  privileges  of 
this  country,  including  field  sports, 
should  think  enough  of  us  to  become  a 
citizen. 


^  For  the  Outdoorsman 

Pack  Sacks,  Snow  Shoes,  Flash  Lights,  Compasses, 
Mackinaw  Clothing  and  Footwear. 

^  And  then  for  the  Indoorsman 

Target  Rifles,  Sights  and  Ammunition. 

Bargains  in  RIFLES  and  SHOTGUNS  of  all  makes 
and  calibres.  Write  us  your  requirements  and  de- 
pend upon  it,  we  will  supply  you  at  lowest  prices. 


LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 


'The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 


J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr. 


429  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Preserve  Your  Outing 

in  an  Oil  Painting 

An  Ideal  Decoration  for  Your  Den  or  Office 


AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  perma- 
nent reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn 
you  spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  where- 
ever  you  went.  Your  camera  snap-shots 
have  possibly  not  done  your  trip  justice. 
At  any  rate,  they  missed  the  vivid  colorings 
of  the  woods,  the  sky  and  the  water. 


ROD  and  GUN'S  ARTIST  CAN  REPRODUCE  YOUR  TRIP 
True  to  Life  in  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominent^  in  your  memory, 
just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS 


Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every 
month  on  the  cover  of  this  magazine. 
He  excels  in  reproductions  of  Big 
Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Mountain 
Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered 
by  the  great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descrip- 
tive matter  furnished  by  the  sports- 
man, or  from  his  snap-shots,  or 
better  still,  from  a  combination  of 
both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among 
your  Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to 
the  artist.  He'll  work  for  you  just  as  well  as  he  does 
for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.    Address — 
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Quintette  That  Brought  Laurels  to  Saskatchewan 


Left  to  right:    Supt.  G.  S.  Worsley.  commanding  depot  division;  Sergt.  B.  J.  Stangroom,  M.M.;  Sergt.  L.  Mitchell,  Sergt. 

W.  Mulhall,  Inspector  T.  V.  Sandys-Wunsch. 
Prizesjleft  to  right:  Top — Transvaal  Cup,  D.C.R.A.    Second  row — City*:  of  Regina  Cup,  S.  P.  R.A;  Walker  Cup,  S.P.R.A. 
Forget,Chapter,  I.O.D.E.,  shield  R.R.L.;  ReginajfRifle  Club's  Cup,  R.R.L.;  McCallum  Cup,  S.P.R.A.    Third  row— McDougall 

Shield,  S.P.R.A.;  Jubilee  Cup,  D.C.R.A.;  Service  Revolver  Shield,  C.R.L. 
(N.B.:  D.C.R.A. — Dominion  of  Canada  Rifle  -Association;  S.P.R.A.,  Saskatchewan  Provincial  Rifle  Association;  C.R.L., 
Canadian  Rifle  League;  R.R.L.,  Regina  Rifle  League;  C.R.A.,  Canadian  Revolver  Association.) 


Since  January,  1921,  Depot  Division 
has  won  nearly  $1,000  in  money  prizes 
and  the  following  trophies  and  medals 
which  are  not  included  in  the  photograph. 

United  Service  Institute  Cup,  S.P.R.A.; 
Veterans'  Cup,  S.P.R.A.;  Grand  Aggre- 
gate, rifle,  and  Grand  Aggregate,  revolv- 
er, S.P.R.A.;  Corps  Certificate,  C.R.L. 

Medals:  Two  gold,  three  gold  and 
silver,  eight  silver,  two  silver  and  bronze, 
nine  bronze.  Spoons:  Seven  special, 
seven  first  class,  12  second  class,  two  gold, 
five  silver,  three  bronze. 

AH  the  above  trophies  and  prizes  were 
won  in  competitions  open  to  the  whole  of 
Canada. 

Supt.  G.  S.  Worsley,  the  officer  com- 
manding Depot  Division,  is  a  most  en- 
thusiastic supporter  of  rifle  and  revolver 
hooting.  He  is  vice-president  of  the 
C.  R.  A.  and  of  the  S.P.R.A.  and  presi- 
dent of  the  R.R.L.  His  father  was 
rommandant  of  the  first.  Canadian  team 
which  went  to  Kngland.  During  the  late 
war  he  commanded  the  police  squadron 
in  Siberia  and  was  decorated  by  the 
Emperbr  of  Japan  with  the  Order  of  the 
Hising  Sun. 

Inspector  T.  V.  Sandys-Wunsch,  the 


musketry  officer  of  the  division,  broke 
the  world's  revolver  record  in  January 
this  year,  scoring  198  out  of  a  possible  200 
with  20  shots  at  20  yards  on  a  one-inch 
bull.  The  previous  record  of  191  had 
stood  since  1904.  In  addition,  he  won 
the  open  revolver  championships  of  the 
Canadian  Revolver  Association,  military 
match,  and  the  Canadian  Rifle  League, 
any  revolver.  At  the  D.C.R.A.  meet  at 
Ottawa  in  August  he  won  the  N.R.A. 
bronze  revolver  medal,  and  a  place  on  the 
Canadian  rifle  team  for  Bisley  in  1923. 

Sergeant  Stangroom,  who  saw  service, 
in  the  Royal  Navy  during  the  suppression 
of  the  slave  trade  in  the  Persian  Gulf  in 
1912  and  won  the  S.P.R.A.  rifle  aggre- 
gate in  both  1921  and  1922. 

Sergeant  Mifchell  won  the  Transvaal 


Cup  for  South  African  veterans  at  Ot- 
tawa last  August. 

Sergeant  Mulhall,  last  year's  winner[of 
the  Lieutenant-Governor's  Cup,  won 
the  C.R.A.  gold  and  silver  medals  for 
both  deliberate  and  rapid  revolver  fire 
this  year. 

The  latter  four  men  shot  on  the  Sas- 
katchewan rifle  team  at  Ottawa  this  year 
when  the  province  won  the  Jubilee  Cup. 
They  also  shot  on  the  team  in  1921.  Dur- 
ing the  war  they  were  all  wounded  and 
received  decorations  for  individual  -gal- 
lantry. 

The  Depot  Division  revolver  team, 
firing  in  the  four  C.R.L.  team  matches- 
broke  the  Canadian  record  for  rapid-fire 
on  three  occasions. 


Trapshooting  and  "Field 
Conditions" 

THE  present  apparent  desire  for  "field 
conditions"  over  the  traps  is  nothing 
new,  but  is  rather  recurring  senti- 
ment among  trapshooters,  for  something 
more  interesting  and  more  spectacular 
than  the  conditions  which  prevail  of  a 
necessity  at  any  trapshooting  tournament 
where  titles,  trophies  or  specie,  are  at 
stake.  Where  competitions  are  held 
for  such  prizes,  and  more  particularly 
when  championship  titles  are  competed 
for,  the  eljement  of  luck  should  be  elimin- 
ated as  far  as  possible,  and  skill  alone  be 
the  real  factor.  But  to  return  to  "field 
conditions".  Over  thirty  years  ago  The 
Interstate  Manufacturers'  and  Dealers' 
Association,  the  parent  organization  of 
the  present  A.T.A.,  devised  a  new  method 
of  trapshooting  competition.  This 
was  known  as  the  "Novelty  Rule",  and 
called  for  the  use  of  eight  expert  traps. 
Traps  1,  2,  3,  4  and  5  were  placed  five 
yards  apart,  16  yards  rise,  in  a  straight 
line  parallel  with  the  firing  line  (or 
score),  the  trapper  boys,  five  in  number, 
being  protected  by  a  long  board  fence 
which  had,  of  course,  to  be  at  least  twenty 
yards  long  as  that  was  the  extreme 
distance  between  numbers  1  and  5  traps. 
The  three  other  traps,  6,  7  and  8,  were 
placed  fifty  yards  out  in  the  field  and 
threw  incomers,  No.  6  being  directly  in 
front  of  trap  and  firing  point  No.  1,  No.  7 
in  front  of  No.  3,  and  No.  8  in  front  of 
No.  5.  Each  of  these  three  traps  had  a 
small  protection  screen  between  the 
shooters  and  the  boy  working  the  trap. 
All  targets  were  thrown  at  known  angles; 
Nos.  1  and  4  threw  a  right-quartering 
target,  Nos.  2  and  5  left-quartering  tar- 
gets, while  No.  3  threw  a  straight  away; 
these  were  all  outgoing  targets.  Trap 
No.  6  threw  a  right-quartering  incomer, 
directly  towards  firing  point.  No.  5; 
No.  7  trap  threw  a  direct  incomer  right 
at  No.  3,  peg,  while  No.  8  trap  threw  a 
left-quartering  incomer  towards  No.  1 
peg.  While  the  angles  were  fixed  (and 
"known"  if  you  knew  which  trap  was 
going  to  be  pulled  for  you — which  you 
didn't,)  the  conditions  were  "unknown 
traps",  but  not  strictly  "eight  unknown 
traps",  for  no  trap  could  be  sprung  twice 
in  succession.  The  pulling  (or  "trip- 
ping") device  was  electric  and  auto- 
matic, and  the  puller  never  knew  which 
trap  he  was  going  to  spring  next.  All  he 
did  was  to  press  a  button,  and  the  electri- 
cal automatic  device  did  the  rest.  As 
may  be  imagined  this  was  a  sporting 
game,  and  popular  for  a  short  while;  it 
was  killed  off  by  the  cost  of  equipment 
necessary  to  run  it,  and  the  difficulty  of 
financing  and  securing  the  services  of  the 


trapper  boys  needed  to  keep  things  going. 
And  then  again  there  was  too  much  of 
the  element  of  luck  entering  into  the 
competitions  for  its  success  as  a  fixture 
at  tournaments. 


Changes  of  Importance 

The  main  features  of  the  changes  made 
at  the  meeting  of  the  general  committee 
of  the  A.T.A.,  held  in  Chicago  on  Dec. 
4th,  were: — the  turning  of  the  Amateur 
Committee  into  a  "Managing  Commit- 
tee" which  will  be  the  ruling  power  in  the 
doings  of  the  A.T.A.  from  now  on,  until 
such  time  as  the  A.T.A.  can  be  legally 
turned  over  to  the  amateurs.  And  that 
time  will  be  in  the  near  future,  probably 
not  later  than  March  1  next.  Second  at 
least  in  importance  is  the  decision  to 
move  A.T.A.  headquarters  to  Chicago 
from  New  York  City.  This  will  take 
place  immediately  upon  the  turning  over 
of  the  A.T.A.  as  outlined  above.  Then 
the  "Managing  Committee"  passed  a 
ruling  that  no  person  may  contest  in  any 
event  on  the  Grand  American  tourna- 
ment program,  who  does  not  possess 
an  average  on  at  least  1000  registered 
targets,  such  targets  to  have  been  shot 
in  the  then  current  year  and  the  preced- 
ing year.  And  by  the  way,  they  fixed 
upon  the  week  of  August  19  as  the  week 
during  which  the  Grand  American  Cham- 
pionship tournament  should  be  held, 
Monday,  August  20,  being  the  opening 
day  of  the  big  shoot.  A  notable  and 
interesting  feature  in  connection  with 
the  awarding  of  the  big  tournament  to 
Chicago,  is  that  the  honor  of  staging 
the  Grand  American  is  placed  for  the 
fifth  time  in  seven  years  in  the  hands  of 
the  South  Shore  Country  Club.  It  was 
held  at  Cleveland  in  1920,  and  at  Atlan- 
tic City  in  September  of  this  year  of 
1922.  The  amateurs  have  also  decided 
to  do  away  with  registered  club  shoots, 
but  will  permit  clubs  to  hold  as  many 
one  day  registered  tournaments  as  they 
wish,  but  such  one-day  affairs  will  be 
known  as  "registered  shoots,"  while  two- 
day,  three-day,  or  tournaments  of  even 
longer  duration,  will  be  known  as  "reg- 
istered tournaments"  as  a  distinguish- 
ing mark.  The  amateurs  have  kept 
the  number  of  classes  into  which  shoot- 
ers shall  be  divided  at  the  same  number 
as  this  year,  namely,  into  five  classes, 
but  have  varied  the  percentages  govern- 
ing each  class  somewhat,  and  I  think 
for  the  better.  All  the  above  gives  a 
brief  resume  of  what  the  amateurs  did 
at  the  meeting  of  December  4  and  5, 
but  a  glimpse  at  the  detailed  report  of 
the  meeting  will  show  that  they  have 


nominated  the  slate  of  officials  who  will 
take  over  the  legal  control  of  trapshoot- 
ing, j(ust  so  soon  as  the  necessary  steps 
have  been  taken  to  hand  over  the  A.T.A. 
as  a  running  body,  in  thorough  working 
order,  to  the  care  and  guidance^  of  the 
amateur  trapshooters  of  this  North 
American  continent. 


Grand  Trunk- Riverside 
Gun  Club  Shoot 

The  attendance  at  the  annual.  New 
Year's  shoot  of  the  Grand  Trunk-River- 
side Gun  Club,  Montreal,  did  not  quite 
come  up  to  the  committee's  expecta- 
tions. 28  shooters  were  present  and  a 
heavy  rain  fell  from  start  to  finish.  The 
class  shooting  decided  on  recently  was 
tried  for  the  first  time  and  proved  very 
successful.  The  class  to  which  the 
shooter  belbngs  has  been  chosen  from  his 
average  made  and  is  divided  as  follows: 

Class  A — 84  per  cent  and  over. 

Class  B — 74  per  cent  and  over. 

Class  C — 73  per  cent  and  under. 

The  prizes  donated  today  (turkeys) 
were  won  by: 

Class  A— H.  Brown,  48  out  of  50  birds. 

Class  B— C.  Bennett,  46  out  of  50 
birds. 

Class  C— W.  Riley,  20  out  of  25  birds. 

By  this  means  a  poor  shooter  can 
win  a  prize  at  every  shoot.  Every 
shooter  seemed  satisfied  with  the  de- 
cision of  the  committee  and  this  system 
will  be  carried  out  at  every  weekly 
shoot.  S.  Boa  and  H.  Brown1^  were 
(equal)  high  men,  with  48  out  of  50  birds, 
while  T.  Tobin,  C.  Bennett  and  F."  Lake 
were  (equal)  seconds  with  46  and  G.  S. 
Brodie,  W.  Clements,  G.  Arthurs,  F. 
Lefebvre  and  G.  Jones  (equal)  thirds 
with  44. 

Out  of  the  22  who  shot  through  the 
whole  series,  15  were  in  the  40  class, 
five  in  the  30,  and  two  in  the  20. 

Shoots  will  be  held  every  Saturday 
afternoon. 

G.S.  Brodie   

J.  R.  Payan  

G.  W.  Gentleman  

W.  Clements  

R.D.S.  Neill  

D.  Pincorabe  

R.  St.  Germain  

W.  Reilly  

T.  Tobin  


E.  J.  Sauve. . . 
G.  Arthurs. ... 
G.  Ramsden. , 
S.  Boa  

F.  Lefebvre. . 

G.  Harper. . . . 

A.  Boa  

D.  Candlish. . 
W.  Ramsden. 
C.  Bennett.  . . 


Turkeys 

9 

12 

23 — 14 

9 

13 

18 — 40 

« 

12 

19—37 

8 

14 

22 — 44 

7 

13 

22—42 

6 

13 

17—36 

6 

10 

8—24 

9 

11 

x— 20 

8 

15 

23 — 46 

10 

11 

20 — 41 

8 

13 

20 — 41 

8 

13 

23 — 44 

7 

11 

24 — 42 

9 

15 

24^48 

9 

13 

22—44 

5 

6 

x— 11 

8 

12 

17—37 

2 

11 

14—27 

9 

13 

x— 22 

8 

15 

23—46 
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F.Boyle   2         2         x—  4 

R.Waterhouse   8       13  18—39 

F.  Lake   9       14  23—46 

Capn.Mack   7        11        18— 36 

H  Brown  9       1^  f4— 48 

G.  Jones   10         3       21— 44 

J.Tommev   *         x  17—17 

G.  McLean   x         x  17—17 

TEAM  SHOOT 
No.  1. 

J.R.Pavan   }» 

F.  Flovd   }« 

A.  Boa   19 

S.Boa   22 

F.  Lefebvre   %\ 

W.  T.  Clements  

121 

No.  2. 

G.  McLean   19 

E.  J.Sauve  

R.  D.Neill  

D.  Pincombe   kl 

R.  Waterhouse  

G.Jones   _ff 

124 

No.  3. 

G.  S.  Brodie   XJ 

G.  Arthurs  

J.Tomney   J  2 

T.Tobin   ii 

G.  Ramsden   Zt 

G.  W.  Gentleman   _ 

126 

NOVELTY  TEAM  SHOOT 

Competitors  stood  with  gun  down, 
and  trapper  pulled  when  he  felt  like  it. 
No.  1. 

F.  Lefebvre   A2 

R.  Waterhouse   fx 

G.  W.  Gentleman   J° 

A.  Boa   \Z 

R.  D.Neill    l_ 

79 

No.  2. 

E.  J.Sauve   fV 

W.T.Clements   \i 

G. McLean   \L 

G.  S.  Brodie  

F.  Floyd   _ 

81 

No.  3. 

J.Tomney   1fl 

J  R.  Payan   {X 

T.  Tobin   fx 

S.  Boa  

G.  Arthurs   ^_ 

71 

The  officers  of  the  club  are:  Hon. 
presidents,  W.  Ramsden,  J.  Golfer,  sr.; 
(.resident,  G.  W.  Gentleman;  vice  presi- 
dent, E.  J.  Sauve;  treasurer,  A.  F.  An- 
derson; secretary,  W.  T.  Clements;  com- 
mittee, D.  Pincombe,  0.  Baighaw,  H. 
Coghlin,  W.  White,  P.  Myers,  field  cap- 
lain,  T.  McKeough. 

No  officer  of  this  club  is  connected  with 
any  other  gun  club. 


Annual  Xmas  Shoot 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  their 
annual  Christmas  shoot  on  Christ- 
mas afternoon,  under  weather  con- 
ditions that  were  ideal  for  the  fascinating 
sport  of  trap  shooting.  A  large  crowd 
of  shooters  was  in  attendance,  and  the 
boys  showed  by  their  scores  that^an 
abundance  of  turkey  and  other  good 
things  had  not  interfered  with  their  shoot- 
ing ability,  and  as  a  result  some  fine 
shooting  was  seen  by  the  large  crowd 
of  spectators  present.  .Several  St.  Kitts 
jters  motored  up  and  did  some  espec- 
ially good  shooting,  and  broke  the  fast- 
flying  clays  like  professionals.  _J 

The  scores  of  those  shooting  were  as 
follows: 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

W.F.Jones   100  90 

H.W.Hunsbcrry   80  77 

J.  Montgomery   75  71. 

M.  Honiberger   60  53 

J.  Runchey   55  49 

R.  Pollack   55  43 

B.  Gee   50  38 

J.  Evans   50  Jl 

G  Evans   50  37 

W.  Mover  «   45       40  , 

D.  Price   4a  38 

W.  Reed   45  36 

W.  Nicholson   45  35 


S.  Ilonsberger   45  36 

D.  Troup.   45  33 

C.Martin   35  23 

A.Smith   35  20 

H.Rittcnhouse   10  3 

W.  Otter   10  4 

H.  Curtis   10  2 


Canadian  Trap  Champions, 
1922 

Amateur  Professional 

Alberta  Chris  Irgens  C.  A.  Voight 

East  Can  S.  G.  Vance  Stuart  Boa 

B.Columbia  ..C.  E.  McLean  C.  K.  SneJl  - 


Sam  Vance,  Tillsonburg  and  Wes.Hart, 
Dresden 


WINNERS  OF  HANDICAP  TRAPSHOOTING 
HONORS  IN  1922. 

Amateur  Professional 

Alberta  W.  Muirhead  W.  B.  McLaren 

East  Can  M.  E.  Fletcher  ....Geo.  Cashmore 

B.  Columbia  ..T.  H.  Oliver  C.  K.  Snell 


Geo.  Dunk  and  Stuart  Boa  of  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 


Opening  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Riverside  Gun  Club 

The  opening  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Riverside  Gun  Club,  Montreal,  took 
place  on  Saturday,  Nov.  25,  1922.  On 
this  occasion  Mr.  Frank  Morris  of  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  explained  and 
demonstrated  with  rifle  and  shotgun 
what  could  be  done  with  Dominion 
Ammunition,  before  a  crowd  of  500 
spectators  who  certainly  enjoyed  the 
different  stunts.  One  of  these  was  to 
shoot  the  ashes  off  a  cigar  held  in  the 
mouth  by  his  assistant,  also  to  throw 
pieces  of  coal  in  the  air  and  break  a  piece 
off  and  when  this  piece  was  falling  to 
again  shoot  and  break  another  piece. 
There  were  nineteen  shooters  on  hand, 
and  Mr.  G.  S.  Brodie  made  three  pos- 
sibles in  the  three  events  on  the  pro- 
gramme.   The  scores: 

10  Bird     15  Bird  25  Bird 
Name  Silver    Silver  Silver 

i>poon  Spoon  Medal 

Brodie  G.  S   10       15  25 

Payan,  J.R   10       14  22 

Sauve,  E.J   7       12  25 

Clements,  W   9       15  24 

Morris,  F.  H   10  14 

Ramsden,  W   8       12  20 

Elliott,  H.  E   4  11 

Arthurs,  G   8       12  20 

Gentleman,  G.  W   8        11  18 

St.  Germain  R   6         8  17 

Floyd,  F   2         4  15 

Keating,  F.  W   3         9  17 

Rielly,  W.  H   3  2 

Dawson,  R  H   8  9 

Pincom,  B.  R   14 

Neill,  R.  D   11  21 

Smith,  T   22 

The  rules  are  that  no  member  can  take  more 
than  one  prize. 

1st  Event — Brodie  and  Payan  tie.  Shoot  off 
second  event  won  by  Brodie. 

2nd  Event — Brodie  and  Clements  tie.  Won 
by  Clements. 

3rd  Event — Sauve  and  Brodie  Tie.  Miss  and 
out  won  by  Sauve. 


W  W  W  Mff  If* 


Bon-Aventure 

W.  W.  Conrad 


THERE  are  many  parts  of  this  great 
land  of  ours  which  by  reason  of 
their  very  remoteness  are  f neither 
known  nor  reached  except  by  a  few  local 
sports  or  fishermen  or  an  occasional 
tourist.  A  few  may  know  by  repute 
these  regions  so  rich  in  fish  andjfgame 
but  the  number  is  not  large.  The 
Gaspe  region  and  the  Rivers  running 
into  the  waters  of  Chaleur,  being  some- 
what off  the  main  line  of  travel  are 
seldom  visited  by  tourist  or  fisherman 
from  "  up  West."  This  is  rather  strange 
considering  that  the  train  service  of 
the  Canadian  National  takes  the  travel- 
ler almost  to  the  very  heart  of  the  country 
at  Campbellton  or  at  Metapedia,  from 
which  latter  point  a  branch  road  runs 
east  to  Gaspe.  Yet  miles  are  long  even 
when  travelling  by  the  "Limited",  and 
with  a  fisherman's  "paradise"  somewhere 
in  the  distance  ahead. 

True,  the  best  streams  are  leased  by 
a  business-like  Government  to  Salmon 
Clubs  and  individuals  from  far  and 
near.  Yet  that  does  not  entirely  shut 
out  the  privilege  of  trout  fishing  in  these 
streams,  once  permission  is  secured  from 
the  lessee  or  guardian  of  the  waters. 
And  so,  of  an  August  day  not  many 
years  ago,  it  became  possible  through 
the  kindness  of  Hon.  Mr.  Kelly  of  New 
Carlisle,  and  of  the  guardian  of  the  Upper 
Bonaventure,  to  secure  a  day's  fishing  on 
this  well-known  stream. 

Inquiry  at  the  station  led  to  looking 
for  one  Donat  Arseneau  as  a  guide  to 
the  waters,  and  he  proved  to  be  one  whose 
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knowledge  of  the  River  was  much  more 
serviceable  than  his  command  of  English 
words.  Yet,  as  he  appeared  willing  to 
work  in  all  the  "Anglais"  he  knew  and  the 
fisherman  to  make  full  use  of  his  very 
slim  vocabulary  of  French,  this  "bon 
entente"  spirit  appeared  likely  to  clear 
away  all  our  difficulties.  We  pushed 
out  the  canoe  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day 
in  question,  about  four  o'clock  and  headed 
up  stream.  Past  habitant  farms  we 
paddled,  and  the  dainty  little  club  house 
of  the  Bonaventure  Salmon  Club;  paus- 
ing not  even  at  the  most  likely  looking 
runs;  ignoring  pools  which  in  the  joyous 
month  of  June  might  yield  a  lordly  sal- 
mon.but  now  without  fish  of  any  kind. 
Seldom  has  the  hand  of  nature  shaped  a 
river  so  beautiful  as  the  Bonaventure. 
Throughout  its  course  the  water  is 
crystal  clear.  At  fifteen  feet  depth 
every  stone  may  be  seen  in  color  and 
outline.  The  red  clay  banks,  at  some 
points  one  hundred  feet  high,  broken  at 
intervals  by  the  color  of  ripening  grain 
where  farm  lands  met  the  river,  could 
not  fail  to  catch  the  fancy  of  the  dullest. 
And  so,  while  up  to  this  there  was  never 
a  sign  of  fish,  the  changing  scene  with 
each  ascent  of  the  rapids  made  one  keen 
and  expectant  and  sent  the  pulses  at 
a  little  higher  beat.  By  seven  o'clock 
we  reached  a  point  selected  for  landing 
and  the  guide  leading  the  way,  quickly 
we  climbed  to  a  tidy  farm  house  on 
a  site  high  above  the  river.  Here,  where 
lived  the  "Oncle  and  hees  familee",  we 
were  to  spend  the  night. 

The  politeness  and  courtesy  of  the 
habitant  is  proverbial,  but  to  be  apprec- 
iated it  must  be  known  at  first  hand. 
"Entrey,  Monsieur"  says  Pere  Arseneau, 
the  genial  head  of  the  house  and  one 
found  how  friendly  strangers  may  be. 
The  guest  is  given  a  chair  in  the  exact 
centre  of  the  big  kitchen,  the  household 
seated  around  the  room  at  some  distance. 
By  deft  use  of  French  liberally  inter- 
spersed with  English  words,  a  conversa- 
tion is  carried  on  with  a  fair  measure  of 
success.  Madame  is  already  busy  getting 
supper  for  her  late  visitors.  And  after 
the  substantial  meal  is  over,  there  is  a 
little  more  talk  and  much  more  of  "Tabac 
Canadienne"  by  which  the  hour  is  filled  up 
till  bed-time  comes,  when  the  visitor 
gets  the  best  room  in  the  house  as  his 
resting  place  for  the  night. 

Eager  we  were  to  get  the  early  fishing 
so  before  the  sun  was  well  up  we  were 
ready  for  the  river.  "Bon  chance," 
said  Madame  as  we  bade  her  good  bye  and 
"bon  chance"  it  proved.  Plenty  of 
room  for  casting  there  was  on  this  big 
broad  river  and  we  tried  the  stream  at 
every  promising  run.  Yet  only  the  old 
salmon  pools  gave  us  any  returns.  There 
is  no  story  to  tell  of  a  record  catch  that 
day  on  Bonaventure,  yet  the  average  we 
took  was  large,  not  less  than  fifteen  inch- 
es. "Jog  pool" — and  each  pool  is  famous 
enough  to  bear  a  name — "Rock  pool" 
and  many  others  we  whipped  in  turn 
with  well-proven  flies, — This  and  Par- 
machene  Belle.  A  gamier  trout  cannot 
be  found  anywhere  than  in  these  waters. 
The  best  were  taken  at  "Jog  Pool". 
Lying  close  to  the  western  bank,  flanked 
by  immense  boulders  in  the  bed  of  the 
river,  the  clear  emerald  water  lies  open 
to  the  sunlight  of  mid-day.  It  was 
11.30  when  we  reached  it  and  approach- 
ing it  from  up-stream  much  caution  was 
necessary.  A  lengthening  of  line,  a 
quick  cast  across  the  pool,  and  the  fun 
started.  Several  fish  of  a  pound  weight 
and  over  were  taken  when  a  trout  that 
proved  later  to  be  over  two  pounds' 
weight,  lured  from  his  retreat,  struck 
hard  and  found  the  sting  in  the  tail  of 


that  fly  he  grasped  so  eagerly.  My 
green-heart  rod  bent  double  as  the  big 
fellow  using  every  ounce  of  his  splendid 
fighting  strength  tried  to  gain  the  needful 
slack  of  line  to  put  a  "half-Nelson"  on 
that  line,  rod  and  fisherman  alike. 
"Sulking"  at  the  bottom  one  moment, 
and  again  on  the  surface,  with  a  fling  of 
his  flashing  body  clear  out  of  water, — 
again  with  a  mad  lunge  for  yonder  bould- 
er which,  could  he  reach  it,  would  rid  him 
forever  of  this  pesky  thing  that  held  him 
captive, — the  proving  once  again  the 
fine  resilence  of  the  fishing  rod,  as  relent- 
less pressure  at  the  right  instant  shepherd- 
ed him  past  the  dark  retreat  he  hoped  to 
reach, — and  at  long  last  the  slackening 
line,  the  quick  reeling  in,  till  spent  and 
tired  but  game  and  fighting  still,  he  is 
brought  where  the  sun    strikes  on  his 


blue  and  red  and  gold  spots.  A  quick 
scoop  of  the  net,  and  the  guide  lifts  over 
the  gunwale  our  captive  and  prize,  the 
best  that  fell  to  our  luck  that  day,  and 
one  of  which  any  fisherman  might  be 
proud.  Several  more  of  good  size  were 
taken  from  this  famous  pool  ere  they 
quit  rising  about  mid-day,  and  it  was  then 
time  to  think  about  the  return  trip  especi- 
ally as  we  must  reach  the  village  in  time 
for  the  evening  train.  Paddling  across  the 
quiet  water,  and  running  the  long  stretch- 
es of  the  swift  current  where  a  paddle  was 
scarcely  needed,  soon  the  six  miles  of  river 
was  covered  and  we  reached  our  landing. 
"You  come  back  anoder  year?"  asked 
Donat  as  I  left  him  at  the  station.  "For 
sure,"  I  answered.  "Then  you  write 
for  guide  to  me,  you  have  good  tarn  wit 
me  again." 
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Mr.  I.C.  Dodge,  former  mathematical  master  of  Orillia  High  School,  now  retired, 
shows  one  of  the  best  ways  for  one  man  to  carry  a  deer.    Mr.  Dodge  has  only 
lately  had  the  leisure  permitting  him  to  go  deer  hunting,  but  he  seems  to  have 
learned  how  to  do  it  effectively. 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch. ...$2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 

Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


AUTOMOBILES 


AUTOMOBILE  OWNERS,  garagemen,  me- 
chanics, send  today  for  free  coipy  America's 
most  popular  motor  magazine.  Contains 
helpful  articles  on  overhauling,  repairing, 
ignition,  carburetors,  'batteries,  etc.  Auto- 
ino/blle  Digest,  547  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  2 — TF 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 

FOR  SALE — Engllslh  and  Fitch  Ferrets, 
bred  and  trained  hunters  and  rat  killers. 
Price  and  quality  guaranteed.  Tbos.  L. 
Sellers,  New  London,  Ohio.  2 — 2T 

FOR  SALE — 'Best  quality  ranch-raised 
mink,  for  'breeding  ■purposes.  Nelson  Wal- 
dron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island, 
Canada.  1 — 6T 

DOGS 

AIREDALES — Puipiples  and  grown  stock 
of  most  fashionable  Mood  lines  usually  for 
sale.  Chas.  L.  Mewfourn,  65  Markland  St., 
Hamilton,  Oat.  2 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Mother  grand  rabbit  dog,  16 
inches,  three  years  old,  $35.00.  One  female 
puppy,  3  months  old,  at  $7.50.  Also  a  regis- 
tered dog,  8  months  old,  $85.00,  a  beauty. 
Wm.  Mould,  Ottawa  West,  Ontario.  2 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  pups. 
Very  choice  stock.  Guaranteed  satisfactory. 
C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomib,  Ont.  10-4T 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English^ 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  descrip- 
tion. Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Milled  free  to  »ny  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
12»  Wast  24th  St..  New  York 


LOST — A  Hound  while  hunting  on  the 
Pickerel  River,  8th  of  November.  Des- 
cription: White  and  Black  spots,  a  large 
black  spot  on  .the  back  extending  more  to 
the  right  side  and  a  small  white  spot  about 
the  centre  of  his  black  spot.  He  has  tan 
ears  and  mostly  tan  over  the  head.  He  had 
"Reid"  cut  in  the  hair  on  the  right  and 
Tlllson  on  the  left.  He  wore  a  collar  with 
a  plate  on  It  with  W.  H.  Lipsit  Sboffndville 
on  the  plate.  He  goes  by  the  name  of 
"Pro."  When  returned  to  Dr.  Reid,  Tlll- 
sonburg,  all  expenses  in  connection  there- 
with will  be  paid.  1 — 2T 

FOR     SALE — ONE     BEAGLE  HOUND, 
-en  months  old.  a  good  hunter.  Char- 
l'-v  Sheppard,  R.R.  No.  2,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

2— IT 

FOR  SALE— Black    and  tan  fox  hound 
4  years  old,  loud  tongue,  guaranteed 
an  fox  or  deer,  125.00.    One  ten  gauge 
double  barrel  L.  C.  Smith  Hammer  shotgun, 
$23.00.    A.  W.  Maseles,  Box  28,  Merrlckvllle. 
Ont.  2— 3T 

FOR  SALE— Black  Cocker  Spaniels,  3  and 
9  months  old,  pedigreed,  cheap.  E.  Crook- 
enden,  Wellington  Street,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

2— IT 

FOR  SALE— Black  and  tan  foxhound, 
<?ighte*:n  months  old,  guaranteed  first  class 
on  'l<;er  and  raibhtts.  Price  twenty  dollars. 
E.  2/Immer,  Parry  Sound,  Ont.  2 — IT 


PEDIGREED 
HUNTING  AIREDALES 

At  stud: 

Hudson  Bay  the  Black 
Eagle;  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier. 

Fee  $25,  each  dog. 
Hudson  Bay  Kennels  Reg'd. 

Metagama,  via  Car  tier.  N.  Ont. 


GUNS 


FOR  SALE — One  half  American  fox  and 
blood  hound,  2%  years  old,  splendid  feet 
and  fast,  no  faults.  Guaranteed  to  run  and 
stay  on  deer ;  has  also  rum  a  few  foxes. 
Price  $30.00.  Wm.  E.  Crawford,  Mineslng, 
Ont.  2— IT 

LOST — Around  White  Stone  Deer  Lake  or 
MeKellar,  Parry  Sound  District,  a  large 
bla'ek  hound  dog,  white  on  his  breast  and 
toes.  Suitable  reward.  R.  Hewitt,  Port 
Hope,  Ont.  2-^.T 

FOR  SALE — Fine  Wig  registered  male, 
four  years  old.  Ruggled  Kennels  Stock. 
Fifty  dollars.  Snap,  quick  sale.  Box  87, 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  2— IT 

WANTED — Well  bred  black  and  tan  fox- 
hound bitch.  State  full  particulars.  Gil- 
bert Hamilton,  Lucknow,  Ont.,  R.  R.  No.  1. 

2— IT 

FOR  SALE— Female  hound,  six  months 
old.   Clarke  Wilton,  Centreton,  Ont.  2— IT 

FOR  SALE — Black  collie  bitch  in  whelp, 
guaranteed  grand  cattle  dog ;  also  one  year 
old  Scotch  collie  dog.  Or  will  trade  tJhem 
for  good  Airedale  or  fox  hound.  Welling- 
ton Homer,  Erin,  Ont.  2— IT 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 

FREE  TRIAL,  Johnson,  outboard  motors, 
Hyde  propellers,  accessories,  cut  prices,  free 
deliveries.  Large  variety  engines — new,  re- 
built. Camping  Outfits,  Canoes,  Bicycle 
Motors.  Free  Catalogues.  Canadian  Boat 
and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto.  5-TF 

CYLINDERS  GROUND,  new  pistons  fit- 
ted. Makes  an  automobile  or  marine  engine 
like  new.  Send  for  circular.  Guarantee 
Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE— One  copy  of  "The  Gasoline 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Consol- 
iver — a  book  on  motor  mechanics — price 
$4.50  postpaid.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 

FOR  SALE— Motor  boat,  18  ft.  long,  4  h.p. 
Detroit  engine.    A.  McGlade,  Perth,  Ont. 

2— IT 


FOX  RANCHING. 

SILVER,  PATCH  AND  RED  FOXES— 
T.  R.  Lyons,  Waterville,  N.S.  1-TF 

BLAKE  VANNATTER,  FUR  FARM, 
Georgetown,  Ontario,  established  1905.  The 
finest  registered  Silver  Black  Foxes.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.    Literature  free.  1-TF 

GA^E  ATTRACTIONS 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS — 
An  Interesting  bulletin— Propagation  of 
Wild  Duck  Foods — has  been  published  by 
the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey,  Washing- 
ton. If  yiou  want  a  copy,  send  3c,  for  post- 
age charges  to  Box  48,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock.  1-TF 

GUARANTEED  GERMINABLE  WILD 
RICE  SEED  for  spring  planting.  Write 
Rolbert  Campbell,  Keeme,  Ont.  2 — 3T 


FOR  SALE— 12  gauge,  26  inch  cylinder 
bore,  Stevens  take  down,  6  shot  pump  shot- 
gun, $40.00,  almost  new.  D.  E.  Trask,  Wel- 
land,  Ont.  1 — T 

FOR  SALE — .35  Remington  Automatic  Ri- 
fle, guaranteed  Al  condition.  Snap,  $35.00. 
C.  J.  Rutter,  Court  House,  Calgary,  Alta. 

2— IT 

WANTED— (Springfield  30  sporter  or  as 
issued  and  Jeffreys  333.  Box  B2,  Redcliff. 
Alta.  2 — IT 

FOR  SALE— .Parker  12  gauge  double,  Al 
condition,  34  inch  barrels.  Made  to  order 
for  trapshooting.  Doubt  if  there  is  a  finer 
gun  in  Canada.  H.  D.  Bates,  Rldgetown. 
Ont.  2— 2T 

FOR  SALE — Remington  12  gauge  auto- 
matic, $40.00.  Fine  30  pre-war  Luger  6  inch 
match  barrel.   A.  Knox,  Orono,  Ont.  2 — IT 

WANTED— .280  Ross  Rifle,  Model  10.  Pair 
Prismatic  Binoculars.  H.  Ruston,  Box  53.17, 
Peace  River,  Alta.  2— IT 

FOR  SAJLE — .303  Br9tash-Ross  Rifle 
Sporter  Stock,  peep  sight,  crank  condition, 
would  exchange  for  pump  shotgun  or  .25 
calibre  rifle.  John  H.  Young,  64  Welling- 
ton St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont.  2— IT 

WANTED— .250  Bolt  iSavage,  .35  Reming- 
ton or  Pump  Shotgun.  WM  exchange  un- 
related pair  of  fine  Airedale  Puppies,  reg- 
istered. Fontmel  Kennels,  206  Stibbard 
Ave.,   Toronto,   Ont.  2— IT 

FOR  SALE— Ross  .303  Mark  11,  open  sight 
with  adjustments  for  elevation  and  wind- 
age, barrel  new,  $35.00.  Box  86,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock.  2 — IT 

FOR  SALE— A  .303  Ross  Rifle,  50  rounds 
Al  condition.  Trial.  Price,  $30.00,  snap. 
Clarke  Wilton,  Centreton,  Ont.  2 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Gun  calbinet  of  fancy  figured 
solid  walnut,  photo  and  price  sent  to  any- 
one wishing  same.  Alfred  Hoffiman,  Dunn- 
viile,  Ont.  2— IT 

FOR  SALE — Webley  .22  target  pistol  with 
stock,  new,  $28.00.  .250  Savage  tools,  $7.50. 
Binoculars,  8  x  Flaimmartion,  In  case,  new, 
$25.00.  T.  L.  McKeniie,  362  Davenport 
Road,  Toronto,  Ont.  2— IT 

FOR  SALE — One  32  gauge  double  hamlmer- 
lesls  "Fox"  iSterlingworth,  28  inch  barrels, 
right  mod.,  left  full  choke,  practically  new 
inside  and  out.  Gun  and  solid  leather  case, 
$4S.O0.    H.  D.  Atkinson,  Oaimpibellford,  Ont. 

2— IT 


IF  YOU  WISH  TO  BUY,  TRADE 
OR  SELL 

Guns,  Dogs,  Foxes. 
Motor  Boats 
or  Any  Sporting  Goods 

A  Small  Advertisement  In  This  Depart- 
ment Will  Do  the  Work. 

We  are  to-day  in  receipt  of  a  letter  in  reply 
to  an  inquiry  sent  through  our  office  which 
reads  as  follows: — 

"Yours  re  Beagle  to  hand.  Sorry  I 
cannot  supply,  as  owing  to  the  ad.  in 
your  paper,  I  sold  out  in  about  five 
days  a  f  ter  issue  of  paper. 

Thanking  you  and  wishing  you 
all  success." 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
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FOR  SA'LE — iMauser  8  m.m.  sporting,  new, 
factory  (condition.  Also  Rosa  .303  and  shells, 
cheap.  Would  consider  trade  and  boot.  No 
Junk.  C.  K.  Robinson,  365  Barrie  St.,  King- 
ston, Ont  2— IT 


Leather  Jerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 

Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 

§uick  handling  of  gun.  d»»r  A  A 
izes  38' to  46".    Price  «p/.UU 

BROCK'S 


THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. All  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


FOR  SALiE — One  Colt  New  (Service,  .455 
Mey,  five  and  a  half  inch  barrel,  in  good 
condition.    Dellbert  Reid,  'Shannonviile,  Ont. 

2— IT 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


*  BARGAINS — Winchester  ihammerless  pump 
shotgun,  12  gauge,  brand  new,  $49.00;  .32 
Winchester  carbine,  good,  $18.00;  Savage 
.300,  never  shot,  $45.00;  iSavage,  .22  model, 
14  perfect,  $18.00.  iD.  W.  Camiptoell,  Route 
7,  Strathroy,  Ont.  2 — IT 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE  AND  SELL  THEM.  THREE 
GRADES,  $37,  $40,  and  $50,  INCLUD- 
ING SALES  TAX. 
Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  All 
buyers  satisfied.  12  and  16  ga.  Sent  on 
approval  if  desired.  Descriptive  circular 
and  all  details.  Reasons  why  these  are 
exceptional  values,  verified  by  a  score  of 
customers  as  recorded  in  my  new  circular 
"Others  Opinions".  Ask  for  it. 
Twelve  years'  experience  in  all  branches  of 
gun  making.  Special  high  class  work.  Re- 
stocking, browning,  removing  dents  and 
pits  from  shot-gun  barrels.  Why  let  a  fine 
gun  go  to  ruin ?  Prices  always  consistent. 
Special  boring  to  produce  close,  even  pattern. 
Results  assured. 

Advice  on  gun  matters  FREE. 
G.    B.      CRANDALL,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SIAOJE— Colt  .44,  new  service,  5%  inch 
barrel,  fired  100  times,  $20.00.  Bargain,  .22 
H.  R.  tip  up,  new  condition,  $10.00.  Write 
O.  Anderson,  Box  542,  Sud'biury,  Ont.     2 — IT 

FOR  SALE — .25  R.  F.  Stevens'  Favorite, 
24  Inch  barrel,  $6.00.  H.  F.  Conlin,  Detl'or, 
Ont.  2—1! 

WANTED — Hi gh  .power  'Savage,  .22  rifle. 
Box  649,  Forest,  Ont.  2— IT 

FOR  SALE— ROSS  SPORTING  TWENTY  - 
two  target,  45  Colt,  30  Luger,  9  Mauser,  etc., 
binoculars!,  rifle  telescope.  D.  Schemnltz. 
765  Shaw,  Toronto,  Omt.  2— IT 


For  Results 

Use  Our  Classified  Ad.  Dept. 

One  advertiser  states : — 

"1  am  writing  to  ask  you  to  take  out  the  ad. 
for  decoys  which  I  told  you  to  publish  for 
October  and  November,  as  your  October 
number  was  not  out  two  days  when  I  sold  the 
decoys.  It's  a  fact  that  I  have  had  18  letters 
sent  to  me  regarding  my  ad.  Your  magazine 
is  one  of  the  best  printed." 


SPECIALS 


TRAPSHOOTERS— 'Canadian  Blackbird 
Targets,  seven  dollars  per  thousand,  f.o.b., 
our  plant,  plus  sale's  tax.  Nelson  Long, 
Manufacturer,  Hamilton,  Ont.  Phone  11-TF 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  and 
effectively  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
Bast  36th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

MAKE  BOATS,  traps,  etc.  Big  blueprint 
list  free.  Weesho — Uco,  41-C,  Western  Market, 
Detroit.  Mich.  1-2T 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  miniutes,  moth  proof 
forever ;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skin's  in  full  instruction  for 
use,  $3.00.  Express  prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mien.  4-TF 

SEND  5c  and  get  a  wonderful  surprise. 
Herman  Paul  'Luft,  Hermansville,  Michigan, 
U.S.A.  2— IT 

MOOSE,  caribou,  goat  and  grizzly  hunt- 
ing in  British  Columbia ;  also  spring  bear 
hunting.  For  information  write  Thompson 
Bros.,  Barkerville,  British  Columbia.  2— 4T 

FOR  SALE — Ladies'  genuine  Diamond 
Ring,  18  K.  gold,  wit'h  white  gold  claws, 
Tiffany  setting,  Single  diamond,  all  in  fac- 
tory condition,  cost  $1125.00,  will  sell  for 
$50.00.  Can  send  C.O.D.  privilege  of  exam- 
ination. 2-C  Kodak  Camera  wiitlh  F-77  An- 
astagmat  lenses,  new,  $20.00.  Box  111, 
Woodstock,  N.B.  2— IT 


DYE  YOUR  OWN  FURS 
WONDERFUL  CHEMICAL  DISCOVERY 
enahles  amateurs  to  dye  all  kinds  of  furs  as 
well  as  experts.  Dye  and  remake  old,  faded 
and  worn  fur  garments.  Dye  and  make  up 
freshly  tanned  skins.  Tremendous  profits 
for  spare  time.  Write  today  for  particulars 
ahout  the  new  Fureraft  Fur  Dyes.  North- 
western Fur  Co.,  209  Sunderland  Bldlg., 
Omaha,  Nebr.,  U.S.A.  2— «T 

THE  FEMALE  FIGURE— Real  life  stud- 
ies for  artists,  etc.  Responsible  adults  only 
send  25c  for  samples  and  particulars.  Dept. 
R.  Box  222,  Station  D,  Toronto.  2— IT 

iSALESMAIN  WANTED  to  carry  very 
complete  line  of  Fishing  Tackle  for  United 
States  factory  shipment.  A  good  opportun- 
ity for  a  travelling  salesman  with  a  good 
established  trade  in  Canada.  Box  85,  Roil 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  2 — 1 V 

I  HAVE  SOMETHING  TO  TELL  the 
woulld-lbe  trapper  or  the  real  fox  trapper. 
If  you  want  to  hear  it,  tell  me  where  you 
live.    Wells  A.  Hadley,  Stans'tead,  Que. 

2— 3T 

SKINS    AND  CLAWS. 

WANTED — Indiain  relics  and  beadwork 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins 
Albert  Heath,  Harbor  Springs,  Mich.  TF 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING. 

WANTED — Snowey  Owls,  Moose,  Caribou, 
Elk,  Deer,  Horns  and  Scalps.  Ole  Williams, 
Grygla,   Minn.,   U.S.A.,   Box  124.         1— 2T 

FOR  SALE— (Moose  Head,  fine  specimen, 
excellent  condition.  Apply  Box  L,  ROD 
AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON, 
Master  Taxidermist. 

My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on  request.  Main  street.  Unlonvllle, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


FOR  SALE 

Young  champion-bred  bitch  bred  to 
BLACK  EAGLE  and  due  to  whelp 
March  First.  Reasonable. 

Hudson  Bay  Kennels,  Reg'd 

Metagama  (via  Carrier),  N.  Ont. 


A  FLASHLIGHT 
FREE 

A  real  convenient  size  flash- 
light for  you  if  you  forward  ui 
three  new  subscriptions  to  ROD 
A  GUN  IN  CANADA  at  $2  ea. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  on  request. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


LISTEN 
to 
THIS 

"Young  Sportsman" 

You  want  to   have  a  safe, 
reliable 


22. 
Calibre 


RIFLE 


It  will  not  cost  you  a  Cent 


THIS 


Cooey  Canuck 

RIFLE 


will  shoot  either  short  or 
long  cartridges  and  you  will 
agree  it  is  the  best  .22 
you    ever    shot    out  of. 

15  new  annual  subscriptions 
to  Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each 
will  do  it.  Mail  them  to  us 
and  you  will  receive  prepaid 
one  of  these  guaranteed 
"Cooey  Canuck"  rifles. 

Write  for  sample  copies 
and  subscription  blanks. 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


ARE  YOU  A  WORKER? 

There's  the  question;  now  solve  it  for  yourself  and  become  the  proud  possessor  of 
many  of  these  worth  while  premiums  which  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  offers  for  a  few  hours 
of  your  spare  time  in  securing  new  subscriptions.  The  time  is  yours  and  surely  you  can 
use  it  to  no  better  advantage  than  making  it  secure  many  of  the  sportsmen's  needs  which 
are  listed  as  premiums  for  your  work.  Just  read  the  list  carefully  and  then  write  for  sub- 
scription blanks  and  sample  copies. 


WHICH  WILL  YOU  HAVE? 

You  can  have  your  choice  of  the  following: 


FOR  ONE  NEW  SUBSCRIPTION 

A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  rivetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.;  a  standard 
waterproof  bass  line,  10  yds.;  a  mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  ft.;  a  Kelso  spoon  pearl 
bait;  a  Sullivan  Hook  and  reel  guard;  a 
finger  grip  for  fishing  rods;  two  rubber 
grips  for  fishing  rods;  a  co.py  of  "Songs  of 
Forest  and  Stream.' 

FOR  TWO  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

A  copy  of  "Radford's  Garages  and  How 
to  Build  Them";  a  vest  pocket  flashlight, 
a  copy  of  "Deadfalls  and  Snares",  which  is 
a  book  of  instruction  to  trappers;  a  copy 
of  "Canadian  Wilds,"  telling  about  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Co.,  Northern  Indians  and 
their  modes  of  hunting,  trapping  etc.; 
a  copy  of  "Steel  Traps",  describing  the 
various  makes  and  tells  how  to  use  them, 
also  chapters  on  the  care  of  pelts;  a  copy 
of  "Camp  and  Trail  Methods";  a  copy  of 
"Science  of  Fishing,"  a  copy  of  "Fox 
Trapping,"  tells  how  to  trap,  snare,  poison 
and  shoot;  a  copy  of  "Mink  Trapping" 
— gives  many  methods  of  trapping;  a 
copy  of  "Wolf  and  Coyote  Trapping;" 
a  copy  of  "Science  of  Trapping" — de- 
scribes the  fur-bearing  animals,  their 
nature  and  habits  and  destruction  and 
practical  methods  of  their  capture;  a  copy 
pf  "Fur  Farming" — a  book  of  information 


on  raising  fur  bearing  animals,  telling  all 
about  enclosures,  breeding,  feeding,  habits, 
care,  etc. 

FOR  THREE  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

Here's  your  opportunity  to  secure  an 
electric  flashlight  or  Victor  record  valued 
at  $1.25  or  $1.50. 

FOR  FOUR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

A  Minnow  trap;  or  Victor  records  valued 
up  to  $2.00. 

FOR  EIGHT  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

A  Thermos  bottle  which  is  fully  guar- 
anteed to  keep  drinks  hot  for  24  hours 
and  cold  for  72  hours. 

FOR  FIFTEEN  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

Here's  your  opportunity  to  become  the 
owner  of  a  .22  Cooey  Canuck  rifle.  It's 
a  wonder  and  you  will  agree  that  there 
are  few  opportunities  such  as  this  one. 

The  Cooey  Canuck  is  not  only  the  ideal 
rifle  for  the  younger  sportsman  but  it  is 
also  indispensable  to  the  older  sportsman, 
the  trapper,  the  settler  and  rancher  and  a 
true  shot  for  ground  hogs,  coyotes,  gophers, 
etc.  If  you  have  never  been  the  proud 
possessor  of  a  rifle  get  busy  and  own  this 
one. 


The  price  of  Rod  and  Gun  is  $2.00  per  annum  and  only  new  subscriptions  count 
towards  a  premium.    Subscriptions  are  payable  in  advance. 

Address  Subscription  Department 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


"THE  WHITE  KILLER  PAUSED  FOR  A  SECOND" 


Mow 


Table  Display 
of  tackle 

¥T  is  a  very  pleasant  experience  this  time  of  the  year  to  put  the  tackle  on  the  table 
and  look  it  over — live  over  your  experiences  of  last  summer  and  anticipate  your 
requirements  for  this  summer.     It  is  wise  to  order  your   tackle  early — especially 
trout  flies. 


Our  A  quality  Flies  are  on  Turned-Down  Eyed  Hollow  Point  Hook  to  1st  quality  Gut. 
Ostrich  Head  and  Red  Tip  design — this  is  a  beautiful  Fly — Silk  Body,  all  Popular 
Patterns  at  ,*J  !  $1.50  Doz. 

Split  Wing  Dry  Flies,  T.  D.  Eyed  to  Gut,  or  without  $1.50  Doz. 

Perfection  Double  Winged  Dry  Flies,  T.  D.  Eyed..:....  •:.  $1.75  Doz. 

"  "  "        "    :'  '•"       "        "   to  Gul     $2.00  Doz. 


\  C?*TpC?  Ask  your  dealer  for  Hercule's  Casts,  they  wear  the  longest  and  stand  the 
v^-tVi3  A  »3     Greatest  Test.    3490  quality  for  Trout.    1  yd.  25c,  2  yds.  50c,  3  yds.  75c 


RODS 


Yes,  send  along  your  Rods  and  Reels  to  be  "repaired, 
execute  the  work. 


Expert  mechanics 


GUNS  AND 

AMMUNITION 


WE  REPAIR  OR  REMODEL  ANY  MAKE  OF 
RIFLE  OR  SHOTGUN. 

Write  and  ask  for  Gun  and  Accessory  List. 


Catalogue  1 


Will  be  ready  March  1st  covering 
Fishing  Tackle,  Guns  and  Accessories 


TRADE-MARK 


TRADE-MARK 

FISHING  TACKLE  AND  GUNS 


Signs  of  Quality — For  over  100  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test 

Dealers  Are  Invited  to  Write  for  Our  Proposition.    ANGLER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  Your  Dealer  I 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 


LIMITED 


ESTABLISHED  1800 


Branches  All  Over  the  World 


70  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Agenta  also  for  SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO.,  HARDY  BROS.'  Famous  Tackle.     HILDEBRANDT'S   SPINNERS  and  TUTTLE 

DEVIL  BUG  made  in  our  factory  here. 
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Auto  And 
Hiker  Tents 
Pyramid, 
Wedge  And 
House  Tents 


A FULL  and  complete  range  of 
styles  always  on  hand  for 
immediate  shipment.  Our 
facilities  for  manufacturing  are  such 
as  to  give  you  full  shipment  within 
the  shortest  time  possible.  Small 
orders  can  be  sent  forward  same 
day  order  reaches  us. 

On  sale  at  all  Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 
Shops  everywhere. 


Woods  Sail 
Silk  Tents 

Strong  -  Durable  -  Waterproof 

Yet  Not  Treated 
Your  Local  Dealer  Can  Supply  You 

White  Made  of  finest  im- 
p  ported  Scotch  Sail 

itlV1'  silk'  noted  for  its 

IvhEKl     lightness  and  wear. 


OTTAWA,  CANADA 

Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 


Books  That  Will  Appeal 

TO  EVERY  LOVER  OF  THE  GREAT 

OUT-OF-DOORS 


Canadian  Wilds 

BY  MARTIN  HUNTER 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company, 
Northern  Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.  A  book  of  277  pages  from  the 
pen  of  a  Hudson  Bay  officer,  who  has  had 
forty  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company.  There  are  thirty-seven  chapters 
replete  with  interest  to  the  lovers  of  the 
wilds. 

Price  $1.00. 


Science  of  Trapping 

BY  E.  KREPS 

Describes  the  fur  bearing  animals,  their 
nature,  habits  and  distribution,  with  practical 
methods  of  their  capture.  There  are  245 
pages  and  more  than  forty  illustrations. 
Mr.  Kreps  is  personally  acquainted  with 
some  of  the  most  expert  trappers  in  North 
America  and  has  also  followed  the  Indians 
over  their  trapline. 

Price  $1.00. 


As  these  books  are  published  in  the  U.S.A.  and  mailed  to  purchaser  direct  from  the  publishers, 
Canadian  purchasers  will  have  to  pay  duty  on  receipt  of  books. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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The  Bait  that  Gets  the 

BIG  FISH 

A  lucky  strike  on  a  new  artificial  bait  may 
land  an  occasional  big  one — but  it  takes  a  good 
old  stand-by  like  the  Rush  Tango  to  make  a 
catd-  like  this  in  less  than  one  hour. 

g^^k  The  illustration  below  shows  an 

hour's  catchtaken  on  theTangolure 
MHt     ("The  best  Tango  1  ever  made." 
^■B  — J.K.Rush.  'Nufsaid'). 


Amateurs,  women  and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  all  kinds  of  game  fish, 
trolling  or  casting  with  the 

Rush  T^ngo  Minn<>ws 

The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  Wiggles,  dives 
and  swims  like  a  minnow  in  action.  Tangoes 
get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pickerel,  Pike,  Muska- 
longe.  Lake  Trout  and  Brook  Trout. 

Regular  colors  in  Tangolure,  Midget,  Troutan- 
go,  Regular.  Junior  and  Tiger  models,  75c  each. 


'  -  i  The  Rush  Tangolure 

Latest  addition  to  the  Tango  family.  Pos- 
sesses all  the  life-like  action  and  killing  qualities 
of  the  regular  Tango.  A  semi-surface  bait: 
retrieves  easily  in  swift  waters.  Just  right  in 
weight  and  shape  for  casting  or  trolling",  3  inch- 
es long  furnished  in  three  regular  colors  at  75c. 
each;  three  Victory  finished  at  SI  each,  or  a 
set  of  six  in  case  at  $5.25  per  set. 


RUSH 
TrouTiger 


 $ 


Is  a  new  fly  rod  bait — a  killer  for  trout  and 
small  mouth  bass.  No  bigger  than  a  good  fat 
cricket,  but  livelier  than  any  cricket  you  ever 
saw;  75c.  each;  set  of  four  assorted  colors,  ?3. 

Complete  line  of  Tango  Minnows  is  now  prop- 
erly equipped  for  fishing  in  waters  of  Canada, 
and  wherever  the  law  permits  of  only  one  treble 
book. 

There  is  a  tango  for  every  kind  of  game  fish 
and  for  every  depth — from  the  S.  O.  S.  (Swims 
on  the  Surface)  to  our  Regular  and  Junior 
models  fdeep  diving  baits). 

AT  YOUR  DEALER'S,  or  Postpaid  In- 
sured.   Money  Order  or  Stamps,  mailed  direct. 

Dealers,  give  us  the  name  of  your  jobber 
who  supplies  you  with  fishing  tackle,  and  if  he  is 
unabh:  to  supply  you  with  Rush  Tango  Min- 
■  mii:  will  direct  you  to  a  jobber  who  will  be 
glad  to  ha  ve  your  business  in  these  goods.  We 
Eave  distributors  in  all  the  principal  cities  of 
Canada. 

Illustrated  catalogue  in  colors  sent  FREE 


FROM 


ALL  IN 


Empty  trunk  is  quickly  fitted  with 
legs — with  sides  lifted  it  forms  a 
table — dropped  it  makes  a  cupboard. 


THIS  SMALL  TRUNK  ON  YOUR  RUNNING  BOARD 

YOU  CAN  HAVE  ALL  THE  FOLLOWING: 

— 48-in.  double  De- 
Luxe  bed,  springs 
and  mattress. 


— A  roomy,  water- 
proof tent. 

— A  cupboard  for 
protecting  food  and 
dishes. 

— A  table  for  eating 
enjoyably. 

All  are  embodied  in  the  Combination  Table-Cupboard-Trunk  of  the 

RUSH  OUTING  OUTFITS 

WITH  DELUXE  BEDS 

— the  most  complete,  compact  and  comfortable  outfits  made.  They  give  you  in 
camping  every  comfort  you  enjoy  at  home. 

With  a  handy  Rush  Outfit  on  the  running  board  or  in  your  boat  you  have  every- 
thing you  need  to  insure  the  utmost  enjoyment  from  your  trip.  You  have  a  big  double 
bed  with  springs  and  fluffy  Rushfloss  mattress  that  rivals  in  sleeping  comfort  your 
finest  box  spring  bed.  You  have  a  big,  roomy,  well  ventilated  tent  that  requires 
no  poles  to  erect — a  real  house  with  screened  and 
curtained  windows.  Plenty  of  room  to  dress 
standing  up.  Outfit  quickly  set  up;  so  substan- 
tial you  are  absolutely  safe  and  comfort- 
able in  any  sort  of  weather. 

Worth  its  low  cost  for  emergency  use. 
It  affords  comfortable  shelter  in  case 
of    accident    while    enroute.  For 
tourists  in  the  saving  of  hotel  and 
garage  storage  bills  alone  it  will 
pay  for  itself  in  a  trip  or  two. 

The  tent  and  aluminum  frame 
bed  roll  up  into  a  bundle  only 
4  ft.  long  and  11  in.  through. 

Rush  Outing  Outfits  are  furn- 
ished single  or  double  with 
one  or  two  beds,  and  with 
or  without  carrying  case 
or  trunk. 


All  These  Camp  Comforts 
Found  Only  in  the  RUSH 

Exclusive  features  so  numerous  you  will  surely  want  them.  You  owe  it  to  your- 
self and  the  comfort  of  your  family  to  get  the  free  RUSH  booklets  at  once.  See  what 
RUSH  offers.  No  matter  what  kind  of  equipment  you  need,  whether  for  touring, 
camping,  hunting,  fishing  or  just  for  outdoor  sleeping  in  your  own  yard  at  home,  get 
these  free  booklets  at  once. 

J   K.  RUSH      J.  K.  RUSH,  546  So.  Clinton  St., Syracuse,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


Fishing  Tackle  Dept. 
544  8.  Clinton  St.,  Syracuse,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


LIVE  DEALERS  WANTED  in  all  unoccupied  terri- 
tory to  whom  we  can  refer  prospective  purchasers 
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Even  those  who  most  bitterly  opposed  the  bill  when  it  was  first  proposed 
will  now  admit  that  the  Migratory  Birds  Conventions  Act  is  a  success.  Migrat- 
ory birds,  according  to  reports  from  reliable  sources  both  here  and  in  the  United 
States,  are  on  the  increase.  They  have  been  protected  for  the  first  time  in 
years  by  the  joint  action  of  the  Canadian  and  United  States  governments. 

If  game  birds  of  a  continent  can  be  protected  by  the  action  of  two  govern- 
ments why  cannot  the  big  game  of  one  of  those  countries  be  protected  by  the 
concerted  action  of  the  various  provincial  governments?  Of  course  before  we 
can  ask  for  protection  we  must  point  out  the  need  for  it.  And  how  are  we  to 
ascertain  the  need  for  conservation  of  any  species  of  wild  life?  There  is  an  old 
saying  which  runs,  "Never  ask  a  man  on  the  spot  because  he  has  probably  been 
on  the  spot  too  long".  And  there  is  something  to  be  said  about  that  as  it  applies 
to  sportsmen.  Ask  any  hunter  what  the  supply  of  game  is  like  and  he  will 
likely  tell  you  that  game  is  decreasing  or  increasing  depending  on  the  luck  he  had 
while  in  the  woods.  If  the  season  has  been  favorable  and  the  Goddess  of  Luck 
has  been  kind  he  will  tell  you  that  game  is  plentiful  while  on  the  other  hand  if  he 
has  been  unsuccessful  he  will  report  that  a  closed  season  is  needed  and  that  game 
is  on  the  decrease. 

The  one  reliable  system  whereby  anything  definite  regarding  the  national 
game  resources  can  be  ascertained  is  that  employed  in  certain  provinces  of  care- 
fully checking  up  the  licenses  issued  to  hunters  and  the  record  of  game  killed.  Of 
course  it  will  never  be  possible  to  check  up  the  poacher  or  the  game  hog  who  will 
add  perjury  to  his  list  of  offenses,  but  a  fairly  accurate  total  bag  can  be  compiled. 
From  this  information  the  fish  and  game  committees  of  the  provinces  can  estimate 
the  need  for  conservation  of  all  species  of  game  animals. 

The  game  birds  of  the  country  are  controlled  by  the  Dominion  government 
because  they  are  migratory.  The  game  resources  of  the  province  are  handled 
by  the  provincial  departments  but  there  is  no  valid  reason  why  the  various 
provinces  cannot  arrange  a  national  conference  for  the  interchange  of  ideas  and 
the  adoption  of  a  common  game  record  system.  This  would  enable  joint  action 
irrespective  of  provincial  boundaries  when  it  was  proven  that  the  extinction  of 
any  species  of  wild  life  was  threatened. 
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In  the  Canadian  Alps 


IN  British  Columbia,  northward  from 
the  cut  through  which  the  Crow's 
Nest  Pass  Railway  twists  and  wriggles 
like  a  hurt  snake,  lies  a  hinterland  of 
mountains  and  valleys,  Alpine  meadows 
and  hurrying,  snow-fed  streams.  And 
in  those  valleys,  and  on  the  mountains, 
still  persist — in  certains  parts — the  sheep, 
goats,  deer,  elk  and  bear  beloved  of  the 
hunter  of  big  game.  For,  be  it  known, 
much  of  that  country  is — despite  the 
intrusion  of  steam-driven  trains  and 
honking  motor-cars — yet  in  a  state  of 
pristine  virginity  and  isolation. 

That  roads — good  roads — skirt  this 
El  Dorado  of  the  sport  lover  is  true,  yet, 
withal,  it  is  but  a  step  from  the  graded 
highways  to  the  winding,  picturesque 
trails  of  the  Argonauts  of  the  late  "fif- 
ties" and  early  "sixties",  who,  with  shovel 
and  pan,  wrested  the  yellow  gold  from  the 
grip  of  the  gravel  that  centuries  of  melt- 
ing snows  and  torrential  rains  have  car- 
ried down  into  the  beds  of  the  clear  moun- 
tain streams. 

And,  to-day,  on  these  ancient  trails, 
the  pack-horse  plods,  just  as  did  his  an- 
cestors of  bygone  days,  to  the  tinkling 
and  the  clanging  of  the  inevitable  pack- 
train  bells. 

It  happened,  in  the  year  of  grace  1905, 
that  a  well  known  naturalist,  whose  name 
is  all  but  a  household  word,  visited  this 
wonderland  of  the  Kootenays.  The 
beauty  of  the  country  with  its  teeming 
wild  life  thrilled  him.  Responding  to 
its  urge,  while  yet  the  glamour  of  the 
silent  places  held  him  in  its  spell,  he  wrote 
a  book.  It  is  a  good  book.  Many 
have  read  it;  many  will  continue  to  read 
it  for  years  to  come.  Its  pages  are  re- 
plete with  incidents  in  the  lives  of  the 
wild  things  he  saw;  and  there,  too,  are 
drawn  true-to-life  word  pictures  of  the 
men  with  whom  he  consorted  in  the  wild- 
erness— the  hardy,  resourceful  followers 
of  the  trapline  and  game  trails. 

One  day,  in  a  bookstall  in  the  heart  of 
distant  London,  a  young  man  found  that 
book.  He  read  therein,  revelling  in  its 
tales  of  adventure — avidly  absorbing  the 
breath  of  the  mountains  its  pages  ex- 
haled. The  wanderlust  latent  within 
him  awakened  to  its  thrill;  voices  from 
the  Wonderland  of  the  West  called  to 
him  across  the  sea — the  lure  of  the  moun- 
tains drew  him  to  the  Land  of  the  Setting 
Sun. 

Thus  it  was  that  the  man  from  Piccadil- 
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ly  came  to  the  west.  A  golden  day  in 
September  found  him  far  up  in  the 
mountains  with  his  guide.  Everything, 
to  him,  was  strange  and  new  in  the  en- 
chanted mountain  world.  The  journey 
from  Michel,  a  little  mining  town  twelve 
miles  west  of  the  summit  of  the  Crow's 
Nest  Pass,  to  the  wild,  seldomUraversed 
country  drained  by  Line  Creek,  had  been 
an  unfailing  source  of  undiluted  joy — a 
flowing  well  spring  of  throbbing  expecta- 
tion. 

Four  days  had  passed  since  he  had  left 
grimy,  coaldust-smothered  Michel — the 
uninviting  gateway  to  the  hunting 
grounds  of  the  Upper  Elk  River  and  its 
tributary  streams.  The  trout  in  Fording 
River — loveliest  of  all  the  Elk's  fair 
tributaries — had  tempted  him.  Yield- 
ing to  the  coaxing  of  the  siren  voice  of  the 
stream,  he  had  tarried  by  the  way.  It 
was  in  that  triangular  beauty  spot  under 
the  shadow  of  picturesque  Mount  Horn- 
aday,  laved  by  the  laughing  Fording 
River  on  the  south,  and  lulled  by  the  song 
of  the  Elk  on  the  west,  that  he  established 
his  first  camp;  exactly  fourteen  miles 
north  of  the  twin  steel  ribbons  of  the  rail- 
way stretching  eastward  across  a  contin- 
ent to  the  storm-swept  shores  of  the  broad 
Atlantic. 

Nor  had  he  failed  to  exact  a  full  meas- 
ure of  enjoyment  in  his  dalliance  with  the 
finny  denizens  of  the  crystal-clear  pools 
of  the  mountain  river.  His  wrist  had 
scarce  ceased  to  tingle  to  the  electric 
thrill  of  his  quivering  rod  as  the  fighting 
trout  surged  against  the  galling  hook. 
Fresh  in  his  memory  was  the  unique 
experience  of  contending  against  two 
heavy  fish  that  had  vied,  one  with  the 
other,  in  snatching  at  the  feathery  lures 
floating  so  enticingly  above  their  lurking 
stones  in  the  bed  of  the  deep,  green  pool. 
And,  in  his  mouth,  he  still  sensed  a  delic- 
ious titilation  as  he  recalled  the  appetiz- 
ing flavor  of  the  firm,  sweet  flesh  of  trout 
smoking  hot  from  the  red  embers  of  the 
camp-fire. 

So  had  he  already  had  his  chance  at 
game  as  well  although  the  splendid 
Jeffrys  rifle  he  had  carried  with  him  from 
London  was  innocent  of  blood-letting. 
His  scruples  had  forbade  the  killing  of 
the  doe  that  he  had  crept  up  on  as  she 
fed  by  the  edge  of  a  thicket. 


His  hopes  bid  fair  to  reach  fruition  in 
this  wonderland  of  former  dreams. 
Everywhere,  the  wild  things  of  forest  and 
mountain  had  left  behind  them  the  evi- 
dence of  their  passing.  Now  it  was  the 
big,  heart-shaped  tracks  of  elk  he  en- 
countered, and  again  the  lesser,  more 
delicate  imprints  of  the  feet  of  deer. 
And  once  he  noted — thrilling  at  the  sight 
— the  deep  impressions  that  the  heavy 
pads  of  a  grizzly  had  left  in  the  soft  mud 
of  the  river  bank. 

No  less  had  he  been  impressed  by  the 
natural  wonder  of  the  canyon  through 
which  Line  Creek — born  in  the  eternal 
snows  of  the  Great  Divide — hastens  to 
join  the  greater  waters  of  the  Fording 
River.  He  had  marvelled  at  the  sure- 
footed precision  of  the  heavily-laden 
pack  horses  as  they  picked  their  way  over 
the  boulder-strewn  canyon  floor,  or  twist- 
ed skilfully  about  to  avoid  wind-felled 
logs,  or  to  avert  the  jar  of  collision  with 
trees  that  threatened  to  tear  from  their 
backs  the  precious  freight  they  carried. 

Many  times  did  he  clutch  the  saddle 
horn  as  his  hardy  little  mount  breasted 
the  swift  current  of  the  numerous  fords, 
necessitated  by  the  crowding  in  of  the 
canyon  walls,  holding  his  breath  in  tremb- 
ling expectation  of  the  stumbling  of  his 
pony  and  a  consequent,  precipitate  plunge 
into  the  icy  water  of  the  stream. 

But  in  time  the  canyon  was  passed. 
Its  high  rocky  walls  gave  place  to  gently 
sloping  hillsides  as  the  valley  broadened; 
golden  sunlight  supplanted  the  damp 
twilight  of  the  gorge — the  creek  no  longer 
brawled  with  its  banks  but  laughed  merr- 
ily as  it  slid  over  its  gravelly  bed.  The 
horses  were  quick  to  sense  the  change. 
They  stepped  out  with  a  long  swinging 
stride,  packs  rocking,  bells  aj angling, 
eager  to  reach  the  sweet  grass  of  the  Al- 
pine meadow  now  gleaming  like  an  emer- 
ald in  the  distance.  The  tenderfoot  had 
reached  the  Mecca  of  his  heart's  desire. 

Sheep  hunting  is  a  man's  job!  It  calls 
for  the  last  ounce  of  effort  from  the 
follower  of  the  game  trail.  That  fact 
was  painfully  impressed  upon  the  tender- 
foot soon  after  he  faced  the  steep  slope  of 
the  ridge  on  which  his  guide  had  hoped  to 
find  sheep.  Feet  accustomed  to  the 
smooth  pavements  of  Pall  Mall  and  Picca- 
dilly liked  but  little  the  slithering,  sliding 
shale  of  the  mountain  side.  At  their 
groping  touch  flint-edged  fragments  of 
broken  rock  tipped  treacherously  to  tor- 
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ture  aching  shins.  I  eg  muscles,  strained 
and  throbbing,  were  importunate  in  their 
demand  for  rest.  Protesting  lungs,  at- 
tuned to  a  less  rarefied  atmosphere 
wheezed  out  their  protest,  demanding 
air,  and  yet  more  air  from  overworked 
nose  and  open  mouth.  Low  bushes 
exasperatingly  tangled,  tugged  fiendishly 
at  weary  knees.  And  still  the  guide, 
whistling  softly,  now  and  then,  went 
tirelessly  on. 

The  tenderfoot  envied — almost  hated 
that  guide.  So  did  he  fervently  damn 
that  soft,  annoying  whistle.  To  him  it 
was  a  flagrant,  uncalled-for  display  of 
the  woodsman's  superior  power  of  endur- 
ance— a  deliberate  mocking  of  his  distress. 
Under  his  breath  he  swore  vehemently — 
soft,  English  oaths  sadly  inadequate  to 
the  exigencies  of  the  situation.  Deep  in 
his  heart  he  longed  to  be  possessed  of  the 
guide's  vituperative  fluency.  Once  he 
had  heard  the  other  express  his  opinion  of 
one  of  the  horses.  The  crisp  incisiveness 
of  that  speech  had  left  him  gasping.  The 
tirade  was  nothing  short  of  being  a 
masterpiece  of  forcible  invective. 

Was  the  fellow  never  going  to  call 
another  halt?  Surely  there  could  be  no 
pressing  reason  for — 

"Down!"  suddenly  whispered  the  tire- 
less one,  setting  the  example  himself.  "I 
see  sheep!" 

The  tenderfoot  slumped  in  a  heap. 
The  long-delayed  rest  meant  more  than 
sheep  to  him — just  then.  For  twenty 
seconds  he  lay  motionless.  Then  he 
raised  his  head. 

"Where?"  he  puffed. 

"Five  hundred  yards  to  your  right;  on 
the  grassy  patch  by  the  roof  of  that  sharp- 
ly-cut cliff.  There  are  six  of  them — all 
ewes  and  lambs." 

The  tenderfoot  raised  his  binoculars 
to  his  eyes. 

"My  word!"  Clearly,  interest  in 
sheep  was  reviving  in  the  man  from  Picca- 
dilly. "What  a  pity  they  are  not  shoot- 
able!" 

Kven  the  tyro  had  not  failed  to  note 
that  in  the  little  band  of  brown-coated 
mountain  dwellers  not  one  of  its  members 
carried  the  head  he  had  come  so  far  to 
seek. 

"Will  they  run  if  they  see  us?"  he  asked 
innocently. 

"Let  them  once  sight  us  or  get  our 
scent — we  will  have  our  climb  for  noth- 
ing," replied  the  guide.  "Fairly  started, 
they  will  stampede  every  living  thing  off 
this  hill.  Come  this  way;  follow  me 
closely — do  exactly  as  I  do." 


Creeping  through  the  low  bushes  that 
screened  the  hunters  from  the  watchful 
eyes  of  the  sheep  the  guide  led  his  charge 
into*  the  depression  of  a  dry  water  course; 
and  behind  the  concealing  walls  of  the 
shallow  gulch  continued  the  climb  to  the 
summit. 

"It  is — it  is  magnificent!"  The  tender- 
foot gasped  rather  than  spoke  the  words — 
groping  to  find  expression  of  appreciation 
of  that  which  had  unfolded  itself  before 
his  vision. 

High  up,  on  the  grassy  comb  of  the  roof- 
like ridge,  above  and  beyond  the  last 
straggling  outposts  of  the  forest  marching 
up  from  the  valley  far  below,  he  had  for- 
gotten the  aches  and  pains  of  his  scramble 
up  the  mountain.  And  so  well  he  might 
so  soon  forget.  Banks  of  greasy  shale, 
black  against  the  green  and  brown  of  the 
upland  grass,  bore,  on  their  decomposing 
expanse,  the  square  imprints  of  the  feet 
of  sheep  and  the  indications  of  their  paw- 
ing, evidenced  by  the  beds  the  animals 
had  scooped  out  in  the  soft,  cool  soil. 
Intermingled  with  those  were  the  symmet- 
rical tracks  of  elk  and  deer;  for,  in  the 
season  of  flies,  when  life  is  a  burden  to  the 
valley  dwellers,  they,  also,  are  fain  to 
seek  the  breezy  comfort  of  the  uplands. 
And,  twice,  in  their  leisurely  stroll  along 
the  undulating  summit  of  the  ridge,  he 
and  his  guide  had  seen,  on  the  fringe  of 
timberline,  the  shadowy  forms  of  mule 


deer — faintly  blue  against  the  whitened 
boles  of  the  fire-killed  forest. 

Looking  down  the  slope  that  had  so 
lately  taken  toll  from  his  aching  muscles 
he  could  see  the  silvery,  thread-like  Line 
Creek  cleaving  the  autumnal  gold  of  the 
poplars  lining  its  banks.  To  the  east- 
ward, beyond  the  Continental  Divide,  the 
stratified,  snow-crowned  bulk  of  Gould's 
Dome  looked  down  superciliously  upon 
its  less  aspiring  brethren  of  the  great 
mountain  chain.  And  in  the  west — look- 
ing out  through  the  pass  where  ran  the 
trail  of  yesterday — he  could  faintly 
trace,  in  the  blue  of  the  September  haze 
the  outline  of  the  far-away  mountains  of 
the  Bull  River  Range — cloud-like  in  the 
distance. 

Absorbed  in  contemplation  of  the 
beauty  of  the  mountain  world  he  started 
at  the  pressure  of  the  guide's  fingers  upon 
his  arm.  It  was  the  signal  which  warned 
him  that  game  had  been  sighted. 

"On  the  farther  lip  of  that  wedge- 
shaped  dip  in  the  ridge,  beyond  the  cliffs 
where  it  bends  to  the  west,  at  the  point 
where  the  shadow  of  that  steeple  rock 
strikes  the  hillside,  I  can  see  a  big  ram!" 

There  was  a  suppressed  eagerness  in 
the  voice  of  the  guide.  Few.  indeed,  are 
the  men  who  do  not  thrill  to  the  presence 
of  the  noblest  game  that  hunter  ever 
aligned  against  the  sights  of  a  rifle. 

The  tenderfoot  adjusted  the  screw  of 
his  glasses.  He  swept  the  hillside  with 
the  powerful  lenses. 

"I  see  him — I  see  him!"  he  cried.  "He 
is  big — huge!" 

"And  will  be  difficult  to  reach,"  put  in 
the  guide  dryly.  "There  is  a  band  of 
ewes  lying  between  us  and  him.  Make 
invocation  to  your  gods,  George — we 
have  our  work  cut  out  for  us!" 

In  his  excitement  on  sighting  the  big 
ram  the  man  from  Piccadilly  had  failed  to 
note  the  recumbent  ewes  contentedly 
chewing  their  cud  on  the  bare  hillside  a 
scant  four  hundred  yards  away.  His 
whole  attention  had  been  centred  on  the 
massive  head  of  the  sleeping  monarch  of 
the  mountains.  He  focused  his  glasses  on 
the  ewes.  At  that  short  range  the  sheep 
seemed  to  fairly  leap  at  him  from  the 
hillside.    He  swore  softly. 

"Is  there  any  way  in  which  we  can  get 
within  range  of  the  ram  without  disturb- 
ing the  ewes?"  he  asked  doubtfully. 

The  ridge  was  innocent  of  cover  other 
than  occasional  sandstone  boulders.  Even 
the  tyro  could  appreciate  the  difficulty 
of  the  stalk. 

The  guide  shifted  the  tobacco  in  his 
cheek,  while  he  measured  the  ground 
with  his  eye.    On  the  left  an  inequality 


Seeking  comfort  in  the  breezy  uplands 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


603 


of  the  hillside  held  out  slight  hope  of 
temporary  concealment. 

"If  the  wind  continues  to  favor  us," 
he  said,  "there  is  a  fighting  chance  of  our 
getting  past  those  ewes  without  alarm- 
ing them.  Below  that  curve  of  the  hill  we 
can,  by  crawling,  keep  out  of  sight  until 
we  are  nearly  opposite  where  that  old 
mother  ewe  is  lying — apparently  watch- 
ing us.  I  believe  she  is  at  that  although  I 
doubt  if  she  can  see  more  than  our  heads 
above  the  loose  stones;  and  probably 
concludes  that  we  are  marmots  or  some 
such  critters.  But,  sure  as  shooting, 
she  will  see  more  of  us  as  we  top  that  rise 
ahead;  and  top  it  we  must  because  of  the 
cliff  above  it.  Then,  all  depends  on  the 
direction  in  which  she  elects  to  run.  If 
she  takes  to  the  cliffs  or  leads  the  band 
along  their  base  towards  the  ram — good- 
night; we  may  count  the  day  lost!  If, 
however,  she  runs  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion the  ram  may  not  see  the  ewes  make 
their  get-away.  There  is  a  chance— a 
slim  chance!" 

The  first  three  hundred  yards  of  the 
stalk  was  easy.  The  swell  of  the  ground 
hid  the  stalkers  from  the  sharp  eyes  of 
the  watchful  old  ewe.  But  when  the 
bump  in  the  hillside  tapered  off  to  a 
barely  perceptible  rise,  unobserved  ap- 
proach became  difficult  in  the  extreme. 

The  heart  of  the  tenderfoot  was  thump- 
ing like  a  trip-hammer  as,  from  under 
the  visor  of  his  cap,  he  ventured  a  glance 
at  the  ewe  a  scant,  hundred  yards  away. 
In  the  tenseness  of  the  moment  an  insane 
impulse  to  scream  at  her  seized  him.  In 
his  nervousness  he  could  fairly  feel  the 
boring  gaze  of  the  wise  old  sheep.  He 
wanted  to  throw  something  at  her.  But 
he  fought  down  the  desire;  resolutely 
forcing  his  eyes  to  follow  the  trailing  heels 
of  his  guide  who  was  inching  forward, 
making  pretense  to  graze  like  the  sheep  he 
was  endeavouring  to  simulate.  Ten 
painful  yards,  the  sharp  fragments  of 
shale  cruelly  punishing  throbbing  knees, 
and  the  creeping  men  gained  a  brief  res- 
pite in  the  shelter  of  a  friendly  boulder. 

"Another  thirty  yards,"  whispered  the 
guide,  "and  we  will  be  safely  past.  Lord, 
isn't  that  old  ewe  a  terror!  She's  puzzled 
just  now;  can't  quite  make  us  out — but 
let  her  get  one  whiff  of  our  scent  and  the 
hunting  is  off  for  the  day." 

Forward  again,  creeping  from  boulder, 
cowering  in  depressions  scarcely  deep 
enough  to  conceal  a  cat,  and  the  hunters 
came  abreast  of  the  ewe.  The  other 
members  of  the  band  were  watching  now 
as  well,  their  attention  attracted  by  the 
fixed  gaze  of  their  leader.  As  the  men 
slowly  passed  on  a  long  angle  to  get  be- 
tween her  and  the  distant  ram  the  wary 
old  mother  ewe  rose  to  her  feet.  Her 
suspicions  were  evidently  gaining  in 
strength  every  moment. 

The  guide  bleated  plaintively.  Sur- 
prised by  the  sound,  so  like  the  mournful 
plaint  of  a  distressed  lamb,  she  allowed 
the  stalkers  to  gain  another  precious  five 
yards.  Then  her  nose  went  up.  The 
man  scent  had  reached  her  at  last.  There 
was  the  flash  of  a  white  rump  patch,  a 
sudden  rising  of  brown  forms  from  the 
grass — the  dull  patter  of  racing  hoofs, 
and  the  band  of  sheep  had  fled  down  wind 
in  the  direction  from  whence  the  men  had 
come. 

"Wh-e-e-e-e-w!"  The  guide  blew  a 
long  breath.    "Wasn't  that  exciting?" 

The  tenderfoot  grinned.  His  face  was 
aglow  with  the  knowledge  of  success. 

"Top-hole — I  call  it!  For  the  last 
half  hour  I've  been  as  nervous  as  a  cat. 
Jolly  line  idea  that  playing  sheep  if  it  is  a 
bit  rough  on  one's  clothes." 

He  looked  down  ruefully  at  the  frayed 
knees  of  his  Bond  Street  knickers. 

"And  my  tailor  assured  me  that  they 


would  be  perfectly  ripping  for  all  out-door 
sports." 

"Then  your  tailor  is  a  happy  combina- 
tion of  humorist  and  prophet,  George. 
May  I  quote  the  knight  of  the  goose  and 
needle  in  commenting  on  the  obvious  fact 
that  your  breeches  are — ripping!" 

The  guide  did  not  oatch  the  exact  words 
of  the  tenderfoot's  reply;  but  he  strongly 
suspected  that  if  he  were  to  obey  the 
injunction  literally  that  the  high  price  of 
fuel  would  be  the  least  of  his  worries. 
And  he  smiled  slyly — knowing  the  signs. 
His  protege  was  improving. 

The  hunters  had  stolen  along  the  bot- 
tom of  the  cliffs  where  the  ridge  bent  in  a 
great  arc.  So  far,  the  jutting  corners  of 
the  rocks  had  provided  good  cover. 
While,  at  times,  they  had  to  resort  to 
creeping  as  was  the  case  when  they  were 
stealing  past  the  band  of  ewes,  on  the 
whole  the  approach  towards  the  ram  had 
presented  no  real  difficulty.  On  round- 
ing a  corner,  however,  a  problem  cropped 
up.  The  cliff  face  stretched  away  from 
the  ram,  smooth  and  unbroken  as  the  wall 
of  a  house.  And  straight  ahead,  up  the 
long  slope  between  the  men  and  their 
prospective  quarry,  the  hillside  lay  as 
guiltless  of  cover  as  the  top  of  a  billiard 
table. 

"We  can't  risk  another  step,"  said 
the  guide  as  he  noted  the  conditions. 
"That  ram  cannot  fail  to  see  us  if  we 
make  the  attempt  to  shorten  the  distance 
between  us  and  him.  And  the  ridge  is 
like  a  house  roof  where  he  is  lying;  one 
jump  will  carry  him  out  of  sight." 

"A  three  hundred  yard  shot;  is  it  not?" 

The  tenderfoot's  tone  was  level — 
casual.    The  rifle  was  steady  in  his  hands. 

The  guide  looked  at  him  appraisingly, 
what  he  saw  pleased  him. 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  "about  three  hund- 
red yards.  Allow  for  elevation;  that 
ram  is  higher  than  we  are  by  three  hun- 
dred feet.  Good  luck  to  you!  Let  her 
go!" 

The  big  .318  roared.  A  puff  of  dust 
mushroomed  up  directly  below  where  the 
big  sheep  was  lying.    There  was  a  gleam 
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of  white  as  the  animal's  hindquarter? 
lifted;  then  the  great  head  bulked  up 
against  the  skyline  as  the  ram  gained  his 
feet. 

"Cr-a-a-ng!"  Again  the  heavy  rifle 
belched — the  acrid  fumes  of  exploded 
cordite  drifted  back  into  the  faces  of  the 
men. 

The  ram  leaped  high — plunging  wild\y 
forward.  For  a  brief  moment  his  white 
rump  patch  caught  the  sunlight;  then  he 
melted  away  behind  the  crest  of  the  ridge. 

"You've  drilled  him — drilled  him 
clean!"  exclaimed  the  guide,  bringing  his 
hand  down  with  a  resounding  thump  on 
the  shoulder  of  the  astonished  tender- 
foot. "Boy!  where  did  you  learn  to 
shoot?" 

"I've  shot  twice  at  Bisley,"  said  the 
man  from  Piccadilly,  quietly.  "But  are 
you  sure — quite  sure —  I  have  put  him 
down?" 

"Two  seasons  at  Bisley,  eh?  Well,  for 
a  Bisley  man  you  are  fair — yes,  quite  a 
passable  shot.  Your  ram  is  as  dead  as 
Davy  Jones!  I  don't  believe  he  ran  ten 
steps.    Shake,  son!" 

The  guide  was  right.  The  ram  had  not 
run  ten  steps.  He  had,  however,  rolled 
quite  a  distance  down  the  steep  hillside 
They  found  him  crumpled  up  against  a 
boulder — an  inert,  lifeless  mass  of  quiver- 
ing flesh.  The  tenderfoot  had  won  his 
spurs;  he  had  to  his  credit  one  fair  speci- 
men of  the  far-famed  Ovis  Canadensis. 

That  night,  in  the  cozy  camp,  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  the  man  from  Picca- 
dilly partook,  with  relish,  of  meat  of  his 
own  providing.  It  was  not  an  elaborate 
meal;  but  the  liver  of  his  victim,  gar- 
nished with  rashers  of  crisp,  juicy  bacon 
was  sweeter  by  far — a  thousand  times 
more  satisfying  to  his  honest  hunger 
than  would  have  been  the  culinary  crea- 
tions of  a  French  chef. 

And  when  the  fire  had  flickered  low, 
rolled  in  his  blankets  he  sleepily  specula- 
ted on  what  the  future  held  in  store. 
For  on  the  morrow — 

But  that  is  another  story. 
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HUNGRY  TOM"  Leclaire  is  over  in 
the  town  clink  on  a  charge  of  having 
committed  a  brutal  assault  on 
Curly  Hatch  and  the  three  police  officers 
who  put  him  there  are  comparing  bruises. 
It  was  some  scrap  while  it  lastedl 

Eye-witnesses  of  the  affair  which  put 
Hungry  Tom  in  the  cells  will  tell  you 
that  it  all  began  in  the  Royal  Hotel  when 
Curly  Hatch,  the  two  per  cent  dispenser, 
gave  the  trapper  a  glass  of  milk  when  the 
latter  asked  for  something  that  "looked 
like  beer,  but  tasted  like  !"  Eye- 
witnesses will  further  relate  that  without 
any  more  provocation  than  that,  Hungry 
Tom  beat  Hatch  into  a  pulp,  smashed 
all  the  bar  fixtures,  turned  the  bar  upside 
down  on  top  of  the  unconscious  clerk, 
licked  a  policeman  who  came  in  to  see 
what  all  the  noise  was  about  and  would 
have  licked  the  entire  force  had  he  not 
tripped  on  a  fallen  chair  and  the  three 
of  them  piled  on  to  him.  Eye-witnesses 
are  right  as  to  what  happened  in  the 
Royal  Hotel.  But  back  of  that — back  of 
that  there  is  a  story  which  unfortunately 
Curly  Hatch  never  heard,  but  that 
Hungry  Tom  thought  Curly  knew  and — 
Well!  Never  try  to  rub  anything  into  a 
bullet-headed  man  who  has  two  hard 
fists  and  knows  how  to  use  them. 

*       *  * 

The  low-set  breed  in  the  stern  of  the 
canoe  paddled  steadily  against  the  stub- 
born current  of  the  inky  black  river. 
High,  high  above,  the  sky  was  illumi- 
nated by  a  million  tiny  incandescent 
bulbs.  It  was  midnight.  It  was  a 
moonless  midnight  that  was  peculiarly 
adapted  for  the  illegal  work  of  the  canoe's 
occupants.  The  breed  paddled  steadily. 
In  front  of  him,  his  square  shoulders 
hunched  over  the  ready  rifle  across  his 
knees,  beneath  the  small  light  that  hung 
on  the  pole  above  his  frowsy  mop  of 
black  hair,  his  brown  eyes  watching  the 
darkly  limned  shore  line,  crouched 
Hungry  Tom  Leclaire.  The  breed  broke 
the  silence. 

"Tom!" 

Hungry  Tom  jerked  around  nervously. 
"What?" 

The  breed  missed  a  stroke. 
■    "You  kill  many  moose  in  your  day, 
heh?" 

"Yes — maybe  a  hundred." 

"You  kill  ghost  moose — no?" 

"Ghost  moose?  What  you  call  ghost 
moose?" 

The  breed  spat  into  the  water. 

"Ghost  moose — him  all  white,  no  make 
track — no  make  noise — ver'  bad  for  sick- 
ness— for  the  healt'.  You  nevair  see 
one,  heh?" 

Hungry  Tom  shook  his  head. 

"No,  I  never  did.  I've  seen  all  kinds 
of  moose  in  my  day,  Lamab,  but  not  one 
of  them  had  even  a  spot  of  white  on 
them — " 

"Charlie  Larue  he  says  he  saw  ghost 
moose  night  before  las'  in  the  little  bay 
below  the  chute  when  he  was  bring'  down 
the  preacher  that  bury  Mrs.  Sanders — " 

"Bah!"  Hungry  Tom  snorted. 
""Ghost  moose?  Say  Lamab,  Charlie 
Larue  knows  just  how  superstitious  you 
are  and  he  is  trying  to  frighten  you  off 
.the  river.  Take  it  from  me,  Lamab,  and 
I  know  what  I  am  talking  about,  there 
isn't  such  an  animal  in  these  parts 
or  I  would  have  come  across  him.  You 
know  that!" 


Silence  followed  Hungry  Tom's  disser- 
tation; silence,  as  the  canoe  crept  into 
quieter  waters.  Hungry  Tom  searched 
the  water  ahead  and  turned  around. 

"Too  bad  about  Mrs.  Sanders,"  he 
whispered,  "A  fine  little  woman,  they 
tell  me — died  and  left  twins  four  months 
old  and  no  one  but  a  man  to  look  after 
them.  Now,  how  do  you  suppose  Wes 
Sanders  will  manage?" 

A  family  man  himself,  Hungry  Tom 
had  a  perfect  right  to  question  Wes 
Sanders'  ability  to  raise  a  pair  of  twins. 

"Pretty  bad,  pretty  bad,"  Lamab 
repeated,  "But — he  has  a  cow,  him — " 

Hungry  Tom's  brows  arched. 

"Oh,  he  has,  has  he?  Well,  that  will 
help  some,  but  the  Lord  preserve  me 
from  having  to  play  mother  to  two 
squealling  babies  four  months  old.  Poor 
Wes — and  no  one  within  miles  of  his 

shack  Steady  Lamab,  steady!  

Keep  quiet  now!  watch  the  little 

bay  on  the  right  around  this  bend." 

Lamab  paddled  silently.  A  muskrat 
swimming  made  more  noise.  Hungry  Tom 
pushed  the  muzzle  of  his  rifle  across  the 
bow  of  the  canoe  and  slipped  back  the 
safety  catch  on  the  trigger  guard.  The  long 
narrow  ray  of  light  from  the  lamp  above 
Hungry  Tom's  head  swung  slowly  from 
mid-stream  against  the  tall  rushes  in  the 
little  bay.  Two  balls  of  fire  raised  quick- 
ly from  the  water  and  held  motionless. 

"Ah!"  Hungry  Tom  gasped,  "There 
he  is  and — he's  an  old  whopper!  Quit 
paddling!" 

Lamab  flattened  his  paddle  on  the 
water  as  a  precaution  against  possible 
capsizing  from  the  recoil  of  Hungry 
Tom's  rifle.  Hungry  Tom  was  getting 
the  sights.  Lamab's  eyes  followed  the 
glistening  barrel — Lamab's  eyes  saw 
something  that  Hungry  Tom  in  his 
eagerness  to  place  a  shot  between  the  two 
glittering  orbs  could  not  see. 

"Tom — my  G  -Tom,  the  ghost 

— "  Lamab  gasped,  dropping  his  paddle 
and  trying  to  touch  Hungry  Tom's 
back  with  his  hand.  At  that  moment  the 
rifle  belched  a  red  flame.  Two  balls  of 
fire  shot  up  and  then  down  and  then — 
out!  A  fraction  of  a  second  had  covered 
the  incident.    Tom  turned  savagely. 

"What  the— — is  the  matter  with  you?" 

White-faced  and  trembling,  Lamab  was 
going  over  the  side.  Then — then  the 
canoe  upset,  the  light  on  the  pole  went 
out  as  it  dipped  and  Hungry  Tom  grasp- 
ing his  rifle  was  plunged  into  the  dark 
waters. 

Hungry  Tom  Leclaire  dragged  himself 
up  the  bank  of  the  river  and  sat  down  for 
breath.    He  was  in  a  white  heat  of  rage. 

"Lamab!"  he    bellowed.  "Lamab! 
Where  are  you,  you  blundering  idiot?" 
He  got  up  and  stumpled  down  the  shore. 
"Lamab!    Ho,  Lamab!" 

But  Lamab,  if  he  heard  Hungry  Tom 
calling  him,  made  no  reply.  Lamab 
at  that  time  was  putting  distance  be- 
tween him  and  that  thing  that  brought 
sickness,  pestilence  and  death  as  he 
thought  to  anyone  who  hunted  it — the 
ghost  moose. 

Hungry  Tom  groped  back  to  where  he 
had  left  his  rifle  and  sat  down  again.  He 
felt  in  his  pockets  for  matches  but  every 
match  had  been  ruined  by  water.  He 
was  not  cold — just  uncomfortable. 
Still,  if  he  had  a  lire  he  would  dry  his 
clothes,  sleep,  and  when  dawn  came  he 
would  go  up  into  the  little  bay  and  do 


what  he  had  always  done  in  the  summer 
months — skin  the  moose,  sink  the  head 
in  the  deep  water  against  detection,  cut 
off  some  of  the  choice  meat  of  the  hind- 
quarters, take  some  of  it  out  with  him  and 
cache  the  rest  against  possible,  early 
return.  That  the  rest  of  the  carcass 
would  be  left  to  rot  or  to  feed  the  cows  or 
foxes  did  not  matter  to  Hungry  Tom  Le- 
claire. Too  long  had  he  been  in  the 
business  of  illegal  killing  to  allow  a  little 
thing  like  that  to  bother  him.  Besides, 
there  were  lots  of  moose  in  the  country — 
thousands  of  them — and  if  he  didn't  kill 
them,  somebody  else  would,  so  what  did 
it  matter? 

But  Hungry  Tom  didn't  dry  his  clothes 
beside  a  fire.  There  was  no  fire.  He 
might  have  shot  into  a  dry  stump  and 
thus  ignited  it,  but  there  were  game  over- 
seers in  the  country  and  too  much  shoot- 
ing might  bring  them  down  upon  him. 
Another  thing — -Wes  Sanders  lived  some- 
where up  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  little 
bay  and  Wes  might  "peach.". 

At  the  first  hint  of  daylight,  after  what 
had  seemed  an  age,  Hungry  Tom  picked 
up  his  rifle  and  started  up  the  river. 
Objects  were  quite  discernible  when  he 
pushed  into  the  rushes  at  the  edge  of 
the  little  bay.  Hungry  Tom  jerked  out 
his  knife  and  felt  the  keen  edge  of  the 
blade,  then  he  parted  the  rushes  and 
looked  ahead. 

Lying  with  its  back  and  the  top  of  its 

head  above  the  water  Hungry 

Tom  jabbed  the  knife  into  his  belt. 

"Blue — "  he  snorted  and  wheeled 
around. 

A  few  minutes  later  Hungry  Tom  stood 
undecided  on  a  path  which  came  down 
along  the  creek  to  the  river.  Up  that 
path,  two  or  three  miles  away,  lived  Wes 
Sanders.  Hungry  Tom  squatted  on  a 
log  and  kicked  the  heels  of  his  boots  into 
the  ground.  His  hands  knotted  until 
the  knuckles  that  were  blue  some  time 
before  were  now  white.  What  should  he 
do?    The  rifle  clattered  to  the  ground 

and  lay  there  Hungry  Tom  raised 

his  head  suddenly.  Some  one  was  com- 
ing down  the  path — whistling.  Hungry 
Tom  glanced  around  for  a  suitable  hiding 
place  and  sprang  to  his  feet.  No!  His 
shoulders  squared  with  decision.  No! 
He  would  face  this  thing  out.  He  was 
standing  there  when  the  whistling  man 
came  on  down  the  path  and  stopped  a  few 
feet  from  him. 

"Why,  hello,  Tom!"  Wes  Sanders 
gasped,  "My,  you're  up  early  this 
morning." 

"Where  are  you  going — out  to  the 
village?"  Hungry  Tom  demanded  eager- 
ly, casting  a  furtive  glance  towards  the 
rushes  in  the  little  bay. 

Wes  Sanders  smiled. 

"No,  Tom,  no  village  for  me  this 
morning.  I'm  jtast  out  looking  for  my 
cow.  Have  a  pair  of  little  girls  up  there 
now  and  I'm  trying  to  raise  them  on  cow's 
milk  until  my  late  wife's  sister  comes 
from  the  west  to  look  after  them." 

"Cow's  milk — pair  of  little  girls — 
G — ".  For  once  in  his  life  Hungry  Tom 
began  to  do  some  thinking.  He  shud- 
dered. 

"But  you've  been  wet,  Tom,"  Wes 
Sanders  was  saying,  "You  look  cold — 
better  come  along  up  to  the  house  and 
get  a  cup  of  hot  tea  into  you — " 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no,"  Hungry  Tom  pro- 
tested, guiltily.    "I'm  all  right — " 

Wes  Sanders'  hand  dropped  on  Hungry 
Tom's  shoulder. 

"You'll  come  along  with  me  at  once," 
he  said.  "I'll  find  the  old  cow  later. 
Don't  know  whether  she  is  down  this 
way  or  further  up  the  creek — the  bally 
thing  got  out  on  me  last  night.  Of 
course  you  know  she  is  an  absolute 
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necessity  with  rr.e  just  now.  She's  the 
life  of  my  little  family.  Without  her,  I 
don't  know  what  I  could  do.  Strange 
isn't  it,  how  much  one  life  depends  on 
another  life  in  this  world — " 

Wes  rattled  on  as  he  led  Hungry  Tom 
to  his  cabin. 

Half  an  hour  later  with  a  cup  of  hot  tea 
under  his  belt  and  his  blood  warmed  by 
the  cheerful  fire  in  the  big  box  stove  in 
Wes  Sanders'  kitchen,  Hungry  Tom  was 
normal  again.  And  as  he  toasted  him- 
self, Hungry  Tom  seemed  to  take  more 
than  a  passing  interest  in  the  affairs  of 
Wes  Sanders. 

"Your  nearest  neighbour?"  Tom 
asked  across  the  table. 

Wes  thought  a  minute. 

"Guess  the  village  is  the  nearest  and 
that's  twelve  miles." 

"Ummmmmmm!  And  your  little 
daughters— is  there  no  woman  you  can 
get  to  look  after  them?" 

"Had  Mrs.  Pascoe  here  for  a  few  days 
after  my  wife  died,  but  she  had  to  go 
home  when  her  husband  had  a  leg  broken 
in  the  pulp-wood  camp.  But  if  I  can 
manage  for  another  week,"  Wes  sighed, 
""I'll  be  all  right — my  wife's  sister  will  be 
here  from  Manitoba  and  everything  will 
be  ail  right." 

Wes  Sanders  got  up  and  walked  to- 
wards the  door  of  a  room. 

"Better  come  in,  Tom,  and  see  my 
daughters.  They're  real  good — haven't 
given  me  any  bother — as  yet.  " 

A  moment  later  Hungry  Tom  Leclaire, 
whose  life  had  been  spent  in  taking  life, 
leaned  over  a  hand-made  crib  and  studied 
the  faces  of  Wes  Sanders'  twins. 
Round  -faced,  chubby,  little  things  they 
were  in  their  spotless  white  garments. 
Hungry  Tom's  hand  dropped  gently  on 
the  blanket  that  covered  them — a  chubby 
wee  hand  tightened  on  his  fingers —  a 
baby  face  smiled  into  his — -the  child's 
fingers  loosened. 

As  though  a  hornet  had  stung  him, 
Hungry  Tom  jerked  his  hand  away  and 
with  the  guilt  of  murder  on  his  heart  he 
straightened  up.  Wes  Sanders  standing 
at  the  window  holding  back  the  shade 
that  the  early  morning  light  might  fall  on 
the  crib,  met  Hungry  Tom's  peculiar 
expression  of  countenance  with  enquiry. 

"What's  the  matter,  Tom?" 

Hungry  Tom's  nimble  brain  evolved  a 
lie. 

"Was  thinking  what  a  pity  that  a 
mother  should  be  taken  away  from  the 
babies  that  were  so  dependent  upon  her. 
There  is  something  wrong,  Wes — some- 
thing wrong!" 

Hungry  Tom  broke  away  from  the 
crib  and  the  room,  Wes  Sanders  followed 
him.  With  his  hand  on  the  kitchen  door, 
Hungry  Tom  turned  around. 

"You're  not  going  after  that  cow  this 
morning,  Wes,"  he  announced. 

"But — but  of  course  I  am,"  Wes  re- 
turned. "I  must  find  her.  I  haven't 
more  than  enough  milk  to  do  my  little 
family  beyond  the  night." 

"Well,  you're  not  going,  Wes,"  Hung- 
ry Tom  pushed  the  settler  back.  "I've 

fot  nothing  to  do  and — I'll  get  her.  I 
now  where  she  is.  I  saw  her  last  night 
about  three  miles  up  the  river  when  1 
was  coming  down — "  on  special, occasions 
Hungry  Tom  could  lie  faster  than  a  wild 
horse  can  run — "You  just  stay  here  and 
give  your  little  girls  their  morning  bath — 
don't  worry — don't  bother  about  that 
old  cow — I'll  get  her!" 

Next  moment  the  door  closed  after 
him,  but  just  as  quickly  re-opened  again. 

"What — what — oh,  say  Wes,  why  does 
a  man  have  a  white  cow  up  in  this 
country?" 

Wes  Sanders'  eyes  lighted. 

"  I  suppose  it's  because  a  white  cow 


would  be  more  easier  to  find  if  she  strayed 
away — " 

"Hmmmmmmmm!    You'll  stay  with 
the  babies,  Wes?" 
"Yes." 

"And  I'll  find  the  cow?" 

"If  you  don't  mind." 

"I  said  I'd  get  her,"  was  Hungry 
Tom's  parting  shot. 

But  Hungry  Tom  did  not  go  up  the 
river  in  search  of  Wres  Sander's  cow.  He 
knew  better.  Having  reached  the  little 
bay,  he  turned  to  the  left  and  set  his  face 
towards  the  village  twelve  miles  away. 
His  long  strides  ate  up  the  distance — he 
rushed  into  his  house  and  left  the  rifle. 
His  wife,  a  thin,  worried  woman,  who 
lived  in  the  shadow  of  Fear  that  the  law 
would  step  in  most  any  time  and  deprive 
her  of  a  husband,  asked  him  what  was 
the  matter.  For  answer  he  placed  his 
rifle  in  her  hands. 

"Send  word  to  Laderoute  that  he  can 
have  it — I'm  through — " 

"Through,  Tom?"  Mrs.  Leclaire 
gasped,  "You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that 
you  have  quit  hunting?" 

Hungry  Tom  smiled  crookedly. 

"I've  shot  my  last  moose,  Mary — -tell 
you  more  about  it  later — " 

He  rushed  from  the  house  and  headed 
across  the  fields  beyond  the  village  to- 
wards the  farming  settlement.  From 
farm  house  to  farm  house  he  went  search- 
ing, searching,  searching. 

At  nightfall  a  tired  man  knocked  at 
W7es  Sander's  door.    The  door  opened. 

"Why,  hello,  Tom!    Did  you  find  her?" 

Hungry  Tom  beckoned  Wes  Sanders 
outside. 

"To  be  truthful  about  the  matter,  I 
did  not,"  Tom  began,  "but  I  know  where 
she  is.  I  shot  her  in  mistake  for  a  moose 
last  night — " 

"You — shot — my — cow?"  Wes  gasped 
"Tom  do  you  know  what  this  means  to 
me?" 

Hungry  Tom  grinned  sheepishly. 

"Know,  Wes?  I  certainly  do  know, 
but  listen — I  went  out  and  bought  one  to 
take  her  place.  Here — "  he  led  Wes 
over  to  the  log  stable —  "Here  she  is." 

Wes  Sanders  went  all  around  the  cow, 
then  he  cupped  hi«  hands  on  his  hips  and 
laughed  uproarishly. 

"A  while  cow!  Why,  Tom,  you  poor 
old  ninny,  my  cow  wasn't  white — she's 
abrindle  muley  with  three  tits — she  came 
home  about  an  hour  after  you  left  this 
morning — " 

Hungry  Tom  groomed  his  chin. 

"But — but,"  he  stammered,  "whose 
white  cow  did  I  shoot?" 

Wes  Sanders  thought  a  minute. 

"It  happened  down  near  the  mouth 
ol  the  creek  you  said.  Ah,  I've  got  it, 
Tom.  A  few  days  ago  old  Ned  Orr  was 
going  up  to  the  pulp-wood  camp  with  his 
oxen  when  one  of  them  broke  a  leg.  He 


came  up  here  and  borrowed  my  rifle  to 
put  the  poor  brute  out  ol  its  misery — ■" 

"Hungry  Tom  Leclaire  didn't  wait  lor 
Wes  Sanders  to  finish.  He  had.  heard 
enough.  Always  proud  of  his  record  as 
the  greatest  moose  hunter  in  the  upper 
country,  he  staggered  homewards.  His 
fall  from  grace — for  was  it  not  a  iall  from 
grace  to  shoot  at  something  he  couldn't 
make  out — was  a  bitter  pill  for  Hungry 
Tom  to  swallow.  In  a  few  days  the  story 
would  be  all  over  the  upper  countrv  and 
when  it  was  he  would  be  the  laughing 
stock  of  all  of  those  who  heretofore  envied 
his  hunting  prowess.  And  Hungry  Tom 
was  right. 

For  several  days  he  kept  around  his 
house,  then  necessity  drove  him  to  the 
barber  shop  and  pool  room  in  the  village. 
For  half  an  hour  after  he  had  transacted 
his  business  he  hung  around  nervously 
expectant  that  someone  would  broach 
the  "touchy"  subject  uppermost  in  his 
mind.  Half  disappointed  he  turned  to  go 
out  the  door  when  Latour,  a  big  French- 
Canadian  who  was  playing  a  game  of 
"Boston"  with  a  couple  of  trappers, 
hollered  after  him: 

"Where  you  go,  Tom?" 

Hungry  Tom  came  back  and  around 
the  pool-table. 

'Why?" 

Latour  took  his  eyes  off  the  "shooter" 
and  winked  at  a  companion  across  the 
table. 

"Oh,  1  was  jus'  say  maybe  you  go  buy 
anodder  cow — ;' 

Latour's  remark  brought  a  loud  guffaw 
from  the  pool-room's  occupants.  Hung- 
ry Tom  Leclaire's  teeth  snapped.  Next 
moment  his  hard  fist  crashed  against 
Latoui's  teeth,  Latour  hurtled  across  the 
room,  brought  up  against  the  wall. 
Then  Hungry  Tom  went  into  him.  He 
caught  the  big  man  and  threw  him  head- 
first into  a  corner,  stood  over  him  in  case 
he  got  up,  brushed  himself  and  without 
a  word  walked  out. 

Then  the  message  passed  around  to 
leave  Hungry  Tom  alone.  It  would  be 
suicidal  for  anyone  to  mention  the  affair 
which  had  cost  him  his  reputation. 

That's  the  story.  It  is  too  bad  for 
Curly  Hatch  and  the  police  force  of  this 
town  that  they  had  not  known  the  kind  of 
man  Hungry  Tom  Leclaire  is.  Had  they 
known  they  might  have  done  what  the 
people  up  country  have  done  ever  since 
that  night  in  the  poo]  room  and — left 
him  alone.    So — ■ 

If  you  ever  meet  in  with  Hungry  Tom 
on  your  up  country  trips,  have  a  care — 
he  is  very  sensitive — he  has  a  bullet- 
shaped  head — he  has  two  fists  that  are 
just  like  chunks  of  iron — and  he  knows 
how  to  handle  himself.  Further  than 
that  he  has  not  shot  a  thing  for  some 
long  time  now  and  it  is  quite  likely  that  if 
you  ever  mention  moose  to  him  that  he 
will  say  he  never  saw  such  an  animal. 


"Spudging"  the  Lumpsucker 


HERE  is  another  rare  odd  thing  for 
our  negative  box  and  for  my  read- 
ers. The  lobster  season  opens  here 
on  March  the  first,  and  all  the  lobstermen 
use  herring  for  bait,  but  they  all  told  me, 
"Wait  until  the  "lumpfishes"  come  in 
an'  then  we'll  get  bait  free."  So  in  April, 
as  I  made  my  daily  field  note  walk  around 
the  eastern  "Cape  Sable  beach,  I  woufd 
see  men  standing  up  in  little  skiffs — 
the  tiny  boats  they  use  in  duck  shooting 
out  on  the  open  sea.  Each  man  was 
poling  along  the  channel  with  the  butt  of 
his  spudging  pole  (they  use  the  word 
"spudging"  for  spearing  here),  peering 
down  into  the  clear,  green  seawater  of 
this  inner  harbour,  or  in  the  swifter 
waters  of  Eastern  Passage  which  empty 
the  harbour,  peering,  peering,  peering. 
At  last  through  my  binoculars  I  saw  a 
man  reverse  his  pole  and  dart  it  down 
into  the  water  and  bring  up  a  great  black 
looking  fish.  He  just  shook  this  off  into 
his  boat  and  went  along  his  course. 

So  I  said  to  Laddie,  "Lets  go  a-spudr- 
ing!"  We  borrowed  one  of  the  long  poles 
with  the  three  separate  barbed  irons  wired 
firmly  on,  then  we  took  a  friend's  boat 
which  was  on  the  shore.  The  back  end 
of  the  boat  was  filled  with  flatfish,  scul- 
pin,  and  there  was  also  one  lumpsucker — 
a  female,  as  the  strawberry  pink  spawn 
was  oozing  out.  She  was  a  most  remark 
able  looking  fish— black  as  coal,  about 
five  pounds  in  weight,  and  on  her  breas  t 
was  the  great  sucking  disc  which  gives 
them  their  odd  name,  and  down  her  sides 
were  rows  of  odd-looking  lumps,  armor- 
like. „  ... 

We  entered  the  shallows  from  which 
the  ebbing  tide  was  pouring,  and  on  the 
bottom  among  the  round,  tidewashed 
rocks,  or  in  the  waving  seaweeds,  or  on 
the  sandy  bottom,  we  could  at  times  see 
a  sand-dab,  (a  flat  fish),  or  perhaps  it 
was  a  big,  white-spotted  sculpin,  or  a 
red  spotted  one,  or  mayhaps  it  was  a 
huge,  repulsive  looking  "puff-belly  scul- 
pin" or  "toad-fish''  that  lay  so  sulkily 
there  on  the  bottom. 

It  was  a  bit  hard  to  keep  our  eyes  on 
the  work  as  the  spring  migration  of  geese 
and  brant  and  eider  and  surfducks  was 
pouring  down  east  along  the  outside 
the  beach  within  a  mile  of  us.  i 

This  harbour  of  The  Hawk  is  about 
two  miles  long  by  one  wide  and  is  formed 
by  the  gigantic  letter  S  of  the  outer  Cape 
Sable  sand  beaches.  On  the  eastern 
end  the  Cape  Sable  light  and  foghorn 
rears  its  head,  and  our  tiny  cabin  stands 
within  its  shadow.  Along  we  went 
peering  down  for  lumpsuckers,  or  twist- 
ing our  heads  off,  staring  at  the  migration. 

Then  I  saw  Laddie  stiffen,  a  sure  sign 
of  something  that  attracts  him;  up  went 
the  pole  into  reverse  and  down  it  darted— 
"bump"! — he  had  mistaken  a  sunken  bit 
of  a  log  for  a  lumpsucker,  and  had  mighty 
nearly  followed  his  spudgepole  over- 
board. 

Along  we  went  against  the  weak  tide 
flowing,  searching  those  sandy  and 
rocky  channels,  and  at  last  Laddie  did 
spy  a  sure  enough  lumpsucker.  I  leaped 
out  on  the  dry  edge  and  snapped  him 
as  he  raised  the  fish,  and  again  as  he  held 
it  near  enough  for  me  to  get  a  picture  to 
show  you  the  suction  disc.  Many  are 
the  names  this  big  black  lump  of  jelly-like 
fish  bears.  "Lump"  by  some,  "paddie- 
cock"  or  "paidlecock"  by  others,  refer- 
ring to  the  fin  on  the  back  which  looks 
like  a  cock's  comb,  while  the  reddish- 
coloured  male  is  called  "hen-paidle" 
or  "red-paidle"  or  "blue  paidle."  But 
the  strangest  name  of  all  given  to  this 
ugly  brute  of  a  fish  is  "sea-owl"  and 


Bonnycastle  Dale 

"hush-bagaty."  The  Frenchman  shrugs 
his  shoulders  and  calls  it  just  "lomp," 
while  if  you  meet  a  Dane  over  here  he 
will  call  it  a  "hafpaddle"  or  "seatoad." 
By  any  name  it  is  a  fish  I  would  not 


Laddie  is  spudging  lumpsuckers  for 
lobster  bait 


care  to  eat,  as  rarely  a  gull  or  a  crow  eats 
a  dead  one.  A  few  people  here  do  if  the 
fish  are  very  well  fried  and  dried  in  the 
pan.  It  certainly  has  an  unpleasant 
smell.    Theodore  Gill  who  studied  it  says 


Lobstermen  spudging  lumpsuckers 


it  is  worthless  after  spawning  as  it  dis- 
solves in  the  mouth  like  mucilage.  Some 
writers  think  the  males  are  best  for  food. 
The  Scotch  fishermen  boil  them  down 
with  vegetables  as  food  for  their  pigs, 
but  the  Greenlanders  dry  them,  and  they 


actually  eat  the  eggs  raw — some  taste! 
Another  thing  a  Dane  will  tell  is  "the 
seatoad  dried  in  the  oven  and  pounded 
to  powder  will  cure  your  ague," — but 
as  it  has  to  be  taken  in  brandy — well! 
we  can  never  cure  our  ague,  that's  all. 

This  is  a  bottom-feeding  fish,  for  it 
can  attach  that  wonderful  sucker  disc  to 
a  stone  and  remain  there  fixed  against 
stream  or  tide.  It  has  even  been  found 
attached  to  the  wooden  floats  of  the  nets, 
and  an  instance  was  published  by  Come 
of  one  attached  to  a  mackerel.  "If 
you  put  one  into  a  pail  of  water  it  will 
attach  itself  so  firmly  to  the  bottom  thai 
you  can  grasp  the  tail  and  lift  fish,  buck- 
et, water,  and  all.  One  investigator  who 
was  bound  to  get  figures  found  that  the 
pail,  water,  and  fish  weighed  forty  two 
pounds  so  that  it  has  certainly  a  wonder 
ful  adhesive  suction  power  in  that  disc. 
Laddie  and  I  are  going  to  dissect  one. 
One  investigator  says  it  is  a  parasitical 
fish. 

If  you  have  ever  seen  a  sunfish  in 
Ontario  waters  guard  its  nest  and  rush 
very  savagely  at  any  intruding  shiner  or 
chub  and  bunt  them  away  out  of  that 
with  its  head  and  if  you  increase  the  fish 
to  five  pounds  you  will  see  this  big  coal 
black,  or  the  more  reddish  coloured  male 
fish,  dart  and  drive  all  intruding  fish  away 
from  its  nest.  There  is  often  over  one 
hundred  thousand  eggs,  usually  guarded 
by  the  male.  Laddie  has  found  a  young 
lumpsucker  clinging  to  a  lobster  buoy. 

It's  a  great  tank  fish  for  the  amateurs 
aquarium.  Fulton  tells  of  dropping  a 
crab  onto  the  back  of  a  mass  of  eggs  the 
male  fish  was  guarding.  Of  course  the 
crab  scuttled  into  a  hollow  among  the 
eggs,  and  hung  on  for  dear  life.  The 
blunt  nosed  lumpsucker  prodded  and 
pushed  and  worried  away,  but  he  could 
not  push  that  crab  out.  At  last  the  crab 
was  foolish  enough  to  turn  on  its  side, 
and  try  to  nip  Mr.  Lumpsucker.  This 
was  just  what  he  was  waiting  for  as  he 
grabbed  the  crab  in  his  mouth,  and 
swam  over  into  the  corner  of  the  tank  and 
dropped  it  on  the  sand,  as  he  does  not 
eat  while  nest  guarding. 

The  eggs  are  really  beautiful,  red  or 
salmon  red,  lilac  pink  or  violet  or  straw- 
berry red.  One  would  think  it  is  no 
wonder  the  lumpsuckers  are  noted  for 
fighting  all  fish  away  when  they  lay  so 
brilliantly-coloured  a  spawn.  There  he 
lies  for  all  the  world  like  an  animated 
fire  engine,  squirting  water  on  the  mass 
of  eggs  to  insure  fertility,  and  to  keep  off 
the  myriad  atoms  of  free-swimming 
young  of  all  the  odd  things  in  the  sea — 
lobsters,  crabs,  oysters  barnacles,  clams 
and  a  hundred  others. 

But  if  you  want  to  prove  the  commer- 
cial value  of  the  lumpsucker  go  to  sea 
with  one  of  these  lobstermen  as  Laddie 
does.  In  the  stern  of  the  dory  Laddie 
is  squatted.  Two  use  a  dory  while  a 
single  lobsterman  goes  to  sea  in  a  fifteen 
foot  skiff  that  the  Great  Lakes  fishermen 
use  only  as  a  shore  tender.  It's  wonder- 
ful that  there  are  not  more  drownings. 
You  can  see  the  skiff  our  neighbour  goes 
to  sea  in  in  the  illustration.  Laddie 
and  Peter  set  forth  while  yet  the  Dipper 
was  sparkling  above  them,  and  all  the 
velvet  black  sky  was  fading  before  the 
faint  dawn  in  the  east.  There  was  a 
rushing,  gurgling  sound  as  they  swept  out 
of  Eastern  Passage,  and  a  bit  of  white- 
capped  surf  on  the  sands.  They  rowed 
deliberately  into  this,  but  had  to  jockey 
and  mark  time  when  they  found  there 
was  "wind-chop"  on  the  top.  It  was 
hair-raising  work  going  out  over  that 
shore  surf,  but  once  they  were  in  the 
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open  sea  only  the  long  heaving  swell 
shouldered  shorewards. 

Peter  rowed  amidships,  and  Laddie 
perched  precariously  on  a  lobster  pot  in 
the  stern.  Another  lobster  pot  (or  trap) 
doomed  up  out  of  the  bow.  Once  near 
Black  Rock  Laddie  seized  a  dead  lump- 
sucker  from  beneath  his  feet,  and  slashed 
it  a  bit  from  throat  to  belly  into  three 
pieces,  and  stuck  one  on  the  spindle  of 
the  pot  he  rested  on.  Peter  backed 
water,  and  Laddie  slipped  the  big  lath- 
like cage  or  pot  overboard.  There  are 
two  netted  entrances  into  the  "pot"  and 
"parlour."  Once  in  Mr.  Hungry  Lob- 
ster cannot  find  the  way  out  over  the 
narrow  ring  at  the  mouth  of  the  "head." 
"Splash"— away  down  sank  the  stone- 
weighted  pot,  and  Peter  grabbed  another 
big  lumpsucker,  prepared  it  and  stuck 
a  part  of  it  on  the  spindle,  and  down  went 
pot  number  two.  All  this  time  the  dory 
had  been  drifting  with  the  tide  nearer 
and  nearer  to  Black  Rock.  Just  then 
the  bow  grated  on  an  outer  edge  of  the 
huge  boulder-like  reef  and  Peter  seized 
the  oars  and  backed  her  off, — just  as  a 
flock  of  seaducks  (eiders)  leaped  and 
flew  away  into  the  gloom. 

It  was  now  time  to  "haul"  some  other 
pots,  so  off  they  set  for  the  bobbing 
"booeys"  (buoys).  It  was  so  dark  yet 
that  it  was  hard  to  tell  the  colours. 
Each  one  of  the  lobstermen  has  his  own 
chosen  colour  to  paint  his  buoy,  and  red 
and  yellow  and  green  and  white  and  a 
hundred  combinations  of  these  colours 
bobbed  out  straight  on  the  receding 
tide.  Now  came  a  nor'east  wind  with 
the  rising  sun  and  made  it  bitterly  cold. 
Laddie  reached  over  and  grabbed  a  buoy; 
red  and  white  stripes,  while  the  ones 
sought  were  yellow  with  red  stripes  or 
circles  rather.  The  next  one  was  right 
and  Peter  hauled  it.  In  the  parlor  was 
one  haljf-pound  lobster,  not  enough  to 
pay  for  the  herring  bait  they  had  been 
using.  Within  an  hour  they  had  hauled 
the  twelve  belonging  to  Peter  and  besides 
the  two  pounds  of  lbbsters  taken  they 
found  a  lot  of  winkles  and  cockles  and 
starfish  and  sea  urchins,  all  useless. 
Two  pounds  of  lobsters  at  twenty  cents 
a  pound  for  a  whole  day's  work.  If  the 
lobsters  are  caught  by  lumpsucker  bait 
we  all  incidentally  do  eat  the  despised, 
but  edible  lumpsucker. 

You  see  the  reason  of  this  poor  lob- 
stering  is  they  asked  for  and  got  an  open 
season  last  fall  and  took  out,  between 
Digby  and  Halifax,  some  four  to  five  mil- 
lion lobsters.  So  you  cannot  eat  your 
cake  and  have  it. 

This  man  Peter  at  the  oars  was  out 
here  alone  the  other  day  hauling  out  of 
a  fifteen  foot  skiff  with  but  one  pair  of 
oars  with  him.  By  reason  of  his  numbed 
fingers  he  lost  an  oar,  and  by  great,  good 
luck  was  abl;e  by  violently  sculling  with 
the  other  to  manage  to  grab  it,  else  he 
would  have  gone  to  sea  before  the  norther 
and  have  joined  the  numbers  of  poor 
chaps  who  have  been  blown  out  of  this 
coast  and  never  heard  of  again. 

Schooners,  dories,  ships,  steamers, 
men — all,  all,  are  taken  in  this  devastat- 
ing maw  of  the  mighty  Atlantic.  It 
makes  our  hearts  sad  as  we  pursue  our 
natural  history  work  along  these  beauti- 
ful, wild  shores  to  think  of  all  our  neigh- 
bors away  out  there  on  "the  Banks"  in 
their  hundred-footer  two  stickers,  plung- 
ing in  a  gale  that  often  almost  blows  us 
off  our  feet.  Nearer  to  shore  we  can  see 
the  traffic  lane  where  the  mighty  pass- 
engers, the  long  black  freighters,  the  trim 
three-masted  schooners,  lumber  laden  for 
southern  waters,  the  two-stickers  bound 
to  "the  Banks" — light  or  homeward 
bound  with  a  "fare"  pass.  Usually 
there  are  about  22  men  in  each,  as  they 


Inside  the  bow  of  a  lobsterman's  skiff. 


Fish  bait — sculpins,  lumpsuckers,  etc. 


fish  from  dories  away  out  there  50  to 
200  miles  from  land.  Closer  in  are  the 
motor  boats  of  the  lobstermen,  and  closer 
still  the  skiffs  and  dories  of  the  younger 
adventurous  chaps  who  use  them  to 
lobster  from.  And  the  great,  sullen  surf 
comes  rolling  in,  and  the  wind  rises  and 
grows  in  strength  and  then  we  see  them 


all  heading  in  for  the  harbour.  Often 
as  we  put  out  the  light  in  our  wee  cabin 
and  hear  the  breakers  pounding  on  the 
reef,  and  the  fog  horn  blaring  out  its 
message,  we  hope,  as  we  peer  out  of  the 
window,  through  the  white  beams  of  the 
Cape  Sable  Light,  that  all  our  neighbors 
are  safe  this  wild  night. 


ills 


I  I 


New  Cave  Is  Discovered 


Glacier,  B.C. — By  far  the  largest  cave 
in  the  series  of  subterranean  caverns  in 
Glacier  National  Park  known  as  The 
Nakimu  Caves  has  just  been  uncovered 
by  workmen  engaged  in  development 
work.  Unusual  interest  is  being  shown 
in  this  discovery  as  it  opens  up  possibil- 
ities for  exploration  the  extent  of  which 
can  only  be  surmised. 

The  Nakimu  Caves,  the  most  wonder- 
ful series  of  underground  chambers  in 
Canada,  was  discovered  in  1904  by  a 
miner  while  prospecting  in  the  Cougar 
valley.  The  story  of  the  early  explora- 
tions of  these  underground  caves  reads 
like  a  page  from  Jules  Verne.  Over  a 
mile  of  high  domed  halls  and  connecting 
passages,  whose  walls  of  crystalline  lime- 
stone send  back  the  rays  of  the  lights  in  a 
myriad  of  colours,  are  open  to  visitors 
forming  one  of  the  most  thrilling  exper- 
iences imaginable. 

Halfway  down  the  valley  Cougar  creek, 
which  has  come  down  from  the  glaciers, 
is  suddenly  snatched  down  into  the 
bowels  of  the  mountain  and  roars  along 
through  the  caves  at  the  very  feet  of  the 
visitors.  Twice  during  the  course  of  a 
mile  it  reappears  and  flows  for  a  little 
in  the  light  of  day  to  finally  disappear  by 
an  underground  channel.  The  rumbling 
of  the  waters  through  the  caves  is  pro- 
bably responsible  for  the  name,  "Nak- 
imu" which  means  "grumbling  or  spirit 
noises." 

The  new  chamber  which  adjoins  Cave 
No.  4  is  a  large  cathedral-like  cavern 


equalling  in  length  and  height  to  some  of 
our  largest  halls.  It  is  435  feet  long  and 
from  12  to  16  feet  in  width  with  an  ap- 
proximate height  of  100  feet. 

nn 
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Let  Us  Hear  From  You 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  has  started 
out  on  the  year  1923  with  a  definite  pur- 
pose in  view,  and  that  purpose  is  to  make 
the  magazine  better  than  ever.  We  are 
trying  to  make  Rod  o.nd  Gun  worthy  of 
the  confidence  of  the  Canadian  sports- 
man, and  we  ask  you  who  read  the  pub- 
lication, for  suggestions  as  to  how  we  can 
improve  it,  and  for  any  candid  criticism 
of  the  magazine  you  may  care  to  make. 

What  kind  of  stories  do  you  like? 
What  kind  of  articles  do  you  prefer? 
Would  you  suggest  adding  other  depart- 
ments or  discontinuing  any  now  running? 

Suggestions  of  all  kinds  are  welcomed, 
honest  criticism  is  encouraged.  Wei  are 
trying  to  please  you,  to  give  you  a  maga- 
zine that  will  live  up  to  your  ideas  of 
what  it  should  be,  and  that  you  can  rely 
upon  for  reliable  information,  for  helpful 
advice,  and  for  bright,  entertaining  read- 
ing. Only  by  hearing  from  our  readers 
can  we  hope  to  give  them  just  what  they 
want. 

Editor. 


Close  Calls  and  Other  Stories— First  Call 


IN  the  autumn  of  1862,  I  was  stationed 
at  the  River  Moisie,  on  the  Labrador 
coast.  At  that  time,  cod  fishing  was 
carried  on  extensively  by  parties  from 
the  South  Shore,  most  of  whom  came 
■over  in  May  and  returned  in  the  end  of 
October  or  early  in  November. 

One  of  the  largest  establishments  was 
•owned  by  Judge  Hamilton,  of  New 
Carlisle,  and  was  managed  by  his 
■second  son,  John. 

John  Hamilton  and  I  became  fast 
friends  and  during  the  summer,  and  as 
the  time  was  now  drawing  close  fbr  his 
departure  to  the  South,  1  usually  spent 
every  evening  at  his  house,  which  was 
but  a  short  distance  from  the  company's 
post. 

One  evening,  after  tea,  I  went  over  to 
pay  my  customary  visit.  At  that  time 
of  year,  in  our  northern  latitude,  dark- 
ness had  already  set  in.  Hamilton  said, 
on  entering: — 

"Did  you  see  that  schooner,  that 
came  to  anchor  back  of  the  east  bar  this 
evening?" 

I  replied: 

"No." 

"Well,"  he  said,  "there  is  one,  and  I 
fancy  she  is  loaded  with  oysters  on  her 
way  to  Quebec." 

We  went  out  to  the  flagstaff  to  see  if 
we  could  see  her  light,  and  there  it  was, 
plain  enough.  Hamilton  said  she  came 
to  about  two  miles  from  the  coast,  and 
was  evidently  waiting  for  an  east  wind 
to  go  on  her  way. 

"The  night  is  fine,"  he  remarked, 
"Why  don't  we  try  to  get  some  oysters 
for  a  supper?" 

"All  right,"  I  said.  "You  furnish  me 
with  two  men,  and  I  will  take  my  two 
and  our  long  boat  and  pull  out  to  the 
vessel.  While  I  am  up  at  the  post  get- 
ting my  men  and  boal,  you  can  get 
yours  ready,  and  I  will  pick  them  up  as  we 
drop  down  the  river  at  your  wharf." 

My  men  were  very  reluctant  to  going 
out  in  an  open  boat  on  a  dark  night, 
and  1  could  not  well  order  them  to  do  so. 
The  prospect  of  oysters  made  no  im- 
pression on  them,  but  my  persuasive 
powers  did.  And,  after  hesitating  for  a 
few  moments,  they  started  with  me. 
Now  everything  was  done  in  such  a 
hurry  that  no  thought  was  given  to 
providing  the  boat  with  a  compass, 
lantern  or  even  a  dish  to  bale  her. 

In  a  few  minutes  we  were  dashing  out 
between  the  sand  bars  at  the  mouth  of 
the  river,  with  the  falling  tide  helping 
us  along. 

The  night  was  still  fine,  and  we  could 
make  out  the  light  in  the  schooner's 
rigging  quite  plainly.  For  a  few  minutes 
I  was  looking  down  in  the  bottom  of  the 
boat,  with  the  rudder  bar  under  my  arm, 
when  the  man  pulling  the  oar  near  me 
said : 

"Why,  it's  snowing,  sir!" 

I  was  startled,  and.  much  more  so 
when,  looking  ahead  and  behind,  I 
could  neither  see  the  schooner's  light  nor 
the  land  we  had  left. 

Snow  was  now  falling  fast  and  thick; 
and  to  make  things  worse,  a  stiff  breeze 
was  springing  up  rapidly. 

Our  main  thought  then  was  to  get 
back  to  land,  but  where  was  the  land? 

Part  of  the  men  said  it  was  in  a 
certain  direction  and  the  other  two  were 
equally  sure  it  was  in  quite  the  opposite. 
My  reasoning  war  this,  inasmuch  as  it 
was  the  beginning  of  a  heavy  snowstorn, 
and  being  still  in  October,  it  must  be 
from  the  southeast,  those  from  the 
northwest  being  usually  in  the  winter 
months. 


Martin  Hunter 


Many  of  our  old  readers  will  re- 
member contributions  passing  through 
this  magazine  some  few  years  ago 
from  the  pen  of  Martin  Hunter,  a 
retired  Hudson's  Bay  officer. 

We  are  glad  to  say,  we  have  ar- 
ranged with  Mr.  Hunter  for  a  series 
of  new  stories  which  will  be  pub- 
lished monthly  in  this  magazine,  the 
first  of  which  appears  in  the  present 
issue.  The  series  is  entitled  "Close 
Calls,  and  other  Stories." 

Mr.  Hunter  tells  of  some  personal 
narrow  escapes  from  sudden  death  in 
which  he  participated,  and  escaped 
to  tell  the  tale. 

The  men  who  passed  through  the 
trying  times  of  earlier  days,  and 
lived  the  life  of  the  wilds,  are  rapidly 
disappearing,  and  the  conditions  they 
depict  will  probably  never  exist  again. 

Mr.  Hunter  is  the  holder  of  one  of 
the  six  Gold  Medals  issued  by  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  for  long  and 
faithful  service,  and  the  experiences 
he  recounts  took  place  during  his 
period  of  45  years'  service  in  the 
company. 


If  I  was  correct  in  my  judgment,  by 
running  ■  before  the  storm,  we  were 
bound  to  strike  the  shore  somewhere, 
and  this  I  prepared  to  do  at  once.  ' 

The  men,  however,  would  not  hear  of 
the  proposed  change  in  our  course.  They 
said  if  we  did  this,  that  we  would  be 
running  straight  out  to  sea,  and  would 
never  get  back. 

I  was  so  sure  that  my  theory  was 
correct,  that  I  said: 

"Let  us  run  on  my  course  for  only 
half  an  hour,  and  if  by  that  time  we  see 
nothing  of  breakers,  I  will  allow  I  am 
wrong,  and  change  as  you  wish.*' 

This  being  agreed  to,  the  boat  was  put 
about. 

Along  the  sea  coast,  east  and  west  of 
the  Moisie  River,  at  low  water,  the 
waves  break  from  half  a  mile  to  two 
miles  from  the  land;  and  during  heavy 
gales  in  the  autumn,  with  the  wind 
southeast  or  southwest,  the  lash  of 
water  is  both  grand  and  terrible. 


Our  boat  was  a  twenty  six  foot  ship's 
longboat  and  well  handled,  and  in  day- 
light could  go  safely  through  a  very  bad 
sea;  but  night,  and  the  "horrors  of  a 
blinding  snowstorm,  accompanied  with 
a  rapidly  rising  sea,  added  much  to  the 
dangers  that  beset  men  inexperienced 
in  boating.  We  had  hardly  run  twentv 
minutes,  when  we  heard  breakers  ahead. 

So  I  was  right.  The  boat  was  heading 
in  the  correct  direction  for  the  shore. 

Our  real  danger  was  now  appallingly 
near. 

In  five  minutes,  some  or  all  of  us 
would  be  in  eternity.  Nothing  thai 
human  hands  could  do  would  avail. 
Only  the  All  Powerful  could  save  our 
lives  on  such  a  night. 

I  spoke  a  few  words  of  encouragement 
to  the  men;  told  them  our  only  chance 
was  to  cling  to  the  boat  and  be  ready 
when  she  took  the  ground,  because,  if 
we  did  not  upset  before,  she  would 
surely  fill  then  with  the  next  wave. 

In  an  instant  more  we  went  into  it. 
The  boat  was  riding  in  on  an  immense 
wave,  the  seething,  angry  white  foam 
on  every  side. 

It  appeared  to  me  as  if  we  went  miles 
at  race-horse  speed.  Then  the  headway 
stopped,  and  there  was  a  dreadful 
feeling  of  being  sucked  down,  down, 
down! 

At  last  that  fearful  strain  on  our 
nerves  ended,  anything  being  better 
than  this  to  battle  for  our  lives — even 
death  itself,  anything,  rather  than  that 
conflict  should  be  repeated.  We  felt 
the  boat  rising,  but,  alas,  before  she  got 
headway  the  incoming  breaker  was  upon 
us! 

"God  have  mercy  on  us!"  was  all  I 
said. 

In  a  moment  the  boat  filled  and 
rolled  over.  She  had  struck  the  sands, 
right  sideup,  but  the  danger  was  not 
past. 

I  had  my  arm  locked  around  and  under 
one  of  the  seats,  my  body  outside  the 
boat.  In  that  awful  moment  I  thought 
I  was  alone;  and  then  it  suddenly 
flashed  across  my  mind;  My  comp- 
anions, my  men,  where  are  they? 

I  fancied  I  saw  some  dark  object  on 
the  opposite  side  near  the  bow,  but 
before  there  was  time  for  a  second  look 
I  heard  the  roar  of  another  breaker 
coming  down  upon  me. 


" —  our  only  chance  was  to  cling  to  the  boat" 
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My  presence  of  mind  had  now  re- 
turned. I  gathered  what  strength  still 
remained,  for  what  I  felt  would  be  a 
harder  trial  than  the  one  before. 

The  boat  was  moving,  but  submerged; 
a  mountain  of  water  oppressed  me. 
"Air,  air,  or  I  drown!"  was  my  last 
thought,  and,  as  I  lost  consciousness,  T 
felt  in  a  dreamy  way  as  if  my  body  had 
been  struck  with  a  heavy  stick  of  timber, 
and  then  all  was  darkness. 

My  memory  returned;  I  was  alive. 
I  gazed  around;  the  snow  storm  was  over, 
but  the  wind  was  still  blowing  with 
hurricane  velocity.  I  looked  at  my 
immediate  surroundings.  I  saw  the 
battered  and  broken  boat,  and  then 
again  the  thought  came  back:  "Where 
are  my  poor  men?" 

I  sent  forth  a  feeble  call.  No  answer. 
Another  with  increased  fbrce.  My 
strained  hearing  detected  a  moan  some- 
where near  the  debris  of  the  boat. 

With  great  pain  and  exertion  I  man- 
aged to  crawl  there,  and  found  a  man, 
alive  but  unconscious.  With  what 
strength  I  had  I  set  to  work  and  chafed 
his  hands  and  the  back  of  his  neck,  and 


"And  backward  rush  sweet  memories, 

like  fragments  of  a  dream, 
We  hear  the  dip  of  paddlje  blades,  the 

ripple  of  the  stream, 
The  mad,  mad  rush  of  frightened  wing 

from  brake  and  covert  start, 
The  breathing  of  the  woodland,  the 

throb  of  nature's  heart." 

W.  H.  Drummond,  M.D. 

THE  lines  of  the  Habitant  Poet  so 
aptly  express  our  own  "memories" 
of  the  scenes  of  this  holiday  sketch 
that  they  are  pilfered  for  the  purpose  of 
introducing  the  Algonquin  Provincial 
Park  to  our  readers. 

During  our  first  visit  to  the  Park,  in 
April,  a  rather  off  season,  we  soon  learned 
to  make  idling  there  an  art,  an  accom- 
plishment easy  to  acquire  when  one  has 
nothing  to  do  and  all  day  to  do  it.  Since 
then  it  has  enticed  us  back  again  and 
again  when  we  wanted  a  real  holiday 
during  the  months  of  May,  June,  July, 
August  or  September.  Other  than  that  of 
accommodation  our  only  pre-arrange- 
ments  are  to  assemble  the  surviving 
sections  of  our  fly  rods,  a  small  camera 
that  will  slip  into  our  troupers'  pockets, 
and  such  other  paraphernalia  as  will  be 
needed  for  indulging  our  hobbies.  We 
trust  even  to  fate  to  cast  us  among  a  few 
kindred  souls,  and  in  this  we  have  never 
been  disappointed;  so  now  we  provide 
also  a  stouter  rod  in  case  some  of  these 
kindred  souls  wish  to  paddle  us  around 
while  we  troll  with  gear  light  enough  to 
handle  all  the  thrills  a  three  to  six  pound 
salmon  trout  can  produce.  Larger  fish 
are  taken  but  one  gets  better  sport 
dressing  his  rods  for  the  general  run. 
Either  of  the  campers'  outfitting  stores 
at  Joe  Lake  or  Algonquin  Park  stations 
has  in  stock  the  tackle  and  staples  the 
whimsical  fish  in  this  section  grab  for  a 
meal,  if  they  are  at  home  or  when  Nep- 
tune, or  their  own  special  god,  stirs  them 
up  to  do  so. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  entice  you  here 
for  the  fishing  of  one  kind  or  another. 
Fly  fishing,  however,  will  take  you  along 
streams  and  to  pretty  natural  lakes  which 
might  not  otherwise  be  visited.  When 
"Probs"  are  uncertain,  fair  trout  streams 


was  rewarded  shortly  after  by  his  trying 
to  move  and  drawing  a  deep  inspiration. 
In  the  uncertain  light  I  failed  to  dis- 
tinguish the  man's  features,  so  I  asked 
him  his  name.  He  replied: 
"Fortin". 

This  was  one  of  my  own  men.  The 
others  he  knew  nothing  of.  He  re- 
membered seeing  a  man,  after  the  first 
wave  struck  the  boat,  clinging  to  the 
bow. 

The  tide  had  receded  a  considerable 
distance  from  where  we  found  ourselves. 
We  called  and  hunted  for  our  com- 
panions up  and  down  the  beach  from 
where  the  broken  boat  lay,  but  heard  or 
saw  nothing  of  them. 

On  the  east  side  of  the  Moisie  River 
there  was  a  closed  up  fishing  establish- 
ment, in  one  building  of  which  I  was 
aware  of  several  flatboats  being  put 
away  for  the  winter  season.  This  we 
broke  into,  and  with  one  of  the  boats 
crossed  to  the  west  bank. 

At  the  Hamilton  Greve,  they  were  all 
congregated  in  the  men's  house,  waiting 
for  daylight  to  go  and  look  for  our  dead 
bodies,  for  they  never  thought  any  of  us 
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would  come  through  the  breakers  alive' 
What  heartfelt  gratitude  Mr.  Hamilton 
expressed  at  seeing  me  back  safely,  and 
how  he  blamed  himself  for  the  loss  of  the 
poor  fellows  that  were  drowned! 

Strong  stimulants,  warm  suppers  and 
dry  clothing  were  given  us,  and  we 
remained  during  the  other  two  or  three 
hours  before  daylight  at  the  Greve  before 
returning  to  the  post. 

The  bodies  of  our  poor  men  were 
washed  ashore  about  nine  days  after,  a 
few  miles  down  the  coast. 

They  were  brought  up  by  the  finders 
and  buried,  side  by  side,  on  top  of  the 
first  plateau,  on  a  point  overlooking 
the  mouth  of  the  river,  and  to  the 
eastward  where  they  lost  their  lives. 

For  some  days  this  "close  call"  made 
a  great  impression  on  me,  and  to  look 
at  the  sea  caused  me  to  shudder. 

But  youth  is  buoyant  and  venture- 
some, and  the  dangers  of  that  night  were 
soon  forgotten. 

Now,  however,  after  all  these  years, 
the  scenes  of  our  terrible  struggle  and 
wonderful  deliverance  come  plainly  back 
to  me,  as  told  above. 


Algonquin  Park 


M.  E.  Ander 


are  reached  by  the  "rail"  trail  of  the 
Grand  Trunk,  and  from  here  many 
favourable  spots  are  to  be  found  in  the 
old  lumber  dams  and  spillways  nearby, 
or  even  along  the  boulder-broken  banks 
of  the  streams  near  the  railway  track. 

Here  each  day  brings  its  own  divers- 
ions; from  the  moment  you  are  wakened 
on  your  first  morning  by  the  clattering  or 
drumming  of  the  birds,  until  you  are 
wooed  to  sleep  that  night  by  the  monot- 
onous notes  of  the  whip-poor-wills, 
interrupted  occasionally  by  the  apparent 
far-away  whistle  of  the  white-throated 
sparrow,  who  is  there  to  remind  the 
American  tourists  that  they  are  in  "C-A- 
N-A-D-A,  C-a-n-a-d-a,  Canada"  or  who 
according  to  the  American  tradition,  is 


merely  carrying  on  his  endless  hunt 
for  Jack  Peabody  in  this  foreign  but 
attractive  wilderness?  By  the  time  you 
have  finished  your  breakfast  you  have 
responded  to  a  general  call  to  "come 
and  see  these".  "These"  may  be  a  few 
hundred  of  purple  finches  swinging  in 
the  trees  off  from  your  hotel.  Another 
enthusiast  has  you  chasing  off  to  see  a 
few  red-breasted  gros-beaks.  Another 
someone  waves  this  little  group  along  to 
see  some  other  visitor  or  tenant  of  the 
park,  and  so  it  goes  on  through  the 
seasons,  and  you  soon  find  yourself  in  a 
little  party  off  for  a  walk  through  the 
woods.  There  will  be  someone  there  who 
can  call  the  birds  by  their  first  names, 
(and  one  marvels  at  the  number  of 
species),  while  another  will  have  a  pas- 
sion for  flowers,  others  for  trees  or  shrubs, 
insects,  or  mere  man  or  woman,  as  the 
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case  may  be.  Perhaps  there  will  be  a 
budding  specialist  on  fungi  along,  or  a 
real  "ologist"  of  some  class  or  other.  We 
have  even  seen  one  man  gathering  bones, 
and  it  was  not  until  we  found  he  was  a 
sculptor  that  a  helping  hand  was  given  to 
increase  his  bone  pile.  There  will  be 
some  unravelling  all  sorts  of  interesting 
wood  lore.  Before  long  you  and  your 
party  have  found  you  have  been  tramping 
the  woods  in  that  circle  so  fatal  to  the 
tenderfoot,  and  you  are — LOST!  yes 
and  famished!  The  distant  clang  of 
the  dinner  gong  at  your  headquarters 
brings  you  to  again  and  you  are  soon 
"squaring"  that  circle  of  the  morning's 
events.  Before  you  have  rested  from 
your  morning's  jaunt  those  around  you 
have  recounted  their  morning's  stunts 
or  excursions.  "With  one  ear  you  are 
listening  to  get  your  direction  or  should 
we  say  "bearings",  to  a  tree  where  bruin 
has  been  practicing  his  proper  stance  and 
grip, — with  the  other  ear  you  are  trying 
to  find  out  how  deep  that  fellow  was 
trolling  when  he  caught  that  big  one. 
You  know  he  was  away  to  an  early  start, 
for  did  you  not  hear  him  thumping  down 
the  hall  long  before  you  were  thinking  of 
getting  up?  That  afternoon  some  one 
pilots  you  off  on  a  simple  trip.  You  visit 
a  beaver  pond  and  there  incidentally 
stumble  across  some  other  interesting 
bits  of  natural  history.  Possibly  you 
see  your  first  deer  standing  motionless 
across  the  trail  a  few  yards  from  you,  as 
grave  as  a  traffic  cop.  It  teeters  off  to 
the  edge  of  the  denser  woods  where,  after 
waving  you  a  goodbye,  it  stops  for  a 
final  look.  It  is  then  you  realize  that  you 
have,  up  until  now,  been  looking  for  an 
animal  that,  in  comparison  with  its  sur- 
roundings, would  be  quite  as  big  as  a 
giraffe. 

You  pass  someone  who  has  just  landed 
a  nice  sized  brook  trout,  and  he  beams  so 
■enthusiastically  at  you  through  his  fly 
"drops"  that  you  are  convinced  that  this 
was  sufficient  balm  for  his  few  insigni- 
ficant black  fly  bites,  and  you  resolve  to 
try  it  tomorrow  and  hope  he  will  not  be 
at  that  spot  then.  As  you  return  home, 
the  beaver  are  frolicking  around  you  and 
rest  on  your  paddle  to  gape  at  a  monster 
wood-pecker  tapping  out  his  message  to 
liis  mate.  You  are  prompted  to  think 
that  the  purport  of  it  is  to  hurry  friend 
wife  home  as  the  children  are  getting 
hungry — and  thus  reminded  of  the  needs 
of  the  "inner  man",  you  yourself  hurry 
along.  After  the  evening  meal  you  will 
possibly  not  venture  far  from  your  head- 
quarters, but  before  you  retire  you  will 


have  mentally  arranged  your  trip  for 
tomorrow,  but  by  then — well  that  is 
another  day. 

It  is  just  from  such  clues  as  these  that 


With  always  a  fish  for  a  mid-day  dish 

we  have  carried  out  our  sundry  holidays 
in  the  park  or  that  small  part  of  it  within 
a  few  days'  trip  by  paddle  and  packing 
from  either  of  the  hotels.    The  hotels 


charge  their  day's  rate  for  each  day's 
outfitting,  which  covers  provisions,  blan- 
kets etc.,  thus  affording  a  pleasant  scheme 
for  one  or  two  trips  of  a  few  days'  dura- 
tion,which  do  not  unduly  tax  the  physique 
or  purse  of  a  bank  officer. 

As  each  of  the  months  from  late 
spring  to  early  autumn  has  its  own  seas- 
onal attractions  and  interest,  it  is  hard 
for  us  to  pick  on  any  special  fortnight, 
dt  may  be  explained  that  none  of  the 
accompanying  photographs  were  taken 
during  the  months  of  July  or  August.) 
On  your  own  immediate  environment 
hinge  the  days'  diversions.  Some  will 
swing  this  way,  others  that,  but  to  aJ) 
alike  the  park  offers  the  same  prodigal 
Vagrancy,  the  same  bracing  air,  the 
same  bright  clear  days,  the  same  rainy 
day,  the  same  evenings  full  of  sijence  and 
shadows,  the  same  nights  steeped  in 
moonlight,  filled  with  a  deeper  silence 
broken  only  by  the  loud  laugh  of  a  friend- 
ly loon  or  the  howls  of  timber-wolves  in 
the  friendly  distance. 

There  will,  be  the  days  when  you  idle 
aimlessly  about,  ever  on  the  alert  to 
investigate  the  source  of  every  little 
noise,  flitting  shadow,  or  ripple  on  a  placid 
stretch  of  water.  There  will  be  days 
when  you  are  more  energetic  and  fare 
forth  on  a  day's  trip  to  some  attractive 
out-of-the  way  lake  to  enjoy  that  noon- 
day dish  and  return  home  by  evening. 
Perhaps  you  may  make  a  longer  trip 
covering  two  days,  or,  if  you  stay  there, 
there  is  always  a  way  of  eking  out  the 
food  supply  if  you  have  a  rod  along. 
Early  in  the  season,  if  you  are  up  betimes, 
perhaps  you  may  accompany  one  of  the 
affable  park  rangers  on  his  morning's 
round.  This  in  itself  is  worth  a  week's 
trip,  particularly  when  they  are  keeping 
the  beaver  and  other  animals  in  check  by 
trapping  them;  or  perhaps  you  may  lend 
a  paddle  when  one  is  tacking  up  the  park 
regulations  admonishing  the  campers 
against  breaking  any  of  the  park  regula- 
tions,— except  using  these  notices,  which 
are  of  cotton,  for  dish-towels.  That  un- 
written law,  however,  is  not  broken 
twice,  by  the  same  person,  so  vigilant  are 
these  rangers. 

During  the  months  of  May  and  June 
the  scurryings  and  flutterings  to  and  fro 
of  the  animals  and  birds  are  most  in 


A  ranger's  contribution  of  pelts  to  the  provincial  government 
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evidence,  the  former  foraging  for  them- 
selves or  their  offspring,  the  latter  antici- 
pating their  family  responsibilities  with 
all  the  attendant  overtures,  music,  and 
nest-building,  just  as  the  trees  are  coming 
into  leaf,  a  most  interesting  season  which 
partly  gives  way  to  the  flutter  (too  often 
in  fur  and  feather)  of  the  summer  vaca- 


THE  white  shadow  drifted  from  under 
a  snow-covered  log  and  made  for  a 
bunch  of  brown  grass  that  showed 
its  seasoned  tops  above  the  snow.  Half 
way  there  something  seemed  to  warn 
him  of  a  danger  from  above.  He 
stopped  suddenly,  and  made  a  quick 
jump  to  one  side,  and  that  jump  saved 
his  life  by  the  width  of  perhaps  an  inch, 
for  a  great  pair  of  claws  nipped  together  as 
the  big  owl  made  his  noiseless  rush,  and 
missed.  Before  that  owl  could  turn  and 
try  again  the  weasel  in  two  frenzied  leaps 
had  made  the  refuge  of  the  grass,  an- 
other short  ljeap,  this  time  more  like  a 
dive,  and  he  went  out  of  sight  so  deep  in 
the  snow  that  the  owl  after  circling  the 
p!  ace  once  flew  back  to  his  lookout  on  the 
old  stub  a  few  yards  away.  And  the 
little  slim  rlascal  that  had  missed  death 
but  a  few  minutes  before  raised  his  point- 
ed nose  from  the  grass  stems  and  took  a 
long  look  at  the  discomfited  owl,  sitting 
watchfully  on  his  perch,  surveying  the 
landscape  for  the  next  movement  of 
anything  that  dared  to  move  within  his 
range  of  vision.  And  the  next  thing 
was  in  the  shape  of  a  foolish  fat  hare  that 
came  hopping  straight  for  that  bunch  of 
dried  grass  wherein  sat  the  weasel, 
1  lad  that  hare  ever  J/ved  to  reach  that 
bunch  of  grass  the  little  slip  of  aweasel. 
would  probably  have  made  faces  at  him, 
but  he  was  far  too  small  to  tackle  such  a 
big  fellow  as  this.  The  owl  made  an- 
other silent  swoop  and  this  time  he 
caught  his  quarry  fairly,  and  the  weasel, 
snarling  from  his  safe  retreat,  watched 
the  owl  as  he  proceeded  to  make  his 
dinner  from  the  fat  hare  that  was  too 
heavy  a  burden  to  carry  to  the  top  of  his 
lookout. 

For  a  little  while  the  weasel  watched, 
and  then  he  left  that  place,  being  careful 
to  keen  the  thickest  part  of  that  bunch  of 
grass  between  himself  and  the  feeding  owl. 


tionists  of  July  and  August  in  hotel, 
cottage  and  camps,  permanent  and 
temporary,  with  their  attendant  rounds 
of  visits,  sports,  and  frivolities  peculiar 
to  each  group  or  to  one's  own  inclination. 
September  finds  the  park's  inhabitants 
rapidly  migrating.    The  birds  are  more 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS 

The  weasel  travelled  over  a  big  bare 
rock,  at  least  it  was  a  bare  rock  at 
times.  Just  now  it  was  covered  with 
snow,  and  from  this  snow-covered  rock 
he  entered  into  a  small  wooded  hollow. 
A  red  squirrel,  started  the  argument  and 
it  was  still  an  argument,  weasel  versus 
red  squirrel,  when  the  storm  began,  and 
the  weasel;  losing  interest  in  chasing  the 
nimble  red  one,  and  aware  that  this  storm 
was  not  an  ordinary  one,  began  his  search 
for  a  shelter. 

For  two  days  the  storm  had  raged  and 
now  the  wind  had  shifted  from  the  south 
and  east  and  was  howling  down  the  lake 
swirljng  the  newly-fallen  snow  into 
drifts  that  piled  themselves  up  until  the 
whole  landscape  was  changed.  Where 
there  were  level  places  there  were  now 
piles  of  snow,  and  where  there  had  been 
piles  of  snow  the  hollows  had  been  filled 
up  and  there  were  now  level  places. 

A  gust  of  wind  stronger  than  its  fellows 
sent  a  swirling  mass  of  the  powdery  white 
stuff  around  a  huge  boulder,  and  a  tiny 
white  shape,  tiny,  in  the  bigness  of  the 
storm,  crouching  in  the  shelter  of  that 
boulder,  went  leaping  across  an  opening 
among  the  swaying,  tossing  trees  toward 
a  light  that  gleamed  fitfully  through  the 
howling  storm,  for  our  weasel  had  been 
turned  out  of  the  shelter  he  had  found  in 
the  hollow.  The  wind  had  uprooted  his 
tree  and  sent  him  hustling  out  into  the 
night. 

The  jet  black  tip  of  a  very  white  tail 
disappeared  directly  under  that  light. 
The  light  represented  the  home  of  a 
trapper  whose  lines  stretched  away  for 
miles  beyond  this  snug  shelter,  and 
months  before,  the  little  weasel  had  made 
the  acquaintance  of  a  snug  little  corner 
where  the  logs  were  joined  under  this 


in  evidence  again.  The  summer  campers 
who  have  not  already  stolen  away  are 
now  folding  their  tents,  striking  camp  as 
the  evenings  grow  a  bit  too  cool,  but  just 
as  autumn  is  marshalling  all  the  colours 
to  the  fore  for  her  triumphal  but  brief 
possession  of  Ontario's  park,  now  a  fairy 
land  indeed. 


same  little  log  shack.  The  little  round 
hole  that  the  weasel  made  when  diving 
in  through  the  snowbank  surrounding 
the  little  building,  had  scarcely  been 
closed  by  the  blizzard  raging  outside, 
before  the  weasel  was  snugly  curled  up  in 
a  corner  packed  with  leaves  and  moss, 
and  banked  with  snow.  He  was  as  cosy 
as  the  man  above  him,  and  he  could  hear 
him  occasionally  as  he  moved  about, 
stuffing  the  little  box  stove  with  fuel 
or  preparing  for  his  night's  rest. 

The  wind  blew  itself  out  that  night, 
and  next  day  the  sun  rose  over  the  trees, 
throwing  its  brilliancy  over  a  thousand 
glittering  bits  of  frost-work  in  the  little 
clearing.  But  the  wind  had  stopped, 
that  was  the  main  thing  with  the  trapper 
this  fine  morning.  Of  frost  he  could 
stand  a  goodly  bit,  but  frost  with  a  high 
wind  was  quite  a  different  proposition, 
for  there  were  times  when,  with  the  merc- 
ury away  down  and  a  good  breeze  sweep- 
ing across  the  frozen  lake,  no  animal, 
human  or  otherwise,  could  face  it.  But 
this  morning  was  ideal.  Traps  must  be 
looked  after,  for  there  were  a  good  many 
of  them  that  would  be  most  likely  drifted 
under  so  badly  after  this  last  big  storm 
that  they  would  be  useless. 

After  he  had  departed — the  trapper's 
preparations  had  aroused  the  sleeping 
killer  under  the  floor, — the  weasel  moved 
about  a  bit  and  curled  up  to  sleep  once 
more. 

Had  the  over-ambitious  little  wood- 
mouse  that  had  made  his  home  in  the 
trapper's  cabin  been  content  to  lie  quiet 
for  awhile  that  morning  he  would  have 
been  spared  a  terrible  scare.  He  had 
aplenty  of  food  stored  away  in  a  half 
dozen  different  places,  but  it  had  been 
his  habit  as  soon  as  the  trapper  had  closed 
that  door  to  always  make  a  raid  on  the 
oatmeal  box,  provided  the  trapper  had 
forgotten  to  place  the  lid  on  securely. 
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At  one  time  he  even  had  a  supply 
stored  away  in  one  of  the  man's  extra 
shoepacks,  and  as  this  morning  was  no 
exception  to  the  rule,  as  soon  as  the  man's 
snowshoes  had  crunched  their  way  out 
of  hearing  out  came  that'  mouse.  He 
made  directly  for  that  oatmeal  box,  and 
joy  of  joys!  the  lid  was  not  closed  by  a 
half  inch.  He  had  just  decided  to  drop 
down  into  that  box  of  plenty  when  he 
happened  to  glance  along  the  wall.  That 
glance  was  a  fortunate  one  for  himself,  as 
also  was  the  wild  jump  he  made  off 
that  box,  for  he  left  the  box  by  about  the 
tick  of  a  watch  before  the  weasel  landed 
on  it.  That  mouse  squeezed  himself 
into  the  very  farthest  corner  of  his  re- 
treat. A  small  hole  in  the  centre  of  a 
very  tough  old  knot  led  the  way  there, 
and  five  inches  away  an  enraged  weasel 
chattered  at  him  until  he  trembled  him- 
self almost  into  a  state  of  exhaustion. 

He  knew  it  was  useless  for  him  to  rage 
about  on  the  wrong  side  of  that  tough 
knot  and  that  mouse  would  probably  take 
a  long  time  to  recover  from  his  fright. 
He  would  go  back  to  his  nest  and  sleep, 
and  later  he  would  kill  that  mouse  just 
for  the  fun  ol  it,  if  he  got  the  good  chance 
which  he  really  believed  he  would,  know- 


ing as  he  did  just  about  what  that  mouse 
would  do,  from  his  experiences  with  other 
mice,  and  forthwith  he  disappeared  be- 
neath the  floor. 

Shortly  after  daylight  had  left  the 
little  clearing  wherein  stood  the  trapper's 
home.  That  man  returned,  weary  with 
his  all-day  trail  breaking  in  the  snow  that 
was  in  places  very  deep  and  soft.  He 
built  his  fire,  prepared  his  evening  meal, 
and  after  preparing  for  the  night,  sat  in 
front  of  the  little  stove,  in  the  light  from 
his  lantern  reviewing  the  day's  work.  He 
was  aroused  from  his  thoughts  by  a  white 
shadow  that  glided  from  behind  a  box 
in  the  corner  and  moved  with  noiseless 
steps  along  the  floor.  At  his  first  move- 
ment the  white  shadow  disappeared  as 
if  by  magic  right  behind  that  box. 

Crossing  the  room  as  silently  as  pos- 
sible the  man  took  a  jump-trap  from  a 
peg  in  the  wall  where  it  hung  with  several 
others  of  its  kind.  Carefully  setting 
this  he  placed  it  in  front  of  the  opening 
behind  the  box  where  the  weasel  had 
appeared,  and  tossing  a  bit  of  moose  fat 
just  in  front  of  the  trap,  he  awaited  de- 
velopments by  seating  himself  again  in 
front  of  the  fire. 

Five,  ten  minutes  passed,  and  then  out 


came  the  white  one  again.  He  carefully 
reconnoitered  and  finally  sat  up  on  the 
pan  of  that  trap  and  ate  the  moose  fat. 
Again  he  ran  as  the  man  moved,  and  the 
man,  picking  up  his  trap  that  had  failed 
to  go  off,  sprung  it,  and  placed  it  back 
on  its  peg  on  the  wall.  Taking  his  belt 
knife  he  cut  a  long  strip  of  moose  meat 
from  a  piece  hanging  from  the  ceiling. 
Dropping  one  end  of  this  strip  of  fresh 
meat  behind  the  box  he  had  but  a  moment 
to  wait.  There  was  a  tug  on  the  strip  of 
meat  and  the  man,  pulling  carefully,  drew 
out  into  the  open  the  tiny  bit  of  an  animal1 
that  had  been  too  light  to  spring  his  trap. 

The  trapper  could  not  but  help  grin 
at  the  tiny  animal  now  so  ferocious  that 
he  would  not  let  loose  of  the  strip  of  fresh 
meat, — the  smell  of  the  meat  had  made 
him  forget  his  timidity;  and  he  hung  on 
like  a  bulldog.  "Holy  smoke!  If  fellows 
like  you  grew  to  the  size  of  a  bear,  fellers 
like  me  would  have  to  travel  with  our 
eyes  wide  open  up  in  this  country.  You 
little  white  devil,  take  your  supper  and 
beat  it,  and  I'll  settle  with  you  when  you 
get  big  enough  to  have  a  real  hide."  And 
as  he  let  go  the  strip  of  meat  the  weasel 
bolted  behind  the  box  to  eat  the  first  meal 
he  had  had  for  three  days- 
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Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 

(Continued  from  the  February  number) 

A COUPLE  of  years  later  the  reserves           N.  M.  W.  J.  Mackenzie  Russell  being  the  new  name  for  the  old 

presented  a  very  favourable  appear-  "Shell  River  Post,"  was  now  a  village  of 

ance  in  the  progress  of  agriculture  about  two  hundred,  in  the  centre  of  a 

and  stock  raising.    There  was  also  a  McDonald,    his    whole    District    now  large  farming  district  and  fairly  well 

marked   improvement   in  the  dress  of  being  under  the  name  of  "Manitoba  settled   all   round.    The.  settlers  were 

the  Indians.    Many  of  the  children  were  Distiict",  this  giving  him  an  additional  mostly  from  Huron  and  Bruce  counties, 

attending  school.     Rev.  Hugh  McKay  charge  of  seven  extra  posts  to  supervise  although  there  was  a  good  percentage  of 

was  doing  very  valuable  work  with  his  and  look  after.    Drever  had  put  in  a  English  families  as  well. 

Industrial  Boarding  School  at  Round  winter  at  Nut  Lake,  during  the  rebellion,  Having  taken  over  the  charge  of  the 

Lake;   there   were   also   a    number  of  where  there  were  another  bunch  of  turbu-  Post  from  Mr.  Anderson,  I  was  now  at 

Indian  children  being  sent  to  the  In-  lent  Indians,  to  be  held  down,  and  had  liberty  to  have  a  look  about  and  see  where 

dustiial  School  and  Mission  at  Lebret,  very  much  the  same  experience  as  I  had  I  was  at.    In  the  village  there  were  two 

and  everything  was  going  fine.    Many  gone  through.    He  was  afterwards  trans-  other  general  stores,  a  blacksmith  shop, 

of  the  Indians  had  taken  wheat  to  the  ferred  to  the  charge  of  Green  Lake  Post,  wheel  wright  shoD,  hotel,  two  churches, 

mill,  and  brought  back  their  own  winter  in  Saskatchewan  District.    Iredale,  Poul-  a  school,  an  implement  warehouse,  and 

flour,  others  of  them  raising  their  own  in  and  M.  S.  Beeston  had  each  their  turn  all  the  other  pedimenta  that  constituted 

pork  and  beef,  and  making  their  own  in  being  in  charge  of  the  Qu'Appelle  the  making  of  a  village  in  the  early  days, 

butter.                                                  saleshop,  after  Drever  was  transferred.  The  place  had  not  yet  attained  to  the 

In    1889    Donald    A.    Smith  (Lord      Adam   McBeath    retired   from   Fort  prominence  of  any  sidewalks,  and  was 

Strathcona    and    Mount    Royal),   was  Pelly  and  W.  C.  King  from  Athabasca  rather  difficult  to  get  about  in  after  a 

appointed    Governor    of    the    Service,  was  appointed  in  his  place.    David  Armit  snow  storm  as  the  soil  was  a  deep  loam  on 

Chief   Commissioner  Wrigley  had   re-  was  transferred  from  Riding  Mountain  a  clay  subsoil  and  churned  up  mostlbeauti- 

signed,  and  C.  C.  Chipm.an,  who  was  to  Shoal  Lake  and  shortly  afterwards  fully  in  wet  weather  as  the  streets  were 

private  secretary  to  Sir  Charles  Tupper  was  again  transferred  to  the  charge  of  plowed     up  and  partly  graded  with  a 

when    he  was  High  Commissioner  for  Manitoba  House,  practically  to  supervise  view  of  topping  off  with  gravel  that 

Canada   in    England,    was    appointed  the  seven  added  Posts.  M.  S.  Beeston  was  summer. 

Chief  Commissioner  in  his  stead.  This  transferred  to  the  charge  of  Shoal  Lake,  The  stores  had  a  platform  in  front  of 
was  very  disappointing  to  many  of  the  and  I  was  transferred  to  the  charge  of  Rus-  each  entrance,  which  we  linked  up  with 
Chief  Factors,  who  fully  expected  that  one  sell.  Mr.  Hart  from  the  north,  a  brother  of  some  boards  over  the  intervening  spaces, 
of  themselves  would  receive  this  appoint-  Professor  Hart,  being  appointed  to  the  This  was  the  beginning  of  the  sidewalks 
ment.  Be  that  as  it  may,  Chief  Commis-  charge  of  Crooked  Lakes.  John  Ander-  in  Russell,  the  labour  was  all  gratis, 
sioner  Chipman's  appointment  was  con-  son,  whom  I  relieved  at  Russell,  was  The  village  had  a  weekly  train  service- 
firmed,  and  he  held  down  the  job  for  appointed  to  the  charge  of  the  Fort  Qu'-  a  branch  line  twelve  miles  long,  from  the 
about  nineteen  years.  During,  prior,  Appelle  Saleshop.  There  were  also  sever-  main  line  of  the  Manitoba  and  Northl- 
and for  a  few  years  subsequent,  a  regular  al  transfers  among  the  men  in  the  Mani-  Western  railway,  starting  from  Bins- 
re-organization  was  being  inaugurated  toba  end  of  the  District  as  well.  Mr.  earth,  due  south  of  us.  The  original 
throughout  the  whole  service,  which  John  Calder  shortly  after  this  was  trans-  townsite  belonged  to  Major  Boulton  of 
envolved  the  transferring  of  many  of  the  ferrred  to  the  head  office  in  Winnipeg,  the  famous  Boulton  scouts  of  the  '85 
men  and  officers  to  other  charges,  as  where  he  still  remains  as  Chief  Account-  rebellion,  but  he  had  disposed  of  the  part 
well  as  the  enlarging  of  District^,  by  the  ant,  having  now  given  the  Company  of  it  to  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company,  and 
merging  of  several  small  ones  into  one  forty-four  years'  service,  and  still  going  about  the  first  business  I  did  was  to 
laige  District  under  one  management,  strong.  sell  some  town  lots,  as  the  village  antici- 
This  was  evidently  necessary  as  there  Here  was  a  great  scatteration,  a  break-  pated  a  boom,  as  this  was  the  best  year  the 
were  no  more  Commissions  being  granted,  ing  up  of  family  ties  so  to  speak,  but  new  farmers  had  seen  for  some  years  past. 
Swan  River  District  was  not  immune,  environment  and  greater  responsibilities  There  had  been  hard  years  all  over  this 
and  also  had  its  turnover  amongst  the  were  a  good  antidote  to  spur  us  all  on  to  settlement,  as  well  as  other  parts  of  the 
rest.  Chief  Factor  William  Clark  was  greater  exertions  in  the  Company's  country,  occasioned  by  drought  and  sum- 
called  in  to  the  head  office,  and  Manitoba  interests,  and  give  us  a  wider  and  more  mer  frosts,  the  only  money  in  circulation 
District  was  attached  to  and  came  under  comprehensive  view  of  the  general  trade  being  what  was  obtained  by  the  sale  of 
the  charge  of  Chief  Factor  Archibald  and  its  many  aspects.  three  old    steers   every  fall.    Of  these 
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nearly  every  farmer  had  a  few  to  dispose 
of  each  year,  the  price  being  about  forty 
dollars  each.  The  necessaries  for  the 
homes  were  produced  by  bartering  their 
butter  and  eggs  in  the  village,  and  I  must 
in  justice  say,  that  the  women  folks  were 
the  great  immediate  support  of  the  family 
in  those  days,  although  the  men  worked 
hard  on  the  homesteads,  trying  to  raise 
crops,  but  to  little  purpose,  the  summer 
frosts  beating  them  out,  and  in  many  cas- 
es could  not  raise  enough  good  wheat  to 
keep  the  chickens  laying.  There  were 
also  a  number  of  Englishmen  in  the 
settlement,  who  regularly  received  remit- 
tances from  the  old  country,  and  spent  it 
freely,  which  helped  to  circulate  consider- 
able wealth  and  assisted  along  wonder- 
fully. So  by  one  means  and  another  the 
people  had  lived  and  come  through  the 
past  unprofitable  and  very  unproduct- 
ive years,  in  which  they  had  almost  given 
up  trying  to  raise  grain,  and  were  turning 
their  attention  more  to  stock  raising, 
creamery  and  butter  factories,  which 
started  the  prosperity  of  the  settlement 
and  the  village.  In  a  few  years  summer 
frosts  were  very  uncommon  and  wheat 
growing  was  again  in  full  swing,  and  for  a 
long  period  following  farmers  raised  the 
best  No.  1  Hard,  and  most  of  them  be- 
came prosperous  and  wealthy.  The 
village  likewise  became  an  active  trading 
and  marketing  place  with  a  very  much 
increased  urban  and  rural  population  of 
contented  well-to-do  people. 

The  nearest  Indian  reserve  was  about 
thirty  miles  distant  at  Lizard  Point. 
Another  reserve  was  on  the  Valley  River 
and  the  Gamblers  reserve  lay  near  Fort 
Ellice.  There  were  only  a  few  families 
on  each  reserve.  I  visited  the  reserves 
with  some  goods  generally  at  Treaty  time, 
but  their  trade  did  not  amount  to  much. 
There  were  really  no  Indians  at  all  at- 
tached to  the  Russell  Post.  It  was  almost 
exclusively  white  trade,  for  the  most  part 
old  Hudson's  Bay  men,  retired  servants, 
among  whom  was  Allan  Mclvor  and  his 
family,  Edward  Field  and  his  family,  and 
gome  more  ot  recent  years,  who  had  taken 
up  homesteads. 

Dr.  Barnardo's  Home  for  Boys  was 
within  three  miles  of  the  village,  under 
the  very  able  management  of  E.  A. 
Struthers,  who  utilized  a  large  tract 
of  land  for  mixed  farming,  and  the  train- 
ing of  these  boys,  who  were  sent  out 
from  England  by  the  Doctor,  in  annual 
bunches,  to  receive  their  training  and 
make  Canadian  citizens. 

M.  S.  Beeston  who,  was  in  charge  at 
Shoal  Lake,  used  to  pay  me  a  visit  some- 
times. Mr.  Calder,  who  had  been  down 
to  Fort  Ellice  on  Company's  business, 
also  took  a  drive  over  to  visit  me.  W.  C. 
King  had  retired  from  Fort  Pellv,  and 
Angus  McBeath,  from  Touchwood  Hills, 
was  appointed  in  his  place,  while  B.  F. 
Cooper  was  given  charge  of  Touchwood 
Hills,  and  M.  S.  Beeston  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  charge  of  Fort  William  Sales- 
shop.  George  Drever  was  transferred 
to  Fort  Chippewyan  in  Athabasca  Dis- 
trict. 

I  had  been  at  Russell  for  six  years  and 
a  great  many  changes  for  the  better  had 
taken  place  in  the  settlement,  as  well  as 
in  and  around  the  village.  We  had  now 
a  daily  train,  other  things  had  also  pro- 
gressed in  keeping  and  accordance  with 
other  parts  of  the  country.  I  had  many 
personal  friends,  both  in  the  country 
and  in  the  town,  to  which  status  and 
standing  our  village  had  now  arrived. 
There  were  many  social  and  dancing 
parties  throughout  the  settlement  as  well 
as  in  town.  I  attended  many  of  these 
functions,  at  the  same  time  visiting  and 
calling  upon  many  of  our  customers  whom 
we  were  sure  to  meet  at  these  festive 


gatherings.  It  was  in  the  Boulton 
settlement  that  I  found  my  future  wife, 
Miss  Annie  Smith,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Kenneth  Smith,  one  of  the  most 
highly  respected  families  in  the  District, 
whom  I  had  the  pleasure  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  shortly  after  my  arrival 
in  Russell. 

Miss  Smith  had  consented  to  change 
her  name  for  mine,  we  had  the  consent 
of  her  father  and  mother,  and  all  others 
concerned,  and  remained  engaged  for 
nearly  a  year  before  we  weie  married. 
I  had  also  to  get  the  consent  of  the  Co- 
missioner  and  officer  in  charge  of  the 
District,  which  then  entitled  her  to  the 
same  privileges  of  the  Officers'  Mess  as 
I  myself  had.  Without  the  consent  of  the 
Company  I*  would  have  to  pay  for  her 
board.  That  consent  was  forthcoming 
with  congratulations,  and  we  were  mar- 
ried in  her  parents'  home  on  the  old  home- 
stead, on  the  19th  day  of  October,  1892, 
and  we  have  shared  each  other's  joys  and 
sorrows  ever  since.  She  has  been  a  real 
helpmate  in  deed  as  well  as  in  word,  a 
noble  woman,  a  loving  and  affectionate 
mother,  my  greatest  asset  and  best  bel- 
loved.  We  have  been  happy  with  each 
other  through  life  and  hope  to  be  with 
each  other  and  our  family  of  one  son  and 
four   daughters  for  many  years  to  come. 

Two  years  after  our  wedding  I  was  once 
more  transferred  to  the  charge  of  Touch- 
wood Hills  Post,  where  we  spent  the  next 
thirteen  years.  My  wife  was  indeed 
brave  to  leave  father,  mother,  sisters 
and  brothers,  and  girlhood  friends,  and 
strike  out  west  with  me  to  a  part  of  the 
country  unknown  to  her  where  return 
visits  would  be  few  and  far  between.  But 
she  bravely  brushed  aside  all  other 
considerations  and  said  where  I  went  she 
was  ready  and  willing  to  go  also.  We  had 
many  presents  from  all  our  friends,  as 
well  as  a  most  elaborate  and  illuminated 
address  and  banquet  from  the  Masonic 
fraternity  and  St.  Andrew  society. 

CHAPTER  XVI. 

EARLY  in  December,  1895,  my  wife 
and  I  and  our"  baby  girl  about  a 
year  old,  boarded  the  train  at  Russell 
for  Portage  La  Prairie,  tkence  to  Broad- 
view, where  we  drove  out  to  the  Agency 
and  paid  a  visit  to  Col.  McDonald  and 
his  family,  Jim  Sutherland,  Mrs.  Suther- 
land and  their  children,  Duncan  and 
Mrs.  Pierce,  who  were  all  glad  to  see  us. 
We  took  train  at  Broadview  in  the  evening 
again  for  Qu'Appelle  -station,  thence 
mail  stage  to  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  where  we 
were  well  received  by  the  Boss  and  his 
family.  Mr.  McDonald  had  met  Mrs. 
McKenzie  before  when  he  was  on  one  of 
his  inspection  trips  to  RusselJ,  and  had 
been  entertained  at  our  Mess,  so  we 
were  now  really  at  home  again.  We  had 
a  long  journey.  Mrs.  McKenzie  and 
baby  were  both  tired,  so  the  Boss  made 
us  rest  for  a  day  before  proceeding  fifty 
miles  farther  North  by  democrat  to 
Touchwood  Hills;  besides,  he  had  many 
things  to  talk  to  me  about  in  respect 
to  the  business. 

John  Archie  was  at  home,  and  he  said 
he  would  drive  us  up  to  Touchwood 
Hills  the  following  day  or  whenever  we 
were  ready  to  start.  The  Boss  had  a 
splendid  team,  and  a  swell  rig  which  he 
placed  at  our  disposal.  Anything  heav- 
ier than  our  hand  baggage  would  be 
forwarded  with  the  freighters  in  a  few 
days.  We  had  a  splendid  trip,  John 
Archie  telling  us  all  the  news.  I  had  not 
seen  him  for  over  five  years  and  we  really 
all  enjoyed  the  drive  very  much,  having 
our  lunch  when  about  half  way  to  our 
destination.  We  arrived  shortly  after 
sundown  and  B.  F.  Cooper  and  his  butler, 


Charlie  Brown,  were  there  to  receive  us, 
and  put  away  and  look  after  the  team 
which  had  brought  us  through  so  com- 
fortably. We  were  in  time  to  partake  of  a 
good  hot  roast  of  beef  and  vegetables, 
and  hot  tea  or  coffee,  to  which  we  all  did 
justice.  We  were  aH  tired  after  the 
long  drive,  and  the  baby  was  a  little 
irritable  in  her  new  surroundings  after 
being  wrapped  up  in  a  bundle  all  day,  so 
we  all  retired,  thankful  to  be  at  the  end 
of  our  journey,  and  in  such  comfortable 
quarters  where  we  would  be  fully  settled 
before  Christmas. 

I  was  not  a  stranger  at  Touchwood 
Hill|s  House  and  Post,  as  I  had  been  up 
from  Crooked  Lakes  once  to  assist  Mr. 
Angus  McBeath  with  the  Treaty  pay- 
ments, and  had  gone  around  all  the  re- 
serves with  him,  and  had  seen  aU,  and 
knew  quite  a  number  of  the  Indians  as 
well  as  most  of  the  half-breeds  who  were 
settled  in  the  Touchwood  District,  as 
well  as  some  of  the  white  ranchers  and 
farmers  round  Kutawa  and  the  Round 
Plain.  I  knew  the  geography  of  all  that 
country  well. 

Mrs.  McKenzie  took  over  the  charge 
of  the  house  and  Mess  with  as  much  con- 
fidence and  ability  as  if  she  was  in  her 
father's  and  mother's  house  in  the  County 
of  Boulton,  and  ably  and  hospitably 
presided  over  it  for  "the  next  thirteen 
years  at  Touchwood  Hiljls  Post,  the  baby, 
now  standing  up  by  a  chair  or  rolling 
on  the  carpet  amusing  herself,  when  she 
was  not  otherwise  attracting  the  atten- 
tion of  either  myself  or  her  mother. 

John  Archie,  after  spending  a  day  with 
us,  returned  to  Fort  Qu'Appelle.  As 
we  had  to  take  Inventory  before  the 
transfer  was  made,  Mr.  Cooper  had  to 
remain  a  few  days  after,  when  he  pro- 
ceeded to  Fort  Qu'Appelle,  thence  to 
Fort  Alexander  on  Lake  Winnipeg,  where 
he  was  transferred. 

The  Post  Office  was  in  the  store,  where 
we  received  a  weekly  mail  by  stage.  My 
private  office  was  in  the  dweljing  house. 
The  store  and  warehouse  was  well  equip- 
ped, most  of  the  supplies  for  the  winter 
being  then  in  stock  and  as  yet  being  un- 
opened, pending  my  arrival,  which  made 
stock  taking  much  easier  and  quicker. 

There  were  only  a  little  over  half  the 
Indians  here  that  were  at  Crooked 
Lakes.  The  four  reserves  here  are  not 
in  one  bljock,  Miscowequan's  and  Day 
Bird's  being  in  the  Little  Touchwood 
Hills,  and  Poorman's  and  Day  Star's 
in  the  Big  Touchwood.  Miscowequan's 
was  the  nearest  to  the  Post  and  had 
the  largest  population  of  the  four.  The 
Indian  Agency,  telegraph  and  post  office 
was  at  Kutawa,  six  miles  west  of  us,  and 
W.  A.  Heubach's  store  three  miles  farther 
up  the  road.  Joseph  Ho!lis'  ranch  was 
six  miles  away  in  another  direction,  so 
there  was  no  danger  of  the  neighbours 
quarrelling  from  each  other's  door  steps 
anyway.  There  were  a  few  half-breeds 
settled  quite  near  the  Post  who  them- 
selves or  their  fathers  had  been  Comp- 
any's servants,  among  these  being  James 
Slater,  Tom  Folster,  Peter  Brown, 
Charlie  McNab,  and  many  others,  all 
fine  people  and  good  obliging  neighbours. 

There  was  a  Roman  Catholic  Mission 
and  Indian  Boarding  School  on  Mis- 
cowequan's reserve,  and  English  Mission 
and  Boarding  School  on  Day  Bird's 
reserve,  and  a  day  school  on  Poorman's 
and  Day  Star's,  all  under  Government 
supervision.  There  was  also  a  farm  in- 
structor on  each  reserve.  The  system 
here  was  mucli  the  same  as  that  at  Crook- 
ed Lakes.  Cattle  and  grain  raising  were 
very  well  advanced  and  the  quality  of 
the  cattlfe  very  much  improved  by  the 
importation  of  pure  bred  bulls.  The 
majority  of  the  Indians  were  doing  well, 
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and  a  large  number  of  steers  were  dis- 
posed of  annually.  Quite  a  number  of 
the  Indians  still  continued  hunting  in 
the  winter,  it  being  a  good  district  for 
furs  of  all  kinds,  which  were  still  fairly 
plentiful,  especially  in  the  spring.  For 
several  years  muskrats  were  very  numer- 
ous and  their  skins  came  in  very  handy 
for  the  purchasing  of  supplies  before 
farming  operations  began. 

There  were  always  plenty  of  customers 
at  the  store,  and  a  good  profitable  bus- 
iness was  being  done.  The  settlers  and 
ranchers  in  the  locality  generally  came 
in  once  a  week  for  their  mail  and  gave  us 
a  busy  day  in  the  store,  as  well  as  in  the 
house,  as  many  of  them  coming  long 
distances  stayed  with  us  for  lunch  and  we 
were  always  glad  to  see  them.  Many 
of  them  did  not  see  a  soul  from  one 
week's  end  to  another,  except  when  they 
had  a  look  at  themselves  in  their  mirror, 
so  we  were  never  short  of  company  of 
one  kind  or  other  at  the  Post  and  plenty 
of  passers-by  in  the  summer  time,  travel- 
1  ing  east  and  west,  who  invariably  stopped 
at  the  store  to  replenish  their  wants,  and 
ask  how  far  it  was  to  the  next  town.  A 
great  many  of  these  were  land  seekers 
who  had  only  recently  arrived  in  the 
country,  and  expected  a  town  about  every 
ten  miles  or  so.  It  was  principally  "a 
half-breed  settlement  for  many  miles 
round  interspersed  with  horse  and  cattle 
ranches.  It  being  a  good  hay  country, 
many  of  the  half-breeds  made  a  fairly 
good  living  out  of  their  gardens  and 
wintering  steers  for  outsiders  at  five 
dollars  per  head  for  the  winter.  They 
also  did  quite  a  bit  of  freighting  in  the 
summer  time. 

They  were  all  good  sports  and  nearly 
everyone  had  one  or  two  race  horses. 
The  21th  of  May  was  a  real  holiday, 
and  the  greater  part  of  the  Spring  was 
spent  in  fitting  up  horses  for  the  races. 
There  was  a  regular  derby  for  three-year- 
olds  raised  in  the  district,  and  there 
were  some  good  ones.  We  had  for  many 
years  from  eight  to  ten  entries  for  this 
race  alone,  which  was  always  the  princi- 
pal race  of  the  day.  Some  of  the  other 
races  were  open  to  outsiders,  and  many 
good  Eastern  and  Western  horses  com- 
peted for  prizes  from  year  to  year  on  our 
race  track.  Nearly  every  one  who  had  a 
horse  that  could  canter  at  all  entered  him 
in  the  local  races.    The  races  were  clean; 

■  cry  horse  ran  for  blood,  and  the  best 
won.  It  was  good  sport  every  year,  and 
the  Touchwood  Hills  races  were  the  most 
popular  in  the  country.  We  always  had 

■  big  crowd.  Some  years  nearly  all  the 
people  from  Fort  Qu'Appelle  and  Qu'- 
Appelle  station  would  come  up,  some 
from  Regina,  Brandon,  Winnipeg,  to- 
gether with  the  settlers  from  all  the  sur- 
rounding country.  The  Indians  would 
be  at  the  race  track.  It  was  always  a 
great  time,  and  sometimes  the  day  would 
run  into  the  greater  part  of  a  week.  It 
was  the  great  season  of  the  year,  for 
young  and  old  to  renew  acquaintance- 
ship, and  have  a  pool  on  very  race.  It 
was  the  great  meeting  place  for  many 
years  and  many  of  the  old-timers  en- 
joyed to  it  the  limit. 

There  were  also  foot  races,  Indian 
and  Squaw  races,  and  many  of  the  Cale- 
donian games  were  also  patronized.  No 
one  failed  to  get  the  Touchwood  races 
who  lived  at  all  within  reasonable  dis- 
tance. 

Sunday  school  picnics  also  once  or 
twice  during  the  summer,  provided  lots 
ol  iun  for  the  youngsters.  Swings,  foot 
races,  and  dancing  platforms  were  some 
of  the  attractions,  and  the  young  good 
looking  fellow,  with  a  rubber  tire  covered 
buggy  was  always  sure  of  a  passenger, 
hue  the  democrat  would  whirl  along 


the  smal'Jer  kids  and  the  old  folks,  back 
to  the  homestead  to  talk  over  their  early 
picnic,  days  in  old  Ontario,  or  perhaps  a 
romance  among  the  maples  before  the 
days  of  rubber  tire  buggies.  And  some 
of  the  old  country  people  would  whisper 
of  spots  in  the  old  land  where  Cupid  had 
found  an  easy  mark,  which  culminated 
in  the  grand  prize  of  their  Lives.  Per- 
haps it  was  another  scene  of  some  old 
bachelor  homesteader  mounting  his  old 
horse,  and  riding  away  towards  his  old 
shack  in  lonely  security,  having  taken 
in  the  scene  at  the  picnic,  but  yet  un- 
moved. He  had  seen  no  Cupid,  and 
slowly  went  to  slumber  and  started  to 
snore.  He  was  also  happy.  An  awful 
difference  in  some  people,  eh? 

The  whole  picnic  scene  passed  before 
him  in  his  dreams,  he  wakened  up  with 
a  start,  little  Cupid  had  shot  an  arrow  at 
him.  He  was  mortally  wounded.  He 
got  up  and  dressed,  cooked  another  in- 
digestible meal,  looked  at  it,  and  then 
gave  it  to  the  dog,  cleared  away  his  cup 
and  plate  to  be  washed  up  at  some  future 
time,  got  his  pen,  ink  and  paper,  and 
forthwith  ordered  a  rubber  tired,  covered 
buggy  from  the  manufacturers. 

I  had  a  splendid  flower  and  vegetable 
garden  at  the  Post  every  year.  We  grew 
all  our  own  vegetables  and  owned  our 
own  cows,  and  driving  horses.  This  was 
the  best  Post  I  ever  lived  at  or  ever  saw 
before  or  after  in  all  my  travels.  Wild 
ducks  of  all  kinds  and  prairie  chicken  were 
plentiful.  I  was  very  fond  of  shooting 
and  kept  our  larder  well  stocked  with 
wild  fowl  all  the  time.  Late  in  the  fall 
I  always  put  on  an  extra  spurt  and  put 
enough  up  to  last  us  during  the  winter. 
We  also  got  some  geese,  swans,  and  sand 
hill  cranes.  We  killed  our  own  winter 
beef  which  ran  on  the  prairie  all  summer, 
and  was  fattened  up  for  this  purpose.  We 
always  had  a  good  Mess.  Living  was 
cheap  and  of  the  very  best  quality.  It 
only  required  attention  at  the  proper 
seasons  of  the  year  to  have  everything 
necessary  for  comiort.  Our  nearest 
doctor  was  fifty  miles  away.  He  gen- 
erally made  a  trip  once  a  month  for  the 
Indian  Department  to  visit  the  Indians. 
If  any  one  wished  to  be  sick  they  had  to 
time  themselves  to  fit  in  with  his  visits, 
otherwise  there  was  no  doctor  except 
Epsom  sails,  castor  oil  and  senna  leaves 
as  remedies.  A  special  trip  of  the  Doc- 
tor cost  anywhere  from  fifty  to  a  hundred 
dollars,  and  many  of  the  people  who  some- 
times got  sick  were  not  able  to  afford  so 
much.  Fortunately,  however,  sickness 
was  the  exception  save  in  natural  cases 
which  could  be  provided  for  beforehand, 
but  at  the  best  the  lack  of  a  resident 
doctor  was  a  serious  handicap  in  many 
cases  of  critical  emergency. 

Old  Pascal,  an  Indian  Doctor,  very 
often  rendered  valuablje  service  among 
the  Indians,  they  preferring  him  to  a 
white  doctor,  whose  medicine  they  would 
very  often  destroy.  Old  Pascal  was  a 
great  medicine  man  and  got  credit  for 
having  made  many  wonderful  cures. 
Later  we  had  a  resident  doctor  who  did  a 
good  business,  as  people  seemed  to  be 
more  frequently  sick  than  before.  Such 
is  the  perversity  of  human  nature.  The 
people  as  a  whole  attended  their  several 
denominational  Missions  and  Churches 
with  great  regularity  on  Sundays  and 
Church  holidays.  There  were  also  many 
gatherings  among  the  people,  and  dances 
were  frequent  and  well  attended,  especial- 
ly during  the  winter  months  when  sleigh- 
ing was  good.  You  did  not  think  twice 
about  driving  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  to  a 
dance  with  bells  jingling  and  sleighs  load- 
ed with  boys  and  girls  having  a  good 
time.  The  world  was  ahead  of  them, 
as  it  had  been  with  others  before  (heir 


time.  It  was  a  case  of,  "On  with  the 
dance,  let  joy  be  unconfined." 

James  Slater  was  my  chief  assistant 
in  the  store  and  Post  Office,  a  first  class 
Indian  trader  and  a  good,  steady,  reliable 
man  in  every  way.  I  knew  that  every- 
thing was  all  right  as  long  as  he  was  in 
the  store.  I  had  to  be  outside  a  good  deal 
myself  working  up  new  business  for  the 
store,  and  seeing  to  many  other  things. 
George  W.  Denholm  was  transferred 
from  Manitoba  House  to  the  charge  of 
Nut  Lake  Post,  about  one  hundred  miles 
north  of  us,  and  in  the  extreme  North- 
west end  of  the  district.  The  Boss  found 
that  he  could  not  afford  the  time  to  give 
this  Post  the  attention  in  the  way  of 
inspections  that  it  should  have,  his  dis- 
trict being  so  large  it  took  up  much  of  his 
time  to  visit  all  the  Posts  once  or  twice  a 
year,  so  he  put  Nut  Lake  under  my  super- 
vision. This  would  save  him  fully  four 
hundred  miles  of  travel  annually.  I 
generally  made  two  trips  a  year  to  it  for 
several  years.  It  was  a  good  fur  post  and 
well  worth  the  extra  trouble.  Denholm 
had  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gilbert  Isbister  as  his 
housekeeper  and  general  assistant.  Den- 
holm and  I  were  great  friends,  and  always 
made  a  good  trade  at  the  Post,  and  he 
always  said  he  liked  to  work  under  my 
instructions  as  he  could  make  things  go 
on  so  much  better.  He  would  come  into 
Touchwood  in  the  spring  with  his  ac- 
counts and  returns,  and  then  go  to  Qu'- 
Appelle for  a  couple  of  weeks  or  so,  more 
as  a  holiday  than  anything  else,  although 
he  would  always  pick  up  a  lot  of  new 
things  for  the  trade  of  his  Post,  out- 
side of  his  regular  outfit. 

I  would  generally  go  out  with  him,  to 
give  him  a  hand  at  Treaty  time,  and  bring 
his  cash  back. 

The  Indian  agent  from  Touchwood 
always  paid  the  Fishing  Lake  and  Nut 
Lake  Indians  their  Treaty  money  some- 
time after  all  the  Touchwood  payments 
were  over,  which  made  it  pretty  late  in 
the  fall  for  the  Nut  Lakers,  but  was  really 
the  best  time  to  pay  them,  so  that  they 
coujd  properly  outfit  themselves,  and 
then  start  immediately  on  their  winter 
hunt  as  no  attempt  had  yet  been  made 
to  make  farmers  out  of  them.  They  were 
still  in  their  wild,  primitive,  savage  con- 
dition, a  band  of  healthy  stalwart  Sault- 
eaux  who  lived  and  hunted  chiefly  in  the 
bush  and  were  a  law  unto  themselves. 
Their  chief's  name  at  that  time  was 
"Yellow  Quill." 

Denholm  lived  and  traded  among  them 
for  several  years  with  great  success  and 
made  a  very  profitable  trade  for  the 
Company.  He  got  tired  at  last,  resigned, 
and  took  up  a  homestead  near  the  Touch- 
wood Hillfe  Post,  where  I  saw  a  good  deal 
of  him.  He  worked  on  his  homestead 
for  five  or  six  years,  but  being  still  a 
bachelor  it  was  an  uphill  job.  He  eventu- 
ally sold  his  farm  and  went  back  to  the 
Midlothians  of  Scotland  near  Mussell- 
borough  to  assist  his  youngest  sister  in 
the  management  of  the  large  farm  on 
which  he  was  born.  He  did  not  return  to 
Canada  again,  and  last  I  heard  from  him 
he  was  doing  well. 

The  Boss  used  to  make  frequent  trips 
to  Touchwood.  It  was  only  a  fifty 
mile  drive  for  him,  and  he  could  always 
count  on  a  couple  of  days'  rest,  a  good 
bed,  clean  room,  and  a  cup  of  good  strong 
tea  before  he  got  up  in  the  morning.  He 
knew  all  the  old  Indians  personally,  hav- 
ing been  in  charge  of  the  Touchwood  Post 
when  he  was  a  young  clerk  in  the  service. 
The  Post  was  located  then  about  fifteen 
miles  North-west  at  the  edge  of  the  great 
salt  plain  as  it  was  called,  and  now  the 
most  productive  wheat  fields  in  the  world. 

(Continued  on  page  635) 
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The  Angler's  Nook 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  pleasures  of  angling  are  many; 
there  can  be  no  doubt  as  to  that; 
but  how  many  have  ever  given  any 
thought  to  those  who  make  those 
pleasures  possible!  We  are  or  we  are  not 
dependent  upon  others  for  our  pleasures. 
In  angling  there  is  of  course  a  natural 
craving  for  companionship;  we  want  a 
comrade  with  us  al'ong  the  stream  or  on 
the  lake.  We  want  to  talk  things  over 
and  tell  about  the  big  one  that  got 
away  "just  around  the  bend  in  that  big 
hole"  or  actually  pull  that  big  one  out 
of  the  creel  and  hold  it  albft  and  pro- 
bably have  your  picture  taken  right 
there  near  the  scene  of  activities,  one  of 
those  great  moments  in  your  life  that 
stand  out  with  particular  clearness.  On 
occasions  such  as  this  the  need  of  a 
companion  is  absolute.  You  simply 
cannot  get  along  without  one.  The 
companion  fill's  the  necessary  niche;  he 
is  the  comfortable  medium  whereby 
anticipation  and  realization  are  made 
into  one  in  conformity  to  true  pl'easure. 
There  may  be  times  when  we  underesti- 
mate the  value  of  a  companion.  But 
there  will  arise  joys  that  we  wish  to 
communicate  to  another  person;  there 
will]  be  littlle  problems  to  straighten  out; 
some  advice  to  be  rendered  all  of  which 
is  part  and  parcel  of  the  game.  There 
is  a  world  of  fun  in  fishing  alone.  But 
fishing  with  a  companion  is  as  it  should 
be. 

It  is  possible  that  many  anglers 
would  rather  fish  alone  than  fish  with  the 
wrong  sort  of  a  companion.  There  are 
companions  you  may  select  who  are  just 
no  anglers  at  all — have  not  even  the 
briefest  or  remotest  idea  of  what  con- 
stitutes that  pleasant  medium.  They 
will  be  strong  on  profanity  and  their 
leaders  and  flies  will  decorate  the  trees. 
They  unhesitatingly  accept  the  loan  of 
your  rod  and  will  smash  hornets'  nests 
with  it  with  a  vicious  and  deep-seated 
determination.  They  come  crashing 
through  the  alders  like  a  moose  wallowing 
in  a  muskeg  or  will  sing  some  jarring 
song  with  gusto,  not  at  all  in  keeping 
with  the  time  and  the  place.  Pre- 
suming you  are  fishing  in  a  spot  where 
you  have  located  some  dandies,  one  of 
which  will  break  the  scales  without  even 


half  trying,  and  you  have  such  a  com- 
panion al'ong  with  you.  He  has  been 
bewailing  his  fate,  his  luck,  and  cursing 
the  fish  because  they  will  not  march 
into  the  creel,  or  will  not  be  so  persistent 
that  he  has  to  hide  when  he  baits  his 
hook.  Presume,  as  I  say,  you  have  a 
companion  like  that  along.  He  has 
scented  the  fact  that  the  hole  you  are 
fishing  is  full  to  the  brim  with  lusty  ones. 
At  once  he  throws  in  with  a  smashing 
crash  and  lays  his  line  over  yours, 
probably,  like  as  not,  catches  up  in  your 
line  and  drags  it  out  in  the  belief  that 
he  is  manhandling  "one  of  them"  in. 
If  you  draw  your  line  up  and  cast  in 
another  place  and  have  a  bite  he  will 
right  up  and  throw  there,  the  bobber 
and  pickerel  hook  falling  to  water  like  a 
clap  of  July  thunder.  Now  a  com- 
panion like  that  does  a  great  deal  to 
make  a  person  want  to  fish  alone.  I 
know  that  is  the  way  with  me.  I  have 
thought  out  many  plfans  of  executing 
companions  of  this  stripe  but  have  not 
yet  devised  one  fiendish  enough  to  suit 
me.  I  do  believe  that  a  person  should 
carry  a  hammer  in  his  pocket  though 
and  be  ready  for  emergencies.  You 
can  then  talk  kindly  to  him  so  as  not  to 
let  him  know  what  you  are  up  to. 
Then  you  approach  and  say:  "0  look 
at  the  fish  over  there!"  He  will  look. 
They  all  do.  Then  when  his  eyes  are 
turned  a  tap  of  the  hammer  and  you 
catch  him  as  he  falls  and  carry  him  to 
shore,  lay  him  down  in  the  shade  of 
some  tree,  cross  his  hands  over  his 
breast  and  put  a  spray  of  forget-me-nots 
in  them  as  a  remembrance  of  the  event. 

The  selection  of  a  companion  for  a 
fishing  trip  is  not  as  simple  as  it  looks. 
Sooner  or  later  in  the  history  of  one's 
angling  experiences  he  sits  down,  pro- 
bably on  a  mossy  bank  and  thinks  over 
past  angling  acquaintances,  singling  out 
the  best  of  them  and  chucking  aside  the 
uninteresting. 

But  who  then  are  the  interesting 
ones;  those  that  you  will  always  cherish 
in  your  memory?  Probably  it  is  some 
quiet,  unobtrusive  soul,  willing  to  listen 
and  not  to  say  much  himself,  one  who, 
in  rainy  weather  or  shine  will  still  come 
up  smiling;  and  whether  there  are  any 


fish  caught  or  whether  the  creel  is  empty 
it  is  all  the  same.  There  will  be  no 
regrets  and  at  the  close  of  the  day  there 
will  be  the  joy  spoken  that  it  was  a 
successful  day  after  all  and  that  "next 
time,  you  mark  my  word,  we'll  get 
them!"  The  selfish  companion  has  no 
place  on  the  list.  Selfishness  and  ang- 
ling don't  hitch.  One  might  as  well 
try  to  mix  oil  and  water  and  one  will 
have  as  much  success  as  to  try  to  put 
up  with  one  who  wants  everything  his 
way,  and  who  is  constantly  looking  out 
for  his  own  interests.  Have  you  ever 
fished  with  a  selfish  companion?  He 
can't  endure  the  thought  that  he  is 
going  to  miss  any  of  the  fun  and  feels 
that,  every  minute  of  the  time,  he  must 
have  been  busy  fishing  no  matter  what 
you  are  doing.  He  is  not  willing  to 
miss  any  of  the  fun  but  if  you  are  missing 
it  that  does  not  matter.  We  will  pre- 
sume that  you  are  going  out  on  the 
waters  for  a  try  at  the  bass.  There  are 
two  of  you.  Both  are  enthusiastic 
fishermen  and  the  day  means  much  to 
you.  You  are  starting  out  at  the  best 
time.  Someone  of  course  has  to  row 
the  boat.  Who  will  that  be?  Your 
companion  at  once  goes  to  the  back  seat 
and  sits  down  and  begins  to  get  his  rod 
together  without  the  slightest  thought 
about  the  manual  labor  of  rowing. 
Naturally  you  yield  to  the  inevitable 
and  you  take  your  seat  at  the  oars. 
Your  companion's  rod  is  now  together, 
his  reel  is  on,  the  line  threaded  through 
the  guides  and  he  ties  on  one  of  his  best 
wobblers.  He  tells  you  that  he  thinks 
it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  start  in  right 
over  there  by  that  sunken  tree  and  at 
once  you  are  supposed  to  row  thither 
with  all  due  caution.  If  you  splash  the 
oars  the  slightest  he  will  reprimand  you 
and  tell  you  that  it  is  all  right  this  time 
but  don't  let  it  happen  again.  You 
bow  to  his  commands  like  the  serf 
you  have  to  be.  You  reach  the  sunken 
tree  and  he  tells  you  that  he  wants  the 
boat  swung  just  so.  If  you  miss  by  a 
hair  a  look  of  disgust  comes  over  his  face 
and  something  like  a  sneer.  If  he 
hooks  up  in  some  weeds  or  pads  he  at 
once  begins  berating  conditions  in  the 
fishing  field  and  swamp  and  hopes  that 
some  day  he  will  get  into  some  lake 
where  there  are  no  weeds  and  where  the 
bass  are  so  thick  that  they  wear  the 
scales  off  their  sides  rubbing  together. 
Chances  are  strong  that  he  will  hook 
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Into  a  pretty  good  fish,  and  the  chances 
are  one  million  times  stronger  that  he 
will  lose  that  fish  in  the  third  inning. 
You  have  done  your  best  handling  the 
oars  and  you  have  got  away  from  the 
weeds  so  that  he  can  play  him  in  clear 
water.  But  he  loses  the  fish.  And  the 
chances  are  that  the  blame  will  faW 
upon  you  because  you  didn't  handle  the 
boat  right.  If  it  had  been  turned  just 
a  hair  the  other  way  he  tells  you  he 
would  have  been  able  "to  have  got  at 
the  cuss"  and  got  him  in.  You 
accept  your  fate  with  a  smile  and  hope 
against  hope  that  around  the  next 
point  he  will  do  better.  But  he  doesn't 
Wild  and  violent  becomes  his  casting. 
The  air  is  filled  with  wobblers  and  spoon 
hooks,  sometimes  they  sing  past  your 
ears  like  hornets  and  you  offer  up  a 
prayer  that  you  will  be  spared  a  horrible 
fate  at  the  hook.  If  he  has  no  luck  in 
one  end  of  the  lake  he  will  of  course  not 
be  satisfied  but  will  want  to  go  to  the 
other  side.  After  that  you  believe  he 
wifl  condescend  to  let  you  have  a  try 
but  if  he  should  catch  a  fish  your  chances 
of  leaving  the  oars  are  as  remote  as 
the  North  Pole  for  then  his  dander  is  up; 
he  has  had  a  scent  of  fish  and  he  would 
not  cease  if  they  started  biting  until  he 
had  the  boat  full  and  then  chances  are 
he  would  kick  you  out  and  permit  you 
to  swim  to  shore,  you  being  excess  ballast. 
Perhaps  this  is  exaggerating  it,  but  if  so 
it  does  not  fall  short  of  the  mark  by 
more  than  two  feet.  If  you  should  be 
lucky  enough  to  get  up  from  your  seat 
and  reach  for  your  rod  to  do  a  little 
casting  (that  is  to  say  if  he  is  willing  to 
handl|e  the  oars)  you  will  find  that  he 
wilj  do  so  with  a  grudge.  Although  he 
has  demanded  that  you  row  with  the 
skill  of  an  expert  so  far  as  he  is  con- 
cerned it  does  not  matter.  He  has  lost 
interest  in  the  fishing.  If  you  should 
catch  fish  it  will  only  increase  his  disgust 
and  worst  of  all,  his  envy.  Or  let  us 
look  at  it  in  another  way.  If  you  have 
rowed  the  boat  all  day  and  he  has  been 
lucky  enough  to  catch  the  fish  and  it  has 
been  your  lot  to  land  a  couple  small  ones, 
then  what  happens?  Upon  arrivalhome 
your  companion  is  filled  with  content- 
ment and  satisfaction  and  exhibits  his 
catch  and  tells  all  about  it.  Congratu- 
lations begins  to  trickle  out  and  flow  and 
ooze  around  him.  Finally  attention  is 
attracted  to  your  humble  self  and  the 
question  is  asked:  "Well,  didn't  you 
get  any?  I  thought  you  were  a  great 
fisherman!"  But  you  can  say  tittle.  If 
you  should  say  that  you  rowed  the  boat 
that  would  not  help  matters.  People 
can  only  see  matters  in  the  light  of  fish 
when  a  fishing  trip  is  summed  up. 

There  is  a  type  of  man  who  would 
rather  row  the  boat  and  see  you  catch 
them  than  eat.  Once  in  a  great  white 
one  comes  across  a  person  of  this  sort 
and  it  is  a  meeting  that  is  probably  the 
beginning  of  a  life-long  friendship.  At 
first  it  is  hard  to  believe  that  there  are 
men  of  this  sort  in  the  world  and  you  are 
skeptical  for  a  l©ng  time  that  the  person 
means  what  he  says.  You  believe  deep 
down  in  your  heart  however,  that  he 
can't  help  but  increase  your  pleasure 
and  rather  than  see  you  lose  any  he  is 
willing  to  deny  himself;  or  he  will  say 
that  he  does  not  know  how  to  fish  and 
that  it  would  be  a  waste  of  time.  In  a 
case  of  this  sort  one  always  does  his  best 
and  probably  that  is  the  reason  why 
trips  of  this  sort  are  always  successful. 
He  can  row  the  boat  to  a  nicety  and  he 
has  become  so  acquainted  with  the  places 
where  the  bass  hang  out  that  he  can 
tell  at  a  glance  what  to  expect.  Usually, 
too,  his  advice  is  of  the  best  and  can  be 
followed  up  successfully. 


I  wonder  how  much  thought  is  ever 
given  to  the  man  who  rows  the  boat. 
Presume  that  you  hire  a  guide  at  so 
much  a  day.  Are  you  one  of  those 
human  beings  who  straightway  dismiss 
from  your  thoughts  the  fact  that  the 
guide  is  a  human  being  al£o;  do  you  feel 
that  because  you  are  paying  so  much  a 
day  you  are  at  liberty  to  use  him  as 
some  machine;  in  short,  do  you  look 
upon  him  merely  as  a  rowing  machine? 
That  is  the  way  I  have  sized  up  many  and 
many  a  business  man  who  has  gone  into 
the  woods  to  enjoy  fishing.  I  say,  enjoy 
fishing,  but  not  all  of  them  do.  To  bring 
the  bloodless  heart  of  the  commercial 
world  into  the  woods  is  the  worst  thing 
that  can  be  done.  But  it  is  done  every 
year.  I  recall  once  at  a  resort  a  bank 
president  who  weighed  I  suppose  up  in 
the  two  hundred  odd  pounds;  at  least  he 
was  a  heavyweight,  and  when  he  sat 
down  in  the  back  seat  the  boat  went 
down  to  the  gunwale  and  the  other  end 
stood  up  high  and  dry.  It  was  the 
duty  of  the  guide  to  row  this  man  from 
early  morning  until  dusk  through  chains 
of  lakes  and  up  streams,  and  even  drag 
the  boat  across  narrow  strips  of  land 
separating  lakes  and  where  no  hand  was 
lent  to  help  in  getting  the  craft  across. 
He  was  paid  to  do  the  work  and  the 
man  who  paid  loafed  on  the  jbb  with 
his  two  hundred  odd  pounds  without 
even  helping  in  the  least.  Why  should 
he?  Hadn't  he  paid  the  guide  so  much 
a  day  for  doing  just  that?  Of  course. 
He  had  come  up  to  "loaf"  and  have  a 
"good  time"  so  why  should  he  do  any- 
thing. It  was  his  pleasure  to  sit  in  the 
back  seat  like  a  ton  of  rock  and  hold  a 
rod.  If  he  got  a  fish  on  he  would  hand 
the  rod  to  the  guide  to  land  for  him  but 
when  he  came  to  camp  it  was  he  and  not 
the  guide  who  captured  the  fish.  Row 
a  boat  all  day  with  a  heavyweight  in  the 
back  seat  and  return  at  dusk  and  you 
probably  know  what  the  galley-slaves 
of  the  past  had  to  suffer.  What  a 
picture  it  was  to  see  that  boat  returning 
to  camp — one  end  up  and  the  other 
down;  the  fat  person  in  back  sprawled 
out  with  his  hands  across  his  stomach. 
Quite  a  picture.  And  a  little  bit  of  a 
guide  doing  the  hard  work.  Of  course 
you  say,  that's  what  he  was  paid  for. 
He  was  paid  for  being  a  machine.  And 
your  man  of  business  wants  to  get  his 
money's  worth  every  time.  There  are 
exceptions  to  the  rule.  If  that  were 
not  the  case  life  would  be  miserable  for 
the  men  of  the  woods.  Your  guide  is  a 
great  philosopher,  a  great  student  of 
human  nature,  and  as  Henry  Van  Dyke 
says  of  the  true  guide,  "you  will  find  him 
an  inimitable  companion,  honest,  faithful, 
skilful  and  cheerful.  He  is  as  independent 
as  a  prince,  and  the  gilded  youths  and 
finicking  fine  ladies  who  attempt  to 
patronize  him  are  apt  to  make  but  a 
sorry  show  before  his  solid  and  undis- 
guised contempt.  But  deal  with  him 
man  to  man,  and  he  will  give  you  a 
friendly,  loyal  service  which  money 
cannot  buy,  and  teach  you  secrets  of 
woodcraft  and  lessons  in  plain,  self- 
reliant  manhood  more  valuable  than  all 
the  learning  of  the  schools''. 

*       *       *  * 

Some  day  some  genius  will  write  a 
treatise  on  scows  and  the  world  will  sit 
up  and  take  notice.  One  thing  is  certain. 
It  is  a  subject  that  is  packed  with 
possibilities  and  as  full  of  humor,  if  it 
were  only  realized,  as  one  would  wish  for. 
Nine-tenths  of  the  scows  made  will 
leak.  If  they  didn't  (or  rather  if  one 
were  found  that  was  leak-proof)  the 
surprise  would  be  so  great  that  one's 
satisfaction  would  have  the  keen  edge 
taken  off  of  it.    A  scow  is  about  the 


clumsiest  thing  that  ever  was  made  by 
intelligent  man.  It  really  has  no  ob- 
jective; or  form.  It  is  neither  scien- 
tifically or  conveniently  planned.  Any- 
one can  make  a  scow  if  one  is  given 
fifteen  minutes  of  time,  a  pail  full  of 
rusty  nails,  some  planks  and  some 
boards.  It  does  not  matter  what  sort 
of  a  design  that  you  have — it  will  be 
equal  to  the  best  anyhow.  The  main 
thing  is  that  it  should  float  and  yet  not 
sink  so  fast  but  that  with  a  rusty  tomato 
can  you  can  bail  it  out  and  so  escape 
the  awful  death  of  drowning.  A  scow 
is  not  in  the  right  sort  of  condition 
unless  it  is  water-logged;  the  more  water 
soaked  it  is  the  more  entitled  it  is  to  the 
name  of  scow.  Suppose  you  have 
spotted  some  lake  in  the  woods  far  from 
the  beaten  track  of  man.  The  lake  is 
full  of  fish,  so  you  are  told.  There  is  a 
boat  on  it  a  dweller  of  the  woods  will 
tell  you.  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  follow 
a  certain  path  one  mile  this  way,  one 
that,  and  then  back  a  half  mile  and  one 
rod  and  there  squatting  on  the  shore  of 
the  lake,  masked  with  foliage,  will  be  the 
craft  by  which  you  will  set  sail  and 
penetrate  to  the  very  doorstep  of  the 
finny  ones.  You  at  once  proceed  to- 
ward your  destination  and  after  about 
ten  miles  of  hard  travel  and  after  circling 
the  lake  twice  there  you  find  it  full  of 
waterj  a  dull,  gloomy-looking,  unap- 
petizing scow;  a  vicious,  malicious  con- 
traption as  utterly  heartless  as  it  looks 
and  to  move  which  by  any  sort  of.  motive 
power  seems  well  nigh  impossible.  You 
dare  not  believe  your  eyes  as  you  ap- 
proach that  this  is  really  the  boat.  You 
had  decided  in  the  beginning  of  course 
that  it  would  not  be  a  bright-painted 
clinker  boat  with  fancy  trimmings  on  it, 
but  you  certainly  expected  something 
better  than  this.  But  you  resign  your- 
self to  the  inevitable.  One  always  does 
with  scows.  You  heave  a  big  sigh  and 
take  hold  of  it  to  move  it,  there  being 
about  fourteen  feet  of  sediment  around 
it  lodged  with  terrible  tenacity  against 
those  unyielding  sides.  As  you  disturb 
the  boat  at  its  moorings  a  large  green 
slimy  frog  that  has  been  sitting  on  the 
seat  flops  in  with  a  grrr-ump  and  you 
heave  another  long  sigh  that  reaches  to 
the  foot  of  your  heart.  Finally  you  get 
the  boat  to  moving  and  it  is  then  that 
you  notice  that  the  only  instrument  you 
have  to  paddle  or  row  with  is  a;hand- 
carved  something  made  from  a  thick  oak 
board.  With  this  you  are  supposed  to 
navigate  the  briny  deep,  execute  splen- 
did curves,  direct  it  whither  and  whence 
and  sail  blightly  forth  in  quest  of  a  new 
way  around  the  world.  First,  however, 
it  is  necessary  to  use  a  pole  to  shove 
out  from  shore  with — then  when  you  are 
out  a  distance  away  from  the  mud  and 
other  such  preventers  of  happiness  you 
will  lay  the  pole  down  carefully  so  as  not 
to  bruise  it  and  then  take  up  the  paddle 
and  dip  deep  with  a  tuneful  song  on  your 
lips.  So  you  stick  the  pole  into  the  mud 
to  push  out,  the  boat  or  rather  scow  still 
being  lodged  in  the  sediment.  The  pole 
goes  down,  down,  down  with  a  sickening 
unresisting  sensation  and  still  no  bottom. 
You  are  braced  against  it  with  all  your 
strength  and  all  the  determination  that 
you  inherited  from  your  great-great 
grandfather.  You  can  feel  the  scow  begin 
to  give  and  move  outward;  the  green 
frog  looks  appalled  and  utters  his 
grrr-ump  in  protest.  Ah,  she  moves! 
Outward  bound  at  last!  It  will  all  be 
very  simple  now  you  tell  yourself  so  you 
begin  to  pull  up  the  pole.  I  say  you 
begin  to  pull  up  but  that  is  all.  It  is  a 
case  where  the  beginning  is  the  ending 
for  that  pole  absolutely  refuses  to  budge 
one   inch.    You   have   now  lost  your 
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balance.  You  can't  let  go  of  the  pole 
to  "make"  the  boat,  and  you  can't 
pull  the  boat  back  toward  the  pole  with 
your  feet  because,  while  it  will  go  out- 
ward now  all  right,  it  will  refuse  to  come 
back.  Probably  it  has  reasons.  It 
would  rather  go  out  in  the  lake  and  sink 
itself  than  dwindle  to  decay  in  the  mud. 
So  there  you  are  standing,  with  your- 
back  arched,  holding  on  to  the  pole  and 
thinking  over  the  world  situation  and 
looking  that  green  frog  in  the  eye  and 
wondering  what  he  thinks  about  the 
proposition  of  the  League  of  Nations. 
In  the  end  you  will  have  only  your  toes 
on  the  scow.  The  last  the  world  will 
ever  see  of  you,  you  will  be  hanging  on  to 
the  pole  and  the  boat  will  be  floating  in 
water-soaked  grandeur  to  its  doom. 

Usuafiy  in  such  ljakes,  afar  off  from  the 
beaten  track  one  will  find  such  scows; 
and  usually  such  lakes  wilfli  have  about 
as  fine  fishing  in  them  as  one  would 
want.  But  to  get  at  them — that  is  the 
question.  That  most  scows  are  un- 
wieldly  beggars  it  is  true.  If  they  were 
light  it  is  highly  probable  that  they 
would  be  bodily  lifted  out  and  carried 
to  some  other  lake  fourteen  miles  back 
in  the  sticks  by  some  enterprising  crew 
that  had  seen  a  bass  in  that  lake  measur- 
ing no  less  than  two  feet.  So  the  owner 
of  the  boat  would  be  far  away  from  his 
possession  and  it  is  doubtful  if  he  would 
ever  quite  recover. 

"Is  there  a  boat  on  the  ljake?"  you  ask 
the  man  in  the  sticks. 

"WeHj,  now,  Let's  see,"  he  says,  puffing 
tranquilly  at  his  pipe  and  gazing  off  into 
the  distance.  "I  think  you  will  find  it 
on  that  north  shore  right  off  from  the 
trail  but  I  ain't  quite  sure.  I  know  it 
was  there  last  summer  and  of  course," 
he  smiles,  "it  is  there  now.  You  just 
follow  the  trail  as  I  told  you  and  you'll 
find  it." 

So  there  you  are.  You  find  it;  a  mean, 
miserable  thing  that  defies  comparison 
or  description  and  yet  a  millionaire  com- 
ing that  way  would  be  glad  to  bale  her 
out  and  get  out  on  the  lake  in  it — if 
there  are  fish  in  the  lake.  And  I  have 
yet  to  see  a  lake  that  a  fisherman  does 
not  believe  there  are  fish  in.  Take  it 
all  around  there  is  no  more  trusting  and 
believing  people  in  this  world  than  the 
angling  brotherhood. 

Have  you  ever  gone  far  out  in  a  lake 
fishing  in  a  woods'  scow  that  was  made  at 
the  time  of  Noah  and  which  is  so  heavy 
that  it  would  take  four  draft  horses  to 
draw  it  out  of  the  water? 

Have  you  paddled  that  thing  with  two 
pieces  of  boards  and  have  you  watched 
it  make  an  inch  at  a  time;  and  have  you 
ever  seen  a  shore  so  far  away. 

It  is  a  sensation  all  of  its  own.  You 
can't  describe  it.  You  vow  as  you  dig 
that  "paddle"  in  that  never  again  will 
you  embark  upon  a  woods'  lake  in  a 
water-logged  scow.  Never  againl  And 
yet  chances  are  that  next  year  you  will  be 
featured  in  another  like  scow  on  another 
lake  and  it  may  be  even  worse  than  the 
other  performance! 

It  is  hard  for  some  to  tell  the  dif- 
ference between  the  large  mouth  and  the 
small  mouth  bass.  But  there  should 
not  be  the  least  trouble  in  telling  the 
difference  between  these  two  varieties. 
Fred  Mather  years  ago  wrote  a  little 
verse  on  the  subject  that  very  nearly 
tellfe  all  that  one  would  want  to  go  by. 
It  follows: 

"The  little-mouth  has  little  scales, 
There's  red  in  his  handsome  eye, 
The  scales  extend  on  his  vertical  fins, 
And  his  forehead  is  round  and  high. 


His  forehead  is  round  and  high,  my  boys, 
And  he  sleeps  the  winter  through; 
He  likes  the  rocks  in  the  summertime — 
Micropterus  dolomieu. 

The  big-mouth  has  the  biggest  scales, 
And  a  pit  scooped  in  his  head; 
His  mouth  is  out  beyond  his  eye, 
In  which  is  nary  a  red. 

In  his  eye  is  nary  a  red,  my  boys, 
But  keen  and  well  he  sees; 
He  has  a  dark  stripe  on  his  side — 
Micropterus  salmoides." 

The  small  mouth  bass  has  smaller 
scales  that  its  near  relative  the  large 
mouth;  in  fact  it  is  possible  to  dig  your 
fingers  in  under  the  scales  of  a  large 
mouth  and  scratch  them  off,  but  you 
will  find  it  mighty  hard  to  do  this  with 
the  small  mouth.  The  scales  of  dolomieu 
are  very  hard,  and  they  are  packed  close, 
so  close  in  fact  that  generally  just  the 
tip  of  each  scale  is  showing  with  about 
two-thirds  of  the  scale  covered  by  the 
other  overlapping  one.  The  small 
mouth  bass  is  a  trim,  solid,  vigorous  fish 
and  this  the  large  mouth  never  is.  The 
head  of  the  large  mouth  is  not  at  all  in 
proportion  to  the  rest  of  the  body.  It 
is  by  reason  of  the  large  head  of  the 
large  mouth  that  it  is  made  to  look  a 
seven  or  eight  pounder  when,  in  reality, 
it  is  far  below  that.  The  head  takes  up 
much  space  but  amounts  to  little  in 
weight.  When  you  cut  off  the  head  of 
the  large  mouth  you  are  surprised  how 
little  the  body  really  is.  One  sees  no 
reason  for  a  head  of  that  size  on  the 
fish  and  a  mouth  so  capacious.  The 
mouth  of  a  good  sized  large  mouth  bass 


seems  fitted  to  a  fish  of  fifteen  pounds 
weight  at  least. 

Coloration  in  fishes  is  always  a  hard 
thing  to  go  by  for  this  colorlation  is  often 
governed  by  conditions  of  water,  bottom 
formation  and  influence,  and  also  upon 
the  kind  of  food  that  the  fish  has  been 
feeding  on.  In  some  lakes  the  colora- 
tion will  be  brought  out  real  dark  and  in 
other  lakes  light.  Some  small  mouth 
bass  are  brown  in  color  or  copper  colored 
and  others  more  or  less  brownish  green, 
some  even  light  green  and  not  at  all  like 
the  brown  of  the  small  mouth.  The 
coloration  of  fishes  is  mostly  for  pro- 
tection, at  least  that  was  the  original 
intention.    On  which  Jordan  writes: 

"The  ground  coloration  most  usual 
among  fishes  is  protective  in  its  nature. 
In  a  majority  of  fishes  the  back  is 
olivaceous  or  gray,  either  plain  or  mot- 
tled and  the  belly  white.  To  birds 
looking  down  into  the  water  the  back  is 
colored  like  the  water  itself  or  like  the 
bottom  below  it.  To  fishes  in  search  of 
prey  from  below  the  belly  is  colored  like 
the  surface  of  the  water  or  the  atmosphere 
above  it.  In,  any  case  the  darker  colored 
upper  surface  casts  its  shadow  over  the 
paler  lower  parts.  In  shallow  waters 
or  in  rivers  the  bottom  is  not  uniformly 
colored.  The  fish,  especially  if  it  be  one 
which  swims  close  to  the  bottom  is  better 
protected  if  the  olivaceous  surface  is 
marked  by  darker  cross  streaks  and 
blotches.  These  give  the  fish  a  color 
resemblance  to  the  weeds  about  it  or  to 
the  sand  and  stones  on  which  it  lies. 
As  a  rule,  no  fish  which  lies  on  the  bottom 
is  ever  quite  uniformly  colored." 
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Question:  We  would  like  to  know  if 
you  could  give  us  any  reasons  for  condi- 
tions existing  in  a  lake  north  of  Peterboro, 
Ontario.  This  lake  is  of  good  size,  with 
plfenty  of  deep  water.  The  river  runs 
away  from  it.  Small  mouth  black  bass 
were  introduced  in  the  lake  a  number  of 
years  ago.  About  10  bass  were  put  in  at 
first.  Thousands  are  now  being  caught, 
but  they  are  of  small  size.  The  largest 
has  been  10  inches,  but  the  average  runs 
about  7  to  9  inches.  There  are  a  few 
perch  and  some  lake  trout  in  the  lake.  It 
has  been  fished  from  end  to  end  and  no 
large  bass  have  ever  been  taken.  The 
fish  taken  out  are  well  nourished  and  in 
thriving  condition.  There  are  crawfish, 
etc.,  for  food.  Any  information  that  you 
may  give  us  on  this  subject  would  be 
greatly  appreciated. 

Answer:  No  statement  was  made  in 
this  letter  how  many  years  ago  these  bass 
were  planted  in  the  lake  so  I  have  nothing 
to  go  by  in  making  a  reply.  If  they  were 
planted  in  there  but  a  few  years  ago  then 
their  size  would  be  approximately  what 
one  would  expect.  However  if  a  lbng 
time  has  ensued  there  would  probably 
be  some  mystery  connected  with  the 
matter.  Of  course  you  understand  that 
there  may  be  large  bass  in  the  lake  but 
they  are  perhaps  harder  to  catch,  the 
smaller  bass  being  the  first  to  seize  the 
lure.  However  that  the  small  ones 
should  predominate  and  no  medium 
sized  ones  and  large  ones  should  be  caught 
in  between  seems  strange.  If  the  food 
supply  were  not  sufficient  there  would  be 
reason  to  believe  that  they  are  growing 
slbw  on  that  account  but,  as  stated  they 
seem  well  fed  and  the  food  supply  seems 
sufficient.  Of  course  the  small  mouth 
bass  does  not  grow  as  fast  as  the  large 
mouth  bass.  I  have  noted  the  same  con- 
ditions as  depicted  above  in  other  lakes, 
but  these  lakes  today  have  excellent  med- 


ium sized  and  llarge  small  mouth  bass 
where  in  the  past  they  all  seemed  small. 
The  best  that  can  be  said  in  trying  to 
solve  this  problem  is  that  the  fish  are 
growing,  but  slowly.  Give  them  time 
and  they  will  increase  in  size — providing 
the  food  supply  is  sufficient. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question;  I  would  like  to  know  how 
to  dry  out  rubber  boots. 

Answer:  The  best  method  I  know  of 
for  drying  out  rubber  boots  is  to  collect  a 
pan  full  of  pebbles  and  heat  these  in  the 
over  over  the  fire.  When  these  are  heat- 
ed through,  but  not  too  hot,  they  may  be 
poured  in  the  boot  and  they  will  take  in 
the  moisture.  The  above  method  goes 
if  you  are  out  in  the  woods  where  any 
other  material  for  drying  purposes  than 
the  above  is  not  to  be  had.  Any  sort  of 
grain,  oats  or  wheat,  and  corn  can  be 
heated  in  the  oven,  poured  in  the  boots 
and  they  will  absorb  the  moisture;  in 
fact  make  them  perfectly  dry  in  a  short 
time.  Oats  I  believe  are  the  best  for  the 
purpose.  After  a  trip  on  the  waters 
fishing,  using  hip  boots  the  top  of  them 
should  be  turned  down  over  the  lower 
part  of  the  rubbers  and  set  at  an  angle 
in  the  sun  so  that  the  rays  wiH  enter  them. 
This  often  speedily  dries  the  upper  part; 
the  lower  insides  may  be  dried  out  as 
above  directed. 

R.  P.  L. 

Question:  I  am  a  bit  of  a  sportsman 
and  read  your  magazine  with  much  inter- 
est since  coming  to  this  country.  I  am 
particularly  interested  in  salmon  fishing 
and  would  be  greatly  pleased  to  know 
where  I  can  obtain  the  following  books: 
"Saljmon  Fishing  in  Canada",  by  Col.  Sir 
James  Edward  Alexander;  also  the  "Am- 
erican Salmon  Angller"  by  H.  P.  Wells. 
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A  book  on  this  subject  by  Mr.  Napoleon 
Comeau  I  should  also  like  to  obtain. 
Probably  you  or  your  readers  would  be 
willing  to  help  me  to  get  these  books. 

Answer:  I  do  not  know  where  you 
would  be  able  to  obtain  the  books  that 
you  mention  but  it  is  possible  that  by 
directing  a  letter  to  Sports  Afield  of 
Chicago  they  woulid  be  able  to  supply 
you  with  these  books  and  others  on  the 
subject.  These  are  old  books  and  I  doubt 
very  much  whether  they  are  now  printed. 
Therefore  one  has  to  seek  to  a  collector  of 
old  books  and  Mr.  King  of  Sports  Afield 
has  a  number  of  these.  There  will  be  an 
article  in  a  coming  number  of  Rod  and 
Gun  in  regard  to  the  Atlantic  salmon, 
where  it  is  found,  its  habits  and  how  and 
what  to  use  in  angling  for  it.  I  believe 
this  article  will  briefly  give  all  the  point- 
ers vou  desire  to  know. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question:  I  am  a  regular  reader  of 
your  very  interesting  magazine  and  would 
like  to  take  the  opportunity  to  ask  a 
question.  We  have  a  summer  camp  on  a 
Me  up  in  Ontario.  On  leaving  the  lake, 
the  river  is  dammed.  The  amount  of 
water  in  the  lake  is  thus  controlled.  We 
have  noticed  that  when  the  level  of  the 
water  is  higher  or  lower  than  usual  the 
fish  (pike  and  small  mouthed  black  bass) 
do  not  bite  well.  Is  this  because  the 
rising  of  the  water-level  displaces  them 
or  is  it  just  a  coincidence.  Also,  what  is 
the  best  bait  for  small  mouthed  black 
bass. 

Answer:  No  doubt  the  rising  of  the 
water  acts  as  a  disturbing  influence  and 
for  some  days  the  fishing  will  be  poor. 
The  same  is  true  when  rains  cause  a  rise 
of  the  water.  Not  only  is  the  food  in  the 
lake  disturbed  but  more  food  from  the 
shore  is  added  by  the  rise  of  the  water — 
I  mean  by  worms  and  insects  drowning, 
etc.  The  result  is  the  bass  are  well  fed 
at  such  times.  However  there  is  no 
reason  why  the  right  kind  of  a  lure  should 
not  bring  in  a  fine  catch  even  at  such 
times,  unless  of  course  the  water  is  highly 
roiled  when  fishing  is  very  poor.  But 
where  there  is  a  rise  and  fishing  is  poor  it 
is  probable  that  the  right  sort  of  a  lure 
was  not  used.  The  trouble  with  most 
anglers  is  that  they  try  one  rure  and  no 
other  and  the  result  is  more  or  less  a  fail- 
ure to  get  the  fish  they  are  after.  If 
bass  are  not  striking  at  artificial  lures  of 
various  sorts  then  one  should  resort  to 
live  bait.  The  least  appealing  of  the 
plug  baits  to  me  now  are  the  wooden 
minnows  but  this  is  not  to  say  that  they 
will  not  catch  fish  for  they  will.  I 
believe  in  some  of  the  northern  lakes 
any  sort  of  an  artificial  minnow  would 
work  nicely  especially  if  the  fish  in  the 
lake  or  stream  fished  have  not  been 
pursued  to  any  great  extent.  You  ask 
about  the  best  bait  for  the  small  mouth 
bass,  and  of  course  that  is  a  big  question. 
If  I  were  to  give  my  preference  I  would 
say  that  the  best  live  bait  is  the  fresh- 
water crab  or  crayfish,  as  it  is  invariably 
called.  There  are  some  who  desire  this 
crab  when  it  is  in  the  soft  shell  state,  but 
it  really  does  not  matter  to  the  fish.  He 
will  take  them  hard  shell  or  tender  shell 
just  so  they  are  crabs.  The  proper  way 
of  attaching  the  crab  to  the  hook  is  by 
means  of  rubber  snaps.  These  are 
wrapped  around  the  shank  of  the  hook 
and  the  loops  of  rubber  thus  formed  are 
slipped  around  the  crab  which  holds  it 
firm  in  place  and  yet  does  not  prevent 
it  moving  about.  The  hook  is  thus 
independent  of  the  crab  and  the  creature 
is  not  harmed.    An  even  better  way  of 


going  about  this  is  to  make  a  sort  of  a 
harness  out  of  very  fine  wires,  copper  or 
brass.  This  is  more  substantia]  but  a 
fSttl|e  more  intricate  than  the  one  made 
frbm  rubber  snaps.  One  can  carry  a 
number  of  these  snaps  on  hand  ready  to 
use.  Nothing  works  so  well  when  bass 
are  in  the  deep  water  in  summer  as  crabs 
and  helgramite.  Helgramite  may  also 
be  fitted  out  with  a  rubber  snap  harness 
and  are  thus  kept  active  for  some  time, 
whereas  if  they  are  hooked  through,  their 
life  is  comparatively  short.  Helgramite 
and  crabs  are  about  the  best  live  lures 
that  I  know  of.  In  the  line  of  artificial 
lures  /  do  not  believe  there  is  an  equal  to 
the  spinners  and  flies  used  with  a  bass  fly- 
rod.  I  have  come  to  rely  on  these  spin- 
ners and  flies  almost  entirely  and  I  have  a 
brand  that  I  believe  cannot  be  equaled 
anywhere.  It  it  probable  that  I  will 
rfeljease  these  for  sale  this  spring  or  sum- 
mer in  which  case  the  thousand  and  one 
anglers  reading  this  wilji  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  obtaining  a  lure  that  it  has  taken 
years  to  make  perfect  and  which  possesses 
a  spinner  that  is  truly  attractive.  I  do 
not  believe  there  is  a  method  of  fishing 
for  the  small  mouth  bass  that  is  equal  to 
that  of  the  fly-rod,  fly-rod  tackle  and  the 
spinner  and  fly.  The  small  mouth  bass 
is  a  gamey  fish.  He  has  only  one  equal 
in  my  estimation  so  far  as  fighting  qual- 
ities go,  in  this  country,  and  that  is  the 
rainbow  trout.  And  as  between  rainbow 
trout  and  the  small  mouth  bass  I  would 
not  feel  wrong  in  stating  that  the  smal( 
mouth  is  the  better  fighter.  Therefore  to 
catch  a  fish  of  this  sort  one  should  use 
only  a  single  hook  and  since  it  takes 
the  fly  so  nicely  when  it  has  the  spinner 
attached  to  it  that  appears  to  me  to  be 
the  correct  lure.  The  fly,  as  it  is  fished 
without  the  spinner,  may  be  attractive 
but  never  as  it  is  "when  combined  with  the 
spinner.  The  spinner  flies  for  bass 
should  have  No.  1-0  hooks. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question:  You  gave  a  method  one 
time  of  marking  a  fishing  line  when 
you  are  fishing  deep  so  that  the  depth 
could  be  known  by  glancing  at  the  line. 
How  did  you  do  this? 

Answer:  I  do  not  recall  having  men- 
tioned any  such  method  as  you  state  but 
there  is  one  that  I  have  used  which  may 
be  the  one.  It  is  well  known  that  fish 
travel  at  various  depths  in  the  water, 
sometimes  three  feet  from  the  bottom  up 
to  fifteen  and  twenty  feet.  If  a  certain 
specie  of  fish  moves  at  a  level  of  three 
feet  from  the  bottom  one  will  have  little 
chance  of  catching  it  at  ten  feet  from  the 
bottom,  for  fish  that  move  at  certain 
levels  rarely  move  upwards  from  that 
level  to  seize  a  lure,  and  if  it  is  below  them 
they  probably  do  not  see  it  at  all.  But 
if  the  lure  is  brought  down  to  their  level 
one  will  have  luck  in  proportion.  One 
may  by  chance  strike  the  Ijevel  a  fish  is 
swimming  at  but  in  the  hurry  of  things 
will  lbse  the  depth  the  fish  was  caught 
at  and  will  not  strike  it  the  next  time. 
To  proceed:  Tie  a  sinker  of  some  little 
weight  to  the  hook  and  drop  it  to  the 
bottom.  When  the  sinker  lies  on  the 
bottom  the  line  at  the  surface  will  show 
up  limp  and  fall  over.  At  that  point  tie 
a  bit  of  grocery  string  very  tightly.  Next 
pull  up  two  feet  and  tie  another  thread 
on;  then  four  feet;  six  feet  and  soon  up 
to  fifteen  feet  from  the  bottom.  Now 
pull  up  the  line,  remove  the  sinker,  bait 
up  and  drop  it  to  the  depth  you  desire. 
This  system  is  unfailing  and  for  winter 
fishing  through  the  ice  is  also  of  great 
merit. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question:  I  understand  that  the 
brown  trout  is  very  destructive  in  killing 
the  brook  trout.  Is  this  so?  Also  will 
water  that  is  over  seventy  degrees  in 
temperature  be  suitable  for  brook  trout? 

Answer:  The  brown  trout  destroys 
the  brook  trout  there  can  be  little  doubt 
in  fact  brown  trout  of  some  size 
have  been  opened,  one  specimen  con- 
taining three  brook  trout  which  laid  end 
to  end  measured  fourteen  inches.  Of 
course  where  a  stream  is  large — that  is 
where  the  stream  takes  on  the  Width  and 
general  character  of  a  river  the  brown 
trout  and  the  brook  trout  may  live  in 
common  without  the  brown  trout  being 
destructive,  and  this  is  especially  true 
if  the  food  supply  in  the  stream  is  out  of 
the  ordinary.  But  where  a  stream  is 
more  or  less  small  and  the  food  supply 
ljmited,  or  very  nearly  so,  the  greater 
brown  trout  will  inevitably  destroy  the 
brook  trout.  This  may  be  taken  as  an 
accurate  version  of  the  matter.  Brook 
trout  will  live  on  in  water  over  70  degrees 
even  75  degrees,  but  they  cannot  be  said 
to  thrive  by  any  means.  Warm  water 
is  a  curse  to  fontinalis. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question : — May  I  trouble  you  to  write 
me  in  some  considerable  detail  regarding 
the  Peribonka  River  country  as  the  scene 
for  my  proposed  outing  for  the  month  of 
September  1923.  I  am  seeking  informa- 
tion first,  on  the  general  character  of 
the  country;  the  extent  to  which  it  has 
been  hunted  and  fished;  the  sort  of  fish 
and  game  available;  the  proper  route  in 
and  out;  the  most  strategic  location  for  a 
fishing  camp  for  the  first  ten  days  and  a 
shooting  camp  for  the  next  two  wreeks. 
Do  you  know  whether  it  is  a  good  moose 
and  caribou  country  and  whether.  I  would 
be  likely  to  find  big  heads?  My  wife 
and  I  have  fished  all  the  country  from 
New  Foundland  to  Vancouver  Island 
and  we  think  it  the  greatest  resort 
country  in  the  world.  This  last  summer 
we  spent  with  the  Rowleys  at  Lake 
Edward,  Quebec,  and  I  can  recommend 
them  and  their  resort  with  the  highest 
praise. 

Answer — Mr.  L.  A.  Richard,  Deputy 
Minister,  Department  of  Colonization, 
Mines  and  Fisheries,  Province  of  Quebec, 
has  the  following  to  say  of  the  Perri- 
bonka  River  country;  "Unfortunately, 
all  that  country  is  unsurveyed.  We 
(the  department)  have  leased  a  certain 
tract  of  land,  but  outside  of  that,  it  is 
all  public  land  open  to  all  sportsmen. 
We  know  from  verbal  reports  of  many 
sportsmen  who  have  already  been  up  the 
river,  that  moose  and  caribou  are  abund- 
ant, also  bears,  partridge,  etc.  Fishing 
for  brook  trout  and  grey  trout  is  very 
good,  I  regret  that  I  cannot  give  more 
details  but  can  assure  you  that  if  we 
depend  on  the  enthusiastic  reports  made 
by  sportsmen  who  have  been  in  that 
region,  I  would  not  hesitate  to  recom- 
mend that  country  to  your  clients." 

Mr.  C.  K.  Howard,  general  tourist 
agent  of  the  Canadian  National  Rail- 
ways, Toronto,  says,  "Insofar  as  guides 
and  equipment  are  concerned,  would 
suggest  that  your  reader  communicate 
with  Mr.  J.  E.  Brassard  at  Chambord 
Jet.,  Que.,  who  is  in  a  position  to  supply 
guides,  equipment,  including  canoes,  etc.:' 

A  splendid  illustrated  booklet,  entitled 
"Out  of  Doors  in  Quebec,"  giving  general 
information  on  many  subjects,  devotes 
some  space  to  the  Perribonka  River  reg- 
ion, and  it  can  be  had  by  writing  to  Mr. 
Howard.    It  should  be  very  helpful. 

Editor. 
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Small  Game  Shooting  With  Revolver  and  Pistol 
Ashley  A.  Haines 


AS  Mr.  Landis  has  requested  an  ar- 
ticle dealing  with  the  above  sub- 
ject, and  being  an  obliging  sort  of 
"critter,"  I  take  pleasure  in  complying 
with  his  request.  At  the  beginning, 
I  desire  to  make  it  plain  that  I  do  not 
advocate  the  use  of  either  revolver  or 
pistol  exclusively  for  any  game,  nor  do 
I  believe  Mr.  Landis  would,  though 
there  have  been  many  times  in  the  past 
when  ye  writer  has  left  a  half-dozen 
Winchesters  hanging  in  the  gun  rack  and 
with  either  a  pistol  or  revolver  hiked 
him  down  to  the  river  bottom  after  the 
ruffed  grouse  certain  to  be  found  there  in 
abundance  with  the  certain  prospect  of 
killing  a  halif-dozen  or  so  with  little 
difficulty.  Then  again,  there  have  been 
many  times  when  working  in  the  timber 
and  loaded  down  with  tools  such  as  axe, 
cross  cut  saw,  sledge  and  wedges,  that, 
if  any  gun  figured  in  the  day's  proceed- 
ings, it  would  of  necessity  have  to  be  a 
one-hand  gun  of  some  sort,  and  at  that 
time,  which  was  years  ago,  I  seldom  was 
found  where  small  game  was  to  be  met 
with  that  I  did  not  have  a  suitable  one- 
hand  gun  of  some  kind  with  which  to 
deal  with  nearly  any  situation  that 
might  develop. 

Ruffed  grouse,  as  well  as  snow  shoe 
rabbits,  do  Ijove  a  brushy  country,  the 
more  brush  the  more  grouse  and  rabbits. 
The  grouse,  especially  towards  night, 
are  usually  found  budding  in  the  low 
bushes  where  one  often  in  working  his 
way  through  the  thick  brush,  will  all 
but  shove  them  off  the  limbs  with  his 
head.  When  plentiful,  as  they  were  at 
the  time  of  which  I  write,  three-fourths 
of  all  killed  in  the  lower  bushes  were 
probably  shot  under  fifteen  yards,  but 
there  were  many  also  killed  in  the  highest 
cottonwoods,  and  there,  when  outlined 
against  the  sky,  or  as  likely  as  not  against 
a  murky  sky  on  a  dark  day,  made  careful 
holding  necessary  if  the  grouse  intended 
for  the  frying  pan  was  ever  to 
sputter  in  the  grease  in  which  they  were 
usually  fried.  The  good  pistol  or  revol- 
ver shot  found  it  not  at  all  difficult  to 
shoot  accurately  enough  at  the  shorter 
ranges  to  get  into  the  vitalte  of  the  bird, 
but  I  have  known  of  many  misses,  or 
ciippled  birds  at  ridiculously  short 
range  caused  by  the  shooter  too  hurriedly 


pulling  trigger  when  holding  on  a  near- 
by ruffed  grouse  sitting  on  a  low-hang- 
ing hazel  limb  and  becoming  uneasy. 
It  gave  a  warning  "Pert!  Pert!  Pert!" 
which,  interpreted,  said  as  plain  as  any- 
thing: "Look  out!  I'm  going!"  Then 
the  trigger  would  be  nervously  pulfed 
and,  often,  the  bird,  untouched,  bored 
a  hole  through  the  brush  leaving  a  badly 
disappointed  shooter  gazing  after  it. 

But  after  a  few  experiences  of  this  kind, 
the  wise  shooter  was  certain  to  profit, 
and  whether  the  shot  offered  might  be 
at  short  range,  as  they  often  were  under 
conditions  just  mentioned,  or  in  the  top 
of  a  tall'  cottonwood,  our  careful  shot, 
pulled  down  carefully  and  seldom  pressed 
the  trigger  until  he  felt  as  certain  as 
could  be  the  fatal  bead  desired  was  his. 

Ruffed  grouse,  as  well  as  blue,  are 
often  shot  on  the  ground  by  our  pistol 
shot,  but  some  of  the  most  difficult  shots 
on  the  blue  grouse  will  be  with  one  or 
more  of  them  high  up  in  the  mountains 
perched  high  in  a  tall  fir  or  yellow  pine. 
Then,  as  when  picking  a  ruffed  grouse 
from  a  tall  cottonwood,  one  has  to  hold 
with  a  steady  hand  and  see  to  it  that  he 
is  looking  straight,  and  when  he  is  doing 
all  this,  and  has  a  properly  sighted  Colt 
or  Smith  &  Wesson,  and  has  good  am- 
munition, the  blue  grouse  so  much  covet- 
ed will  often  do  well  to  send  a  wireless 
for  the  undertaker.  As  may  be  men- 
tioned farther  on,  one  may,  and  pro- 
bably will,  if  found  in  a  section  where 
such  game  is  abundant,  face  a  situation 
where  grouse  may  be  found  ornamenting 
the  tops  of  tall  cottonwoods,  or  fir,  or 
yellow  pine  when,  by  careful  manage- 
ment and  good  shooting,  the  shooter 
may  get  half  a  dozen  or  so  with  as  many 
shots  and  all  from  the  same  tree.  At 
such  times,  one  is  certain  to  conclude 
that  bird  shooting  with  the  one-hand 
aim  is  real  sport.  It  is  certainly  very 
gratifying  to  see  a  large,  plump  grouse 
take  a  headlong  plunge  following  a  pistol 
shot  from  a  tall  tree,  striking  the  ground 
a  second  later  with  a  thud  that  means 
dead  bird  always. 

But  Mr.  Landis  asked  for  sbme  of  my 
personal  experiences  shooting  small  game 
with  some  of  the  various  one  hand  arms 
I  have  used,  and  in  order  to  do  this  in 
the  space  allowed  me  I  shall  have  little 


to  say  of  other  small  game  shooting 
such  as  sage  hen,  rabbits  (cottontail, 
snow  shoe  and  jack)  though  hundreds  of 
such  have  been  killed  with  one  hand 
arms  by  the  writer)  hawks,  crows,  ducks, 
etc.  Living  as  I  have  most  of  my  life 
remote  from  the  cities,  it  has  been  my 

Erivilege  to  be  where  such  shooting  could 
e  found,  and  seldom,  until  recent  years, 
would  I  be  out  of  doors  where  there  were 
prospects  of  using  a  revolver  for  legiti- 
mate purposes,  without  such  an  arm 
somewhere  about  my  person.  From 
this  it  will  be  seen  that  if  I  haven't  made 
good  on  small  game  with  the  one-hand 
arms  it  has  not  been  for  Lack  of  oppor- 
tunity, i 

While  much  of  my  small  game  has 
been  killed  with  revolvers  using  black 
powder  ammunition,  I  should  like  to 
say  at  this  point,  that  the  first  real  sat- 
isfaction in  revolver  ammunition  came 
my  way,  as  it  did  to  thousands  of  others, 
when  I  purchased  my  first  Bull's-Eye 

Eowder.  In  the  ten  years  following  I 
urned  a  good  many  cannisters  of  it, 
and  whether  the  granulated  or  disc 
form,  that  powder,  properly  loaded, 
made  revolver  shooting  a  joy  forever. 
I  may  mention  the  use  of  smokeless 
.22's  in  pistols  farther  on,  but  if  I  do, 
keep  in  mind,  please,  that  was  before 
we  learned,  from  bitter  experience,  that 
such  ammunition  should  be  kept  out  of 
a  pistol  chamber.  Lesmok  or  Semi- 
Smokeless  now  in  .22's — never  smoke- 
less. Black  powder  .22's  would  be  pre- 
ferred, yea,  muchly!  In  revolvers,  if 
Bull's-Eye  or  DuPont  No.  5  was  not 
procurable  King's  Semi-Smokeless  for 
reloading  would  be  very  much  preferred 
to  black  powder,  but  even  with  this 
badly-fouling-and-out-of  date-in  -  a  -  re- 
volver-explosive, ye  writer  could  derive  a 
lot  of  satisfaction  small  game  shooting 
even  if  he  did  fully  realize  it  is  a  dirty 
mess  cleaning  such  an  arm  after  firing 
a  few  shots.  Perhaps  we  should  not 
notice  it  so  much  if  a  better  powder 
hadn't  been  our**  to  use  for  so  many 
years,  such  as  the  smokeless  powders 
mentioned. 

***** 

We,  that  is  a  friend  and  I,  were  camped 
high  up  in  the  mountains  twelve  miles 
from  home.  We  were  after  huckleber- 
ries. We  had  everything  in  the  eatable 
line  necessary  but  meat.  We  had  a 
"meatless"  supper  after  which  the  camp 
dishes  were  washed  and  I  wandered  out 
in  the  bush  in  search  of  meat  for  break- 
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fast.  A  fool  hen  hopped  up  on  a  nearby 
log.  The  six  inch  .22  Smith  and  Wesson 
sent  a  bullet  through  it  at  the  butt  of 
the  wings  and  she  rolled  off  that  log  a 
very  dead  bird.  Others  appeared  near 
her  and  after  fiirng  six  shots  I  picked  up 
six  very  dead  fool  hens.  There  was 
plenty  of  meat  for  breakfast.  Two  days 
later  with  over  fifty  pounds  of  berries 
each  to  pack  home,  we  scared  up  three 
blue  grouse  which  took  refuge  in  the  tops 
of  tall  dead  fir  trees  fully  forty  yards 
from  where  we  were  standing.  They 
were  plainly  outlined  against  the  blue 
sky  and  though  I  should  have  preferred 
them  to  have  been  lower  down  and  near- 
er, I  pulled  on  the  lowest  one  and  drop- 
ped it  dead  the  first  shot  with  the  little 
.22  S.  and  W.  six-inch  pistol.  The 
second  shot  at  the  next  highest  bird  was 
a  miss,  the  two  shots  following  each 
getting  a  plump  blue  grouse.  Luck? 
Possibly,  but  many  such  lucky  incidents 
could  be  related.  Did  it  pay  to  carry 
the  little  weapon?  Surely  it  did.  With 
such  an  arm  and  a  few  boxes  of  .22's 
the  good  shot,  banished  to  a  small  game 
country,  could  live  in  top  notch  style. 

The  writer  and  two  friends  were  riding 
along  a  road  through  a  timbered  district 
when  several  blue  grouse  scooted  for 
cover  near  the  road.  Ye  writer,  the 
only  one  to  have  a  gun,  hopped  out  of  the 
rig  and  with  his  .38  Colts  Officer's  Model 
revolver,  fired  five  shots,  each  shot  kill- 
ing a  grouse,  the  shooter's  hand  not  being 
lowered  until  the  fifth  shot  was  fired. 
Nothing  remarkable  as  a  shooting  stunt 
as  the  farthest  bird,  as  I  remember  it, 
was  probably  under  25  yards,  but  it 
does  show  that  the  one-hand  arm  in 
the  hand  of  a  man  in  practice  can  kill 
game  under  favorable  conditions  and 
when  a  full  grown  gun  cannot  be  carried 
such  an  arm  becomes  invaluable.  A 
twelve  mile  walk  staring  me  in  the  face 
and,  as  was  usually  the  case  in  those 
days.  I  had  my  .38  Smith  and  Wesson 
Special  within  reach.  Several  ruffed 
igrouse  whirred  through  the  air,  finding  a 
roosting  place  in  several  near-by  cotton- 
woods.  Beginning  with  the  lowest  bird, 
probably  15  yards  away,  the  .38  Special 
spoke  and  the  grouse  came  down  in- 
stantly. 

A  mere  twist  of  the  wrist  and  the  little 
arm  was  cocked  and  swung  onto  the  next 
higher  up  bird,  quick  aim  taken  and  the 
'•bird  fell  dead  as  had  the  first.  Four 
•more  shots  followed  in  fairly  good  time 
hnd  then  there  were  six  birds,  fat  and 


plump,  to  be  picked  up.  Will  the  one- 
hand  arm  kill  small  game  when  given  a 
chance?  Surely  if  the  man  behind  the 
gun  is  looking  straight.  I  was  once  with 
a  gang  of  fire  fighters  back  in  the  moun- 
tains. Three  blue  grouse  sat  in  top  of 
tall  fir  trees.  Three  shots  were  fired 
from  my  38  '91  model  S.  and  W.  revolver 
and  all  three  birds  ready  for  the  cook. 
Distance  a  good  forty  yards. 

Three  ruffed  grouse  stood  budding  in 
low  bushes  from  15  to  20  yards,  one  shot 
at  each  bird  by  writer  with  .44-40  Colt 
single  action  and  all  birds  dead.  Three 
sage  hens  with  Colt  .45  at  30  to  40  yards 
with  four  shots.  Rifle  at  camp  at  time 
and  revolver  came  in  handy.  Same  gun 
{JVi  inch  barrel)  at  jack  rabbit.  Three 
shots,  two  hits,  Jast  fatal,  distance  first 
shot  about  55  yards  while  the  last  one 
was  well  over  75.  Riding  along  the 
road  through  heavy  timber  four  ruffed 
grouse  were  seen  budding.  With  his 
six-inch  .32  long  S  and  W.  revolver  the 
writer  killed  all  four  birds  at  five  shots. 
Why  there  should  have  been  one  miss  he 
cannot  explain  as  the  distances  shot  were 
well  under  20  yards. 

And  now  a  word  about  the  Colt  New 
Police  using  the  .32  S.  and  W.  long  cart- 
ridge. This  was  one  of  the  earliest  New 
Police  Colts  in  this  size  put  out.  This 
particular  revolver  did  not  work  well 
but  it,  Rke  all  Colts,  shot  finely.  Five 
ruffed  grouse  were  budding  in  tall  cot- 
tonwoods  after  sundown,  but  plainly 
outlined  against  the  western  sky.  A 
close  guess  for  distance  to  foot  of  the 
tree  would  have  been  about  40  yards. 
Shooting  strictly  off  hand,  revolver  held 
in  one  hand  only  as  a  revolver  should 
always  be  held,  the  five  birds  were  killed 
at  eight  shots.  One  fell  with  broken 
wing,  but  as  it  was  secured  I  say  all  were 
killed. 

Ruffed  grouse  sitting  on  log  at  about 
25  yards  killed  with  the  first  shot  from 
writer's  iy2  inch  .38-40  Colts  S.A.  A 
little  later  another  killed  the  next  shot 
at  about  15  yards  while  two  others  an 
half  an  hour  afterwards  were  seen,  one 
killed  on  the  ground  at  about  ten 
yards  while  the  other  fell  from  the  tall 
cottonwood  at  the  second  shot  fired  at 
it.  The  following  day  the  same  gun  in 
hands  of  the  writer's  youngest  brother 
accounted  for  15  of  these  birds  with 
just  fifteen  shots.  In  those  days  these 
birds  were  plentiful  and  we  often,  after 
a  day's  work,  found  ourselves  down  in 
the  thick  hazel  brush  shooting  them  with 


A  few  snowshoe  rabbits  shot  with  one-hand  guns  and  a  game-getter. 


revolvers  and  pistols,  seldom,  at  that 
time,  carrying  a  rifle  for  such  work. 
Sometimes  they  would  be  killed  as  they 
budded  in  some  of  the  low  bushes  at 
ridiculously  short  range,  this  short  range 
occasionally  being  as  close  as  ten  or  fif- 
teen feet,  though  one's  next  shoot  might 
be  at  a  bird  well  towards  the  top  of  a 
tall  cottonwood.  The  shorter  shots 
were  easy  but  it  took  careful  holding 
to  get  the  birds  at  the  longer  distances. 
Still,  shooting  as  much  as  I  did  those 
days  I  had  great  confidence  in  both  the 
arms  I  shot  as  well  as  myself. 

A  flock  of  prairie  chickens,  an  elder 
brother  and  the  writer.  Birds  all  around 
us,  but  none  flying  until  we  had  killed 
most  of  the  flock,  the  last  four  falling  to 
the  six  shots  fired  at  them  from  my 
bVz  inch  Colt  S.A  .32-20.  The  farthest 
of  these  four  was,  as  nearly  as  I  can 
remember  after  over  20  years,  being 
between  20  and  25  yards.  I  have  men- 
tioned bird  shooting  with  the  big  re- 
volvers such  as  the  .32-20.  .38-40T  .44-40 
and  .45  calibres.  All  these  revolvers 
excepting  the  .32-20  are  too  large  for 
bird  shooting,  as  most  of  the  readers 
will  know,  but  we  used  such  arms  as  we 
had  at  the  time  and  while  all  the  sizes 
mentioned  but  the  .32-20,  mutilated 
small  game  more  than  one  desired;  still 
mutilation  was  not  nearly  so  great  as 
though  the  birds  had  been  shot  through 
the  body  with  rifles  using  the  same 
cartridges.  Upon  shooting  grouse 
through  the  body  for  the  first  time  with 
a  .44-40  or  .38-40  Winchester  rifle,  a 
man  will  seldom  repeat  the  experiment 
as  they  tear  a  bird  very  much,  though 
similar  cartridges  shot  from  revolvers 
will  not  prove  nearly  so  severe.  Evi- 
dently the  300  feet  per  second  greater 
velocity  of  the  rifle  over  the  revolver 
explains  the  difference.  The  .32-20, 
naturally,  doesn't  tear  as  badly  as  the 
larger  rifle  calibres  used  in  revolvers, 
hut  more,  according  to  my  experience, 
than  such  round  pointed  bullets  as  used 
in  the  .38  Special  cartridges.  In  a  rifle, 
this  same  .32-20  cartridge  tears  a  ruffed 
grouse  far  too  much  though  on  sage  hen 
and  blue  grouse  the  mutilation  is  not  so 
apparent.  The  full  .25-20  rifle  cartridge 
is  too  severe  on  ruffed  grouse  but  seems 
about  right  for  the  biggest  blue  grouse 
which  delight  in  lighting  in  the  tops  of 
the  highest  trees  where  it  is  a  good  feat 
of  marksmanship  to  bring  them  down; 
the  .25-20  rifle  is  also  an  excellent  one 
for  sage  hens. 

Three  of  us  were  riding  in  a  sleigh 
through  a  timbered  section.  Three  ruff- 
ed grouse  stood  on  a  log.  Haines  and 
his  .22  Colt  automatic  pistol  get  into 
action.  As  I  hit  the  ground  the  birds 
start  walking  away  down  the  snow- 
covered  log.  Colt  auto  speaks  four  times 
rather  sharp  and  quick  and  the  three 
grouse  are  ready  for  skinning — no,  1 
mean  for  plucking.  The  hollow  point 
Remington  ammunition  did  the  work 
perfectly.  The  one  miss  was  the  writer's 
fault. 

Ye  writer  on  a  400  mile  buckboard 
trip  through  a  sage  hen  country.  No 
meat.  Colt  .45  and  Stevens  .22  Dia- 
mond model  pistol  such  as  the  Stevens 
people  turned  out  30  or  more  years  ago. 
An  odd  sage  hen  had  been  killed  with  the 
Colt,  but  the  best  work  turned  out  on 
that  trip  was  with  the  little  Diamond 
model  Stevens  when  it  accounted  for 
three  birds  at  five  shots  at  distances 
ranging  from  35  to  50  yards.  That  little 
gun  clid  shoot  and  was  much  higher  grade 
than  turned  out  later. 

The  above  are  but  a  few  of  the  many, 
many  times  I  have  killed  grouse,  sage 
hens,  etc.  with  one-hand  arms.  To  re- 
late more  would  take  up  too  much  space 
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as  well  as  be  very  monotonous,  therefore 
after  relating  a  couple  of  wood  chuck 
shooting  experiences,  and  making  a  few 
comments  on  snow  shoe  rabbit  shooting 
with  one-hand  arms,  wre  will  ring  off. 

Two  shots  with  my  .44-40  Smith  and 
Wesson  Military  revolver  with  6JI2  inch 
barrel.  Wood  chuck  standing  facing 
me  with  paws  folded  and  looking  plea- 
sant. Bullet  passed  through  center  of 
body  and  chuck  was  down  and  out  in- 
stantly. Distance  about  60  yards.  An- 
other, same  gun,  shot  through  head  as 
he  showed  an  eye  above  a  log  at  about 
20  yards  while  still  a  third  "got  his" 
at  about  .°0  yards  lying  close  on  top  of 
a  log  heap  Scores  of  chucks  were  shot 
with  the  arious  revolvers  and  pistols 
I  have  owned,  but  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting experiences  I  ever  had  with 
them  was  a  few  years  ago.  First  I 
should  mention,  I  suppose,  that  the 
first  chuck  I  got  that  season  was  with 
my  .38  S.  and  W.  Perfected  model  re- 
volver with  six-inch  barrel  This  chuck 
was  standing  facing  me  at  what  we  es- 
timated to  be  from  80  to  90  yards.  I 
know  it  will  sound  fishy  to  some  who  may 
think  the  estimated  distance  would 
shrink  if  a  tape  line  was  stretched  over 
the  range,  but  I  give  it  as  I  believe  it  to 
be.  One  shot  only  and  the  chuck  passed 
into  the  happy  hunting  grounds.  Bullet 
hit  him  fairly  admidships.  But  here  is 
my  last  about  chucks  and  they  got 
theirs'  with  that  same  Perfected  in  the 
manner  following:  First  shot  at  about. 
30  yards  at  big  'chuck  sunning  himself 
on  log  heap.  Rolled  off  dead  at  first 
shot.  Later,  same  day,  the  next  shot 
killed  another  at  about  30  yards  or 
possibly  somewhat  farther,  but  the 
surprise  of  the  whole  day  came  when  in 
company  with  a  friend  two  'chucks  were 
seen  at  a  good  50  yards  on  a  boulder 
bigger'n  a  meeting  house.  As  I  jumped 
from  the  rig  I  told  my  friend  to  keep  an 
eye  open  as  I  was  going  to  try  and  kill 
both  'chucks  with  one  shot.  When  in 
the  rig  they  were  not  quite  in  line  with 
me,  but  I  could  easily  see  that,  when  on 
the  ground  they  would  be  very  nearly, 
if  not  quite  so.  And  such  proved  to  be 
the  case  as  I  could  easily  see  as  I  landed 
on  the  ground.  I  pulljed  down  carefully 
and  when  the  little  S.  and  W.  cracked, 
the  147-grain  bullet  propelled  by  Du- 
Pont  No.  3  (That  was  before  they 
brought  out  the  No.  5  which  I  now  use) 
both  of  those  'chucks  relied  off  the  big 
boulder  as  dead  as  any  ever  shot.  For 
the  day,  they  made  four  'chucks  with 
the  Perfected  with  three  shots. 

Many  hawks  and  crows  I  have  killed 
with  revolvers,  but  as  they  are  made  up 
mostly  of  feathers  and  appear  much  big- 
ger than  they  really  are,  and  as  they 
also  are  usually  at  much  greater  distances 
when  shot  at  than  other  feathered  game 
we  shoot  with  revolvers,  there  are  many 
more  misses  than  hits.  But  when  one 
does  kill  a  hawk  or  crow,  especially  a 
hawk  that  one  knows  is  a  nuisance,  he 
feels  as  if  he  has  done  something  worth 
while  and  the  misses  he  may  have  ex- 
perienced may  not  bother  him  so  very 
much  after  alL  One  of  the  most  in- 
teresting hawk  shooting  experiences  I 
ever  had  was  with  my  6-inch  .22  S.  and 
W.  pistol.  There  were  two  old  hawks 
and  two  young  ones  in  top  of  a  tall  yellow 
pine  tree  at  what  a  friend  and  myself 
estimated  to  be  not  less  than  80  yards. 
I  think  I  shot  about  ten  or  twelve  shots 
but  the  little  S.  and  W.  accounted  for 
all  four  of  those  hawks.  Many,  un- 
acquainted with  the  possibilities  of  the 
.22  pistol  may  imagine  there  was  some- 
thing wrong  with  the  distance  or  some- 
thing, but  let  me  mention  what  another 
pistol  exactly  like  it(except  it  had  an  eight- 
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inch  barrel)  did  when  held  in  the  writer's 
right  hand  and  he  was  facing  the  turkey 
target  at  a  measured  300  yards.  It 
placed  six  out  of  25  shots  on  that  target 
and  my  opinion  is  that  every  one  of  those 
25  shots  would  have  landed  on  his  tur- 
keyship  IF  the  shooter  had  been  seeing 
straight. 

But  now  concerning  snow  shoe  rabbit 
shooting.  With  this  I  enclose  photo 
showing  a  few  snow  shoes  killed  with 
one-hand  guns  for  the  most  part  though, 
some  were  killed  with  the  Marble  Game 
Getter.  I  regret  having  no  other  photos 
showing  game  killed  with  revolvers,  but 
this  one  will,  perhaps,  help  somewhat  in 
showing  what  has  been  done  and  what, 
under  similar  conditions  can  undoubtedly 
be  done  again.  This  little  shooting 
experience  was  written  up  for  Outdoor 
Life  soon  after  the  hunt  and  published 
in  March,  1913  and  from  this  I  quote, 
in  part,  as  follows: 

"Jay,  my  youngest  brother,  was.  the 
party  to  discover  that  rabbits  could  be 
hunted  and  found.  To  him  something 
over  one  hundred  can  directly  attribute 
their  abbreviated  life.  When  at  Jay's 
place  late  one  night  and  he  showed  me 
by  the  light  of  'the  lantern  dimly  burn- 
ing' no  less  than  57  snow-shoe  rabbits, 
drawn  and  hanging  in  neat  rows  on  the 
side  of  his  hen  house,  I  could  only  declare 
that  I  did  not  believe  my  eyes.  Fifty- 
seven  snow-shoe  rabbits!  I  was  ab- 
solutely certain  that  I  had  not  seen  that 
many  rabbits  in  ten  years!  Jay's  dis- 
covering that  there  were  rabbits  ior  the 
looking  was  accidental.  He  had  been 
shooting  ruffed  grouse  with  his  single- 
shot  .22  Smith  and  Wesson  pistol  when 
a  snow  shoe  hopped  out  of  the  thick 
brush  to  be  promptly  knocked  over  with 
the  .22.  In  going  to  pick  it  up,  another 
made  its  appearance,  and  before  Jay  had 
his  'front  feet'  on  the  first  one  he  had 
shot,  he  killed  two  or  three  more.  Then 
he  went  to  hunting  snow  shoes  in  earnest. 
The  rest  of  the  day,  with  a  part  of  the 
next,  netted  him  the  fifty-seven  I  had 
seen. 

"The  next  forenoon  my  little  boy, 
Howard,  with  a  Marble  Game  Getter, 
and  myself  with  my  .38  S.  and  W .  Special, 
found  ourselves  in  the  game.  If  I  re- 
member rightly,  the  'Getter'  accounted 
for  seven  in  Howard's  hands,  while  the 
.38  Special  had  nine  straight  to  its  credit, 
a  tenth  snowshoe  drawing  three  bullets 
in  his  direction  before  he  decided  to  lay 
down  and  die.  Jay,  with  his  pistol,  had 
fully  as  many  as  he  should  have  had 
but  could  have  shot  several  more  but 
lor  giving  several  of  the  best  chances  to 
Howard.  Jay  can  see  game  where  a 
Siwash  couldn't.  With  the  'Getter' 
that  afternoon  I  ran  the  total  for  that 
gun  up  to  fifteen  or  sixteen,  while  Jay, 
was  close  alongside  with  his  .22.  A  few 
hours  the  next  day  wound  up  the  hunt 
practically,  for,  although  the  snow  iailed 
to  arrive  for  a  week  or  so  after,  for  some 
unaccountable  reason  more  rabbits  were 
not  to  be  readily  found.  The  ones  we 
killed — I  think  we  had  exactly  105 — 
were  all  shot  on  less  than  a  half  section 
of  ground,  and  though  we  hunted  for 
rabbits  on  other  ground  just  as  favorable, 
and  where  signs  were  just  as  abundant, 
we  could  but  find  only  an  occasional 
snov/  ihoe.  Explain  it  if  you  can;  it's 
past  me. 

"The  rabbits  were  shot  in  the  river 
bottom  where  the  brush  and  timber  was 
the  thickest;  the  more  brush  the  more 
snowshoes.  Had  there  been  snow  on 
the  ground,  I  doubt  if  one  rabbit  in 
twenty  would  have  been  shot  at  over 
twenty-five  feet;  that  is,  provided  any 
with  snow  on  the  ground  could  have  been 
found.    As  it  was,  the  rabbits  evidently 


knew  they  were  in  danger  and  usually, 
with  a  hop,  skip  and  a  jump  would  hike 
for  other  parts.  Before  going  far,  how- 
ever, they  would  evidently  change  their 
minds  and  stop.  A  lew  were  shot  at  a 
range  of  but  a  few  feet,  but  the  bulk  of 
them  were  shot  at  ranges  exceeding 
twenty  yards;  Howard,  with  the  .22 
barrel  in  the  'Getter'  had  one  at  about 
forty  yards,  while  two  of  mine  with  the 
Special  were  shot  at  about  thirty-five 
yards.  The  longest  shot  was  with  the 
'Getter,'  at  one  across  a  low-lying  piece 
of  ground  fully  one-hundred  yards. 
When  I  touched  the  trigger  the  rabbit 
went  to  earth  just  as  dead  as  if  shot  with 
a  full  grown  gun.  This  was  with  the 
.22  barrel. 

— "Most  of  the  .22  work  was  with  the 
.22  long  rifle  smokeless,  greased,  hollow 
point  Winchester  cartridges.  I  think — 
in  fact  am  certain — that  these  have  great- 
er killing  power  than  any  .22  rim  fire  I 
have  ever  used.  The  .38  Special  was 
used  with  the  sharp  shoulder  U.MC 
cartridge.  These  cut  the  clean  hole  in 
the  target  the  makers  claim  for  it,  but, 
believe  me,  it  cuts  a  mighty  ragged  one 
in  a  rabbit. 

— -"The  disposition  Jay  makes  of  the 
snow  shoes — that's  his  patent.  Anyone 
infringing  on  his  rights  will  meet  instant 
death.  The  second  offence  will  be  pun- 
ishable by  death  by  slow  torture.  The 
following  may  throw  a  bit  of  light  on  a 
dark  subject,  however.  His  hens  are 
shelling  out  the  eggs  at  a  never-beiore- 
heard-of-rate,   while   'between  cackles' 


every  biddy  on  the  ranch,  and  I  might 
include  the  roosters,  are  singing  more  or 
less  in  concert,  something  that  sounds 
very  much  like  this: 

'Rabbits  young  and  rabbits  old, 
Rabbits  hot  and  rabbits  cold, 
Rabbits  tender  and  rabbits  tough — 
Seems  to  me  we've  had  rabbits 
enough'  " 

For  fear  the  reader  may  receive  the 
impression  that  small  game  shooting 
with  the  one-hand  arms  always  results 
in  sure  kills,  I  will,  in  closing,  mention 
that  one  of  the  very  worst  experiences 
I  ever  had  shooting  ruffed  grouse  was 
one  night  after  sun  down.  Eight  or  ten 
of  these  birds  were  in  tops  of  tall  cotton- 
woods  with  ye.  writer  nearly  underneath. 
Eighteen  shots  with  the  .38  Colt  New 
Army  dropped  three  birds  only,  the  rest, 
losing  interest  in  the  proceedings,  diving 
headlong  for  a  big  spruce  a  hundred 
yards  away  which,  evidently,  was  a 
nightly  roosting  place  for  them.  Shoot- 
ing straight  up,  or  nearly  so,  I  have  al- 
ways found  the  most  difficult  work  for 
me  with  a  one-hand  gun;  I  would  have 
very  much  preferred  being  off  to  one  side 
though  it  might  have  been  forty  or  fifty 
yards,  as  this  would  have  made  hording 
much  easier  for  me,  but  timber  and  brush 
were  too  thick  to  see  the  game  anywhere 
but  nearly  straight  underneath.  This  may 
account  for  the  poor  showing  made, 
but  even  under  the  most  favorable  con- 
ditions, I  have  been  known  to  miss  with 
all  sorts  of  shooting  irons.  I  wonder  h 
there  are  others  of  this  class? 


A  Killing  Load  for  Your  Shotgun 

John  Lynn 


1USED  to  believe  that  every  scatter- 
gun  was  a  good  shotgun  if  it  was 
choked  hard,  and  every  shot  cart- 
ridge a  good  one  if  it  had  enough  powder, 
wads  and  pellet  charge — the  more  the 
better.  Since  this  is  a  story  of  how  the 
fallacy  of  such  belief  was  discovered 
and  corrected,  the  personal  pronoun 
may  perhaps  be  excused.  The  story 
must  be  told  in  terms  of  some  one  gun, 
to  be  of  proper  help  to  other  shooters. 

I  had  a  high  grade  12  gauge  shotgun 
with  a  close,  hard  shooting  barrel.  "With 
it  rabbits  were  killed  at  unbelievable 
distances.  As  many  as  three  wild  geese 
were  crumpled  from  one  flock,  and  at 
good  long  range.  A  fox  was  killed  at 
an  even  eighty  yards.  But  for  each  of 
these  pieces  of  game  secured,  a  string 
of  misses  must  be  recorded — so  many 
that  for  the  sake  of  shame  and  brevity 
they  need  not  be  discussed. 

At  first  I  attributed  my  lack  of  suc- 
cess only  to  lack  of  skill  in  wing  shooting. 
Then  for  years  I  entertained  the  idea 
persistently  that  my  gun  shot  too  close. 
The  stock  was  shortened,  and  then 
lengthened,  and  after  a  while  a  new 
stock  was  obtained  with  a  different  drop 
and  a  cast-off.  Still  the  flight  of  a  grouse 
was  a  mystery  that  this  gun  could  not 
solve  except  by  accident. 

And  that  lack  of  success  in  hitting  was 
peculiar,  too,  for  with  a  rifle  game  on 
the  run  and  tin  cans  in  the  air  were 
entirely  practicable  more  than  half  oi 
the  time. 

Then  in  the  course  of  some  tests  and 
experiment  the  real  trouble  was  dis- 
coveied.  In  desperation,  as  we  might 
say,  the  barrel  of  the  shotgun  was  cut 
off  about  four  or  five  inches.  It  was 
thirty  inches  long  oiiginally.  We  took 
a  half  day  off,  bought  two  or  three  dozen 
empty  primed  shotgun  cases  and  some 


wads,  gathered  up  all  the  samples  of 
different  factory  shotgun  cartridges  we 
could  locate,  and  with  some  wide  wrap- 
ping paper  to  use  as  targets,  a  couple  of 
us  went  at  the  matter  in  earnest. 

Without  prolonging  the  agony,  let 
it  be  said  that  the  full  length,  tightly 
choked  barrel  apparently  had  been  de- 
livering some  decidedly  ineffective  re- 
sults, a  fact  we  discovered  by  firing  cer- 
tain cartridges  in  another  gun  and  barrel 
of  the  same  ki'nd.  Some  loads  we  for- 
merly had  supposed  were  best  turned 
out  to  be  about  the  poorest  on  the  market 
for  use  in  this  gun.  Many  of  our  ideas 
on  shotgun  ammunition  were  turned 
wrong  side  out. 

We  discovered  facts  about  shotgun 
ammunition  that  probably  wuold  have 
made  cutting  off  of  the  barrel  unnecessary 
in  order  to  open  the  pattern  wider,  al- 
though our  tests  singled  out  two  or  three 
loads  for  the  cylinder  barrel  which  de- 
livered practically  as  many  effecti-e  pel- 
lets at  40  or  50  yards  as  the  full  choke 
barrel  did  in  any  sized  target,  even  with 
proper  loads.  This  is  not  a  plea  for 
open  guns  as  compared  with  heavily 
choked  guns,  although  as  the  old  shotgun 
stands  today  it  is  a  far  more  effective 
piece  of  ordnance  in  the  woods  than 
when  it  boasted  a  tight  choke  out  in 
front,  as  many  a  grouse  and  duck  can 
testify.  The  important  points  developed 
in  our  experience  are  the  need  for  fitting 
each  gun  with  the  load  it  will  handle,  and 
the  need  for  respecting  certain  fundament- 
als in  working  up  loads. 

A  killing  scattergun  is  mostly  a  matter 
of  any  fair  shotgun  fitted  with  a  proper 
load. 

After  the  amputation,  the  first  load 
tried  was  the  standard  trap  load  of  three 
drams  of  bulk  smokeless  powder  and  an 
ounce  and  a  quarter  of  No.  llA  chilled 
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This  cut  shows  the  relative  differences  in  length  between  2%  and  2%  inch 
shells,  both  before  and  after  being  fired. 


shot.  Altogether  there  were  425  pellets 
in  it.  I  expected  to  see  the  paper  target 
fairly  blackened  with  holes. 

"You  must  have  missed  the  paper," 
my  helper  called,  after  he  had  examined 
the  target  while  I  waited  in  suspense  at 
the  firing  point. 

"P  11  count  the  holes  in  a  30-inch  circl|e," 
offered  a  friend  standing  beside  me. 
He  measured  off  the  circle  in  the  thickest 
part  of  the  pattern,  which  was  pretty 
thin  at  best,  with  two  or  three  blank 
spaces  the  size  of  a  grouse,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  check  with  a  blue  pencil  each 
hole. 

Less  than  a  hundred  pellets  struck 
that  circle!  A  hundred  out  of  four 
hundred,  or  less  than  25%.  I  went  back 
to  the  firing  point  with  a  strong  fear  that 
we  had  made  a  bad  mistake  in  cutting 
off  the  barrel  and  the  choke.  I  deter- 
mined to  shoot  again  with  the  same  load. 
Possibly  I  had  missed  the  paper  with  the 
main  part  of  the  charge.  The  result  of 
the  second  attempt  gave  only  73  holes, 
which  was  less  than  the  first! 

In  succession  following  this  unsatis- 
factory shooting,  we  loaded  and  fired 
half  a  dozen  or  more  combinations  of 
powder  charges  and  shot  charges.  Three 
and  a  quarter  drams  ol  powder  and  an 
ounce  and  a  quarter  ol  shot  did  better 
than  three  drams  with  the  same  amount  of 
shot.  In  loading  the  new  primed  cases 
we  used  No.  6  chilled  shot,  so  called, 
which  must  have  been  No.  6J-2  for  it  con- 
tained 257  pellets  to  the  ounce,  by  actual 
count. 

My  notes  read  as  follows:  A  load  of 
three  and  a  half  drams  of  powder  and 
one  and  a  fourth  ounces  of  this  shot  pro- 
duced 101  holes  in  the  30-inch  circle  at  40 
yards.  Three  and  a  fourth  drams  of 
powder  and  one  and  a  fourth  ounces  of 
the  shot  gave  106  holes;  three  drams  and 
an  ounce  and  an  eighth  gave  112  holes. 
We  appeared  to  be  getting  "warm." 

Next  we  loaded  a  couple  of  cases  with 
three  drams  of  powder  and  one  ounce  of 
shot — one  ounce  neat,  and  no  more.  One 
of  these  gave  128  pellets  in  the  charmed 
circle,  the  other  131  pellets.  At  last  we 
had  found  something  pretty  good.  The 
holes  were  evenly  distributed,  and  while  a 
grey  squirrel  might  have  excaped  within 
the  pattern,  a  grouse  could  not  have 
escaped. 

Subsequently  we  tried  many  of  these 
three  dram  loads,  using  more  wadding  and 
softer  wadding,  and  we  got  150  to  160 
pellets  into  the  30-inch  circle.  A  load  of 
three  and  an  eighth  drams  or  three  and  a 


quarter  drams  of  powder  would  reduce 
the  number  of  pellets  by  only  five  or  ten, 
but  any  addition  to  the  amount  of  shot 
in  the  charge  immediately  resulted  in  a 
lowering  of  the  number  of  pellets  that 
struck  within  the  circle  to  approximately 
a  hundred.  Whenever  we  tried  to  use  an 
ounce  and  a  quarter  of  shot  the  result  was 
a  flat  fizzle.  A  grouse  could  be  centered 
in  the  pattern  and  if  in  the  slightest 
degree  the  bird  was  lucky,  it  went  scot 
free. 

That  explained  why  we  missed  so  many 
times  that  it  almost  broke  our  hearts. 
We  always  had  been  using  very  heavy 
charges  of  shot. 

Following  the  firings  just  described 
which  were  made  with  du  Pont  and  E.  C. 
bulk  smokeless  powders  we  tried  Infal- 
lible dense  powder,  and  found  exactly  the 
same  situation.  That  is,  a  charge  of  24 
grains  (corresponding  to  three  drams 
bulk,  as  to  strength  or  velocity  produced), 
gave  very  satisfactory  patterns,  while 
charges  of  26  or  28  grains  scattered  the 
pellets  a  little  more;  and  an  ounce  of  shot 
seemed  to  be  the  chosen  charge  for  this 
particular  gun. 

The  ounce  of  this  particular  shot  con- 
tained 257  pellets  An  ounce  and  an 
eighth  therefore  contained  about  289 
pellets,  and  an  ounce  and  a  quarter  con- 
tained 321  pellets  The  heavy  shot 
charges  therefore  gave  patterns  of  only 
about  25%  in  the  30-inch  circle  ,while  the 
ounce  charges  gave  as  high  as  60%. 
They  averaged  more  than  50%.  Even 
three  and  a  half  drams  of  powder  and  the 
ounce  charge  of  shot  would  shoot  about 
45%  Before  comparing  these  percent- 
ages with  the  70%  and  80%  and  even  90 
%  claimed  for  some  choked  guns,  the 
reader  should  note  our  experience  with 
penetration  as  described  below. 

Early  in  the  test  firing  we  discovered 
something  we  did  not  know  about  shot- 
gun cases;  a  whole  lot  of  them  were  only 
two  and  five-eighths  inches  long,  while 
the  chamber  in  my  gun  was  two  and  three- 
fourths  inches  long.  A  few  shots  with 
the  short  cases  convinced  us  that  they 
broke  up  the  pattern.  They  reduced 
the  number  of  pellets  in  the  30-inch 
circle  by  ten  to  twenty  or  thirty  pellets, 
and  in  addition  they  seemed  to  add  a 
tendency  to  cause  groups  of  two  or  three 
or  four  shot  pellets  to  cling  together  in 
flight  and  to  strike  together.  For  my 
open  barrel,  therefore,  the  short  case  was 
decidedly  not  the  thing  to  use,  although 
for  a  full  choked  barrel  we  fired  in  compar- 
ison they  may  have  been  not  undesirable 


in  that  they  did  tend  to  open  the  pattern 
which  might  have  been  too  close  for 
grouse  shooting. 

A  scanning  of  the  catalogs  and  a  few 
inquiries  of  dealers  disclosed  that  with  a 
few  interesting  exceptions  the  shotgun 
cartridge  makers  loaded  all  longer  cases 
with  an  ounce  and  a  quarter  of  shot. 
Charges  of  an  ounce  and  an  eighth  or  an 
ounce  were  available,  but  only  in  the 
short  cases.  For  this  particular  shotgun, 
therefore,  I  am  restricted  to  purchasing 
shotgun  shells  of  the  few,  comparatively, 
brands  which  give  me  the  combination  of 
light  shot  charge  and  long  case. 

Wadding  played  its  part  in  the  making 
of  the  patterns.  The  use  of  a  hard  wad 
over  the  powder  invariably  opened  the 
pattern  to  the  tune  of  fifteen  or  more 
pellets  missing.  Attempts  to  use  only 
two  wads  of  felt,  instead  of  three,  also 
had  the  same  effect.  The  thickest  and 
most  even  patterns  were  invariably  pro- 
duced by  three  wads,  of  which  one  was 
a  fairly  soft,  paper-covered  felt  wad, 
used  next  the  powder.  The  other  two,  of 
felt  also,  might  be  soft  or  firm,  it  seemed, 
without  so  much  effect  on  the  pattern. 

The  weight  of  the  wads  of  course  must 
be  added  to  the  weight  of  the  shot  charge 
in  determining  total  weight  of  projectile 
in  any  load.  For  that  reason  they 
should  be  as  scanty  as  possible.  Every 
grain  of  weight  in  wads  is  bound  to  reduce 
the  velocity  by  a  few  feet.  In  our  firings 
there  was  evidence  that  two  wads  did  not 
confine  the  powder  gases  as  well  as  they 
should  be.  In  the  load  of  three  and  a 
half  drams  of  powder  and  an  ounce  of 
shot,  particularly,  the  pattern  was  good 
when  three  wads  were  used,  but  fell  off 
badly  when  only  two  were  used.  This  is 
old  stuff  to  hand-loaders  and  dealers,  of 
course,  but  is  something  that  must  not 
be  overlooked. 

Before  mentioning  penetration  ob- 
tained in  our  test  firings,  I  want  to  dis- 
pose of  the  matter  of  size  of  shot.  If  I 
could  do  it,  I  would  strike  every  bird  or 
game  animal  with  a  bullet  or  pellet  of 
lead  big  enough  to  put  an  end  to  its 
chapter  then  and  there.  I  would  leave 
no  cripples  in  the  woods.  But  the  game 
must  be  hit,  whatever  the  pellet  size, 
hence  the  size  of  shot  used  must  be  a 


Every  shot  pelletjthat  rubs  against  the 
gun  barrel  is  deformed  and  does  not  fly 
accurately.  Note  the  proportion  of 
shot  that  touches  the  barrel,  as  shown 
in  the  photo. 
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compromise  between  certainty  of  striking 
a  small  body  within  the  pattern,  and 
weight  of  the  pellet.  I  am  a  believer  in 
heavy  shot  pellets,  but  want  no  more  of 
the  experience  I  have  gone  through,  in 
which  game  escaped  through  holes  in  the 
pattern. 

No.  6  shot  runs  220  to  the  ounce,  which 
is  less  by  nearly  40  than  the  shot  used 
in  the  test  firings.  As  the  best  of  the 
patterns  obtained  were  just  about  thick 
enough  to  hit  game  with  certainly  at  40 
yards,  no  lowering  of  the  standard  would 
be  permissible.  No.  114.  shot  runs  340 
to  the  ounce.  Evidently  I  could  hit 
grouse  or  smaller  game  with  more  pellets 
if  this  size  was  used.  The  thing  was 
tempting.  A  reference  to  the  text- 
books and  a  little  calculation,  however, 
showed  that  a  pellet  of  No.  1*4.  shot, 
weighing  1.3  grains,  fell  below  the  limit 
of  killing  power  at  six  yards  shorter 
range  than  a  pellet  of  No.  7  shot,  weigh- 
ing 1.5  grains.  The  No.  7  shot  retained 
as  much  energy  at  50  yard  as  the  No 
7%  retained  at  44  yards.  That  last  six 
yards  is  mighty  important  in  shooting 
grouse,  and  for  that  reason  I  decided 
that  No.  7  shot  was  my  size  for  this  gun. 

We  used  all  our  wrapping  paper  in 
making  targets,  and  had  to  fall  back  on 
the  side  of  an  old  abandoned  barn  for 
several  of  our  last  test  shots.  It  was 
here  in  the  pine  boards  that  we  noticed 
peculiarities  of  penetration. 

The  shot  pellets  that  struck  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  centre  of  the  pattern 
invariably  were  deeper  buried  than  those 
that  struck  on  the  outer  edges  of  the 
pattern.  Moreover,  whenever  a  pellet 
was  visible — having  penetrated  only  an 
eighth  or  a  quarter  of  an  inch,  instead 
of  a  half  inch  or  more  of  pine  wood, 
it  was  found  on  examination  to  be  de- 
formed by  a  smooth  flattening  of  one  side 
that  proved  it  had  rubbed  against  the 
gun  barrel,  or  by  dinges  that  spoke  of 
other  pellets  pressing  against  it.  The 
true-round  pellets  flew  true  and  hard,  the 
deformed  ones  flew  with  less  force  and 
most  of  them  scattered  out  wider. 

An  accident  led  us  to  a  further  conclus- 
ion. The  paper  targets  were  tacked 
to  a  frame  of  pine  boards,  which  at  the 
time  of  firing  one  shot  blew  down.  I  had 
my  finger  nerves  alj  tightened  up  as  the 
target  went  over  backward,  and  I  just 
snapped  the  load  into  it  as  I  would  snap 
it  after  a  grouse  in  thick  brush.  The 
result  was  amazing.  Some  of  the  pellets 
struck  the  paper  and  the  boards  nearly  at 
right  angles,  while  others  appeared  to 
have  struck  after  the  target  had  fallen 
quite  a  distance  backward,  they  pene- 
trating at  a  sharp  angle. 

The  only  possible  explanation  was  that 
the  pellets  travelled  at  varying  speeds, 
some  lagging  behind.  The  fastest  pel- 
lets got  to  the  target  whilie  it  was  still 
nearly  upright,  and  incidentally  these 
penetrated  two-thirds  of  the  way  through 
the  inch  boards.  Sljbwer  pellets,  perhaps 
ten  or  twenty  feet  behind  the  first  ones, 
came  along  in  time  to  strike  at  the  sharp 
anglje,  after  the  target  had  fall(en  farther 
backward.  It  was  noticeable  that  these 
ljate  arrivals  appeared  to  have  less  pene- 
tration. 

I  was  pleased  to  develop  this  bit  of 
testimony,  as  it  explained  something  1  had 
often  noticed  in  shooting  game.  At  a 
flying  or  fast-running  bird  or  animal,  I 
often  had  missed  unaccountably,  but  a 
shot  at  an  exactly  similar  one,  at  the 
same  range,  but  standing  still  or  nearly  so, 
usually  knocked  it  kicking.  The  truth  of 
the  matter  was  that  the  rapidly  moving 
game  was  struck  by  only  a  few  of  the 
pellets  as  it  passed  sideways  through  the 
more  or  less  lengthy  procession  of  pellets, 
while  the  standing  game  received  all 
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pellets  which  flew  within  the  limits  of  its 
area,  whether  they  arrived  soon  or  late. 
At  a  flying  grouse,  for  instance,  a  little  too 
much  head-lead  would  allow  the  fastest 
and  most  powerful  pellets  to  go  by  before 
the  bird  arrived  in  line,  after  which  the 
deformed  pellets  lagging  behind  would 
knock  off  a  few  feathers  without  bringing 
the  bird  down.  Even  if  the  head-lead 
was  right  for  the  front  or  fastest  part  of 
the  shot  charge,  a  less  number  of  pellets 


and  possessed  of  energy  enough  to  do 
execution  on  game,  than  a  three  dram 
load.  If  one  is  governed  by  the  idea  of 
killing  as  compared  with  merely  crippling, 
it  pays  to  use  the  heavier  loads  within 
the  scale  that  his  gun  will  handle  to  ad- 
vantage. 

Attached  is  a  table  giving  details  on 
shot  which  are  needed  in  testing.  This 
is  Western  Cartridge  Company's  shot. 
Other  makes  differ  a  little  but  not  much. 


Size  No.  of  shot 
Weight,  grains 
Number  to  Oz. 
Diameter,  inch 


Chilled  Shot 

000  00      00    BBB  BB  B  1  2 

17     12.9  107  9.7  8.2  7.2  5.  4.5 

30    34      41    45    53    61  86  97 

.22  .21     .20  .  19  .18  .17  .16  .15 


Drop  shot  runs  less  pellets  to  the  ounce,  ranging  10  to  30  less,  large  to  small. 


3     4     5     6     7    7H  8 

3.6  2.9   2.3    2     1.5   1.3  1.05 

120  151  189  221  294  340  412 

14  .13   .12  .11   .10  .095  .09 


would  hit  the  bird  than  though  it  was  not 
moving  fast. 

Right  there  we  had  explanation  in 
abundance  for  a  good  deal  of  missing. 
Only  the  very  best  pattern  is  good  enough 
to  kill  with  certainty,  in  view  of  these 
handicaps,  since  the  total  number  of  shot 


For  convenience  in  assembling  and 
comparing  the  data  developed  by  shoot- 
ing, in  testing  such  as  has  been  described, 
the  following  form  of  tabulation  is  advis- 
able. Prepare  the  table  in  advance  of 
loading,  and  record  every  detail  as  it  is 
first  obtained. 


Powder 


|  Shot 
I  No.  in  Oz. 


|    Shot  | 

No.  in  Load.  !  Holes  in 

1 30  inch  Circle 


Percentage 


Remarks 


pellets  striking  within  the  thirty-inch 
circle  has  to  be  divided  by  two  to  get  the 
number  effective  enough  to  kill  game. 
After  we  subtract  the  pellets  that  lose 
their  energy  and  accuracy  because  they 
are  deformed  in  the  cartridge  or  the  gun 
barrel,  and  subtract  in  addition  the  others 
that  lag  behind  the  fast,  powerful  ones, 
we  are  lucky  if  we  still  can  number  half  the 
total  as  effectives.  No.  7  shot  runs  about 
300  to  the  ounce.  A  50%  pattern  gives 
me  about  150  of  these  in  the  thirty-inch 
circle  from  my  sawed-off  gun,  and  of 
them  I  get  75  pellets  that  arrive  on  the 
job  on  time  and  fuljl  of  energy  for  the 
killing. 

We  did  not  fire  enough  shots  with  the 
full  choked  barrel  to  reach  final  conclus- 
ions as  to  the  load  or  loads  best  for  it. 
Judging  from  what  firings  we  did  make, 
apparently  more  of  the  pellets  in  each 
load  were  deformed  by  scraping,  rubbing 
and  dinging  in  the  gun.  All  deformed 
pellets  are  so  much  waste.  They  are 
erratic  in  flight,  and  they  do  not  retain 
enough  energy  to  kill  beyond  20  yards. 
Because  of  this,  the  choked  barrel  may 
not  deliver  very  many  more  effective 
pellets  on  game  than  the  open  barrel. 

To  determine  the  killing  load  for  any 
gun,  one  must  try  and  try  different  com- 
binations until  one  is  located  which 
delivers  the  required  results.  In  a  choked 
barrel  the  ounce  charge  may  or  may  not 
be  better  than  more  shot.  For  such  a 
barrel  the  pattern  can  be  opened  perhaps 
best  by  using  hard  wads.  In  testing  that 
matter  of  the  stringing  out  of  shot  charge, 
whereby  many  of  the  pellets  lag  behind, 
the  best  target  is  a  frame  30  to  36  inches 
square,  made  of  four  or  five  inch  lumber 
It  should  be  heavy,  to  fall  swiftly.  Over 
this  tack  paper  on  the  back  as  well  as 
the  front.  The  two  sheets  then  will  be 
four  or  five  inches  apart.  Fire  as  the 
target  is  made  to  fall  backward.  Very 
small  differences  of  time  in  arrival  of 
shot  then  will  be  registered  by  varying 
angles  of  holes  made  by  pellets  through 
the  two  papers. 

Although  our  experimental  shooting 
did  not  extend  very  far  as  experiments  go, 
it  seemed  to  establish  that  shot  charges 
driven  at  the  higher  velocities  gave  less 
lagging  pellets  than  at  lower  velocities. 
In  other  words,  a  three  and  a  half  dram 
load  sent  a  greater  percentage  of  its  shot 
charge  to  the  forty-yard  mark  on  time 


For  such  shooters  as  have  powder 
scales,  it  may  be  added  that  the  bulk 
shotgun  powders  which  load  ordinarily  by 
drams  usually  weigh  about  11%  grains 
to  the  dram.  A  three-dram  load  there- 
fore contains  about  35  grains  weight,  a 
three  and  a  quarter  dram  load  about  38 
grains  weight,  and  a  three  and  a  half  dram 
load  about  41  grains  weight. 


Intelligent  Guessing  and 
Target  Shooting 

W.  E.  Henthorn 

AT  six  hundred  yards  one  second  of 
time  is  required  for  the  174  grain 
bullet  from  the  Mark  VII  cartridge 
to  reach  the  target  during  which  time  it 
will  be  subject  to  gravity  and  wind  pres- 
sure whether  all  the  officials  of  the  Gov- 
ernment want  it  to  or  not.  What's  a 
second?  How  many  countless  seconds 
have  we  waited  for  an  aperture 
sight?  What's  one?  Nothing,  and  if 
you  don't  believe  it  ask  the  gentleman  to 
whom  we  are  indebted  for  our  new  wind 
gauge  sight. 

The  Executives  of  the  D.  C.  R.  A.  are 
not  unaware  of  our  desire  for  a  good  sight 
or  a  good  shooting  rifle  either,  for  that 
matter.  In  time  it  will  find  its  place  in 
their  activities,  and  while  we  wait  for  a 
rifle  which  is  capable  of  shooting  a  speed- 
ier bullet,  and  modern  in  all  other  re- 
spects, let  us  have  some  machinery  on  our 
S.  M.  L.  E.  for  directing  the  buljlet  before 
sending  it  off  on  its  own  down  the  range. 
Is  it  the  gyrostatic  stability  of  the  rotat- 
ing bullet,  making  it  buck  the  wind  so 
handily,  that  we  don't  need  such  sighting 
equipment?  We  urge  the  Executive  of 
the  D.  C.  R.  A.  to  extend  themselves  to 
make  a  special  question  of  our  obtaining 
a  good  shooting  arm. 

Our  cartridge  is  slow  and  old.  We 
nearly  had  a  new  speedy  one  ten  years 
ago.  This  was  made  in  England  and  a 
rifle  designed  and  built  to  handle  it.  The 
U.  S.  Model  17  is  the  gun  but  it  is  bored 
and  chambered  for  their  better  30-06 
cartridge.  Our  rifle  is  a  poor  arm  on  the 
range.  A  decade  ago  we  had  an  infinitely 
better  one  and  at  that  about  as  good 
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as  any.  Wo  had  a  better  cartridge  then 
also.  The  old  Ross  was  capable  of  having 
adapted  to  it  various  loads  and  pressures. 
We  do  not  intend,  at  this  writing,  to  com- 
pare the  Ross  bolt  with  the  Afauser, 
rather  to  adhere  strictly  to  the  one  in 
question — the  Lee  bolt.  Our  S.  M.  L.  E. 
is  capable  only  of  taking  -a  cartridge 
which,  when  fired  sets  up  a  limited  pres- 
sure. Recent  developments  with  nitro- 
cellulose powder  has  made  possible  higher 
bullet  velocity  and  lower  breech  pressure. 
But  while  the  powder  is  here  for  us  to  use 
we  have  neither  the  cartridge  nor  rifle 
in  which  to  use  it.  In  their  class  the 
cartridge  and  rifle  stand  relatively  high 
and  while  the  cartridge,  far  from  possess- 
ing all  the  qualities  of  a  modern  one,  has 
been  made  in  a  really  high  grade  manner, 
the  poor  old  rifle  lacks  the  essentials 
of  the  modern  high  power  arm  in  many 
ways  as  we  all  know.  Of  the  two,  the 
cartridge  is  the  better  on  the  range.  The 
writer  has  fired  quite  a  number  of  rounds 
oi  a  lot  made  by  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Company.  At  all  ranges  and  under 
various  conditions  it  gave  very  satisfact- 
ory results.  Consistent  accuracy  and 
lack  of  nickel  fouling  were  conspicuous. 
Most  of  this  shooting,  however,  was  done 
with  special  rifles  and  with  modern  sight- 
ing equipment. 

The  barrel  of  our  rifle,  is  too  thin  and 
its  "body"  or  receiver  too  weak.  Violent 
vibrations  are  set  up  upon  discharging  a 
cartridge  and  owing  to  these  weaknesses 
much  is  left  for  the  stock  to  absorb. 
The  stock  being  a  two  piece  one  we  shall 
refer  to  the  fbrward  part  or  forearm. 
This  stock  or  any  stock  being  of  wood  is 
subject  to  contraction  and  expansion. 
This  is  liable  to  set  up  a  twist  which  when 
acting  up  a  relatively  slim  barrel  affects 
its  poise  and  bedding.  The  correct 
method  of  obtaining  proper  bedding  has 
been  skillfully  described  in  this  journal. 
A  good  barrel  bedded  in  this  manner  will 
shoot  very  well  and  every  bit  as  well  as  its 
bolt  and  receiver  will  permit.  The  dis- 
charged cartridge  sets  up  a  high  back 
pressure.  The  bolt  first  takes  it  and 
should  distribute  it  to  the  bolt  lugs,  and 
they  in  turn  to  their  corresponding  slots 
in  body.  The  bolt  is  slender  and  practic- 
ally unsupported  for  its  full  length  as  the 
lugs  are  almost  at  rear  end.  Worse  yet 
the  line  of  thrust  or  back-pressure  is 
above  the  point  of  support — where  body 
joins  butt-stock. 

Take  a  two  foot  steel  square.  Hold 
its  long  leg  level,  short  leg  hanging  vert- 
ically and  with  toe  or  end  of  latter  against 
the  edge  of  a  table.  The  end  of  long  leg 
will  now  be  overhanging  the  edge  of 
table  two  feet  and  about  18  inches  above 
its  level;  Smite  this  end  with  a  ma),let 
swinging  level  from  right  to  left  and  you 
will  set  up  a  vibration  and  stress  beyond 
your  holding  ability.  The  square  even 
if  not  on  the  floor  will  certainly  be.  no 
longer  level  or  perpendicular.  The  toe 
of  short  leg  will  be  driven  down  and  the 
toe  of  long  leg  (point  you  smote)  corres- 
ponding higher — how  high  depending  on 
the  weight  of  blow  and  the  toughness  of 
your  hand.  In  some  such  grotesque  way 
does  our  bolt  and  body  respond  to  the 
back-pressure  from  a  discharged  cart- 
ridge. Now  take  the  same  steel  square 
and  lay  it  on  the  table  with  the  short  leg 
hanging  down  but  close  up  to  edge  of 
table.  Hit  it  a  smack  on  the  heel,  driving 
on  a  level  plane,  and,  with  the  left  hand 
holding  down  extreme  end  of  long  leg 
which  will  be  on  the  table  22  inches  from 
edge.  This  wilp  demonstrate  the  action 
of  a  modern  bolt  in  a  good  high  power 
rifle- 
To  visualize  the  behaviour  of  a  rifle 
barrel  under  stress  imagine  a  piece  of 
rubber  hose  and  alt^o  a  piece  of  pipe  lying 


A  Vast  New  Land  off  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament   Bldgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 

 :  


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 
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ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 
A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 


200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
$5.00  per  day. 


Hotel  Entrances 

145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 

A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G. P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m,  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  S2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


Keep  Ytnr  Gnu  Clean 

HOPPE'S 
NITR0  POWDER 
SOLVENT 

No.  9 

fSrJaj  Trade  Mark  Registered 
f£?H=sSJ  For  Cleaning  High  Power 
Rifles,  Shot  Guns  and 
Firearms  of  all  kinds. 
REMOVES  and  PRE- 
VENTS RUST.  It  will 
neutralize  add  residue  of  Smokeless 
Pcrwder  and  prevent  corroding. 
Frank  A.  Hoppe,  2.'il4  V  8tli  St.  Phila,  Pa. 


alongside  and  both  on  the  level.  Connect 
both  to  a  water  supply  of  high  pressure. 
Open  quickly  the  connection  to  each. 
The  capers  of  one  as  compared  with  the 
other  compares  somewhat  with  a  heavy 
and  a  light  barrel. 

Our  S.  M.  L.  E.  with  proper  fitting 
bolt,  and  perfectly  square  bolt  face  and 
a  good  barrel  correctly  bedded  together 
with  all  the  rest  of  the  works  tuned  up 
will  shoot  better  than  the  average  shot 
can  hold  or  let  off.  Each  year  the  rifle 
is  used  finds  more  of  the  military  shots 
skilled  in  bedding,  gauging  and  capable 
of  judging  of  the  rifles  faults.  This  prob- 
ably accounts  for  the  better  marksman- 
ship at  Ottawa  .  this  year.  Ten  shot 
possible  scores  are  becoming  more  fre- 
quent. These  at  200  and  500  yards  are 
not  uncommon  with  an  occasional  one  at 
300  and  at  600  yards.  There  are  many 
who  are  skilled  in  going  over  this  rifle 
while  many  more  knowing  that  such  and 
such  should  be  done  employ  another  to  do 
it.  But  what  of  the  man  who,  adept 
himself,  or  keen  on  having  it  done  for 
him,  is  still  at  sea  owing  to  the  rifle's  poor 
sights? 

Theoretically,  all  rifles  used  for  target 
shooting  are  in  good  serviceable  condi- 
tion. They  are  if  you  regularly  make 
them  so.  If  you  don't  you  may  find  one 
in  a  hundred.  And  you  may  not.  How 
do  we  particularly  judge  of  the  rifle's 
condition  or  what  decides  one  to  either 
throw  it  up  or  take  it  down?  The  trained 
man  knows  this  by  firing  a  few  rounds 
when  zeroing.  He  doesn't  know  it  by 
specially  noting  whether  or  not  the  barrel 
turns  a  couple  of  handsprings  while  the 
bullet  is  ambling  out  through  the  barrel. 
No,  he  knows  it  from  careful  observation 
of  shot  holes  in  target.  This  man  can 
hit  the  tin  hat  more  or  less  regularly  and 
should  he  find  it  less  rather  than  more 
when  trying  out  the  rifle,  either  of  two 
things  are  immediately  done.  The  gun 
is  canned  or  dissected  and  remedied. 
This,  however,  could  not  be  done  (A) 
if  a  gale  was  blowing  across  the  line  of 
fire,  (B)  if  the  target  could  not  be 
seen,  (C)  if  there  were  no  sights  on  the 
rifle. 

Whether  or  not  there  is  a  majority,  of 
those  who  go  to  the  range  at  the  beginning 
of  the  season,  who  can  judge  wind  by  hold- 
ing off;  find  an  easy  and  definite  target 
looking  over  open  sights  and  thereby 
determine  what's  to  be  done  with  the  gun; 
or,  if  anything  should  at  all  be  done,  is 
something  too  difficult  to  say.  If  not  a 
majority  we  know  from  experience  and 
observation  that  a  goodly  many  cannot. 
It  isn't  a  question  if  it  is  easier  or  cheaper 
to  commandeer  the  service  of  an  "expert" 
to  do  the  gun  tinkering  for  the  beginner. 
What's  the  use  if  the  young  lad,  even 
having  this  doctoring  done  for  him,  can- 
not get  anywhere  but  in  the  general  direc- 
tion of  the  target  owing  to  his  inability  to 
use  an  open  sight  and  owing  to  no  exper- 
ience or  inherent  quality  for  holding 
somewhere  other  than  where  you  pray  to 
hit  if  a  wind  is  blowing. 

There  are  those  who  can  make  good 
with  open  sights  shooting  deliberate  or 
rapid.  There  are  many  who  show  up 
the  difficulties  of  the  open  sight  by  the 
holy  mess  they  make  of  a  rapid  fire  match. 
But  there  are  but  few  to  prove  its  diffi- 
culties at  both  rapid  and  deliberate. 
They  fail  to  return  to  the  range.  Our 
sights  are  about  half  a  yard  apart  with  the 
back  one  one-third  of  a  yard  from  the  eye. 
If  someone  stops  the  wind  you  are  sup- 
posed to  see  the  foresight  through  the 
centre  of  the  back  sight  with  the  tin  hat 
perching  on  foresight  when  tip  of  latter  is 
in  level  alignment  with  that  portion  of 
backsight  which  lies  on  either  side  of  the 
void  in  the  centre  of  it.    That's  all.  Now 


the  procedure  first  calls  for  a  spell  of 
observation.  First  of  all  you  look  for 
the  target  and  then  the  tin  hat.  If  you 
are  at  Point  aux  Trembles  you'll  see 
neither  unless  you  get  up  early.  Pro- 
vided you  find  the  bull  you  pick  out  the 
foresight  from  among  sundry  vertical 
members  out  at  the  end  of  the  muzzle. 
Having  chosen  the  central  one,  which  is 
always  selected  by  the  real  shots,  you 
place  it  under  the  bull  which  now  is  else- 
where. Anyhow  you'll  make  this  con- 
nection in  time  and  then  take  to  the  next 
step.  You  can  now  begin  to.  see  why 
Canadians  are  skillful  line  and  level 
experts  but  questionable  rifle  shots  Inter- 
nationally. To  place  the  forward  com- 
bination of  bull  and  foresight  in  the  centre 
of  backsight  calls  for  a  pretty  piece  of 
hne  and  level  work.  When  this  has  been 
accomplished  and  you're  not  over  done 
with  eye  or  brain  fatigue,  you  will  now 
take  to  the  shooting  part  of  the  game 
provided  of  course  no  one  has  seen  your 
elbow  pads  or  your  elbows  and  wind 
hold  up.  Don't  forget  that  an  error  of 
one  hundredth  part  of  one  inch  in  sight 
alignment  means  an  error  of  a  foot  at  600 
yards.  Perhaps  on  the.  other  hand  it  will 
be  bert  to  forget,  for,  conscious  of  the 
difficulties  of  splitting  up  a  hundredth 
of  an  inch  a  foot  from  the  eye,  may  affect 
your  holding  system. 

With  an  aperture  sight  an  inch  from 
the  eye  it  is  not  12  times  as  easy  to  find 
that  hundredth  misalignment.  Maybe 
it  varies  as  the  steenth  power.  If  the 
rifle  can  at  all  be  made  to  fit  in  your  ac- 
customed prone  position  the  aperture  an 
inch  from  the  eye  will  be  directly  in  front 
of  it.  The  job  you  then  have  on  your 
hands  is  to  lay  that  foresight  under  the 
tin  hat  and  concentrate  on  the  weather, 
holding  and  smoothness  of  let-off.  The 
aperture  has  area.  Sure,  the  more  the 
merrier.  And  being  close  up  the  eye  and 
say  a  foot  farther  from  foresight  is  per- 
haps something  like  the  figure  10  (times) 
for  clearness,  quickness  and  sureness. 
(It  doesn't  require  a  student  of  psychol- 
ogy to  know  that  the  centre  of  aperture 
rather  than  a  dark  and  remote  edge  of 
same  will  be  used.  One  instinctively 
uses  the  centre  and  without  search). 
The  British  war  office  during  the  course 
of  the  world  war  seemingly  were  sold  to 
the  aperture  slight.  The  rifle  already 
mentioned  and  produced  after  years  of 
study  has  an  aperture  sight  and  a 
mighty  good  one  at  that.  An  aperture 
sight  can  produce  more  consistent  accur- 
acy of  rifle  fire  during  twilight  hours  and 
varying  lights  during  the  day.  An  ad- 
justment to  an  aperture  sight  will  make 
for  proportionately  reduced  change  of 
point  of  impact  for  with  an  aperture 
Ag\it  properly  mounted,  the  present 
sight  radius  will  be  increased  over  50%. 
Eye  strain  is  practically  eliminated. 
Accurate  shooting  by  one  with  indiffer- 
ent eye  sight  is  possible.  Such  and  so 
much  for  the  sighting  feature  of  the  rear 
sight  for  which  we  patiently  wait. 

Let  us  dwell  for  a  minute  on  our  self- 
praised  resourcefulness.  "As  issued"  is 
hooked  up  on  the  regulations  with  every- 
thing to  do  with  the  game  including  the 
sights.  This  is  as  it  should  be  to  make 
for  uniformity.  Wherefore  Jim  Jones 
converts  his  hat  or  his  eye  glasses  (which 
latter  at  other  times  he  has  as  much  use  for 
for  as  a  cat  with  nine  tails)  into  an 
aperture  sight.  The  former  still  re- 
mains a  hat  but  the  latter  is  called  an 
orthoptic.  Both  make  for  optical  correc- 
tion and  better  scores.  The  orthoptic 
also  makes  a  Dick  Deadeye  front  eleva- 
tion of  your  countenance.  The  Tyro 
puzzles  over  this  orthoptic —  little 
wonder.  You  see  he  doesn't  know  that 
its  user  has  a  solid  head  and  strong  teeth. 
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With  it  sfecured  to  one  part  of  his  anat- 
omy and'  part  of  the  latter  (the  teeth) 
holding  tight  to  the  rifle  stock,  do  we  not 
get  a  fair  peep  sight  and  a  maximum  sight 
radius.  Furthermore  the  rifle  at  any- 
time can  be  handed  to  another  "without 
extraneous  attachments." 

As  was  said  in  the  beginning  the  bullet 
is  out  on  its  own  for  a  second  of  time 
between  the  600  yard  mound  and  the 
target.  In  its  flight  it  is  acted  upon  by 
gravity  and  as  we  propose  to  hit  where 
we  aim  the  muzzle  of  barrel  is  elevated 
by  depressing  the  breech  and  we  look 
through  a  higher  back  sight  setting. 
This  directs  the  bullet  upward  and 
gravity  acting  upon  it  just  as  soon  as  it 
leaves  the  support  of  the  barrel's  bore  it 
continues  to  fall  and  hits  the  built  The 
back  sight  is  adjusted  or  set  suitable  for 
each  range.  The  manner  in  which  this 
is  now  done  is  crude  and  haphazard  but 
thoroughly  commensurate  with  the 
"sighting  feature"  of  this  sight.  The 
angle  at  which  our  bullet  leaves  the  rifle 
is  well  known  for  any  range  hence  our 
sight-to-be  should  be  adjustable  in  min- 
utes of  angle.  One  inch  subtends  a 
minute  of  angle  at  a  hundred  yards  of 
range.  With  such  a  sight  a  change  of 
one  minute  alters  the  point  of  impact 
6  inches  at  600  yards — no  better  argument 
for  the  minutes  to  be  split  and  the  sight 
made  to  read  in  half  minutes  of  angle.  A 
good  clicking  device  makes  for  sufficient 
clamping  effect  to  keep  sight  fixed  and 
not  shoot  loose.  The  more  audible  the 
click  the  better.  It  will  rest  our  eyes 
and  bring  the  ears  into  play. 

While  gravity  is  pulling  at  our  bullet 
and  irresistibly  affecting  its  flight  the 
wind  is  playing  pranks  with  it.  We  have 
no  means  as  yet  at  our  command  to 
stop  the  air  current  when  shooting  out 
of  doors.  A  sight  which  can  be  moved 
laterally,  for  alj.  practical  shooting  pur- 
poses, combats  wind  pressure  as  eleva- 
tion does  gravity.  Our  proposed  sight 
should  then  have  lateral  adjustment  in 
half  minutes  of  angle.  Wind  tables  give 
us  angles  for  any  velocity  of  wind  from 
all  points  of  the  compass  or  clock.  All  we 
need  is  the  sight. 

What  the  dickens  is  a  wind-gauge  sight 
anyhow?  If  it  is  a  sight  or  a  part  of  a 
sight  perched  anywhere  south  of  the 
centre  of  barrel  and  can  be  moved  side- 
wise  then  it  is,  and,  in  accordance  with 
the  regulations  cannot  be  used.  If  the 
same  but  north  of  this  point  then  evident- 
ly it  is  not,  and  therefore  can  be  used. 
When  is  a  windage  adjustable  sight  not  a 
wind-gauge  sight,  or  make  it  vice-versa  if 
you  like  it  better.  Did  you  ever  stop  to 
reason  why  the  lugs  are  placed  on  either 
side  of  the  foresight?  They  were  first  put 
there  so  as  to  make  the  nose-cap  heavier 
and  it  only  weighs  6  or  7  oz.  now.  An- 
other reason  is  to  prevent  you  and  me 
getting  too  careless  with  a  hand  hammer 
when-driving  the  foresight  into  a  wind- 
gauge  sight.  Still  we  do  not  care  if  they 
do  make  impossible  the  use  of  a  hammer. 
A  screw-driver  is  a  much  more  scientific 
too!  to  use  and  can  be  nicely  used  with 
the  help  of  the  lugs.  We  mark  the  fore- 
sight for  zero  but  refrain  from  further 
marking  thus  having  a  laterally  movable 
foresight  which  is  not  a  "wind-gauge 
sight".  What  a  crude  mess  of  works  for 
a  mechanic,  mathematician,  or  rifleman. 
Of  course,  if  you  persist  in  being  scien- 
tific, square  pieces  of  steel  of  varying 
widths  will  act  for  the  marks  when  used  to 
check  up  the  travel  of  foresight  from  its 
zero.  Resourcefulness  of  this  kind  is  a 
credit  to  our  schooljng  and  training  but 
is  hardly  calculated  to  produce  as  fine 
work  as  we  can  do  now  with  elevation. 
We  have  fired  at  the  longer  ranges  when 
foresight  hung  on  only  by  the  skin  of  its 


Rich,  pure  Milk  from  KLIM 

and  Fresh  Water 

/^kN  the  round  of  the  traps,  on  a  snow-shoe  hike 
^or  in  camp, KLIM  is  the  most  satisfactory 
form  of  milk  to  have  with  you.  All  the  water — 
which  represents  seven -eighths  of  the  weight  of 
milk — has  been  withdrawn,  leaving  a  fine,  dry 
powder,  light  in  weight,  that  will  keep  months 
without  deteriorating. 

It's  very  convenient  to  use — you  simply  restore 
the  water.  And  it's  just  as  satisfactory  in  flavor 
and  for  cooking  purposes  as  fresh  liquid 
milk.  We  will  send  literature  and  prices 
if  your  grocer  doesn't  carry  KLIM. 


KLIM 

BRAND 

JWDERED^ 

Unadian  milk  PRODIS" 


CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
347  Adelaide  St.,  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

319  Craig  St.,  W.  428  Main  St. 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Rose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 

THE  NEW  — s, 

K  LI  M 

WHOLE  MILK— POWDERED 


Perhaps  it  wasn't  Tea 

that  inspired  the  writing  of 

"oAuld  Lang  Syne,"  but 


is  par  excellence 

"The  Cup  of  Kindness. 

CHASE  &  SANBORN.  Montreal. 
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If  yon  like  Poetry,  and  are  a  nature  lover,  you  will  appreciate  Easton's  charming  lit- 
tle collection  of  poems,  "Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream,"  only  15c.  Rod  and  Gun  In  Can- 
ada, Woodstock,  Ont. 
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HUNTERS 

AND 

TRAPPERS 

USE 

MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 

for  Sprains, 
Bruises, 

Cuts, 
Coughs, 
Colds, 
Rheumat- 
ism, 
Neuralgia 
Pain, 
Ache  or 
Soreness 

It  nei>er  Fails 

Put  a  Bottle  in 
Your  Outfit 


A  Good  Thing— Rub  It  In 


Stories  that  Thrill 

your  blood 

SANDY  OORANG, one 
of  the  most  fascinating 
narratives  that  ever  came 
from  the  pen  of  Horace 
Lytle,  portrays  the  life 
story  of  a  wonderful 
Airedale  terrier — inter- 
preted as  only  this  great 
sportsman  can.  Sandy 
passes  from  one  thrilling 
adventure  to  another — 
on  the  farm,  the  golf 
course,  in  the  heart  of 
the  Canadian  wilderness 
and  on  the  battle6eld6  of 
""**^8>  France. 

REAL  DOG  STORIES 
and  Tales  of  the  Wilderness 

This  book  contains  three  short  stories.,  besides  the 
long  narrative  of  Sandy  Oorang:  The  Monarch  of 
Moose  Lake,  first  published  in  Leslie's;  The 
Mightiest  Eagle,  and  The  Heart  of  a  Pal.  Every 
person  who  loves  dogs,  every  person  for  whom  the 
wilderness  has  an  appeal,  will  enjoy  this  great  book. 

Post  paid  $1.75.    Order  your  copy  today. 


Book  Dept. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


MIZPAH  JN?C4? 

Give  3  you  a  feeling?  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfect  protection  while 
exercUing  or  playincr 
games  of  any  kind.  All 
el  as  tic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
chafe. 
Perfect 
pou  c h . 
Patented 
opening 

n  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  Ifnot  BmtlBfac 

fcory  retarn  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price,  76c.  State  waist  measurement- 
•  THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dap*.  C 
103S  Spring  Straot  (abaveRaca)  Philadelphia 

For  taUt  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Stores 


teeth.  A  good  stiff  three  or  nine  o'clock 
breeze  will  either  blow  you  right  off 
your  target  or  compel  you  sighting  to 
windward  of  your  target  right  out  into 
nowhere. 

We  want  lateral  adjustment  to  our 
sight  as  well  as  elevation  and  we  want 


both  in  half  minutes  of  angle.  We  also 
want  this  sight  to  be  an  aperture  sight. 
One  match  only  at  Ottawa  and  the 
Provincial  Meets  permitling  the  use  of 
any  sight  wholly  of  steel  will  bring  out 
enough  from  which  to  select  the  best  con- 
sistent with  the  economy  pervading  the 
Department  at  Ottawa. 


Revolver  and  Pistol  Notes 


'A.  B." 


Being  somewhat  of  a  revolver  and 
pistol  crank  it  is  with  a  great  deal  of 
pleasure  that  I  am  writing  this  little  item 


Two  of  the  10-shot  scores  made  by  J.S. 
Boa  of  Montreal  in  shooting  a  100-shot 
score  of  934x1000  with  a  pistol  at  20 
yards. 

to  let  Rod  and  Gun  readers  know  just 
what  big  things  Montreal   is  planning 


this  year,  in  this,  the  sport  that  requires 
more  practice  and  concentration  than 
any  other  branch  of  the  shooting  game. 

I  might  mention  that  last  year  the 
M.A.A.  Revolver  Club  entered  a  team 
in  the  U.S.R.A.  League  Matches,  and 
were  successful  in  landing  third  place 
out  of  an  entry  of  eleven  teams.  The 
success  of  the  M.A.A.  Team  has  awaken- 
ed the  interest  of  the  Victoria  Rifles 
Rifle  Association  who  as  well  as  the  M.A. 
A.  have  decided  to  enter  a  team  in  this 
League  this  year. 

A  series  of  inten-club  matches  has  also 
been  arranged  this  year  between  the 
teams  of  the  M.A.A.  and  Vies — all  told 
both  teams  expect  to  have  about  twenty 
team  competitions  in  addition  to  their 
regular  club  shoots  and  Canadian  Re- 
volver Association  competitions. 

With  reference  to  the  latter,  a  great 
deal  of  credit  is  coming  to  Mr.  G.  M. 
LeHain,  the  organizing  secretary  of  that 
association.  Mr.  LeHain  went  ahead 
and  with  untiring  efforts  succeeded  in 
forming  a  most  successful  association, 
as  it  is  through  these  competitions  that 
championships  can  be  truly  decided. 
Through  their  local  governors  every 
revolver  shot  in  the  country  is  enabled 
to  compete  in  these  championships. 
In  addition  to  this  shooters  may  compete, 
at  a  minimum  cost,  in  the  rating  spoon 
competitions. 

A  number  of  the  Montreal  shots  are 
taking  up  the  pistol,  and  the  targets 
shown  are  the  results  of  ten  consecutive 
scores  made  by  Mr.  James  Boa.  In 
these  shoots  Mr.  Boa  used  a  Smith  and 
Wesson  Target  Pistol,  with  10"  barrel, 
target  sights,  and  Dominion  Cartridge 
Company's  .22  Long  Rifle  Lesmok 
Cartridges.  His  total  for  the  ten  targets 
was  931  out  of  a  thousand.  This  is  by  no 
means  an  everyday  score,  but  gives  an 
idea  of  what  mav  be  done  with  a  pistol 
off  hand  at  20  yds. 

Mr.  F.  Dumfries  recently  made  a  pistol 
score  of  100x100  on  one  of  the  C.R.A. 
rating  targets,  and  good  scores  are  very 
much  in  evidence  in  Montreal  this  season. 


New  Vickers  Firearm 


The  old  English  firm  of  Vickers  Lim- 
ited of  London  are  marketing  a  new  and 
improved  line  of  shotguns  and  rifles. 
These  are  being  distributed  in  Canada 


The  new  Vickers  line  is  quite  extensive 
and  includes  double  hammerless  shot- 
guns, single  barrel  trap  shotguns,  two 
models  of  .22  calibre  Martini  action 


through  the  firms  of  R.  S.  Griffith,  225  sporting  and  target  rifles- — one  adapted 

Beaver   Hall   Hill,   Montreal;   the   D.  to  field  shooting  and  the  other  to  small 

Pike  Company,  Toronto;  R.   Duncan,  bore  match  shooting.    The  illustration 

Montreal;    and    Kipp-Kelly,    Ltd.,    of  shown  herewith  will  give  an  idea  of  the 

Winnipeg.  quality  of  the  new  Vickers  line. 
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Organization  of  an  Indoor 
Rifle  League 

A  number  of  enquiries  have  been  re- 
ceived by  Rod  and  Gun  recently,  regard- 
ing the  proper  course  to  be  followed  in 
the  organization  of  an  indoor  rifle  min- 
iature range.  Mr.  Frank  Beard,  sec- 
retary treasurer  of  the  Canadian  Rifle 
League,  Ottawa,  was  consulted,  and  his 
letter  contained  so  much  valuable  in- 
formation, that  is  of  general  interest, 
that  it  is  reproduced  herewith. 

"The  standard  distance  for  an  indoor 
rifle  range,"  says  Mr.  Beard,  "is  25  yards. 
The  small  bore  (.22)  rifles  chiefly  used  in 
Canada  are  the  B.S.A.  and  the  Vickers." 

"The  best  channel  to  follow  to  have  a 
club  recognized  by  other  clubs  is  to  enter 
the  C.R.L.  matches,  which  are  carried 
out  under  strict  supervision  and  are 
competed  in  by  teams  from  one  end  of  the 
dominion  to  the  other. 

"There  is  no  government  allowance 
for  small-bore  rifles. 

"If  your  reader  wishes  to  organize  a 
civilian  rifle  association  and  there  is  no 
military  rifle  association  in  the  vicinity 
where  he  is  residing,  which  he  could 
join,  he  should  communicate  with  the 
General  Staff  Officer  of  his  military  dis- 
trict, who  will  be  glad  to  send  him  the 
necessary  forms  to  be  completed  by  him- 
self and  other  prospective  members  as  a 
preliminary  step  to  becoming  a  duly 
recognized  rifle  association." 


Queries  and  Answers 

Keeping  Firearms  Free  From  Rust 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  steady  reader  of  your  worthy 
magazine  and  spend  many  enjoyable 
evenings  with  it  as  a  companion.  I  very 
often  notice  in  your  queries  and  answers, 
men  asking  how  to  remove  rust  from  a 
barrel  of  a  gun  or  how  to  doctor  a  pitted 
barrel. 

My  advice  on  this  subject  would  be: 
never  permit  a  barrel  to  become  that  way. 
I  don't  see  how  anyone  who  has  used  a 
gun  any  length  of  time  does  not  realize 
that  the  most  important  part  of  a  gun  is 
the  barrel',  and  a  few  minutes'  time  im- 
mediately after  coming  in  from  a  day's 
shooting  will  keep  the  barrel  in  first-class 
condition. 

My  dope  is  this:  First  pour  about  a 
gallon  of  boiling  water  down  the  barrel 
and  then  dry  thoroughly  and  run  an 
oily  rag  through  the  barrel,  having  only 
enough  oil  to  leave  a  thin  coating  of  oil 
in  the  barrel  and  stuff  the  muzzle  with 
cotton  batting.  Then  rub  the  gun  down 
with  a  slightly  oiled  rag  and  your  gun  is 
always  in  good  condition.  Of  course, 
the  mechanism  must  be  lubricated  occas- 
ionally but  never  have  it  soaking  in  oil. 

When  the  season  is  over,  strip  the  gun 
thoroughly  and  coat  it  with  petroleum 
jelly  and  pack  it  away.  I  have  found 
this  method  very  satisfactory,  but  am 
always  open  for  new  ideas. 

W.  G.  Neff 


Bullet  Mould  For  A  .36  Cal.  Colt 

Editor,  Guns  >Sc  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Colt's  revolver  .36  calibre 
and  Model  1858,  I  think.  Could  you 
advise  me  as  to  where  I  can  get  a  bullet 
mould  for  this  gun,  and  give  me  some  idea 
of  what  it  would  cost. 

John  J.  Morrow 

Reply — You  might  write  to  the  Ideal 
Manufacturing  Company,  New  Haven, 


DEMAND 


"HARDY'S" 

Fishing  Tackle 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 
Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
George  V. 


The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels,  etc.,  in  Europe.  If 

your  dealer  cannot  supply  yon  order  direct  from  "Hardy's." 
Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNIQUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts 
only — interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as 
shown. 

"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for 
wet  and  dry  ifMiing.    Lemgtto  9  ft.,  weight  5% 
ozs. ;  9%  ft,  5%  ozs.;  10  ft.,  6%  ozs.   Built  by 
hand  of  specfally  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Regr'd.  split  bamboo. 


"DeLUXE"  RODS 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  tfhe  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.   All  hooks  carefully 

tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  liines,  Gut  Casts,  Flies,  Spinners  and  requisites  for 
all  kinds  of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supervised  by  Champion  Ply  and  Bait 
Casters,  wbo  are  also  expert  anglers — the  "Hardy's."  Send  for  beautifully  illus- 
trated catalogue  containing  plates  of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

TIARnY  RUnCI  I  imifAr)  MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 
n/\I\.L/  I  DJVV/a.  J-ilUlliea  London  Showroom,  61  Pall  Mall,  S.W. 
Canadian  Representative  to   the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,  10  Hospital  St., 

Montreal,  Canada. 


How's  the  time  to 
Make 
Your  Own 
send  for       Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Catalog  of   Materials.  Supplies,  Repairs,  Tools 

Instruction  Books,  alao  Tackle 

Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 

to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N .  Y. 


Sendjbv  FREE  GOOK 

"  FISHING  -  WHAT  BAITS 
AND  "WHEN  " 

Every  fisherman  should  have  it.  Inter- 
esting angling  hints.  Tells  what  baits 

to  use  for  every  kind  of  fishing.  ' 

Postal  gets  itl 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 

6229  Hijti  St  ,    Soulh  Bend,  Ind 

.>,m. 


OUR  DUTY 


-AT- 


The  WALKER  HOUSE         HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprietors  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enjoy 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 
A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavors  •* 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  OARIiS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Flan.  European  plan  If  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS. 

HERBERT  (DOG)  McGARTHY,  Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 
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LYMAN  SIGHTS 

Better  Your  Aim 


Adjustable  With  One  Hand 

Even  With  Gloves  On 

One  of  the  important  features  of 
Lyman  Combination  Rear  Sights  is 
the  readiness  with  which  the  stem 
can  be  raised  or  lowered  for  varying 
ranges  with  one  hand,  even  with  gloves 
on,  without  taking  your  gun  from  your 
shoulder. 

How  to  Tell  Correct  Elevation  Instantly 

Before  going  into  the  woods,  target 
your  rifle  for  the  various  ranges  over 
which  you  will  probably  shoot — 50, 
75,  100  yards,  etc.,  and  mark  the  stem 
for  correct  elevation.  Instructions 
for  doing  this  come  with  each  sight. 
Then  when  you  sight  your  game,  you 
can  adjust  your  sight  instantly  at  the 
proper  elevation. 
Use  Lyman  Front  Sight* 

for  Quick  Bead 
Lyman  Ivory,  Gold  or 
Red  Bead  Front  Sights 
are  made  to  give  a  quick 
bead.  They  stand  out 
more  clearly  than  a  metal 
bead,  and  can  be  seen 
more  quickly. 

Ask  Your  Dealer 
If  he  does  not  carry  No-  ^50Rear 
Lyman  Sights,  give  us 
his  name  and  your 
Make,  Model  and  Cali- 
bre, and  we  will  see  that 
you  are  supplied. 

Catalog  on  Request 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation 
135  West  Street,  Mlddlefield,  Conn. 


No.  3  Front 
Sight,  $1.00 


Look  for  this 

MARK 


Or  the  Name 


LYMAN 


Sporting  Magazine  Rifles. 
Shotguns  and  Cartridges 

Manner   and    Mannllcher-Schonauer  in 

all  calibres  from  6.5  m.m.  (256")  to  11.2 
m.im.  (440"). 

PRICES  from  12  Dollars. 

SPECIALTY:  .318"  and  .404"  Hl*h  Vel- 
octty  Manser  Magazine  Rifles. 

Shotguns,  Hammerlesa,  Anson-Deeley. 
English  made  throughout,  In  onr  own 
Factory,  from  40  Dollars. 

WRITE  FOR  LIST. 
Address  for  Malls: 

J.  A.  SCUDAMORE  &  CO. 

Gun  and  Rifle  Makers,  51  Strand,  London, 
Eng. 

Factory:  Whlttall  St.,  BLrmlng'ham,  Eng. 


i  Conn.,  or  the  Modern  Bond  Company, 
825  W.  5th  St.,  Wilmington,  Delaware, 
and  see  whether  these  firms  could  supply 
you  with  a  .36  calibre  bullet  mould. 
Some  years  ago  1  had  one  of  these  revolv- 
ers, and  obtained  very  satisfactory  results 
by  using  a  round  ball  patched  with  a 
piece  of  cloth. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  12  gauge  Model  '12  Win- 
chester pump  gun  with  a  30  inch  f  iill-choke 
barrel. 

I  use  this  gun  mostly  for  shooting 
rabbits.  No,  I  should  say  for  shooting  at 
rabbits.  It  is  like  this:  I  have  been 
accustomed  to  a  single-barrel  Stevens,  12 
gauge,  30  inch  full  choke,  and  if  I  do  say 
so  myself,  I  could  topple  over  bunnies  and 
partridge  real  handy  with  it;  but  with 
this  new  pump  gun  it  is  nothing  short  of 
criminal  the  way  I  send  good  powder  up 
in  smoke  or  smokeless.  When  I  throw 
down  on  any  game  it  has  nothing  to  fear 
except  shell  shock. 

When  I  throw  this  gun  up  and  fire 
quickly,  as  I  am  accustomed  to  doing 
with  a  single  shotgun,  my  eye  hits  the 
barrel  about  six  inches  from  the  muzzle 
and  I  arways  seem  to  shoot  too  high. 

This  gun  has  the  same  length  stock 
and  same  drop  as  my  old  Stevens,  so  I 
am  at  a  loss  to  know  where  the  trouble 
is.  I  have  had  lots  of  advice  from  my 
friends  on  it.  Some  say  I  am  too  short  to 
use  a  pump  gun;  get  a  28 inch  modified 
choke  barrel ;  get  a  28  inch  brush  barrel ; 
another  said  to  weight  the  muzzle  to  even 
up  the  balance. 

I  cannot  very  well  do  all  these  things 
so  I  think  that  by  giving  you  the  symp- 
toms you  will  be  able  to  diagnose  the 
case  and  prescribe  a  cure.  Sounds  quite 
medical  doesn't  it?  I  would  like  to  get 
busy  when  I  get  this  gun  fixed  up,  and 
make  up  for  some  of  the  misses  I  have 
been  making. 

A.  J.  Toll. 

London,  Ont. 

Reply — Being  short  myself,  and  having 
short  arms,  I  can  sympathize  with  the 
trouble  you  are  likely  to  have  with  one 
of  the  model  1912  Winchester  pump  guns. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  send  the  gun 
back  to  the  factory  and  have  them  rebore 
the  barrel  to  a  modified  choke  which 
should  only  cost  you  $2.00  or  $3.00,  and 
which  would  then  make  it  more  suitable 
for  rabbit  shooting;  and  then  ask  them 
to,  if  possible,  refit  the  action  to  the 
stock  so  that  the  drop  would  be  increased 
enough  to  make  it  shoot  to  centre  at 
ordinary  ranges  instead  of  shooting  too 
high. 

I  would  suggest  that  you  would 
s  hoot  five  shots  each  at  sheets  of  paper  at 
20  yards  and  at  40  yards  and  find  the 
distance  that  you  are  shooting  too  high  at 
each  of  these  ranges.  You  could  then 
remember  how  much  low  to  aim  when 
shooting  at  game  in  case  these  changes 
were  not  made  or  could  inform  the 
manufacturers  how  much  too  high  the 
gun  now  shoots  in  your  hands. 

On  the  older  Model  1897  Winchester, 
of  which  I  had  several,  it  was  a  very  easy 
matter  to  bend  the  tang  so  that  you  could 
either  increase  or  decrease  the  drop  of  the 
stock,  and  therefore,  a  gun  that  shot 
either  high  or  low  could  easily  be  re- 
medied at  home. 

It  is  very  evident  that  the  only  trouble 
with  this  gun  is  that  it  is  too  straight  for 
you  and  the  stock  also  may  be  a  bit  long. 
If  your  arms  are  very  short  it  is  evident 
also  that  the  forearm  slide  would  seem  to 
be  too  far  forward  for  you. 

Some  guns  shoot  much  higher  than 
others,  due  to  the  angle  at  which  the  rib 


is  put  on  the  barrel  or  the  angle  at  which 
the  barrel  is  screwed  into  the  receiver. 
If  the  distance  between  the  centre  of  the 
muzzle  of  the  barrel  and  the  top  of  the 
front  sight,  is  much  less  than  the  distance 
between  the  centre  of  the  breech  of  the 
barrel  and  the  top  of  the  rib  over  the 
chamber,  it  is  a  sure  thing  that  your  gun 
will  shoot  too  high  at  short  ranges. 

If  you  have  the  barrel  bored  out  to 
modified  choke  and  have  the  drop  in- 
creased and  probably  also  have  the  stock 
cut  off  to  fit,  I  feel  sure  you  will  be  much 
better  satisfied — and  then  the  rabbits 
will  have  a  much  harder  time  of  it  around 
London. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Being  a  subscriber  to  your  valuable 
magazine  I  would  like  to  get  some  inform- 
ation regarding  guns  and  ammunition. 
The  following  has  all  the  remarks  of  a 
questionnaire,  but  as  you  no  doubt  know, 
there  is  no  end  to  the  questions  which  a 
gun  crank  might  ask. 

If  one  desired  to  fit  a  No.  48  Lyman 
receiver  sight  to  a  sporting  rifle,  what 
would  the  sight  radius  have  to  be  to  give  a 
movement  of  exactly  one  minute  of 
angle,  or  a  change  of  impact  of  one  inch 
at  100  yards,  two  inches  at  200  yards, 
etc;  with  one  quarter  revolution  of  wind- 
age screw,  or  one-fifth  revolution  of 
elevation  screw? 

What  is  meant  by  terminal  velocity? 
Is  it  the  same  as  remaining  velocity? 

At  what  velocity  would  a  150  grain 
metal  cased  Spitzer  bullet  hit  the  ground 
if  fired  straight  up  at  a  velocity  of  2700 
foot  seconds  at  the  muzzle?  If  fired 
straight  down  from  a  high  altitude? 
How  is  this  computed? 

It  is  claimed  that  when  small  charges 
of  smokeless  powder  are  fired  in  rifles 
like  the  .25-20  and  .32-20  that  the  ultimate 
pitting  of  the  bore  is  the  result,  due  to 
the  powder  fouling  not  mixing  with  that 
of  the  primer.  Will  you  please  explain 
why  this  doesn't  occur  in  revolvers  which 
fire  similar  charges  of  smokeless  powder 
and  smokeless  primers,  like  the  .38  Smith 
&  Wesson  Special?  Why  does  it  not 
happen  when  one  uses  small  game  loads 
in  rifles  of  the  .250-3000  class? 
Where  could  I  have  a  Winchester  .22 
long  rifle  musket  rebored  to  take  the  .25 
rimfire  Stevens?    What  would  it  cost? 

What  makes  a  .22  rifle  using  smokeless 
.22's  so  hard  to  clean? 

Sherman  W.  Church 

For  the  benefit  of  "A  Reader"  in  the 
October  issue,  would  say  repair  parts  for 
"Young  America"  revolvers  can  be  ob- 
tained from  Harrington  &  Richardson 
Arms  Co.,  Worcester,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 

Reply — The  exact  measurement  of  my 
Springfield  sporting  rifle,  between  the  top 
of  the  front  sight  and  the  middle  of  the 
peep  of  the  Lyman  48  receiver  sight  is  28 
inches.  There  is  only  one  place  to  put 
the  Lyman  48  receiver  sight — that  for 
which  it  was  designed.  As  all  regular 
Springfields  have  24  inch  barrels,  the 
sight  distance  in  each  case  is  the  same. 

Terminal  velocity  is  a  new  term  to  me, 
but  it  would  mean  remaining  velocity 
because  the  absolute  terminal  velocity  of 
any  projectile,  of  course,  would  be  zero 
because  its  flight  would  last  until  it  hit 
something  and  then  it  would  stop.  If 
it  were  fired  at  an  elevation  that  would 
give  its  maximum  range,  it  would,  of 
course,  travel  until  it  struck  the  earth 
when  its  velocity  would  be  nearly  spent. 

I  have  kept  in  very  close  touch  with 
ballistic  questions,  and  as  far  as  I  know 
no  one  has  ever  been  able  to  determine  the 
exact  velocity  with  which  a  150  grain 
metal  cased  Spitzer  bullet  would  strike 
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the  ground  if  it  were  fired  straight  up  at 
a  velocity  of  2700  foot  seconds.  A  good 
many  people  have  tried  to  compute 
remaining  velocity  by  theoretical  means, 
but  all  of  the  results  are  theoretical  and 
no  one  can  ever  prove  whether  they  are 
right  or  wrong.  The  nearest  I  know  to  an 
absolute  proof  of  what  occurs  when  one 
of  these  bullets  strikes  the  ground  was 
obtained  at  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment Experimental  Station  at  Miami, 
Florida.  They  were  doing  a  good  deal 
of  aerial  shooting  with  rifles  and  machine 
guns  there,  and  found  that  those  bullets 
that  were  recovered  after  being  fired 
approximately  in  a  vertical  direction  had 
sufficient  velocity  left  to  make  a  good 
dent  in  a  board.  They  would  also  make 
a  considerable  noise  when  striking  a 
metal  roof  over  a  testing  shed.  None  of 
them  penetrated  the  roof  and  none  of 
them  were  buried  in  the  wood.  I  should 
imagine  from  that  that  the  remaining 
velocity  would  be  possibly  not  over 
300  or  500  foot  seconds  because  a  good 
sized  sling  shot  would  produce  about  the 
same  results  when  firing  these  bullets  and 
having  them  strike  on  the  points. 

The  reply  for  question  number  four  is 
rather  difficult.  When  using  these  rifles, 
I  always  clean  the  bore  as  soon  as  possible 
after  shooting,  with  stronger  ammonia, 
and  never  in  any  case  had  any  trouble 
from  pitting.  I  have  fired  several  thous- 
and rounds  of  this  type  of  ammunition. 

It  is  possible  that  A.  W.  Peterson  of 
Denver,  Colorado,  or  the  Hart-Andrews 
Gun  Company  of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  could 
rebore  your  Winchester  musket  to  handle 
the  .25  rimfire  Stevens  cartridge.  I  am 
frank  to  say  that  I  would  not  advise  that 
this  be  done  as  the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge 
is  preferable  and  a  new  barrel  would  cost 
no  more  than  to  have  one  of  these  men 
rebore  the  old  one.  The  reason  a  .22 
rifle  in  which  smokeless  ammunition  has 
been  used  is  hard  to  clean  is  due  principal- 
ly to  the  fact  that  the  priming  charge  is 
stronger  and  it  has  a  more  corroding 
effect  upon  the  barrel  than  the  priming 
charge  used  with  semi-smokeless  or  black 
powder  ammunition. 

Editor. 


Cleaning  a  Rusty  Gun 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  advise  me  the  best  way  to  clean 
a  shotgun,  the  barrels  of  which  are  rusted 
for  six  or  seven  inches  inside  the  muzzle. 
This  occurred  as  the  result  of  dropping 
the  gun  in  the  snow.  When  the  snow 
melted  the  barrel's  rusted,  and  it  was 
never  cleaned  out. 

G.  Weegman 

Reply — The  best  way  to  get  the  rust 
out  would  be  to  use  a  stiff,  soft  steel  or 
brass  brush  and  scrub  the  barrels  thor- 
oughly after  soaking  the  rusted  part  fbr 
several  hours  in  coal  oils.  You  could,  if 
you  prefer,  use  Winchester  Rust  Remover 
on  a  tight-fitting  rag  and  work  it  back 
and  forth.  This  would  probably  be  most 
effective  after  the  other  treatment  is  used. 

Editor. 


A  Self-Loading  Rifle  For  Deer 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  advise  me  what  make  and 
calibre  of  automatic  or  self-loading  rifle 
you  believe  to  be  best  for  deer  shooting. 
I  must  aljso  consider  the  possibilities  of 
meeting  a  moose  or  bear  in  these  northern 
woods.  The  principal  game,  however,  is 
deer. 

Are  the  self-loading  rifles  as  accurate  as 
other  styles?  Which  is  the  better  self- 
loading  Winchester  to  choose  the  .401,  the 


When  In  Toronto  visit  the 

Ufusrum 

253  Bloor  St.  West,  Near  Avenue  Road 

Largest  Permanent 
Exhibition   in  Canada 

Archaeology,  Geology,  Mineralogy, 
Palaeontology,  Zoology. 

Open  Daily,  10  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
Sunday,  2  to  5  p.m. 

Bloor,  Belt  Line,  Dupont  and  Avenue 
Road  cars. 


Mackensen  Game  Park 

Peafowl 
Cranes 
Swans 
Ornamental 
Geese 
and  Bocks 
Foxes 
Raccoons 

GAME    BIRD    AND    FANCY    BIRD  EGGS 
SOLD  IN  SEASON 

Everything  in  wild  animals,  game, 
fancy  birds  for  parks,  menageries, 
private  preserves  and  collections  of 
fancy  fowl. 


WM.  J.  MACKENSEN,  yarSley, 


Pa. 


About  Your  Own  Vigor 
Sent  Free  to  Men 


MR.  READER: 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  ab- 
solutely for  nothing — a  little  private  book  of 
special  information  about  the  legitimate  uses 
and  unnatural  abuses  of  manly  vigor;  about 
the  preservation  of  manly  strength  and  its 
possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  of  8,000  words,  72  pages  and 
30  half-tone  photographs,  reproductions — 
which  I  am  very  pleased  to  send  by  mail,  ab- 
solutely free  of  charge,  in  a  plain,  sealed 
envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single 
or  married,  who  writes  for  it. 

Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been  thus 
sent  to  applicants  all  over  the  world  since 
my  tree  offer  first  appeared.  Publishers 
are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for  books  on  sex 
subjects,  while  my  book  is  free.  Therefore, 
reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject 
of  manly  vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain, 
easy-to-read  language,  witn  many  hints  that 
you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own  self  no  mat- 
ter how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — ii  you  want  to 
know  the  facts  about  this  particular  subject 
given  to  you  without  a  single  scare,  then  fill 
in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and  receive 
my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechan- 
ical invention  of  my  own,  which  I  call  the 
SANDEN  Vitalizer,  something  you  wear  at 
night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration  of  lose  or 
waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide 
for  yourself  that  you  want  one.  The.  book  is 
complete,  and  there  is  absolutely  nothing  you 
are  required  to  buy  or  pay,  either  now  or  in 
the  future.  Therefore,  please  send  your 
name  and  address  to  day.  SANDEN,  Author 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the 
world  to-day.  My  friend,  there  never  was  a 
time  in  the  history  of  the  human  race  when 
real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly  vigor  and  man- 
ly courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they  do 
now,  this  very  minute.  No  matter  what 
your  years,  whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must 
be  either  entirely  in  the  race  or  entirely  out 
of  it.  It  is  invariably  the  fellow  who  proves 
up  the  strongest,  in  this  human  strength  that 
forces  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand 
aside;  it  is  he  also  who  is  in  most  demand  and 
most  sought  after  by  women  and  men  in  his 
community,  simply  because  he  radiates  that 
marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only  an 
abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health 
can  radiate.  I  believe  any  man  can  hope  to 
completely  develop  or  restore  this  same  vigor 
of  manly  strength,  no  matter  what  his  past 
follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is  willing 


Manhood  Wins  in  All  Walks  of  Life 

to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and 
provided,  of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down 
by  extreme  old  age  or  is  not  incurably  diseased. 
To  my  mind,  the  road  ot  the  one  who  wants 
more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain,  but  it  is  a  road 
that  any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 
the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  man- 
hood.   See  information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer,  previously 
mentioned,  will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical 
appliance,  weighing  but  a  few  ounces,  which 
you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer  generates 
and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently 
drives  this  vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood 
muscles  and  organs  as  you  sleep.  It  is  quiet- 
ing to  the  nervous  system — or,  at  least,  so 
users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days. 
Remember  the  general  information  of  the 
tree  book  is  independent  of  this  Vitalizer. 
and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  ol  these 
little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire. 
With  special  attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is 
used  by  women  as  well  as  men  for  rheumatism, 
kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc. 
If  you  live  in  our  near  this  city,  I  should  be 
most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at 
my  office,  where  you  may  see  and  test  the 
Vitalizer  tree  of  charge.  Satisfaction  guar- 
anteed in  every  case.  Or  if  inconvenient  to 
call  do  not  tail  to  write  for  free  booklet. 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

If  you  live  too  far  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send 
it.  You  will  receive  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing 
8,000  words,  a  complete  compendium  of  useful  information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single 
or  married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength,  its  preservation,  its  poss- 
ible self-restoration  and  its  legitimate  uses  and  wanton  abuses.    You  pet  it  all  free. 


R.  G.  SANDEN,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto, 
Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 
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The  Lightest, 
Speediest  and 
Most  Durable 
Outboard 
Motor  in 
the  World. 


Almost  as  Easy  to  Carry 
as  a  Pair  of  Oars 

Makes  a  speedy  power  boat  or 

pleasure  launch  of  any  boat  or 
canoe.  A  boy  or  girl  can  handle  it. 
The  whole  family  enjoy  it.  2  H.  P. 
Twin  Cylinder. 

Weighs  Only  35  Lbs. 

16  to  60  pounds  less  than  usual,  yet 
guaranteed  more  durable.  Has 
real  carburetor,  real  magneto  — no 
batteries  to  carry— spark  and  throt- 
tle control  like  auto,  instant  reverse, 
self  tilting  and  ten  other  valuable 
features.  Write  for  Free  Catalog 
folder  today. 

JOHNSON  MOTOR  CO. 
880  Sample  St..     Sooib  Bend,  Ind. 

Eastern  Office 
1 20  Broadway,       New  York  City 

Johnson 

m  M    DETACHABLE  MOTOR 

For  Boats  and  Canoes 


MR.  ANGLER! 

To  be  Buccessful  you  muet 
have  a  Landing  Net,  and 
you'll  never  know  what  a 
HE  ALLY  convenient  one  is, 
sntil  you  try  a 

"Barnes'  Folding  Net 

Folds  to  naif  length,  for  easy 
carrying,  is  instantly  extend 
ed  and  locked  ready  for  use. 
Aluminium  or  Split  Bam- 
boo  Frame  with  Bro 
Linen,  Net   -  $3.00 
Waterproof,  Net  -  3.E0 
Parcel  Post  Prepaid 
BOOKLET 

If  pour  dealer  cannot  supply 
pou.  order  one    You  wilt  like  it. 

Carlos  G.  Young 

820  Market  8treet 
San  Francisco,  Cal 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


Sare  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  us.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage in  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAY  FOR 
CATALOGUE.     IT  IS 
FREE 

We  send  Diamonds  to 
any  part  of  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  ex- 
pense. Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 


JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

15  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 


'  Heddon  Made-Hfe//  Made" 


James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Heddon  m 

HOC 


Cover  Reproductions  of  Rod  &  Gun 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which 
have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  mounted  on 
9x11  inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  avail- 
able. If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings," 
these  will  appeal  to  you.  Price  25c  each. 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


.351,  or  the  .32?  What  special  sights 
would  you  advise  on  the  rifle  you  recom- 
mend? 

S.  Mignacca. 

Reply — Having  omitted  your  post- 
office  address  we  can  reply  only  through 
the  magazine. 

On  the  various  self-loading  and  auto- 
loading rifles  adapted  to  your  use,  I  would 
suggest  either  the  .30  or  .35  Remington 
or  the  .351  Winchester.  Self-loading  and 
auto-loading  rifles  as  a  rule  are  not 
designed  for  particularly  accurate  target 
shooting.  Most  of  them  will  develop 
fairly  good  accuracy  at  the  shorter  ranges. 
They  will,  of  course,  give  fair  accuracy 
at  the  longer  ranges. 

They  are  designed  principally  for  the 
fastest  of  snap  shooting  where  it  is  desired 
to  kill  game  as  quickly  as  possible  in 
brushy  country.  This  does  not  require 
an  especially  accurate  cartridge  or  rifle 
but  it  does  require  a  combination  that  can 
be  used  quickly  and  which  will  deliver  a 
blow  that  would  be  sufficient  to  disable 
the  game.  The  rifles  recommended  are 
the  most  desirable  automatics  that  you 
can  obtain  for  your  use. 

Special  sights  best  adapted  to  these 
weapons  would  be  a  medium  size  gold  or 
ivory  bead  front  sight  and  a  receiver  peep 
sight  containing  a  large  aperture.  They 
can  be  obtained  from  any  of  the  sight 
manufacturers  such  as  Watson,  Lyman 
or  Marble,  who  advertise  in  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada. 

Editor. 


Sporting  Stock  for  a  Lee  Enfield 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  long  Lee  Enfield  Army  rifle 
and  I  would  like  to  make  it  over  into  a 
sporting  rifle.  Would  you  please  let  me 
know  what  firm  handles  a  sporting  stock 
for  this  rifle? 

L.   K.  Webber. 

Reply — It  might  be  that  you  couJd 
have  one  of  the  sporting  Lee  Enfield 
stocks  fitted  to  this  rifle  by  the  Fraser 
Company,  10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal; 
or  you  can  have  one  made  by  W  A. 
Brock,  of  London,  Ontario,  or  B.  Lesto- 
cart,  Toronto. 

Editor. 


Land  and     Groove  Measurements 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  please  advise  me  as  to  the 
best  land  measurement  and  groove 
measurement  for  a  sporting  Springfield, 
especially  selected  to  be  remodelled  into 
a  sporting  arm. 

I  am  informed  that  to  get  the  best 
accuracy  the  land  measurement  should  be 
.3000,  and  the  groove  measurement  .3080. 
Is  this  correct?  I  have  one  Star-gauged 
Springfield  that  is  .3005  land  measure- 
ment and  .3080  groove  measurement. 
What  I  wish  to  know  is,  what  measure- 
ment the  Springfield  authorities  consider 
obtains  the  best  accuracy?  Would  you 
consider  the  one  I  have  worth  the  expense 
of  remodelling.as  I  am  desirous  of  getting 
a  gilt-edged  barrel. 

Henry  Brace. 

Reply — My  choice  of  groove  and  land 
measurements  would  be  .3000  to  .3005 
and3080  to  3082. 

If  you  have  a  National  Match  Spring- 
field in  good  condition  you  need  not  worry 
about  the  diameters  because  it  is  prac- 
tically certain  to  be  bored  accurately. 

It  is  generally  considered  that  a  Spring- 
field that  runs  between  .3081  or  .3082  in 
groove  measurement  will  sometimes  be  a 
trifle  more  accurate  and  will  give  less 


metal  fouling  than  one  that  is  tighter. 
Several  Springfields  that  I  have  had 
selected  for  me  were  chosen  within  these 
limits  and  all  of  them  were  unusually 
accurate. 

The  rifle  you  have,  if  not  worn  badly, 
should  most  certainly  be  worth  remodel- 
ling. If  it  is  worn  you  can  get  a  new 
barrel  for  it  for  about  $12.00. 

Editor. 


Editor  Rod  and  Gun — 

"Are  revolver  scores  counted  from  the 
centre  of  impact  or  from  the  edge  of 
the  bullet?  If  from  the  edge,  why  the 
discrimination  against  the  small  calibres, 
as  the  difference  is  considerable  in  short 
range  work?" 

Reply — Revolver  scores  are  always 
counted  from  the  inner  edge  of  the 
bullet  hole.  Centres  are  only  counted 
in  measuring  group  diameters.  The 
small  calibre  has  the  advantage  of  lack 
of  recoil  to  offset  the  disadvantage  of 
bullet  size. 

C.  S.  L. 
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Wilderness  Rations 

Captain  Frank  Winch 

IT  'S  no  easy  matter  to  suggest  what 
one  should  eat  on  his  wilderness  jaunt, 
tastes  are  so  varied  and  game  so  un- 
certain. Times  there  are  when  any  old 
thing  has  a  piquant  relish  at  the  end  of 
a  fatiguing  day.  Proper  cooking  is  essen- 
tial. In  this  lies  the  real  gastronomic 
pleasure  of  wilderness  rations.  Follows 
then  a  cooking  table  and  recipes  that  will 
delight  the  palate  of  the  epicurean. 

Time  for  baking  meats :  Venison,  rare, 
ten  minutes;  shore  birds,  fifteen  to 
twenty  minutes;  wild  duck,  forty  min- 
utes; quail  and  pheasant  about  the  same 
time,  unless  you  like  it  as  rare  as  a  friend 
of  mine,  in  that  case,  singe  off  the  feathers 
and  go  to  it.  For  broiling,  venison  chops 
and  steaks,  ten  minutes;  shore  birds, 
fifteen  minutes;  duck,  according  to  size, 
twenty-five  minutes;  bass,  and  fish  over 
two  pounds,  twenty  minutes;  trout,  ten 
minutes;  rabbit,  twenty  to  thirty  min- 
utes. Boiling,  venison,  per  pound,  fifteen 
minutes;  duck  and  small  birds,  forty- 
five  minutes. 

To  roast  venison:  Wipe  meat  with 
damp  cloth,  sprinkle  with  salt  and  pepper 
and  place  in  baking  pan,  dredging  meat 
and  bottom  of  pan  with  flour.  Place  in 
oven  over  a  medium  flame  and  when  flour 
in  pan  is  browned,  baste  with  the  fat  in 
the  pan,  adding  water  if  necessary. 
Baste  every  fifteen  minutes.  The  time 
required  is  about  two  hours.  Venison 
steak  should  be  cooked  quickly  over  an 
extremely  hot  fire.  Mix  flour,  salt  and 
pepper  and  place  on  a  piece  of  brown 
paper.  Roll  this  mixture  into  both  sides 
of  the  steak  with  an  empty  bottle  or  the 
hands.  Roll  the  mixturfe  in  well,  fry 
quickl  y  until  brown  on  both  sides.  When 
it  is  ready,  loosen  your  belt  one  notch. 

Brbiled  Venison  Steak:  Use  a  slice 
cut  from  the  rump,  round  or  sirloin,  two 
inches  thick.  Wipe  meat;  place  on  hot 
broiler  and  broil  over  a  clear  fire  from  five 
to  ten  minutes,  turning  every  ten  seconds. 
Serve  hot,  spread  with  butter,  and  season 
with  saft  and  pepper. 

Deer  Liver:  Treat  this  like  the  steak, 
and  serve  on  slices  of  bacon,  crisped  and 
brown. 
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Deer  Heart:  The  heart  should  be  stuff- 
ed and  roasted  and  served  with  some- 
thing tart  if  possible.  Make  a  stuffing  of 
toasted  bread  moistened  with  sal)t  water, 
adding  spice  and  pepper  and  chopped 
bacon. 

Roast  Wild  Goose:  Rub  a  carefully 
dressed  goose  inside  and  out  with  sal^t, 
pepper,  and  spice  if  you  have  it  and  let 
stand  all  night.  Mix  three  cups  of  stale 
bread  crumbs,  half  a  cup  stoned  raisins. 
Sprinkle  goose  with  salt  and  pepper  and 
lay  several  strips  of  fat  salt  pork  or  bacon 
on  breast.  Bake  in  medium  oven  for 
two  hours,  basting  often  with  the  fat  in 
the  pan. 

Roast  Wild  Duck:  Let  it  lie  in  salt 
water  for  an  hour  or  so  after  picking  then 
cook  the  same  as  goose. 

Roast  Canvasback:  The  heads  of 
wild  duck  are  usually  left  on  when 
cooked.  Make  a  slit  in  front  of  the  wish- 
bone. Clean  the  bird,  remove  entrails, 
crop  and  windpipe,  draw  the  head 
through  the  neck  opening.  Truss, 
sprinkle  with  salt  and  pepper  inside  and 
out.  Bake  in  a  very  hot  oven,  basting 
while  it  cooks. 

Quail  on  Toast:  Pluck  the  bird,  and 
cut  open  down  the  back,  clean  very  care- 
fully, steam  until  tender,  then  smother 
w^h  plenty  of  butter,  salt  and  pepper 
before  steaming.  When  slightly  brown, 
take  up  on  hot  toast.  Rabbit  dishes  are 
excellent  if  properly  prepared,  cooked  and 
served.  When  dressing  rabbit  be  care- 
ful to  remove  every  part  that  might  add 
to  its  strong  flavor.  Parboiling  and 
changing  the  water  three  or  four  times 
will  take  away  almost  all  the  strong  game 
taste. 

Rabbit  Pie:  Simmer  meat  with 
onions,  salt  and  pepper  until  tender.  It 
is  sometimes  an  improvement  to  brown 
the  meat  first  and  serve  with  hot  biscuits 
on  top. 

Broiled  Rabbit:  Soak  over  night  in 
cold  water  with  pinch  of  salt  added. 
Rub  flour,  butter  and  salt  over  meat  and 
broil  by  turning  all  the  time  over  a 
steady  fire. 

Roasted  Rabbit:  Wipe  very  clean. 
Rub  flour,  butter  and  salt  and  pepper  into 
the  flesh,  tie  pieces  or  pork  or  bacon  over 
the  rabbit  or  fasten  in  some  way  so  they 
will  stay  in  place.  Cover  the  rabbit  with 
paper  to  keep  from  drying  out.  Take 
out  and  test  so  as  not  to  overdo. 


Illlllillll 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  614) 

he  liked  to  talk  with  them  about  the  times 
round  Touchwood  long  ago. 

There  were  also  many  old  Hudson's 
Bay  people  who  never  failed  to  come  to 
the  Post  to  pay  their  respects  when  they 
heard  he  was  there.  Many  of  them  had 
been  to  York  on  the  boat  trips,  when  they 
were  young  men,  freighted,  canoed,  ran 
buffalo  and  had  many  narrow  escapes  on 
the  rivers  and  lakes.  Indian  tribal  wars, 
and  such  like  were  always  the  chiei 
topics  of  conversation  and  of  these  they 
never  tired.  Also  many  of  the  old  ladies 
who  no  doubt  were  young  girl's  when  he 
was  clerk  in  charge  would  come  and  see 
him,  having  their  own  little  tales  of  long 
ago,  and  the  dances  they  used  to  have. 
Evidently  the  Boss  used  to  be  a  great 
dancer  in  his  young  days  as  well  as  the 
rest  of  them.  They  would  talk  of  the 
Jig,  the  Duckdance,  the  reel  of  eight,  the 
Haymakers,  the  Kissing  dance,  and  many 


The  Parker 
Bolting  System 


i  combination'straight  and  taper- 
ed bolt;  the  tapered  faces  take 
up  all  wear  while  the  flat  surfaces 
prevent  any*  lifting  of  the  barrel 
when  firing. 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


Send  for 
Parker  Catalog 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 


Here  are  some  useful  garments: — 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  hands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ed  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CC^&nited 

TORONTO       MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Pack  along  this  Practical  Stove 
Beneath  your  Auto  Cushion ! 

Here  is  efficiency!    A  stove  for  campers  and  others 
that  folds  up  like  a  checkerboard  and  may  be  carried 
by  a  sturdy  handle  like  a  brief-case.    The  total        Folds  Flat 
weight  is  but  17  pounds,  yet  it  gives  you  every  advan-  4*  thick 

tage  of  a  modern  kitchen  range.  Everything  inside 

except  oven. 

Burns  any  available  fuel 

Fires  quickly  in  any  weather 

Construction:  Best  Black  Iron.  No  screws  or  bolts  (nothing  to  lose  or 
wear  out).  Good  for  a  lifetime  of  abuse.  Cooking  Surface:  12 % '  x  20'. 

The  LIVING00D  COLLAPSIBLE  CAMP  STOVE 

is  obtainable  wherever  outing  goods  are  sold  or  direct  from  our  fac- 
tory, by  express,  upon  receipt  of  Check  or  Money  Order. 

$8-50 


Illustration  Shows 
Oven  Attached  to 
Pipe 


Including  Oven  and  Roasting  Pan,  $13.00 
Express  charges  collect. 
Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
Also  made  in  one  smaller  and  one  larger  size.     Write  for  particulars 

LIVINGOOD  MANUFACTURING  CORPORATION 

LEBANON,  PENNA.  


COVER  REPRODUCTIONS  of  ROD  AND  GUN 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which  have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun,  mounted  on  9  x  11 
inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  available.  If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings"  these  will 
appea  1  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Sleep  in  Comfort — 
yet  carry  a  lighter  pack! 

Where  weight  of  equipment  is  a  factor — 
on  foot,  in  canoe,  by  horse,  or  with  motor — 
of  greatest  importance  are  the  simplicity, 
compactness  and  warmth-with-least- 
weight  features  of  Kenwood  Sleeping  Rags. 
These  bags  are  adapted  to  all  temperatures 
and  conditions  of  climate. 

Where  shelter  is  already  provided,  only  the 
pure  wool  inner  bags  are  necessary.  Where 
complete  protection  is  desired,  use  in 
addition  the  Kenwood  Waterproof  Canvas 
Cover  which  creates  Tent-and-Bed-in-one. 
Wool  bag  weighs  lbs.  Bag  and  water- 
proof canvas  cover  10  pounds.  Three 
wool  inner  bags  and  cover,  protection  for 
very  cold  weather,  weigh  only  19  pounds. 

Kenwood  Sleeping  Bags  are  easy  to  air  and 
wash,  are  generously  sized,  give  long  service, 
are  reasonably  priced. 

At  your  favored  dealer's,  or 
write  us  stating  his  name,  and 
full  parti  culars  will  be  for- 
warded. 

Department  A 

KENWOOD  MILLS,  Albany,  N.Y. 
Kenwood  Mills  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Onl. 


Products 


FREE 

For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  In  solid  14k t  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
It  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND  — SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  testa,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  it 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1-50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
or  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.  72         (40  Yong*  St.  Toronto 


Kiro  AlhfT  RiOHHET 
OLD  FISHERMAN'S 
ALENDAR 
ILL  TflL 


25c  1 

Old  Q 
Fisherman's^ 
Calendar  ^ 

0  F.  CALENDAR3 

Box  1534  HiRh  Sta 
Springfield,  Mass 


RAISE  SILVER  FOXES 

I  pay  $300  to  $900  per 
pair  for  foxes  raised  from 
my  stock.  Three  plans 
Of  purchase.  $4.00  will 
start  you  and  I  buy  all 
you  raise. 

R.A.  TRAIL,  Troy,  Mo. 


others,  the  names  of  which  have  no  sig- 
nificance to  present  day  dances,  but  they 
still  have  a  warm  corner  in  the  hearts  of 
the  old  timers  who  have  long  since  aban- 
doned the  modern  dance  hall. 

One  day  in  the  store  one  of  the  Boss's 
old  lady  friends  said  to  him:  "Mr. 
McDonaljd,  I  want  you  to  give  me  five 
dollars." 

He  said:  "I  have  nothing  but  Hudson's 
Bay  Company's  money." 

"Oh,  dear  me,"  she  said,  "have  you 
no  money  of  your  own?  You  surely  have 
saved  five  dollars,  you  have  been  such  a 
long  time  in  the  service.  I  don't  want  to 
belHeve  you  at  last,  you  must  have  a  little 
money  of  your  own  anyway,  and  I  want 
you  to  give  it  to  me,  as  I  want  to  make  a 
dance  for  you,  before  you  go  back  again  to 
Kay-pell.  I  might  never  see  you  again. 
I'm  getting  ould,  and  yourself  is  ould  too. 
Come  give  me,  you  never  used  to  be 
stingy  with  your  own  money,  and  I  will 
spend  it  right  away  so  that  the  Company 
will  have  all  your  money  too;  they  got 
mine  long  ago." 

The  Boss  had  to  dig  down,  and  handed 
her  a  five  dollar  bill  which  she  immediate- 
ly planked  on  the  counter,  and  got  its 
valjue  in  tea,  sugar,  tobacco,  raisins,  cur- 
rants and  rice,  and  some  other  things. 

The  old  lady  had  won  out,  and  started 
for  home  with  a  good  supply  of  groceries. 
The  Boss  thought  it  was  a  good  joke  on 
him,  and  told  it  to  Mrs.  McKenzie  several 
times  that  evening.  It  got  to  be  a  regu- 
lar bye  word,  and  we  would  frequently 
ask  some  of  our  friends,  "If  they  really 
had  no  money  of  their  own?" 

Mr.  McDonald  left  for  Qu'Appelle  the 
following  day,  having  greatly  enjoyed 
his  official  inspection  visit,  and  I  heard 
nothing  more  of  the  dance  that  the  old 
lady  was  going  to  make  for  him,  out  of 
the  proceeds  of  that  money  of  his  own. 

The  second  and  last  issue  of  scrip  was 
given  out  to  the  Qu'Appelle  and  Touch- 
wood half-breeds,  to  all  those  who  had 
not  participated  in  the  first  issue,  also 
their  children  who  were  born  prior  to 
1885.  This  was  the  complete  ruination 
of  most  of  the  half-breeds  in  that  part  of 
the  country.  They  were  poor  before, 
but  within  two  years  afterwards  many 
of  them  were  in  abject  poverty.  They 
seemed  to  have  completely  lost  their 
heads.  They  spent  their  money  like 
water,  and  a  great  deal  of  it  went  in  fire 
water  which  completed  the  ruin.  They 
would  listen  to  no  one.  They  were  bound 
to  sell  their  own  as  well  as  their  children's 
scrip,  and  blow  in  the  proceeds  as  quickly 
as  possible.  Money  was  as  plentiful  as  hay 
for  a  while,  and  then  came  the  relapse, 
and  nothing  more  in  sight.  It  was  gen- 
eral among  them  all,  drinking,  dancing, 
dressing  in  fine  clothes,  and  hunting  for 
more  pleasure  as  long  as  they  had  a  dollar 
left.  I  remember  one  day,  a  man  and 
his  wife  drove  up  to  the  store  in  a  brand 
new  rubber  tired  buggy,  with  a  spanking 
team,  and  new  silver  mounted  harness 
with  whip  to  match,  both  dressed  to  kill 
in  silks  and  overcoats,  embroidered 
lap  rugs,  gold  chains  and  watches,  hats 
and  gloves  of  the  very  latest  style  and 
best  quality.  I  knew  them  very  well, 
and  also  what  their  circumstances  were  a 
few  weeks  before.  I  expect  I  looked 
rather  foolish  at  the  unusual  sight,  any- 
way they  asked  if  there  was  any  mail  for 
them.    I  said  no,  so  they  got  out  of  the 


buggy  tied  up  the  horses,  walked  into 
the  store.  The  rustle  of  the  lady's  new 
silk  dress  and  underskirts  was  most 
wonderful.  It  was  in  the  days  of  wide 
brimmed  ladies'  hats,  and  here  was  some 
wide  brim.  She  could  scarcely  get  in  the 
store  door  with  it  on.  I  went  round 
the  counter  to  serve  them  myself,  and 
they  began  to  buy  in  quantity  all  kinds 
of  things  that  I  knew  was  of  no  use  to 
them  at  all.  I  saw  that  both  their  heads 
were  so  swollen  about  their  own  import- 
ance that  I  let  them  go  to  it.  I  could 
stand  it  if  they  could.  After  they  were 
through  buying  I  was  having  a  talk  with 
them.  They  were  both  uneducated.  I 
was  telling  them  it  was  very  foolish  for 
them  to  buy  all  this  stuff  which  they  did 
not  require.  Their  old  buggy  and  har- 
ness was  quite  good  enough  for  a  year  or 
two  yet,  and  lots  of  the  other  things  that 
they  had  to'd  me  they  had  bought  at 
Qu'Appelle.  I  said,  "You  could  have 
done  very  well  without,  and  put  your 
money  in  the  bank,  so  that  you  could  use 
it  when  you  really  required  something." 
I  saw  that  the  woman  did  not  like  my  line 
of  argument  or  advice,  and  she  turned 
round  on  me  in  a  rage,  her  eyes  like  balls 
of  fire.  They  had  something  in  their 
grip  that  they  had  been  tampering 
with,  which  caused  all  the  flushes  and 
sparkles.  She  said,  "You  white  people 
don't  know  anything  but  put  your  money 
in  a  bank,  while  hus,  we  use  it,  our  money, 
we  know  what  we  are  doing,  and  have 
plenty  to  do  it  with."  I  said  nothing 
but  wished  them  good-bye  and  raised 
my  hat,  as  by  that  time  they  were  both 
in  their  swell  buggy  again,  along  with 
their  shopping  parcels,  and  their  team 
was  headed  for  home  again. 

Two  years  later  they  had  not  a  single 
thing;  they  had  to  dispose  of  all  this 
fine  stuff  at  a  sacrifice  to  get  enough  grub 
to  eat.  That  is  one  example  of  how  they 
came  to  poverty. 

Here  is  another  example:  The  half- 
breed  who  was  head  of  the  house  died. 
He  had  been  a  very  careful  man,  and 
with  the  proceeds  of  his  scrip  had  left  his 
wife  and  family  very  well  to  do.  He  left 
them  seventy-eight  head  of  cattle,  eight 
teams  of  horses,  wagons  and  harness,  and 
a  complete  buggy,  driving  and  saddle 
horses,  a  good  house,  and  one  quarter 
section  of  good  land,  together  with  ail 
necessary  furniture  and  furnishings,  etc. 
His  widow  got  the  spending  bug  and  in 
two  years  she  did  not  have  enough  to 
clink  on  a  tombstone.  She  danced  it 
away,  made  presents,  made  Indian  feasts 
and  in  the  end  married  the  most  miserable 
Indian  on  the  reserves.  I  said  to  her  one 
day  after  she  was  down  and  out,  "You 
are  happy  now,  are  you  not?"  She  said, 
"Oh,  dear,  yes,  I  have  nothing  now  to 
bother  my  head  to  keep,  and  can  go  any- 
where I  like  on  foot,  nothing  to  look 
after." 

There  were  many  other  similar  cases. 
They  all  seemed  to  lose  their  heads,  and 
that  is  the  reason  I  have  said  that  the 
last  scrip  issued  instead  of  being  a  bene- 
fit as  the  Government  intended  it  to  be, 
was  the  complete  ruination  of  the  bulk 
of  the  half-breed  population,  both  moral- 
ly, financially,  and  otherwise.  So  you 
cannot  always,  sometimes,  tell  what  is 
best  to  be  done. 

(Continued  next  month) 


Gaining  a  first  hand  knowledge  of  woodcraft. 


Camp  Opeongo  in  Algonquin  Park 


ALGONQUIN  PARK,  one  of  Canada's 
national  playgrounds,  is  to  be  the 
scene  of  an  international  boys' 
■camp,  which  will  be  opened  on  .July  6th, 
this  year,  and  which  will  be  situated  on 
Lake  Opeongo.  The  camp,  which  is  to 
be  known  as  Camp  Opeongo,  will  be 
probably  the  largest  and  most  complete 
organization  of  its  kind  ever  attempted, 
and  it  is  intended  to  make  it  an  annual 
resort  where  boys  may  find  healthful, 
•exhilarating  recreation,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  a  staff  of  experts,  and  in  an  envir- 
onment designed  to  provide  benefit  both 
physical  and  mental. 

The  Camp  Opeongo  project  is  the 
result  of  the  efforts  of  Colonel  Fred  Lind- 
say, British  army  officer  and  World  War 
hero,  Australian  bush  rider,  South  African 
hunter,  and  adventurer  and  explorer  of 
the  open  spaces.  He  is  a  man  who  is 
well  qualified  to  undertake  the  work  of 
organizing  and  forming  a  camp  of  the 
proportions  of  Camp  Opeongo.  His  past 
15f  e  has  been  one  of  heroism,  of  adventure, 
of  red-blooded  action.  Col  onel  Lindsay 
the  creator  of  the  camp,  will  be  in  direct 
personal  charge  of  it.  He  is  well  known 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  but  his 
i  circle  of  friends  stretch  around  the  world. 
Born  in  Australia,  he  is  a  man  who,  al- 
though a  member  of  some  of  London's 
most  exclusive  clubs,  is  one  of  the  best 
riders  that  ever  mounted  a  cavalry  horse 
or  a  bucking  broncho.  He  is  recognized 
as  the  world's  most  expert  wielder  of  the 
great  Australian  stockwhip.  He  is  a 
skilled  swordsman,  and  he  is  known  to  be 
.  broad-minded,  friendly,  game  and  hon- 
<  ourable,  a  good  sportsman— a  man's  man. 


To  give  a  review  of  Colonel  Lindsay's 
career  would  b^  like  copying  a  tale  of 
romantic  fiction,  for  his  past  history  reads 
like  a  chapter  from  the  pen  of  Fenimore 
Cooper.  He  fought  through  the  great 
South  African  warwith  the  First  Austral- 
ian Bushmen.  Re  pRinged  into  the 
World  War  upon  its  outbreak  in  1914, 
finally  commanding  a  battalion  of  that 
famous  regiment,  i'The  Cameronians". 
He  explored  and  took  up  three  hundred 
square  miles  of  territory  in  British  Fast 
Africa  and  Uganda,  and  he  has  hunted 
and  shot  not  only  trfo  big  game  of  that 
country,  but  of  most  countries  in  which 
big  game  is  to  be  fou\id. 

As  to  the  camp  itself,  Colonel  Lindsay 
is  extremely  enthusiastic.  Embracing, 
as  it  will,  boys  from  Canada,  and  United 
States,  and  probably  s6me  from  the  Old 
Country,  he  feels  that  \t  will  present  an 
opportunity  for  these  beys  to  develop  in 
many  different  ways.  Chivalry  is  to  be 
the  watchword,  and,  as  though  by  inspir- 
ation, Col.  Lindsay  and  the  directors  have 
chosen  as  the  insignia  of  the  camp,  the 
arms  of  the  chevalier  Bayard,  because 
they  convey,  in  symbolic  form,  the  object 
the  camp  has  in  view — the  development  of 
honor,  duty,  liberality,  loyalty,  gallant- 
try,    gaiety — in    one    wort},  chivalry. 

Backing  the  camp  in  an  advisory  and 
reference  capacity,  are  thte  following 
prominent  men — Dr.  A.  C.  Abbott,  medi- 
cal officer,  of  Syracuse,  N.  Y.\  Col.  John 
A.  Cooper,  secretary,  of  Toronto;  Capt. 
J.  Sheppard,  Seventh  Royal  Hussars, 
camp  commandant;  Mr.  J.  Peterson,  a 
graduate  of  Cambridge  University, 
England,  field  engineering;  Mi.  Stephen 


Andros,  Chicago,  geological  authority; 
as  well  as  other  men  equally  prominent, 
who  will  act  as  instructors  in  games, 
physical  training,  boy  scout  work,  swim- 
ming and  as  lecturers,  etc.  The  above 
men  are  experts  in  their  various  depart- 
ments, and  will  help  materially  to  make 
the  camp  a  great  success. 

The  location  of  the  camp  is  ideal,  and  it 
was  selected  by  Colonel  Lindsay  after  a 
long,  careful  and  thorough  survey  of  all 
possible  sites.  He  decided,  wisely,  that 
Algonquin  Park,  in  northern  Ontario, 
offered  everything  that  was  to  be  desired, 
and  he  is  intensely  enthusiastic. 

"It  is  the  most  wonderful  place  in  the 
world"  Colonel  Lindsay  says  of  the  site  of 
Camp  Opeongo.  "This  is  sanctuary. 
No  shot  is  fired  in  this  great  domain.  No 
creature  is  hurt  for  thousands  of  miles. 
There,  the  click  of  the  camera  gives  per- 
petuity to  the  moods  of  nature.  Here, 
amid  the  forest  primeval,  with  nature  at 
her  gentlest  and  grandest,  we  will  estab- 
lish our  camp,  and  study,  work  and  play, 
become  strong  and  healthy,  and  wise  to 
the  ways  of  the  out-of-doors." 

Algonquin  Park  has  an  increasing  rep- 
utation for  its  marvellous  climate,  its 
wonderful  scenic  beauties,  its  bracing  air, 
its  crystal  lakes,  bubbling  streams  and 
blue  skies.  It  has  an  area  of  2900  square 
mijes.  It  is  traversed  by  the  Ottawa, 
Petawa  and  Madawaska  rivers,  and  more 
than  1000  lakes  are  set  into  it  like  living 
jewels.  The  altitude  is  but  2000  feet, 
fishing  is  unlimited,  and  being  a  govern- 
ment reserve,  animals,  such  as  beaver, 
lynx,  marten,  deer,  moose  and  fox  abound. 

The  accommodation  for  the  boys  who 
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(Bull  Moose  Statuette) 

Stands  twenty  inches  in  height  on  pedestal. 
Lifelike  and  Ornamental. 

Sportsmen  everywhere  endorse  this,  the 
finest  trophy  of  their  collection. 

Postal  card  brings  lull  particulars  with 
illustrations. 

DUKES  BROS.,  Sculpturic  Taxidermists 
715  Bathurst  St.  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Where  cool  breezes  blow.    A  camp  view. 


enroll  for  the  vacation  will  include  high 
grade  tents  for  sleeping  quarters  and 
large,  log  houses  for  each  squadron  of 
boys,  serving  as  dining  halls  and  recrea- 
tion centres. 

The  camp,  according  to  Colonel  Lind- 
say, will  be  organized  on  a  military  basis. 
Several  British  officers  who  won  recogni- 
tion for  services  in  the  war,  and  who  know 
"the  boy  business",  will  give  the  benfit 
of  their  expert  knowledge.  And  to  these 
will  be  added  six  Indians,  representatives 
of  six  great  tribes,  to  teach  the  boys  the 
art  and  science  of  canoeing,  of  woodcraft, 
the  secrets  of  pathmaking  and  finding, 
and  the  habits  and  ways  of  the  dumb 
creatures  of  the  forest. 

While  the  camp  will  be  on  a  military 
basis,  the  boys  will  be  compelled  to  drill 
but  thirty  minutes  a  day.  The  drill  will 
be  in  the  morning.  In  the  cool  of  the 
late  evening,  setting-up  exercises  will  last 
for  an  hour,  followed  by  a  plunge  in  the 
silver  beached  lake. 

"We  shall  accommodate,  perhaps,  300 
boys"  said  Col.  Lindsay.  "That  will  be 
at  the  beginning,  in  July.  But  we  can, 
in  time,  with  proper  organization,  accom- 
modate 3000.    My  mind  visions  no  limi- 


A  small  boy  with  a  big  16  lb.  fish. 


tations  to  this  project.  I  hope  to  make 
it  world  famous." 

In  commenting  on  some  phases  of  the 
camp,  Judge  Ben  Lindsay,  of  Denver,  the 
well  known  juvenile  judge,  said  that  in 
view  of  the  staff,  the  character  of  the  men 
to  be  engaged  in  the  work,  and  the  ideals 
to  be  promulgated,  he  believed  establish- 
ment of  the  camp  would  be  a  step  toward 
closer  relationships  between  Great  Brit- 
ain and  the  United  States-. 

Each  boy  will  be  measured  on  entering 
the  camp,  and  his  measurements  will  be 
taken  when  he  leaves.  Those  in  charge 
are  sure  that  when  the  boy  returns,  in 
September,  to  so-called  civilization,  he 
will  find  how  wonderfully  the  camp  has 
benefited  him.  Physically  and  in  every 
possible  way. 

To  be  a  boy  and  to  get  away  from  the 
noise  and  heat  and  restless  activities  of 
the  city  and  summer;  to  be  welcomed  into 
the  brotherhood  of  Opeongo;  to  be  made 
free  to  its  streams  and  their  speckled 
trout,;  of  the  cool,  deep  lakes  with  their 
beaches  of  silver  sand,  of  shadowy  for- 
ests and  deep  silences  to  be  companioned 
by  men  with  the  hearts  of  boys  and  the 
wisdorn  of  sages,  to  find  splendid  com- 
radeship with  those  who  but  yesterday 
were  strangers — what  greater  joy  or 
greater  privilege  could  come  to  the  boy- 
need  and  vouth  of  America? 


Destruction  of  Eider  Duck 

Ottawa,  Ont. — A  considerable  decrease 
in  the  number  of  Eider  ducks,  one  of  the 
most  valuable  of  the  water  fowl  protected 
under  the  Migratory  Birds  Convention 
Act,  is  reported  this  season  by  the  Chiel 
Migratory  Bird  Officer  for  the  Mari 
tinie  Provinces.  This  scarcity  is  more 
noticeable  along  the  sea  coast  of  Nova 
Sc<Hia,  one  of  the  principal  lanes  in  the 
migrations  of  water  fowl,  this  official 
states  in  a  recent  report  to  the  Com- 
missioner of  the  Canadian  National 
Parks.  Similarly  in  Massachusetts  the 
Director  of  the  Division  of  Ornithology 
of  the  State  Department  of  Agriculture 
in  his  "Notes  for  Observers,"  of  Novem- 
ber 15  remarked  that  Eider  as  well  as 
other  ducks  and  geese  were  appearing  in 
Massachusetts  water  with  few  if  any 
young  testifying  to  a  disastrous  nesting 
season. 


Would  Not  Use  Harness  For  Frog 

lln  a  recent  letter  to  Rod  and  Gun,  a 
reader  residing  in  Chesley,  Ont.,  says  "I 
don't  think  a  man  is  a  sport  who  would  use 
the  harness  to  put  on  a  frog  that  I  saw 
inthe  November  issue  of  Bod  and  Gun." 
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The  Story  of  Black  Buck 

WE  see  so  many  stories  written  in  our 
kennel  and  other  magazines  these 
days,  eulogizing  the  different  older 
breeds  of  dogs,  that  it  seems  too  bad  that 
some  Curwood  or  Terhune  does  not  arise 
to  pen  the  deeds  and  do  justice  to  the 


Black  Buck  when  only  3  months  old. 
The  dog  showing  on  the  left  was  his 
famous  hunting  dam,  Grey  Lightning. 

game,  big  fellow  who,  first  making  fame 
for  himself  among  the  small  garr.e — the 
only  kind  available  for  him — in  the 
settlted  hamlets  of  the  Old  World,  crossed 
the  water,  and,  in  the  broii'ing  sun  of 


Black  Buck  in  the  kennel  yard  where 
he  was  raised.  He  is  seen  in  the 
centre,  and  at  the  time  was  only  eleven 
months  old.  Object  in  foreground  is 
part  of  red  deer  killed  near  the  kennel 
by  timber  wolves. 

the  tropics  or  battling  the  bitter  ele- 
ments of  the  froze-n  North,  leading  his 
master's  team,  or  testing  his  biawn 
against  that  of  the  biggest  game,  leer, 
moose  or  bear,  has  cleft  for  himsef  an 
undying  place  in  the  annals  of  useful 
dogdom!  There  is  no  doubt  but  tlat  a 
great  many  of  these  wonder  tales  vhich 
have  helped  to  popularize  many  o:  the 
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older  breeds  have  been,  for  the  most 
part,  purely  the  fruit  o;  the  fertile  imag- 
ination of  doting  and  talented  masters. 
Is  there  no  one  to  say  a  word  for  this  up- 
start,— this  alert-eared,  honest-eyed, 
golden-hearted,  savage-fighting.  "Glori- 
fied Mongrelt"  who,  if  he  doesn't  know 
who  his  grandfather  was,  certainly  cares 


On  the  job  in  the  "land  of  snows" 

less!  Let  others  record  the  imaginary 
deeds  of  their  favorite  breeds;  I  will 
recount  for  those  who  own  and  love  one 
of  these  resourceful  old  "fuzzy-faces" 
actual  deeds  that  I,  and  others — critical 
judges — have  seen  them  do  in  a  land  that 
appreciates  their  pluck  and  courage,  and 
at  the  same  time  offers  the  active  big  fel- 
lows enough  room  to  turn  round  in. 

This  is  the  story  of  Black  Buck,  a 
pedigreed  Airedale  of  the  Primrose  strain. 
Buck  was  sold  to  a  French-Canadian — a 
professional  trapper — when  he  was  only 
eleven  months  old.  The  trapper  in 
question  was  about  to  start  out  in  search 
of  a  new  trap  line  which  lay  some  fifty 
or  sixty  miles  south  of  the  village  of 
Biscotasing,  Northern  Ontario,  and  ran 
for  several  miles  along  the  shores  of  the 
famous  Mississauga  River.  A  day  or 
two  before  the  trapper  was  due  to  set 
out,  one  of  his  best  sled  dogs,  a  big  mon- 
grel husky,  weighing  clpse  to  eighty 
pounds,  was  killed  by  a  train.  The 
second  husky,  was  a  greenhorn,  and  no 
other  trained  dog  being  available,  the 
task  of  leading  the  team,  and  breaking 
the  trail  of  over  fifty  miles  through  an 
unknown  wilderness  fell  to  the  fot  of 
Buck,  the  eleven  months  old  Airedale. 
Buck,  who  had  fortunately  been  well 
trained  to  the  sled  before  leaving  the 
kennels,  was  one  of  the  large  type  Aire- 
dales, weighing  around  sixty  pounds  at 
maturity.  Up  to  this  time  he  had  never 
made  any  longer  trips  than  twelve  or 
fifteen  miles,  and  that  in  the  team  with 
older  dogs.  On  these  occasions  he  had 
never  slept  out,  always  getting  back  to 
camp  at  night,  where  he  had  a  warm 
nest  in  the  corner  along  with  the  other 
dogs.  At  the  time  this  story  begins  he 
did  not  weigh  more  than  fifty  pounds, 
and  before  daylight  one  frosty  morning 
early  in  December,  with  head  down  and 
stub  tail  straight  up,  leading  his  green 
sled  mate,  he  passed  out  of  the  village  of 
Biscotasing  on  the  first  day  of  their 
long  trek  into  the  frozen  wilderness. 
That  night  for  the  first  time,  after  gulp- 
ing a  chunk  of  frozen  meat,  he  slept  out 
in  the  snow  with  his  mate.  Before 
daylight  again  the  next  morning,  without 
having  been  given  any  breakfast,  as  is 
the  custom  with  sled  dogs,  he  was  in 
the  harness  again,  and  off  on  his  second 
day  of  plowing  through  snow  a  foot  or 
more  deep.  The  second  night  came  and 
went,  and  then  the  third;  and  on  the 
evening  of  the  fourth  day,  with  bob  tail 
still  wagging  cheerfully,  he  led  his  team 
into  the  'itt'e  bay  on  the  river  where 
the  trapper  decided  to  make  camp  and 
trap  from  during  the  winter.  Some 
time  after,  I  met  the  trapper,  and,  nat- 
urally, made  inquiry  as  to  how  the  Aire- 


dale had  acquitted  himself  in  this  as  well 
as  in  other  heavy  tasks  that  fallen  to  him 
throughout  the  winter.  This  man  was 
a  real  "bush-whacker,"  and  had  no  par- 
ticular fancy  (be  it  told  with  regret) 
for  any  particular  breed  of  dog;  but  in 
speaking  of  the  work  of  the  Airedale,  he 
said:  "1  never  saw  a  sled  dog  like  him 
before;  he  did  most  of  the  pulling  him- 
self, yet  he  never  seemed  to  tire  like  the 
husky.  His  nose  kept  sniffing  the  wind 
all  day  along  the  trail;  and  after  a  few 
days,  when  he  got  hardened  down  to  the 
work,  as  soon  as  he  got  his  supper  he  was 
right  off  into  the  bush,  after  rabbits  or 
other  game,  and  sometimes  did  not  get 
back  to  camp  till  three  or  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning!"  Another  time,  caught 
in  a  terrible  snowstorm  on  the  way  out 
over  the  same  trail,  the  grub  supply 
ran  out  while  they  were  still  two  days' 
travel  from  the  settlement.  With  the 
loaded  toboggan  almost  buried  in  the 
soft  snow,  and  the  dogs  sinking  into  it 
to  their  bellies,  the  trapper  told  me  that 
without  the  Airedale's  pluck  and  endur- 
ance, they  would  never  have  come 
through  alive! 

In  the  Hudson's  Bay  Post  of  Bisco- 
tasing, out  here  on  the  raw  edge  of  things 
where  only  the  Real  can  endure.  Black 
Buck  made  a  name  for  himself  and  for 
his  breed.  He  was  no  "phony"  book 
dog,  as  the  folk  there  can  tell  you:  he 
lived  there  amongst  them;  killed  their 
cats;  vanquished  their  "best  fighters" — 
every  Hudson's  Eay  Post  has  an  accumu- 
lation of  such — or  raised  hell  at  night 
when  chained  up  in  smaller  space  than 
he  was  wont  to  know  in  the  big  sunshiny 
yards  of  his  puppy  days;  or,  mayhap, 
hearing  the  haunting  call  of  the  Wild 
sweeping  on  to  him  from  the  moonlit 
spaces,  he  longed  to  be  back  amongst 
them  again,  and  from  the  squalor  of  his 


On  the  trap  line,  where  he  learned 
S^tto  puL'  when  only  a  puppy. 

surroundings,  in  the  stillness  of  the  night, 
his  great  t.iroat  sent  up  its  cry  of  pro- 
test and  of  plaintive  longing. 

Black  Buck  got  back  to  his  beloved 
hills  alorg  the  Mississauga.  Karly  one 
morning  last  November,  with  stub  tail 
wagging  frantically,  he  passed  out  of 
the  villlge  again,  proudly  leading  his 
team,  and  turning  south  headed  once 
more  fo"  his  distant  objective — this  time 
never  1o  return!  They  reached  their 
destinalion  ?afely,  and  in  due  time.  The 


laws  of  the  trail  are  hard  and  inexorable; 
but  Black  Buck  deserved  a  kinder  fate. 
At  midwinter  grub  for  the  dogs  ran  low 
in  camp.  A  chunk  of  frozen  meat  was 
snapped  up  and  gulped  by  the  dogs 
wherever  found.  Poisoned  baits  for 
wolf  and  fox  had  earlier  in  the  winter  been 
set  at  sufficient  distances  from  camp  to 


Here  is  Black  Buck  and  his  sister,  Grey 
Wolf,  in  their  large,  sunshiny  quarters 
during  puppyhood  days. 


be  out  of  reach  of  the  nostrils  of  the  dogs 
when  the  wind  at  night  hove  round  in 
their  direction.  But  Black  Buck  was  a 
hunting  dog,  and  being  now  half  starved, 
and  all  his  senses  keener,  he  was  not 
long  in  detecting  the  lure  of  the  tempting 
beaver  meat  as  it  was  wafted  to  him  on 
the  clear  night  air.  The  puffing  of  his 
keen  nostrils  for  a  moment  while  he  tested 
the  wind  to  make  sure;  then,  with  brown 
ears  cocked  and  tail  wagging  expec  tantly, 
he  was  away! 

They  found  him  the  next  day,  a  half 
mile  or  more,  away  from  the  poisoned 
meat  where  he  had  dragged  himself 
through  the  snow  in  his  efforts  to  reach 
camp.  The  once  busy  stub  drooped 
pathetically  now,  but  the  proud  head 
was  thrown  back,  and  the  white  teeth 
bared  and  threatening,  as  though  fighting 
to  the  last  the  fiend  that  had  paralyzed 
those  splendid  muscles  and  stilled  forever 
the  great  heart  of  him! 

Black  Buck  now  sleeps  among  the  quiet 
hills  of  the  distant  Mississauga;  but  over 
in  Biscotasing — you  can  find  the  place  on 
the  map,  a  little  settlement  on  the  line 
of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway — over  in 
Biscotasing,  where  Black  Buck  passed, 
the  folk — all  trail-men  and  trappers,  they 
are— j-will  tell  you.  "The  Airedale?  Ah, 
yes;  he's  a  wonder,  a  wonder!  He's  one 
great  dog!" 

— M.  U.  Bates  in  Kennel  and  Bench. 


New  Shotgun  Shells 

\ 

Tj"he  Dominion  Cartridge  Company  of 
Mohtreal,  announce  that  they  are  now 
manufacturing  and  distributing  special 
Ions  range  loads  that  they  call  their 
Imperial  Special.  Exceptionally  close 
patterns  and  long  range  ballistics  are 
being  claimed  for  these  new  loads.  The 
chajges  are  3  Yi  drams  of  DuPont  bulk 
smokeless,  or  28  grains  of  Ballistite 
denie  smokeless  and  1 M  ounces  of  shot. 

Tpe  Dominion  Cartridge  Company 
is  aso  putting  out  a  new  high  velocity 
cartridge  for  the  .303  British.  This 
willlbe  good  news  to  the  many  users  of 
both  lever  and  bolt  action  rifles  that 
handle  this  ammunition.  The  Dominion 
cartridge  is  loaded  with  a  150  grain 
bull«t  which  develops  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  2S00  foot  seconds.  They  announce 
that, this  cartridge  is  adapted  to  use  in 
each  of  the  British  .303  caliber  rifles. 
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SPORTSMEN'S  HEADQUARTERS 

For  Tents,  Haversacks,  Eiderdown  Robes, 
Hunting  Coats  and   Mackinaw  Clothing 


MR.  SPORTSMAN:— 

Do  you  intend  to  ski,  hunt  or  fish.  If  so,  we  can  supply  your  every  need  in 
the  way  of  tents,  eiderdown  robes,  packsacks,  Weather  Beater  hunting  suits  and 
Mackinaw  clothing. 

Write  for  our  latest  catalogue  illustrating  all  the  above  lines. 


GRANT  HOLDEN  GRAHAM,  LIMITED 


OTTAWA 


Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Importers 


VANCOUVER 


YOU  HAVE  A  CAR 

But— — Where  do  you  keep  it? 


The  most  convenient  place  is  in  a  garage  of  your  own  and  right 
on  your  own  premises.  Its  architecture  you  want  to  consider 
now  and  have  it  in  keeping  with  the  home. 

You  want  it  large  enough  to  carry  the  equipment  which 
every  car  owner  should  have  in  his  private  garage.  You  should 
think  of  convenience  and  economy.  There  are  possibilities 
of  you  not  taking  all  these  things  into  consideration  before 
building  a  garage. 

"Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them" 

Every  detail  profusely  illustrated  in  a  large  158  page  book 
will  give  you  an  insight  as  to  appropriate  design,  estimated  cost, 
the  materials  to  use,  what  equipment  to  install;  to  keep  things 
safely  and  a  thousand  and  one  hints  to  give  you  better  service 
from  your  car. 

It  is  information  which  will  save  you  money  and  you  will 
agree  that  this  volume  contains  information  every  motorist 
should  know. 


PRICE  Postpaid  $1.00 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO. 


SONGS 

of 

Forest  and  Stream 

By  C.  T.  EASTON 


The  nature  lover — the  sporti- 
man — the  reader  of  poetry  will 
find  these  poems  interesting. 
The  Trout  stream,  Lines  on  a 
Mayflower;  The  Fisherman's 
Dream;  A  Morning's  Walk;  Win- 
ter :The  Sanctuary  ;The  Last  of  the 
Buffalo;  A  Nimrod  Hunting  the 
Moose;  A  Summer  morning;  In 
Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days; 
Plovers;  The  Death  of  Summer; 
A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech,  are  contained  in  this  vol- 
ume, neatly  bound  and  moderate- 
ly priced  at  15c.  per  copy. 


Write  direct  to  Publishers. 

W.J.TAYLOR  Limited 

Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Feathered  Footwear 


J.  W.  Winson 


THE  big  yellow  wood-boring  grub, 
tunnelling  its  way  through  the 
Douglas  fir  trunk,  is  more  than  a 
mouthful  for  any  ordinary  bird.  It  is 
small  enough  when  it  leaves  the  egg,  but 
it  grows  quickly,  cutting  a  wider  passage 
every  time  it  sheds  its  skin  for  a  bigger 
one;  by  the  time  it  is  ready  for  the  pupa- 
sleep  from  which  it  will  burst  into  a 
beetle,  it  is  nearly  three  inches  long. 

The  red-topped  wood-pecker  would 
be  delighted  to  meet  it  at  this  stage, 
and  would  have  no  difficulty  in  coming 
to  terms  with  it.  But  the  grub  was  dis- 
covered when  splitting  firewood,  and  was 
thrown  to  an  inquisitive  towhee.  The 
towhee  is  grubbing  every  day  and  is  pre- 
pared at  any  time  for  a  skulking  bettle 
or  a  roving  worm;  but  this  grub  was  too 
much  for  him.  He  pecked,  snapped  and 
bit  at  it,  shook  it  and  threw  it  and  picked 
it  up  again  repeatedly  during  the  hour  he 
was  watched.  The  grub  was  soft,  but 
tough.  No  amount  of  pinching  would 
tear  its  skin,  it  was  too  large  to  be  swal- 
lowed whole,  and  too  leathery  to  burst, 
so  the  bird  had  to  leave  it  in  hungry  dis- 
gust— the  savory  morsel  was  unattain- 
able, because  the  towhee  did  not  think  to 
use  its  claws,  as  a  hawk  or  parrot  would. 

*  *  * 

The  foot  of  a  bird  is  a  very  clear  index 
to  its  character.  It  is  easy  to  imagine 
how.a  swift  would  have  been  more  help- 
less than  the  towhee  with  this  grub. 

A  spartow-hawk  would  have  loved  it. 
Keeping  it  firm  with  his  talons,  he  would 
have  taken  every  dainty  joint,  morsel  by 
morsel  as  he  tore  it  to  pieces. 

A  duck  would  have  patted  it  gently 
between  its  wide  bill  and  then  swallowed 
it  whole, — no  footwork  necessary  there. 
The  shrike  which  eventually  got  the 
grub,  had  the  wit  to  stick  it  on  a  hawthorn 
spur,  and  to  pull  it  apart  as  it  hung. 
Thisibird  has  fearnt  the  use  of  a  hooked 
beak,  but  is  as  helpless  with  its  feet  as 
the  towhee. 

The  crow,  again  is  a  butcher-bird,  but 
only  with  its  spearing  beak,  footwork 
has  not  been  discovered,  although  this 
bird  is  one  of  the  few  that  can  both  hop 
and  walk. 

*  *  * 

When  the  birds  forsook  the  reptiles, 
and  turned  their  fore  limbs  into  wings, 
the  price  they  paid  for  feathers  was  in 
the  loss  of  fore  toes  or  fingers.  The 
beak  gained  in  adaptability,  as  one 
knows  who  has  seen  a  fjafcon  pluck  a 
bird,  or  an  oriolejbuild  its  nest,  but  little 
attention  was  given  to  the  hind  feet. 
Some  were  modified  to  suit  circumstances, 
as  in  the  altered  toe  of  the  woodpecker  or 
the  webbing  on  the  duck,  but  only  the 
parrbt  longed  for  a  "hand",  and  from  its 
patient  meditation  produced  a  foot  that  is 
as  "handy"  as  the  fore  paw  of  a  bear  or  a 
squirrel,  an  invention  greater  than  the 
hinge  it  evolved  for  its  upper  mandible! 

*  *  * 

As  the  birds  specialized  in  their  manner 
of  living,  their  bodies  conformed  to  the 
new  requirements,  and  greater  than  the 
difference  in  feather  or  bill,  is  the  change 
that  is  seen  in  the  foot,  when  one  family  is 
divide  J  from  another. 

Th»  bare  part  of  a  bird's  "leg"  is  really 
its  foot,  the  proper  division  between 
foot  and  leg  being  usually!made  only  in 
preparing  a  bird  for  the  table.  It  is  then 
seen  that  there  are  two  meaty  joints,  the 
"thigh"  and  the  "drumstick",  above  the 
foot,  and  the  drumstick  is  cut  off  at  the 
heel  joint.    The  "tarsus"  generally  has 


no  feathers,  but  is  covered  with  horny 
plates  or  scales,  like  the  toes.  In  grouse 
and  owl,  and  a  few  other  birds,  this  foot 
bone  is  feathered  right  down  to  the  toes, 
and  in  some  of  the  wading  birds  the  bare- 
ness goes  up  the  "caff." 

*  *  * 

No  bird  has  more  than  four  toes,  and 
some  have  but  three.  The  biggest  bird 
of  all  has  but  two,  and  as  only  one  of  these 
two  has  a  toe-nail,  or  "claw",  it  seems 
that  the  ostrich,  like  the  horse,  could 
really  get  along  very  well  with  only  one 
on  each  foot. 

Birds  walk  on  their  toes,  not  on  their 
toe-nails  as  do  horses,  cows,  sheep  and 
deer,  and  not  on  the  whole  foot  as  men, 
skunk  and  bear  and  some  other  animals 
do. 

The  birds  that  do  much  walking, — 
grouse,  hen  and  pheasant,  place  three 
strong  toes  in  front  and  one  behind,  the 
hinder  toe  being  small  and  of  little  use 
until  roosting  time.  The  three  stronger 
toes  are  scarifiers,  to  be  used  not  only  for 
walking,  but  for  earning  the  bird's  living. 
Some  of  the  smaller  birds  try  to  scratch, 
as  does  this  towhee,  but  it  jumps  up  and 
strikes  with  both  feet  at  once,  and  is 
not  very  successful.  It  can  turn  over  a 
dead  leaf  this  way. — and  that  perhaps  is 
all  it  needs  to  do.  The  chief  requirement 
in  the  claws  of  all  perching  birds  is 
ability  to  perch,  for  the  twig  or  branch 
must  be  grasped  with  a  quickness  and 
certainty  that  never  fails. 

Here,  the  grasping  claws  of  the  perch- 
ers  are  safer  than  fingers.  So  sure  are 
they  of  their  hold  that  the  bending  of 
the  knee  locks  the  clinch  which  cannot 
be  released  until  the  fimb  is  straightened. 
Thus  the  warbler  can  hop  through  the 
willow  and  the  robin  through  the  cherry 
tree  with  an  agility  and  accuracy  that 
would  put  a  monkey  to  shame. 

The  squirrel  can  leap  from  branch  to 
trunk  with  a  clinging  grip  that  seMom 
fails.  But  he  has  twenty  toes  on  his 
four  feet  to  hold  by,  and  yet  his  alighting 
lacks  the  clean  certainty  of  the  wood- 
pecker who  has  but  eight  claws  on  two 
feet!  True  the  bird  has  a  better  rudder 
in  her  tail  than  has  the  animal,  but  the 
grip  of  the  bird  claw  is  a  joy  to  watch. 
To  attain  this  power  the  woodpecker 
family  have  changed  the  position  of  one 
of  their  toes. 

By  putting  one  of  the  front  toes  be- 
hind, setting  two  each  way,  an  even 
balance  is  given  to  the  grip,  and  slipping 
is  impossible  in  either  direction. 

It  might  be  gathered  from  this  that  the 
second  hind  toe  was  essential  to  vertical 
clinging,  yet  the  little  nuthatches  and 
tree-creepers  manage  very  well  with  the 
three  and  one  arrangement,  and  one  fam- 
ily of  wood-peckers,  the  "Arctic  Three- 
toed",  has  actually  discarded  a  toe  alto- 
gether, and  suffers  no  inconvenience  with 
but  two  in  front  and  one  behind.  The 
unaccountable  cuckoos  too,  that  only 
perch  on  horizontal  limbs,  choose  to  be 
yoke-toed,  with  two  fore  and  two  aft. 

*  *  * 

The  swift  and  the  kingfisher  have  little 
use  for'feet  to  walk  with. 

The  only  time  the  swift  needs  foothold 
is  when  "roosting"  in  chimney  or  cleft. 
Then  it  is  so  anxious  to  hang  securely 
that  in  some  instances  it  has  the  hind  toe 
turned  sideways,  and  in  others  actually 
reversed.  Even  with  this  change,  so 
weak  are  the  feet  that  unless  the  long 
firm  tail  is  pressed  tight  to  the  wall,  the 
bird  cannot  rest  securely.     The  king- 


fisher can  perch  easily  enough,  but  he  is 
no  pedestrian,  and  is  never  met  on  a 
walk. 

The  birds  of  prey  can  walk  if  they 
wish,  and  the  big  eagres  may  be  seen 
frequently  strolling  on  the  sands.  They 
are  perfect  perchers,  and  can  "clasp  the 
crags  with  crooked  hands",  but  their  feet 
are  their  great  weapons  of  war  and  cap- 
ture. With  great  spread  and  splendid 
flexibility,  they  are  powerful  arms  of 
attack.  The  long  hooked  talons  are 
curved  darts  to  strike,  and  grappling- 
irons  to  hold  and  carry.  Then  they 
can  clutch  the  prey  whilp  the  hooked 
beak  tears,  and  if  they  do  not  raise  the 
food  to  the  mouth,  as  do  the  parrots,  it 
is  because  the  bird  would  rather  bend  its 
neck. 

*       *  * 

The  birds  of  the  water  need  a  different 
foot  In  their  amphibious  life,  the 
waders  spend  almost  as  much  time  swim- 
ming as  walking,  and  as  their  walking  is 
invariably  in  wet  sand  or  mud,  they  need 
something  to  keep  their  feet  from  sinking 
deeply.  The  need  is  met  by  a  little 
extension  of  the  webbing  that  is  between 
every  toe. 

In  the  plover  tribe  the  web  extends 
about  half  way  along  the  toe,  making 
the  foot  "semi-palmated."  This  is 
enough  to  prevent  sinking  in  the  soft 
ooze  of  marsh  and  shore,  yet  not  so  much 
that  mud  is  lifted  with  each  step,  as  is 
seen  sometimes  when  ducks  are  wading. 

For  continuous  swimmers  the  web  is 
carried  out  to  the  claws  of  the  three  toes, 
making  two  "webs"  or  panels,  as  in  gulls 
and  geese,  terns  and  ducks.  But,  for 
pelicans  and  cormorants  the  two-panelled 
web  does  not  give  sufficient  "purchase", 
and  a  third  web  is  strung  out  to  the  hind 
toe,  making  them  "totipalmate."  This 
would  appear  to  be  the  acme  of  propel- 
ling power,  but  the  penguins  go  one  better 
in  turning  their  wings  into  paddles  also! 

Yet  the  grebe  seem  to  do  well  enough 
with  lobes  on  their  toes,  instead  of  webs 
across,  the  coots  and  phalaropes  sharing 
in  this  peculiarity.  This  makes  each  toe 
a  separate  paddle,  and  probably  what  is 
lost  to  the  webbing  is  gained  in  greater 
freedom  of  movement. 

Among  the  swimmers  there  is  variety 
of  stroke,  some  taking  the  right  and 
Left  simultaneously,  others  moving  alter- 
nately. The  most  interesting  stroke  of 
al-1  is  one  that  is  done  unconsciously. 

The  waterfowl  sleep  out  in  the  open 
water  at  night,  and  while  they  are  slumb- 
ering with  head  tucked  in,  wind  or  cur- 
rent may  carry  them  into  the  shore  and 
into  danger. 

So  one  foot  is  drawn  up  to  the  breast, 
and  the  other  slowly  paddles.  It  is  a 
gentle  motion,  perfectly  automatic  as 
far  as  can  be  gathered,  but  making  one 
suspect  that  they  sleep  with  one  eye 
open, — and  one  foot  ready  to  strike! 
The  habit  must  aljso  be  serviceable  when 
waters  are  freezing  over,  as  it  would  save 
the  birds  from  being  trapped  in  the  ice. 
*       *  * 

A  new  foot  may  be  evolving  among  the 
sea-birds. 

The  skua,  or  jaeger,  is  a  gull  that 
has  become  "parasitic",  and  instead 
of  fishing  f or  itself,  prefers  to  rob  the 
honest  gulls  and  terns  of  their  "catches." 
The  claws  at  the  end  of  the  webbing  of 
its  feet  are  becoming  stronger,  it  is 
thought,  owing  to  its  preying  habits,  and 
in  time  it  may  have  talons  capable  of 
holding  fish  or  bird. 

It  is  a  speculative  question,  of  course, 
but  it  seems  as  if  the  feet  are  slow  to 
follow  the  other  modifications  of  the  body 
which  are  changed  with  the  character  of 
the  bird. 

The  Skua  has  not  yet  the  true  talons 


of  a  fish-hawk,  nor  has  the  shrike  the 
claws  of  the  littlfe  falcon  it  is  imitating  in 
its  nature. 

The  dipper  or  "teeter"  of  the  moun- 
tain creeks  and  wood  streams  is  essential- 
ly a  water  bird  now,  it  will  either  run 
under  the  water  or  alight  on  it,  yet  it  still 
has  the  feet  of  its  perching  cousins.  And 
the  heron,  impatient  of  waiting  for  the 
lobes  and  webs  that  were  given  to  the 
other  waterfscouts  grew  longer  legs  to 
keep  his  breast  from  the  mud  until  the 
webs  came  along! — But — he  may  prefer 
clean  toes  and  stilts! 


With  a  Motor  Boat  in 
Canada 

H.  Mortimer  Batten 


WELL,  there's  four  dollars  per  day 
to  the  job  if  you  want  it,  "the 
camp  foreman  told  me.  "On  top 
of  that  we're  ready  to  allow  you  20% 
commission  on  all  fares  if  you  care  to 
boost  round  in  the  evening  and  book  your 
seats  for  the  next  day.  The  old  tub's 
ready  and  waiting.  All  she  wants  is  a 
pilot." 

"Right  you  are,  captain,"  I  answered. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  I  was  glad  to  get  it, 
for  I  had  been  down  on  my  luck  the  past 
week  or  two.  "What  about  living? 
I  understand  there  isn't  any  settlement 
to  speak  at  Wattora  River  as  yet?" 

"No,  but  they're  knocking  one  to- 
gether," he  told  me.  "There'll  be  a 
decent  hotel  before  long.  You've  got 
your  tent  and  a  blanket,  I  suppose?" 

"Yes,  I'll  make  out  all  right.  So 
long,  and  thank  you." 

"So  long  boy,  and  good  luck." 

That  afternoon  found  me  setting  out 
for  Wattora  River,  packing  sixty  pounds 
shoulder-high — -grub  for  a  month,  tent, 
frying  pan,  billy,  and  the  numerous 
minor  necessities  which  add  so  much  to 
one's  comfort  in  a  bush  country.  These 
included  a  sponge.  I  have  been  chaffed 
in  many  strange  places  for  carrying  a 
sponge,  but  it  is  an  item  from  which  I 
refuse  to  be  separated. 

The  way  was  through  dense  forests 
knee-deep  in  mud  in  parts,  in  other 
parts  rough  and  rocky.  I  remember 
that  in  passing  one  of  the  mines  where 
they  were  blasting  a  new  shaft,  I  picked 
up  a  chunk  of  gold-bearing  quartz  so 
rich  that  I  pocketed  it.  Once  out  of 
the  mine  country,  numerous  black  bears 
were  seen;  they  were  almost  as  common 
as  rabbits  in  that  locality. 

Camping  by  the  trail  for  the  night  I 
was  invited  to  breakfast  with  two  young 
prospectors  who  were  working  a  new 
claim — canned  tomatoes  with  sugar, 
pancakes,  and  maple  syrup;  then  on  to 
Wattora — a  noble  river,  two  hundred 
yards  in  width  and  for  the  most  part  deep 
and  slow  moving.  The  settlement  there 
had  just  begun.  Everywhere  men  were 
clearing  the  property  and  building  log 
cabins.  Mineral  wealth  had  been  locat- 
ed up  and  down  the  river,  and  it  looked 
as  though  the  waterway  was  to  become 
one  of  those  flourishing  arteries  of  trans- 
portation on  which  most  bush  camps 
depend.  For  in  those  lands,  where  there 
are  no  roads  or  railways  everything  and 
everyone  comes  and  goes  by  motor  boat 
or  canoe. 

The  landing  stage  was  of  course  a  scene 
of  bustle.  It  consisted  of  a  huge  floating 
platform  of  cedar  logs,  piled  high  with 
Woodsmens'  gears  of  all  kinds".  Such 
was  the  law  at  that  time  that  a  freshly 
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MFI^kHFRMAN  yoi^Filhing  wii?^ b^hlre. 
#    llullLilllTlrlll   We  have  ordered  the  very  finest 

line  of  tackle  obtainable  and 
some  of  the  shipments  are  already  on  the  way.  These  superior  goods 
are  all  guaranteed  by  the  manufacturers  to  us  and  we  are  giving  you  our 
personal  guarantee  in  return. 

Our  mackinaw  coats,  snow  shoes,  mackinaw  shirts  and  jumpers  and 
elk  boots  are  of  the  very  best  quality.  We  must  clear  these  out  at  snap 
prices  to  make  way  for  other  goods.    Write  for  prices. 

Our  stock  of  rifles,  shot  guns,  shot  shells,  metallics,  sights,  Lymans, 
Marbles  and  B.  S.  A.  goods  is  complete.  Also  all  kinds  of  cleaning  mater- 
ials— oils,  rags,  rods,  nitro  solvent.    Everything  for  the  sportsman. 

The  manufacturers  of  firearms,  ammunition,  fishing  tackle  etc.,  have 
guaranteed  lines  against  decline  for  1923.  Write  for  prices.  Agents  for 
the  famous  Elto  Outboard  Motors. 


LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 
J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr.  429  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Handy  Compass 


Don't  go  on  a  trip  to  woods 
or  lake,  or  even  on  a  motor 
tour,  without  a  Marble's  Com- 
pass to  guide  you  right.  Made 
with  waterproof  screw  case.  Ac- 
curate at  all  times,  for  it  cannot 
demagnetize.  Safety  Coat  Com- 
pass—  Fastens  to  coat  or  belt, 
can't  ge£  lost,  in  plain  view  at  all 
tun  s.     Stationary    dial,  J1.90. 
Revolving  dial,  $2.25.  Pocket 
Compass  stationary  dial,  $1.60; 
revolving  dial,  $1 .90. 

Waterproof  Match  Box 

Holds  good  supply  of  matches  and  keeps  them 
bone-dry,  even  under  water.  May  be  quickly 
opened  and  closed  in  the  dark.  Made  of  seamless  brass* 
nickel-plated,  size  of  10-gauge  shell,  just  right  for  pocket,  75c 


Marble's  Equipment  withstands 
hard  usage  and  never  disappoints. 
We  show  only  a  few  items — the  Marble  line 
includes  Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes, 
Hunting  Knives,  Gun  Cleaning  Implements, 
Gun  Sights,  Fish  Gaff,  Nitro-Solvent  Oil, 
Auxiliary  Cartridges,  Shell  Extractors  and 
Recoil  Pads. 

Most  good  stores  sell  Marble's 
Equipment- — if  your  deal- 
er can't  supply  you  order 
direct.  Ask  for  the  Marble 
Catalog. 

Camp  Axe 

No.  9,  a  real  necessity  to 
every  outdoor  man.  Small 
enough  to  carry  in  Jhe  belt, 
yet  large  and  heavy  enough 
for  strenuous  use.  Blade  of 
finest  steel,  2>£x424  inch. 
14  inch  handle  of  selected 
hickory,  weighs  22  ozs. 
$1 .90.  Sheath,  95c  extra . 


Marble  Arms &.  Mf  g  Co 
581  Delta  Avenue 
Gladstone,  Michigan 


DOES  YOUR  BOAT  LEAK  ? 

Send  for  our  booklets  "How  to  Make  Your  Boat  Leakproof"  and 
"Marine  Glue — What  to  Use  and  How  to  Use  It" 

Each  grade  is  for  a  different  purpose.  It  is  important  that  you  use 
the  grade  WE  RECOMMEND.  Any  old  boat  so  long  as  the  frames 
are  in  fair  condition  can  be  made  watertight  by  following  the  instruc- 
tions in  the  above  booklets.  This  applies  to  anything  that  floats 
from  a  canoe  to  a  yacht,  wood  or  steel.  Put  your  leak  troubles  up  to 
us — we  will  help  you  to  stop  them.  JEFFERY'S  SPECIAL  MAR- 
INE CANOE  GLUE. 

For  sale  by  all  Yacht,  Boat  and  Canoe  Supply  Houses:  Hard- 
ware, Paint  and  Oil  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers  (1357) 
L.  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO.      152  Kneeland  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Write  to  us  for  our  PREMIUM  LIST,  SUBSCRIPTION  BLANKS  AND  SAMP  LB 
COPIES,  and  see  it  you  can't  pick  up  a  few  odd  subacriptloma  in  your  Yicinlty  and  thro* 
earn  one  or  moire  of  our  premiums,  wMcih  are  well  worth  worktoig'  for.  Rod  and  Gun  lu 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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killed  moose  lay  among  the  other  dunnage 
though  it  was  dead  out  of  season.  Ind- 
ians sat  about  spitting  and  squinting, 
while  a  motley  array  of  dogs  fought 
each  other  and  got  under  one's  feet 
which  ever  way  one  turned.  There  too, 
accompanied  by  a  dense  fleet  of  canoes, 
was  my  old  gasoline  launch. 

The  White  Arrow  she  was  called. 
White  she  may  have  been,  but  she  was 
just  about  as  much  like  an  arrow  as  a 
"Dutch  schooner."  She  was  a  thirty 
foot  launch,  equipped  with  a  40  h.p. 
engine,  but  I  was  soon  to  learn  that  at 
least  20  of  the  horses  had  retired  from 
active  life.  Clearly  she  had  been  built 
for  long  journeys  on  a  very  big  river, 
and  was  by  no  means  ideal  for  the  Wat- 
tora. 

Nothing  daunted,  I  climbed  aboard 
and  looked  her  over.  Everything 
seemed  in  order,  and  giving  the  starting 
handle  a  yank  the  engine  quickly  res- 
ponded. I  then  looked  round  for  the 
gear  and  engine  controls,  and  found 
to  my  dismay  that  they  were  at  the  oppo- 
site end  of  the  launch  from  the  steering 
wheel!  How  on  earth  I  was  both  to  drive 
and  steer  her  was  a  mystery!  but  sub- 
sequently I  learnt  the  art. 

"Say  boy!" 

The  voice  came  from  above,  and  look- 
ing up  I  saw  a  prosperous  type  of  woods- 
man standing  at  the  edge  of  the  stage. 
"Have  you  come  to  take  charge  of  the 
launch?"  he  asked,  aud  on  hearing  that 
it  was  so  he  asked  if  we  were  going  to 
run  a  regular  service  up  and  down  the 
river.  I  assured  him  that  we  were,  so 
long  as  there  was  a  kick  left  in  the  old 
tub,  at  which  he  seemed  over-joyed. 
"Wall,"  he  went  on,  "can  you  tow  two 
scow  loads  of  horses  up  to  the  baseline 
tomorrow  morning?" 

I  had  not  the  least  idea  where  the 
baseline  was,  but  at  all  events  the  first 
thing  was  to  open  business.  So  I  readily 
consented,  and  before  darkness  the  old 
tub  was  bailed  out,  cleaned  and  filled, 
with  gasoline  for  the  morrow. 

That  was  a  memorable  trip,  and  not 
entirely  a  lucky  one.  Unhappily  it 
was  my  first  trip.  The  pilot,  however, 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  fixing  of  the 
two  scows.  A  platform  was  built  on  the 
top  of  them,  resting  on  their  gunwales, 
and  on  this  platform,  tethered  to  a  rail, 
the  horses  stood.  The  two  scows  were 
then  fixed  by  a  triangular  arrangement 
of  poles  behind  the  launch. 

I  was  assured  that  we  should  meet 
no  rapid  water,  so  in  addition  to  the 
load  behind  all  seating  accommodation 
was  booked — in  fact  the  launch  was  full 
of  men  and  baggage  when  at  length  we 
set  off  up  river. 

All  went  well,  though  progress  was 
slow,  for  five  miles  or  more,  when  we 
struck  quite  a  stiff  rapid.  As  the  old 
launch  forged  her  nose  into  it  the  speed 
slowly  but  surely  decreased,  till  we  were 
almost  at  a  standstill.  Several  men 
drew  their  paddles  from  their  packs, 
and  with  plenty  of  cheery  chaff  fell  to 
the  task  of  lending  the  engine  a  hand. 
We  were  slowly  creeping  up  when  there 
was  a  terrific  rending  in  the  rear,  and 
glancing  round  I  was  just  in  time  to  see 
the  whole  of  the  rigging  netween  the 
launch  and  the  scows  break  away!  In 
an  instant  the  two  baiges,  with  their  load 
of  horses,  were  racing  down  stream, 
while  the  old  launch,  freed  of  her  load, 
rattled  ahead. 

Of  course  we  could  no  nothing.  The 
tousel-headed  tough  aboard  the  scows 
did  his  best  to  steady  them  with  his 
pole,  but  he  might  as  well  have  tried  to 
stop  a  runaway  street  car.  At  the  bend 
directly  below,  the  whole  boiling  crashed 
into  the  trees  that  overhung  the  river. 


The  horses  took  fright,  and  several  of 
them  fell  ovei board.  It  was,  indeed, 
the  most  awful  mix  up  one  could  imagine 
outside  a  burning  theatre. 

Fortunately  and  miraculously  no  dam- 
age was  done,  and  everyone  lending  a 
hand  we  were  under  way  again  in  less 
than  two  hours. 

Reaching  the  baseline,  I  found  a 
party  waiting  to  go  still  further  up  the 
river,  and  we  did  not  get  back  to  the 
settlement  till  well  after  dark. 

Clearly  a  fixed  time  table  was  neces- 
sary, and  in  due  course  we  got  one  typed 
out  and  gummed  to  trees  and  saloon 
room  walls.  Up  the  river  in  the  fore- 
noon and  back  to  Wattora;  down  the 
river  to  the  lower  dam  after  lunch;  up 
to  the  baseline  in  the  evening.  It  was 
a  thirteen  hour  shift,  and  after  that,  half 
a  day's  work  to  be  done,  but  it  paid. 
One  taking  in  the  day  in  passenger  fares 
alone  amounted  usually  to  about  $80.  If 
scows  were  towed,  and  usually  they  were, 
$120  per  day  was  not  uncommon.  My 
great  trouble  was  that  there  was  no 
local  bank,  and  I  was  compelled  to  turn 
in  under  canvas  each  evening  with  huge 
sums  of  money  on  my  person.  The 
country  was  full  of  toughs,  and  I  expected 
to  be  tomahawked,  but  it  never  came  off 
possibly  because  a  few  minutes  were 
spent  each  evening  shooting  at  a  log 
across  the  river  with  a  small  automatic 
pistol,  the  accuracy  of  which  was  sur- 
prising! 

But  goodness,  how  slow  the  old  tub 
was,  and  on  those  dreary  river  stretches 
one  learnt  what  the  monotony  of  travel 
means.  Not  that  the  days  were  devoid 
of  incident.  Regularly  the  White  Arrow 
broke  down,  and  crashed  broadside  into 
the  timber.  Once  the  engine  stopped 
when  we  were  in  the  middle  of  a  rapid, 
and  the  boat  proceeded  to  drift  broad- 
side on  till  her  keel  struck  a  rock.  Over 
she  went  at  a  giddy  angle,  and  began  to 
ship  water.  She  would  have  sunk  but 
that  we  shifted  the  cargo  in  record  time. 

On  another  occasion,  when  there  was 
a  gold  rush  on,  there  was  no  holding  the 
crowd  that  tried  to  scramble  aboard. 
The  men  literally  fought  for  places,  and 
each  man,  as  he  climbed  in,  heaved  his 
packsack  on  to  the  canopy  top.  I 
managed  to  get  the  engine  going  and  to 
pull  out  before  we  were  swamped,  and 
all  went  well  till  we  again  reached  the 
aforementioned  rapids. 

In  mounting  rapid  water  the  White 
Arrow  always  took  on  a  distressing  cork- 
screw motion,  which  necessitated  con- 
stant manipulation  of  the  wheel.  Today 
it  was  worse  than  ever.  She  literally 
keeled  over  from  side  to  side,  obviously 
attempting  to  turn  turtle.  Several 
foreigners  aboard  at  once  took  fright,  and 
made  matters  worse  by  throwing  their 
weight  about  to  counter-balance  things. 
Finally  we  shipped  a  big  sea,  and  a 
veritable  avalanche  of  gear  from  the 
canopy  top  shot  into  the  water.  In- 
stantly she  was  steady  again;  we  must 
have  had  half  a  ton  of  stuff  overhead, 
and  of  course  it  upset  her  balance!  One 
can  imagine  what  a  time  we  had  chasing 
those  packs,  under  the  directions  of 
excited  owners,  as  we  watched  them 
disappearing  one  by  one. 

During  the  summer  the  old  White 
Arrow  hauled  hundreds  of  tons  of  mach- 
inery to  the  outlying  mines,  and  the  job 
was  interesting  in  that  one  met  and 
mingled  with  every  shade  and  degree 
of  humanity,  from  the  halfbreed  from 
the  Hudson  Bay  trading  posts  and  the 
sourdough  tough  from  the  Yukon 
territory,  to  the  millionaire  mine  owner 
who  two  years  ago  was  a  penniless  pros- 
pector. We  stopped  at  every. mine  with 
papers,  mail  and  tobacco  for  the  boys, 


who  used  to  assemble  in  crowds  as  soon 
as  they  heard  the  launch  approaching,  and 
naturally  business  commissions  of  one 
kind  and  another  often  led  to  remunera- 
tive results. 

For  some  weeks  I  had  been  endeavour- 
ing to  persuade  my  employer  to  purchase 
a  fast  and  high  powered  launch  with 
which  we  could  cover  twice  the  distance, 
and  eventually  he  agreed  that  if  I  could 
sell  the  White  Arrow  profitably  he 
would  hustle  a  new  launch  to  the  fore. 
It  was  late  autumn,  however,  before  a 
decent  bid  was  obtained.  A  gentleman 
whose  business  1  could  not  make  out — 
but  he  was  a  gentleman — asked  me  to 
convey  him  and  his  party  up  the  river 
till  it  became  un-navigable,  where  we 
were  to  follow  a  small  creek  shown  on  his 
map  to  its  headwaters.  He  was  prepared 
to  pay  liberally,  and  as  things  were  a 
little  slack  an  agreement  was  arrived  at. 
After  sticking  on  innumerable  sand  banks 
we  completed  our  strenuous  but  enjoy- 
able journey,  and  leaving  him  and  his 
party  I  returned  to  the  main  river,  put- 
ting up  overnight  at  a  small  settlement. 
Here  I  received  a  handsome  offer  for 
the  immediate  sale  of  the  launch,  and 
since  the  conditions  were  such  that  it 
would  not  be  possible  for  the  purchaser 
to  set  up  an  opposition  service,  the  deal 
was  clinched,  and  I  returned  to  Wattora 
by  canoe. 

Awaiting  the  new  launch,  I  put  in  my 
time  at  the  central  mining  camp,  running 
a  regular  service  launch  back  and  forth 
across  the  lake.  There  were,  I  should 
think,  a  hundred  launches  on  that  lake, 
some  fast,  some  slower  even  than  the 
White  Arrow.  One  day  I  witnessed  a 
sad  accident  with  one  of  the  fast  launches. 
The  boy  driving  her  was  towing  two 
scows,  when  the  tow  line  broke.  He 
was  seated  at  the  back  of  the  launch, 
idly  twiddling  the  wheel,  and  as  the 
powerful  boat  shot  forward  he  lost  his 
balance,  and  in  an  instant  was  in  the 
water.  A  roar  of  laughter  went  up  from 
his  friends,  for  the  boy  was  a  good  swin 
mer,  but  in  falling  he  had  thrown  over 
the  wheel,  and  ere  anyone  could  realize  it 
his  own  boat  was  bearing  down  upon 
him  at  express  speed.  There  was  no- 
diverting  it,  and  the  luckless  youth  was 
cut  in  two  before  the  very  eyes  of  his 
laughing,  jesting  friends! 

Another  incident  which  might  have 
been  tragic  but  which  proved  only  humor- 
ous also  came  my  way.  One  of  the 
launches  bumped  slightly  when  leaving 
the  landing  stage,  but  nothing  was 
thought  of  it,  and  off  she  went  on  her 
two  mile  journey  across  the  lake.  My 
own  launch  happened  to  be  travelling  in 
the  opposite  direction,  and  when  half  way 
across  we  saw  the  occupants  of  boat  No.  1 
waving  wildly  and  apparently  cheering  us. 
Of  course  we  cheered  in  response,  then 
someone  happened  to  remark — '  'She 
looks  uncommonly  low  in  the  water!" 

We  all  looked.  "Gad,  she's  sinking!" 
cried  someone  else. 

Of  course  we  headed  with  all  speed 
to  the  rescue,  nor  was  there  a  moment 
to  be  lost.  Several  "dagoes"  aboard  the 
doomed  launch  were  in  a  state  of  panic 
and  one  of  them  tried  to  leap  into  our 
boat  while  about  30  feet  of  water  still 
separated  us.  Of  course  he  sank,  but 
was  duly  salvaged,  then  to  make  matters 
worse  we  bumped  the  sinking  vessel,  and 
knocked  another  hole  in  her.  Two  of 
the  men  who  were  standing  up  on  the 
seats,  ready  to  transfer,  fell  into  the  water 
at  the  impact,  but  the  rest  lost  no  time 
in  scrambling  in.  Within  ten  seconds 
she  was  gone,  the  water  strewn  with 
packsacks  and  foodstuffs,  most  of  which 
were  lost. 

Such  is  the  long  arm  of  coincidence 
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that  my  own  brother  proved  to  be  among 
those  who  were  aboard  the  sinking 
launch! 

Some  hitch  in  the  proceedings  delayed 
the  new  boat,  which  I  was  to  convey 
by  water  for  the  last  200  miles  of  her 
journey  from  the  south,  and  we  found 
the  freeze-up  upon  us.  My  employer 
offered  to  find  me  a  job  for  the  winter, 
and  laid  out  a  most  attractive  scheme 
for  the  following  spring,  but  the  hills 
of  the  West  were  calling,  and  when 
spring  came  It  found  me  on  the  other  side 
of  the  continent.  I  shall  always  retain 
very  happy  memories  of  that  summer, 
however.  It  was  full  of  romance,  and 
one  forgets  the  days  of  drenching  rain, 
and  the  nights  when  there  was  no  dry  bed 
to  go  to.  One  forgets  the  cold  grey  mists 
of  morning,  when  one  awoke  from  an 
inadequate  sleep,  one's  head  in  a  puddle, 
to  find  it  still  raining,  the  song  of  the 
grouse  birds  still  more  mournful.  It 
was  a  man's  work  in  a  country  for  men, 
and  I  cleared  a  small  fortune  on  the  seas- 
on— not  bad  for  a  boy  of  seventeen,  fresh 
from  the  Old  Country.  The  following 
spring,  indeed,  found  me  with  a  small 
launch  of  my  own,  and  that  too  paid 
handsomely,  but — alas  that  I  speculated 
in  City  lots!  Everyone  was  sure  that 
the  city  would  run  east — none  more  sure 
than  I.    And  of  course  it  ran  west. 
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Record  Bags  and  Shooting 
Records 

A  valuab'e  book  of  reference  is  to  be 
found  in  "Record  Bags  and  Shooting 
Records"  by  Hugh  S.  Gladstone,  M.  A., 

F.  R.S.E.,  etc.,  published  by  H.  F.  and 

G.  Witherby,  326  High  Holborn,  London, 
W.  C.  I.,  which  although  it  will  naturally 
prove  of  greater  interest  to  Old  Country 
sportsmen  than  to  Canadian  or  American 
men,  should  be  found  in  every  natural 
history  and  sporting  library  as  it  is  a 
singularly  accurate  treatise  upon  the 
subject  with  which  it  deals.  The  book  is 
well  worth  reading  as  it  is  charmingly 
written  and  the  subject  of  record  "bags" 
is  one  in  which  universal  interest  is 
always  displayed.  A  chapter  of  especial 
interest  is  one  devoted  to  "Remarkable 
shots,  curious  sporting  incidents,  and 
long  shots",  while  the  evolution  of  the 
sporting  gun,  and  chapters  on  the  much 
discussed  subjects  of  the  speed  of  birds, 
marskmanship,  and  the  weight  of  game 
birds  are  included  in  the  volume.  The 
two  concluding  chapters  on  "Shooting 
Stories,"  and  "The  press  and  shooting" 
are  also  worthy  of  note. 

The  book  is  a  very  attractive  one  in 
every  way,  and  contains  many  splendid 
illustrations.  It  is  a  regretable  fact  that 
contemporary  American  sporting  liter- 
ature contains  no  volume  on  the  subject 
of  record  shots  and  bags  in  any  way 
approximating  the  standard  of  this  vol- 
ume, the  net  price  of  which  is  fifteen 
shillings. 


Savage  Model  1899  . 
lever-action 

Note  the  hammerless,  solid 
breech.  Nothing  can  get  in  to 
jam  that  powerful  action.  Built 
for  .22  hi-power;  .250-3000;  .30- 
30;  .300;  .303. 


From  the  tough  little 
woodchuck  to  the  giant 
bears  of  the  North 

A  Savage  High'Power  for  every  kind  of  American  game 


Savage  has  led  in  making  the  dif- 
ference between  the  hunting  of 
yesterday  and  the  hunting  of  today 
as  great  as  the  difference  between 
travelling  in  an  old  stage  coach  and 
a  modern  express  train. 

Savage  made  the  first  hammerless 
repeating  rifle — the  first  light  sport- 
ing rifle  to  handle  truly  high-speed 
cartridges. 

And  since  the  Savage  .303  first 
made  its  reputation  twenty  years 
ago,  Savage  has  accomplished  won- 
ders in  developing  high-power  rifles 
— light,  well-balanced  rifles  with  an 
unbelievably  slight  recoil. 

Today — in  the  Savage  lever-ac- 
tion or  bolt-  action  high-power  rifles 
— a  calibre  'for  every  kind  and  type 
of  American  game. 

.22  Hi'Power 

The  amazing  little  "Imp" — 
smallest  of  all  high-power  rifles. 
Ideal  for  small  and  medium 
game — from  woodchucks  to 
wolves — capable  of  killing  even 
much  larger  animals.  Accurate 
at  long  and  uncertain  ranges. 

.30-30 

A  standard  and  an  ever-de- 
pendable cartridge  for  deer  and 
similar  game  at  moderate 
ranges.  Used  by  many  sea- 
soned hunters  against  the  largest 
American  animals. 


.303 

The  hard-hitting,  deadly-accu- 
rate old  .303 — famous  for  20 
years.  Ideal  for  deer,  caribou 
and  black  bear.  Has  been  used 
effectively  against  moose  and 
grizzly.  Unsurpassed  for  tim- 
bered country. 

.250-3000 

An  all-around  rifle — powerful 
enough  for  any  animal  in  the 
Western  Hemisphere.  Terrific 
speed  and  accuracy  make  it  the 
gun  for  mountain  sheep,  goats, 
and  other  game  at  extreme 
ranges.  Excellent  also  for  deer. 

.300 

Delivers  a  smashing  blow  that 
will  drop  the  great  Alaskan 
brown  bear  in  his  tracks.  The 
most  modern  cartridge  for  the 
biggest  game.  Splendid  for 
moose  and  elk  as  well  as  smaller 
animals. 

It  is  advisable,  whenever  possible, 
in  order  to  get  the  best  results,  to 
use  ammunition  manufactured  by 
Savage.  Ask  for  the  Savage  red  box. 
Ask  at  your  dealer's,  or  write  for  the 
interesting  catalog  describing  in  de- 
tail thecomplete  Savage  line.  Address 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 
Dept.  263,  Utlca,  N.X. 
Owners  and  operators  of  the 
J.  Stevens  Arms  Company 


Savage  Model  1920 
bolt-action 

Note  the  solid  locking  lugs,  short 
throw  of  bolt-handle.  There's 
strength  and  speed  there.  It 
won't  jam.  Built  for  .250-3000 
and  .300. 


ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE 


Preparing  for  Your  Spring  Catch 

M.  U.  Bates 


THE  spring  catch  of  fur  among  the 
younger  trappers  will  be  chiefly  rat, 
with  possibly,  an  occasional  beaver, 
otter,  or  mink.  While  the  rat  is  rather 
tame  and  homely  game  compared  with 
hLs  more  luxuriously  coated  friends  just 
named,  he  is  by  no  means  to  be  despised; 
very  good  money  can  be  made  trapping 
him,  and  in  localities  where  conditions 
are  more  or  less  favorable  the  returns 
from  rat  trapping  will  generally  exceed 
those  of  all  other  animals,  excepting, 
perhaps,  the  beaver.  As  beaver  season 
is  generally  closed  before  open  water 
appears,  especially  in  the  more  northern 
parts,  there  is  the  further  element  of  risk 
from  prosecution  in  taking  these  animals 
at  this  time  of  year.  Furthermore,  any- 
one who  has  the  slightest  interest  in  the 
propagation  and  conservation  of  our 
diminishing  wild  life  will  keep  his  traps 
out  of  the  water  at  this  time  of  the  year 
when  the  female  beavers  are  either  carry- 
ing their  kitts  or  are  abroad  seeking  food 
to  sustain  the  new-born  young  in  these 
first  hard  days  of  their  battle  with  life. 
ThLs  is  no  book  bunk;  I  have  practically 


lived  amongst  beavers,  season  in  and 
season  out,  for  the  past  ten  or  twelve 
years;  have  watched  their  unequal  and 
losing  battle  with  their  two-legged  foes; 
/  hw,e  seen  things  that  the  average  con- 
servation writer  is  not  afforded  an  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing;  and  I  know  whereof  I 
speak!  As  this  season  of  the  year  is  the 
most  vital  one  to  all  wild  life,  in  the  case 
of  the  beaver  particularly  it  is  also  the 
most  deadly.  Therefore,  restrict  your 
spring  trapping  to  those  animals  which 
may  legally  be  taken,  the  rat  and  mink 
principally,  both  of  which  have  better 
chances  to  combat  extermination  than 
has  our  unhappy  and  forgotten  fellow- 
countryman,  the  ancient  beaver!  To 
repeat,  do  not  underestimate  the  value 
of  your  spring  rat  catch:  these  animals 
are  easy  and  interesting  to  trap;  easy  to 
stretch,  and  always  earn  a  good  wage  for 
the  trapper  who  attends  his  work  faith- 
fully and  regularly.  For  preparing  for 
your  rat  catch,  the  following  equip- 
ment will  be  valuable:  Good,  warm 
clothes — your  winter  togs  will  come  in 
useful  here;  good  warm  mitts,  the  same 


Photo  of  Mr.  Hadley,  of  Stonstead,  Que.,  and  his  catch  of  39  mink,  32  foxes 
and_5/coon,  made  in  five  weeks  in  the  fall  of  1922  trapping  season 


as  used  for  winter  trapping,  or  a  pair  of 
oil  tanned  gloves,  if  the  weather  is  not  too 
raw;  a  pair  of  hip  rubber  boots;  as  many 
No.  1  traps  as  ground  requires,  and  a 
small,  light  canoe.  In  places  where  there 
are  no  portages,  such  as  on  a  large  lake  or 
river,  a  light  punt  or  row  boat  could  be 
used  instead  of  the  canoe;  indeed  the 
boat  is  to  be  preferred  in  the  case  of 
younger  trappers,  as  a  canoe  is  a  treach- 
erous craft  at  the  best  of  times.  For 
setting  from  the  boat  or  canoe  a  sharp 
belt  axe  will  be  found  better  than  the 
regular  trapping  axe;  have  this  small  axe 
good  and  sharp;  it  will  be  used  for  chop- 
ping out  the  notches  in  the  floating  logs 
into  which  your  traps  will  be  set;  the 
back  of  the  axe  will  be  used  for  driving 
the  staple  on  the  end  of  the  trap  chain 
into  the  side  of  the  log,  by  which  means 
your  trap  will  be  secured.  If  no  staples 
on  chains  of  traps,  a  three  inch  nail  driven 
into  log  and  bent  over  will  answer  same 
purpose. 

In  floating  log,  or  run  way  sets,  no  bait 
is  usually  necessary.  Bait  will  be  neces- 
sary for  traps  set  indiscriminately  at 
points  here  and  there  along  your  stream 
where  there  are  no  rat  signs  particularly 
in  evidence.  A  set  here  is  made  as  fol- 
lows: Find  a  small  point  or  bunch  of 
grass  jutting  out  into  the  water.  Have 
a  supply  of  small  dry  stakes,  an  inch  or  so 
in  diameter,  and  three  or  four  feet  long, 
as  required,  in  your  canoe.  Push  one  of 
these  stakes  down  into  the  water,  a  foot 
or  so  away  from  your  trap  rest,  and  to- 
ward the  deep  water;  slip  your  trap  ring 
over  this  stake;  set  your  trap  as  intend- 
ed— on  point,  tuft  of  grass  or  other  suit- 
able object;  it  is  well  to  have  trap  slight- 
ly under  water,  but  it  need  not  be  sub- 
merged if  necessary.  Immediately  over 
trap,  or  at  a  suitable  point  a  few  inches 
away  from  it,  place  your  bait  or  scent 
onto  a  small  split  stick  driven  into  the 
earth  to  hold  it  in  place.  Suitable  bait 
would  be  a  small  piece  of  parsnip,  turnip, 
or  apple;  suitable  scent  would  be  the 
scent  sac  of  a  rat,  the  oil  gland,  or  castor 
of  a  beaver;  each  to  be  preferred  in  the 
order  named.  In  an  accompanying  art- 
icle, Mr.  Wolfe  has  mentioned  sets  made 
in  runways;  these  are  as  good  catchers  as 
log  sets.  Always  stake  your  traps  out 
in  deep  water  here,  or  you  will  save  few 
rats  no  matter  how  many  get  into  your 
traps;  they  will  twist  their  legs  off  in 
quick  order.  For  land  sets  for  rats,  use 
your  heavy  winter  traps. 

In  closing  Along  The  Trap  Line  for 
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the  1922-23  season,  there  is  a  suggestion  I 
would  like  to  make  to  you:  When  mak- 
ing your  rounds  on  your  trap  line,  why 
not  carry  a  small  camera  and  take  a  snap- 
shot of  any  unusual  or  interesting  object 
you  come  across,  and  send  it  in  to  the 
magazine  for  inspection?  If  of  sufficient 
interest  to  warrant  printing,  same  will 
appear  in  a  following  issue  of  Rod  and 
Gun,  along  with  an  explanation  of  the 
picture  and  the  name  of  the  photograph- 
er. To  be  eligible  it  would  not  need 
to  be  a  "close-up"  of  a  moose  or  a  grizzly 
in  action:  a  good  close-up  of  a  meat  bird 
or  red  squirrel  waiting  for  the  trapper  to 
depart  so  he  can  steal  his  bait  or  set  off 
his  trap,  would  be  typical,  and  true — alas, 
too  true! — to  life. 

Also  a  snapshot  of  game  trails  in  snow; 
snapshots  of  typical  sled  teams — especial- 
ly from  Northern  parts,  or  even  striking 
landscape  photos  from  out-of-the-way 
places,  so  long  as  they  are  typical,  would 
all  make  interesting  pictures  for  publica- 
tion. This  winter  I  nave  taken  photos  of 
fox,  wolf,  lynx,  mink,  and  other  fur- 
bearers'  tracks;  have  also  made  camera 
studies  of  the  habits  of  these  different 
animals  in  their  natural  haunts,  and  next 
fall  when  Along  the  Trap  Line  opens 
again,  I  hope  to  have  something  new  in 
this  line  ready  for  you.  Don't  forget 
what  I  said  about  the  pictures:  I  am 
sure  that  such  friendly  competitionwould 
create  a  good  deal  of  extra  interest  in  this 
department;  that  the  pictures  would  be 
very  instructive,  to  amateur  and  old- 
timer  alike;  and  that  they  would  be  the 
means  of  attracting  the  interest  of  more 
casual  readers  to  our  Wild  Life.  W  ishing 
you  all  good  hunting,  and  the  best  of  luck 
with  your  spring  catch,  I  will  now  say 
^ood  bye  "till  the  leaves  are  brown 
again  1 " 

Rubber  Boots  for 
Snowshoeing 

M.  U.  Bates 

IN  an  earlier  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun 
I  promised  to  say  something  in  con- 
nection with  the  use  of  rubber  boots, 
or  rubber  moccasins — the  terms  being 
synonymous — for  snowshoeing.  I  inves- 
tigated the  merits  of  several  makes  of 
these  boots  this  winter,  and  also  employed 
a  pair  of  them  in  actual  use  on  my  trap 
line  and  at  other  out-door  work  during 
the  winter.  My  experience  with  them 
fully  bore  out  my  expectations  for  them, 
and  for  the  kind  of  work  for  which  they 
are  adapted,  I  would  recommend  them 
unqualifiedly.  For  general  purposes 
and  all  around  use  on  the  trap  line 
I  found  them  to  be  more  satisfactory  than 
the  deerskin  moccasin.  There  are  days 
of  course  when  the  deerskin  can  be  used 
with  success;  that  is  on  cold  days  when 
the  snow  is  very  dry  and  ice  balls  do  not 
form  so  readily  under  the  foot;  the  deer- 
skin or  oil-tanned,can  also  be  used  to  ad- 
vantage when  working  or  stayingaround 
camp,  as  they  are  lighter  and  less  likely  to 
sweat  the  feet  than  the  rubber;  as  I  men- 
tioned before,  however,  the  latter  is  not  a 
fault  of  the  rubber  so  long  as  one  is  in  the 
open,  or  moving  around  at  any  work  out- 
side. 

In  ordering  these  boots  for  the  purpose 
named,  the  following  suggestions  will  be 
of  help  to  you :  If  you  intend  to  use  them 
in  very  cold  localities  such  as  in  the  North 
where  the  temperature  frequently  drops 
to  the  forty  mark,  order  a  size  larger  than 
your  regular  fall  hunting  boot,  or  two 
sizes  larger  than  your  "Sunday"  boot.  A 
snug-fitting  felt  insole  will  add  a  touch 


■TRAPPERS 

WE  ARE  PAYING  HIGHEST  PRICES  FOR 

MUSKRATS 

AND  OTHER  RAW  FURS.    We  Pay  All  Shipping  Expenses. 

SHIP  AT  ONCE— To  the  Reliable  Canadian  Raw  Fur  House  for 

FAIR-GRADING— HIGH  PRICES— PROMPT  PAYMENT 

The  LEVIN  FUR  CO.,  Limited 

172  KING  ST.  EAST     dept.  r.     TORONTO,  ONT. 


Make  It  a  Peterborough! 

Since  1879  the  World's  Finest  Watercraft 

For  sturdiness,  comfort  and  general  serviceability, 
you  can't  beat  a  "Peterborough".  The  fame  of 
"Peterborough"  boats  is  known  on  every  Canad- 
ian waterway  and  in  far  corners  of  the  earth. 

PETERBOROUGH  CANOES  AND  SKIFFS 

are  the  last  word  in  modern  boat-building.  And 
you  can  get  motorboats  and  sailing  dingheys,  too, 
with  all  the  famous  Peterborough  qualities.  Write 
today  for  catalogue  showing  lat- 
est models  and  1923  prices. 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.,  Limited 

208  Water  St.  Peterborough,  Ont. 


THE  SPORTSMAN 

HE  NEVER  HESITATES 

He  Buys  Freely  and  Wants  the  Best.     To  reach  him  and 
tell  him  of  your  product  it  is  essential 
that  you  advertise  in 

"Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada" 

Canada's  Leading  Sportsman's  Magazine 


Your  message  will  reach  these  buyers  at  Van- 
couver, Winnipeg,  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Hali- 
fax, and  all  intervening  territory  at  the  same  time. 

Write  TO-DAY  for  LATEST  RATE  CARD 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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"A  [Kermalh^ 
Always  Runs" 


All  over  America  more  and  more  motor 
boats  are  going  into  use.  It's  a  great 
sport  —  exhilarating — stimulating — 
health  building. 

But  you  must  have  a  dependable 
marine  motor.  That's  the  Kermath. 
This  motor  is  famous  wherever  boats 
are  used.  You  will  find  it  at  all 
watering  places  throughout  the  civi- 
lized world.  Used  as  standard  equip- 
ment by  80%  of  the  big  boat  builders. 
For  large  or  small  boats.  Send  for 
attractive  literature  and  list  of  low 
prices.    3  h.p.  to  50  h.p. 

KERMATH  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

6890  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


is 


MANAGER  or  CARETAKER 

Middle-aged  man  and  wife  would  like  to  connect 
with  club  or  sporting  lodge.  Man  is  professional 
chef.  I  have  guided  in  Maine  and  thoroughly 
understand  woodcraft  and  catering  to  sportsmen. 
Wife  good  plain  cook  and  housekeeper.  Both 
love  outdoor  life,  and  a  home  among  the  environ 
ments  of  nature  is  desired.  Excellent  references. 
Correspondence  solicited. 

M.  J.  L.,  Suite  9,  41  Batavla  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
c/o  Sherman. 


THE  PRESCOTT  SPINNER 


\99 

9  IN, 

'HEN  ALL  OTHERS  „.  ^  ^^^rtT 

PAW  j~ — ^|  WEEDLESS  30<P 
"ASK  I  PLAIN.  2S<t 

'your  Dealer-Send  for  Circular 
prescott  spinner  Mfg.  Co. 

p^off;  by cmas.h.stapf.  Prescott,  wis. 


"GETS-EM 


JOBTAM      "ANTI-FLINCH"      RECOIL  PAD 

Used  bj  the  best  shots  In  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Ask  your  dealer.    Send  for  Circular. 

Soft  Red  Rubber  Cushion 
JOSTAM  MFG    CO..  1038  Montana  St..  Chicago  111 


TAXIDERMISTS 

Buy  your  supplies  in  Canada  and  save 
the  duty.  GLASS  EYES,  TOOLS  and 
everything  for  the  amateur  and  profes- 
sional. Send  forfree  illustrated  catalog. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 
DEPT.  R,     26  ELM  ST.  TORONTO,  ONT. 


GO  INTO  BUSINESS  YOURSELF 

Get  out  of  the  salaried  class.  Be  independent  of 
your  Job.  Big  new  unerowded  field  offers  unlim- 
ited possibilities  for  making  BIG  money  In  every 
town  or  city.  Make  $100  and  more  weekly  as  Floor 
Surfacing  Contractor.  Every  floor,  old  or  new,  is 
your  prospect.  Experience  unnecessary.  "Ameri- 
can Universal"  electric  machine  does  work 

of  lb  m<n,  Mrarhu  BIO  crofiu.  Positive  cuaranleo 
»r.'i  3-day  trial  offar  protect  you.  Write  today  for 
complete  oVtmla  of  what  othera  are  doinc. 

r  "trican  FLOOR  SURF.  MACH.  CO. 
t72  S.  St.  Clair  St.  Toledo,  Ohio 

DO   VOU    I.I  K  I .   OCR   COVER  PAINTING? 

We  have  them  mounted  on  0  x  11  inch 
mats,  ready  for  framing  or  suitable  for  den 
or  office  Price  23  cents  each.  Rod  and  Gun 
In  Canada,  Woodntock,  Ont. 


of  comfort.  About  a  six  inch  leather 
or  rubber  top  would  be  a  good  height. 
Specify  a  heelless  rubber,  and  one  as 
light  as  possible  consistent  with  durabil- 
ity. The  Canadian  manufacturers  have 
a  style  known  as  the  "shoe-pack  last"  you 
will  find  this  an  improvement  over  the 
old,  low  instep  style  of  boot.  You 
can  get  a  pair  of  such  boots  from  almost 
any  general  store  or  from  any  shoe  store; 
the  price  would  be  around  $4.  Last  fall 
before  my  order  for  special  boots  arrived, 
I  contrived  a  very  satisfactory  pair  for 
snowshoeing  by  cutting  the  heels  down 
on  my  regular  old  hunting  boots;  I  left 
the  back  of  the  heel  its  usual  height,  but 
shaved  the  front  part  of  the  heel  down 
gradually  till  it  was  flush  with  the  instep; 
in  this  way  my  weight  was  distributed 


over  the  whole  of  my  foot,  as  in  the  case  of 
a  deerskin  moccasin,  with  no  resultant 
damage  to  the  snowshoe  filling.  For 
snowshoe  harness  for  these  rubber  moc- 
casins, any  kind  will  do;  the  old  time 
lamp-wicking,  or,  better,  maybe,  one  of 
the  leather  sets  sold  by  those  firms  adver- 
tising in  Rod  and  Gun.  A  word  of  warn- 
ing here:  never  attach  these  oil-tanned 
straps  directly  to  the  rawhide  of  your 
snowshoes :  the  rawhide  will  be  the  first 
to  go.  Run  a  piece  of  wide  lampwicking 
through  your  snowshoe  filling,  and  attach 
your  harness  straps  to  this.  The  fore- 
going answers  several  inquiries  which  I 
received  during  the  winter  from  parties 
interested  in  my  article  on  suitable  out- 
door clothing  which  appeared  in  the  Nov- 
ember number  of  the  magazine. 


Trapping  Muskrats  in  the  Spring 


John  L.  Wolfe 


MY  partner  and  I  had  been  watching 
the  snow  turn  from  white  to  a 
dirty  grey,  for  two  weeks.  It  was 
very  nearly  all  gone.  The  south  side  of 
the  hills  were  getting  bare  and  the  ice  in 
the  lake  and  marsh  was  breaking  up .  We 
had  been  busy  getting  all  our  traps  to- 
gether, and  looking  them  over  for  weak 


springs,  or  any  other  defects.  We  had 
them  all  hung  up,  every  one  in  perfect 
working  order.  Our  canoe  had  been 
painted  and  all  leaks  patched.  For  it 
was  near  to  the  spring  muskrat  season. 

We  had  been  watching  the  lake  this 
day  and  could  tell  it  would  clear  very 
soon.  Then  behold,  when  we  looked  the 
next  morning  it  was  clear  of  ice.  The  ice 
had  gone  down  the  creek  which  was  now 
swollen  to  a  fair-sized  river. 

After  a  hearty  breakfast  of  bacon, 
beans,  bannock  and  coffee,  such  a  break- 
fast as  you  only  get  in  the  woods,  with  an 
appetite  to  match,  we  started  out  in  the 
canoe  with  75  traps.  That  would  be  as 
many  as  we  could  set  that  day.  We 
set  some  blind  sets  in  runways  over  the 
beaver  dams,  bait  sets  on  logs  along  the 
edge  of  the  lake,  and  other  bait  sets 
on  logs  out  near  their  houses.  We  use 
parsnip  or  turnip  for  bait,  with  a  drop  or 
so  of  anise  oil  on  it.  We  have  found  that 
a  very  good  scent.    We  have  got  rats 


with  it  alone,  when  we. ran  out  of  bait 
We  set  60  traps  in  the  lake  that  day  and 
the  other  15  along  the  stream.  We  also 
dropped  a  few  traps  for  mink,  should  they 
happen  to  pass  that  way.  We  use  fresh 
meat  for  bait  with  a  few  drops  of  scent. 
A  scent  we  found  very  attractive  to  mink 
is  prepared  as  follows:  Take  beaver 
castors  and  put  the  oil  from  the  oil  bag 
inside  and  let  dry.  Then  take  fish  oil 
and  put  the  beaver  castors  with  it. 
Chop  castors  fine  and  put  in  bottle  with 
fish  oil.  We  have  caught  many  a  mink 
with  that  scent. 

Now,  muskrats  come  out  fairly  early  in 
the  evening,  and  we  found  that  by  visiting 
one's  traps  about  10  o'clock  at  night  one 
then  gets  the  ones  that  would  chew  their 
legs  off  by  morning  if  left  there  over  night. 
We  always  set  the  traps  so  the  rat  will 
drown  whenever  possible.  If  one  can 
not  do  that  maybe  he  can  use  a  balance 
pole.  It  does  not  take  a  very  heavy 
weight  to  lift  a  muskrat. 

We  did  not  visit  the  traps  the  first 
night  as  it  was  late  when  we  got  home  to 
the  cabin.  But  we  were  away  again  at 
break  of  day  and  were  rewarded  with  32 
rats  and  1  mink. 

We  started  out  with  another  lot  of 
traps  in  the  afternoon  for  the  marsh.  We 
got  40  set  before  dark.  In  the  marsh  we 
use  a  stick  peeled  at  the  top  so  it  will  show 
up  easily  at  night,  and  we  will  not  miss 
any  traps  in  the  day  time.  That  is  for 
the  wilderness  trapper.  If  one  is  where 
there  are  sneak  thieves,  why  he  will  do 
better  to  just  remember  where  he  set  his 
traps. 

From  now  on  I  work  the  lake  and 
stream  to  the  river.  My  partner  "Ted", 
works  the  marsh  and  stream  to  the  lake. 
Ted  put  40  more  traps  on  his  line  and  I 
put  15  more:  a  total  of  170  traps  be- 
tween us. 

We  work  from  early  morning  until  late 
at  night.  The  rats  we  bring  in  at  night 
we  leave  until  next  day  to  skin.  After 
going  the  rounds  in  the  morning,  we  skin 
up  all  of  the  catch.  That  takes  us  quite 
a  while.  Have  you  ever  skinned  40 
rats  in  succession?  You  wonder  if  the 
pile  is  ever  going  to  be  finished  and  when 
you  are  done  you  wish  there  were  more. 

The  spring  rat  hunt  is  far  harder  than 
on  the  trap  line  in  winter.  But  I  find  it 
far  more  interesting,  which  more  than 
makes  up  the  difference.  The  trees  are 
starting  to  bud;  the  ducks  and  geese  are 
flying  over  head;  and  partridge  are  drum- 
ming on  all  sides  of  you,  and  the  whole 
woods  are  awakening  from  a  long  sleep. 
Then  is  when  you  realize  the  splendor  of 
spring  time. 
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Well'May  21  is  here  so  we  must  pull 
up  all  our  traps,  for  another  season  of 
trapping  is  ended.  But  our  work  does 
not  stop  there;  we  must  pack  all  our  furs 
securely,  ready  for  shipping  to  the  post. 
Then  we  cache  our  traps  for  the  summer. 


I  cache  my  traps  in  the  lake  where  there 
is  rock  bottom.  They  will  not  rust. 
They  will  take  on  a  brownish  coating, 
which  easily  comes  off  in  the  boiling  with 
spruce  boughs  in  the  fall. 

We  had  a  very  good  season,  810  rats 
and  7  mink  between  us,  from  April  1  to 
May  21.  So  we  bid  you  fare  well  until 
next  fall  when  the  leaves  turn  a  hundred 
hues  and  the  ducks  fly  south. 


Protection  for  Licensed 
Trappers 

M  U.  Bates 

IT  is  high  time  that  some  form  of 
legislation  be  passed  governing  the 
rights  of  bona-fide  trappers  in  their 
trapping  grounds.  If  the  Government 
is  really  interested  in  the  conservation 
of  our  furred  game,  it  should  lend  a 
ready  and  sympathetic  ear  to  a  proposal 
of  this  nature.  Out  in  the  big  world 
it  is  said  that  competition  is  the  life  of 
business,  but  in  the  narrow  winding  ways 
of  the  Silent  Places  it  is  the  death  knell, 
sure  and  certain,  of  the  furred  creatures. 
The  trapper  who  has  built  his  cabins, 
blazed  out  his  lines,  baited  his  sets  and 
made  a  good  living  from  year  to  year  is 
not  going  to  be  guilty  of  any  wanton 
slaughter  of  either  furred  or  hoofed 
game:  he  is,  in  very  truth,  a  conserva- 
tionist from  .  the  strongest  and  most 
elemental  of  motives, — that  of  self 
preservation.  But  let  his  lines  be 
desecrated  by  some  rat-faced  and  unc- 
tuous newcomer,  fortified  by  the  decree 
of  an  indifferent  Government  that  he 
can  put  his  traps  "any  place  he  pleases," 
and  what  follows?  Bloodshed  and 
destruction;  simply  and  always  that,— 
bloodshed  and  destruction!  Sometimes 
accounts  reach  the  authorities  in  the 
settlements  that  human  blood  has 
mingled  with  that  of  the  devastated 
furred  creatures,  sometimes,— as  our 
daily  press  at  intervals  bears  witness  to; 
but  one  thing  we  do  know,  and  that  is 
that  the  wild  things  that  have  heretofore 
enjoyed  a  measure  of  protection,  now 
receive  no  mercy;  that  the  heretofore 
peaceful  and  law-abiding  trapper,  with 
the  menace  of  the  licensed  despoiler 
ever  about  him  and  in  his  lines,  now 
begins  a  reign  of  slaughter  that  knows  no 
relenting  till  the  last  of  the  wild  things 
whose  propagation  he  had  guarded  with 
almost  paternal  care,  are  no  more! 
Put  on  more  game  wardens,  you  will, 
perhaps,  suggest!  To  make  game  pro- 
tection by  this  means  effective  would 
mean  that  one  game  warden — and  some- 
times twol — would  have  to  be  employed 
for  every  trapper  in  the  bush,  which 


plan  would  hardly  be  practicable!  Some- 
one has  said  that  in  the  untrammeled 1 
places,  a  law,  to  be  effective,  must 
reflect  the  moral  sense  of  those  whom  it ' 
governs;  and  the  veriest  novice  reading 
these  pages  knows  well  that  licensed 
mean  contention  is  far  from  reflecting 
the  moral  sense  of  those  old-time  watchers 
of  the  Silences  who,  and  who  only 
have  upheld  our  proud  banner  in  the 
fur  trade  throughout  the  centuries! 
This  is  a  subject  that  has  received  all  too 
little  airing  in  the  arena  which  is  best 
suited  and  best  qualified,  i.  e.,  the  pages 
of  Canada's  national  outdoorsman's 
mouthpiece,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
to  present  it  before  those  whom  it  most 
vitally  effects,  namely,  the  humble 
trapper  himself,  without  whom,  as  I  have 
before  mentioned,  Canada  would  never 
have  boasted  her  gigantic  fur  trade,  and 
the  later  Conservation  executives  who 
legislate  well-meant  measures  governing 
this  and  kindred  matters.  If  town 
readers  of  these  pages  should  get  the 
impression  that  the  statements  of  the 
trapping  editor  relative  to  the  un- 
desirable conditions  existing  where  com- 
petitive trapping  is  allowed,  are  unduly 
sensational  and  unfounded,  let  them 
appeal  to  an  unquestionable  source  of 
truth  and  of  actual  facts;  let  them  ask 
the  experienced  and  old-time  trappers 
themselves:  from  what  I  know  of  this 
thing  I  will  make  bold  to  predict  here 
that  every  conscientious  and  experienced 
trapper  will  bear  out  the  virtue  of  my 
statements.  How  about  it  my  friends— 
and  don't  you  think  that  it  is  time  that 
the  trapper  s  right  of  precedence  in  his 
lines  should  be  guaranteed  by  some- 
thing more  concrete  than  Unwritten 
Law,  and  dependence  on  the  other 
fellow's  sense  of  decency  and  fair  play? 

Now,  a  lot  can  be  said  on  this  subject; 
but  I  shall  not  dwell  upon  it  further 
in  this  issue,  as  I  would  first  like  to  as- 
certain the  sentiments  and  opinions  of 
experienced  and  intelligent  trappers  be- 
fore going  further  in  the  matter.  I 
am  not  blind  to  the  many  obstacles  and 
the  many  difficulties  that  such  legislation 
presents;  in  fact  I  have  thought  out  a 
good  many  of  them,  and  if  we  succeed 
in  getting  the  Department  to  look 
favorably  on  our  proposals,  I  shall  sub- 
mit some  of  these  suggestions,  which 
may  prove  of  considerable  help,  for  their 
consideration.  The  most  important 
proposals  among  those  which  I  have  in 
mind  at  present  are:  Guarantee  by  the 
Dept.  of  Game  and  Fisheries  when 
they  issue  a  trapping  license  of  the 
validity  of  the  trapper's  claim  to  right 
of  precedence  in  his  trapping  grounds; 
or  at  any  rat,  beaver,  or  other  house 
Or  den  which  he  has  marked  with  his 
name  and  license  number  previous  to 
open  season,  or  at  which  he  may  have 
his  traps  already  legally  set.  Now,  Mr. 
Trapper,  if  the  above  has  any  interest 
for  you,  let  us  hear  from  you!  Address 
your  replies  containing  your  opinions, 
both  pro  and  con,  to  Editor,  Trap  Line 
Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line 

The  wolves  are  getting  very  plentiful 
here.  They  killed  a  deer  on  the  road  the 
other  day.  This  is  the  coyote.  I  heard 
that  the  bounty  has  dropped,  but  it 
should  be  raised  instead.  What  do  vou 
think? 

The  beaver  are  getting  very  scarce  now. 
They  were  fairly  plentiful  when  they 
started  the  open  season,  butithey  are 


oif I  rcat  barca|n 
if  ir  Lto  prices 

We  have  a  few  rifles  that  are  slightly  shop- 
worn, slight  scratches  on  the  stock,  or  some 
other  little  thing.  The  Rifles  have  never  been 
used.  WE  GUARANTEE  EACH  AND 
EVERY  RIFLE  IN  THIS  LIST  TO  BE  IN 
PERFECT  SHOOTING  CONDITION,  and 
at  the  price  quoted  is  a  genuine  bargain.  Send 
money  at  once,  and  secure  a  rifle  at  an  excep- 
tionally low  price. 

4  ONLY  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1892, 
25-20.  SOLID  FRAME,  with  24-inch  round 
barrel.    Regular  $38.60. 

SPECIAL  PRICE  $28.50 

3  ONLY,  SAVAGE  STYLE  "G"  .250-3000 
TAKE  DOWN,  with  checkered  Pistol  iGrip 
and  Fore-end.    Regular  $60.00. 

SPECIAL  PRICE  $44.00 

3  ONLY,  SAVAGE  STYLE  "C"  SOLID 
FRAME,  303  Calibre,  22  inch  round  barrel. 
Regular  $46.00,  SPECIAL  PRICE  ..  $33.50 
2  ONLY,  REMINGTON  14A  TAKE  DOWN, 
.30  Calibre,    Regular  $59.40, 

SPECIAL  PRICE  $43.50 

2  ONLY,  REMINGTON  14^  TAKE 
DOWN,  .44  W.C.F.  Calibre.    Regular $59.40, 

SPECIAL  PRICE   $43.50 

SEE  HALLAM'S  CATALOG  for  description 
and  low  prices  on  Rifles  and  Shotguns. 

Genuine  HUDSON  BAY  BLANKETS 

Scarlet,  4  point,  72  x  90  inches,  weight  12 
lbs   $22.50 

WOOD'S  ARCTIC  EIDERDOWN 
SLEEPING  ROBES 

No.  500,  size  78  x  84  in.    weight    13  lbs. 

Each   $44.00 

No.  501,  size  78  x  90  in.  weight  14%  lbs. 

Each   $46.50 

No.  502.  size  90  x  90  in.  weight  15}4  lbs. 
Each   $50.00 

TRAPS  FOR  ALL  ANIMALS 

VICTOR,  ONEIDA  JUMP. 
HAWLEY  &  NORTON, 
NEWHOUSE,  TRIUMPH. 
TRIPLE  CLUTCH,  KANG- 
_  AROO,  HIGH  GRIP.  TWO- 
*°>  n  TRIGGER,  and  other  styles 
at  FACTORY  PRICES. 
Order  your  Traps  from  HAL- 
LAM  and  secure  the  kind  and 
size  desired. 

Increase  your  catch  by  using 
HALLAM'S  PASTE  ANI- 
MAL BAIT,  MUSKRAT 
BAIT  and  TRAIL  SCENT, 
$1.00  per  tube  or  6  for  $5.00 
postpaid. 

HALLAM'S  OLD  RELIABLE  LIQUID  BAIT8 

80  cents  per  bottle,  postpaid. 


FISHNETS 


SPECIAL  PRICES  on  MOUNTED 
TAPERED  SEINES 

all  12  thread,  2H  inch  stretched  measure, 

mounted  with  leads  and  floats. 

Depth      Depth  Regular  Special 

Length  At  Centre  At  Ends  Price  Price. 
20  ft.         4  ft.        3  ft.  $2.50    $  2.00 

40  ft.         5  ft.        4  ft.  5.80  4.50 

40  ft.         7  ft.        6  ft.  8.80  6.50 

50  ft.         5  ft.        4  ft.  7.25  6.00 

65  ft.         8  ft.        7  ft.  16.45  12.00 

90  ft.         8  ft.        7  ft.  18.65  14.00 

120  ft.       10  ft.        8  ft.  30.45  25.00 

GILL  NETS,  DIP  NETS, 

TRAMMEL  NETS,  SEINES 

HOOP  NETS,  BROOK  NETS 

ORDER  EARL  Y  and  be  ready  for  the  fishing 

season. 

SHOEPACKS,  DUNNAGE  BAGS,  PACK 
SACKS,  CAMP  STOVES,  GASOLINE  AND 
CARBIDE  LIGHTS,  RUBBER  FOOT- 
WEAR AND  CLOTHING,  AND  1001 
ARTICLES  OF  INTEREST  TO  THE 
TRAPPER  AND  SPORTSMAN.  HAL- 
LAM'S   CATALOG    FREE.  ADDRESS. 

JolmJk%ft 

109  FRONT  ST.  EAST,  TORONTO 
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DEN 
CALENDAR 

"Tell  Tale  Tracks" 

limited  quantity — Send  for  one  to-day 

DUKES  BROS., 


715  Bathurst  St. 
TORONTO,  Can. 


Mr.  W.  T.  Charlton  of  Waterville.  P.  Q. 
restored  his  frozen  feet  to  health  after 
doctors  had  advised  him  to  have  them 
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allowing  too  much  open  season.  We 
should  have  a  close  season  on  beaver 
of  about  five  years.    Mink  are  about 


Raymond  Budge,  of  Walford,  Algoma, 
with  a  quantity  of  fur. 

holding  their  own.  I  am  sending  a  snap 
of  myself  and  a  bunch  of  fur.  One  red 
fox  ,  six  mink,  and  nine  weasel.  I  have  a 
22  Stevens,  belt  axe,  and  field  glass  on. 

The  field  glass  is  an  8  power;  it  is  a 
fine  thing  on  the  trap  line. 

When  covering  traps  with  snow,  a 
snowshoe  makes  a  good  sifter.  Try  it. 
I  hope  you  will  give  us  a  good  coyote  set 
soon.    Yours  truly, 

Raymond  Budge, 

Note: —  The  bounty  on  these  killers 
should  certainly  not  be  reduced  any 
while  they  are  abroad  in  such  numbers. 
I  also,  am  for  the  close  season  on  beaver; 
and  the  quicker  they  get  it  on  the 
better,  judging  by  the  way  they  have 
been  slaughtered  in  this  part  of  the 
country. 

M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line 

Will  you  kindly  tell  me  why  muskrat 
prices  are  quoted  in  price  lists  when  the 
muskrat  season  does  not  begin  till  March 
1? 

A  Brampton  Trapper. 

Ans. — The  muskrat  season  does  not 
open  in  Ontario  till  March  1-April  1,  but 
in  some  other  province  such  as  Quebec  and 
Nova  Scotia  the  muskrat  season  is  open 
the  greater  part  of  the  winter.  In  Que- 
bec, for  instance,  the  season  opens  on 
Nov.  1st,  and  does  not  close  till  May  31st. 
The  price  lists  you  refer  to  are  sent  out  to 
these  other  provinces  as  well. — M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line 

I  am  not  a  subscriber  to  your  magazine 
but  I  purchase  it  at  the  newsdealers; 
would  you  be  kind  enough  to  forward  me 
at  your  earliest  convenience  a  formula, 
other  than  the  alum  recipe  for  the  tanning 
of  fur  pelts.  By  doing  this  I  will  be 
greatly  indebted  to  you. 

Frank  Garrity, 
158  A  Shanley,  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Ans. — To  tan  skins  without  the  use  of 
alum  either  of  the  following  recipes  may 
be  used:  Water,  one  gallon,  salt,  one 
quart;  sulphuric  acid,  one  fluid  ounce; 
or,  Water,  one  gallon;  salt,  one  pint; 
pulverized  oxalic  acid,  two  ounces. 

Bring  water  to  boiling  point  to  dissolve 
the  salt,  and  cool  before  adding  the  acid. 
Do  not  lean  over  acid  while  pouring  or 
stirring  it;  the  fumes  might  be  harmful. 
As  many  skins  may  be  tanned  with  these 
solutions  as  they  will  cover.  Keep  sol- 
utions in  a  wooden  pail,  or  in  an  earthen 
vessel,  never  in  metal.  About  two 
quarts  of  these  liquids  would  be  sufficient 
for  a  skin  the  size  of  a  fox,  after  which 
the  strength  of  the  solution  would  be 
pretty  well  spent. — M.  U.  B. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line 

Having  been  a  reader  of  your  valuable 
magazine  for  the  past  few  years,  I 
thought  I  would  write  and  ask  you  for  a 
little  information. 

What  are  the  best  methods  for  tanning 
a  deer  skin  so  as  it  could  be  made  into  a 
mat;  please  give  me  the  amount  of  each 
ingredient  required. 

A  Reader 

Ans.- — To  tan  your  deer  skin  with  the 
hair  on  it,  proceed  as  follows: — I  am 
assuming  that  your  deerskin  will  be  a 
.  dried  one  and  not  a  fresh  skin,  in  which 
case  you  will  first  have  to  get  it  softened. 
A  good  solution  for  this  is  as  follows: 
Water,  4 gals;  borax,  ^oz;soap,l  oz;salt„ 
H  pint;  sulphuric  acid.  %  fluid  oz.  Before 
adding  the  soap  dissolve  it  in  a  half  pint 
of  warm  water.  If  your  hide  has  already 
been  salted,  the  salt  may  be  omitted 
from  the  above.  The  acid  will  aid  in 
setting  the  hair  on  your  hide.  Mix  the 
above  ingredients  thoroughly,  and  im- 
merse your  hide  for  six  or  eight  hours,  or 
as  long  as  will  be  necessary  to  soften  it 
thoroughly.  When  hide  has  become 
softened,  throw  it  over  the  end  of  a  beam, 
log,  or  other  suitable  object,  and  "flesh" 
it  well — this  means  removing  from  it  with 
a  sharp  knife  all  surplus  flesh  or  fat  ad- 
hering to  it.  It  is  now  ready  for  the 
tanning  liquid.  A  simple  tanning  solu- 
tion is  made  as  follows:  Water,  1  gal; 
salt,  1  quart;  sulphuric  acid,  1  fluid  oz. 
First  bring  the  water  to  boiling  point  to 
help  dissolve  the  salt,  then  let  cool  before 
adding  the  acid.  Don't  inhale  the  fumes 
from  this  liquid,  and  keep  it  either  in  a 
wooden,  glass,  or  earthen  vessel;  never  in 
metal.  An  alum  tan  that  will  answer  the 
same  purpose  can  be  made  as  follows: 
Water,  1  gal;  salt,  1  qt;  alum,  1  pt.  (or 
1  lb.)  Heat  to  boiling  point  to  mix,  then 
cool  before  immersing  hide.  Let  the 
hide  soak  in  either  the  acid  or  alum  tan 
for  several  days,  if  need  be,  depending 
on  the  thickness  and  toughness  of  the 
hide.  Keep  moving  it  about  in  the  bath 
from  time  to  time  to  ensure  the  liquid 
reaching  and  penetrating  every  part  of  it. 
When  you  can  stretch  the  hide  both  ways 
with  your  hands,  and  you  notice  the 
liquid  passing  through  it  readily,  it  is 
tanned.  Now  take  it  from  the  tanning 
liquid  and  wring  as  much  of  the  liquid  as 
you  can  out  of  it.  Now  rinse  it  well  in 
the  following:  to  a  pail  of  lukewarm 
water,  add  a  handful  of  washing  soda; 
this  soda  solution  is  to  neutralize  any 
acid  left  in  the  hide.  When  this  has 
been  done,  rinse  the  hide  and  coat  out 
well  in  clean  soft  water;  it  is  now  ready 
to  be  hung  up  to  dry.  This  is  the  most 
particular  part  of  the  whole  operation: 
while  drying,  pull  arid  stretch  the  hide 
continually  to  break  up  the  fibre,  thereby 
rendering  it  soft  and  pliable.  To  ensure 
its  remaining  soft,  after  it  is  thoroughly 
dry  it  may  be  given  a  light  coating  of  any 
suitable  oil,  such  as  neatsfoot  oil,  vaseline, 
lard,  viscol  or  other  suitable  dressing.  If 
you  find  an  excess  of  oil  on  the  leather 
after  this  dressing  this  can  be  removed  by 
working  the  leather  in  hot  sawdust,  meal 
or  any  other  absorbent  substance  at 
hand.  In  handling  the  sulphuric  acid, 
make  sure  that  none  of  it  is  allowed  to 
touch  the  hands  before  being  diluted  with 
the  other  liquid. — M.  U.  B. 


RABBIT  NETS 

A  subscriber  would  like  to  get  informa- 
tion on  where  rabbit  nets  could  be  ob- 
tained. Could  any  reader  kindlv  supplv 
this?    M.  U.  B. 


THE  KENNEL 


CANADIAN  JUDGES  FOR  AMERICAN 
BENCH  SHOWS 

Joseph  Russell,  president  of  the  Cana- 
dian Kennel  Club,  has  been  invited  to 
judge  the  Airedale  Terrier  Club  of 
America's  Specialty  Show,  at  the  71st 
Regiment  Armories,  New  York  on 
February  9th,  1923.  It  was  in  1915  that 
Mr.  Russell  owner  of  the  Claycliff  Ken- 
nels, benched  his  first  dogs,  and  from 
that  year  to  the  present,  he  has  produced 
and  exhibited  one  of  the  most  successful 
strings  of  winners  and  champions  in 
America  today,  and  his  judgment  on 
Airedales  is  always  accepted  as  final 
in  the  eyes  of  the  fancy.  Mr.  Russell 
has  accepted  the  invitation. 

Robert  Scott  Wilson,  Oakville  has 
accepted  the  invitation  to  judge  bulldogs 
(English)  at  the  Eastern  Dog  Club 
(Boston,  Mass.),  February  21-23,  1923. 
"Scott"  has  had  considerable  experience, 
breeding  and  showing  the  English  bull, 
and  we  know  this  class  will  be  in  very 
capable  hands,  for  when  all  is  said  and 
done  there  is  no  doubt  that  all  the 
entries  coming  before  him  will  be  rightly 
placed  and  deserving  their  wins. 

James  D.  Strachan,  Secretary  of  the 
Canadian  Kennel  Club,  has  accepted  the 
invitation  to  judge  Collies  at  the  Inter- 
State  Collie  Club  Specialty  Show, 
Philadelphia,  on  April  7th,  1923.  This 
specialty  club  is  very  fortunate  in 
securing  the  services  of  the  veteran 
"Jimmie"  to  act  in  the  capacity  as  judge, 
and  when  his  decisions  are  finally  given 
there  will  not  be  much  chance  to  disagree 
with  him,  for  he  is  generally  found  to 
pick  the  right  dogs  for  the  places  they  are 
deserving. 

In  talking  of  his  many  experiences 
with  the  Collies,  Jimmie  tells  one  some- 
thing like  this: 

An  American  tourist  in  Scotland  took 
a  great  fancy  to  a  handsome  collie  he 
saw  and  offered  to  buy  it.  The  owner 
asked  some  questions  and  on  learning 
that  it  was  the  would-be  purchaser's 
intention  to  take  "Jock"  to  America,  he 
refused  to  part  with  the  dog.  Just  then 
an  English  tourist  came  along  and  he 
also  made  a  bid  for  the  collie  which 
though  less  than  the  first  offer,  was 
finally  accepted.  The  American  was 
annoyed  and  when  the  Englishman  had 
departed  he  said:  "You  told  me  you 
wouldn't  sell  your  dog."  "Na,  na," 
replied  the  canny  Scot.  "I  said  1  couldna 
part  wi'  him.  Jock'll  be  back  in  a  day 
or  two,  never  fear.  But  he  couldna 
swim  the  Atlantic." 


DEATH  OF  JOHN  H.  KENYON. 

John  H.  Kenyon,  Canada's  foremost 
Yorkshire  Terrier  disciple,  died  at 
Florida,  on  December  27th.  He  was 
well  past  the  three-score  mark  at  the  time 
of  his  taking  away,  and  as  his  health 
had  been  failing  for  some  time,  the  final 
summons  was  not  entirely  unexpected 
in  the  office  of  the  Canadian  Kennel  Club. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  was  because  of 
failing  health  that  he  made  the  long 
journey  from  his  home  in  Toronto,  along 
with  his  good  wife,  in  search  of  better 
health,  for  it  was  thought  the  trip  would 
have  beneficial  effects,  and  that  amid 
some  of  the  pleasant  surroundings  he 
might  regain  his  health,  and  thus  snatch 
a  few  more  years  from  Time,  which  was 
slowly,  but  inevitably  taking  toll  of  the 
passing  hours.  Fate  decreed  otherwise, 
however.  His  latest  importation  "Ch. 
Cave  Canem"  came  out  at  the  recent 
Canadian  National  Dog  Show  (from  the 
Customs  House  to  the  Bench)  and  won  a 
championship  in  three  starts,  at  three 
shows  and  under  three  different  judges 
in  18  days. 

The  sympathy  of  the  great  bench  show 
public  will  go  out  to  the  surviving  mem- 
bers of  the  family,  but  also  the  name  of 
John  H.  Kenyon  will  live  wherever 
Yorkshire  terriers  are  benched,  and  in  the 
records  his  name  will  always  hold  a 
conspicuous  place,  and  the  coming 
generations  will  point  to  that  name  as 
having  belonged  to  one  who  lived  and 
died  a  respected  fancier. 


BORDER  CITY  KENNELS  WINS 
TROPHY 

Master  Jack  Perdue,  youthful  Windsor 
dog  fancier,  cleaned  the  boards  with  his 
pack  of  Canadian  Beagles,  at  the  Detroit 
Show  last  week,  winning  no  fewer  than 
eight  blue  ribbons  with  his  entries. 
Jack  carried  off  the  blue  ribbon  in  the 
green  class  with  "Speedy"  and  the 
same  prize  with  the  same  dog  in  the 
novice  class.  The  same  dog  took  first 
in  the  open  class,  with  Miss  Joy  taking 
the  second  ribbon. 

In  the  15-inch  class  for  females  Jack 
took  first  with  Miss  Joy,  and  in  the 
13-inch  class,  first  again  with  "Speedy." 
In  the  13-in'oh  class  for  males,  Jimmy 
Joy  proved  the  winner.  Jack  also  con- 
ditioned and  exhibited  for  Miss  Con- 
stance Stanborough,  a  beautiful  setter. 
"Anna  Rodney's  Yip."  with  which  he 
won  four  first  ribbons,  a  silver  cup  and  a 


medal.  Under  Jack's  handling  this  dog 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  sensations  of  the 
show,  in  view  of  the  fact  that  it  had 
never  been  shown  before  and  won  all  its 
classes  and  the  silver  cup  for  the^best 
hunting  dog  on  exhibition. 


IMPORTANT  ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The  particular  attention  of  fanciers 
generally  is  called  to  the  following  very 
important  communication,  dated  July  17, 
and  just  received  at  this  office: 

"The  American  Field  Publishing  Com- 
pany, 440  South  Dearborn  Street, 
Chicago,  III. 

"Gentlemen:  The  Stud  Book  Com- 
mittee of  the  American  Kennel  Club  beg 
to  advise  you,  in  accordance  with  our 
recent  conversations  and  correspondence, 
that  on  and  after  July  1,  1922,  for  a 
period  of  eighteen  months,  the  Stud 
Book  of  the  American  Kennel  Club  will 
be  open  to  any  pure  bred  dogs  registered 
with  the  American  Field,  providing  three 
generations  of  pedigree  are  shown  and 
the  name  it  is  proposed  to  use  does  not 
conflict  with  any  name  already  regis- 
tered with  the  American  Kennel  Club 
Stud  Book  or  with  any  other  affiliated 
stud  book. 

"Trusting,  dear  sirs,  that  this  decision 
on  our  part  will  meet  with  your  approval 
as  in  the  interest  of  the  American  dog 
fancy  at  large,  I  am,  sir, 

"Faithfully  yours, 
"Ralph  C.  Stewart, 
"Secretary  Stud  Book  Committee, 

American  Kennel  Club." 

Several  years  ago  the  American  Ken- 
nel Club  adopted  a  rule  governing  regis- 
trations that  applications  for  registra- 
tion would  be  accepted  only  where  the 
sire  and  dam  of  the  dog  desired  to  be 
registered  were  already  registered  in  the 
A.  K.  C.  Stud  Book.  This  arbitrary 
ruling  has  resulted  in  rendering  ineligible 
to  registration  in  that  stud  book  numer- 
ous high  class  and  pure  bred  dogs,  and 
several  months  ago  a  leading  official 
of  the  American  Kennel  Club,  appreciat- 
ing that  the  ruling  in  question  has  pro- 
duced a  situation  that  was  unjust  to 
many  breeders,  took  up  the  matter  with 
the  American  Field,  with  the  result  that 
the  above  action  was  taken  by  the  Stud 
Book  Committee  of  the  American  Ken- 
nel Club.  The  communication  in  ques- 
tion refers  to  "dogs  registered  in  the 
American  Field,"  but  which  was  meant 
dogs  registered  in  the  Field  Dog  Stud 


652 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


Book,  and  from  July  1,  1922,  to  Decem- 
ber 31,  1923,  owners  of  dogs  registered 
in  the  F.  D.  S.  B.,  if  they  so  desire,  fan 
have  them  registered  in  the  A.  K.  C.  S.  B., 
regardless  of  whether  the  sire  or  dam  is 
registered  in  the  latter  stud  book. 

The  American  Field,  always  working 
for  the  best  interests  of  fanciers  gener- 
ally, heartily  endorses  the  action  of  the 
Stud  Book  Committee,  as  it  will  aid  to 
relieve  what  we  believe  to  have  been  an 
unjust  situation,  and  we  take  an  added 
pleasure  in  the  move,  inasmuch  as  it  is 
tantamount  to  a  recognition  by  the 
American  Kennel  Club  of  the  absolute 


correctness  of  registrations  as  perfected 
in  the  F.  D.  S.  B. 

American  Field. 
The  above  should  be  of  interest  to  all 
Canadians  that  are  owners  of  gun-dogs 
that  are  not  eligible  for  registration  in 
the  Canadian  Kennel  Club  Stud  Book, 
but  have  a  Field  Dog  Stud  Book  cer- 
tificate dated  previous  to  July  1,  1922. 
They  should  make  application  for  an 
American  Kennel  Club  certificate.  By 
doing  this  it  would  qualify  their  dogs  to 
a  Canadian  Kennel  Club  certificate.  A 
pure  bred  dog  is  a  mongrel,  if  a  cer- 
tificate of  breeding  cannot  be  foreknown. 

Editor. 


Canadian  National  Beagle  Trials 


The  Canadian  National  Field  Trial 
Club,  composed  of  about  sixty  live  sports- 
men of  Ontario,  and  Michigan,  held  its 
sixth  annual  field  trials  at  Ojibway,  Ont., 
starting  on  the  morning  of  November  15 
and  finishing  with  the  Championship 
Stakes  on  Saturday  19.  The  trials  were 
mostly  run  on  the  Canadian  Steel  Cor- 
poration grounds,  which  are  located  some 
few  miles  over  paved  highway  below 
Sandwich.  These  grounds  from  a  field 
trial  standpoint,  have  been  described 
several  times  in  the  Rod  and  Gun,  and 
the  club  expressed  its  grateful  apprecia- 
tion to  Mr.  Perley  for  his  courtesy  to  the 
boys. 

The  club  made  its  headquarters  at  the 
home  of  James  Hendricks  in  Sand- 
wich, leaving  each  morning  by  automo- 
biles at  8.30  for  the  grounds,  where  the 
dogs  were  measured  and  the  drawing 
made.  The  entry  fell  very  short  this 
year  due  to  distemper,  and  it  was  a  very 
blue  trial  for  some  of  the  boys  who  had 
lost  practically  all  their  dogs  that  compet- 
ed in  the  early  United  States  trials. 

Tha  judging  was  in  the  hands  of  Thom- 
as Beath  and  Frank  Walker.  G.  G.  Black 
of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  who  was  to  act  as 
one  of  the  judges,  sent  a  wire  a  few  days 
beforehand  saying  that  it  was  impossible 
for  him  to  be  present  at  the  trials  this 
year,  so  Frank  Walker  was  unanimously 
chosen  by  the  members  of  club  to  act  with 
Mr.  Beath.  These  men  know  the  game, 
gave  every  dog  a  fair  change,  worked  out 
the  stakes  properly  and  conducted  the 
whole  event  with  efficiency  and  dispatch. 
The  awards  all  met  with  popular  approval 
and  little  if  any  criticism  was  heard. 

Thirteen  Inch  Derby. 

The  first  event  on  the  program  of  the 
running,  brought  forth  a  small  entry  of 
three  thirteen-inch  Derbys.  The  winner 
in  this  stake  was  Hendrick's  Biddy. 
She  made  a  very  good  showing  for  a  derby 
both  times  down.  First  of  all  she  handles 
her  game  in  a  very  workman-like  manner, 
hews  to  the  line  every  inch  of  the  way 
and  drives  very  true  and  steady.  She  is 
a  remarkable  good  little  bitch  and  should 
give  a  good  account  of  herself  next  fall. 
Tiny  Despatch  ran  a  very  good  second, 
always  on  the  line  when  game  was  on  foot, 
and  she  showed  by  her  work  in  the  second 
series  that  she  is  a  rabbit  dog.  She  picks 
her  checks  quickly,  and  on  the  turns  she 
would  run  them  like  a  seasoned  All-Age 
dog,  and  as  to  trailing  she  runs  very  true 
to  the  line.  Cosy  Nook  Cricket,  although 
not  in  in  the  best  of  condition,  due  to  lack 
of  work,  ran  a  very  creditable  heat.  She 
straightened  out  the  line  a  few  times 
that  looked  like  losses  to  the  gallery. 
She  is  a  nice  true  running  little  hound. 

SUMMARY 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  15. — Can- 
adian National  Field  Trial  Club's  sixth 
annual  Derby  for  Beagle  dogs  and  Bitch- 


es, thirteen  inches  and  under  whelped  on 
or  after  January  1,  1921,  three  starters. 
Judges.Thomas  Beath  and  Frank  Walker. 

Hendrick's  Biddy,  white,  black  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Sprack's  Tony — Jenny  Lind. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler 
with 

Cosy  Nook  Cricket,  white,  black  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Sapper  11. — Cosy  Nook  Betty. 
S.  Cole,  owner  and  handler. 

Tiny  Despatch,  white,  black  and 
tan  bitch,  by  Borden  Brook  Bouser — 
Ganymede  Bell,  L.  L.  Stewart,  owner 
S.  Cole,  handler. 

11. 

Tiny  Despatch  with  Hendrick's  Biddy 
Results 

1st — Hendrick's  Biddy 
2nd — Tiny  Despatch 
3d —  Cosy  Nook  Cricket 

Fifteen  Inch  Derby 

We  motored  to  Sandwich,  where  lunch 
was  served  to  the  field  trial  party,  and 
upon  returning  to  the  trial  grounds  the 


Swastika  Major,  Swastika  Duke,  Swas- 
tika Beauty,  winners  of  3rd,  15-inch 
Derby,  2nd  15-inch  Derby,  and  3rd,  15- 
inch  all-age  dogs,  respectively. 

judges  called  for  the  first  brace  in  the 
fifteen  inch  Derby  Stake.  Again  this 
class  was  a  disappointment,  only  filling 
to  four  starters.  Hendrick's  Jerry,  the 
winner,  is  a  great  running  puppy,  and  we 
think  one  of  the  best  young  dogs  ever 
produced  from  the  kennels  at  Sandwich. 
He  has  worlds  of  speed  and  runs  true  to 
the  line.  He  is  quick  to  get  away  on  his 
game,  and  he  runs  the  line  almost  with- 
out checks.  In  his  second  series  after 
driving  a  rabbit  across  a  road,  and  into  a 
clean  weed  field,  and  on  this  line  he  ran 
his  game  in  a  workman-like  manner. 

Swastika  Major,  the  second  place 
winner,  in  his  first  series  heat,  ran  nicely 
and  very  consistently  and  although  his 
handler  helped  him  considerably  at  times, 
he  looked  very  good  to  the  gallery.  He 
runs  well  on  the  line,  picks  his  checks  in 


a  bold  manner  and  carries  them  away  very 
fast. 

Swastika  Duke,  the  third  placed  dog, 
is  a  nice  working  hound,  and  runs  nice 
and  steady  on  the  line  but  at  present  he 
is  inclined  to  swing  wide  in  hunting  his 
checks.  At  times  he  seemed  lost  to  his 
strange  handler,  and  we  think  if  his  owner 
had  been  handling  him  things  would  have 
been  different. 

White  Cloud,  placed  reserve,,  harked  in 
well,  but  did  not  have  the  ability  to  get 
to  the  front,  although  he  runs  well  to 
the  line  and  was  quick  to  hark  in  on  the 
line  when  game  was  afoot. 

SUMMARY 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  15. — Can- 
adian National  Field  Trial  Club's  annual 
Derby,  for  dogs  and  bitches  fifteen  inches 
and  under,  whelped  on  or  after  Januarv  I,. 
1921.  Four  starters.  Judges,  Thomas 
Beath,  and  Frank  Walker. 

Swastika  Major,  black,  white  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Tony — Emmy  Lou  II. 
R.  Long,  owner;  and  L.  L.  Stewart, 
handler. 

with 

White  Cloud,  white,  black  and  tan 
dog,  by  Donwood — Sister  in  White. 
Miss  Isabelle  Hendricks,  owner  and 
handler. 

Swastika  Duke,  black,  white  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Tony — Emmy  Lou  11. 
R.  Long,  owner;  L.  L.  Stewart,  handler, 
with 

Hendrick's  Jerry,  white,  black  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Billie — Little  Mollie. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler. 
Hendrick's  Jerry  with  Swastika  Major. 
Swastika  Major  with  Swastika  Duke. 

Results 
1st —  Hendrick's  Jerry 
2d —  Swastkia  Major 
3d —  Swastkia  Duke 
Res. — White  Cloud. 

Thirteen  Inch  Dogs 

Thursday  morning  hunting  conditions 
and  trailing  seemed  to  be  perfect.  On 
Wednesday  evening  the  judges  called  for 
an  early  start  in  the  morning,  at  8.00 
from  headquarters.  Upon  arriving  at 
the  grounds  we  only  received  "Old  Dad" 
Spracklin's  entries  of  three  dogs,  so  it  was 
decided  to  start  them  as  a  pack.  Just 
as  we  turned  them  loose  a  rabbit  jumped. 
Billie  was  first  to  get  away,  with  his  two 
kennel  mates  at  his  heels.  They  drove 
to  water  ditch  across  road  into  weed 
patch.  At  this  point  King  went  to  the 
front  on  the  line  and  did  all  the  driving 
throughout  the  heat.  On  his  checks  he  is 
very  fast  to  get  away,  and  was  running 
the  line  when  ordered  up.  Fuzzy  did 
some  very  nice  work  on  the  checks. 
He  runs  true  to  the  line,  is  a  fast  dog  on 
the  turns,  and  any  dog  braced  with 
him  will  get  well  along  in  any  race 
if  he  is  a  rabbit  dog,  as  Fuzzy  makes  very 
few  mistakes  when  driving  rabbits. 
Billie  at  the  start  of  this  race  looked  like 
he  was  going  to  make  considerable 
trouble  for  his  kennel  mates,  if  they  were 
to  beat  him,  but  as  the  race  advanced  he 
seemed  to  be  satisfied  to  be  running  in 
with  the  other  two  dogs.  He  worked  on 
his  checks  well,  but  seemed  to  be  running 
in  hard  luck  in  getting  away  with  them. 
However,  he  works  true  and  runs  the  line 
close. 

SUMMARY 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  15. — Can- 
adian National  Field  Trial  Club's  sixth 
annual  All-Age  Stake,  for  dogs  thirteen 
inches  and  under.  Three  starters  Jud- 
ges, Thomas  Beath,  and  Frank  Walker. 

Sprack's  King,  black  white  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Tony — Seminole  Midget. 
J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Sprack's  Billie,  black,  white  and  tan 
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dog,  by  Alibi  Billy— Dotty  R.  J.  J. 
Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Results 
1st — Sprack's  King 
2d— Sprack's  Billie 
3d — 'Sprack's  Fuzzy 

Thirteen  Inch  Bitches. 

After  lunch  the  thirteen  inch  bitch 
class  was  called  for.  There  were  nine 
starters  in  this  class.  And  a  real  lot  of 
rabbit  dogs  they  were.  Baby  Rambler, 
owned  by  the  Sprack  Kennels,  ran  a  great 


Baby  Rambler,  winner  of  1st,  13-inch 
all-age  bitches. 


race,  she  was  only  set  down  in  the  first 
series  being  braced  with  Hendrick's 
Biddy.  Although  she  is  not  quite  so  fast 
as  Biddy  when  driving,  she  can  more  than 
balance  things  up  on  the  turns,  and  when 
it  comes  to  picking  the  checks  and  getting 
away  on  the  line  this  little  bitch  is  a 
wonder.  She  whaled  old  Bre'r  Rabbit 
down  through  the  open  woods,  into  a 
heavy  thicket  in  a  way  that  was  good  to 
behold.  Nice  and  true  with  her  tongue, 
level  and  quiet  at  the  checks  and  fast 
enough  to  suit  any  man,  her  work  here 
was  just  as  clean,  in  every  way  as  the 
field  trial  followers  have  seen  her  do  in  her 
many  races.  Biddy  ran  a  faultless  heat 
when  braced  with  Baby,  but  was  a  little 
outclassed  when  it  came  to  the  difficult 
places  in  the  line.  Biddy  is  sure  a  pusher 
on  the  line,  but  inclined  to  swing  a  little 
wide  at  times  but  still  keeps  her  rabbit 
on  the  move  in  spite  of  this  fault.  She  is 
an  energetic  and  persistent  worker,  the 
kind  that  accounts  for  her  game  in  a  great 
majority  of  cases.  Afton  Dot,  is  a  bus- 
inesslike little  lady,  the  substantial  kind 
that  gradually  warms  up  to  her  work  and 
gets  better  the  longer  she  works.  Dot 
straddles  the  line  at  all  times  and  is  a 
consistent  bitch  in  picking  the  checks, 
and  had  she  been  in  better  field  trial  con- 
dition no  doubt  she  would  have  been 
placed  higher  up.  Sprack's  Trap  ran 
two  very  nice  heats,  although  she  was  not 
in  the  best  of  condition  to  start  at  a 
field  trial. 

SUMMARY 
Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  16. — Can- 
adian National  Field  Trial  Club's  sixth 
annual  All-Age  Stake,  for  bitches  thirteen 
inches  and  under.    Nine  starters.  Judges, 
'  Thomas  Beath,  and  Frank  Walker. 


AT  STUD  FEE  $10 

BEAGLE  "TUSCORORA  NAP" 

A.K.C.  302818.  C.K.C.  31416 

Bred  from  field  and  bench  winners.  Par- 
ticulars apply 

"PETER BORO  KENNELS" 

H.  S.  ROUTLEY,  563  Waller  St.,  Peterboro,  Ont. 

Puppies  usually  for  sale. 


AT  STUD:     Imported  Beagle 

"BANNOCK  ROWDIE" 

Fast  Clever  Hunter;  From  Field  and  Bench 
Winning  Stock.     Fee  $10. 

Puppies  Usually  For  Sale. 
H.  D.  ATKINSON,  Campbellford,  Ont. 


NOTICE 
The  American  Chesapeake  Club 

Wishes  to  extend  an  invitation  to  every  wild 
fowl  shooter  in  the  U.S.  and  Canada  to  become  a 
member  of  the  American  Chesapeake  Club. 

Sportsmen  get  in  line  and  help  boost  the  only 
All  American  retriever,  the  Chesapeake. 

For  particulars  write  A.  A.  FELT,  Secty., 
130  2nd  St.  N.W.,  Mason  City,  Iowa 


TOBACCO  by  Parcel  Post 

Choice  three-year-old  natural  leaf.  Greatly 
enjoyed  by  pipe  smokers  at  40c  to  80c  per 
pound.  A  two-pound  package  of  samples 
will  be  sent  postpaid  to  any  address  in  Can- 
ada for  $1.00. 

Go-operative    Tobacco  Exchange, 
Ruthven,  Ont. 


FOLDING 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repairs;  check  as  baggage, 
carry  by  hand;  safe  for  family;  all  sizes;  non-slnkable ; 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Governments. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World's  Fairs. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
CANVAS  BOAT  CO.        465   Harrison  St..   Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


Preserve  Your  Outing 

in  an  Oil  Painting 

An  Ideal  Decoration  for  Your  Den  or  Office 


AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  perma- 
nent reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn 
you  spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  where- 
ever  you  went.  Your  camera  snap-shots 
have  possibly  not  done  your  trip  justice. 
At  any  rate,  they  missed  the  vivid  colorings 
of  the  woods,  the  sky  and  the  water. 


ROD  and  GUN'S  ARTIST  CAN  REPRODUCE  YOUR  TRIP 
True  to  Life  in  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

I  le  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominent^  in  your  memory, 
just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS 


Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every 
month  on  the  cover  of  this  magazine. 
He  excels  in  reproductions  of  Big 
Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Mountain 
Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered 
by  the  great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descrip- 
tive matter  furnished  by  the  sports- 
man, or  from  his  snap-shots,  or 
better  still,  from  a  combination  of 
both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among 
your  Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to 
the  artist.  He'll  work  for  you  just  as  well  as  he  does 
for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 
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Sprack's  Trap,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Rock  City  Monarch-Twister  11. 
J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler, 
with 

Swastike  Beauty,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Yellow  Creek  Ty  Cobb — Kings- 
hurry's  Queen.  R.  Long,  owner;  L.  L. 
Stewart,  handler. 

Tiny  Despatch,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Borden  Brook  Bouser-Gany- 
mede  Bell,  L.  L.  Stewart,  owner;  S.  Cole, 
handler. 

with 

Canadian  Bell,  white,  black  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Ben  Bolt  11.— Avis  D.  Mrs. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler. 

Hendrick's  Biddy,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Sprack's  Billie — Jenny  Lind. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler 
with 

Baby  Rambler,  white,  black  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Alibi  Warner — Glossie  S.  J.  J. 
Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Afton  Dot,  black,  white  and  tan  bitch, 
by  Uncle  Sam — Afton  Mary  11.  S.  Cole, 
owner  and  handler. 

with 

Sprack's  Snap,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Rock  City  Monarch — Twister 
11.    J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Cleary's  Lady,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Alibi  \V  arner— Flossie  S.  J.  A. 
Cleary,  owner  and  handler,  a  bye. 

11. 

Afton  Dot  with  Cleary's  Lady. 

Hendrick's  Diddy  with  Afton  Dot. 

Swastika  Beauty  with  Canadian  Bell. 
Results 
1st — Baby  Rambler 
2d— Hendrick's  Biddy 
3d— Afton  Dot 
Res. — Sprack's  Snap. 

Fifteen  Inch  Bitches. 

The  fifteen  inch  bitch  class  was 
started  rather  late  Thursday  afternoon, 
with  two  braces  being  run  off  before  dark. 
At  this  time  of  the  day  one  would  think, 
under  the  conditions  that  prevailed,  that 
we  should  have  seen  some  real  rabbit 
work,  but  not  so,  as  they  ran  two  very 
ragged  heats,  losing  one  rabbit  after  the 
other  in  nice  clean  fields.  The  winner 
Afton  Dot,  only  a  thirteen  inch  bitch, 
surely  did   trim  her  larger  competitors 


/ 


Afton  Dot 
Winner  of  1st,  15-inch  all  age  bitches; 
2nd,  13-inch  championship;   3rd,  13- 
inch  all-age  bitches. 

and  she  proved  to  the  followers  in  this 
event  on  a  twisting  rabbit  that  she  could 
pick  the  checks  and  straddle  the  line. 
Dot  is  a  great  little  thirteen  inch  bitch, 
was  a  bit  out  of  condition  to  start  in  a 
trial,  but  she  is  full  of  fire  and  did  her 
work  in  a  very  creditable  manner,  but  we 
think  she  would  have  done  much  better 
work  if  worked  down  in  the  proper  condi- 
tion. Jenny  Lind  ran  a  good  second. 
Jenny  hunts  very  hard  and  starts  the 


majority  of  game  when  down,  but  looks 
at  times  as  if  she  goes  too  wide  on  her 
checks.  Her  work  was  just  a  little  above 
the  ordinary  in  the  second  series,  it  might 
have  been  still  better.  Sprack's  Martha 
third,  was  set  down  in  very  poor  condi- 
tion; however,  she  gave  a  good  account  of 
herself  in  the  second  series,  always  willing 
to  go  in  the  tough  places,  that  looked  like 
they  contained  game.  Cleary's  Lady, 
reserve  winner,  did  some  very  creditable 
work,  but  at  times  she  will  mess  things  up 
a  little.  Had  she  attended  to  her  work  in 
the  second  series  the  awards  would  have 
been  different. 

SUMMARY 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  November  16. — Can- 
adian National  Field  Trial  Club's  sixth 
annual  All-Age  Stake,  for  bitches  fifteen 
inches  and  under.  Five  starters.  Judges 
Thomas  Beath  and  Frank  Walker. 
Afton  Dot,  black  white  and  tan  bitch,  by 
Uncle  Sam — Afton  Mary  11.  S.  Cole, 
owner  and  handler. 

with 

Hendrick's  Biddy,  white,  black  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Sprack's  Billie — Jenny  Lind. 
J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Jenny  Lind,  blue  ticked  and  tan  bitch, 
by  Fabian  R. — Little  Nora.  James 
Hendricks,  owner  and  handler. 

with 

Sprack's  Martha,  white,  black  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Ben  Bolt  11— Dotty  R.  J.  J. 
Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 

Cleary's  Lady,  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  by  Seminole  Honest  John — Fancy 
K.  James  Cleary,  owner  and  handler. 

Afton  Dot  with  Sprack's  Martha. 

Jenny  Lind  with  Afton  Dot. 

Results 

1st— Afton  Dot 
2d —  Jenny  Lind 
3d —  Sprack's  Martha 
Res. — Cleary's  Lady 

Fifteen  Inch  All-Age  Dogs. 
The  fifteen-inch  All-age  dog  class  was 
started  on  new  grounds  that  proved  to 
contain  plenty  of  game  and  over  these 
grounds  we  viewed  some  good  running 
in  this  class.  Elora  Blue  Despatch,  the 
winner  that  has  been  campaigned  so 
successfully  by  L.  L.  Stewart  this  fall  is  a 
real  high-class  fifteen-inch  beagle  and  by 
the  consistent  work  he  displayed  at  these 
trials  Stewart  should  have  a  very  good 
dog  for  next  year.  He  can  surely  lay  on 
the  line,  pick  his  checks  in  a  workman-like 
manner,  and  on  the  turns  looks  as  though 
he  is  just  cutting  corners.  Afton  Dandy 
Boy,  ran  a  good  second  series,  but  at 
times  he  seemed  to  depend  on  his  brace- 
mate  to  cut  out  the  work  for  him.  Dan- 
dy lacks  in  the  push  to  the  front  that  a 
winner  should  have  and  we  thought  that 
Swastika  Major,  placed  third,  the  logical 
dog  for  second  place.  He  is  a  real  good 
young  derby  and  we  think  th,at  if  he  had 
been  h  andled  by  his  owner  he  would  have 
been  placed  a  little  higher  up.  Major 
runs  the  line  well,  is  good  on  picking  his 
checks  and  on  the  turns  he  very  seldom 
over-runs  them.  Sink's  Teddy,  the  re- 
serve winner  is  sure  a  line  running  speed 
demon  under  all  conditions.  He  carries 
the  speed  and  is  gaited  like  a  fox-hound 
when  driving  and  in  his  heat  with  Elora 
Blue  Despatch,  he  displayed  that  he  had 
the  nose  and  brains  to  fit  his  speed.  But 
alas,  the  poor  boy  runs  mute. 

SUMMARY 

Ojibway,  Ont.,  Canadian  National 
Field  Trial  Club's  sixth  annual  All-Age 
Stake,  for  dogs  fifteen-inches  and  under. 
Five  starters.  Judges,  Thomas  Beath 
and  Frank  Walker. 

Dandy  Boy,  white,  black  and  tan  dog, 
by    Afton    Dandy    Boy — Little  Nora. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler, 
with 


Swastika  Major,  black,  white  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Tony — Emmy  Lou  11. 
R.  Long,  owner,  L.  L.  Stewart,  handler. 

Elora  Blue  Despatch,  white,  black  and 
tan  dog,  by  Muskeag  Sportsman — Elora 
Blue  Peach.  L.  L.  Stewart,  owner  and 
handler. 

with 

Sink's  Teddy,  white,  black  and  tan  dog, 
by  Ben  Bolt  11. — Florentine.  T.  Sink, 
owner,  James  Cleary  handler. 

Hendrick's  Jerry,  white,  black  and  tan 
dog,  by  Sprack's  Billie — Little  Mollie. 
James  Hendricks,  owner  and  handler,  a 
bye. 

11. 

Elora  Blue  Despatch  with  Dandy  Boy. 

Swastika  Major  with  Sink's  Teddy. 
Results 
1st —  Elora  Blue  Despatch 
2d —  Dandy  Boy 
3d —  Swastika  Major 
Res. — Sink's  Teddy. 

Thirteen  Inch  Canadian  Championship. 

After  the  running  of  the  regular  classes 
the  thirteen-inch  Canadian  Champion- 
ship, open  to  all  dogs  and  bitches  that 
have  won  a  place  in  any  recognized  field 
trial,  was  called  for  Saturday  morning. 
The  day  broke  dark  with  a  steady  rain  fal- 
ling through  the  morning,  and  the  opinion 
was  general  that  we  would  not  get  very 
far  on  with  the  stake  before  the  rain 
would  drive  us  to  cover.  But  the  boys 
seemed  to  be  game  and  a  start  was  made 
and  we  completed  the  running  of  the  third 
annual  Championship. 

Upon  the  arrival  at  the  grounds  the 
judges  called  for  Sprack's  King,  Little 
Mollie,  Afton  Dot,  and  Sprack's  Billie. 
They  were  turned  loose  in  an  oak  thicket 
and  soon  had  a  rabbit  running  that 
carried  the  pack  into  the  open  and 
stayed  there  for  the  first  hour  and  a 
half.  Mollie  for  the  first  hour  stuck  close 
to  her  knitting,  laying  right  close  to  the 
line.  She  picked  most  of  the  checks  and 
straightened  the  pack  out  for  some  nice 
long  drives.  The  pace  she  was  setting 
commenced  to  tell  on  her  in  the  second 
hour  and  she  fell  somewhat  to  the  rear. 
At  this  time  King  stepped  up  to  the  front 
and  looked  considerably  better.  After 
a  move  was  made  to  heavy  timber  land, 


Sprack's  King,  winner  of  the  13-inch 
Canadian  Championship 

King  got  right  down  to  business  and  by 
his  line  driving  and  good  work  on  the 
checks  soon  outclassed  the  field.  Mollie 
and  Billie  were  ordered  up  for  their 
faulty  work  after  the  first  two  hours  of 
running.  Afton  Dot  showed  to  still 
better  advantage  when  braced  with 
King.  After  a  nice  long  drive  to  a  loss 
she  hunted  over  to  side  ofbush  and  picked 
a  line  that  we  know  was  at  least  thirty 
minutes  old.  King  harked  in  and  they 
went  away  on  a  fast  drive  that  carried 
them  across  a  bottom  to  bush,  where 
they  were  ordered  up  and  the  winner 
announced. 

Results 
1st —  Sprack's  King. 
Runner  Up — -Afton  Dot. 
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Fifteen  Inch  Canadian  Championship 

After  lunch  five  hounds  were  called  to 
compete  in  the  fifteen-inch  Championship 
two  American-owned  and  three  Canad- 
ian dogs.  Soon  after  the  start  in  weed 
field  they  jumped  a  rabbit  and  made  a 
nice  drive  of  it  to  loss  in  oak  thicket. 


Elora  Blue  Despatch,  winner  of  15-lnch 
all-age  dogs  and  15-inch  Canadian 
championship. 

Coming  back  into  weeds,  they  started 
another  rabbit  that  proved  to  be  a  great 
runner,  that  kept  the  pack  very  busy  for 
a  full  hour.  Despatch  was  running  out 
in  the  front,  picking  most  of  the  checks 
and  carrying  the  pack  along  for  some  nice 
steady  drives.  Despatch  is  nice  and  true 
with  his  tongue,  his  voice  being  one  to 
delight  the  heart  of  a  true  hound  man. 
He  is  level  and  quiet  at  the  checks  and 


Elimination  of  dogs  after  the  first  hour 
and  thirty  minutes  running   in  the 
15-inch  Canadian  championship 

fast  enough  to  suit  any  man,  his  work  at 
these  trials  was  just  as  clean  in  everyway 
as  we  have  seen  him  do  in  his  other  starts. 
Dandy  Boy  stayed  up  well,  but  in  weed 
field  he  was  carried  off  by  his  kennel  mate, 
Jenny  Lind,  which  looked  very  bad  on 
his  part  after  driving  well  to  this  loss. 
And  we  think  that  after  a  piece  of  work 
of  this  kind  that  he  showed,  he  should  not 
have  been  carried  up  to  the  finals.  Swas- 
tika Major  looked  to  be  the  logical  dog 
to  be  left  down  to  the  finish,  he  harked  in 
promptly  and  run  a  nice  race  to  the 
finish.    Major  is  level  and  very  true  for  a 


The  Trapper's  Special 

HAS  PROVED  EXTREMELY  POPULAR  as  a 
canoe  combining  lightness  with  seaworthiness  and  al- 
though small  are  easy  to  portage  and  carry  a  heavy  load. 

Send  For  1923  PRICE  LIST,  Showing  Reduced  Prices 

The  LAKEFIELD  CANOE  AND  BOAT  CO.,  Limited 

Builders  and  Designers  of  Canoes,  Skiffs,  Outboard  Motor  f  -L-afloM  Anton/* 
Skiffs  and  Small  Launches.       Also  Canvas  Covered  Canoes   L>alLCHCUlf  UmarlO 


Vacation  Resorts,  Camps,  Guides  and  Outfitters 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

Hunt  Grizzly  Bear  also  Black  and  Brown 

in  the  famous  KOOTENAY  country. 

You  will  also  see  plenty  of  Elk,  Moose, 
Sheep,  Goats,  and  Deer.  First  class  pack 
outfit.    For  terms  apply 

Cameron  &  Dorman,  Fort  Steele  B.  C. 


WOBAMKEK 

Nature's    Extensive  White  Sand 
°    Beaches,  Sand  Dunes. 

PlaV-    Wild  Woodlands,  Bathing. 

j  Boating  and  Canoeing. 
grOUllQ  Fishing:  Deep  Sea,  Tuna  and 
Trout.    Cabins  to  Rent.  Lots  for  Sale. 

Apply  J.  W.  WiUis,  Port  Mouton.  N.S 


CAMP  OPEONGO 

Situated  in  beautiful  Algonquin  Park,  Camp  Opeongo 
is  one  of  the  finest  camps  for  boys  in  the  Dominion. 

Terms  are  $400.00  for  period  from  6th  July  to  6th 
September,  inclusive.    This  sum  covers  everything. 

Reservations  can  be  made  on  application  to  W.  J. 
Taylor,  Publisher  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.    A  deposit  of  $50  is  required. 

COLONEL  FRED  LINDSAY, 

Managing  Director. 


I  MADE 

one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  profit 
on  the  sales  from  one  rive  dollar  ad.  in 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
stated  one  of  our  advertisers  in  reply  to 
a  query  if  ROD  A  ND  G  UN  was  a 
good  medium.  You  can  cet  good  re- 
sults also  from  using  mis  magazine  in 
either  buying  or  selling.  Rates  on  ap- 
plication. 


A  Flashlight  Free 

A  General  Electric  Flashlight 
will  be  sent  you  free  on  receipt 
of   three   new   subscription!  tc 

Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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young  dog  and  a  sticker  in  the  strictest 
sense  of  the  word.  The  hounds  were 
taken  to  bush  and  Despatch  and  Dandy 
Boy  were  left  down  to  fight  it  out  for  the 
honors  that  stand  supreme  in  Canadian 
Beagle  doom.  A  rabbit  was  soon  under 
way  and  Despatch  proved  to  the  gallery 
that  he  was  in  a  class  by  himself,  and 
after  one  hour  and  thirty  minutes  of 
running  they  were  ordered  up  and  the 
winner  announced.    Down  2:00  up  5:00. 

Results 
1st — ■  Elora  Blue  Despatch 
Runner  up — Dandy  Boy. 


NO  SIR! 


DOG'S  LIFE'S  NOT  SO 
BAD  AT  ALL. 


Eugene's  Ghost  Operated  on  by 
Famous  Surgeon- 

Living  a  dog's  life  isn't  sp  hard  after 
alt  nowadays,  if — and  there  is  an  if — 
that  dog  is  worth  while. 

Eugene's  Ghost,  famous  field  trial 
winner  of  last  year's  open  championship 
who  has  a  value  of  $25,000  in  the  eyes  of 
his  owner,  W  W.  Stoner,  today  is  happily 
convalescing  from  an  operation.  The 
knife  was  wielded  by  Dr.  John  Shea, 
famous  surgeon,  in  the  operating  room  in 
the  Baptist  Memorial  Hospital,  in  Mem- 
phis, the  ultra  elite  institution  of  the  cijy. 

Eugene's  Ghost  had  to  be  withdrawn 
from  the  Canadian  field  trials  this  fall 
just  when  it  seemed  he  would  sweep  the 
boards.  An  infection  of  the  head  caused 
by  the  dangerous  spier  grass  of  the 
prairie  had  developed.  Insured  for  $18,- 
000,  it  seemed  he  was  destined  to  die,  for 
veterinarians  could  afford  him  no  relief. 

The  sympathy  of  Dr.  Shea  was  enlisted. 
An  experimental  operation  was  per- 
formed on  another  dog.  Then  Eugene's 
Ghost  was  X-rayed  and  studied.  Final- 
ly Dr.  Shea  performed  the  operation  and 
today  it  was  believed  the  great  field  dog 
has  passed  the  crisis,  and  was  on  the  way 
to  recovery.  Eugene  Hawk  that  was 
started  in  the  Canadian  National  Field 
trials,  at  Ojibway,  Ont.,  is  a  full  brother 
to  Ghost.  Hawk  in  the  editor's  eyes  and 
the  followers  of  field  trials,  predict  him  a 
great  All- Age  dog  in  the  rough.  And  if 
nothing  unforseen  happens  by  next  fall, 
he  is  looked  upon  to  duplicate  the  work 
of. his  brother. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

My  two  year  old  Irish  water  spaniel 
is  in  poor  condition  and  is  subject  to 
fits,  and  has  been  since  the  fall  shooting. 
I  believe  that  the  fits  are  the  results  of 
indigestion  although  I  have  experimented 
in  different  diets  without  stopping  the 
fits.  This  dog  has  a  ravenous  appetite 
which  I  cannot  understand,  as  he  looks 
as  if  he  were  starved.  His  coat  is  very 
poor,  dull  and  ragged.  When  he  is  in 
a  fit  he  stiffens  out  and  then  trembles  all 
over,  and  in  the  last  one  he  had  his 
stomach  started  to  swell  but  as  soon 
as  the  fit  was  over  the  swelling  went 
down.  He  does  not  froth  at  the  mouth 
nor  does  he  run  wild.  These  fits  last  from 
5jto  15  minutes.  I  generally  help  the 
dog  out  of  these  fits  by  applying  cold 
water  on  the  head  and  by  keeping  the 
body  warm.  1  have  treated  for  worms 
but  he  does  not  improve.  Is  there  a 
reliable  book  on  fits  and  where  can  it  be 
obtained. 

E.  V  Ilerrington. 

Saint  John,  N.B. 
Ans. — Fits  are  of  common  occurrence, 


especially  in  puppies.  Fortunately  those 
that  are  of  a  dangerous  and  fatal  charac- 
ter are  the  rarest.  They  often  cause 
needless  alarm;  but  the  dog  suffering 
from  a  fit  of  whatever  kind  is  not  an 
object  to  be  fightened  of,  he  is  rather  to  be 
commiserated  with  and  helped,  and 
this  requires  freedom  from  the  common 
fear  that  a  dog  in  a  fit  is  mad,  for  which 
there  is  no  just  reason.  Fits  are  of 
many  kinds — apoplectic,  distemper, 
epileptic,  teething,  suckling,  and  thone 
due  to  worms.  Other  causes  of  excite- 
ment are  known  to  produce  fits.  Treat- 
ment in  this  case:  fast  the  dog  for  about 
eighteen  hours  and  then  give  him  two 
minims  of  pure  carbontetrachloride  to 
the  pound  weight.  Give  the  drug  in 
capsules.  Give  a  laxative  once  a  week 
of  castor-oil  2  oz.  syrup  of  buckthorn  Y% 
oz.  Feed  a  mixed  diet  and  give  large 
bones  to  gnaw  upon.such  as  veal  shanks. 
Do  not  exercise  him  after  he  has  a  fit. 
Give  five  drops  of  nux  vomica  in  table- 
spoon full  of  water  three  times  a  day,  ■ 
place  him  in  a  good  dry  kennel  until  the 
next  day,  then  exercise  on  leash  for  a  short 
time. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

Being  a  regular  reader  of  your  much 
favored  magazine,  I  feel  sure  that  I 
will  be  well  attended  to  on  the  following 
questions. 

Will  you  kindly  publish  at  your  earliest 
convenience  the  way  of  breaking  a 
cocker  spaniel  from  pups  to  full  grown, 
for  ruffed  grouse  hunting.  I  always 
thought  from  what  I  heard  from  others 
that  a  cocker  spaniel  should  run  at  a 
ruffed  grouse,  and  bark,  to  get  it  to 
branch,  but  having  lately  read  Col.  W.  N. 
Hutchinson's  book  on  "Dog  Breaking  " 
I  don't  remember  that  he  mentions  any- 
thing of  the  kind.  Could  rabbits  and 
ruffed  grouse  be  hunted  together  by  the 
same  dog  without  spoiling  both  dog  and 
sport?  I  feel  sure  that  many  readers  will 
be  very  much  interested  in  such  an  article. 
Montreal,  Que.  R.  Fortier, 

Ans. — We  will  publish  in  our  next  number 
an  article  on  retrieving,  this  will  cover 
your  desired  information  on  the  training 
of  the  cocker  spaniel  for  ruffed  grouse 
hunting. 

Editor. 
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Canadian  Revolver  Association 


EVENTS  FOR  THE  INDOOR  SEASON 
1922-1923. 
Indoor  Championship  1922-1923 

Open  to  all  members  of  C.  R.  A. 
Fifty  shots,  ten  targets  of  five  shots  each, 
time  limit,  one  hour.  Any  revolver,  any 
sights,  not  more  than  10  inches  apart. 
Trigger  pull  2}4  lbs.  minimum.  En- 
trance $3.00. 

Prizes: — Gold  Medal,  emblematic  of 
the  Indoor  Championship  of  Canada. 
Provincial  Medals,  Gold  and  Silver, 
Silver,  Bronze. 

Tyro  Match  (re-entry) 

Open  to  all  members  who  have  never 
won  1st.  2nd  or  3rd  Dominion  or  Pro- 
vincial prizes  in  any  match.  Twenty- 
five  shots,  five  targets  of  five  shots  each. 
Time  limit,  30  minutes,  any  revolver, 
any  sights;  not  more  than  10  inches 
apart.  Trigger  pull  1XA  lbs.,  minimum. 
Entrance  $2.00. 

Competitors  may  re-enter  three  times. 
Re-entries  $1.00. 

Prizes: — Dominion  Tyro  Mcdai:  Gold 
and  Silver.  Provincial  Medals — Silver, 
Silver  and  Bronze,  Bronze. 

These  two  matches  are  to  be  shot  dur- 
ing the  months  of  March  and  April  1923. 

Pistol  Match 

(Re-entry)  any  time  before  April  30th. 
Any  target  pistol.  Fifty  shots  in  one 
hour  (ten  targets  of  five  shots  each). 

Entrance  $1.00.  (Unlimited  re-entries 
$1.00  each). 

Prizes — Dominion  Medal,  gold  and 
silver.  Spoons  for  2nd,  3rd  and  4th 
places. 

Birk's  Medal 

The  handsome  medal,  kindly  presented 
by  Henry  Birks  &  Sons,  Ltd.,  to  the 
C.  R.  A.,  is  to  be  in  competition  during 
the  Indoor  Season  1922-1923,  to  be 
emblematic  of  the  Revolver  Record  of 
the  Season. 

Conditions: — Open  to  all  members  of 
the  C.  R.  A.  Scores  may  be  shot  at  any 
time,  up  to  last  of  April  1923.  Twenty 
shots.  To  be  fired  in  four  strings  of  five 
shots  each.  Distance,  20  yards.  Any 
revolver.  Sights  not  over  10  inches 
apart.    Minimum  trigger  pull  23^  lbs. 


The  competitor  will  declare  his  inten- 
tion to  shoot  for  "Record". — The  range 
officer  will  then  issue  and  sign  four  tar- 
gets (regulation  20  yds.)  and  the  com- 
petitor will  fire  twenty  consecutive  shots 
for  Record.  This  match  must  not  be 
shot  concurrently  with  any  other  scores 
shot  for  Record;  are  for  Record  only. 

The  targets  will  be  signed  by  two  mem- 
bers of  the  C.  R.  A.,  and  the  Range  officer 
who  will  all  vouch  that  the  scores  were 
fired  in  their  presence,  strictly  in  accord- 
ance with  these  rules. 

At  the  close  of  the  season,  the  three 
highest  scores  from  each  club  to  be  for- 
warded to  the  Secretary  of  the  C.  R.  A. 

Rating  Targets — C.  R.  A.  Spoons. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  not  familiar 
with  Rating  Target  shooting;  a  compet- 
itor buys  targets  at  10  cents  each,  which 
are  to  be  shot  before  two  C.  R.  A.  mem- 
bers, who  will  sign  as  witnesses. 

For  scores  shot  with  target  revolvers  or 
target  pistol: — 

For  ten  scores  of  80  "Bronze  spoon". 

For  85,  86,  87,  88,  89,  "Silver  Spoon". 

For  90  "Gold  Spoon." 

For  military  and  service  weapons 
(with  service  ammunition,  factory  load) 

For  ten  scores  of  75,  "Bronze  Spoon" 

For  80,  81,  82,  83,  84  "Silver  Spoon". 

For  90  "Gold  Spoon". 

All  targets  to  be  shot  at  20  yds.  under 
Championship  Match.  For  second  spoon 
of  any  series  twenty  targets  (conditions) 
must  be  turned  in,  (except  "90's"  with 
revolver.) 

Gold  spoon  for  every  10  scores  of  90 
with  Revolver. 

For  scores  shot  with  target  pistol; 
after  "90"  spoon  has  been  won,  then  ten 
"91"  for  next  spoon,  then  ten  "92"  tar- 
gets, and  so  on. 

The  real  value  of  Rating  Target  shoot- 
ing is  the  Match  condition  that  it  gives 
to  practice  targets — it  is  the  match  strain 
which  often  makes  the  difference  between 
the  high  practice  scores  and  the  match 
scores.  Rating  Target  shooting  gives  you 
something  to  shoot  for  in  every  score — it 
creates  the  match  strain. 

Address  all  enquiries  to  the  Organizing 
Sect.,  G.  N.  LeHain,  M.A.A.A.,  250 Peel 
St.,  Montreal. 
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MORE  POWER  TO  THE  AMATEURS 

Matters  looking  to  the  still  further 
strengthening  the  hands  of  the  amateurs 
in  the  control  and  absolute  government  of 
the  game  of  trapshooting,  have  been 
moving  right  along  the  past  week.  In- 
corporation of  "The  Amateur  Trapshoot- 
ing Association  of  America"  has  been 
effected,  and  the  papers  in  connection 
with  the  same  have  been  received  by  the 
association's  attorney,  D.  J.  Griffin  of 
New  York  City.  Some  additional  work 
is  necessary,  but  not  much  of  it,  to  give 
the  association  a  clean  bill  of  health. 
Anyhow  the  executive  committee  of  the 
A.  T.  A.  met  at  headquarters,  460  Fourth 
Avenue,  New  York,  on  Tuesday,  Janu- 
ary 23,  and  under  the  guidance  of  its 
chairman,  Frank  G.  Drew,  turned  over 
the  old  parent  association,  known  hereto- 
fore as  the  A.  T.  A.,  lock,  stock  and  barrel, 
with  other  trimmings,  to  the  Amateur 
Trapshooting  Association,  represented 
at  that  meeting  by  Geo.  S.  McCarty, 
Newfield,  N.  J.,  Eastern  zone  delegate, 
and  member  of  the  Managing  Committee. 
Among  the  "trimmings"  mentioned  above 
was  the  fund  of  $36,000  furnished  by  the 
stockholders  in  the  A.  T.  A.,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  aiding  the  new  association  in 
financing  its  work  during  the  current 
year,  the  first  year  of  its  existence. 
Walter  C.  Peacock  of  Chicago,  the  associ- 
ation's treasurer,  will  therefore  not  com- 
mence his  duties  with  empty  pockets. 
Many  people  have  said  that  "the  manu- 
facturers" were  not  in  earnest  when  they 
first  made  their  proposition  to  the  ama- 
teur trapshooting  public;  they  said  it  in 
more  or  less  strong  language  too.  Have 
they  any  remarks  coming  from  them  now? 


WHERE  DO  WE  GO  FROM  HERE? 

When,  under  the  existing  circumstanc- 
es, I  ask  such  a  question  as  "Where  do  we 
go  from  here",  it  is  not  done  in  a  spirit  of 
levity,  but  rather  to  enable  me  to  say 
something  about  the  move  of  A.  T.  A. 
headquarters  to  Chicago.  (You  will  ob- 
serve that  there  is  no  change  in  initials,  as 
A.  T.  A.  stands  equally  well  for  both  the 
old  association  and  the  new  amateur 
healthy  and  well-nourished  infant  now 
able  to  walk  by  itself.)  Just  when  the 
move  will  be  made  is  not  positively  decid- 
ed, but  ample  notice  of  the  new  address 
will  be  given.  Chicago  will  no  doubt 
give  the  young  association  some  worth- 
while welcome;  it  will  be  needed  because, 
although  there  is  not,  and  cannot  be, 
anything  said  against  the  Great  City 
on  the  Lake,  or  the  individuals  who  com- 
pose its  broad-minded  and  hospitable 
population,  there  is  some  little  sentiment 
connected  with  the  uprooting  and  trans- 
planting of  an  organization,  the  forebears 
of  which  have  lived,  thrived  and  done 
good  work  in  the  metropolitan  city  of 
New  York  for  over  thirty  years.  Selfish- 
ly speaking,  it  seems  to  me  that  Chicago 
and  her  good  folks  will  have  had  some- 
thing to  be  really  thankful  for  when  Nov- 
ember 29  shows  up.  There's  going  to  be 
the  Illinois  State  shoot  and  the  Great 
Lakes  Zone  tournament  at  Lincoln  Park 
Traps,  and  the  Grand  American  Champ- 
ionships at  the  South  Shore  Country 
Club,  the  dates  for  the  latter  tournament 
being  August  20-25.  And  don't  forget  this 
move  of  the  A.  T.  A.,  in  the  very  near 
future  to  its  new  home  where  the  vibra- 


tions of  the  ether  surrounding  the  Wind^ 
City  can  be  both  seen  and  heard.  Chic- 
ago will  really  have  a  lot  this  year  to  be 
thankful  for.  (And  the  ether  I'm  writing 
about,  is  not  that  which  you're  in  all 
probability  thinking  about!) 

OSHAWA  GUN  CLUB  TOURNAMENT 

The  Oshawa  Gun  Club  held  a  most 
successful  tournament  on  Saturday,  20th 
January.  Between  40  and  50  guns  were 
present,  and  in  spite  of  one  or  two  small 
snow  squalls  in  the  afternoon,  a  most 
enjoyable  day's  sport  delighted  those 
present. 

The  trophy  for  the  first  event  was  very 
kindly  presented  to  the  club  by  Mr. 
Ewart  McLaughlin,  and  consisted  of  an 
electric  cigar  lighter  for  a  car.  Twenty- 
five  targets  were  shot  at  by  each  entrant 
and  four  trophies  were  awarded  under  the 
Lewis  Class  System,  A.B.C.D.  A  class 
was  won  by  W.  J.  Worth,  an  old  Oshawa 
shooter,  now  C.  P.  R.  Agent  at  Colborne. 
Billy  took  home  a  twelve  pound  turkey. 
Class  B  was  won  by  Don  McKay  of 
Oshawa.  Don  landed  the  electric  cigar 
lighter.  Class  C  was  won  by  W.  Hughes 
of  Toronto,  who  took  the  chicken,  and 
H.  E.  Warrington  took  the  duck  in  Class 
D. 

Event  No.  2 — Candee  Handicap — 16— 
21  yards.  First  prize  consisted  of  a  very 
fine  pair  of  duck  waders,  and  was  donated 
to  the  club  by  C.  N.  Candee  of  Toronto, 
President  of  Gutta  Percha  Rubber  Co., 
Ltd.  The  Oshawa  Gun  Club  appreciated 
very  much  Mr.  Candee's  generosity  in 
donating  this  handsome  trophy,  which 
was  won  by  Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan  of  the 
Toronto  Gun  Club.  Three  shooters  were 
tied  for  second  place,  with  forty  five  birds 
each,  and  in  the  draw  Russel  Gay  of 
Courtice  took  home  a  turkey,  R.  Watt 
Toronto  the  duck,  and  H.  Cooey  the 
chicken. 

In  the  Consolation  Event,  Nelson 
Long  won  the  silk  umbrella  donated  by 
Thos.  Miller,  breaking  twenty-five  birds 
straight.  Joe  Jennings,  secretary  of 
Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club,  was  second  with 
twenty-four,  and  took  the  turkey,  while 
George  Jennings,  his  son,  took  third  prize 
with  twenty  three,  winning  the  chicken. 

In  the  doubles,  Joe  Jennings  won  the 
big  gooose  with  a  score  of  18.  W.  Jose- 
lyn  of  Toronto,  took  the  duck  with  a 
score  of  17,  and  H.  Cooey  and  N.  Long 
each  took  a  chicken  with  scores  of  15. 

In  a  Special  Event,  Mrs.  Gordon 
Conant  shooting  with  Mr.  Candee  and 
Mr.  McGraw  of  Toronto,  and  Mr.  Miller 
and  Mr.  Conant  of  Oshawa,  made  the 
good  score  of  18.  The  members  of  the 
Oshawa  Gun  Club  were  very  pleased 
indeed  to  have  Mrs.  Conant  shoot,  and 
they  understand  she  is  to  become  a 
permanent  member  of  the  Club.  Any 
lady  who  wishes  to  join  will  be  heartily 
welcomed,  and  instructors  and  guns  will 
be  supplied  at  any  shoot.  Many  ladies 
shoot  at  the  American-Canadian  Champ- 
ionships, and  there  is  no  finer  out-door 
sport. 

Thomas  Miller,  the  genial  president  of 
the  Oshawa  Gun  Club  won  the  prize  for 
long  run. 

The  Oshawa  Gun  Club  were  very 
pleased  indeed  to  have  so  many  present 
from  Toronto.,  and  also  to  welcome 
shooters  from  Hamilton  and  Orono.  Mr. 
Knox  of  Orono  promises  to  be  one  of  the 


best  trap-shooters  in  this  district.  Mrs 
Miller,  representative  of  the  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock,  was  a  welcome  guest 
at  the  shoot.  Mr.  White  of  Ottawa, 
representative  of  the  Dupont  Powder 
Company  was  among  the  spectators. 
The  oldest  shooter  on  the  grounds  was 
Col.  Curran  of  Toronto,  who  was  well 
up  in  the  scoring. 

Oshawa  hopes  to  have  another  tourna- 
ment after  the  Toronto  clubs  have  com- 
pleted their  Cup  Shoots. 

1922  TRAPSHOOTING  CHAMPIONS 
AT  DOUBLE  TARGETS 

Amateur  Professional 

Alberta  P.L.Williams  W.B.  McLaren 

Stuart  Boa 

East  Can  Geo.  Beattie 

British  Columbia  J.E.  Rice  and 
T.H.  Oliver 

HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB  SHOOT. 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  held  a  prac- 
tice shoot  on  Saturday  afternoon,  Janu- 
ary 20th,  but  the  attendance  was  rather 
disappointing  for  such  a  delightful  day 
for  the  sport. 

In  A  class  W.  Barnes  got  well  tuned 
up  for  the  event  and  put  on  a  straight 
score  and  won  the  spoon  with  T.  Gard- 
iner and  A.  Bates  right  behind  him  with 
24.  B  class  honors  were  divided  between 
W.  L.  Smith  and  J.  W.  Ross,  each  break- 
ing 22,  and  on  the  toss  the  spoon  went  to 
Smith.  J.  Griffith  was  next  in  line  with 
20,  while  C.  Smith  got  19. 

On  the  afternoon's  shooting  W.  Barnes, 
T.  Gardiner  and  A.  D.  Bates  each  had 
the  good  average  of  48  out  of  50.  The 
scores  follow : 

Shot  At  Broke 

C.  Smith   50  40 

W.  L.  Smith   50  43 

J.  Griffiths   50  42 

W.  Barnes   50  48 

E.  Harris   50  41 

W.  A.  Haycock   50  27 

L.  Milmine   50  33 

T.  Gardiner   50  48 

J.Ross   125  104 

J.  P.  Mantle   100  71 

J.J.  Dodds   50  32 

N.  S.  Braden   50  43 

H.  Graham   50  2$ 

A.D.Bates   50  48 

I.  Smith   50  42 

R.Parker   125  83 

H.Kretschman   100  89 

JORDAN  GUN  CLUB  BEAT  GARDEN 
CITY 

™^The  Jordan  Gun  Club  had  as  their 
guests  the  Garden  City  Gun  Club  on 
Saturday,  the  27th  of  January,  when  a 
friendly  match  was  shot  at  50  birds 
per  man  and  in  which  the  home  club  was 
successful  in  winning  by  the  small  margin 
of  13  targets. 

Some  splendid  shooting  was  done  by 
members  of  both  clubs  and  special  men- 
tion should  be  made  of  the  wonderful 
come-back  of  Dr.  Beam  of  St.  Kitts: 

Bill  Jones,  sometimes  called  "Abing- 
don," was  going  like  a  scared  rabbit  at 
the  finish,  but  started  just  a  little  bit  too 
late. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  follow : 

Shot  at  Hit 

H.  W.Hunsberry   60  5fr 

M.Honsberger   60  43 

D.Price   60  51 

P.Wismer   50  39 

D.  Konkle   60  55 

E.  White   60  41 

W.Jones   90  74 

T.Jenckes   60  42 

A.  McGhie   75  60 

Dr.  Beam   60  54 

W.Elliott   75  60 

W.Nicholson   50  30 

N.  Culp   60  45 

D.  Troup   60  41 

W.  Reed  ,.    50  33 

A.  High   50  31 

J.  Evans   45  34 

E.  Culp   50  35 

Henderson   20  10 

H.  Rittenhouse   10  6 

T.  Wismer   10  5 

P.Wismer.  Jr   10  5 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch.  $2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


AUTOMOBILES 


AUTOMOBILE  OWNERS,  garageuien,  me- 
chanics, send  today  for  free  eoipy  America's 
most  popular  motor  magazine.  Contains 
helpful  articles  on  overhauling,  repairing, 
ignition,  carburetors,  'batteries,  etc.  Auto- 
mobile Digest,  547  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  2— TP 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 

FOR  SALE — English  and  Fitch  Ferrets, 
bred  and  trained  hunters  and  rat  killers. 
Price  and  qualdfcy  guaranteed.  Thcs.  L. 
Sellars,  New  London.  Ohio.  2 — 2T 

FOR  SALE— Beat  quality  ranch-raised 
mink,  for  'breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Wal- 
dron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince  Ed-ward  Island, 
Canada.  1 — 6T 

FERRETS  FOR  SALE— Choice  females 
for  breeding.  Chamberlain  Bros.,  Ashland, 
Ohio,  U.S.A.  3— 2T 

DOGS 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  descrip- 
tion. Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE— Airedale,  fine  'big  registered 
male,  four  years  old.  Ruggled  Kennels 
Stock.  Fifty  dollars.  Snap,  quick  sale. 
Bos  87,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Onl. 

3— IT 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remidin 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
1M  W«t  Mtfc  St.,  New  York 


FOR  SALE — Black  Cocker  Spaniel  Bitch. 
Apply  R.  Rowden,  208  Gibbs  street,  Osh- 
awa,  Ont.  3 — it 

FOR  SALE— TRAINED  FOX  HOUNDS. 
Any  game.  Melville  W.  Robinson,  King- 
ston, Ont.  3 — it 

WANTED— SCOTCH  TERRIER  PUP. 
R.  H.  Johnston,  Rackham,  Man.  3 — IT 

FOR  SALE— Three  Fox  Hounds,  real  bar- 
gains.   Hervey  Berard,  Canrobert,  Que. 

3 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Springer  Spaniel  Pups.  Pedi- 
gree contains  field  trial  and  bench  winners. 
Parents  excellent  workers.  Imported  stock. 
R.  Fox,  195  Armstrong  St.,  Ottawa,  Can- 
ada. 3 — it 

FOR  SALE — Two  first  class  Fox  Hounds, 
sriwrantced.  112  Huron  street,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  3— IT 

FOR  SALE — Puppies,  %  English  Retriev- 
er, %  Cocker  Spaniel,  fine  duck  dogs  for 
heavy  work,  males  $25.00;  females  $15.00. 
C.  B.  Watson,  Hampstead,  N.B.  3 — 0.T 

PUPPIES — Champion  bred  Airedales,  by 
Chamoion  Harvie  Warlock,  Colne  Master  Oorang 
and  Fontmel  Ditto  for  sale  or  would  exchange 
pair  for  good  rifle  or  shotgun.  Fontmel  Kennels, 
206  Stibbard  Ave.  Toronto.  3 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Black  water  spaniel  bitch 
and  English  pointer  bitch,  both  good  on 
birds;  also  Belgian  Browing  automatic  shot- 
^j.'j  In  good  sporting  condition.  Write  for 
particulars.    M.  Sharpe,  Wooler,  Ont.  3 — IT 


Hudson  Bay  Airedales 

Several  litters  of  real  hunting  Airedale 
pups.  Due  to  large  number  of  pups 
from  spring  litters,  will  offer  good  prices 
on  both  male  and  female  to  get  them 
moving  quickly. 

Farmer  boys:  Write  for  special  offer 
on  pedigreed  female  pup;  guaranteed 
hunting  stock. 

Hudson  Bay  Kennels,  Reg'd 

Metagama  (via  Cartier),  N.  Ont. 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 

FOR  SALE — Single  cylinder  two  cycle 
"Ferro"  Marine  Engine,  four  horse-power  at 
eight  hundred  revolutions,  complete  out- 
fit witlh  all  accessories.  Price  fifty-five 
dollars,  f.o.ib.,  Peterborough.  Consistent 
performer,  guaranteed  O.K.  P.  Loescher, 
278  Burnlham  street,  Peterborough,  Ont. 

3— IT 

FREE  ILLUSTRATED  LITERATURE— 
New,  used  engines,  stationaries,  outboards, 
accessories,  clutches,  propellers,  pumps, 
stoves,  canoes,  cruisers,  runabouts,  camp- 
ing outfits,  motorbikes.  Canadian  Boat  and 
Engine  Exchange,  Toronto,  Ont.         3 — TF 

FOR  SALE— Small  gasoline  launch,  will 
take  second  hand  Ford  runabout.  L.  M. 
Sees,  Port  Elgin,  Ont.  •  3— IT 

CYLINDERS  GROUND,  new  pistons  fit- 
ted. Makes  an  automobile  or  marine  engine 
like  new.  Send  for  circular.  Guarantee 
Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE— One  copy  of  "The  Gasolln* 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Consol- 
iver — a  book  on  motor  mechanics — price 
$4.50  postpaid.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 


FOX  RANCHING. 

SILVER,  PATCH  AND  RED  FOXES— 
T.  R.  Lyons,  Waterville,  N.S.  1-TF 

BLAKE  VANNATTER,  FUR  FARM, 
Georgetown,  Ontario,  established  1905.  The 
finest  registered  Silver  Black  Foxes.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.    Literature  free.  1-TF 

GAME  ATTRACTIONS 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS— 
An.  interesting  bulletin — Propagation  of 
Wild  Duck  Foods — has  been  published  by 
the  IJureau  of  Biological  Survey,  Washing- 
ton. If  you  want  a  copy,  send  3c,  for  post- 
age Charge's  to  Box  48,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock.  1-TF 


GUARANTEED  GERMINABLE  WILD 
RICE  SEED  for  spring  planting.  Write 
Robert  Campbell,  Keene,  Ont.  2 — 3T 

GUNS 

FOR  SALE— (Parker  12  gauge  double,  Al 
condition,  34  inch  barrels.  Made  to  order 
for  trapshootrng.  Doubt  if  tthere  is  a  finer 
gun  In  Canada.  H.  D.  Bates,  Ridgetown, 
Ont.  2 — 2T 

FOR  SALE— MARLTN  25  RUN-FIRE. 
Lyman  sights,  eighteen  dollars.  A.  Knox, 
Orono,  Out.  3— IT 


FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— .30-30  Winches- 
ter fancy  chequered  pistol  grip  and  fore- 
end.  Would  consider  first  class  shotgun 
or  .250-3000  in  trade.  John  H.  Young,  64 
Wellington  street  west,  Toronto,  Ont.  3 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  Carbine,  used 
five  days,  price  $32.50.  Box  217,  Carleton 
Place,  Out.  3— IT 

FOR  SALE--J1897  Winchester  pump  gun, 
12  gauge  full  choke,  28  inch  barrel,  canvas 
case,  $30.00.  1906  Winchester  repeater;  22 
cal.  Tifle,  Lyman  peep,  $15.00.  For  quick 
sale,  first  $40.00  takes  both.  Box  271,  Ver- 
non, B.C.  3 — IT 


LeatherJerkins 

For  Duck  and  Deer  Hunters 

Just  the  thing  to  keep  out  the  wind. 
Sleeveless;  does  not  interfere  with 
quick  handling  of  gun.  <t»7  A  A 
Sizes  38"  to  46".    Price  »UU 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON 

Guns  and  Ammunition. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun 
repairing.  40  years'  practical  experi- 
ence. All  work  entrusted  to  us 
subjected  to  personal  inspection. 

W.  A.  BROCK 


111  Dundas  St. 


LONDON 


FOR  SALE— (Stevens'  Schuetzen  rifle,  two 
barrels,  22  and  25-21  calibre,  set  triggers, 
palm  rest,  perfect,  $36.00.  Wm.  C.  Pinney, 
Norwich,  Out.  3— IT 

20  GAUGE  MABLIN  shotgun  full  choke  in 
excellent  sporting  condition;  some  shells  $35.00. 
J.  Young,  279  Blythwood  Rd.  Toronto.  3 — IT 


IF  YOU  WISH  TO  BUY,  TRADE 
OR  SELL 

Guns,  Dogs,  Foxes, 
Motor  Boats 
or  Any  Sporting  Goods 

A  Small  Advertisement  in  This  Depart- 
ment Will  Do  the  Work. 

We  are  to-day  in  receipt  of  a  letter  in  reply 
to  an  inquiry  sent  through  our  office  which 
reads  as  follows: — 

"Yours  re  Beagle  to  hand.  Sorry  I 
cannot  supplv,  as  owing  to  the  ad.  in 
your  paper,  I  sold  out  in  about  five 
days  after  issue  of  paper. 

Thanking  you  and  wishing  you 
all  success." 
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FOR  SALE — -35  Remington  pump  rifle  an 
factory  condition.  Bargain,  $35.00.  Apply 
159  Fifth  Avenue  W.,  North  Bay,  Ont. 

3— IT 

FOR  SALE — .32-40  -rifle,  guaranteed,  with 
reloading  tools,  peep,  forty  rounds,  reload- 
ing- tools  and  case  in  Al  Shape ;  2  fox 
hounds,  ten  months  old,  from  good  hunt- 
ing stock,  a  snap.  Moirney  Wlckens,  R.M. 
D.  No.  1,  Frankford,  Ont.  3 — IT 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent.  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


FOR  'SALE—  Winchester  model  1912, 
Hammerless  pump  shotgun,  12  gauge,  30 
inch  full  choke,  used  one  fall,  in  gun  crank 
condition,  $45.00.  J.  Johnston,  119  Yar- 
mouth Road,  Toronto,  Ont.  3 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Smith  Wesson  revolver,  mil- 
itary model  38,  S.  and  W.  Special,  perfect 
shape,  with  Ideal  loading  tool,  complete, 
$23.00.  New  Wehley  and  Scott  32  automa- 
tic pistol,  $15.00.  32  W.  Martin  repeater, 
24  inch  octagon  barrel,  'half  magazine,  fine 
shape,  $15100.  New,  never  shot,  highest 
grade  Waffembrik  Mauser,  calibre  30-06  gov- 
ernment, 214  inch  haltf  octagon  barrel,  raised 
matted  rib,  set  trigger,  100  cartridges,  $100. 
George  Mawaon,  Cieston,  B.C.,  Canada. 

3— IT 


DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

TOBIN  GUNS 

I  MAKE    AND    SELL    THEM.  THREE 
GRADES,  $37,  $40,  and  $50.  INCLUD- 
ING SALES  TAX. 
Finest  Runs  anywhere  at  these  prices.  AH 
buyers  satisfied.    12  and  16  ga.    Sent  on 
approval  if  desired.     Descriptive  circular 
and   all   details.    Reasons   why   these  are 
exceptional  values,  verified  by  a  score  of 
customers  as  recorded  in  my  new  circular 
"Others  Opinions".    Ask  for  it. 
Twelve  years'  experience  in  all  branches  of 
gun  making.    Special  high  class  work.  Re- 
stocking,   browning,    removing    dents  and 
pits  from  shot-gun  barrels.    Why  let  a  fine 

fun  go  to  ruin?    Prices  always  consistent, 
pecial  boring  to  produce  close,  even  pattern. 
Results  assured. 

Advice  on  gun  matters  FREE. 
G.    B.      CRANDALL,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


BX)R  SALE--.250  Bolt  Savage  Rifle,  used 
1  year,  cost  964.50,  will  sell  for  $50.00;  2 
box  shells.  Will  trade  for  .35  Stevens  rifle. 
E.  McCormick,  Barrows,  Man.  3— IT 

FOE  SALE  OR  TRADE— .303  Savage,  .303 
Lee-Enfleld.  Want  .250  and  25  Remington 
automatic.  D.  M.  Ponich,  Radway  Centre, 
Alberta.  3 — it 

SPECIALS 

FOR  SALE — Craps,  Stud  and  Draw  Poker; 
mathematically  considered,  75c.  Arthur  Wallace, 
6714  Fisher  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich.  3 — IT 

SPECKLED  TROUT  FRY  ready  for  ship- 
ment   Trout  Hatcheries,  Cataract,  Ont. 

3— IT 

FOR  SALE — Cottage  in  Gull  Lake,  fur- 
nished complete,  hoats,  etc.  Best  of  iblack 
bass  and  lake  trout  fishing,  deer,  ducks  and 
partridge  shooting  in  season.  H.  S.  Rout- 
ley,  563  Weller  street,  Peterboro,  Ont. 
  3— 2T 

For  Sale 

1  No.  3A  Autographic  Kodak  Special,  picture 
$14  "  5H,  fitted  with  B  &  L  Tcsser  Series  11B, 
F.  6.  3.  Lens,  and  optimo  shutter,  equiDped  with 
Graphic  Sight  Finder,  and  solid  leather  case. 
Cost  $107.00  will  sell  for  $65.00,  guaranteed  in 
good  condition. 

J.  Harold  McMurray.Fredericton,  N.B. 

FOR  SAUE — Seines  fishing  equipment, 
etc.,  good  condition.  W.  M.  Ellis,  Box  334, 
Whitby,  Ont.  3— IT 

WANTED— .Powder  scale,  good  condition 
and  reasonable.  Ernest  R.  Parkin,  Lestock. 
Sask.  3 — it 


For  Results 

Use  Our  Classified  Ad.  Dept. 

One  advertiser  states: — 

"I  am  writing  to  ask  you  to  take  out  the  ad. 
for  decoys  which  I  told  you  to  publish  for 
October  and  November,  as  your  October 
number  was  not  out  two  days  when  I  sold  the 
decoys.  It's  a  fact  that  I  have  had  18  letters 
sent  to  me  regarding  my  ad.  Your  magazine 
is  one  of  the  best  printed." 


REBLUE,  hrewn,  black  your  guns,  make 
them  look  like  new.  No  special  tools  neces- 
sary. Formula  and  instructions.  No.  100 
'iSpit  Five"  invaluahle  for  sportsmen ;  place 
in  paper  or  on  cigar  a  drop  of  water  makes 
a  Maze;  recipe  25c  Canadian.  Florasynth 
Co.,  Fonela  Specialists,  Chemical  Bldg.,  St. 
Louis,  Missouri.  3 — IT 

WANTED — (Fox,  wolf  and  hear  traps;  no 
Victors.  James  E.  Johnston,  drawer  642. 
Napanee,  Ont,  3— IT 

GENTLEMAN  GUIDE  OR  COMPANION 

'EXPERT  UN  FISHING  and  shooting,  etc., 
desires  engagement  for  six  or  more  months 
in  Nova  Scotia.  Correspondence  solicited. 
Apply  Box  88,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 

3— IT 


FOR  SALE— Speckled  trout  fry  for  the 
stocking  of  ponds  and  streams.  We  have  a 
very  fine  stock  for  delivery  this  spring.  For 
particulars,  write:  Manager,  Caledon  Trout 
Cluh,  Ingiewood,  Ont.  3— IT 


WANTED  TO  PURCHASE— An  adjust- 
able steel  mould  for  planing  split  hamlboo 
strips.  S.  Gilbert,  68  Union  street,  St. 
John,  N.B. 

BUY  THESE  BARGAINS 
BY  MAIL 

Pay  in  monthly  payments,  $5  or  $10. 

$  75.  for  25  acres  with  trout  stream. 
$  55.  "  10  acres  lake  front. 
$124.  "  50  acres  beautifully  wooded. 
$  52.  "  small  acreage,  Georgian  Bay. 
$  95.  "  50  acre  hunting  camp  site. 
$125.  good  acreage,  big  game  district. 
Also  beautifully  situated  hunting  camps  and  fish- 
ing lodges  where  there  is  real  hunting  and  fishing. 
Summer  cottage  sites,  islands  of  all  sizes,  heavily 
wooded  acreages  all  situated  in  Muskoka  Georg- 
ian Bay  District,  with  its  ten  thousand  islands- 
Algonquin  Park  with  its  300  lakes,  Highland  of 
Ontario,  Lake  of  Bays,  and  the  famous  Muskoka 
Lakes  Region.  AH  offered  at  ten  cents  on  the 
dollar  of  their  value,  and  on  easy  monthly  pay- 
ments of  $5.00  and  upwards.  Send  for  illustrated 
list  of  the  above  and  one  hundred  other  proper- 
ties seized  and  sold  for  taxes.  Every  property  is 
fully  described  and  offered  at  a  stated  price. 
Send  no  money.  Send  for  list  to-day,  so  you  will 
have  first  chance.  If  you  wish  you  may  make  the 
payments  to  your  local  trust  company, 
TAX  SALE  SERVICE,  72  Queen  St.  West, 
District  89,  Toronto,  Canada. 

TRAPSHOOTERS— Canadian  Blackbird 
Targets,  seven  dollars  per  'thousand,  f.o.b., 
our  plant,  plus  sale's  tax.  Nelson  Long, 
Manufacturer,  Hamilton,  Ont.  Phone  11-TF 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  and 
effectively  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Aschert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Oal.  7-TF 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever ;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skin's  in  full  instruction  for 
use,  $3.00.  Express  prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 

MOOSE,  caribou,  goat  and  grizzly  hunt- 
ing in  British  Coiumibia ;  also  spring  bear 
hunting.  For  information  write  Thompson 
Bros.,  Barkerville,  British  Columbia.  2— 4T 

I  HAVE  SOMETHING  TO  TELL  the 
woulld-lbe  trapper  or  the  real  fox  trapper. 
If  you  want  to  hear  it,  tell  me  where  you 
live.    Wells  A.  Hadley,  Stanstead,  Que. 

o  3x 


FOR  SALE— Pure  maple  syrup.  We  make 
the  'best.  Order  early,  $2.25  gallon.  V.  R. 
Purvis,  Mallorytown,  Ont.  3 — IT 

DYE   YOUR   OWN  FURS 

WONDERFUL  CHEMICAL  DISCOVERY 
enahleis  amateurs  to  dye  all  kinds  of  furs  as 
well  as  experts.  Dye  and  remake  old,  faded 
and  worn  fur  garments.  Dye  and  make  up 
freshly  tanned  skins.  Tremendous  profits 
for  spare  time.  Write  today  for  particulars 
ahout  the  new  Furcraft  Fur  Dyes.  North- 
western Fur  Co.,  209  Sunderland  Bldg., 
Omaha,  Nehr.,  U.S.A.  2— ST 

SKINS   AND  CLAWS. 

WANTED— Indian  relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins. 
Albert  Heath,  Harhor  Springs,  Mich.  TF 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING. 


FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen, 
excellent  condition.  Apply  Box  L,  ROD 
AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON, 
Master  Taxidermist. 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on   request.   Main    street.  UnionvlUe, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


LISTEN 
to 
THIS 

"Young  Sportsman" 

You  want  to   have  a  safe, 
reliable 


22. 
Calibre 


RIFLE 


It  will  not  cost  you  a  Cent 
THIS 

'Cooey  Canuck" 

RIFLE 

will  shoot  either  short  or 
long  cartridges  and  you  will 
agree  it  is  the  best  .22 
you    ever    shot    out  of. 

15  new  annual  subscriptions 
to  Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each 
will  do  it.  Mail  them  to  us 
and  you  will  receive  prepaid 
one  of  these  guaranteed 
"Cooey  Canuck"  rifles. 

Write  for  sample  copies 
and  subscription  blanks. 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
In  Canada 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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That  tense  moment  with  dogs  at  point,  just  before  the 
whirr  of  wings  brings  action.  The  gun  will  snap  to  the 
shoulder  with  more  confidence — results  will  be  surer — 
if  the  shells  are  loaded  with  Du  Pont. 


Du  Pont  makes  powder — not  shells.  Du  Pont 
Powders  are  loaded  in  every  brand  of  shell. 
The  name  "DU  PONT"  printed  on  the 
carton  and  the  top  shot  wad,  tells  you  what 
powder  you  are  shooting.  Specify  the  powder 
when  you  buy  the  shell. 

E  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &  CO.,  INC. 
WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 


When  you  shoot  a  shell  loaded 
with  Du  Pont  Powder  there  is  a 
century  of  experience  back  of  your 
trigger^finger*  Isn't  it  worth  your 
while  to  look  for  the  name  on  the 
top  shot  wad? 


SHOOT  DUPONT  POWDERS 


"IT  WAS  A  STRUGGLE  OF  WINGS  AGAINST  WEIGHT" 


1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  l  i  l  ixi  i  f  i ill 1 1 1 1 1 1  ill  1 1 i  l i  l l i  l  l  III  I  I 1 1 I  I  ill  11 1  If  I  I 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 i  l  1 1  l  i  1 1 1 1 1 1 

~  W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO  ~ 


Brown  speckled  beauties 

—every  one  of 'em 

MAY  FIRST 

Will  be  your  opportunity  to  put  on  your  wading 
trousers,  a  pair  of  our  new  Scotch  brogues,  water- 
proof hat,  poncho,  creel  and  fly  book- 

Oh,  what  a  glorious  feeling,  as  we  approach  the  Trout  stream.  "Miss  It?" 
"I  should  say  not!"  So  be  prepared;  a  visit  to  our  dealer  or  a  line  to  us  will 
in  every  way  prepare  you  for  your  pleasure. 

RODS 


Yes,  send  along  your  Rods  and  Reels  to  be  repaired, 
execute  the  wOrk. 


Expert  mechanics 


GUNS  AND 

AMMUNITION 


WE  REPAIR  OR  REMODEL  ANY  MAKE  OF 
RIFLE  OR  SHOTGUN. 

Write  and  ask  for  Gun  and  Accessory  List. 


Catalogue  1928 


NOW  READY,  covering  Fishing 
Tackle,  Guns  and  Accessories. 


TRADE -MARK 


TRADE-MARK 


Signs  of  Quality — For  over  100  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test 

Dealers  Are  Invited  to  Write  for  Our  Proposition. 
ANGLER'S  and  HUNTER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  Your  Dealer  is 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 


FISHING  TACKLE  AND  GUNS 

Dealers  all  over  Canada. 


LIMITED  ESTABLISHED  1800 

70  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Agents  also  for  SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO.,  HARDY  BROS.'  Famous  Tackle.     HILDEBRANDT'S   SPINNERS  and  TUTTLE 

DEVIL  BUG  made  In  our  factory  here. 
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Woods  Sail  Silk  Tents 


Your  Local  Dealer 
Can  Provide  You 


Woods  Tents  are  different — Woods 
Sail  Silk  Tents  are  considered  par-excel- 
lent. Woods  Tents  are  manufactured  in 
our  own  factory  from  real  Scotch  Sail  Silk 
imported  in  huge  quantities  for  our  own 
exclusive  trade. 


Books  That  Will  Appeal 

TO  EVERY  LOVER  OF  THE  GREAT 

OUT-OF-DOORS 


Canadian  Wilds 

BY  MARTIN  HUNTER 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company, 
Northern  Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.  A  book  of  277  pages  from  the 
pen  of  a  Hudson  Bay  officer,  who  has  had 
forty  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company.  There  are  thirty-seven  chapters 
replete  with  interest  to  the  lovers  of  the 
wilds. 

Price  $1.00. 


Science  of  Trapping 

BY  E.  KREPS 

Describes  the  fur  bearing  animals,  their 
nature,  habits  and  distribution,  with  practical 
methods  of  their  capture.  There  are  245 
pages  and  more  than  forty  illustrations. 
Mr.  Kreps  is  personally  acquainted  with 
some  of  the  most  expert  trappers  in  North 
America  and  has  also  followed  the  Indians 
over  their  trapline. 

Price  $1.00. 


Ag  these  books  are  published  in  the  U.S.A.  and  mailed  to  purchaser  direct  from  the  publishers, 
Canadian  purchasers  will  have  to  pay  duty  on  receipt  of  books. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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I  CHANT 


No  leaning  over  stem  of  boat 
to  attach  a  Liberty  Motor. 
Just  fasten  it  to  the  boat  on 
shore.  Then  shove  out  and  of 
you  go. 


No  matter  how  shallow  the 
water,  the  Liberty  Motor  will 
drive  your  boat  well  up  on 
the  shore. 


Propeller  automatically  rises 
over  sunken  logs  and  stones, 
and  continues  to  propel  boat. 


Jhe  Only  Motor  for  Weedy  Water 

THE  Caille  Liberty  Rowboat  Motor  will  drive  your  boat  through  weeds 
so  thick  you  couldn't  row — through  water  so  shallow  your  boat  will 
scarcely  float — through  areas  where  sunken  logs  and  treacherous  stones 
would  work  havoc  to  any  other  motor — through  rough  water  and  calm — 
in  fact,  anywhere  your  boat  will  float  regardless  of  adverse  conditions. 

And  that  isn't  all.  The  Caille  Liberty  Motor  is  the  only  motor  that  will  drive  your  boat  up 
on  the  shore.  It  is  the  only  rowboat  motor  that  can  be  attached  to  the  boat  on  land  and 
shoved  right  out  into  the  water.  The  only  motor  that  gives  you  100%  use  of  your  boat.  Then 
why  pay  higher  prices  for  less  efficient  motors? 

The  Caille  Liberty  provides  ample  power  and  gives 
you  greater  speed.  Being  built  on  the  same  principle 
as  regular  launch  motors,  it  is  much  simpler  in  design, 
has  fewer  parts,  has  motorcycle  control,  runs  with  less 
vibration  and  will  last  longer.  This  ad  is  full  of  strong 
statements.  Make  us  prove  them.  Send  for  our  catalog. 

Catalog  also  shows  the  famous  Caille 
Five-Speed  Motor— the  highest  develop- 
ment in  a  vertical  type  rowboat  motor 


"I  Drove  Through 

Thick  Moss" 


The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

622Q  2nd  Boulevard  Detroit,  Mich. 

Perfection  Motor  Co. 
380  St.  JamesJSt.,  Montreal 


Marshall  Wells  Co. 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 
Detroit,  Mich. 

Gentlemen:  Wood  Lake,  Neb. 

We  are  well  pleased  with  our  motor.  The 
writer  has  driven  it  through  moss  so  thick  as  to 
almost  stop  the  boat,  but  the  propeller  did  not 
clog  and  ran  right  along,  also  through  rushes. 
Just  the  thing  going  to  and  from  the  fishing 
and  hunting  grounds. 

Yours  truly, 
G  W.O'Hau-oran 

Marshal!  Wells  Co.  Burns  Lake  Garage 
Edmonton.  Alberta  Bjrns  Lake.  B.C. 


LI 


(  PRONOUNCED  "cAILn) 

LIBERTY  MOTOR 


"Drives  Your  Boat 
Where'er  'twill  Float" 


PATENTS  PENDING 


for  Row  Boats 
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Spring,  the  season  of  regeneration  is  here.  After  months  of  inaction  the 
sportsman's  day  has  come  again.  Spring  to  him  means  more  than  a  time  to 
change  into  lighter  garb ;  it  means  the  opportunity  to  experience  the  thrills  which 
he  has  previously  anticipated  in  the  long  winter  nights.  The  fisherman  will  soon 
be  standing  knee  deep  in  the  brook;  the  trap  shooter  will  be  calling  "pull" 
the  indoor  target  practise  will  give  away  to  ground  hog,  gopher,  and  crow  shoot- 
ing, and  all  the  other  sportsmen  will  participate  in  their  own  favorite  pastimes. 

And  is  it  not  a  regrettable  fact  that  only  a  small  percentage  of  the  population 
take  advantage  of  the  wonderful  opportunities  for  health  and  enjoyment  afforded 
to  Canadians?  The  dominion  is  often  aptly  described  as  one  vast  playground. 
Each  of  the  provinces  possesses  special  physical  characteristics  which  in  turn 
determine,  to  a  certain  extent,  the  species  of  fur,  fin  and  feather  that  are  to  be 
found  therein.  The  wooded  lands  of  the  eastern  provinces  make  ideal  cover  for 
moose,  deer,  and  bear.  The  cold  northern  streams  are  fitting  breeding  grounds 
for  the  speckled  beauties  renowned  throughout  the  world.  The  prairie  provinces 
with  their  coulees,  sloughs  and  hundreds  of  miles  of  grain  fields  make  ideal  habi- 
tats for  chicken,  ducks,  geese  and  other  feathered  game.  Big  game  hunters  from 
all  over  the  world  will  testify  to  sport  of  sheep  and  goat  hunting  in  the  Canadian 
Rockies. 

But  whether  it  is  sport  on  land  or  water,  Canada  is  in  a  class  by  itself  and  yet 
only  a  small  proportion  of  Canadian  citizens  grasp  the  unrivalled  opportunities 
for  re-creating  themselves  by  a  real  outdoor  vacation. 

And  while  the  motor  car  and  other  modern  means  of  rapid  transportation 
have  presented  excellent  opportunities  for  getting  into  the  great  outdoors,  they 
are  also  employed  in  carrying  the  town  and  country  citizens  into  the  cities  on 
holidays  and  on  vacations  which  formerly  were  spent  with  Nature. 

The  best  citizenship  and  manhood  can  only  be  attained  through  healthy, 
properly  developed  bodies;  and  the  investment  of  spare  time  in  the  out-of-doors 
is  one  that  will  ensure  the  highest  degree  of  physical  development.  The  deten- 
tion homes  and  other  institutions  maintaind  by  the  government  for  its  delin- 
quent children  would  soon  be  forced  to  close  their  doors  were  they  dependent  on 
members  of  the  sportsmen's  fraternity  for  a  supply  of  inmates.  Canadians  have 
unexcelled  opportunities  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  dominion  and  provincial 
governments  will  institute  a  campaign  of  education  so  that  the  national  heritage 
of  health  and  happiness  to  be  found  in  the  open  can  be  enjoyed  by  the  majority 
instead  of  the  minority  as  at  present. 
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Seal  Hunting  in  the  Northern  Atlantic 


IT  is  very  odd  to  get  a  message  like 
this  in  a  tiny  wireless  cabin.  "Open- 
water-east-seals-all-going-that-way." 
We  were  in  the  cabin  of  a  modern 
sealing  steamer  in  the  open  waters  of 
the  Atlantic.  There  were  immense  ice 
fields  due  north.  Several  other  steam- 
ers of  the  Newfoundland  fleet  were  ice- 
bound just  above  us. 

High  up  in  the  blue,  fully  half  a  mile 
above  us,  a  tiny  dot  was  circling  and 
dipping.  A  modern  airman  with  a 
modern  wireless  and  powerful  glasses 
had  solved  in  an  hour  that  which  pre- 
viously took  days  and  weeks  and  even 
months  to  solve — the  whereabouts  of 
the  seal. 

It  was  a  very  clear  day  and  the  obser- 
ver could  readily  distinguish  both  pups 
and  adult  "dog"  and  female  seals  in  the 
lanes  and  on  the  ice  below.  We  think 
we  hear  the  seals  saying — "What's  the 
use,  they've  flown  up  to  see  where  we 
are." 

There  are  perils  to  be  braved  by  this 
intrepid  airman.  Below — ten  thousand 
square  miles  of  angry  waters  or  ten  thou- 
sand square  miles  of  crackling,  crumbling 
seething  ice  fields.  Take  your  choice. 
Time  after  time  he  had  to  land  on  these 
thick  icefields,  skidding  along  over  the 
rough  surface  on  machine  skids  as  he 
struck.  At  times  he  dived  down  and 
skidded  among  great  herds  of  seals  and 
their  white  pups.  Then,  while  resting 
one  glance  at  the  barometer  or  "baro- 
graph," he  would  go  circling  up,  and 
speeding  with  all  the  power  that  was  in 
the  engine — for  the  glass  had  told  him  a 
blizzard  was  coming  and  that  meant  cer- 
tain death  to  the  man  caught  in  that 
light  machine  so  far  at  sea. 

Once,  just  after  he  had  read  the  grim 
warning — that  the  blizzard  was  in  the 
sky,  and  nothing  between  him  and 
death  save  the  bit  of  metal  and  varnished 
board  and  cloth — even  before  he  mounted 
— the  first  gusts  almost  overturned  the 
machine.  Yet  up  he  went  and,  full  pow- 
er on,  sped  for  distant  Newfoundland 
with  a  sixty  mile  snow-laden  terror  pur- 
suing him.  He  made  the  land,  taxied 
down  and  housed  the  machine — and 
that  night  twenty  feet  of  snow  buried 
man  and  machine  and  hangar  complete- 
ly. He  was  safely  shut  in  until  the  next 
melt. 

All  this  time  the  fleet  of  sealing  schoon- 
ers was  acting  on  that  hint  from  the 
.kypilot  and  forcing  their  vessels  through 
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storm  and  blizzard,  slob  and  scum,  and 
within  twenty-four  hours  of  the  time  the 
message  arrived  they  had  taken  over 
50,000  seals. 

Mr.  Cotton,  the  young  Australian, 
was  now  comfortably  snowed  in.  But 
that  same  aviator  was  out  again  the 
second  week  in  March — it  was  now  a 


Seal  asleep  on  sands 

race  against  the  time  when  the  seals 
would  leave  the  ice  with  their  young — 
usually  in  the  last  week  in  March. 

These  big  "harps"  (harp  seal)  black 
dirty  looking  seals  they  are  too,  come  out 
of  the  great  spaces  swimming  north  to 
the  breeding  places  off  Labrador.  It  is 
only  the  fact  that  the  "drift"  carries 
them  that  we  ever  see  the  young  "white 
coats"  soon  enough  to  catch  them. 
These  little  "flippers"  and  the  big  dark 
adults  crowd  the  ice,  fifty  to  a  hundred 
being  seen  in  one  group.  The  ice  is  then 
breaking  into  lanes  and  up  these  the 
daring  Newfoundland  sealing  skippers 
force  their  stout  steamers.  In  the  dark- 
ness of  the  early  spring  night  the  crunch- 
ing and  grinding  of  the  ice  and  the  groan- 
ing and  complaining  of  the  ships,  makes 
a  dreadful  noise.  The  air  was  well  be- 
low zero,  and  those  hunter-crowded 
small  steamers  wallowed  and  rubbed 
and  scraped  in  the  ice. 

'There  were  probably  a  million  "white 
coats"  out  there  on  the  ice  in  that  dread- 
ful darkness,  two  million  dollars  worth 
of  furry  young  coats  and  a  half  a  million 
dollar  fleet  and  equipment  lay  there 
chafing  the  ice. 

One  of  the  ships  was  already  a  crushed 


leaking  wreck  and  the  crew  and  skins  and 
supplies  were  hurriedly  tossed  aboard 
a  rescuing  steamer.  The  crew,  in  the 
midst  of  these  terrors,  struck  for  a  larger 
share  of  the  catch  money.  The  Terra 
Nova  had  15,000  aboard.  The  Viking 
had  5,000  skins,  and  10,000  pups  and 
skins  were  "panned"  waiting  for  a  fav- 
ourable day  to  draw  them  in.  One  of 
the  fleet,  the  Diana,  had  taken  over  half 
a  million  since  she  had  first  been  launch- 
ed and  entered  the  rigorous  game.  She 
was  the  veteran  ship  of  the  fleet. 

On  the  15th  of  March  the  Viking  had 
15,000  killed  before  the  patch  was  cleaned 
up,  and  it  was  a  gory  red  patch.  But  a 
strong  current  set  out  and  two  score  or 
more  pans  with  great  masses  of  dead 
seals  on  them  went  out  to  sea  and  were 
lost. 

Now  reports  came  from  that  daring 
observer  of  other  "patches"  east  by  south 
of  Scaterie,  and  some  of  the  sealing  steam- 
ers pounded  off  that  way  behind  a  great 
smudge  of  smoke  and  the  men  were  soon 
gaffing  and  hauling  in  great  "tows" 
to  the  vessels.  One  steamer,  the  emp- 
tiest one,  struck  a  great  growler  and  slid 
into  a  novel  harbour  and  there,  within 
an  unapproachable  mile,  twenty-five 
thousand  "white  coats"  and  old  seals 
sat  and  grunted. 

Now  thick  "fog-eaters"  appeared. 
The  men  tell  us  that  these  white  patches 
in  the  fog  eat  up  the  ice  and  melt  it — -"It 
eats  a  peck  and  breeds  a  bushel  of  fog." 
Then  we  got  the  "Ranger's"  score- 
very  low,  800.  The  "Seal"  had  only 
700.  Then  we  got  a  wireless  of  the 
"Thetis"  killing  600  old  seals  in  one 
morning.  The  "Ranger,"  not  to  be 
outdone,  wirelessed  that  her  crew  had 
shot  1000  seals  in  one  day,  ice  condition 
very  poor,  but  they  had  3,500  aboard 
and  stored.  The  "Seal"  now  hailed 
for  1,700  old  seals  and  so  the  scores  ran 
on. 

We  sat  behind  the  receivers  in  the  wee 
wireless  cabin  and  made  a  total  one 
night  in  late  April: — All  the  vessels 
landed  a  total  of  115,000. 

Of  these  the  Thetis  landed  40,000, 
the  Ranger  5,000,  and  the  Seal  2,000. 

The  price  was  now  about  a  dollar  and 
a  half  for  each  seal. 

One  of  the  weirdest  sights  imaginable 
is  a  heap  of  newly-killed  seals  on  the 
exquisite  blue  of  the  ice — sky,  water 
and  ice  all  ethereally  blue — excepting  the 
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Seal  plunging  off  shore. 


bright  red  streams  of  blood  which  flow 
from  the  bodies. 

Off  to  the  east  and  north  the  "loom" 
of  the  far  stretching  icefields  showed 
like  some  magic  clear  mountain  range. 
The  only  blots  on  all  the  scene  were  the 
few  little  black-looking  steamers  and  the 
smudge  of  their  fires.  We  knew  that 
this  loom  meant  an  east  wind  and  days 
of  grinding  and  smashing.  When  the 
fleets'  crews  awoke  next  morning  the 
slop  had  washed  many  a  good  dollar's 
worth  of  seals  and  pelts  back  into  the 
sea  and  for  three  days  it  was  an  inferno 
of  smash!  crash!  grind!,  and  the  sobbing 
and  sluicing  of  the  sea  in  the  breaking 
floes  was  melancholy  in  the  extreme. 
On  the  fourth  day  the  sun  came  up  out 
of  a  rippling  sea  and  the  air  was  as  sweet 
as  in  a  garden. 

While  we  are  luckily  able  to  show  you 
some  snaps  of  the  seals  at  play,  sleeping 
on  the  shore,  and  being  tossed  in  the 
surf,  we  want  really  to  tell  you  of  an 
even  more  adventurous  trip  than  that  of 
the  fleet  of  seal  hunting  steamers  in  the 
ice  north  of  Newfoundland. 

There  is  a  hardy  skipper  who  lives  in 
North  Sydney,  Cape  Breton,  who  has  a 
trim  wee  schooner  of  90  tons  weight, 
a  little  two-master  just  big  enough  for 
coastwise  trade  or  for  fishing  off  shore. 
The  "Eva  June"  looks  just  about  big 
enough  to  hold  her  crew  of  fifteen  men 
and  provisions  and  you  would  never 
pick  Out  her  for  an  all-around-the-world- 
sailor,  a  traveller  over  the  seven  seas. 

This  hardy  fearless  man  yearly  fits 
provisions  and  mans  this  trim  wee 
bit  of  wood  and  sailcloth  for  a  voyage 
that  would  circle  the  globe  if  directed 
that  way.  Three  of  the  great  oceans 
must  be  crossed  before  they  come  of 
the  lonely  fur  seal  sealing  grounds  to 
the  southern  ocean — unknown  grounds 
to  any  save  the  captains  and  the  crews  of 
the  sealing  fleets. 

There  were  a  number  of  intrepid  scal- 
ers who  used  to  go  south  to  the  lonely 
far  off  seal  hunting  grounds  before  the 
agreement  between  the  great  powers 
stopped  sealing  for  a  number  of  years. 
Now  the  ban  is  off  and  Captain  Ryan 
and  his  hardy  crew  of  the  "Eva  June" 
were  the  first  men  to  be  on  those  wide 
southern  grounds  to  pick  up  the  immense- 
ly valuable  sea  lion  they  call  "the  fur 
seal,"  so  that  My  Lady  may  have  her 
warm,  light,  exquisite  coat. 

Off  for  the  "rookeries"  went  the  little 
Nova  Scotian  schooner,  with  all  hearts 
in  hope  of  heavy  pockets  on  the  return 
trip — a  hope  that  I  am  glad  to  say  was 
gratified.  From  the  day — September 
1st — that  she  hoisted  anchor  in  that 
sheltered  home  cove  until  eight  months 
later  no  sign  of  her  had  been  caught, 
no  message  wafted  from  those  great  silent 
spaces  outside  the  passenger  and  freight 
lanes  of  traffic. 

True,  she  had  railed  at  Monlivedio 
for  supplies  and  had  slipped  off  from  that 


South  American  port  into  space  as  far 
as  news  was  concerned.  Then  one  day, 
more  than  half  a  year  later,  comes  news 
from  that  same  port  that  the  "Eva  June" 
had  reported  with  2250  fur  seal  skins 
aboard — a  record  for  even  this  active 
sealing  crew  and  captain.  Along  she 
pounded  for  home — Sydney  N.S.  She 
is  a  good  sailer  too,  this  seal-killer.  She 
clipped  off  1600  miles  in  one  week's 
sailing.  Some  pounding  into  windchop 
some  keeling  over  on  crests,  some  slatt- 
ing in  troughs.  All  clear  until  she  got 
along  the  edges  of  the  Gulf  Stream,  then, 
fog,  fog,  fog,  read  her  log. 

All  well!  Once  a  bit  short  of  provi- 
sions (and  he  tells  it  as  if  he  had  but  sailed 
to  the  next  coastwise  port  instead  of  to 
the  confines  of  the  South  Atlantic  ocean.) 

One  of  the  old  men  was  telling  us — "I 
been  a  killer  o'  swoils  (seals)  myself. 
Killed  most  fifty  thousand  of  them  in 
my  times.  In  my  young  gaffer  days  we 
killed  'em  from  off  shore  in  any  kind  o' 
boats.  I  bin  on  board  when  the  steamer 
went  bang  into  growler  and  cuts  her 
bow  off  as  neat  as  a  knife  cuts  cheese. 
Whole  crew  ashore, — leastways,  not  a- 
shore  but  on  the  ice,  an  we  stood  thar 
from  Monday  until  Thursday  until  the 
weaker  ones  died  astanding — an  then 
comes  a  rescue  steamer  and  we  all  too 
weak  most  to  get  into  boats.  Its  pitiful 
cold  astandin  on  a  berg — but  this  here 
Capt.  Ryan.  This  captain  wuz  sure  the 
kindliest  man — alius  ready  to  clap  a  lad 
on  shoulder,  zur,  and  smiling  like  a  shark, 
zur — till  lad  in  crow's  nest  yells  "swoils 
ahead"  zur,  an  den  his  eyes  gets  snappy 
and  he  is  as  changed  as  a  goat,  zur,  and 
he  hollers  "get  over  t'  rail,  you  blood  of  a 
ghost,  sea's  fairly  full  of  swoils!" 

It  is  remarkable  to  see  a  herd  of  big 
hoods  and  both  "dogs"  (males)  and 
"whitecoats,"  pups  were  there — you 
could  hear  them  roar  "B-r-r-e-r."  It 
was  a  bitterly  cold  day  and  one  hunter 
among  the  men  said  "if  I  kill  a  swoil,  I'll 
rip 'it  and  put  my  feet  in  to  keep  'em 
warm."  (This  alas!  is  an  old  Esquimo 
trick.)  By  this  time  the  seals  were 
"humping"  for  the  water.  They  have 
a  curious  way  of  lifting  up  their  long 
backs  and  hop,  hop,  hopping  away  on 
their  flippers,  faster  than  any  man  can 
run  and  it  would  need  to  be  a  mounted 
man  running  on  Sable  Island,  as  there 
are  old  stallions  that  will  try  to  rip  you 
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off  your  horse  if  you  try  to  go  through 
the  herd,  and  there  is  one  old  bull  which 
always  paws  and  tosses  and  goes  through 
the  tail-waving  act  the  moment  hespys 
you.  Another  odd  thing  is  if  you  were 
in  the  herd  and  one  of  the  old  stallions 
tried  to  tear  you  off  your  horse  and  you 
jumped  off  and  led  your  mount  you 
would  be  quite  safe,  as  the  stallions"  dp 
not  attack  a  led  horse  or  its  leader. 

Once  two  seals  started  fighting  right 
off  near  where  I  am  writing  this.  They 
fought  for  hours,  gradually  approaching 
the  shore.  Finally  they  thrashed  into 
shallow  water  and  pounded  and  rolled 
right  ashore,  and  the  men  were  able  to 
kill  one  of  the  big  males  before  the  other 
would  let  go  and  flop  off  into  the  sea. 

The  men  on  Sable  Island  have  seen  a 
couple  of  old  "dogs"  fight  all  day  and 
they  have  seen  the  same  pair,  still  grasp- 
ing one  another,  twenty-four  hours 
later,  and  the  hides  were  just  a  mass  of 
laced  cuts,  as  the  big  hollow  teeth  of  the 
seal  are  very  sharp  pointed. 

These  old  sealers  are  right  at  home  on 
the  ice  with  a  herd  of  "bedlamers,"  or 
"saddlers" — with  a  sentry  "dog"  seal  on 
duty.  "Kill  that  swoil  first  an'  the  whole 
cabodle  stays,"  as  an  old  sealer  said. 
When  the  first  shot  kills  the  sentry,  the 
men  with  "gafts"  slaughter  "whitecoats" 
and  "dogs"  alike,  until  only  a  panned 
mass  of  skins  and  a  scattered  lot  of  bod- 
ies and  a  long  red  gory  streak,  as  signal, 
is  left  on  the  tall  hill  ice,  made  by  cutting 
the  tally  tail  off  the  seal  and  using  it 
as  a  paint  brush.  Oh,  these  gentle  old 
sealers! 


A  NATURE  STUDY  FROM  ALGONQUIN  PARK 
The  discovery  of  this  distant  relative  of  some  prehistoric  monster  was  made  by 
Forest  Ranger  Arthur  V.  Briggs,  who  followed  the  reptile's  trail  until  he  came 
upon  it  excavating  a  saucer-like  nest,  preparatory  to  depositing  its  eggs.  It 
weighed  close  to  100  pounds. 


The  Skin  of  a  Lynx 


ON  a  trestle  above  a  frozen  mountain 
stream  stood  two  Goat  Pass  & 
Mountain  Railway  employees. 
"I  see  'em  from  here,"  advised  Ted 
Marsden,  the  watchman,  who  hailed 
from  Manitoba.  "They  were  on  the  tote 
road — seemed  to  be  watching  me.  When 
Towser  barked  they  started  east. 
Couldn't  figure  out  who  they  could  be, 
so,  thinks  I,  I'd  better  go  backandask 
Olaf  to  send  a  man  out  with  me  tonight." 

"Wouldn't  like  your  job,"  grunted  the 
Bulgarian  section-hand,  "stickin'  'round 
these  here  mountains  dead  o'  night — 
lookin'  fer  snowslides  an'  rocks."  Half 
turning  toward  the  rugged  timbered 
heights  of  the  background,  he  added, 
"Not  bad  ternight — moon  bright — but — " 
"Ain't  bad  when  No.  l's  on  time; 
when  there  ain't  any  freight  coming 
through  I  get  some  sleep  in  the  shack. 
And  Towser's  lots  of  company."  A  big 
black  nose  pushed  against  the  watchman's 
leather  covered  hand. 

Stepping  firmly  on  icy  ties,  the  men 
gained  a  rock  cut  and  soon  emerged. 
Towser  growled.  Before  them  stretched 
about  eighty  rods  of  track  culminating  in 
a  mountain  ledge  on  one  side  and  a  prec- 
ipice on  the  other.  There  the  track 
turned  abruptly,  and  there  they  discerned 
two  figures  approaching. 

"How  d'ye  do?"  was  Marsden's  greet- 
ing. .  ' 

"Do  you  know  of  anybody  around 
here  trapping  besides  this  young  man?" 
The  speaker — tall,  clean-cut  and  mack- 
inaw-clad — indicated  his  companion — 
slouchy,  unshaven  and  clothed  in  shabby 
garments  too  thin  for  twenty  degrees 
below  zero.    Both  carried  snowshoes. 

Marsden  made  no  response.  The  sec- 
tion-hand mumbled  that  he  guessed  there 
were  other  trappers,  but  he  didn't  know 
them. 

"All  right."  The  strangers  continued 
on.  The  railroad  men  watched  them 
cross  the  trestle. 

"I  heard  say  the  deputy  game  warden 
come  from  Goat  Canyon  on  the  'mixed,' 
that  must  be  him,"  commented  Marsden. 

With  a  wink  his  comrade  observed 
confidentially,  "He  don't  know  .nothin' 
'bout  that  lynx  you  got." 

"Can't  understand  why  my  license 
hasn't  come — " 

"Who's  the  other  feller?" 

"Bet  that's  Matt  Flanders,  the  home- 
steader. I  never  seen  him  before," 
rejoined  Marsden. 

"Ain't  he  trappin'  over  here?" 

"Some.  Has  his  line  through  that 
notch  back  of  his  homestead — traps 
over  here  just  to  bother  Olaf." 

"Ain't  worked  long  fer  Big  Olaf,  but 
looks  like  he's  good  sort,  don't  believe  he'd 
cheat  a  homesteader  out  o'  his  dough." 

"He  wouldn't,"  replied  Marsden  warm- 
ly. "Why,  Olaf  gives  away  every  month 
more  than  that  fellow  claims  Olaf  owes 
him." 

Along  the  slopes  of  Goat  Range  in 
Western  Canada  winds  the  Goat  Pass  & 
Mountain  Railway;  in  the  valley  twists 
Goat  River.  On  a  forested  declevity  sets 
Alpine  section-house  thirty  odd  miles 
west  of  the  divisional  point, Goat  Canyon. 
Through  tangled  spruce  and  jackpine 
peeps  the  tote  road  below. 

Alpine's  first  section  foreman  was 
Olaf  Knudson,  familiarly  known  as  Big 
Olaf.  In  stocking  feet  he  stood  six  feet 
two  inches;  in  overalls  and  undershirt 
he  weighed  two  hundred  and  twenty 
plunds;  his  chest  measurement  was 
forty-eight  inches. 

On  the  opposite  bank  of  Goat  River 
lived  Matt  Flanders,  homesteader  and 
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trapper,  to  whom  Olaf  had  said  the  first 
morning  in  June,  "I'm  sorry,  but  I 
can't  keep  yer.  Homesteadin'  an'  night- 
watchin'  don't  hitch  in  your  case.  Tor- 
pedoes won't  put  themselves  on  the  track, 
an'  a  sleepin'.  watchman  ain't  no  kind 
fer  the  Goat  Pass  &  Mountain  Railway." 

The  railroad  owed  Flanders  a  month's 
wages.  Flanders  owed  Olaf  twenty-five 
dollars  for  board,  also  he  owed  an  Aust- 
rian section-hand  seventeen  dollars,  bor- 
rowed money.  Olaf  agreed  to  cash 
Flander's  time  check,  deduct  the  board 
bill,  pay  the  Austrian  and  hold  the  balance 
till  Flanders  called. 

Meanwhile  the  Austrian,  suddenly 
realizing  that  he  had  accumulated  a  wad 
of  time  checks,  quit  work.  He  buckled 
his  blankets  on  his  back  and  started. 
With  Olaf  he  left  an  address  to  which  to 
send  his  time  check  and  the  seventeen 
dollars.  Two  days  later  the  time  checks 
reached  Alpine.  Simultaneously,  Fland- 
ers appeared.  Olaf  paid  him  the  amount 
of  his  check  less  twenty-five  dollars  for 
board  and  handed  him  the  Austrian's 
address  with  the  injunction  to  send  the 
fellow  a  money  order.  Flanders,  how- 
ever, did  not  bother  about  his  absent 
creditor. 

Subsequently,  the  ex-watchman  sought 
to  be  reinstated.  Olaf  said  no,  but  of- 
fered him  a  section  job,  which  he  refused. 
From  that  day  Flanders  had  been  keener 
on  the  trail  of  Olaf  than  on  that  of  lynx 
and  marten. 

While  the  watchman  and  the  section- 
hand  patrolled  the  track  under  menac- 
ing ledges  and  the  unkempt  homesteader 
snowshoed  with  his  natty  companion  to 
the  Flanders  homestead,  Big  Olaf  enter- 
tained a  guest  at  Alpine.  On  a  rough 
bench  alongside  the  oilcloth  draped  table 
lolled  the  section  boss.  Near  the  cylind- 
rical coal  stove,  in  Alpine's  solitary  rocker, 
snuggled  a  dark  bearded  man.  Owner  of 
patented  homestead,  member  of  school 
committee,  and  man  of  affairs  in  a  sparse 
community  along  that  division  of  the 
Goat  and  Mountain  Pass  Railway,  he 
had  years  before  passed  through  the 
Winnipeg  immigration  office  attached  to 
an  Austrian  name;  but  with  the  adoption 
of  a  new  country  he  had  chosen  a  new 
name — Mike  Brown.  "Brown  knows 
everythin'  'xcept  railroadin',"  Olaf  often 
averred.  "Evervthin'  "  included  run- 
ning a  ramshackle  typewriter. 

Brown  did  not  pretend  that  he  made 
his  living  on  his  homestead.  Olaf  would 
not  have  believed  him  if  he  had  hinted  as 
much.  Hadn't  Olaf  quit  railroading 
and  stuck  his  grubstake  into  the  dandiest 
quarter-section  on  that  division?  Then, 
out  at  knees  and  elbows,  hadn't  he  fol- 
lowed the  advice  of  the  roadmaster  to 
"sell  the  horse  and  cow,  kill  the  pig  and 
chickens,  and  take  the  hardest  section  we 
know  of  that  we  offer  to  the  best  boss  we 
ever  had?"  Part  of  Brown's  revenue 
came  from  railroad  employees — he  acted 
as  amanuensis  to  the  foreigners  for  three 
dollars  a  day  and  expenses. 

"When  I  was  at  Goat  Canyon  I  talked 
to  Constable  Finlay  about  those  charg- 
es Flanders  put  in  'gainst  you.  Finlay 
says  he's  no  account,  anyway."  Thus 
spoke  Brown. 

"He's  a  dirty  son-of-a-gun.  If  he 
comes  over  here  trappin'   again,  I'm 

goin'  ter  do  what  the  roadmaster  told  me 
— lift  him  oil  the  track — "  Olaf  shot  out 
a  foot  encased  in  a  No.  12  larrigan. 

"Only  a  feather  for  you,  Olaf.  Give 
him  a  drubbin'  like  you  did  that  boss 


from  Pineville  the  time  you  ali  come  from 
the  Union  meetin' — " 

"Ah,  I  planked  him  one,  easy  like," 
gloated  Olaf,  "jest  ter  show  him  what  a 
Swede  can  do.  Got  tired  hearin'  'bout 
Gallicians,"  contemptuously."  He  swears 
by  Gallicians,  hires  nothin'  but  Gallicians, 
nobody  can't  do  nothin'  only  a  Gallic- 
ian."  Olaf  jabbed  thumb  and  forefinger 
into  a  round  tin  box  and  carried  them  to 
his  nose.  With  a  chuckle  he  concluded. 
"When  all  the  fellers  seen  what  a  Swede 
can  do,  I  picked  him  up  an'  shook  his 
hand  an'  I  told  him  'to  the  devil  with  his 
Gallicians'." 

Olaf  pushed  toward  his  guest  a  box  of 
cigars.  "Can't  pass  the  bottle,"  he 
apologized.  "No  wet  goods  dumped  at 
Alpine  lately,  an'  ain't  been  to  Goat  Can- 
yon fer  months." 

Always,  discretion  guided  the  road- 
master in  granting  Olaf  permission  to  go 
to  Goat  Canyon,  where  he  traded. 
Whether  he  remained  ten  minutes  or 
ten  hours  at  Goat  Canyon  store,  he  would 
be  carried  aboard  either  the  passenger  or 
the  freight,  and  at  Alpine  he  would  be 
borne  into  the  section  house  and  gently 
laid  on  the  bed.  For  a  day  there  would 
be  no  boss**  on  the  track  nor  at  meals. 
How  he  would  get  along  when  the  entire 
Dominion  went  dry,  the  Lord  only  knew! 

"Sheep  Creek  boss  offered  Flanders  a 
job,  but  a  shovel  or  pick  don't  suit  his 
class,"  sniffed  Olaf. 

"His  class!"  sneered  Brown.  "Come 
in  here  bootleggin',  didn't  he?" 

"Come  in  with  the  railroad  construc- 
tion— bootlegged  and  bummed.  Picked 
up  that  homestead  after  the  camp  left, 
an'  he 's  stayed — because  he  couldn't  get 
out." 

"He's  sure  been  persistent  writin'  to 
the  superintendent  an'  the  road-master 
that  you  stole  that  seventeen  dollars  he 
claimed  he  gave  you  to  send — " 

"It's  as  clear  as  the  crystal  in  my  Ill- 
inois," interrupted  Olaf.  "I  never  seen 
none  o'  Flanders'  money  only  his  time 
check." 

"The  roadmaster  laughed  at  the  idea  of 
your  owin'  him  anything." 

"Don't  either  the  superintendent  or  the 
roadmaster  take  no  stock  in  him,"  grinned 
Olaf. 

"Nor  nobody  else." 

"He's  'xpectin'  an  autermerbile  road  ter 
run  'long  the  top  o'  them  mountains  and 
some  millionaire  guy  pay  him  thousands 
fer  that  homestead.  "Site,  he'  calls  it — 
'tis  a  sight,  by  what  I've  heard.  1  never 
was  over  there,  but,"  glancing  at  the 
immaculate  floor,  "I've  been  told  as  his 
log  buildins  is  the  lousiest — "  Olaf 
rose,  closed  the  roaring  stove  decisively 
and  threw  wide  open  the  door  of  the 
vestibule  leading  to  the  outer  entrance. 

"Looks  like  a  nice  skin  hangin'  there. 
Is  that  yours?"  asked  Brown. 

"Yes,  bought  it  o'  the  watchman." 
Olaf  took  down  a  stretching  beard  and 
exhibited  to  his  visitor  a  cased  lynx 
skin.  "What  d'ye  think  of  it?"  he 
queried.    "Yer  used  ter  trap." 

Brown  examined  the  long  soft  fur, 
silver-grey  shaded,  to  white,  from  short 
black-tipped  tail  to  whiskered  face. 
"What  did  he  cut  off  the  hind  legs  for? 
Cut  off  that  much  value." 

"I  wouldn't  have  it  skinned  indoors — 
had  the  floors  scrubbed  that  mornin'. 
Marsden's  hands  got  cold  an'  he  jest 
chopped  off  the  hind  legs." 

"Big  pelt — good  color,  too"  was 
Brown's  opinion. 

"Yes,  'twas  a  fine  cat.  We  put  him 
on  the  scale — weighed  thirty-five  pounds. 

"What  did  you  pay  for  it?" 
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"Fourteen  dollars." 

"About  right,  accordin'  to  latest  mark- 
et reports.    But  the  two  feet  gone — " 

"I  don't  give  a  snap  fer  the  feet.  Mars- 
den  didn't  want  only  twelve  dollars. 
I  was  glad  ter  get  the  skin,  told  him  I'd 
buy  any  more — " 

"Gettin'  late."  Brown  scanned  the 
March  calendar.  "Thursday  the  seventh 
— fur  won't  be  good  for  much.  Is  he  a 
trapper  or—" 

"Guess  he  knows  somethin'  o'  the 
game.  Come  in  here  after  New  Year 
draggin'  a  sled,  with  a  rifle  an'  traps.  I 
made  out  as  he  an'  a  pard  been  trappin' 
up  North  an'  the  pard  got  a  hunch  that 
his  folks  was  ill,  so  he  left  Marsden  an' 
went  back  to  his  homestead.  Guess  they 
didn't  have  a  fat  catch— Marsden  had  on 
tacky  overalls  an'  worn-out  shoe-pacs. 
He'd  a  few  pounds  o'  sugar  and  flour.  I 
set  him  up  with  a  package  o'  Old  Chum 
an'  cigarette  papers." 

"Flanders  don't  catch  much,  does  he? 
Seems  like  if  he  did,  he'd  send  for  a 
decent  outfit." 

"Don't  keep  ter  his  line,  chasing  all 
over.    Met  him  on  the  track — " 

"Say  anythin'  'bout  the  charges  he'd 
brought — ■" 

"He  didn't,  I  did.  I  asked  him  what 
in  blazes  he  meant  by  such  dirty  work, 
an'  he  says,  "Yer  know,  Olaf,  yerjest 
tryin'  ter  beat  me  out  o'  that  money,"  'an 
I  called  him  a  few  pet  names — "  Olaf 
folded  his  arms  and  glared  at  the  stove. 
"The  feller's  said  it  so  much",  he  resumed, 
"that  he  really  thinks  I  owe  him.  He's 
a  loafer,  a  poor  homesteader,  a  worse 
trapper." 

The  following  evening  a  stranger  called 
at  Alpine. 

"My  name,  sir,  is  Daggett — Wilbur 
Daggett.  I'm  the  newly  appointed  dep- 
uty game  warden  for  Goat  District," 
rattled  off  the  mackinaw-clad  young  man 
of  Marsden's  previous  night's  experience. 

Olaf  invited  the  stranger  in.  Brown 
was  still  there.  The  deputy  accepted  a 
cigar.  Brown  helped  himself  to  one. 
Olaf  inhaled  an  extra  large  dose  of  snuff. 

"Fine  country  this;  lots  of  fresh  air, 
but  one  can't  live  on  air,"  remarked 
Daggett. 

"Never  tried  it — not  even  when  I  was 
homesteadin',  "  responded  Olaf,  stretch- 
ing out  his  legs  and  ramming  his  hands 
into  his  pockets. 

The  season's  snowfall  and  temperatures 
having  been  discussed,  Daggett  tackled 
the  matter  in  hand. 

"I  believe,  Mr. — Mr.  Knudson,  is 
that—" 

"Olaf,  that's  good  enough,"  broke  in 
the  section  boss. 

"Big  Olaf,"  chipped  in  Brown. 

Ignoring  both  interruptions,  Daggett 
asked  Olaf  if  his  watchman  had  put  out 
any  traps  and  if  he  had  a  license.  Olaf 
referred  him  to  Marsden,  who  would 
be  downstairs  presently. 

"Did  you  suggest  to  your  watchman 
that  he  do  some  trapping?"'  persisted 
Daggett. 

"No,"  replied  Olaf  in  surprised  tones. 
"He  asked  me  if  he  could  do  a  little 
trappin' — I  told  him  as  long  as  he  attend- 
ed to  his  duties  I  didn't  give  a  damn  what 
he  did." 

Daggett  surveyed  his  moccasined  feet. 
"Mr.  Knudson,"  he  began  insinuatingly, 
"I  believe  you  don't  like  that  young 
homesteader,  Mr.  Flanders,  do  you?" 

"I've  nothin'  'gainst  him  if  he'a  mind-" 

"You've  had  some  trouble  with  him, 
haven't  you?" 

"That  s  my  affair." 

From  under  Olaf's  bed  in  the  adjoining 
room  came  Towser.  In  passing  he  licked 
his  master's  hand.  At  the  bottom  of  the 
stairs  he  pranced  around  Marsden. 


"Wilbur  Daggett,  deputy  game  warden 
for  Goat  District,  at  your  service."  said 
Daggett  to  the  watchman. 

Answering  a  series  of  questions,  Mars- 
den explained  that  early  in  February  he 
had  written  to  Constable  Finlay  for  a  trap- 
pers' license,  intending  to  remit  after  its 
receipt. 

"Strange,  too,  ain't  had  no  answer  ter 
my  letter  orderin'  the  pork— no  pork 
come  either,"  interposed  Olaf.  "Both 
letters  were  mailed  by  that  section-hand 
that  hobnobs  with  Flanders,"  he  added, 
with  a  knowing  nod. 

Continuing,  Marsden  stated  that  while 
waiting  to  hear  from  Finlay  he  had  set  a 
trap  and  caught  a  lynx.  Daggett  in- 
quired if  he  had  the  skin.  Marsden 
opened  the  vestibule  door  and  pointed  to 
the  pelt.  Besuming  his  explanation,  he 
affirmed  that  after  catching  the  lynx 
he  had  again  applied  for  a  license  and 
enclosed  the  fee,  that  he  had  taken  the 
letter  to  the  postoffice  and  registered  it, 
that  Finlay  had  acknowledged  its  receipt, 
but  wanted  some  information  before  issu- 
ing the  license,  and  that  only  three  days 
ago  he  had  answered  Finlay  and  registered 
that  letter  also. 

Daggett  asked  to  see  Finlay's  letter. 
He  returned  it  to  Marsden,  saying, 
"That's  all  right,  you  may  continue  to 
trap." 

Marsden  inquired  if  he  had  the  right  to 
carry  a  rifle.  Daggett  assured  him  that 
a  trapping  license  bestowed  that  privilege. 
Thereupon,  the  watchman  shouldered  a 
rifle,  said  "Good  night,"  and  he  and 
Towser  went  outdoors.  Daggett  picked 
up  his  mackinaw  cap  and  lamb's  wool 
mittens. 

"Next  time  yer  in  this  part  o'  the 
country  come  an'  stay  here — always  a 
bed  an'  three  square  meals,"  were  Olaf's 
parting  words  to  the  deputy  game  ward- 
en.' 

Before  the  watchman  had  gone  three 
telegraph  poles  Daggett  overtook  him. 
In  discussing  the  license  matter,  the 
deputy  admitted  that  Marsden  had  shown 
good  faith.  Asked  if  he  had  ever  had 
trouble  with  Flanders,  Marsden  replied 
that  he  had  never  seen  the  homesteader 
until  the  previous  night. 

"I've  heard  that  Flanders  has  had 
trouble  with  Knudson,"  intimated  Dag- 
gett. 

"Flanders  has  made  a  lot  of  trouble  for 
Olaf — wrote  the — " 

"Now,"  interrupted  Daggett  ingratiat- 
ingly, "I  wish  tomorrow  you  would  tell 
Knudson  over  the  breakfast  table  to  be 
on  more  pleasant  terms  with  Flanders 
in  future." 

There  was  silence.  Daggett  resumed, 
"I  didn't  like  to  tell  Knudson  that 
myself — "A  threat  in  his  voice,  he  added, 
"If  there's  any  more  trouble  between 
him  and  Flanders,  down  he  goes.  A  word 
to  the  wise  is  sufficient. 

They  reached  the  shack  at  the  end  of 
Marsden's  beat.  Daggett  promised  to 
have  the  license  put  through  as  soon  as 
he  got  back  to  Goat  Canyon,  and  they 
parted. 

Next  day  the  engineer  of  No.  83  obeyed 
Olaf's  high  sign  and  stopped  long  enough 
at  Alpine  for  Brown  to  scramble  into 
the  caboose. 

Monday  morning  the  Alpine  men  were 
emptying  the  platter  of  fried  eggs, 
diminishing  the  pile  of  fried  potatoes, 
and  disposing  of  the  hunks  of  bread 
when  the  phone  rang.' 

"Well,"  shouted  Okif,  his  mouth  full 
of  bread  and  potatoes. 

A  pause. 

"Thought  'twas  you,  Pete.  This  phone 
can't  hardly  talk  nothin'  but  Austrian — 
yer  keep  it  goin'  all  the  time." 

Another  pause. 


"What  the  devil's  the  matter?  Can't 
yer  let  a  feller  eat  without  bawlin'  him 
out?" 

At  the  other  end  sounded  a  high- 
pitched  voice. 

"Slide — where?" 

Another  pause. 
"Right.    Dynamite — how  many  sticks? 
Start  in  ten  minutes,"  and  Olaf  banged 
the  receiver  into  place. 

"You  fellers  got  ter  hustle.  Slide  on 
Pete's  section — this  side  o'  Sheep  Creek 
Station — an'  No.  1  ain't  come  through 
yet.  No  time  ter  put  up  lunch — eat  at 
Pete's.  Put  a  dozen  sticks  o'  dynamite 
on  the  handcar — an'  some  torpedoes." 
Olaf  swung  into  a  bearskin  coat,  and  in 
less  than  ten  minutes  he  and  his  gang 
were  pumping  upgrade,  leaving  Marsden 
to  wash  the  dishes. 

As  the  watchman  started  upstairs  to 
bed  he  distinguished  a  faint  whistle. 
When  the  train  reached  the  whistling 
post  he  looked  out  of  the  window.  The 
bell  began  to  clang.  He  hurried  down- 
stairs. 

At  Alpine  the  train  known  as  No.  1 
left  a  dignified  man — putteed,  wearing 
knee  breeches  and  overcoat  of  forestry 
cloth.  Certainly,  not  a  man  liable  to  be 
suspected  of  earning  his  living  by  chasing 
bootleggers  and  hunting  booze  in  unlikely 
as  well  as  likely  places.  Yet  for  some  time 
such  had  been  his  occupation. 

"My  name  is  Finlay,"  announced  the 
newcomer  in  refined  tones.  Displaying 
a  badge  on  his  inside  coat,  he  added, 
"I'm  from  Goat  Canyon." 

"I'm  expecting  my  license  from  you." 
Marsden  spoke  eagerly. 

"Then  you  are  Mr.  Marsden,  the 
watchman."  To  the  bewildered  man 
Finlay  read  a  warrant  for  his  arrest  on 
the  charge  of  trapping  without  a  license. 
Together  they  were  to  return  to  Goat 
Canyon  on  train  No.  2  due  at  Alpine  at 
eleven  o'clock  that  morning,  the  trial 
being  set  for  the  next  day.  On  the  table 
Finlay  laid  a  note  for  Olaf. 

"You  have  a  rifle  and  a  lynx  skin,  have 
you  not?" 

"I  have  a  rifle." 

"I  want  it,  please.  And  the  lynx  skin 
— oh,  I  see  it." 

•  Marsden  protested  that  early  in  Feb- 
ruary he  had  applied  for  a  license.  Fin- 
lay disclaimed  knowledge  of  any  applica- 
tion other  than  the  registered  one  contain- 
ing the  fee.  The  watchman  requested 
that  Olaf  be  allowed  to  testify  as  to  his 
having  applied  for  a  trapper's  license 
before  catching  the  lynx.  Unhesitating- 
ly the  constable  consented,  and  scribbled 
an  addition  to  his  note. 

Near  train  time  there  arrived  another 
passenger — Flanders.  The  constable 
and  the  homesteader  chatted.  Between 
the  prisoner  and  the  homesteader,  how- 
ever, no  word  nor  look  was  exchanged. 
In  vain  the  trio  listened  for  the  first 
distant  whistle  from  No.  2.  At  Finlay's 
suggestion,  Marsden  telephoned  about 
noon  to  the  divisional  point  westward, 
and  learned  that  train  No.  2  was  three 
hours  late.  Then  he  rang  up  Sheep 
Creek,  routed  Olaf  from  the  dinner  table, 
and  tried  to  tell  about  his  arrest.  Olaf 
shut  him  off  by  yelling  that  he  would 
"pump  back  to  Alpine  like  the  devil." 

Before  one  o'clock  Big  Olaf  loomed  up 
on  the  snow-plowed  track. 

"What  in  thunder's  all  this  aboirt?" 
he  demanded.  "Hello,  Finlay,  ain't 
seen  you  since  that  Union  meetin'  at  Goat 
Canyon  when  we  raised  pertikelar  hell  at 
Erickson's — he'd  got  his  license  for  his 
hotel,  remember?" 

"I  remember.    Glad  to  see  you,  Olaf." 

"If  the  deputy  game  warden  wanted  to 
arrest  Marsden,  why  didn't  he  do  it  when 
he  was  here?"  roared  Olaf. 
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"I  suppose  he  hadn't  fully  looked  into 
t  he  case,"  returned  Finlay  mildly. 

Olaf  doubted  if  he  could  do  much  as  a 
witness  for  Marsden.  At  any  rate,  he 
could  not  leave  his  section.  A  statement 
would  do,  Finlay  conceded,  so  he  interro- 
gated Olaf  and  wrote  a  few  lines  to 
"which  the  section  boss  subscribed. 

Not  until  two  o'clock  that  afternoon  did 
the  belated  train  put  in  an  appearance. 

Olaf  scrutinized  the  vestibule  before 
returning  with  his  crew  to  Sheep  Creek. 
"My  lynx  skin's  gone!"  he  exclaimed. 
"That  dirty  feller — he's  at  the  bottom  of 
it." 

Friday  afternoon  Marsden  dropped 
off  the  "mixed."  Towser  leaped  upon 
bim.  As  though  nothing  had  disturbed 
his  routine,  he  prepared  supper. 

"How  did  yer  come  out?"  shouted 
Olaf,  jumping  off  the  handcar  at  the 
section-house  door. 

"Suspended  sentence  and  my  traps, 
rifle  and  lynx  skin  confiscated." 

"It's  my  lynx  skin." 

"I'll  pay  you  back  as  soon  as  I  can," 
promised  Marsden. 

"Let's  have  supper — we'll  hear  the 
-whole  thing  before  yer  go  on  yer  beat." 

Supper  over,  the  Bulgarian,  the  Rus-. 
sian  and  the  Roumanian  section  hands 
forgot  poker  in  their  eagerness  to  pick 
up  more  English.  With  eyes  and  ears 
wide  open,  they  sat  around  and  puffed  at 
■cigarettes. 

Marsden  let  a  cigarette  dangle  from 
his  lower  lip  and  commenced:  "Wasn't 
a  word  passed  between  me  and  Flanders 
on  the  train.  At  Goat  Canyon  barracks 
Finlay  said  to  me  he  did  think  perhaps  I'd 
been  trapping  right  along,  but  he  could 
see  I  was  all  right.  I  was  in  a  cell  till 
next  day,  then  I  was  taken  into  the  court 
room.  Flanders  was  there.  Daggett 
read  a  charge  against  me  for  trapping 
without  a  license.  He  said  to  the  judge, 
'I  want  you  to  give  this  young  man  as 
light  a  fine  or  sentence  as  the  law  will 
permit.'  The  judge,  a  dumpy  pig-faced 
fellow,  runs  the  barber  outfit.  He  and 
Daggett  asked  me  a  lot  of  questions,  then 
the  judge  asked  me  if  I  was  Guilty  or 
Not  Guilty.  I  asked  if  I'd  any  right  to 
put  out  a  trap  after  applying  to  Constable 
Finlay  for  my  license.  He  said,  'Not  till 
you  got  your  license.'  'Then,'  says  I, 
'I'm  Guilty.'    They  questioned  me — " 

"What  did  Flanders  say?"  interrupted 
Olaf. 

"Not  a  word;  he  wasn't  questioned 
the  whole  time." 

"How  about  that  statement  I  signed?" 

"Never  seen  or  heard  anything  of  it. 
The  judge  and  Daggett  had  quite  a 
pow  wow  about  my  sentence.  When  the 
judge  did  pass  sentence  his  words  was  so 
confused  that  I  couldn't  follow  them. 
Turned  out  I  was  to  be  on  thirty  days' 
suspended  sentence,  pay  Court  costs, 
and  have  my  traps,  rifle  and  lynx  skin 
confiscated." 

.  "My  lynx  skin,"  broke  in  Olaf. 

Marsden  continued,  "The  judge  said 
the  fine  ought  to  be  fifty — " 

"Was  the  lynx  skin  shown  in  court?" 

"I  never  seen  it — the  whole  thing  was 
done  up  quick.  Daggett  said  to  me  it 
was  too  bad  I  was  the  man — he'd  rather 
it  had  been  'that  section  foreman,'  and 
he  added,  'I'll  get  him  yet.'  He  men- 
tioned, too,  that  he  believed  you'd  have 
something  to  do  with  killing  them  moun- 
tain goat  out  of  season  up  near — " 

"That's  the  dirty  homesteader — " 

"After  the  trial  Daggett  says  to  me, 
'You're  going  right  back  to  Alpine, 
ain't  you?'  I  says,  'Yes.'  'Then',  says 
he,  'you  can  carry  this  letter  to  Knudson, 
and  after  he  reads  it  and  digests  it,  he'll 
be  all  right.'    I  forgot  to  bring  that  letter 


— I'm  forgetting  my  beat,  too,"  finished 
Marsden  abruptly. 

Again  Mike  Brown  was  at  Alpine. 
Spread  on  the  table  were  three  letters, 
the  first,  from  Deputy  Game  Warden 
Daggett  to  Olaf  (the  letter  Marsden  had 
forgotten)  contained  quotations  from  the 
Game  Laws  to  the  effect  that  firearms 
must  not  be  carried  at  certain  hours 
under  liability  to  arrest  also  that  traps 
lawfully  set  out  by  licensed  trappers 
must  not  be  tampered  with,  and  an 
extract  from  the  Criminal  Code  of  Can- 
ada setting  forth  that  anyone  who  threat- 
ened another  with  bodily  harm  was  guilty 
of  an  indictable  offence;  the  second 
(a  copy  of  the  letter  written  by  Brown,  in 
Olaf's  name,  to  Daggett's  superior  in 
office)  outlined  the  Deputy  Game 
Warden's  visit  to  Alpine  and  requested  an 
explanation  of  his  letter  to  Olaf;  the 
third  letter,  signed  by  Daggett's  superior, 
stated  that  no  official  position  should  be 
used  to  intrude  into  anyone's  personal 
affairs,  that  without  proof  no  person 
should  be  accused  of  breaking  the  game 
laws,  and  that  no  section  of  the  Criminal 
Code  should  be  quoted  unless  there  had 
been  a  threat  made. 

"I'd  sooner  have  that  letter  from  the 
Chief  than  a  bottle  of  Black  an'  White" 
declared  Olaf,  taking  a  bumper  dose  of 
snuff. 

Arrayed  in  a  new  tweed  suit  and  over- 
coat and  grasping  a  new  suitcase,  Mars- 
den stood  on  the  step  of  train  No.  2. 
"When  the  crop's  harvested  I'll  send  you 
the  money  for  the  lynx  skin,"  he  assured 
the  man  whose  massive  hand  was  grip- 
ping his. 

"Forget  it!"  rejoined  Olaf,  releasing 
Marsden's  hand. 

In  front  of  Alpine  section-house  stood 
a  speeder.  On  the  rail  sat  the  road- 
master  and  Olaf.    Back  of  them  sprawled 


Towser.  The  pebbly  roadbed  was  bare 
of  snow,  white  patches  gleamed  amongst 
the  timber.    Spring  was  in  the  air. 

"How's  the  homesteader?"  queried  the 
roadmaster. 

"Not  too  bad — puts  his  foot  ter  the 
ground.  He's  clean  now — I  lathered  him 
and  rigged  him  out  in  new  togs,"  chuckled 
Olaf.    "Come  in  an'  see  him." 

"Haven't  time  this  trip." 

For  two  weeks  Flanders  had  been  at 
Alpine.  A  prospector,  calling  at 
Flanders'  cabin,  had  found  him  on  the 
floor  unable  to  move.  A  log  had  fallen 
and  jammed  his  foot,  but  he  had  managed 
to  crawl  home.  Food  was  low — only  a 
few  beans  and  potatoes.  At  once  the 
prospector  thought  of  Big  Olaf,  and  to 
the  section  boss  of  whom  he  had  heard  but 
had  never  seen,  he  turned  for  assistance. 
"Poor  homesteader,"  commiserated  Olaf, 
"I'll  send  a  couple  o'  my  men  along  with 
you  to  bring  the  dirty  feller  over  to 
Alpine." 

After  pacing  the  track  awhile,  Olaf 
halted  before  the  roadmaster.  "Fland- 
ers hinted  as  he'd  like  another  chance  at 
the  watchman's  job."  No  answer  came, 
so  Olaf  resumed,  "These  bohunks,  they'd 
sooner  work  on  the  section — more  money 
in  it.    What  d'ye  think  'bout  Flanders.?" 

"Up  to  you,  Olaf."  The  roadmaster 
mounted  the  speeder,  waved  his  hand, 
and  departed. 

Gradually  the  snow  melted  from  the 
high  peaks.  Goat  River  rose,  flooded  its 
banks,  and  receded. 

Starting  on  his  beat  one  July  evening, 
Alpine's  watchman  slid  on  to  the  table  a 
package,  saying,  "Belongs  to  you,  Olaf." 
WTith  an  indifferent  air,  Big  Olaf  unwrap- 
ped the  parcel.  "Damned  if  it  ain't  my 
lynx  skin!"  he  exclaimed,  holding  up  a 
silvery  pelt  minus  the  hind  legs. 


Ministers  Delight  in  Duck  Hunting 


Rev.  Holmes,  Wroxeter,  and  Rev. 
Irwin,  Seaforth,  are  two  divines,  who 
thoroughly   enjoy   duck-hunting.  This 


fall,  with  this  in  view,  they  came  to  the 
ideal  duck-hunting  grounds  at  Pike 
Bay,  some  fourteen  miles  from  Wiarton, 


where  genial  Dan  Stewart  cares  for  the 
material  comforts  of  the  hunters.  In 
this  photo  they  are  shown  with  one  day's 


bag,  which  consists  of  fifteen  wild  geese, 
a  number  of  wild  ducks,  woodcock  and 
Jack  Snipe. 
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Vermilion  Lake,  Banff 


Camping  Among  the  Dinosaurs 


D.  E.  Nimmons 


IT  was  a  winding  path.  Not  among 
shady  trees,  for  it  was  darkened  only 
at  rare  intervals  by  an  odd  poplar 
or  two,  but  it  took  sudden  and  unexpect- 
ed turns  on  account  of  windings  of  the 
Red  Deer,  and  went  in  and  out,  losing 
itself  among  soft,  topply,  gray  sandstone 
formations,  until  it  finally  attained  the 
prairie  lands  some  500  feet  above. 
Down  this  same  path  had  cowboys  and 
Indians  ridden  for  years,  all  unseeing 
the  wonders  that  lay  about. 

Another  rode  down  the  path.  This 
time  a  scientist  with  practiced  eye,  that 
sought  always.  He  alighted.  From  be- 
side the  century-old  path  he  stooped  and 
unearthed  a  small.bone.  His  joy  seemed 
unsuitable;  but  it  was  the  rejoicing  of 
the  discoverer.  It  was  not  long  before 
he  returned  to  that  vicinity  with  tackle 
and  equipment  to  spend  the  summer. 
In  fact,  that  was  the  first  discovery  of 
what  later  proved  to  be  the  richest 
cretaceous  fossil  field  in  the  world. 

What  has  this  to  do  with  the  holiday 
maker?  Not  only  is  this  an  historical  spot . 
but  here  is  the  camper's  ideal — if  he  is 
of  the  real  sort.  Ithasallthe  necessary 
requisites  for  that  ideal — it's  primitive, 
it's  beautiful,  it's  solitary,  and  it  has 
a  charm  that  none  other  in  Canada  can 
boast  in  its  opportunity  for  real  explor- 
ations, and  its  pre-historic  associations. 

One  needs  in  the  first  place  to  be  im- 
bued with  the  spirit  of  discovery  to  find 
the  place.  One  leaves  Calgary  and 
travels  in  no  particular  direction  over 
an  unknown  branch  of  the  C.N.R.,  on 
an  interesting  and  bumpy  road,  until 
one  finally  descends  to  a  tiny  place 
called  "Steveville." 

Steveville  is  just  a  bunch  of  unpainted 
buildings,  marring  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  spots  God  has  made  for  Alberta. 
It  lies  in  what  has  been  described  by  a 
scientist,  as  "one  of  the  most  remarkable 
gorges  on  the  continent." 

Here,  camper,  is  where  you  pitch  your 
tent  for  a  fortnight's  holiday  among  the 
trees,  by  the  coolest  of  streams,  in  the 
freshest  of  air,  and  in  the  most  beautiful 
and  most  interesting  of  scenery.  This 
little  stream  of  Berry  Creek  which  runs 
into  the  Red  Deer  is  just  as  enticing  as 
Echo  Creek  at  Banff,  and  you  don't 
have  the  misfortune  to  meet  hordes  of 
canoes  all  on  the  same  expedition  bent. 
And  every  night  you  have  a  real  sunset. 


.  I  must  confess  I  have  always  had  a 
most  temperamental  passion  for  our 
scarlet  and  gold  sunsets  in  Alberta,  par- 
ticularly after  visiting  the  east.  As 
the  sun  sinks  into  its  fathomless  deep 
blue  bed,  with  a  globing  farewell,  slipping 
slowly  beneath  the  great  prairie  coverlet, 
this  world  seems  a  big  place.  But  in 
that  place  of  forgotten  memories,  when 
the  sun  sinks  into  that  great  vast  space, 
and  when  one  watches  the  last  daylight  of 
glorious  yellow,  which  turns  to  pink, 
finally  in  a  wonderful  transfusion  of 
colors  falling  strangely  adrift  among  those 
weird,  century-old  fantasies  of  nature 
that  raise  their  heads  to  catch  its  dying 
beams,  and  when  one  breathes  the  odor- 
ous air  of  newly  budded  cotton-woods 
and  poplars,  there  is  greater  glory  yet. 


Echo  Creek,  Banff 


If  you  are  of  the  real  old  blood,  vou 
go  far  upstream,  and  live  upon  "ffap- 
jacks";  but  if  you  are  the  more  modern 
addict  to  comfort,  you  five  at  the  junction 
of  Berry  Creek  and  the  Red  Deer,  and 
get  your  breakfast  food  at  the  general 
store — and  mail — if  you  are  fortunate. 
I  remember  that  once  upon  a  time  a 
mail-man  brought  a  sack  of  mail  from  the 
surrounding  prairie  to  be  posted,  and 
when  he  arrived  back  from  his  forty 
mile  drive  to  dole  out  the  mail  to  that 
assembled  and  expectant  inhabitants,  he 
discovered  that,  through  some  unknown 
reason,  he  had  brought  the- same  mai! 
back.  But  that's  only  part  of  one's 
Hfe  in  the  west. 

This  spot  lies  some  500  feet  below  the 
surrounding  plain,  in  a  wide  valley,  the 
swiftly  flowing  Red  Deer  with  its  ferry 
crossing,  in  the  centre.  But  it  is  not 
like  the  usual  coulee,  for  leaping  up  from 
what  might  have  once  been  a  plain,  are 
irregular  figures  of  soft  grey  sandstone. 
As  far  as  eye  can  reach  they  rise,  now  up. 
now  down,  dull  gray  and  brbwn,  wilh 
oddly  shaped  black  lines  running  through 
them  that  upon  examination  prove  to 
be  coal  seams.  Some  are  like  a  huge 
western  sphinx,  a  beehive,  a  headstone, 
a  ruined  church.  Others  are'  huge,  im- 
measurably huge,  grotesquely  pinnacled 
against  the  blue  sky.  This  huge  acreage 
of  boulders  has  been  likened  to  the  Grand 
Canyon  of  Colorado.  It  is  known  as 
"The  Bad  Lands"  or  "Dead  Lodge 
Canyon."  and  here  it  is,  in  this  and  other 
vicinities,  that  those  famous  dinosaurs 
have  been  dug  up,  the  most  wonderful 
specimens  of  pre-historic  life  in  the  world. 

Close  your  eyes  and  pass  back  a  mil- 
lion years.  Here  lie  the  monster  swamps, 
fakes,  bayous,  lagoons,  all  fed  by  the 
tide  from  the  ocean.  In  them  are  enor- 
mous grasses,  and  giant  Redwood  trees, 
growing  in  circles.  Along  their  banks 
are  ferns,  fig  trees,  sycamores,  palms, 
magnolias.  And  what  is  this  huge 
creature  some  forty  feet  long,  that 
swims  lazily  about, — and  that  enormous 
animal  whose  skull  alone  is  six  feet  in 
length,  with  an  enormous  spiked  nose? 
"fhese  are  the  huge  dinosaurs,  or  spiked 
lizards,  whose  size  is  frightful  to  behold. 

A  long  space  No  water  left  now, 

save  the  Red  Deer  river.  Not  a  trace  of 
the  long-lived  Redwood  trees,  or  the 
ferns,  or  the  huge  water-lilies  save  their 
impressions  moulded  in  stone,  and  their 
traces  in  the  black  coal  seams.  None 
but  pigmy  animal's  roam  the  same  spot. 
The  huge  rocks  hide  in  their  interior  the 
bones  of  those  enormous  amphibians. 
Man  takes  their  place,  and  digging, 
searching,  cementing,  packing  the  scien- 
tist searches  for  the  story  told  in  mute 
evidence  in  the  place. 

We  in  the  west  are  not  fortunate 
enough  to  hold  a  memento  of  our  past. 
We  must  go  to  Ottawa  or  Victoria  to 
view  these  wonders.  And  one  there  is 
in  Ottawa  who  has  a  warm  feeling  in  our 
hearts.  She  is  known  to  us  as  "Lizzie" 
and  we  have  a  kindly  feeling  of  friendship 
for  our  40  foot  friend. 

When  in  Ottawa  last  year,  therefore, 
I  decided  to  renew  acquaintance  with 
Lizzie.  Up  the  substantial  marble  steps 
of  the  Museum  and  through  the  spacious 
doorway  I  hied  me.  In  my  anxiety  to 
see  Lizzie,  I  had  forgotten  about  the 
enormous  number  of  official  function- 
aries that  haunt  Ottawa — one  runs  into 
them  at  every  corner  and  at  every  door- 
way. They  have  highly  polished  air 
and  remind  one  of  the  virtues  of  Valspar 
— even  boiling  water  would  make  no  im- 
pression. But  I  was  soon  reminded. 
An  unusually  highly  Valsparred  person- 
age strode  over  and  demanded  the  coun- 
tersign. 
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I  meekly  replied  that  I  wished  to  see 
the  Dinosaur. 

"Dine-dine-dine,"  muttered  this  wor- 
thy decoration.  He  polished  his  neck 
and  looked  puzzled,  evidently  thinking 
that  I  had  mistaken  the  place  for  a  res- 
taurant. 

We  thereupon  entered  into  a  long  ar- 
gument as  to  whether  Lizzie  was  "at 
home."  He  didn't  think  she  was.  I 
felt  sure  she  must  be. 

"After  coming  2000  miles  to  see  the 
remains  of  my  own  kin,"  said  I  firmly. 
"I  intend  to  go  on." 

I  made  a  firm  advance,  whereupon 
another  of  the  same  clan  rose  from  out 
the  gloom.  I  could  hardly  refrain  from 
bowing  before  his  grandeur. 

We  "chatted"  some  more.  Finally 
he  consented  to  let  me  see  Lizzie,  having 


A  strange  formation 

assured  himself  that  I  had  no  concealed 


bombs  on  my  person,  and  explaining 
that  they  were  making  a  "few  altera- 
tions." An  easterner  told  me  afterwards 
that  he  had  never  seen  the  Museum  ex- 
cept in  this  chronic  state  of  upheaval, 
which  after  all,  lends  some  spice  to^its 
fossilized  interior. 

Lizzie  was  there,  and  she  could  hardly 
be  over-looked  in  her  splendid  40-foot 
glory.  She  covered  nearly  the  whole  of 
one  wall  and  was  beautifully  mounted. 
She  was  in  her  natural  leaping  attitude, 
her  two  little  front  legs  firmly  poised, 
her  strong  hind  ones  firmky  placed,  half- 
lizard,  half-kangaroo.  And  she  was  well 
worth  looking  at. 

So  if  you  are  coming  west,  first  visit 
Lizzie  in  her  lair;  then  remember  there  is 
still  one  more  place  in  the  west  worth 
seeing. 


JOC  JUt  MJt  MJt  XJt  XJt  XJt  HJt  JOt 

xx  jOc  joc  xV  *V  iCk  >Ot  xV  jCh 

Close  Calls  and  Other  Stories— Second  Call 


MY  next  proximity  to  death,  follow- 
ing pretty   closely  on  the  first, 
was  quite  as   near,  and  nothing 
but  my  presence  of  mind  saved  me. 

In  July  of  1863  (that  is,  nine  months 
after  my  first  escape),  I  was  sent  over  to 
the  South  Shore  as  supercargo  of  a 
schooner  of  one  hundred  and  eighty  tons. 
The  company  had  three  such  vessels 
picking  up  dry  codfish  from  Sandy  Bay 
down  to  Fox  River. 

Our  orders  were  to  purchase  cargo 
where  we  could  find  it,  and  when  com- 
plete, return  to  the  Moisie,  where  the 
fish  would  be  reloaded  on  a  brig  for  the 
Mediterranean.  This  was  a  new  depart- 
ure from  the  company's  usual  business, 
which  heretofore  consisted  of  bartering 
furs  and  the  salmon  fisheries  of  the 
different  rivers  on  the  North  Shore. 
They  thought  money  could  be  made  of  it, 
and  it  would  also  give  employment  to  the 
schooners  during  a  slack  season  of  the 
year. 

There  was  said  to  be  several  hundred 
quintals  of  good  merchantable  fish  to  be 
sold  at  Metis,  and  thither  the  schooner's 
course  was  shaped  after  leaving  the 
Moisie. 

We  had  a  fair  run  over,  and  got  tied 
up  to  one  of  the  numerous  fish-wharves, 
or  shoffos,  as  the  natives  call  them,  with- 
out anything  of  note  having  taken  place. 

I  went  ashore  at  once  to  call  on  Mr. 
Crosier,  who,  we  were  previously  in- 
formed, held  the  bulk  of  cod  for  sale  at 
Metis. 

I  found  him  the  business  man  of  the 
village.  His  vocation  included  law, 
shopkeeping,  land  speculation  and  cod- 
fishing. 

My  offer  for  what  he  held  being  on  a 
cash  basis,  we  soon  came  to  terms. 

There  is  a  great  charm  about  cash 
down,  and  I  found  Mr.  Crosier  quite  as 
susceptible  as  another  man  when  one 
talks  cash  down  on  the  nail. 

Before  leaving  his  place,  he  remarked 
that  Mr.  De  Ferges,  the  seignior  of  the 
place,  had  about  eighty  quintals  of  very 
choice  fish,  and  perhaps  it  would  be  worth 
while  to  call  on  him. 

I  thanked  Mr.  Crosier  for  the  informa- 
tion and  said  I  would  certainly  look  the 
seignior  up  on  my  way  back  to  the  vessel. 

The  manor-house  is  built  on  a  slight 
eminence,  on  the  Metis  River;  and  as  I 
drew  near  it  I  was  struck  by  its  preten- 
tious appearance  and  the  solid  look  of 
comfort  about  the  place  in  general. 

Mr.   De  Ferges  received  me  in  his 


Martin  Hunter 

office  on  the  ground  floor  of  the  south 
wing,  and  before  I  was  there  long  I  felt 
I  had  known  him  for  years. 

Our  small  business  transactions  were 
soon  completed  to  our  mutual  satisfac- 
tion; and  as  I  arose  to  leave,  he  insisted 
on  my  remaining  to  lunch.    After  some 


EDITOR'S  NOTE 

When  the  manuscript  for  the  "Second 
Call"  was  received  from  Mr.  Hunter, 
it  was  noted,  while  reading  over  the 
story,  that  in  the  second  last  para- 
graph Mr.  Hunter  stated  that,  follow- 
ing his  decision  to  leave  the  DeFerges 
home  because  of  the  harrowing  experi- 
ence of  the  preceding  night,  Tom 
DeFerges  "drove  him  the  first  twenty 
miles  on  his  way."  The  meaning 
was  not  quite  clear,  since  it  appeared, 
earlier  in  the  story,  that  Mr.  Hunter 
had  merely  left  the  ship,  in  the  har- 
bor, and  proceeded  a  short  distance 
to  the  DeFerges  home.  The  matter 
was  taken  up  with  Mr.  Hunter,  and 
he  explains  it  as  follows: 

"Had  things  been  more  comfortable 
at  the  DeFerges  home,  1  would  have 
remained  on  while  the  vessel  com- 
pleted her  loading,  that  is,  four  or 
five  days.  Our  next  port  of  call, 
about  ninety  miles  to  the  east,  was 
our  next  objective,  so  instead  of  wait- 
ing for  the  vessel  to  sail,  I  decided  to 
go  by  land  and  conclude  the  purchase 
of  whatever  fish  was  for  sale.  Tom 
DeFerges  drove  me  "twenty  miles  on 
my  way."  You  will  admit  I  was  justi- 
fied in  making  a  hurried  departure. 
Even  to  remain  in  the  village,  or  on 
board  the  schooner,  would  not  have 
been  pleasant." 


hesitation  on  my  part,  and  seeing  this 
invitation  was  given  with  the  intention 
of  its  being  accepted,  and  not  as  with 
town-people,  who,  in  many  cases,  ask  a 
person  to  stop  but  at  the  same  time  hope 
in  their  hearts  that  he  will  do  no  such 
thing — seeing,  as  I  said  before,  the  invi- 
tation was  kindly  given,  I  thanked  him 
and  accepted  the  same. 

Before  entering  the  house  proper,  he 
devoted  half  an  hour  to  showing  me  the 
outbuildings,  his  stock  and  garden,  all 
of  which  were  above  the  average  and  in 
the  best  possible  order. 


"The  flower-garden,"  he  remarked,"  I 
will  leave  to  my  wife  and  sister.  They 
will  show  you  through  after  lunch,  and  I 
hope  they  won't  turn  your  brain  with  the 
hard  names  by  which  many  of  their  pets 
are  known." 

After  this  kindly  wish  for  the  welfare 
of  my  intellect,  we  entered  the  house, 
where  he  conducted  me  to  a  room  to 
wash  and  brush  up  for  luncheon. 

A  few  minutes  after,  Mr.  De  Ferges 
returned  and  conducted  me  to  the  dining- 
room  down-stairs,  where  I  was  duly  intro- 
duced to  the  other  members  of  the  family 
(that  is,  the  visible  ones,  for  I  afterward 
learned  that  two  never  appeared  in 
public). 

In  the  first  place,  there  was  Mr.  De- 
Ferges' aged  father  and  mother,  his 
wife,  a  younger  brother  about  my  own 
age  and  a  sister. 

I  mention  the  sister  last,  but  she  was 
not  least.  She  was  after  the  large  type, 
and  a  most  beautiful  girl,  and  I,  being  at 
the  susceptible  age,  fell  madly  in  love  \*  ith 
her  at  first  sight. 

The  meal  over,  the  ladies  said  that  if  I 
wished  to  see  their  garden,  they  would 
be  most  happy  to  accompany  me. 

I  said  "Nothing  in  life  would  give  me 
greater  pleasure,"  and  that  1  was  pas- 
sionately fond  of  flowers  abovelevery- 
thing. 

At  the  same  time,  dear  reader/ let  me 
confess  that  I  knew  the  difference  be- 
tween a  rose  and  a  sunflower,  and  that  was 
about  the  extent  of  my  discerning  powers 
as  far  as  floriculture  was  concerned. 

Few  young  men  of  my  age  have  had 
to  pass  through  a  more  trying  ordeal  than 
was  my  lot  during  the  half-hour  we  passed 
in  the  garden. 

Mrs.  De  Ferges  talked  with  her  tongue, 
and  the  sister  was  not  only  equally  pro- 
ficient with  the  same  member  but  was 
also  a  past-master  with  the  eyes. 

In  one  way  I  was  glad  they  kept  up 
such  an  incessant  talk,  for  I  was  thereby 
better  able  to  hide  my  ignorance. 

They  would  ask;  "Of  course  you  know 
this  flower,"  pointing  to  some  strange 
species,  and  in  the  same  breath  Mould 
give  me-  the  name,  and  then  all  that 
remained  for  me  to  do  was  to  look  wise 
and  say  "Ah,  yes!    Of  course!" 

Before  taking  my  departure  for  the 
village  where  I  had  to  see  other  parties  on 
business,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  DeFerges  gave 
me  a  pressing  invitation  to  come  and 
lodge  with  them  during  my  stay  in  the 
river. 
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They  said-  "We  have  plenty  of  room, 
and  yon  will  be  much  better  here  than 
on  board  the  schooner." 

I  admitted  all  this  as  being  the  most 
palpable  truth,  but  at  the  same  time 
could  not  think  of  imposing  on  their 
hospitality  for  such  a  length  of  time,  as 
we  were  likely  to  be  there  eight  or  ten 
days.  Airs.  De  Ferges  would  take  no  re- 
fusal, and  finished  off  by  warning  me 
that  she  would  send  down  to  the  schoosier 
during  the  afternoon  for  my  things. 
''And  then,"  she  said,  "you  will  have 
to  come." 

Her  husband  said-  "You  had  better 
consent.  My  wife  is  a  little  woman,  but 
a  very  determined  one." 

That  evening,  when  I  got  back  to  the 
Silver  Light,  our  vessel,  I  found  Tom 
DeFerges  sitting  on  the  companion-hatch 
dangling  his  legs.  He  said:  "I  am  here 
to  arrest  you  on  arrival.  Your  things 
have  gone  up  to  the  house,  and  you  have 
to  follow." 

I  therefore  saw  that,  unless  I  was 
positively  rude,  I  would  have  to  accept 
the  kindness  offered  me  by  my  new 
friends;  and  then  I  thought  of  Miss  De- 
Ferges and  her  eyes.  That  decided  it 
off-hand. 

My  bedroom  was  next  to  that  of  Tom 
DeFerges,  and,  like  several  others, 
opened  off  the  sitting-room  or  parlor. 
This  was  on  the  second  floor,  and  was  a 
very  large  room  with  a  front  aspect. 
Immediately  beneath  this  was  the  dining- 
room,  it  also  had  several  doors  opening 
off  it  and  it  was  down-stairs,  I  found  out 
later,  that  the  old  couple  had  their  rooms. 

That  evening,  after  dinner,  while  we 
were  playing  cards,  a  diminutive  and 
very  consequential  little  man  paid  an 
evening  visit,  and  it  was  not  long  before 
the  fact  was  apparent  to  me  that  he 
admired  and  was  trying  to  act  the  sweet 
to  Miss  DeFerges.  He  was  introduced 
to  me  as  Mr.  Fournier,  and  Tom  told  me, 
in  a  side  whisper,  that  he  was  a  lawyer 
of  the  village. 

The  DeFerges  family  all  spoke  English 
as  well  as  French.  The  name  itself  will 
convey  to  the  reader  that  they  were  part 
French  and  part  English;  but,  so  far  as 
they  were  personally  concerned,  they 
were,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  "old- 
country  people."  English  was  the  lang- 
uage they  spoke  en  famille,  and  it  was  in 
this  language  we  were  talking  when  Mr. 
Fournier  entered. 


Now,  Mr.  Fournier's  knowledge  of  the 
English  language  was  rather  limited,  and 
some  utterances  were,  to  say  the  least, 
funny.  For  instance,  they  were  talking 
of  one  of  the  village  merchants  that  cur- 
rent report  said  was  about  becoming 
bankrupt. 

"Yes,"  Mr.  Fournier  remarked,  "I 
think  he  is  on  his  hind  legs." 

Of  course,  a  smile  went  around,  and 
Tom  had  to  stuff  his  handkerchief  in  his 
mouth,  when  I  asked  Fournier  if  this 
merchant  was  phenomenal  in  his  anatomy 
and  had  four  legs  instead  of  two. 

It's  nice  to  be  smart  sometimes,  but 
one  does  not  make  friends  thereby. 

1  saw  at  once  that  Fournier  cordially 
hated  me,  there  and  then.  To  make  him 
dislike  me  a  little  more  and  to  some  pur- 
pose, I  set  to  work  to  cut  him  out. 

However,  this  is  another  story,  and,  as 
Rudyard  Kipling  says,  a  long  one. 

I  must  mention  that  my  bedroom 
was  a  long,  narrow  one,  with  a  single 
window,  near  the  head  of  the  bed,  and  the 
foot  of  the  bedstead  was  toward  the  door. 

Tom  came  into  my  room  for  a  few 
minutes  after  we  left  the  family,  and  when 
he  had  said  good-night  and  left,  I  was 
soon  in  bed  and  asleep. 

Did  the  reader  ever  wake  up  in  the 
night  suddenly!  I  don't  mean  after 
twisting  and  turning  for  a  while,  or 
waking  up  with  a  spasmodic  start  from 
deep  sleep,  but  waking  by  simply  open- 
ing the  eyes  and  having  all  one's  facult- 
ies about  one. 

This  last  was  the  way  I  awoke,  my  first 
night  at  Metis.  I  was  lying  on  my  back, 
and  simply  opened  my  eyes.  What  a 
sight  they  looked  upon!  Standing  over 
me,  with  a  long  glittering  knife  upraised 
and  within  a  few  inches  of  my  breast,  was 
a  woman,  dressed  simply  in  her  night- 
clothes,  her  hair  hanging  disheveled  over 
her  shoulders  and  such  a  diabolical  look 
as  I  had  never  seen  before  on  the  human 
face. 

The  full  moon  had  just  risen,  and 
shone  directly  into  the  room  upon  her 
face  and  form.  What  a  number  of  ideas 
can  course  through  the  brain  in  an  in- 
stant! I  noticed  during  that  momentary 
inaction  of  mine — in  fact,  it  afterward 
appeared  to  me  that  I  must  have  had 
two  trains  of  thought  running  side  by 
side  at  the  self -same  time,  inasmuch  as  I 
was  summing  up  her  personal  appearance 
and  devising  a  way  to  escape  from  a 


dangerous  lunatic,  for  such  I  knew  her  to 
be  on  first  opening  my  eyes — 1  noticed 
she  was  about  twenty-five  years  of  age 
tall,  well-formed,  good  looking,  with  a 
mass  of  golden -brown  hair  reaching 
as  far  down  as  my  vision  went. 

In  that  instant  I  riveted  her  gaze  with 
my  eyes,  and,  thank  goodness,  my  power 
of  hypnotism  stood  me  in  good  service, 
when  it  held  her  inactive,  while  I  brought 
my  thoughts  together. 

I  realized  that  to  attempt  to  raise 
myself  in  bed  or  to  utter  a  call,  would 
break  the  spell  under  which  she  was 
momentarily  held,  and  this  meant  instant 
death  to  me.  I  saw,  even  while  I  was 
looking  at  her,  that  the  door  was  wide 
open.  My  plan  of  action  was  now  mat- 
ured, and  it  succeeded,  or  I  would  not  now 
be  penning  the  history  of  that  night  of 
horror. 

Always  keeping  my  eyes  steadfastly 
fixed  upon  her,  I  gradually  drew  my  knees 
up  until  they  touched  my  breast.  For 
a  moment  I  kept  them  so  while  I  calculat- 
ed all  my  nervous  power,  and  then,  with 
the  suddenness  of  a  catapult,  I  drove 
both  feet  with  what  force  I  had  mustered 
square  into  her  chest. 

Nothing  this  side  of  a  bronze  statue 
could  have  withstood  such  a  kick.  That 
kick  was  given  to  preserve  my  life  and 
regardless  of  the  feelings  of  the  one 
receiving  it.  The  impetus  with  which  my 
lower  extremities  were  elongated  brought 
me  to  a  sitting  position  on  the  bed. 

One  flying  leap  over  the  prostrate 
form  of  my  assailant  carried  me  to  the 
door,  and  with  a  yell  of  terror  I  burst  into 
Tom's  room. 

By  this  time  there  were  hurrying  feet  in 
the  sitting-room,  and  Tom  went  out  to 
join  them. 

As  he  left  the  room  he  locked  the  door, 
which  gave  me  a  sense  of  security  from 
any  intrusion  from  without. 

A  minute  or  two  later  there  was  a  low 
murmur  of  voices,  a  scuffling  of  feet,  a 
cry  that  froze  the  marrow  in  my  bones,  a 
procession  of  people  passing  my  door 
and  down  the  stairs,  and  all  was  still. 

About  twenty  minutes  later  the  key 
turned  in  the  lock  and  Tom  entered. 

He  looked  very  pale  and  like  a  man 
who  had  just  overcome  a  strong  oppon- 
ent. 

He  said-  "Martin,  you  had  better 
pass  the  rest  of  the  night  with  me;  my 
brother  will  explain  all  to  you  in  the 
morning." 

There  was  considerable  constraint 
amongst  the  family  during  breakfast,  and 
I,  for  one,  was  well  pleased  when  the  meal 
was  over. 

As  we  arose  from  the  table,  Mr.  De- 
Ferges said  to  me  that  if  I  had. nothing 
better  to  do  he  would  like  to  show  me 
some  specimens  of  mica  in  his  office. 

Once  seated  in  his  den,  without  any 
further  reference  to  mica,  and  with  no 
preamble,  Mr.  DeFerges  began: 

"We  are  truly  sorry  for  the  fright  you 
were  subjected  to  last  night,  but,  thank 
God,  it  was  only  a  fright,  and  nothing 
worse." 

"It's  a  sad  page  of  our  family  history 
that  I  have  now  to  expose  to  you,  but  I 
consider  it  right  you  should  know. 

"There  is  insanity  in  our  family,  and 
the  poor  unfortunate  creature  that  visited 
your  room  last  night  is  my  sister. 

"She  and  my  eldest  brother  have  been 
under  restraint  from  birth,  my  poor 
mother  never  would  hear  of  their  being 
sent  to  an  asylum. 

"And  she  and  father  have  devoted  their 
lives  to  the  guardianship  of  these  dement- 
ed children. 

"Last  night  was  the  first  time  in  all 
these  years  that  either  of  them  ever 
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escaped  and  it  is  strange  yours  should 
have  been  the  room  visited. 

"They  are  confined  in  separate  apart- 
ments, adjoining  those  of  my  parents. 
My  mother  thinks  that  when  she  left  her 
daughter's  room  last  night  that  the  bolt 
of  the  door  failed  to  enter  the  socket,  and 
instead  of  the  inmate  being  secure  as 
usual,  had  in  reality  to  turn  the  handle 
and  walk  out.    From  there  she  must 


have  visited  the  kitchen,  where  she:  sec- 
ured the  knife,  and  from  the  kitchen  made 
her  way  upstairs.  The  rest  is  known  to 
you." 

I  then  related  what  took  place  in  my 
room.  I  pointed  out  to  him  that  from 
the  shock  my  nerves  had  received  I 
considered  it  better  I  should  terminate  my 
visit. 

To  this  he  agreed,  and  his  brother  Tom 


drove  me  the  first  twenty  miles  on  my 
way.  And  thus  ended  my  visit  to  the 
DeFerges  Manor  House,  and  my  seeing 
one  of  the  invisible  members  of  the  fam- 
ily— a  visit  that  began  so  pleasantly  and 
ended  so  abruptly. 

I  saw  in  the  papers,  some  years  after 
my  visit  a  notice  of  the  marriage  of  Mr. 
Fournier  and  Miss  Amy  DeFerges. 


What  Are 

PART  I. 

WHAT  follows  will  be  brief,  snappy 
and  to  the  point.  Further,  it 
has  not  been  suggested  by  the 
reading  of  magazine  editorials  but  is 
rather  the  result  of  my  own  personal 
observation.  Listen: — 

The  reclamation  of  the  Kootenay 
Flats  area  (British  Columbia  readers 
please  note)  is  a  subject  which  has  been 
discussed  with  more  or  less  frequency. 
Various  newspaper  articles  have  been 
published  and  I  have  personally  met 
American  and  Canadian  engineers  who 
have  examined  the  possibilities,  although 
I  have  not  been  informed  that  any 
definite  steps  relative  to  its  immediate 
accomplishment  have  as  yet  been  taken. 
How  about  the  water  fowl? 
I  have  seen  no  publicity  given  to  this 
point  but,  if  a  great  natural  reserve  is 
to  be  permanently  sacrificed  for  the 
attainment  of  a  few  paltry  dollars,  it  is 
time  the  sportsmen  got  busy  and  in- 
vestigated. Something  is  in  the  wind 
and  if  this  question  is  being  held  in 
abeyance  only  until  such  time  as  the 
depleted  provincial  treasury  permits  of 
its  practical  consideration,  the  time  to 
investigate  its  future  bearing  on  the  wild 
life  situation  is  now. 

We  have  a  migratory  bird  treaty  with 
the  United  States  and  the  sportsmen  of 
both  countries  put  it  on  the  books.  If 
the  water  fowl  of  this  section  of  southern 
British  Columbia,  northern  Idaho  and 
Washington  are  to  be  effected,  we  are 
entitled  to  a  full  discussion  of  the  subject 
from  our  view-point  in  these  columns. 

To  continue. — Not  so  many  moons 
ago  a  man  was  pointed  out  to  me  as  one 
who  had  shot  five  does  during  a  season 
when  three  deer  was  the  legal  limit; 
two  bucks  and  one  doe  or  vice-versa.  I 
failed  to  get  definite  information  and 
hence,  one  "game-hog"  at  lease  is,like 
"Johnny  Walker,"  still  "going  strong." 

Also,  I  once  heard  of  a  certain  con- 
scientious fish  warden  who  had  been 
tactfully  given  to  understand  in  a 
roundabout  way  that  he  had  better  not 
make  a  nuisance  of  himself  unless  he 
wanted  to  get  kicked  out  of  his  job. 
Did  you  get  that?  He  ran  the  risk  of 
being  kicked  out  if,  in  doing  his  duty,  he 
got  in  the  road  of  certain  parties  who  had 
"pull."   Isn't  it  lovely? 

From  time  to  time  we  have  discussed 
the  uses  of  sportsmen's  clubs.  Dixie 
Carroll,  late  editor  of  "The  National 
Sportsman  Magazine,"  devoted  his  use- 
ful life  to  spreading  the  gospel  of  fish 
and  game  conservation.  "Give  'em  a 
chance."  said  he,  and  the  advice  is  good. 

I  mention  Dixie  Carroll,  not  because 
he  stood  preeminent  over  other  editors, 
but  because  he  has  died  in  harness  and 
his  loyal  work  must  not  be  forgotten. 
To  the  last,  he  pointed  out  consistently 
and  well  the  fact  that  the  chief  function 
of  the  sportsmen's  club  is  to  protect  and 
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assist  game  officials  in  the  discharge  of 
their  duties.  If  the  "game-hog"  de- 
liberately and  consistently  oversteps  the 
well  defined  line  of  common  decency,  any 
attempt  to  excuse  his  nefarious  depre- 
dations, or  to  save  him  from  getting  his 
just  deserts,  is  sloppy  sentiment  and 
nothing  less.  If  he  masquerades  as  a 
club  member  and  hides  his  mosquito 
soul  under  the  guise  of  sportsmanship,  he 
deserves  no  consideration  as  he  occupies 
a  lower  plane  than  that  of  the  very 
animals  he  ruthlessly  destroys.  There  is 
only  one  course  to  follow:  cure  him  or 
"get"  him. 

If  the  fish  warden  insists  on  the 
placement  of  fish  ladders  at  power  dams 
to  the  end  that  trout  will  not  be  pre- 
vented from  reaching  their  accustomed 
spawning  grounds,  or  if  he  takes  action 
to  force  the  retention  of  saw-dust  so 
that  it  will  not  be  carried  by  streams  to 
later  work  havoc  in  the  gills  of  fish,  he 
runs  the  risk  of  being  eliminated  on 
trumped  up  charges  as  a  nuisance  and  an 
inconvenience  to  "the  interests." 

It  should  be — and  is — the  prime  duty 
of  club  officials  to  sift  all  such  dismissals 
to  the  bottom.  If  they  fail  to  tell  the 
world  of  their  findings,  or  hesitate  to 
raise  such  an  unholy  row  that  their 
voices  will  be  heard  on  the  floor  of  their 
legislative  assemblies  to  the  end  that 
such  vile  practices  will  not  be  repeated, 
they  are  travesties — and  the  most  care- 
fully framed  game  legislation  becomes  a 
dismal  joke. 

You  will  observe  that  I  am  not  hand- 
ling the  subject  with  gloves  on.  The 
situation  as  it  exists  in  Canada  today  is 
admittedly  less  deplorable  than  it  is  in 
the  United  States  but  we  are,  never- 
theless, too  prone  to  follow  the  slogan 
of  "let  George  do  it."  George  has  been 
striving  in  his  editorial  capacity  to 
point  the  way  and  to  emphasize  the  fact 
that  sportsmanship  and  wild  life  are  not 
confined  by  international  boundaries. 

Conditions  which  originate  to  the 
south  of  us  effect  our  game  and  es- 
pecially our  bird  life.  As  yet,  our  re- 
sources in  this  respect  are  vast,  but 
already  game  in  some  localities  has  be- 
come as  scarce  as  the  proverbial  hen's 
tooth  and  it  behooves  us  vitally  to  give 
the  matter  the  serious  attention  which 
it  requires. 

We  must  realize  the  truth  that  our 
game  supply  is  a  great  heritage;  one 
which  has  been  placed  in  our  hands  for 
use  and  to  conserve,  but  not  to  waste 
through  ignorance,  selfishness  or  neglect. 
We  hold  it  as  a  sacred  trust  for  those 
splendid  growing  boys  who  one  day  will 
learn  the  great  truths  which  are  apparent 
only  to  those  who  have  worshipped  at  the 
altar  of  the  Red  Gods;  truths  which 
embody  that  greater  sportsmanship  and 
Canadianism  which  overflows  into  the 
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home,  the  office  and  the  work-shop,  and 
which  is  the  only  basis  of  all  that  is 
noble  and  clean. 

If  we  become  so  engrossed  in  our 
discussions  of  fishing  tackle,  traps  or 
firearms  that  we  neglect  the  important 
question  of  conservation,  we  run  the 
serious  risk  of  some  day  waking  up  to 
the  fact  that  the  bridegroom  has  passed 
while  we  slept  and  that  our  convenient 
and  comfortable  policy  of  "letting  George 
do  it"  has  been  our  undoing. 

It  goes  without  saying  that  we  will 
have  to  work  out  our  own  salvation: 
who  else  will  do  it  for  us?  Nobody  un- 
derstands better  than  the  vote-juggling 
politician  or  the  profit-grasping  stock- 
holder the  harvest  which  is  to  be  reaped 
by  surreptitiously  ignoring  conservation 
measures  and  safe-guards.  To  this  class 
of  undesirable  citizen,  all  game  legis- 
lation is  "freak"  legislation;  something 
to  be  pompously  dismissed  with  a  wave  of 
the  hand  and  the  unfortunate  part  of 
the  whole  situation  is  that  the  public, 
as  a  whole,  does  not  understand  the 
truth.  On  one  pretext  or  another,  our 
great  natural  reserves  are  swallowed  up 
with  the  plausible  excuse  of  necessity 
while  the  ugly  fact  remains  that  future 
generations  will  suffer. 

There  are  no  financial  dividends 
accruing  from  fish  ladders  or  retaining 
walls  around  saw-dust  oiles.  Chemists, 
pickle  packers  and  dye  manufacturers 
find  the  ever  present  stream  a  con- 
venient and  cheap  medium  for  the 
disposal  of  their  poisonous  by-products 
and  forest  conflagrations  do  not  alwavs 
originate  through  lightning  or  careless 
campers.  Defectively  screened  loco- 
motive stacks  play  their  ghastly  part  to 
the  ruination  of  vast  areas  which  form 
the  breeding  and  feeding  grounds  of 
large  numbers  of  game  animals  ai.d 
birds. 

The  question  is  a  big  one.  It  has 
engaged  the  attention  of  countless 
"Dixie  Carrolls"  past  and  present  and 
still  the  waste  goes  on.  Solemn  conclaves 
are  held  and  lengthy  resolutions  are 
drawn  up  by  apathetic  sportsmen: 
resolutions  which  are  frequently  neatly 
pigeon-holed  by  their  recipients  almost 
before  the  ink  is  dry.  And — who  cares? 
Do  you? 

You  will  observe  that  I  have  not 
asked  what  you  think.  No,  but  1  do 
ask: — "What  are  you  going  to  do  about 
it? 

PART  II. 

In  the  foregoing  half  of  this  article, 
we  have  briefly  discussed  several  matters 
which  are  connected  with  game  con- 
servation and  in  which  we  are  interested. 
In  the  following  and  concluding  section 
of  this  complex  discussion,  I  wish  to 
further  deal  with  some  of  the  points 
already  raised  and  to  bring  others  under 
observation. 

I  have  said  that  the  subject  is  coir- 
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plex.  It  is.  It  is  complex  for  the 
reason  that  many  of  the  commercial 
interests  of  the  country  would  suffer 
seriously  were  the  visionary  ideas  of 
many  unpractical  but  otherwise  well 
meaning  persons  adhered  to.  I  have 
referred  to  the  reclamation  of  the 
Kootenay  Flats  area  and  have  enquired 
what  effect  the  accomplishment  of  such 
a  project  would  have  on  the  water  fowl 
of  the  region. 

In  the  first  place,  it  would  be  sense- 
less and  insane  to  argue  that  reclamation 
schemes  should  be  abandoned  and  1 
trust  that  1  am  not  altogether  a  fool. 
What  I  do  wish  to  point  out  is  this:  when 
such  schemes  have  been  carried  out  in 
the  United  States,  it  has  frequently 
happened  that  absolutely  no  provision 
whatsoever  has  been  left  for  the  propa- 
gation of  bird  life.  "Hy"  Watson, 
the  able  and  fearless  editor  of  "Field 
and  Stream,"  has  hit  the  nail  squarely 
on  the  head  when  he  has  published  his 
biting,  but  just,  editorials.  He  has  not 
hesitated,  neither  has  he  minced  words, 
in  giving  expression  to  his  views  and  it 
may  be  said  that  his  views  are  shared  by 
all  discerning  sportsmen  who  can  see 
farther  than  the  end  of  their  noses. 

One  likes  to  be  fair  and  just  with 
those  public  men  in  whose  hands  the 
immediate  settling  of  such  questions 
lies,  but  it  is  a  poor  rule  that  does  not 
work  both  ways.  We  sportsmen  have 
done  our  share  in  placing  these  men  in 
the  positions  of  honor  and  trust  which 
they  occupy  and  we  do  not  want  them  to 
turn  and  "bite  the  hand  that  feeds 
them."  Thoughtlessness,  personal  in- 
terest and  graft  are  ever  present  possi- 
bilities and  we  do  not  want  the  wild 
life  of  Canada,  or  of  any  part  of  it,  to 
suffer  through  the  mistaken  principle 
that  it  is  fair  to  rob  Peter  to  pay  Paul. 

We  have  not  forgotten  the  story  of 
the  extinct  buffalo  herds;  we  are  aware 
of  the  elk  situation  in  Jasper  Park;  we 
are  also  aware  of  certain  investigations 
and  deplorable  situations  which  have 
developed  on  and  over  past  provincial 
and  state  game  boards  and — we  don't 
want  these  things. 

1  n  short,  we  want  our  provincial  game 
commissioners  to  be  "the  first  sportsmen 
of  the  land;"  we  want  them  to  be  alert, 
square  and  "on  the  job" — and,  when 
dealing  with  any  matter  which  even 
remotely  effects  our  game  supply,  to 
take  and  act  on  the  advice  of  Dixie 
Carroll  who  said,  "Give  'em  a  chance." 
And  last,  but  by  no  means  least,  we 
want  our  sportsmen's  organizations  to 
investigate  and  inform  us  of  their  local 
and  provincial  conditions  through  the 
pai>es  of  our  official  organ, — "Rod  and 
('•uii  In  Canada."  If  they  do  not, — w  hy 
arc  sportsmen's  clubs? 

Speaking  of  sportsmen,  I  want  to  tell 
you  about  an  incident  which  occupied 
last  summer.  There  is  nothing  startling 
about  it  but  it  illustrates  a  point. 

I  had  just  rowed  in  from  "the  Pool" 
and  as  I  hauled  my  boat  up  on  the  skids, 
a  small  boy  of  perhaps  ten  years  of  age 
greeted  me  with  his  cheery,  "Get  any 
fish,  Mister, — I  did." 

I  got  interested  right  away.  I  had 
never  seen  the  little  fellow  before  but 
we  were  both  fishermen  and  formal 
introductions  are  superfluous  amonu 
members  of  the  clan.  He  had  caught  a 
small,  six  inch  troutling  which  he  ex- 
hibited with  great  pride,  and  you  can 
rest  assured  that  my  hearty  congratula- 
tions touched  the  right  spot  in  his 
joyous  little  heart.  He  informed  me 
that  he  had  never  been  fishing  before 
and  he  was  justly  proud  of  his  dollar 
and  a  half  rod;  far  more  appreciative, 
perhaps,  than  am  I  of  my  extravagantly 
priced,  made  to  order  c  reation. 


After  we  had  grown  quite  chummy 
and  confidential  (which  required  fully 
three  minutes)  I  picked  up  the  pitiable 
little  fish.  I  was  careful, — oh  yes,  I 
was  careful  of  my  speech  for,  you  see,  I 
was  talking  to  a  sportsman  in  the 
making;  a  fine,  sensitive  boy — and  I 
confess  to  a  great  weakness  where  boys 
are  concerned. 

"Son,"  I  told  him,  "do  you  know, 
upon  second  thoughts,  I  don't  believe 
I  would  have  done  it." 

"Done  what?"  he  asked, — "Caught 
that  fish?" 

"That's  it  exactly,  Old  Timer,"  I 
said.  "I  don't  believe  it  was  worth  it 
after  all.   Do  you?" 

"Well,"  he  admitted  reluctantly,  "it  is 
pretty  small  but  what's  a  fellow  to  do; 
throw  'em  back?" 

"That's  about  the  size  of  it."  I 
allowred.  "Just  take  a  look  at  these." 
And  I  opened  my  basket  where  reposed 
two  fine  speckled  beauties. 

"Oh,  say — "  he  gasped.  "Aren't  they 
dandiest" 

"You  bet,"  I  grinned,  "and  I'd  like 
to  give 'em  to  you.  How  about  it,  Son?" 

And  then  we  talked  "fish."  Ques- 
tions? Lord — .  That  boy  was  in- 
terested; I'll  say  he  was.  I  told  him  all 
I  could  about  trout,  how  they  grow-, 
when  and  where  they  spawn  and  how 
long  it  takes  them  to  mature.  I  am  not 
an  authority  on  trout  but  I  did  the  best 
I  could  and  — I  succeeded  in  pointing 
out  the  reasonableness  and  fairness  of 
the  gospel  of  throwing  the  small  fish 
back  uninjured  without  once  men- 
tioning "law."  I  tried — and  I  believe 
I  succeeded — in  showing  the  little  fellow 
that  a  sportsman  "plays  the  game" — 
not  because  of  law — but  because  it  is 
the  game  and  because  he  is  white.  And 
this  brings  me  to  the  point  of  my  story. 

All  around  us  the  boys  are  growing 
up  in  an  age  when  most  things  seem  to 
be  measured  by  the  yard-stick  of  the 
almighty  dollar.  Putting  it  in  terms  of 
fish,  it  is  a  case  of  "how  many  did  you 
get?" — not,  "how  did  you  get  them?" 
These  boys  are  to  be  the  future  guardians 
of  the  great  game  resources  of  Canada 
and,  if  we  have  the  welfare  of  their 
future  being  at  heart,  we  are  going  to 
lose  no  opportunity — no  matter  how 
small — of  appealing  to  their  natural 
sense  of  fair-play  while  yet  they  are 
willing  to  listen  to  us. 


If  we  are  sportsmen,  we  will  take 
them  with  us  to  the  stream,  the  lake 
and  the  woods;  that  great,  silent  temple 
of  the  Red  Gods,  and  explain  the  funda- 
mental truths  which  only  Nature  can 
teach.  We  will  show  them  their  heritage; 
this  marvelous  masterpiece  of  an  all  wise 
and  bountiful  Creator  which  the  "game- 
hog,"  the  "fish-hog"  and  the  wily 
pirate  of  corruption  are  in  league  to 
violate  or  barter  for  thirty  measly  pieces 
of  silver. 

You  see,  I  have  confessed  my  weakness 
for  boys.  It  is  the  sportsman's  duty  as 
their  natural  protector  and  teacher  to 
teach  them  to  love  the  things  of  Nature 
which  may  not  be  learned  without  his 
co-operation.  My  experience  has  been 
that  if  several  periodicals  are  laid  before 
the  average  boy  with  the  invitation  to 
take  his  choice,  nine  times  out  of  ten 
he  will  pick  the  out-door  publication 
first.  His  healthy  and  natural  animal 
instincts  crave  the  clean  interest  and 
excitement  contained  in  the  story  of 
the  Fall  hunt.  The  editorials  and 
articles  dealing  with  the  attempts  of 
corrupt  or  thoughtless  individuals  to 
desecrate  the  wild  life  domain  which  is 
his  will  fix  themselves  in  his  receptive 
mind  and  one  day  bring  forth  fruit. 
As  the  great  disciple  of  the  Red  Gods 
urged, — "Give  'em  a  chance." 

I  feel  that  a  further  discussion  of  the 
subject  at  this  time  would  be  super- 
fluous. I  could  give  case  after  case 
which  the  reader  could  parallel  with 
conditions  in  his  own  locality  and  the 
editor  of  this  magazine  could  give  further 
instances  which  would,  no  doubt,  leave 
our  observations  completely  in  the 
shade.  All  these  would  bring  us  back 
to  the  point  which  I  have  touched  on 
several  times — i.e.,  the  responsibility 
resting  on  the  sportsmen  of  Canada, 
individually  and  collectively.  As  I 
have  already  urged,  let  us  not  be  prodigal 
with  our  vast  but  already  lessening  game 
resources;  let  us  hold  high  the  torch  of 
clean  sportsmanship;  let  us  ferret  out  and 
ruthlessly  expose  all  cases  of  wdiere  game 
conservtion  officers  are  intimidated  or 
interfered  with  in  the  discharge  of 
their  duty.  The  grafter  and  "game- 
hog"  are  ever  with  us  so  that  the  ques- 
tion of  what  y°u  think  is  not  half  so 
important  as  that  of — "What  are  you 
going  to  do  about  it?" 


IT  CAN  BE  DONE 

Douglas  Maloch 

If  you  can't  be  a  pine  on  the  top  of  the  hill 
Be  a  scrub  in  the  valley — but  be 
The  best  little  scrub  by  the  side  of  the  rill; 
Be  a  bush,  if  you  can't  be  a  tree. 

If  you  can't  be  a  bush  be  a  bit  of  the  grass, 
And  some  highway  some  happier  make; 
If  you  can't  be  a  muskie  then  just  be  a  bass — 
But  the  liveliest  bass  in  the  lakel 

If  you  can't  be  a  highway  then  just  be  a  trail, 
If  you  can't  be  the  sun,  be  a  star; 
It  isn't  by  size  that  you  win  or  you  fall — 
Be  the  best  of  whatever  you  are! 


NIGHT,  the  starlit  night  of  the 
Northern  wilderness,  was  giving 
place  to  the  promise  of  a  beautiful 
clear  April  day,  and  as  every  lover  of  the 
woods  knows  full  well,  the  time  between 
black  night  and  the  rising  of  the  sun  is 
the  time  when  all  woodland  things 
begin  to  stir  themselves,  the  night  prow- 
lers betake  themselves  to  cover  for  the 
day,  and  the  ones  that  prefer  daylight  are 
at  this  time  making  preparations  for  the 
day's  business. 

The  cook  listened  lazily  as  he  lay  in 
lis  blankets  to  the  whistle  of  a  duck's 
wings  as  it  went  hurtling  overhead,  bound 
down  through  the  Gap  for  the  marshes 
beyond,  but  at  the  splashing  of  some  large 
creature  crossing  the  creek  a  short  dis- 
tance from  the  tent  he  hastily  rolled  out. 
The  splashing  continued  at  intervals,  and 
dressing  in  double  quick  time  he  emerged 
from  the  canvas  and  looking  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  sound,  was  just  in  time  to  see 
the  massive  figure  of  a  big  cow  moose  as 
she  disappeared  into  the  heavier  shadows 
of  the  tall  timber.  A  tiny  warbler  sang  a 
short  distance  from  the  tent,  and  the 
little  one  seemed  to  almost  burst  his 
throat  with  the  ecstasy  of  his  song.  A 
red  squirrel  chattered  noisily  in  the  dis- 
tance, and  the  whole  big  out-of-doors 
seemed  awakened.  With  a  bit  of  hope 
that  the  lazy  humans  within  the  tent 
M  ould  be  soon  awake  also,  the  cook  got 
his  fire  going  and  the  odor  of  sizzling 
bacon  and  the  aroma  of  brewing  coffee 
hung  heavy  in  the  air,  two  of  the  biggest 
inducements  for  a  camper  to  arise  and 
stir  himself  that  we  know  of. 

The  cook  being  "one  of  the  boys"  did 
as  he  pleased  as  regards  speed,  also  in 
hustling  the  others  out  to  their  meals 
when  the  occasion  arose.  This  time 
there  was  no  need  to  hustle  the  others 
out,  George  came  sleepily  out  of  the  tent 
and  while  the  csok  was  busy  describing 
the  moose's  near-approach  to  camp,  Jim 
came  tumbling  out  also. 

Breakfast  at  the  little  camp  was  never 
a  hurried  affair,  and  this  morning  was  no 
exception  to  the  rule,  "Go  easy,  take 
your  time,  look  and  listen",  is  a  good  old 
woods  motto  that  was  followed  to  the 
letter  by  the  three  in  the  little  camp. 
Half  way  through  the  morning  meal,  one 
of  the  boys,  nodding  down  the  stretch  of 
water  that  reached  away  into  the  hazy 
distance  beyond  the  Gap,  remarked,— 
"Here  he  comes"!  and  the  others,  fol- 
lowing the  direction  indicated,  saw  sil- 
houetted against  the  gold  of  the  morning 
sky,  the  big  fish-hawk  that  they  had 
grown  to  watch  for  in  the  few  days  they 
had  camped  at  this  spot,  for  he  had  a 
watch  tower  in  the  big  deadwood  that 
stood  on  the  boulder  above  the  Gap. 
The  sun  had  still  a  few  minutes  to  show 
itself  when  the  big  hawk  poised  himself 
on  the  very  tiptop  of  his  lookout. 


"Look!  Look  a'  there!"  Jim  and  the 
cook  turned  and  looked  at  the  big  hawk  as 
George  had  indicated.  With  wings  half 
spread,  and  all  aquiver  with  eagerness 
the  hawk  was  balancing  himself  on  his 
perch  and  watching  something  in  the 
waters  of  the  Gap.  He  crouched  low 
now,  like  a  sprinter  awaiting  the  crack 
of  the  starter's  pistol,  and  then  as  his 
audience  watched  with  breathless  inter- 
est, their  breakfast  all  forgotten,  he  shot 
away  from  his  perch,  out  clear  of  the 
undergrowth,  the  rocks,  and  the  trees, 
poised  for  a  moment  in  the  air,  hung 
there  with  beating  pinions  for  the  frac- 
tion of  a  half  minute,  and  then  dropped 
with  closed  wings  like  a  plummet  of  lead 
in  the  water  below.  He  emerged  shaking 
the  diamond-like  drops  from  his  plum- 
age, and  as  his  wings  began  to  beat  the 
air,  a  fierce  head  and  back  appeared  be- 
neath him,  the  head  of  a  good  sized  pike, 
that  tore  and  threshed  and  squirmed  in  an 
endeavor  to  break  loose  from  the  talons 
that  held  him  like  a  vise. 

It  was  a  battle  to  a  finish  between  the 
air  and  water  forces  of  the  Gap.  The 
big  pike  had  been  patrolling  the  water 
for  anything  that  moved,  he  was  hungry, 
and  sooner  or  later  his  instinct  or  reason 
or  whatever  it  is  that  tells  the  fish  where 
their  best  feeding  grounds  are,  told  him 
that  the  Gap  was  a  great  place  for  a  pirate 
like  himself.  The  big  hawk  had  lifted 
many  a  luckless  fish  of  smaller  proportions 
from  the  nearby  waters,  but  never  before 
had  he  tackled  anything  like  this. 

For  a  time  it  looked  as  if  the  fish  would 
win.  Twice  he  dragged  the  hawk  almost 
entirely  under  water,  but  once  again  the 
big  bird  lifted  and  dragged  himself  into 
the  air,  and  this  time  the  pike's  struggles 
were  weaker,  and  it  was  observed  that  the 
hawk  had  him  by  the  sides  and  back  in 
such  a  way  that  he  hung  from  his  talons 
in  the  direct  line  of  his  flight.  Once, 
twice,  thrice,  the  hawk's  head  went  down 
striking  the  struggling  fish  with  his  power- 
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ful  beak,  and  then  up,  up  he  went. 
Slowly  but  surely  the  struggling  twisting 
tish  was  lifted  into. the  air. 

Those  talons  were  hooked  into  that 
fish  to  stay,  and  Jim  called  attention  to 
the  hawk's  way  of  carrying  his  prey 
'"Head  to  the  wind,  not  crosswise;  he 
sure  is  some  navigator,  take  a  fish  as  large 
as  that  and  a  head  wind  and  it  might  be 
an  awkward  load,  but  the  way  he  carrys 


him  he  offers  little  resistance  to  the  air." 

"There  you  are!  You've  done  it  this 
time,"  growled  George,  "breakfast  half 
cold  and  then  you  have  to  go  and  upset 
the  coffee  pot."  George  could  think  of 
no  greater  calamity  than  this,  but  the 
cook  put  things  to  rights  with  a  cheerful, 
"Never  mind,  old  man,  there  is  a  whole 
pot  full  of  A  No.  1  hot  water  there  on  the 


fire  yet,  and  we'd  have  to  have  thrown  out 
those  slops  anyway.  Cold,  or  luke  warm 
coffee  is  like  a  fine  weather  friend,  never 
puts  much  backbone  in  one,  and,"  he 
added,  "It'll  bet  that  old  fishhawk  will 
beat  us  in  getting  his  breakfast  down, 
but  he  sure  earned  it.  Well,  come  on 
boys,  here  is  some  of  the  real  hot  stuff,  a 
regular  bracer  after  the  big  show." 

B 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 


(Continued  from  the  March  number) 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

ONE  afternoon  in  the  fall  of  the  year, 
the  Boss  and  his  driver  arrived  at 
the  Post.  He  was  going  to  Fort 
Pelly  by  way  of  Fishing  Lake,  and  as  he 
had  not  been  at  Nut  Lake  for  several 
years  he  thought  he  would  go  round 
that  way,  if  I  could  make  it  convenient  to 
go  out  with  him,  and  we  could  discuss 
the  different  matters  of  recent  corres- 
pondence which  had  principally  to  do 
with  the  Nut  Lake  Post  affairs.  "The  fol- 
lowing afternoon,  we  started,  his  man 
driving  my  team  behind.  Everything 
was  dry,  and  the  roads  were  good.  We 
camped  at  Fishing  Lake  that  night,  and 
reached  Nut  Lake  the  following  evening 
about  sundown.  W  e  had  a  very  interest- 
ing and  valuable  conversation  on  the  trip, 
about  Touchwood  and  Nut  Lake  business, 
as  well  as  other  Posts  in  the  District.  He 
told  me  that  Mr.  Armit  was  being  trans- 
ferred to  the  charge  of  Fort  Albany  in 
James  Bay,  and  that  Angus  McBeath 
was  retiring  from  the  Service  at  Fort 
Pelly,  in  fact  that  was  his  special  business 
on  this  trip,  to  try  to  induce  him  to  stay  on 
for  another  year,  or  until  such  time 
as  a  suitable  successor  could  be  found. 
He  said,  "If  your  brother  was  not  trading 
in  opposition  to  the  Company  at  Pelly  it 
would  be  just  the  Post  for  you,  but  I 
would  not  think  of  asking  you  to  go 
there  under  those  conditions,  unless  you 
wished  to  go  yourself."  I  said,  "That 
is  settled  right  here,  Mr.  McDonald, 
brother  or  no  brother,  I'm  not  looking 
for  Irish  promotion  and  I  would  not  in 
any  case  take  charge  of  Pelly.  If  there 
is  nothing  better  I'm  quite  satisfied  to 
remain  at  Touchwood  Hills  as  you  know 
it  is  the  best  paying  Post  in  your  District 
today,  and  I  have  worked  up  enough 
Posts  to  a  paying  basis,  during  my  twen- 
ty-nine years'  service,  and  besides,  I 
will  be  eligible  for  retirement  on  pension 
next  year.  So  if  there  if  nothing  better 
than  Touchwood  I  lills  to  offer  me,  I  don't 
want  any  other  Post,  and  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you  in  not  asking  me  to  go  to 
Pelly,  and  your  reasons  for  not  doing  so." 

We  were  speaking  very  friendly  as 
man  to  man,  although  I  was  then  receiv- 
ing two  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  to- 
gether with  board  and  lodging,  in  accord- 
ance with  the  custom  of  the  Company's 
service,  for  myself  and  family,  yet  I  felt 
that  I  was  being  held  too  long  in  the 
same  District  where  there  was  no  chance 
of  any  further  advancement  or  promo- 
tion. I  was  the  only  man  in  his  District 
now,  who  was  of  the  old  time  originals, 
but  for  some  reason  or  other  he  did  not 
want  to  let  me  get  out  of  his  District. 
I  le  told  me  I  was  too  useful  a  man  in  the 
District,  and  he  did  not  want  to  part  with 
me,  although  the  Commissioner  had  asked 
him  to  several  times,  but  he  had  never 
consented.    He  said,  "I  know  it  was 
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selfish,  as  many  years  ago  you  had  noth- 
ing further  to  learn  about  all  the  details  of 
the  Company's  affairs  from  the  bottom  to 
the  top,  and  you  have  always  made  good 
in  any  position  I  have  placed  you.  I 
have  the  greatest  confidence  in  you  and 
your  ability,  that  is  the  only  excuse  I 
have  for  holding  on  to  you  from  year  to 
year.  You  have  served  the  Company 
well,  and  besides  you  are  a  young  man 
yet  as  far  as  your  age  is  concerned,  and 
you  are  ripe  in  the  all  round  knowledge 
of  the  Company's  business."  He  said, 
"Don't  put  in  your  resignation.  You 
are  good  for  twelve  or  fifteen  years'  ser- 
vice yet  when  you  will  get  full  pension, 
which  the  Board  will  not  allow  you  at 
your  present  age.  1  cannot  offer  you 
anything  better  than  you  have  at  present, 
and  changes  may  take  place  in  a  year  or 
two  that  are  not  apparent  at  present. 
You  are  now  the  highest  paid  Post  man- 
ager in  the  District." 

I  had  never  asked  for  an  increase  in 
salary  during  my  service,  and  as  far  as 
salary  was  concerned  in  those  days,  I 
was  getting  a  good  salary,  and  held  a 
good  position,  being  practically  my  own 
Boss  and  all  the  rest  of  it. 

I  told  him  I  would  continue  to  serve  as 
usual  for  a  time,  but  I  positively  objected 
to  taking  charge  of  any  other  Post  in  the 
District,  so  that  part  of  our  conversation 
was  ended,  and  neither  he  nor  I  referred 
to  the  subject  again,  but  took  up  other 
matters  of  business  in  connection  with  the 
trade  and  winter  equipment.  He  was 
quite  pleased  with  the  general  condition 
of  Nut  Lake,  and  noticed  many  changes 
and  improvements  since  he  last  visited  the 
Post.  I  had  some  new  buildings  put  up 
during  the  past  few  years,  and  had  also 
changed  the  site  of  the  Post  to  a  more 
favourable  location,  all  of  which  he  was 
of  course,  conversant  with  through  my 
reports,  but  had  not  seen  it  before.  In 
fact  he  was  surprised  to  see  so  much 
improvement  at  so  little  cost,  as  appeared 
in  the  annual  accounts.  He  also  noticed 
along  the  trail  two  or  three  bridges,  that 
I  had  built  over  bad  creeks,  which  made 
travelling  and  freighting  much  easier.  I 
built  three  bridges  myself,  with  the  help 
of  my  freighters,  and  it  really  cost  the 
Company  nothing.  The  timber  was 
handy,  and  I  had  built  lots  of  bridges,  in 
fact  I  never  went  over  a  bad  creek  twice 
without  putting  a  bridge  across  it,  if  it 
was  in  my  line  of  freighting  travel.  It 
paid.  There  were  more  goods  damaged 
in  trying  to  ford  creeks  that  were  just  a 
foot  too  deep,  than  in  any  other  way. 
The  freighters  used  to  say  when  I  would 
start  out  with  them  on  a  trip,  "We  sure 
will  have  to  build  a  bridge  this  trip,  he 
is  coming  with  us,  so  we  better  have  our 
axes  sharp  or  there  will  be  hell  to  pay. 


We  have  to  hurry  up  when  he  says,  only 
stop  to  eat  when  the  bridge  is  finished 
and  all  the  carts  pass  over  it." 

Well,  anyway,  I  built  lots  of  them,  and 
built  them  in  a  hurry,  too,  sometimes. 
They  always  served  the  purpose — and 
we  did  not  have  wet  or  damaged  goods 
when  they  reached  their  destination,  and 
that  more  than  paid  for  the  time  it  took 
to  slap  a  few  sticks  over  a  creek.  I  have 
always  found  prevention  to  be  better 
than  cure,  where  at  all  practicable. 

Returning  from  Nut  Lake,  we  camped 
at  Duck  Hunting  Creek,  about  fifteen 
miles  out.  There  was  good  feed  and 
water  here  for  the  horses,  and  we  had  shot 
some  ducks  and  prairie  chickens,  with 
which  we  made  a  fine  supper  and  break- 
fast next  morning.  The  weather  was 
superb.  No  flies  or  mosquitoes,  and  we 
were  enjoying  the  trip  to  the  fullest. 

There  was  nothing  to  worry  about  as 
far  as  I  was  concerned.  Everything  at 
Touchwood  and  Nut  Lake  was  in  first 
class  shape,  and  in  a  prosperous  condi- 
tion, and  there  were  the  very  best  of 
prospects  for  the  coming  winter  trade. 
The  Boss  was  highly  satisfied  with  both 
Posts,  it  was  the  first  time  I  ever  knew 
him  not  to  find  fault  with  something  or 
other.  Of  course  it  was  his  business  to 
find  faults  if  there  were  any  lying  round, 
and  to  have  them  rectified.  He  was 
very  keen  on  the  thorough  inspection 
of  his  posts,  and  he  had  the  peculiar  habit 
of  poking  into  every  hole  and  corner.  He 
had  been  so  long  in  charge  of  the  District 
that  every  phase  of  the  game  was  as 
familiar  to  him  as  his  own  bedroom,  and 
he  did  not  go  to  tell  someone  else  about 
your  shortcomings.  You  got  it  in  the 
neck  right  there  and  then,  red  hot,  and 
it  was  all  over.  He  always  told  a  man  or 
manager  where  he  got  off  at,  and  what  he 
was  expected  to  do,  and  yet  with  all  this, 
he  was  very  kind  hearted  and  would  do 
anything  in  reason  to  herp  a  fellow  along. 
I  had  served  so  long  under  him  that  I 
knew  every  twist  of  his  body  and  mind, 
and  1  suppose  my  own  character  had  be- 
come more  or  less  moulded  like  his 
through  our  long  association  in  business 
He  very  often  asked  my  advice  on  various 
business  matters  within  the  district, 
things  that  I  had  spent  years  in  learning, 
and  given  every  thought  to  in  my  own 
experience,  and  knew  to  a  mathematical 
desmonstration,  what  results  would  neces- 
sarily folljow  doing  a  thing  in  a  certain 
way,  at  a  certain  time,  and  profitable 
results  were  the  thing  the  Company  was 
looking  for.  To  this  end  I  had  spent  my 
life  so  far  in  constant  study  for  their 
interests,  not  considering  salary  or  time 
whether  by  day  or  night  if  their  interests 
demanded  more  energy  or  exertion  on 
my  part  to  accomplish  any  legitimate 
purpose. 

At  the  forks  of  the  road  near  Fishing 
Lake  we  boiled  the  kettle  and  had  lunch. 
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We  parted  here.  I  took  my  own  team 
and  buggy  and  headed  south  for  Touch- 
wood, and  he  and  his  man  continued  on 
east  for  Fort  Pelly. 

I  had  not  driven  many  miles  when 
all  about  me  ashes  began  to  fall  in  flakes 
Like  a  snow  shower.  The  wind  was 
blowing  hard,  an  undoubted  sign  that  a 
prairie  fire  was  in  action.  Coming  on  to 
a  ridge  I  could  see  smoke  in  the  distance, 
in  the  direction  of  Touchwood.  Prairie 
fires  were  quite  common  in  the  fall, 
and  as  a  rule  we  did  not  give  them  any 
particular  attention,  but  this  fall  every- 
thing was  dried  up  and  the  grass  was 
unusually  long  everywhere  on  account 
of  the  heavy  rains  in  the  early  part  of 
the  season.  As  I  drove  towards  it  1 
could  see  that  the  fire  was  very  extensive, 
the  whole  country  seemed  to  be  in  flames, 
and  the  fire  was  travelling  with  great 
rapidity  with  an  increasing  gale  blow- 
ing. The  heat  was  getting  intense.  The 
whole  atmosphere  seemed  to  be  on  fire. 
Smoke  had  gotten  so  dense  that  the  sun 
was  completely  obscured.  Bundles  of 
grass  all  aflame  carried  by  the  fierce  wind 
were  falling  all  around  me,  and  the  wind 
was  nearly  as  hot  as  a  furnace  blast.  I 
came  on  to  another  small  ridge,  driving 
as  fast  as  the  horses  could  go,  the  poor 
beasts  were  now  in  a  lather  of  foam  and 
sweat.  I  could  see  the  flames  and  hear 
their  roar.  I  was  entirely  surrounded 
by  fire,  and  at  very  close  quarters  from 
this  particular  one,  right  in  front  of  me. 
The  horses  were  frightened  and  so  was  I, 
but  there  was  no  time  to  lose  if  I  was  to 
save  them  and  myself.  The  fire  was 
travelling  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  to  twenty- 
five  miles  an  hour  and  where  the  grass  was 
very  long  in  dry  sloughs  it  was  making 
much  faster  time.  I  jumped  out  and 
set  fire  to  the  grass  in  my  immediate 
vicinity  and  got  the  team  and  myself  on 
the  burnt  ground.  By  this  time  the 
smoke  was  nearly  suffocating  us.  I  got 
in  front  of  my  team,  put  my  blanket  over 
their  heads,  and  got  my  own  head  in  with 
theirs  and  kept  most  of  the  =moke  out  of 
our  lungs,  otherwise  we  should  have  per- 
ished. It  was  one  of  the  worst  prairie 
fires,  and  the  closest  call  I  had  ever 
experienced. 

That  arm  of  the  fire  passed  us  with  a 
roar,  licking  up  everything  in  its  path. ' 
There  was  no  more  danger  of  being 
burned  to  death  but  the  intense  heat  still 
in  the  air  was  hard  to  endure,  and  the 
team  was  very  restless  when  I  took  the 
blanket  off  our  heads.  The  smoke  had 
partially  gone  to  leeward,  and  here  the 
team  and  I  stood  alone  on  a  ridge  in 
the  midst  of  a  black  burned  wilderness, 
that  had  been  so  beautiful  a  few  hours 
before,  with  the  grasses  and  flowers  wav- 
ing and  rejoicing  in  their  most  beautiful 
autumn  tints. 

Water  was  what  myself  and  the  horses 
wanted  now,  but  I  knew  there  was  none 
within  three  or  four  miles  of  us,  and  then 
it  was  only  a  small  spring,  which  I  might 
not  be  able  to  find,  as  it  was  some  dis- 
tance off  the  trail,  and  the  fire  had  altered 
the  appearance  of  the  whole  face  of  the 
country 

The  fire  that  I  had  just  come  through 
had  started  in  the  great  salt  plain,  be- 
tween the  big  Touchwood  and  Humboldt, 
sweeping  right  through  the  Quill  plain 
over  which  I  was  then  travelling.  There 
were  numerous  other  fires  to  the  east  and 
south  of  me  as  I  could  see  bv  the  smoke, 
and  this  section  I  had  still  to  pass  through. 
I  was  also  very  anxious  about  my  family 
at  the  Post  as  I  could  see  heavy  smoke  in 
that  direction  and  I  was  still  about  twent- 
ty-five  miles  from  home. 

All  this  had  taken  place  in  much 
less  time  than  it  has  taken  me  to  write  it 


down,  although  it  appeared  hours  to  me 
at  the  time. 

Water  was  what  we  now  wanted,  and 
we  wanted  it  badly.  The  horses  were 
quite  badly  singed  about  the  head  and 
breasts,  and  I  had  parted  with  my  own 
eyebrows  and  eyelashes,  and  was  blistered 
a  little  on  the  face  and  hands. 

I  pulled  on  to  the  trail  again,  the  horses 
were  not  feeling  very  gay  so  I  let  them 
walk  along  slowly  for  a  mile  or  so,  and 
then  started  them  on  a  slow  trot,  but 
gave  them  their  heads,  did  not  tighten 
the  reins  at  all,  as  I  was  in  hopes  that 
they  would  fork  off,  when  we  came  near 
where  the  spring  should  be,  as  I  was  sure 
it  was  still  ahead  of  us.  All  land  marks 
had  been  obliterated  by  the  fire. 

We  had  gone  quite  a  distance,  but  not 
nearly  as  far  as  I  had  thought,  and  I  was 
beginning  to  despair,  when  all  at  once 
the  team  left  the  trail.  I  said  nothing 
to  them,  but  let  them  go  their  own  way. 
I  knew  there  was  a  little  clump  of  bushes 
where  the  spring  was,  but  I  could  see 
nothing  as  far  as  I  could  look  ahead  but 
burnt  prairie.  However,  I  let  them  go, 
as  they  seemed  willing  and  were  increas- 
ing their  pace  in  a  straight  bee  line  for 
some  place.  1  looked  back  and  could 
see  the  buggy  track  as  straight  as  a  line 
behind  us.  In  a  few  minutes  I  saw  a  few 
red  foxes  ahead  of  us,  and  some  badgers 
and  skunks,  that  had  come  through  the 
fire;  some  of  them  were  pretty  well 
scorched,  in  fact  their  pelts  would  be  use- 
less for  that  season,  and  many  of  them 
would  not  live  through  the  winter. 
Foxes  that  were  burned  like  these  were 
called  "Samsons",  and  were  useless. 

All  this  passed  through  my  mind  in  an 
instant,  when  a  couple  of  black  tail  deer 
bounced  past  within  twenty  yards  of  us. 
They  had  also  been  through  the  fire,  and 
were  badly  singed.  They  disappeared 
over  a  ridge  a  short  distance  ahead. 
I  was  so  thirsty  by  this  time  that  I  could 
only  speak  to  my  team  with  difficulty. 
The  team  started  to  trot  as  the  deer 
passed  us  and  just  over  the  ridge  lay  the 
spring  with  a  lot  of  these  crippled  and 
burned  wild  animals  standing  and  lying 
near  it.  The  poor  things  did  not  seem 
at  all  frightened  at  our  arrival  and  just 
watched  us  from  a  short  distance.  We 
were  all  pilgrims  in  distress.  I  unhitched 
the  team  but  allowed  them  only  a  few 
mouthfuls  of  water  and  took  very  little 
myself.  After  a  little  while  1  gave  the 
horses  all  they  would  drink  and  also  drank 
as  much  as  I  wanted  myself. 

I  hitched  up  again  and  started  in  a 
diagonal  course  until  I  struck  the  trail. 
I  saw  several  foxes  and  prairie  wolves 
heading  for  the  spring.  It  seemed  to  be 
the  only  water  in  that  part  of  the  country 
at  that  time,  and  was  surely  a  blessing 
to  the  wild  animals  in  that  vicinity.  It 
was  certainly  the  most  precious  sight 
that  I  had  seen  in  years.  I  took  my  tea 
kettle  full  of  it  in  the  rig  with  me,  and 
took  a  sip  of  it  now  and  again. 

The  wind  had  changed  and  I  he  fires 
were  now  travelling  in  all  directions,  but 
towards  evening  it.  was  not  blowing  so 
hard,  though  still  very  hot.  The  fire 
had  crossed  the  trail  in  many  places, 
and  I  had  to  drive  through  it,  both  the 
horses  and  myself  being  pretty  well 
scorched  several  times.  Towards  sun- 
down my  team  got  completely  played  out. 
They  could  not  even  go  at  a  slow  walk. 
I  unhitched  them.,  took  their  harness  off 
and  rubbed  them  all  over.  There  was 
nothing  for  them  to  eat,  so  we  had  to  try 
it  again  after  half  an  hour's  rest.  I  saw 
that  the  fire  was  in  round  the  Post  but 
it  wis  not  the  same  fire  that  I  had  been 
in  all  day,  it  had  come  upon  them  from 
the  east.  The  fires  all  around  looked 
much  worse  as  it  began  to  get  dark.  I 


was  about  three  miles  from  the  Post  and 
had  now  to  go  through  fire  all  the  way. 
I  was  sure  from  the  look  of  things  that  the 
Post  and  everything  else  was  burned,  as  I 
could  see  nothing  but  fire  in  all  the 
bluffs  round  where  the  Post  was.  I  don't 
know  how  the  horses  or  myself  made  the 
last  mile  and  a  half,  but  when  I  got  there 
the  Post  was  still  standing,  although 
everything  was  burned  right  up  to  the 
buildings. 

My  family  were  alj  safe  and  so  was 
Jamie  Slater.  The  fire  had  jumped  the 
fire  guards  round  the  Post  many  times, 
but  they  had  been  able  to  combat  it  from 
the  buildings  and  stables.  They  had 
been  fighting  it  from  about  noon.  Mrs. 
McKenzie  had  gathered  a)jl  the  Indians 
from  the  reserve  who  could  come  to  help, 
and  they  had  certainly  all  worked  like 
niggers.  The  fire  was  still  being  watched, 
but  all  the  burning  was  going  on  outside 
the  plowed  fireguards  now.  They  had 
taken  a  lot  of  the  furniture  out  of  the 
house,  and  piled  it  up  in  the  garden, 
the  youngest  baby  in  the  cradle  among 
the  pile.  Mrs.  McKenzie  was  a  sight  to 
behold.  She  had  been  out  all  day  direct- 
ing the  Indians  first  at  one  point  and  then 
at  another  whenever  the  fire  would  jump 
the  guards.  She  was  certainly  a  tired 
woman,  but  had  saved  the  Fort  and  her 
children  with  the  aid  of  Slater  and  the 
Indians. 

The  fire  in  the  bluffs  burned  for  several 
days,  and  in  many  of  the  sloughs  the 
earth  was  on  fire  and  burned  aJ J  winter. 
Several  people  lost  their  lives  in  some 
parts.  Cattle  and  horses  died  from 
burns;  many  hay  stacks  were  destroyed. 
Rabbits,  prairie  chicken  and  many  of 
the  smaller  fur  bearing  animals  were 
burned.  It  was  the  most'  disastrous  all 
over  prairie  fire  that  had  been  in  the 
country  during  my  time. 

The  following  winter  was  a  hard  long 
one,  many  ranchers  were  put  out  of 
business,  losing  all  their  cattle  for  lack  of 
feed.  Some  others  had  lost  all  their 
stables  and  dwellings  through  the  fire 
and  were  penniless,  having  invested  their 
all  in  ranch  and  stock  which  had  all  gone 
up  in  srnoke,  or  the  cattle  starved  to 
death  before  the  following  spring. 

The  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway  was 
now  under  location,  and  many  parties 
of  surveyors  and  engineers  were  travers- 
ing the  District.  The  line  was  finally 
located  and  ran  about  two  miles  south  of 
the  Post  right  through  the  Touch- 
wood Hills,  entering  them  at  the  eastern 
end  through  Miscowequan's  Reserve. 

I  had  a  busy  season  at  the  Post  supply- 
ing all  these  surveying  parties,  and  their 
men,  outside  of  all  the  regular  trade  of 
the  Post.  It  gave  the  business  of  the 
Post  a  large  volume  of  increase  for  the 
time.  When  the  location  of  the  line  was 
finally  confirmed,  construction,  grading 
and  track  laying  was  pushed  forward  with 
great  rapidity.  The  Chief  Engineer 
pitched  his  headquarters  about  three 
hundred  yards  from  the  Post  in  c-der  to 
be  central  to  all  his  resident  engineers 
east  and  west,  as  well  as  to  be  near  his 
source  of  supply  and  mail  and  telegraphic 
communication.  The  headquarters  re- 
mained there  until  the  road  was  complet- 
ed, and  passenger  trains  passing  daily. 
The  Government  telegraph  line  from 
Qu'Appelle  to  Battleford  passed  in  front 
of  the  store  door  along  the  old  trail,  so 
all  I  had  to  do  was  to  get  permission  to 
tap  the  wire,  get  an  operator  and  an 
instrument  and  I  had  a  telegraph  office^ 
in  operation  in  a  day  or  two  after  the 
Engineer  had  decided  to  have  his  head-, 
quarters  there  during  the  period  of  con- 
struction. 

Nearly  everything  was  done  by  wire 
until  we  got  more  frequent  mails.  The, 
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operator  was  kept  very  busy,  and  the 
office  paid  well.  There  were  all  kinds  of 
contractors  and  sub-contractors.  Teams 
of  mule?  and  horses,  scrapers,  dump 
carts,  camping  outfits  and  hundreds  of 
men  getting  on  to  the  work  all  the  time. 
One  gang  being  fired,  another  gang  being 
hired,  and  a  third  gang  on  the  trail. 
This  kept  things  lively,  and  the  time- 
keepers and  paymasters  had  their  usual 
railroad  work  cut  out  for  them.  The 
labourers  were  nearly  all  foreigners.  The 
post  office  was  also  a  busy  spot.  It. took 
up  the  whole  time  of  one  clferk,  and' very 
often  the  store  was  open  for  business 
from  5  a.  m.  till  after  midnight  and  the 
house  full  of  engineers  and  travellers.  We 
scarcely  ever  sat  down  to  a  meal  with- 
out three  or  four  strangers  being  at  table 
with  us.  Of  course  the  most  of  them 
were  new  customers,  giving  me  large 
orders  for  goods,  and  there  was  no  other 
place  round  at  which  they  could  get  a 
meal. 

Mrs.McKenzie  and  what  help  she  could 
get  were  worked  off  their  feet,  and  very 
often  she  would  give  a  hand  in  the  post 
office  as  well.  We  were  doing  a  big 
business,  and  I  had  a  string  of  freighters 
continually  on  the  road.  It  was  no 
trouble  to  order  goods,  as  I  had  the  wire 
right  in  the  store  and  during  that  two 
years  I  could  'ell  the  .goods  as  fast  I  could 
get  them  in.  I  sold  the  men  clothing, 
boots,  shirts,  sox,  etc.,  cheaper  than  the 
contractors  would  or  could  sell  to  them, 
and  better  quality  stuff.  So  I  had  the 
whole  business  from  postage  stamps  and 
cigarettes  to  anything  that  any  man  re- 
quired, or  could  get  it  within  forty-eight 
hours.  It  was  all  cash  transactions 
except  contract  supplies  or  the  Resident 
Engineers. 

There  were  all  kinds  of  bums  trying  to 
work  the  oracle,  but  it  was  a  poor  country 
for  their  trade.  I  saw  that  as  soon  as  con- 
struction was  over  and  the  engineers' 
camps  moved  away  all  the  trade  of  the 
Post  Mould  go  flat,  at  the  present  site. 
The  settlers  would  all  go  to  do  their 
business  at  the  different  railway  stations, 
so  there  was  nothing  for  the  Company  to 
do  but  either  build  a  new  place  at  one 
of  the  stations,  or  close  the  Post  up,  and 
to  make  timely  preparations  with  that 
end  in  view,  I  reported  in  full  on  the 
matter  on  all  its  bearings  about  six 
months  before  construction  was  finished, 
so  that  the  Company  would  have  ample 
time  for  consideration  as  to  what  Mould 
be  rlone  when  the  time  arrived  for  fina 
decision. 

The  tracklayer  made  its  appearance 
in  the  fall  and  winter  of  1907-8,  and  soon 
after  it  construction  trains  on  skeleton 
track,  and  so  westward  ho,  they  passed 
along  to  the  terminus  at  Prince  Rupert. 
Settlers  as  usual  kept  following  up, 
settling  here  and  there  in  groups,  colonies, 
and  isolated  homesteads.  They  were  all 
kinds  and  conditions,  mostly  Europeans 
and  foreigners  of  all  kinds  settled  round 
Touchwood,  many  of  them  having  worked 
oil  the  railway  during  construction 
They  did  not  look  good  to  me  as  prospec- 
tive customers,  they  were  hard  to  deal 
with  and  must  have  been  cheated  on 
every  hand  in  the  countries  from  which 
they  came. 

I  bad  no  intention  to  trying  to  adapt 
myself  to  their  ways  or  catering  for 
any  trade  they  might  have  at  a  later  date. 
I  would  ten  times  sooner  have  my  Ind- 
ians ''pure  Canadians)  to  deal  with: 
they  were  Princes  compared  to  the 
samples  of  foreigners  that  were  being 
pu  lied  up  our  way,  that  could  be  located 
at  suitable  points,  where  a  good  gerry- 
mander would  elect  the  next  member  to 
the  legislature,  naturalize  them,  Yes,  but 
to  make  Canadians  bul  of  them,  Never. 


The  whole  country  was  overloaded  with 
this  class,  and  has,  and  still  is  paying  the 
penalty.  If  we  are  going  to  continue  to 
make  Canada  a  white  man's  country, 
then  we  have  to  cut  out  at  once  and  for- 
ever, the  importation  of  the  off  semirings 
of  European  and  Asiatic  nations,  and 
each  individual  true  Canadian  and  Brit- 
ish subject  go  to  work  and  develop  our 
own  nation  with  our  own  people,  by  our 
own  people,  for  our  own  people. 

We  had  four  children  now,  three  girls 
and  a  boy.  We  had  decided  to  send  the 
boy  and  one  girl  to  school  in  Winnipeg, 
and  had  made  all  arrangements  to  get 
them  in  at  the  beginning  of  the  term 
after  New  Year.  So  I  obtained  a  week's 
leave  of  absence  for  this  purpose,  and 
immediately  after  New  Year's  ,1909,  Mrs. 
McKenzie,  the  two  children,  and  myself, 
boarded  a  caboose  attached  to  a  G.  T.  P. 
construction  train  at.  the  water  tank, 
which  was  named  Touchwood  Station, 
and  started  for  Winnipeg,  going  a  con- 
siderable distance  on  a  skeleton  track. 
Without  serious  mishap,  and  many  stops, 
we  arrived  and  placed  the  two  children 
in  school. . 

I  called  at  the  Chief  Commissioner's 
office  the  following  forenoon  just  to  pay 
my  respects,  as  I  was  on  leave  of  absence. 
To  my  great  surprise  I  was  told  by  the 
secretary  that  Chief  Factor  McDonald 
was  in  the  office  with  Mr.  Chipman.  and 
he  was  instructed  to  admit  me  at  once. 
After  the  usual  salutations  and  a  hearty 
handshake  with  a  pat  on  the  shoulder,  I 
was  invited  to  an  armchair  that  stood 
vacant  nearby.  The  Commissioner  then 
asked  me  when  I  was  going  back  to 
Touchwood.  I  told  him  we  would  start 
in  a  day  or  so  after  the  children  had  got- 
ten used  to  their  surroundings.  Mr. 
McDonald  also  asked  very  kindly  after 
Mrs.  McKenzie  and  the  children,  also 
who  I  had  left  in  charge  at  Touchwood, 
and  after  a  little  further  conversation  the 
Commissioner  said,  "On  your  way  back, 
could  you  go  out  to  Manitoba  Houie  for 
a  week  or  ten  days?  The  gentleman  in 
charge  there  is  retiring,  and  his  successor 
who  is  coming  from  the  East  has  not 
arrived  yet,  and  it  is  urgent  that,  the  other 
man  gets  away  at  once.  Mr.  McDon- 
ald and  I  have  talked  the  matter  over, 
and  both  he  and  I  would  very  much  pre- 
fer if  you  could  possibly  go  out  there  and 
take  over  the  transfer  of  the  Post  and 
hand  the  same  over  to  the  new  man  on 
his  arrivah  I  am  very  sorry  to  ask  you 
to  do  this  on  a  leave  of  absence  trip, 
especially  as  you  have  Mrs.  McKenzie 
with  you,  but  it  is  really  necessary  for  a 
responsible  man  to  go  out  as  I  am  not  at 
all  pleased  with  the  monthly  statements 
coming  in  from  that  Post." 

I  said,  "Yes,  I'll  go,  just  as  soon  as  you 
have  my  letter  of  instructions  ready,  but 
I  must  be  back  at  Touchwood  within  ten 
days." 

Next  day  1  got  off  the  train  at  West- 
bourne,  got  a  team,  and  made  my  way 
north  up  the  lake,  arriving  at  Manitoba 
House  the  following  day. 

Mrs.  McKenzie  went  back  to  Touch- 
wood by  G  T.  P.  a  couple  of  days  later. 
In  a  few  days  Mr.  Chesterfield  and  I 
completed  the  inventory,  made  out 
trading  account  and  balance  sheet,  and 
made  the  transfer  in  due  form,  both  of  us 
signing  up  all  the  documents  and  certified 
correct.  I  sent  a  team  out  to  the  railway 
with  Mr.  Chesterfield,  his  baggage,  and 
all  the  necessary  papers,  for  the  Com- 
missioner as  well  as  for  Mr.  McDonald  at 
Fort  Qu' Appelle.  Everything  was  ready 
to  be  handed  over  to  the  incoming  man, 
who  would,  I  expected,  arrive  back  with 
the  team,  whose  driver  I  had  instructed 
to  wait  until  he  got  a  reply  to  my  telegram 
which  I  had  instructed    Chesterfield  to 


despatch  to  the  Commissioner  on  his  arri- 
val at  the  railway. 

On  the  tenth  day  the  team  arrived,  but 
no  man  to  take  charge.  The  driver 
brought  back  a  letter  from  the  Commis- 
sioner, also  one  from  Mr.  McDonald  from 
Qu' Appelle,  both  of  them  informing  me 
that  the  man  from  the  East  had  taken 
sick  on  his  way  west  and  had  gone  into 
hospital  at  Fort  William,  and  had  died 
there.  The  letter  informed  me  that 
the  only  available  man  that  could  be 
sent  had  to  come  from  Cumberland 
House  in  Saskatchewan  District,  and 
every  effort  was  being  made  to  get  him 
and  his  family  through  to  Manitoba 
House  as  quickly  as  possible,  in  fact 
both  letters  said  they  expected  he  would 
be  then  about  Hudson  Bay  Junction,  on 
the  C.  N.  R. 

Here  was  a  fine  kettle  of  fish.  My  wife 
and  two  little  children  were  at  Touch- 
wood over  four  hundred  miles  away,  and 
expecting  me  back  any  day,  and  I  knew 
that  a  man  from  Cumberland  House 
could  not  reach  me  for  many  days.  The 
mail  arrived  but  once  every  two  weeks,  so 
I  simply  had  to  handle  the  business  of 
the  Post  and  wait.  Fetters  from  Mr. 
McDonald  assured  me  that  everything 
was  going  fine  at  Touchwood,  that  he  had 
been  up  to  the  Post  and  had  found  my 
Indians  were  paying  up  their  accounts 
well.  He  informed  me  that  Mrs.  McKen- 
zie and  the  children  were  well,  and  he 
hoped  that  I  would  soon  be  back.  He 
could  not  understand  why  Mr.  Taylor  had 
not  arrived  before  this. 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  old  H.  B. 
C.  servants,  settled  round  the  lake  raising 
a  few  head  of  cattle  and  horses,  and  fish- 
ing. Some  of  them  were  fairly  well  to  do, 
and  others  seemed  to  have  a  hard  scratch 
to  get  along.  A  number  of  them  after 
leaving  the  service  and  becoming  freemen, 
had  taken  life  a  little  too  easy,  and  did 
not  always  keep  the  larder  full.  Their 
rations  did  not  come  in  the  house  the 
same  as  they  used  to  do,  and  they  missed 
it  many  times  during  a  long  hard  winter, 
still  each  man  was  his  own  boss,  and  rab- 
bits, moose,  and  fish  were  fairly  plentiful. 
Some  of  them  came  to  the  store  every  day, 
and  I  visited  at  most  of  their  places.  I 
knew  a  great  many  of  them  before,  who 
had  been  at  Fort  Ellice  and  Qu' Appelle 
during  my  time  there  and  had  lots  of 
stories  to  tell  each  other.  They  were 
all  married  and  had  large  families,  and 
were  nearly  all  related  to  each  other  by 
marriage.  They  were  contented  and 
happy  with  life  as  it  was  round  Manitoba 
and  Winnipegosis  Lakes.  They  were 
very  anxious  that  1  should  stay  in  charge 
of  the  Post  as  they  had  not  had  a  right 
Boss  since  Angus  Brabant  and  Mr.  Armit 
had  left  the  Post. 

Old  Sandy  McAuly,  who  used  to  be 
cattleman  at  Fort  Ellice,  had  retired 
years  before,  but  1  hired  him  to  work 
about  the  store.  He  lived  quite  close 
to  the  Post  and  had  a  family  of  over 
twenty  to  support,  including  his  grand- 
children and  adopted  children.  He  was 
nearly  in  his  dotage  then,  and  could 
hardly  tell  his  own  children  from  his 
grandchildren  sometimes.  Some  of  the 
children  could  speak  Gaelic  as  well  as 
Indian  or  French.  They  could  all  snare 
rabbits  and  catch  fish  as  soon  as  they 
could  walk. 

Old  Abraham  Moar  was  postmaster. 
He  was  also  the  grandfather  or  great 
grandfather  of  every  one  in  the  settle- 
ment. He  was  then  over  ninety  years 
of  age  and  died  a  few  years  later. 

Stagville  was  the  name  of  the  village, 
and  Rev.  Alfred  Cook  was  the  curate  of 
the  English  church  and  mission  school. 
He  used  to  be  at  Touchwood,  and  had 
(Continued  on  page  696) 
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POINT  PELEE  NATIONAL  PARK 
in  Essex  County,  Ontario,  has  ser- 
ved as  a  public  shooting  ground 
since  October,  1918.  It  is  true  that  it 
has  been  utilized  for  hunting  purposes 
prior  to  that  date,  for  on  a  recent  visit 
there  I  picked  up  a  flint  arrowhead  and 
several  pieces  of  broken  pottery  on  the 
edge  of  the  marsh.  In  Canada,  National 
Parks  are  game  sanctuaries,  generally 
speaking,  but  in  this  park  a  certain  a- 
mount  of  duck  shooting  is  allowed  during 
a  portion  of  each  open  season. 

Point  Pelee  is  the  most  southern  part 
of  the  mainland  of  Canada.  The  point 
projects  nine  miles  southward  into  Lake 
Erie,  almost  due  north  of  Sandusky, 
Ohio.  It  is  roughly  triangular  in  shape, 
the  base  of  the  triangle  being  to  the 
north,  and  is  a  long,  low  sandspit,  having 
but  little  elevation  above  the  lake. 

The  base  of  the  point  is  not  in  the  park 
area  and  has  been  dyked  and  drained. 
It  is  now  used  for  onion  growing.  To 
the  south  of  the  drained  land  is  the  marsh, 
some  four  square  miles  in  area,  inter- 
sected by  numerous  ponds  and  water- 
ways, about  which  are  broad  expanses 
covered  with  typical  marsh  vegetation. 

To  the  south  of  the  marsh  and  running 
up  the  west  shore  of  the  point  there  is 
some  farming  land  devoted  largely  to 
orchards,  with  small  areas  of  other  crops. 
There  is  also  a  strip  of  natural  woodland 
running  down  the  west  shore  of  the  point, 
passing  the  marsh  and  joining  up  with 
some  larger  areas  of  wood  which,  no 
doubt,  formerly  occupied  the  whole  of 
the  end  of  the  point. 

The  east  side  of  the  marsh  is  separated 
by  a  strip  of  beach  from  the  waters  of 
Lake  Erie  and  similar  beaches  extend 
do  n  both  sides  of  the  point,  terminating 
to  the  south  in  a  long,  wave-washed 
spit  of  sand. 

The  east  side  of  the  marsh  is  separated 
by  a  strip  of  beach  from  the  waters  of 
Lake  Erie  and  similar  beaches  extend 
down  both  sides  of  the  point,  terminating 
to  the  south  in  a  long,  wave-washed  spit 
of  sand. 

By  a  strange  series  of  circumstances  it 
happened  that  Point  Pelee,  although 
lying  near  one  of  the  most  highly  culti- 
vated and  fertile  sections  of  Canada,  had 
been  left  in  its  original  natural  beauty, 
aside  from  the  alienation  of  certain  small 


Hoyes  Lloyd 


of  the  point,  together  with  many  inter- 
esting forms  of  life,  on  May  29,i1918, 
Point  Pelee  Admiralty  and  Naval  Re- 
areas.    Several  reasons  contributed  to  serve  was  made  a  national  park  and  bird 
this,  the  chief  one  being  that  the  lands  sanctuary. 

of  the  point  were  originally  preserved  This  park  was  created  on  the  under- 
for  ordnance  purposes.  standing  that  duck  shooting  would  be 

During    the    seventies    and    eighties  allowed  under  special  permit.    A  splen- 


No. 


"Or  C  O 


CANADIAN  NATIONAL  PARKS 


POINT  PELEE  PAJRK 


"PERMIT  TO  SHOOT  DUCKS  ONLY  NO  OTHER  WATER  FOWL"  in  Point  Pelee  Park 
on  Wednesday.  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday  of  each  week  between  the  1st  of  October  and  the  14th 


of.. 


Permission  is  hereby  given  t 


under  the  authority  of  the  Canadian  National  Parks  Regulations  to  SHOOT  WILD  DUCKS  ONLY 

rvr  irvl  Pe'ee  Park'  Provi<lecl  tnat  this  does  not  include  the  shooting  of  WOOD  DUCKS  and  EIDER 
DUCKS. 

This  permit  is  subject  to  the  Canadian  National  Parks  Regulations  and  the  laws  and  regulations 
of  the  Province  of  Ontario  governing  the  shooting  or  capturing  of  wild  ducks  and  is  subject  to  imme- 
diate cancellation  upcn  the  violation  by  the  permittee  of  any  of  these  laws  or  regulations. 

Duck  shcotirg  in  a  Natioral  Park  is  a  special  concession  as  all  parks  are  Came  Sanctuaries  In 
your  enjoyment  of  this  privilege  you  are  requested  toco-operate  with  the  Department  in  the  preservation 
ot  Park  Property  and  the  Protection  of  all  other  forms  of  Wild  Life.  By  co-operation  and  the  exercise 
of  the  ethics  of  geed  spcrtsrrar;hip,  greater  success  will  be  achieved  in  securing  a  share  of  the  wild  ducks 


Countersigned 


J.  B.  HARK1N. 

Commissione 


This  peimu  must  be  carried  by  the  Permittee  while  engaged  in  shooting 
be  shown  on  demand  of  any  game  warden,  park  or  police  officer. 


Honorary  Superintendent.. 

the  Park  and  must 


READ  YOUR  PERMIT  CAREFULLY 


eminent  Canadian  naturalists  began  to 
visit  Point  Pelee  and  were  surprised  to 
find  there  many  southern  forms  of  plant 
and  animal  life,  some  of  which  have  been 
found  nowhere  else  in  Canada.  Their 
publications  attracted  attention  to  Point 
Pelee,  and  to  preserve  the  natural  beauty 


did  instance  of  co-operation  was  the  com- 
plete agreement  of  the  Department  of 
Game  and  Fisheries  of  the  Province  of 
Ontario  in  the  matter,  which  department 
agreed  to  enact  concurrent  legislation 
so  that  there  would  be  no  conflict  be- 
tween laws  which  would  govern  small 


On  the 


way  to  the  blind  at  Point  Pelee,  one  of  Canada's  public  shooting  grounds,  which  furnishes 
to  the  inhabitants  of  a  thickly  settled  farming  district 


recreation 
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The  Point  Pelee  Marsh 
is  over  four  square  mites 
in  area,  intersected  by 
numerous  ponds  and 
waterways,  providing 
conditions  ideal  for  duck 
shooting. 


areas  within  the  park  that  had  been  alien- 
ated from  the  Crown  and  those  which 
would  govern  the  Crown  lands  included 
within  the  new  national  park. 

Point  Pelee,  which  had  always  served 
more  or  less  as  a  shooting  ground  for 
the  public,  now  became  a  national  park 
and,  while  being  maintained  as  such  by 
the  Canadian  National  Parks  Branch  of 
the  Department  of  the  Interior,  also 
served  as  a  public  shooting  ground. 

In  natural  history  Point  Pelee  is  a 
truly  remarkable  part  of  Canada.  The 
following  trees  and  plants  occur  in  the 
vicinity:  Paw-paw,  prickly  pear,  sassa- 
fras, sycamore,  black  walnut,  hackberry, 
wahoo  and  mulberry. 

The  naturalists  who  have  studied  bird 
life  on  the  point  have  noted  the  cardinal, 
Carolina  wren,  yellow-breasted  chat, 
blue-gray  gnatcatcher  and  golden-winged 
warbler  as  common  residents  or  regular 
migrants,  while  mocking  birds,  summer 
tanagers,  dickcissels,  lark  sparrows,  grass- 
hopper sparrows,  tufted  titmice,  Bewick's 
wrens,  blue-winged  warblers  and  other 
southern  species  are  more  or  less  regular 
in  occurrence. 

The  point  forms  one  of  the  most  mark- 
ed highways  for  bird  migration  in  our 
country.  Even  species  which  are  rare 
migrants  elsewhere  may  be  found  in 
numbers  on  Point  Pelee.  Apparently, 
much  of  the  bird  life  from  large  areas  to 


the  north  of  Lake  Erie  concentrates 
at  this  place,  and  from  the  point  traver- 
ses Lake  Erie,  returning  again  by  the 
same  route  in  the  spring. 

To  the  naturalist  from  more  northern 
faunal  areas  Point  Pelee  is  a  delight 
forever.  Its  lure  is  not  only  for  the 
naturalist,  however,  for  it  is  becoming 
more  and  more  popular  as  a  Mecca  for 
tourists  as  they  learn  of  the  quiet  shade 
of  its  red  cedai  groves  and  the  charm  of 
its  broad,  glistening  beaches. 

It  was  for  the  preservation  of  the  nat- 
ural beauty  comprising  our  most  southern 
flora  and  fauna  and  as  a  recreation  center 
for  a  thickly  settled  farming  community 
that  Point  Pelee  was  set  aside.  As  it 
happens  that  some  four  square  miles  of 
the  park  area  are  marsh  lands,  special 
consideration  was  given  the  sportsmen 
and  this  part  of  the  park  made  valuable 
for  recreation  purposes  by  allowing  the 
shooting  of  ducks  in  it. 

The  marsh  area  is  separate  from  the 
wooded  and  upland  area,  and  conse- 
quently the  shooting  of  ducks  on  this 
marsh  does  not  interfere  with  the  limited 
number  of  quail  and  pheasants  that  find 
refuge  in  the  park,  nor  -with  the  vast 
hordes  of  song  and  other  birds  that  use 
Point  Pelee  on  their  migrations. 

A  question  has  been  raised  as  to  whe- 
ther public  shootiig  grounds  are  feasible 
or  not.    So  far  as  five  years'  experience 


in  the  administration  of  Point  Pelee  by 
the  Canadian  National  Parks  Branch 
shows,  I  would  say  that  a  public  shooting 
ground  is  a  perfectly  workable  proposi- 
tion. The  details  which  have  made 
Point  Pelee  a  practical  public  shooting 
ground  are  interesting. 

In  the  province  of  Ontario  duck  shoot- 
ing is  allowed  from  September  1  to  Dec- 
ember 15,  both  days  inclusive.  During 
this  time,  in  the  province  as  a  whole, 
ducks  may  be  shot  on  any  day  except 
Sunday;  no  permit  is  required  for  resi- 
dents of  the  province,  and  the  bag  is 
restricted  to  twenty-five  ducks  per  day, 
with  a  season  limit  of  two  hundred  ducks. 

In  Point  Pelee  all  provincial  regula- 
tions apply  and  the  following  additional 
restrictions  have  been  placed  upon 
shooting:  Ducks  only  may  be  shot;  the 
season  is  shortened  to  October  1  to 
December  14,  both  days  inclusive. 
Shooting  is  allowed  only  on  four  days 
per  week  within  this  period,  and  a  special 
permit  from  the  superintendent  of 
the  park  is  necessary,  for  which  no  fee 
is  charged. 

The  men  who  apply  for  these  permits 
are  largely  the  workmen  and  farmers 
from  the  vicinity,  although  a  few  men 
from  other  parts  of  Canada  have  visited 
the  park  for  shooting  purposes.  Thus, 
Point  Pelee  is  furnishing  access  to  game 
birds  for  people  in  this  community  who 


Much  of  Point  Pelee  is 
covered  with  typical 
marsh  vegetation  and 
furnishes  an  ideal  breed- 
ing ground  where  the 
birds  receive  absolute 
protection  during  the 
nesting  season. 
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Wild  waterfowl  have 
shown  conclusively  that 
they  will  tarry  where 
protection  is  afforded 
them,  provided  food  and 
water  are  available.  Mal- 
lards have  been  known 
to  winter  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Yukon  in  Alaska 


would  otherwise  have  but  little  chance 
to  secure  their  share  of  the  duck  shooting. 

There  are  many  splendid  duck  marshes 
in  the  vicinity,  but  these  are  almost 
entirely  the  property  of  the  favored  few. 
from  which  the  every-day  shooter  is 
excluded  and  the  exclusion  enforced 
by  privately  paid  guardians. 

The  privilege  of  shooting  ducks  on  the 
marsh  at  Point  Pelee  has  been  taken 
advantage  of  by  the  following  numbers  of 
shooters  each  year: 

1918   136 

1919   141 

1920   205 

1921   306 

1922  (to  November  21)   244 

From  the  number  of  people  visiting 
the  marsh  at  Point  Pelee,  it  may  be 
judged  that  these  men  consider  the 
chance  for  sport  there  to  be  worth  the 
trouble  they  take.  On  the  other  hand, 
I  do  not  think  that  any  very  large  bags 
have  been  made  and  doubt  if  any  person 
has  secured  the  season  bag  limit  of  two 
hundred  birds. 

1  have  seen  a  bag  of  eighteen  mallards, 
blacks  and  pintails  made  by  two  shooters 
in  one  blind  in  a  day,  and  this  was  con- 
sidered very  good.  Probably  one  shoot- 
er in  the  same  blind  would  have  done 
equally  as  well  on  this  day.  The  mod- 
erate size  of  the  bags  obtained  may  be 
due  to  the  fact  that,  up  to  the  present, 
no  baiting  or  artificial  feeding  of  birds 
has  been  allowed  on  the  marshes. 

Another  feature  which  may  tend  to 
decrease  the  supply  of  birds  on  the  marsh 
at  the  present  time  is  the  lowness  of  the 
water-level.  This  has  left  a  large  section 
of  the  marsh  too  dry  to  be  attractive 
to  the  black  ducks  and  mallards,  but  as 
this  water-level  depends  largely  on  the 
water-level  of  Lake  Erie,  it  may  be  as- 
sumed that  the  trouble  is  not  permanent. 

Continued  efforts  are  being  made  to 
establish  natural  duck  foods  in  the  marsh, 
and  in  this  the  sportsmen  have  volun- 
tarily given  substantial  assistance.  As 
shooting  grounds  are  scarce,  the  Essex 
County  sportsmen  appreciate  their  op- 
portunity to  visit  the  marsh  at  Point 
Pelee,  where  they  are  welcome. 

The  administration  of  Point  Pelee 
National  Park  is  similar  to  that  of  other 
national  parks  in  Canada.  All  parks 
are  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  com- 
missioner, and  Point  Pelee  Park  is  direct- 
ly administered  by  a  superintendent  and 
caretaker  on  the  ground.  Many  of  the 
difficulties  which  might  be  expected  *n 
the  administration  of  a  park  of  this 


nature  have  been  anticipated  by  these 
officials,  and  the  credit  for  the  success  of 
this  enterprise  can  be  attributed  largely 
to  their  whole-hearted  efforts. 

Any  difficulties  which  have  arisen  were 
not  due  to  the  fact  that  Point  Pelee  was 
a  public,  shooting  ground,  but  rather  be- 
cause it  was  a  national  park.  In  a  na- 
tional park  all  wild  life  which  is  not  ob- 
noxious is  protected.  This  brought  the 
parks  administration  into  some  little 
opposition  with  persons  who  had  always 
trapped  muskrats  on  the  Point  Pelee 
marsh.  The  muskrat  population  had 
been  depleted  at  the  time  the  park  was 
reserved,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  replenished 
the  former  trappers  were  engaged  under 
license  to  take  the  surplus  muskrats. 
Seventy-five  per  cent,  of  the  Value  of 
the  catch  was  paid  to  them  and  twenty- 
five  per  cent,  collected  by  the  parks  ad- 
ministration. 

Rabbits  have  caused  some  trouble 
from  time  to  time  in  the  parks  by  dam- 
aging orchards  and  gardens.  Whenever 
they  become  too  abundant  a  rabbit 
drive  has  been  organized  under  the 
direction  of  the  superintendent,  and  this 
method  has  proved  effective  in  holding 
them  in  check.  There  has  also  been  a 
series  of  complicated  questions  arising 
from  the  fact  that  the  marsh  ponds  were 
infested  with  carp,  and  other  complaints 
— Reprinted  from  Bulletin 


have  arisen  because  the  marsh  was  said 
to  be  a  breeding  ground  for  mosquitoes. 

The  usual  and  expected  trouble  with 
poachers  who  do  not  choose  to  recognize 
parks  regulations  has  occurred  to  a  lim- 
ited extent,  but  their  operations  have 
very  largely  been  checked  by  the  efforts 
of  the  park  officials  who  act  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Royal  Canadian  Mounted 
Police  in  the  enforcement  of  the  park 
regulations. 

In  giving  the  story  of  Point  Pelee  I 
have  tried  not  to  emphasize  the  rosy 
aspect  and  cover  up  the  difficulties  that 
have  had  to  be  met.  Taken  on  the  whole, 
the  Parks  Branch  feels  that  Point  Pelee 
has  been  a  decided  success,  both  as  a 
national  park  and  as  a  public  shooting 
ground.  Based  upon  the  experiences 
that  have  been  gained  there,  the  Parks 
Branch  has  been  active  in  selecting  first- 
class  duck-shooting  marshes  throughout 
Canada  to  serve  solely  as  public  shooting 
grounds  and  waterfowl  refuges.  It  is 
hoped  and  believed  that  a  splendid  series 
of  these  areas,  including  duck  marshes 
which  are  not  excelled  anywhere,  will 
soon  be  established  throughout  Western 
Canada,  and,  needless  to  say,  such  areas 
will  be  set  aside  wherever  available  in 
the  older  provinces,  thus  insuring  the 
perpetuation  of  some  of  the  finest  duck 
marshes  on  the  continent  as  breeding 
grounds  and  as  public  shooting  grounds, 
of  American  Game  Protective  Association 


Re-stocking  Waters  in  Waterton  Lakes'  Park 


Waterton  Park,  Alta. — The  planting 
of  trout  fry  and  eggs  in  the  outlying 
lakes  and  streams  of  Waterton  Lakes 
National  park  was  carried  out  with 
gratifying  success  during  the  past  season. 
In  his  report  to  the  Commissioner  of 
Canadian  National  Parks,  the  superin- 
tendent states  that  the  fry  released  are 
maturing  rapidly  and  that  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe  that  they  will  survive 
the  winter. 

Through  the  co-operation  of  the 
officials  of  United  States  Glacier  National 
park,  which  adjoins  Waterton  l  akes 
park,  at  the  International  boundary, 
two  consignments  of  fry  and  eggs  were 
brought  into  the  Canadian  park  from 
Glacier  and  distributed  in  the  head- 


waters of  Cameron  and  Bertha  lakes  and 
Boundary  and  Little  Kootenay  creeks, 
while  fry  were  secured  from  the  Banff 
hatcheries  in  Banff  National  park  for 
Waterton  lake. 

Nearly  seventy  thousand  Eastern 
Brook  and  Rainbow  trout  fry  were  re- 
ceived from  Glacier  and  these  were  re- 
leased in  Bertha  and  Cameron  lakes  and 
Little  Kootenay  creek,  while  two  hund- 
red and  fifty  thousand  eggs  of  the 
Cutthroat  trout  were  planted  in  Bound- 
ary creek. 

Salmon  trout  were  introduced  into 
Waterton  -lake  in  large  numbers.  Six- 
teen cans  of  fry  were  received  from 
Banff  and  turned  loose  with  very  little 
loss. 


FISHING  NOTES 


The  Angler's  Nook 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


IS  fishing,  as  it  is  practiced,  humane? 
Has  the  fish  with  its  low  nervous  organ- 
ization a  sense  of  feeling  commensur- 
ate with  our  own?  Does  a  fish  suffer 
when  hooked  in  the  skin  of  the  mouth 
and  if  so  to  what  extent?  These  are 
questions  that  probably  have  been  asked 
and  will  be  asked  in  the  future.  Now  and 
then  a  writer  will  come  forth  and  state  his 
belief  that  fishing  is  cruelty  personified 
and  that  a  stop  should  be  put  to  it  since 
it  is  inhumane  and  therefore  a  discredit  to 
the  race. 

Now  I  will  admit  that  I  won  first  prize 
in  the  contest  conducted  by  the  American 
Humane  Association  which  had  for  its 
subject  "The  Cruelty  of  Trapping."  I 
have  trapped  animals  myself  and  I  have 
seen  them  suffer  sometimes  under  condi- 
tions that  I  now  wince  at.  This,  how- 
ever, is  not  to  say  that  I  believe  that 
trapping  should  be  wiped  off  the  slate  and 
the  animals  allowed  to  increase  without 
hindrance.  But  I  do  believe  that  nine- 
tenths  of  the  suffering  that  trapped 
animals  go  through  could  be  minimized 
and  brought  down  very  nearly  to  zero. 
That  was  the  point  that  I  drove  home  in 
that  argument;  and  I  held,  too,  that 
animals  such  as  the  muskrat  are  trapped 
without  thought  or  consideration  in  the 
spring  when  the  furs  are  prime,  and  are 
trapped  so  far  into  the  spring  that  thous- 
ands of  mother  rats  with  unborn  young 
in  them  are  slaughtered.  This  is  not 
only  ruination  to  the  fur  business  but  it  is 
cruelty  of  a  stripe  that  we  do  not  wish  to 
consider.  Then,  too,  there  are  the  thous- 
ands of  boys,  who  visit  their  traps  some- 
times but  once  in  four  days  and  I  have 
known  boys  to  leave  a  trap  unlookcd  after 
for  a  week.  In  all  that  time  an  animal 
has  been  in  that  trap,  suffering  the  Lord 
only  knows  how  much.  Some  of  these 
instances  I  called  attention  to  in  my 
essay.  Later  it  was  pointed  out  to  me 
that  while  I  was  preaching  about  the 
cruelty  of  trapping  animals  I  might  say 
something  about  the  cruelty  of  fishmg,  a 
sport  that  I  was  particularly  active  in 
and  had  given  much  publicity.  I  admit 
this.  I  believe  in  the  joys  of  fishing  and 
I  see  no  harm  in  it.  It  is  to  be  admitted 
that  when  you  catch  a  fish  that  has  swal- 
lowed a  hook  and  you  rip  it  out,  or  rather 


jerk  it  out  regardless  of  what  the  still 
living  fish  has  to  think  and  feel  about  it 
you  are  committing  a  wrong — a  wrong 
that  you,  as  a  human  being,  should  not  be 
guilty  of.  In  angling  it  is  always  held 
as  a  rule  that  the  fish  should  be  caught  by 
the  skin  of  the  mouth ;  that  the  fish  should 
not  be  allowed  to  swallow  the  bait  before 
the  line  is  pulled  up.  Some  fishermen 
finding  that  the  fish  has  swallowed 
the  hook  will  rip  open  the  gills  and  jaw 
of  the  fish  the  better  to  get  at  the  hook 
down  in  the  gullet  or  stomach  as  the  case 
may  be.  This  would  not  be  so  bad  if  the 
fish  were  first  killed  by  severing  its 
spine,  something  that  I  do  the  moment 
I  have  the  fish  in  the  boat.  Some  suggest 
cutting  into  the  gills  to  bleed  the  fish  to 
death  but  the  swiftest  and  most  humane 
method,  if  you  will,  is  to  simply  sever 
the  spine  with  a  knife  that  you  have  on 
hand  for  the  purpose.  In  the  case  of 
trout  they  are  very  easily  killed  in  a 
twinkling  by  bending  back  the  head 
which  cracks  the  spine.  It  is  easier  to  do 
this  with  a  trout  than  with  any  other 
fish.  In  regard  to  the  stringing  of  fish  and 
hanging  them  over  the  boat  in  the  water 
I  will  say  that  I  believe  it  is  a  practice 
that  should  be  discontinued  if  for  no 
other  reason  than  from  the  point  of  view 
that  it  will  spare  the  fish  the  suffering 
which,  to  some  extent,  it  must  feel.  How 
much  better  to  have  a  mass  of  wet  ferns 
under  the  seat  and  there  tuck  the  fish 
away.  Is  there  a  more  disgusting  sight 
than  to  see  a  trout  fisherman  with  a  lot  of 
brook  trout  in  his  possession,  dried  stiff 
(as  brook  trout  will  if  exposed  to  the 
sun),  and  which  are  impossible  to  make 
ready  for  the  frying  pan.  How  much 
better  to  take  the  gills  and  insides  out  of 
the  fish  after  it  has  been  humanely  killed, 
and  then  put  it  away  among  the  moist 
ferns  in  the  creel.    It  will  then  keep  fresh. 

That  a  fish  is  capable  cf  some  sense  of 
feeling  it  is  admitted  but  that  this  is 
anything  like  that  noted  in  the  human 
being  or  any  other  warm  blooded  animal 
should  never  be  imagined  for  a  moment. 
I  have  caught  a  sunfish  four  times  on  a 
hook  by  experiment  before  he  would  let 
it  alone  and  I  have  known  experiments 
where  a  fish  has  been  hooked  and  thrown 
back  in  the  water  six  times  before  it 


would  cease  its  attentions.  I  will  admit, 
however,  that  it  may  be  only  a  half- 
starved  fish  that  will  do  this  for  it  surely 
does  not  occur  with  all  fish  you  catch. 
You  may  catch  a  fish  the  second  or  third 
time  though  under  these  circumstances. 
In  the  fish  the  nervous  system  is  centred 
more  or  less  on  the  brain.  From  this 
brain  go  out  the  nerves  that  control  its 
sight,  its  hearing,  etc.  These  nerves 
communicate  to  the  fish  what  to  do  and 
they  are  done  instinctively,  by  what  is 
known  as  reflex  action,  an  action  promot- 
ed by  the  fish  without  knowing  why  it  is 
done,  but  is  done  nevertheless.  David 
Starr  Jordan  states  that: 

"If  the  fish  is  scared,  he  must  swim 
away,  and  he  has  no  way  to  stop  himself. 
If  he  is  hungry,  and  most  fishes  are  all 
of  the  time,  he  will  spring  at  the  bait. 
If  he  is  thirsty,  he  will  gasp,  and  there 
is  nothing  else  for  him  to  do.  In 
other  words  the  activities  of  a  fish  are 
nearly  all  reflex,  most  of  them  being 
suggested  and  immediately  directed  by 
the  influence  of  external  things.  Be- 
cause its  actions  are  all  reflex  the  brain 
is  very  small,  very  primitive,  and  very 
simple,  nothing  more  being  needed  for 
automatic  movement.  Small  as  the 
fish's  skull-cavity  is.  the  brain  does  not 
half  fill  it.  " 

The  blood  of  the  fish  is  very  scanty, 
is  thin,  and  moves  sluggishly;  and  is  cold. 
Generally  a  fish  is  hooked  in  the  skin  of 
the  mouth  which  isbloodless  and  probably 
has  no  more  feeling  than  a  rope  has 
around  the  horns  of  a  cow  as  it  is  pulled; 
and  not  one  third  of  the  feeling  of  a  ring 
in  the  nose  of  the  bull,  a  warm-blooded 
animal.  The  reason  we  think  that  the 
fish  is  suffering  terribly  is  the  frantic 
efforts  it  makes  to  free  itself.  Yet  this  is 
not  necessarily  by  reason  of  pain  so  much 
as  the  suggestion  conveyed  to  it  that  it  is 
being  held  by  something  by  which  it  has 
never  been  held  before.  Surprise  and 
fear  rather  than  pain  causes  it  to  swim  this 
way  and  that.  Very  nearly  would  we 
do  the  same,  our  actions  being  instinc- 
tive instead  of  those  of  deliberation  cal- 
culated. If  we  were  sinking  in  quicksand 
our  instinctive  thought  would  be  to  get 
out  of  there  as  fast  as  possible  and  what 
we  would  do  for  the  next  ten  minutes 
would  be  the  result  probably  of  instinct 
rather  than  reason;  we  would  probably 
be  as  fear  struck  as  the  fish  though  not 
in  any  pain,  but  from  our  actions  and 
facial  expressions  we  would  be  thought 
to  be  enduring  mortal  agony. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


You  will  gather  from  the  above  that  I 
do  not  believe  a  fish  has  much  sense  of 
feeling  when  hooked  in  the  lip,  the  cart- 
ilege  of  the  mouth.  But  if  the  fish  swal- 
lows the  hook  and  it  is  yanked  around 
and  the  hook  is  ripped  out  of  it  it  is  prob- 
able that  it  feels  a  great  deal  of  pain. 
Not,  surely,  as  we  would  feel  it  but 
certainly  enough  to  make  it  most  in- 
humane. Hence  fish  should  always  be 
sought  by  catching  them  by  the  mouth. 

It  is  interesting  of  course  to  get  both 
side  of  the  argument.  Fortunately  there 
has  appeared  in  the  National  Humane 
Review,  published  by  the  American 
Humane  Association,  Albany,  New  York 
(a  publication  every  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun  should  read)  an  article  by  one  Smiley 
Fowler  "Fishing  As  A  Sport"  which  is 
against  the  pastime  of  angling  and  fishing 
in  general.    It  follows: 

"A  man  bearing  the  not  unusual  name 
of  Smith  was  ship-wrecked  on  a  small  des- 
ert island.  His  was  a  life  worth  preserv- 
ing because  of  his  usefulness  to  humanity. 
In  order  to  sustain  his  life  until  such  a 
time  as  he  might  be  rescued  he  caught  fish 
for  food.  To  do  this  he  was  obliged  to 
use  a  cruel,  though  very  common,  method 
of  catching  fish,  dropping  baited  hooks 
into  the  water  and  jerking  the  fish  out 
upon  the  land. 

"Considered  in  the  bigger  aspect  of 
man's  superiority  in  usefulness  and  this 
man's  survival  as  particularly  important, 
his  activity  may  not  be  classed  as  needless 
cruelty.    Therefore  it  was  justifiable. 

"A  man  named  Jones,  surrounded  by 
the  luxuries  as  well  as  the  necessities  of 
life,  indulged  in  fishing  by  the  same 
method  as  Smith  used.  To  him  it  was  a 
"sport."  He  cared  not  how  much  pain 
he  inflicted  so  long  as  the  process  afforded 
him  a  pleasant  pastime. 

"The  first  instance  represents  a  case  of 
extreme  rarity;  the  second  may  be  multi- 
plied by  millions.  I  hold  that  there  have 
been  or  may  be  situations  in  which 
cruelty  is  to  be  justified  by  necessity.  To 
inflict  unnecessary  pain,  however,  and 
that  consciously  and  deliberately,  for  the 
sake  of  sport  or  amusement,  is  to  me 
incomprehensible. 

"1  say  that  fishing  with  the  hook  is  a 
cruel  and  unnecessary  practice.  And  in 
making  this  assertion  I  feel  almost  as 
isolated  as  one  preaching  a  new  and  un- 
welcome doctrine.  Almost  it  has  the 
ring  of  originality,  so  little  has  there  ever 
been  said  on  the  subject.  It  has  been 
practically  immune  from  criticism  be- 
cause of  its  commonness,  universality. 
But  to  me  neither  the  prevalence  nor  the 
standing  of  any  of  its  supporters  lessens 
the  indefensible  and  needless  cruelty  of  it. 

This  method  of  catching  fish  is  wrong 
and  unnecessary.  When  fish  must  be 
caught  for  food  the  net  can  always  be  used 
with  equal  or  greater  success,  and  the 
captives  can  and  should  be  quickly  and 
humanely  killed. 

"It  is  because  of  the  long-established 
custom,  the  precedent  of  ages  and  the 
commonness  of  the  practice  that  prob- 
ably not  one  person  in  a  thousand  gives 
the  matter  of  cruelty  a  thought.  But 
many  another  barbarian  custom,  surviv- 
ing long  in  the  age  of  enlightenment,  has 
finally  yielded  to  the  sense  of  fair  play 
and  kindness.  By  a  comparatively  small 
number  of  persons  the  matter  of  cruelty 
in  fishing  has  been  questioned.  They 
have  evolved  theories  to  hold  out  the 
hope  that  fish  are  not  so  acutely  sensible 
to  pain  as  are  higher  forms  of  animal  life. 
David  Starr  Jordan,  said  to  be  the  fore- 
most authority  on  fish  since  Agassiz, 
wondered  if,  because  of  its  low  nervous 
organism,  the  fish's  capacity  for  suffering 
is  not  slighter  than  ours.  It  was  merely 
a  theory.    He  had  no  proof  of  it,  while  on 


the  other  hand  there  is  almost  indisput- 
able evidence  that  fish  do  experience  pain 
as  it  is  certain  that  both  higher  and  lower 
forms  of  life  do.  Have  you  never  ob- 
served evidence  of  agony  when  you  jerked 
a  fish  through  the  air  with  a  hook  inside 
its  body  and  while  you  tore  the  hook 
out?  Nature,  unfortunately,  did  not 
endow  the  fish  with  the  ability  to  produce 
any  kind  of  sound.  Were  it  so  gifted  it 
is  possible  that  some  persons  might  be 
touched  with  pity.  This  is  so  in  the  case 
of  many  animals  and  birds. 

"Worse  than  any  other  feature  of  this 
"sport"  is  that  of  using  minnows  for  bait. 
These  tiny  things  are  cold-bloodedly  im- 
paled upon  hooks  and  thrown  into  the 
water,  where  they  swim  about  in  tor- 
ture, which  they  have  no  power  to  end, 
until  swallfwed  by  others  of  their  kind. 
Then  comes  the  jerk — try  to  imagine  what 
it  must  be  to  the  victims — then  the 
struggle,  the  swish  through  space  and 
frequently  a  landing  upon  rocks  or  gravel. 
The  fish's  eyes,  although  as  sensitive  as  a 
human's,  are  unprotected  by  any  kind 
of  covering  or  lid. 

"A  preacher  told  me  that  he  is  very  fond 
of  this  "sport",  but  that  he  eases  his 
conscience  by  killing  his  fish  as  speedily  as 
possible  after  inflicting  the  torture.  I 
asked  him  if  he  considered  the  instruc- 
tion of  Jesus  to  Peter  (Matthew  17:27) 
to  cast  a  hook  into  the  sea  and  draw  up  a 
fish"  as  a  sufficient  precedent  for  this 
method  of  fishing,  and  the  preacher  re- 
plied that  he  did  not.  This  passage,  he 
remarked,  is  found  only  in  the  old  King 
James  version,  which  he  does  not  recog- 
nize as  gospel  and  never  uses  in  his  pul- 
pit. The  word  "net,"  he  said,  is  the  prop- 
er translation.  So  he  does  not  claim 
Bible  authority  to  support  the  practice 
of  fishing  with  a  hook.  And  even  should 
the  Bible  be  considered  as  giving  sanction 
to  such  a  "sport,"  would  that  lessen  its 
barbarous  and  unnecessary  cruelty? 

"Not  since  I  was  fifteen  years  old  have  I 
ever  attempted  to  catch  a  fish  with  a 
hook,  and  I  have  been  successful  in  secur- 
ing some  sympathy  with  my  views.  I 
believe  that  all  humane-thinking  people 
will  sometime  come  to  realize  the  hideous- 
ness  of  this  "sport."  Let  us  do  it  at  once." 

Taking  up  the  last  words  of  this  writer 
I  might  make  a  statement  like  it  to  read: 
"I  believe  that  all  humane-thinking 
people  will  sometime  come  to  realize  the 
hideousness  of  war,"  which,  at  this  time 
in  the  world's  history,  is  more  a  matter  of 
concern  than  the  matter  of  catching  fish. 
But  we  know  that  the  hideousness  of  war 
has  made  very  little  impress  on  the  minds 
of  peoples  of  the  world  and  they  would 
duplicate,  and  will  probably  again  soon 
duplicate  the  world  war  by  a  more  terrible 
disaster.  First,  last  and  all  the  time  it 
must  be  remembered  that  man  is  but  a 
half  brute  wearing  clothes  and  walking 
the  straight  path  of  certain  conventions, 
without  which  conventions  to  act  as 
guardian  angels  he  would  drop  down  the 
scale  with  a  rapidity  that  would  be 
startling.  There  is  something  so  puerile 
about  human  beings  that  one  wonders  if 
they  are  worthy  of  the  so-called  divine 
intelligence  that  has  been  granted  them. 
The  same  body  of  people  who  would 
put  their  life  and  brains  into  a  movement 
to  stop  the  killing  of  flies  (and  this  is  not 
an  exaggeration  but  is  taken  from  fact) 
would  enthusiastically  give  their  efforts 
in  a  war  which  sends  millions  of  the  best 
men  in  a  nation  down  to  the  grave.  Both 
of  these  instances,  that  of  boosting  for  the 
protection  of  flies  and  the  extreme  oppo- 
site, that  of  boosting  for  the  decimation  of 
the  flower  of  a  land  is  the  result  of  little 
thought.  A  gorilla  is  capable  probably 
of  more  constructive  thinking  than  the 
average  human  being.    And  the  gorilla 


makes  no  fuss  about  it  either.  Man 
would  enlist  aid  for  the  down-trodden 
heathens  in  the  heart  of  Africa  andsyet 
permit  millions  of  child  slaves  to  work 
out  their  lives  in  the  mills  at  home. 
Humanitarians  give  hundreds  upon  thou- 
sands of  dollars  annually  for  the  relief  of 
stray  cats  and  dogs  but  draw  a  curtain 
over  what  goes  on  in  the  slums  where 
children  live  out  their  thin,  wasted  lives 
in  misery.  The  writer  who  deplores 
the  fact  that  men  fish  would  probably  be 
silent  on  all  of  the  above  subjects.  They 
would  seem  to  him  probably  a  part  and 
parcel  and  a  necessity  in  our  "social 
fabric."  It  is  fashionable  to  indulge  in 
the  harmless  "work"  of  succoring  stray 
cats  and  protest  against  the  destruction 
of  flies. 

The  writer  of  the  above  article,  Mr. 
Smiley  Fowler  suggests  the  use  of  the  net 
as  being  more  humane  than  the  hook.  I 
fail  to  see  where  gill  nets  are  any  improve- 
ment over  the  catching  of  them  by  hook. 
For  a  fish  to  run  into  a  net  and  get  hung 
up  in  the  meshes  and  stay  there  thrashing 
his  life  away  is  not  what  I  call  the  humane 
way  of  it.  Where  a  fish  is  caught  and 
directly  pulled  up  and  immediately  dis- 
patched that  is,  in  my  way  of  thinking  the 
more  humane  way.  It  is  as  Dr.  Henry 
Van  Dyke  has  said-  "Suppose  the  fish  is 
not  caught  by  an  angler,  what  is  his 
alternative  fate?  He  will  either  perish 
miserably  in  the  struggles  of  the  crowded 
net,  or  die  of  old  age  and  starvation  like 
the  long,  lean  stragglers  which  are  some- 
times found  in  the  shallow  pools,  or  be 
devoured  by  a  larger  fish,  or  torn  to  pieces 
by  a  seal  or  an  otter.  Compared  with 
any  of  these  miserable  deaths,  the  fate  of  a 
salmon  who  is  hooked  in  a  clear  stream 
and  after  a  glorious  fight  receives  the 
happy  despatch  at  the  moment  when  he 
touches  the  shore.,  is  a  sort  of  euthanasia. 
And,  since  the  fish  was  made  to  be  man's 
food,  the  angler  who  brings  him  to  the 
table  of  destiny  in  the  cleanest,  quickest, 
kindest  way  is,  in  fact,  his  benefactor." 
*       *  -  * 

In  the  course  of  one's  fishing  it  is  prob- 
able that  many  smaller  fish  that  are  cap- 
tured, not  long  enough  to  keep,  are 
thrown  away.  Most  of  these  are  hurt 
beyond  power  of  recovery  and  sooner  or 
later  die.  They  generally  die  sooner  for 
the  moment  a  disabled  fish  is  detected  in 
the  water  it  will  be  pounced  upon  by  a 
larger  fish  and  made  food  of.  There 
is  absolutely  no  heart  or  conscience  in  a 
fish.  They  simply  live  to  eat;  to  change 
into  food  the  creatures  of  the  water  world 
and  to  keep  themselves  out  of  the  belly 
of  a  fish.  Sometimes  the  struggle  for 
existence  and  the  struggle  to  live  amongst 
enemies  and  keep  in  the  swim  is  so  intense 
that  it  must  be  a  nightmare  were  the  fish 
able  to  think  and  reason  as  we  do.  But 
that  is  its  life  and  it  has  to  live  it  out.  It 
meets  a  cruel  death,  somehow;  generally 
it  is  a  death  as  gloomy  as  one  can  picture. 
And,  as  Henry  Van  Dyke  has  stated,  the 
angler  should  be  looked  upon  as  the  bene- 
factor of  the  fish  rather  than  as  its 
enemy. 

Most  of  the  young  fish  caught  and 
thrown  away  by  anglers  that  escape  the 
jaws  of  the  preying  fishes  die  of  a  germ 
disease.  If  a  fish  is  injured  or  its  vitality 
lowered  in  any  way  the  germ,  the  bacillus 
columnaris  finds  a  foundation  for  its 
ravages.  The  young  of  any  species  are 
likely  to  suffer  more  than  the  adults. 
Like  the  pneumonia  germ  in  man  this 
fish  germ  is  able  to  live  in  small  numbers 
on  perfectly  healthy  fish  without  injuring 
them.  When  the  bodily  resistance  is 
lowered,  however,  they  can  increase 
rapidly.  Most  kinds  of  fish  are  subject 
to  attack,  but  some  are  more  susceptible 
than  others,  but  a  fish  is  more  likely  to 
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contract  the  disease  from  one  of  its  own 
kind  than  from  some  other  species.  An 
epidemic  spreads  better  in  warm  water, 
but  it  is  doubtful  if  the  germs  can  live 
for  any  length  of  time  off  the  fish.  The 
bacteria  grow  only  on  the  surface  of  the 
body  of  the  gills  being  more  quickly  fatal 
than  on  the  body  surface.  Where  a  dis- 
ease of  this  sort  is  traced  in  a  private  fish 
pond  the  diseased  fish  should  be  treated 
by  placing  it  in  a  one  to  1000  solution  of 
copper  sulphate  for  one  to  two  minutes. 

One  of  the  difficulties  that  the  trout 
fisherman  in  the  present  day  encounters 
in  fishing  the  stream  with  flies  is  that  so 
many  undersized  fish  are  captured.  How 
this  can  be  prevented  it  is  difficult  to 
know.  Most  of  these  tiny  troutlings 
must  be  put  back  in  the  water  and  it  is 
doubtful  if  one  in  ten  of  them  survive. 
The  trout  is  so  tender  of  flesh,  so  sensi- 
tive to  ill  treatment  that  it  cannot  pos- 
sibly live  if  deep  hooked  even  in  the 
mouth.  A  trout  that  it  is  wished  to 
return  to  the  water  alive  should  never  be 
handled  with  dry  hands.  If  this  is  done 
it  will  remove  a  slime  on  the  body  of  the 
fish  that  protects  the  skin.  Once  this  is 
removed  parasites  will  settle  on  the  body 
and  its  life  is  practically  ended.  A  fish 
that  you  desire  to  remove  from  the  hook 
need  not  be  lifted  from  the  water.  Simp- 
ly work  your  hands  down  the  line  until 
you  get  to  the  hook  with  your  forefinger 
■and  thumb  and  then  seek  to  work  the 
hook  out  of  the  mouth.  This  can  genera- 
ally  be  done  without  any  trouble,  espec- 
ially if  the  fish  is  hooked  by  just  a  sliver 
of  skin.  It  seems  strange  the  myriads 
of  troutlings  one  will  find  on  the  stream 
and  so  few  large  trout  or  trout  of  a  size 
large  enough  to  keep.  Were  all  of  them 
to  grow  up  the  streams  would  be  alive 
with  them.  If  is  significant,  however, 
that  this  never  comes  to  be.  Somehow 
or  another  they  "fall  by  the  wayside" 
and  are  no  more. 

*       *  * 

The  largest  large-mouth  bass  ever 
caught  in  North  America  was  brought  in 
•one  day  last  June  by  Mr.  0.  C.  Donehey, 
while  fishing  in  Serpentine  Lake,  near 
Eustis,  Florida.  It  weighed  the  tall 
sum  of  18  pounds,  8  ounces,  and  measured 
33  inches  in  length,  having  a  girth  of  28 
inches.  This  is  a  mighty  large  bass  of  the 
big  mouth  series  and  won  the  prize  for 
southern  waters.  The  question  is  often 
asked  me  if  the  same  specie  does  not  grow 
to  weights  of  this  sort  in  the  northern 
waters  to  which  it  may  be  remarked  that 
none  have  been  caught  that  reached  that 
mark,  or  any  mark  near  it.  A  large 
mouth  bass  that  would  go  to  eight  pounds 
would  be  a  monster  large  mouth  bass  for 
northern  waters  and  would  create  quite  a 
stir  amongst  the  fishing  brotherhood.  It 
would  get  into  the  papers  and  the  lucky 
one  would  probably  win  a  prize  as  the 
result  of  his  prowess.  Indeed  in  the 
contest  won  by  Mr.  Donehey  the  winner 
of  the  prize  for  the  largest  large  mouth 
bass  caught  in  northern  waters  went  to 
John  Baic,h,  of  Wakefield,  Michigan. 
This  large  mouth  specimen  weighed 
eight  pounds  and  one  ounce  and  measured 
23  inches  in  length.  This  must  have 
been  a  pretty  good  figher  and  probably 
gave  the  lucky  angler  a  tussle  that  lasted 
for  some  time.  Of  course  pound  for  pound 
the  northern  large  mouth,  taken  out  of 
cold  waters  is  by  far  the  superior  in 
vitality  and  fighting  ability  over  the 
southern  fish  of  the  same  species  that 
comes  from  warmer  water.  The  reason 
the  bass  grow  to  such  weights  in  the 
southern  waters  is  that  they  are  not 
hidered  from  feeding  the  year  round, 
which  they  do,  added  to  which  it  may  be 
"aid  the  food  supply  is  probably  nine 
times  as  great  as  in   northern  waters. 


As  a  consequence  the  fish  grow  to  out-of- 
the-ordinary  weights.  In  northern  wat- 
ers a  bass  often  has  to  fare  far  and  wide 
and  work  for  his  food,  added  to  which 
(as  a  detriment  to  growth)  it  does  not 
feed  during  the  winter  season  but  lies 
dormant.  There  are  practically  but 
two  or  three  months  out  of  the  year  that 
it  does  feed  heavily  and  that  is  when  it 
adds  to  itself  whatever  growth  we 
notice. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  largest 
brook  trout  recorded  in  the  above  men- 
tioned contest,  which  was  conducted  by 
the  Winchester  Arms  Company,  was 
caught  in  Idaho.  It  weighed  eight 
pounds  and  was  29  inches  in  length.. 
Those  who  are  enthusiastic  over  the  brook 
trout  will  remark  with  surprise  that  this 
fontinalis  was  caught  in  the^Vest.  The 
question  will  be  asked-  "Since  when 
did  the  brook  trout  capture  the  west?" 
To  which  it  may  be  replied  that  the 
brook  trout  has  been  introduced  all 
over  the  West,  both  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada  and  the  remarkable  part  of 
it  is  that  they  seem  to  do  pretty  well 
there,  in  fact  almost  as  well  as  the  small- 
mouth  bass  which  is  also  an  introduction 
to  western  waters.  Those  anglers  of  the 
West  who  have  heard  so  much  about  the 
eastern  charr,  but  have  never  angled  for 
it,  will  some  day  be  able  to  try  the  fellow 
out  at  the  end  of  a  leader  and  they  can 
compare  him  with  the  steelhead  and  the 
rainbow  trout. 

*       *  * 

It  is  a  mystery  to  some  anglers  that  the 
brook  trout  sinks  itself  in  the  mud  during 
the  winter  season  and  remains  there  in- 
active until  the  warming  sun-rays  of 
spring  awaken  them  and  send  them  out 
again  to  brighten  up  their  colors  and  take 
something  internally  for  their  health. 
This  is  not  to  say  that  the  brook  trout 
does  not  consume  some  food  but  certain 
it  is  not  in  sufficient  quantity  to  arouse 
any  attention.  What  it  does  obtain  is 
such  as  comes  within  its  reach.  It  does 
not  move  far  from  the  place  it  selected  in 
the  autumn;  and  if  mud  is  at  hand  it  will 
sink  itself  in  that.  Many  a  mink,  how- 
ever, has  taken  a  nice  fellow  out  from 
sunken  leaves  and  other  debris,  likewise 
has  many  an  otter  fed  himself  upon  some 
of  the  nice  fellows  as  the  remnants  on 
the  ice  will  prove.  In  regard  to  the 
movements  and  the  coloration  of  the 
brook  trout  in  the  spring  Southard  has 
commented: 

"The  angler  should  remember  that  at 
no  other  period  of  the  year  are  the  changes 
in  trout  coloration  so  sluggish  and  the 
time  required  for  the  changes  to  take 
place  so  long  and  uncertain  as  in  the  early 
spring.  At  this  time,  when  trout  are 
caught  which  have  a  dark  coloration,  the 
angler  can  correctly  surmise  that  such 
fish  have  within  a  very  few  days  worked 
out  of  deep  water.  On  the  other  hand, 
if  the  trout  have  only  a  dull  or  subdued 
coloration  he  can  correctly  surmise  that 
such  fish  have  been  in  shallow  water  for 
at  least  a  week,  if  not  longer.  But  when 
quite  bright  colored  trout  are  caught  the 
angler  can  be  certain  that  such  trout  have 
been  in  shallow  water  with  a  light  bot- 
tom for  some  time,  and  that  they  have 
finished  their  spring  cleaning  by  scour- 
ing themselves  on  gravelly  and  sandy 
bottoms.  In  lakes  and  fairly  still  water 
of  streams  trout  usually  stay  in  or  near 
the  shallow  water  they  first  seek  in  the 
spring  after  coming  out  of  deep  water 
until' they  have  finished  scouring  them- 
selves, when,  as  a  rule,  they  will  school, 
move  to  other  shallow  places,  and  by  the 
middle  of  June  settle  in  some  good  feeding 
place  for  the  summer  habitat." 

At  no  time  of  the  year  are  trout  so 
easy  to  catch  as  at  this  season  mainly  for 


the  reason  that  the  fish  is  at  a  distinct 
disadvantage  in  that  they  are  watching 
the  bottom  for  food,  and  that  the  angler 
uses  angleworms  instead  of  flies.  A 
brook  trout  moving  along  the  bottom  of 
the  stream,  much  like  a  bottom-hugging 
rough  fish,  which  sees  an  angleworm  come 
rolling  down  does  not  question  very 
much  but  gulps  it  as  food  and  is  of  course 
caught.  At  the  same  time  the  larger 
trout  are  then  caught  because  they  are  the 
first  out  of  bed,  so  to  speak,  and  heading 
for  the  shallower  water.  It  is  probable 
that  brook  trout  have  places  where  they 
congregate  in  the  winter  and  it  is  at  such 
places  that  the  spring  angler  has  the  fish 
at  his  mercy  and  should  of  course  take 
only  a  few  of  the  fine  fellows.  There  are 
those  who  state  that  it  is  possible  to  catch 
brook  trout  on  flies  in  the  early  spring  but 
I  greatly  doubt  this.  1  have  yet  to  see 
it  done.  Of  course  if  you  add  some  split 
shot  to  your  leader  so  as  to  sink  the  flies 
down  close  to  the  bottom  they  may  come 
within  the  range  of  the  trout's  eyesight, 
but  if  you  play  them  along  the  surface  in 
the  ordinary  manner  there  will  be  just 
about  one  chance  in  a  thousand  that  you 
will  invite  a  trout  to  net.  This  depends 
of  course  upon  the  state  and  condition  of 
the  water  you  understand.  I  am  refer- 
ring here  to  water  that  is  roiled,  as  it  is  in 
early  spring.  I  do  not  refer  to  water  that 
has  cleared  out  and  in  which  it  would  be 
possible  for  a  trout  to  detect  something 
along  the  surface.  I  am  referring  to 
clouded  water  in  the  spring.  The  trout 
hug  the  bottom  as  though  they  will  not 
leave  it.  This  is  of  course  instinctive. 
This,  too,  is  the  season  of  grubbing  when 
they  consume  insects  in  their  stick  cases. 
No  bait  is  better  than  a  small  grub.  If 
you  will  cut  open  a  tree  and  obtain  a  lot 
of  these  borers  for  bait  you  will  catch 
trout. 


i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  I 


Planting  Game  Birds 

Planting  game  birds  means  liberating 
them  in  suitable  covers  where  they  may 
remain  and  increase  their  kind. 

Few  realize  the  necessity  of  liberating 
such  birds  properly.  We  were  greatly 
surprised  only  recently  to  hear  a  man  who 
had  been  liberating  a  great  number  of 
birds  remark  that  he  enjoyed  doing  this 
kind  of  work  because  he  liked  to  see  the 
birds  fly. 

What  sportsman  does  not  like  to  see  a 
game  bird  fly?  We  all  do,  but  when  lib- 
erating birds  with  the  view  of  restocking 
depleted  covers,  we  would  feel  that  our 
efforts  had  almost  been  wasted  should  we 
see  any  of  the  liberated  birds  fly  immed- 
iately after  they  were  released. 

When  birds  are  received  in  a  crate  and 
it  is  the  intent  to  liberate  them  all  at  one 
place,  the  problem  of  keeping  them  from 
flying  is  a  very  simple  one.  The  crate 
should  be  placed  at  the  edge  of  a  suitable 
cover  for  the  birds  and  a  quantity  of  grain 
scattered  nearby.  Darken  your  crate 
by  covering  it  with  canvas  or  burlap, 
excepting  one  corner  where,  by  opening 
the  sliding  door,  sufficient  space  should 
be  left  for  the  birds  to  walk  out.  Having 
done  this,  go  away  and  leave  them  and 
do  not  return  to  get  your  crate  until  there 
is  no  chance  of  frightening  the  birds. 

This  method  permits  the  birds  to  walk 
out  cautiously  and  look  over  their  new 
home  at  leisure.  They  stay  banded  to- 
gether for  the  time  being  and  return  for 
several  days  to  the  place  where  liberated 
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to  secure  the  food  you  have  placed  there 
for  them. 

When  it  is  desirable  to  divide  birds 
which  have  been  shipped  in  a  single  crate 
in  order  to  plant  them  in  different  places, 
it  can  be  easily  be  done  by  the  use  of 
ordinary  burlap  grain  sacks. 

Using  this  method  for  pheasant  plant- 
ing, a  cock  and  several  hens  may  be 
placed  in  each  sack.  A  frame  should  be 
made  to  hold  the  mouth  of  the  sack  open. 
From  lathing  make  two  triangles,  one  that 
will  fit  snugly  in  the  mouth  of  the  bag  and 
the  other  just  large  enough  for  a  pheas- 
ant to  walk  through  it  without  crowding. 
Place  these  on  edge  about  a  foot  apart  and 
fasten  them  together  with  strips  of  lath. 

The  funnel-shaped  frame  thus  made 
.should  be  placed  in  the  mouth  of  the  sack, 
the  bag  being  kept  closed  behind  the 
frame.  With  frame  and  sack  properly 
placed  where  a  sufficient  quantity  of 
grain  has  been  strewn  over  the  thicket 
where  the  birds  are  to  be  loosed,  release 
the  hold  on  the  sack  and  quietly  retire 
•some  distance  away.  As  soon  as  any  of 
the  birds  move,  the  opening  toward  the 
mouth  of  the  funnel  becomes  larger  and 
they  will  walk  out  single  file  without 
being  alarmed  in  the  least. 

Birds  planted  in  this  manner  will  bring 
results,  but  where  they  are  simply  shaken 
from  a  crate  or  a  sack  and  permitted  to 
fly  and  scatter,  it  is  questionable  if  a 
great  deal  of  benefit  results. 

Place  a  man  in  entirely  new  surround- 
ings with  no  friends  and  compel  him  to 
make  a  living,  and  he  will  have  an  up- 
hill time  of  it.  Place  a  frightened  bird 
in  a  new  country  where  everything  is 
strange  and  perhaps  food  conditions  are 
different,  and  if  vermin  do  not  get  him  it 
will  be  a  wonder.  If  this  bird  is  properly 
liberated  with  a  number  of  his  kind  and 
furnished  grain  while  he  gradually  learns 
his  new  home,  the  chances  of  his  escaping 
his  natural  enemies  are  increased  a  hun- 
dredfold. 

A.  G.  P.  A.  Bulletin. 


Are  There  Grizzly  Bears  in 
Ungava  ? 

lid  it  or.  Rod  and  Gun , — 

I  daresay  some  of  your  readers  may  be 
interested  in  this  question.  I  have  an 
old  book  "Twenty-five  years  in  the  Hud- 
son Bay  Company's  Service"  by  John 
McLean  who  served  from  about  1825  to 
1849,  and  in  this  I  find  the  statement  that 
while  in  Ungava  he  traded  grizzly  bear 
skins,  and  had  no  doubt  that  the  animals 
existed  in  that  region,  although  he  was 
puzzled  to  account  for  the  fact,  seeing 
that  in  the  vast  region  separating  it  from 
the  proper  habitat  of  the  grizzly,  none 
were  to  be  found.  The  fur  bearing  an- 
imals he  enumerates  as  follows-  Black 
brown,  grizzly  and  polar  bears;  black 
silver,  cross,  blue,  red  and  white  foxes; 
wolves,  wolverines,  martin  and  beaver, 
(but  extremely  rare);  otter,  minks  musk- 
rats  and  ermine;  Arctic  bears,  rabbits, 
reindeer  and  the  lemming.  He  says: 
"When  we  consider  the  great  extent  of 
country  that  intervenes  between  Ungava 
and  the  plains  of  the  far  west,  it  seems 
quite  inexplicable  that  this  grizzly  bear 
should  be  found  in  such  an  insulated 
situation  and  none  in  the  intermediate 
country;  the  fact  of  their  being  here  how- 
ever does  not  admit  of  doubt,  for  I  have 
traded  and  sent  to  England  several  of 
their  skins." 

Perhaps  some  of  your  readers  may  be 
able  to  say  whether  this  bear  still  exists 
in  Ungava. 

A.D. 
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AND  AMMUNITION 


Pistol  and  Revolver  Shooting 

W.  O.  C.  Ellis 


MOST  pistol  and  revolver  shooting  is 
done  for  pleasure.  Of  course, 
there  are  a  few  paid  shooters  who 
are  employed  by  shows  and  gun  and 
ammunition  concerns,  but  this  class  of 
hand  gun  lovers  are  so  small  when  com- 
pared to  the  great  army  of  shooters  who 
use  a  pistol  or  revolver  for  the  pleasure  it 
affords,  as  to  be  almost  negligible. 

For  several  reasons  the  hand  gun  has  a 
wide  range  of  usefulness,  and  offers  the 
outer  and  indoor  shooter  an  arm  whose 
capabilities  are  limited  only  by  the 
gunman  himself.  The  hunter  of  big  game 
will  find  the  pistol  or  revolver  a  mighty 
fine  arm,  one  that  at  close  quarters  may 
save  his  life,  to  say  nothing  of  the  belt 
gun's  possibilities  as  a  game  getter. 
One  guide  in  the  Northwest  carries  a 
revolver  with  7H  inch  barrel  taking  the 
.38-40  rifle  cartridge,  and  with  it  gets 
all  his  game.  He  uses  no  rifle  and  kills 
deer  up  to  100  yards.  The  hunter  of 
small  game  using  either  a  shotgun  or 
rifle,  will  find  the  .22-calibre  belt  gun  a 
valuable  sidearm.  Rabbits,  squirrels 
and  grouse  may  be  easily  killed  with  the 
long-rifle  cartridge  without  the  noise  of 
the  scatter  gun;  crippled  ducks  and  geese 
are  easily  finished  if  the  hunter  can  hold 
right,  and  spirited  target  shooting  may  be 
done  at  hickory  nuts  or  walnuts  hanging 
on  the  trees. 

The  big  thing  in  favor  of  the  hand  gun 
is  the  e;ise  with  which  it  may  be  carried 
without  inconvenience  to  the  user.  Like 
the  pocket  camera,  it  is  always  with  you 
and  may  be  brought  into  use  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice.  But  no  hand  gun  should 
be  carried  in  the  pocket.  Swing  it  to  your 
belt  in  the  best  leather  holster  you  can 
afford.  Not  only  is  the  gun  safer  when 
carried  in  a  holster,  but  it  is  also  kept  far 
cleaner  than  when  carried  in  the  pocket. 
Further,  in  most  states  one  may  lawfully 
tote  a  gun  in  a  holster  when  the  belt  is 
worn  on  the  outside  of  the  coat  and  the 
arm  is  in  plain  view — not  concealed. 

It  is  perhaps  safe  to  say  that  for  pleas- 
ure shooting  and  general  all-round  use- 
fulness, the  .22-calibre  pistol  and  revolver 
have  the  largest  following.  Being  ex- 
tremely accurate,  easy  to  carry,  and 
taking  cartridges  that  are  cheap  and 
may  be  procured  anywhere,  these  guns 


leave  little  to  be  desired.  And  it  matters 
not  what  kind  of  an  arm  the  shooter  may 
want — revolver,  single-shot  pistol  or 
automatic  pistol — he  can  find  a  gun  that 
will  suit  his  particular  fancy. 

Selecting  the  gun:  In  the  first  place, 
forget  about  there  being  any  difference 


The  correct  way  to  hold  a  pistol 

in  the  accuracy  of  the  revolver,  single- 
shot  pistol  and  the  automatic  pistol. 
There  may  be  a  little  difference  and  no 
doubt  is,  in  the  shooting  of  these  different 
arms,  but  it  would  take  a  machine  rest,  an 
expert  and  a  lot  of  fine-haired  looking 
and  figuring  to  determine  this,  and  in  the 
hands  of  the  average  shot  one  type  of 
hand  gun  may  be  considered  just  as  good 
as  another.  Whether  you  shoot  a  revolv- 
er, single-shot  pistol  or  automatic  pistol, 


should  be  determined  by  factors  other 
than  accuracy.  «ff 
Fit:  The  fit  of  the  hand  gun  is  of 
great  importance.  Be  certain  that  the 
gun  you  select  fits  YOUR  hand — not 
necessarily  the  hand  of  the  other  fellow. 
Unless  one  can  hold  the  gun  comfortably 
and  in  such  a  way  that  the  trigger  may  be 
pulled  without  disturbing  the  aim,  good 
shooting  is  not  possible.  Which  raises 
the  question — "Which  fits  the  average 
shooter  best — the  revolver  or  automatic 
pistol?"  There  is,  perhaps,  but  little 
difference,  the  type  of  arm  a  man  first 
uses  determining,  as  a  rule,  the  style  of 
grip  he  likes  best  and  the  kind  with  which 
he  can  secure  the  most  satisfactory 
results. 

The  man  who  learns  to  shoot  a  revolv- 
er, will  find  the  grip  of  an  automatic 
decidedly  awkward.  Similarly,  the  fel- 
low who  starts  with  an  automatic  will 
have  rough  sledding  with  a  revolver.  So 
it  is  a  good  plan  to  stick  to  one  type  of 
gun  all  the  way  through.  For  instance, 
if  you  use  a  .22-calibre  revolver  (and 
these  rules  I  am  giving  apply  equally  well 
to  any  hand  guns,  regardless  of  calibre) 
and  then  wish  to  switch  to  a  larger  arm, 
my  experience  is  that  the  big  revolver 
with  the  same  shaped  grip  only  larger 
than  that  of  the  .22,  will  give  better  re- 
sults than  the  big  automatic  using  the 
same  cartridges;  while  the  person  who 
uses  the  .22-calibre  automatic  will  do 
better  work  with  the  large  bore  automat- 
ic than  with  the  revolver.  But  this  is  no 
fast  rule,  for  many  good  shots  use  both 
the  revolver  and  automatic  pistol  with 
good  success.  Still,  most  of  the  experts 
tie  to  one  type  of  gun — the  revolver  or 
pistol. 

Holding  and  Standing:There  are  two 

sides  to  the  hand  gun  game  just  as  there 
is  to  the  rifle  game — hunting  and  target 
shooting.  And  as  in  rifle  shooting  one 
may  be  able  to  bring  down  the  game  and 
utterly  fail  to  connect  with  the  bull's- 
eye,  and  vice  versa.  But  in  either  kind 
of  shooting  one  should  conform  his  man- 
ner of  holding,  standing  and  grasping  the 
gun,  to  well  established  rules. 

I  have  noticed  among  hunters  that 
many  of  them  grasp  the  pistol  in  both 
hands,  or  hold  the  gun  in  one  hand  and 
grasp  the  pistol  arm  at  the  wrist  with  the 
other  hand.  This  is  a  very  good  method 
for  the  hunter  and  works  fairly  well  if  he 
never  expects  to  shoot  in  pistol  matches, 
although  it  has  a  serious  drawback  as  will 
be  noted  later  on.    Another  way,  espec- 
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ially  if  the  pistol  has  peep  sights,  is  to  rest 
the  barrel  over  the  left  arm.  This  method , 
however,  is  not  to  be  recommended 
for  anything  larger  than  a  single  shot,  .22 
calibre  weapon.  Under  no  circumstances 
should  this  be  attempted  with  an  auto- 
matic as  the  flying  shells  and  burnt 
powder  would  be  thrown  into  the  shoot- 
er's face.  Also,  a  revolver  should  not  be 
used  in  this  manner.  Such  shooters, 
however,  find  themselves  barred  from  the 
matches  since  the  rules  call  for  holding 
the  pistol  in  one  hand  only. 

Another  disadvantage  In  using  both 
hands,  lies  in  the  fact  that  there  are 
times  when  it  is  very  inconvenient  to 
hold  a  gun  in  this  manner.  For  instance, 
when  hunting  with  a  rifle  or  shotgun  and 
one  desires  to  use  the  pistol,  holding  it 
with  both  hands,  he  should  first  lay  down 
his  gun.  If  it  is  a  fine  arm  the  chances 
are  that,  instead  of  placing  the  gun  on  the 
ground,  he  will  stand  it.  against  his  body — 
a  most  dangerous  thing — before  he  will, 
or  can,  shoot.  For  this  and  other  reas- 
ons it  is  much  better  to  learn  to  hold 
with  one  hand,  which  is  the  correct  and 
speediest  way  to  operate  a  pistol  or 
revolver. 

In  shooting  with  one  hand  the  right 
arm  should  be  fully  extended,  or  nearly 
so,  and  the  muscles  made  rigid  enough 
to  hold  the  arm  steady,  but  not  so  tense 
as  to  cause  the  hand  to  tremble.  Stand 
in  an  easy  position  with  the  weight  of 
the  body  evenly  distributed  on  both  feet, 
with  the  right  foot  in  advance  of  the  left 
foot.  Don't  stand  facing  the  target,  but 
"quartering"  with  the  target  nearly  in 
line  with  the  right  side.  But  there  are 
no  fast  rules  on  these  points,  as  different 
shooters  stand  differently.  The  big 
thing  to  observe  is  to  get  an  easy  position, 
one  that  may  be  retained  without  cramp- 
ing, or  tiring,  any  part  of  the  body. 

The  pistol  or  revolver  should  be  grasped 
as  high  up  on  the  handle  as  possible. 
This  makes  a  low  sight  line  (height  of 
sights  above  the  hand)  which  is  conduc- 
ive to  accuracy.  The  thumb  is  usually 
extended  along  the  side  of  the  frame 
pointing  towards  the  muzzle  of  the 
barrel,  but  under  no  conditions  should 
the  forefinger  be  extended  along  the  right 
side  of  the  gun.  The  forefinger  should  be 
always  used  for  pulling  the  trigger.  The 
gun  should  be  grasped  firmly,  yet  not  so 
tightly  as  to  strain  and  tire  the  muscles  of 
the  hand  and  wrist,  causing  the  hand  to 
tremble. 

Don't  squeeze  the  gun  too  much. 
The  harder  you  squeeze  the  more  the  gun 
wobbles. 

Selecting  the  Sights:  Do  not  overlook 
the  value  of  proper  sights.  As  in  rifle 
shooting  the  sights  are  of  great  import- 
ance and  unless  the  correct  style  and 
color  are  chosen,  no  one  will  be  able  to 
get  the  best  results  from  good  holding. 

For  fine  target  shooting  the  Partridge 
sights  are  the  best  yet  devised.  These 
consist  of  a  square  notch  rear  sight  and  a 
square  top  front  sight.  They  show  up 
perfectly  on  the  target  and  are  the  best 
the  market  affords.  Unfortunately,  how- 
ever, these  sights  that  are  so  well  adapted 
to  placing  the  shots  in  the  black  bull,  are 
the  poorest  obtainable  for  hunting  as  a 
back  sight  will  not  show  up  well  against 
the  ordinary  run  of  game,  especially  in 
the  woorls  under  average  conditions. 

The  best  sights  for  game  are — rear 
sight  with  open  U-notch  and  a  gold  bead 
front  sight.  This  combination  will  show 
up  plainly  in  any  light,  anywhere,  and 
against  anything.  After  using  all  sorts 
of  pistol  sights,  I  have  adopted  these  for 
hunting  and  ask  for  nothing  better.  For 
a  trapper's  hand  gun  they  cannot  be 
beaten.  Still,  some  prefer  an  Ivory 
front  sight,  but  I  personally  prefer  a  gold 


bead  particularly  a  bead  that  has  a  long 
bearing  surface  and  is  in  no  way  easily 
damaged. 

With  these  hunting  sights  one  can  also 


Resting  the  barrel  over  the  arm 


do  good  target  shooting  by  applying  a 
touch  of  sight  black  to  the  gold  front 
sight.  This  makes  the  sight  a  dull  black 
color  that  will  not  reflect  light. 

Sight  black  comes  in  a  small  bottle 


Holding  with  both  hands 


with  brush  attached  to  the  stopper  and  is 
valuable  in  blackening  any  gun  sight 
where  it  has  worn  off  bright,  or  to  chango 


the  color  of  the  sight  to  black.  The 
dope  is  harmless,  dries  almost  instantly, 
and  may  be  easily  rubbed  off  with  a  cloth 
or  with  the  finger. 

Length  of  Barrel :  For  general  work — 
target  shooting  and  hunting — the  6-inch 
barrel  is  best.  For  fine  target  work  and 
long-range  hunting  shots,  the  8  and  10- 
inch  barrels  are  usually  preferred 

For  a  hunting  arm  the  gun  is  sighted 
so  that  the  bullet  will  strike  where  the 
front  sight  covers,  while  in  target  shoot- 
ing the  sights  are  not  held  where  the  shots 
are  expected  to  strike,  but  just  below  the 
black  bull's-eye,  there  being  a  thin  line  of 
light  left  between  the  bottom  of  the  bull 
at  6  o'clock  and  the  top  of  the  front 
sight. 

With  the  arm  loaded  (keep  the  finger 
off  the  trigger),  hold  it  in  front  of  you 
keeping  it  pointing  up  and  away  from 
yourself  and  companions  during  the 
cocking  operation.  With  the  gun  point- 
ing some  twenty-five  degrees  above  the 
target,  fix  your  eyes  on  the  bull's-eye 
(it  is  best  to  shoot  with  both  eyes  open) 
and  taking  a  deep  breath,  gradually  lower 
the  gun.  As  the  sights  swing  into  posi- 
tion and  show  a  line  of  white  under  the 
black  bull  at  6  o'clock,  hold  the  breath, 
increase  the  trigger  squeeze  and  try  to 
get  the  shot  off  when  the  bull's-eye 
seems  to  be  sitting  atop  the  front  sight. 

Getting  off  the  shot:  Getting  off  the 
shot  at  the  proper  time,  is  an  art.  You 
will  observe  that  it  is  often  very  easy  to 
hold  fairly  steady  on  the  target,  but  when 
pressure  is  applied  to  the  trigger  the  arm 
wobbles  seriously.  A  common  fault 
with  the  beginner  is  to  pull  the  trigger 
rather  than  squeeze  it.  Under  no  cir- 
cumstances should  this  be  done.  When 
the  trigger  is  suddenly  jerked,  or  yanked, 
the  shot  is  certain  to  go  wild.  What 
must  be  done  is  to  gradually  close  the 
hand,  as  it  were,  the  forefinger  gradually 
forcing  back  the  trigger  until  the  hammer 
is  released.  A  steady,  even  pressure  on 
the  trigger  is  absolutely  necessary  for 
accurate  shooting.  A  quick,  sudden 
pull  always  disturbs  the  holding  and 
spoils  the  group. 

Trigger  pull:  The  trigger  pull  should 
be  free  from  creep  or  drag  and  be  clean 
and  snappy.  No  one  can  do  really  fine 
shooting  with  a  heavy,  poorly  adjusted 
trigger  pull.  The  U.  S.  R.  A.  rules  per- 
mit a  minimum  pull  of  2  pounds  on  the 
single  shot  pistol  and  234  pounds  on  the 
target  revolver.  But  in  practice  it  is 
best  to  have  the  pulls  slightly  heavier  than 
these  as  constant  use  will  lower  the  pull. 
The  pul!  of  the  .22  hammerless  automatic 
may  be  reduced  to  three  pounds  with 
safety,  although  3li  would  probably 
be  about  right. 

Practice:  Good  practice  may  be  ob- 
tained by  snapping  the  revolver  or  pistol 
(it  is  best  to  snap  on  an  empty  shell). 
A  small  spot  on  the  window  pane,  or  a 
spot  on  the  wall,  makes  a  good  target  for 
snapping  practice.  And  until  you  have 
acquired  considerable  proficiency  in  trig- 
ger pulling,  you  will  find  that  the  moment 
the  hammer  falls  the  front  sight  will  move 
— sometimes  considerably.  Wherever  the 
sights  point  when  the  hammer  falls,  there 
the  bullet  would  have  struck.  So  in 
snapping  practice,  strive  to  hold  the  gun 
and  so  press  the  trigger  that  there  will 
be  no  disturbance  of  the  sights  when 
the  hammer  falls. 

But  this  is  not  all.  One  must  shoot 
and  do  a  lot  of  it  before  he  can  be  classed 
as  a  consistent  shot.  Even  after  becom- 
ing proficient  at  snapping  with  the  gun 
empty,  one  finds  that  in  doing  actual 
shooting  that  the  noise  and  slight  jump 
even  of  the  twenty-two,  coupled  with  the 
excitement  of  the  "real  thing",  causes 
the  gun  to  wobble  quite  a  bit.    Once  you 
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have  mastered  the  trigger  pull  in  actual 
firing,  you  have  removed  the  greatest 
barrier  that  lies  between  every  beginner 
and  accurate  shooting. 

The  ammunition  also  has  its  part  in 
the  game.  It  is  often  necessary  to  try 
out  several  makes  of  cartridges  before 
you  hit  on  the  right  brand  for  YOUB 
gun.  Once  you  have  found  the  kind  of 
ammunition  that  leads  all  others  in 
results,  stick  to  it  like  a  woman  clings  to 
her  jewels.  Never  expect  good  results 
from  strange,  unfamiliar  ammunition. 
Settle  down  to  one  make  and  use  no 
other.  The  .22  Long-rifle  in  the  new 
super-accurate  stuff,  will  be  found  very 
accurate  and  effective  in  high  grade  pis- 
tols and  revolvers,  especially  in  those 
arms  whose  barrels  are  designed  for  this 
ammunition. 

Don't  expect  to  shoot  well  at  the  start: 
few  persons  do.  It  is  persistent  and 
painstaking  practice  that  counts.  Also, 
don't  make  the  common  mistake  of  most 
beginners  by  using  too  small  a  target. 
Many  persons  who  might  have  become 
good  shots,  have  given  up  in  despair  be- 
cause their  first  efforts  were  directed  at 
small  targets  and  the  results  so  dis- 
appointing. 

Use  a  large  target  and  stand  close  to 
it  at  the  start.  Then  shoot  until  you  feel 
reasonably  confident  in  landing  regularly 
in  the  bull's-eye.  As  you  acquire  skill, 
keep  stepping  back  and  reducing  the 
target  until  you  can  handle  the  8-inch 
bull's-eye  at  50  yards.  This  is  the  size 
of  the  black  bull  on  the  standard  pistol 
target  and  the  range  for  outdoor  work. 
For  gallery  shooting,  the  range  is  20 
yards  and  the  bull's-eye  approximately 
2%  inches  in  diameter. 

Of  course,  many  will  claim  that  target 
practice  will  not  be  of  material  assistance 
in  game  shooting;  but  it  will  be  of  consid- 
erable benefit.  When  in  the  field,  or 
woods,  holding  the  pistol  the  correct  way 
will  come  natural  and  without  effort,  and 
if  you  can  swallow  your  heart  and  control 
your  nerves  while  you  look  the  game  In 
the  face  and  pull  the  trigger,  you  will  get 
results.  But,  of  course,  in  game  shooting 
you  must  become  accustomed  to  the 
"extra"  excitement  caused  by  the  pres- 
ence of  the  game,  just  as  in  target  shoot- 
ing one  must  be  able  to  control  himself 
in  order  to  shoot  well  with  a  crowd  look- 
ing on. 


Deer  and  Moose  Rifles 
W.  H.  Ryan 

I HAVE  often  seen  the  question  asked 
in  your  department — "What  is  the 
best  rifle  for  deer  and  moose?" 
I  thought  it  would  probably  interest 
your  readers  to  see  the  opinions  of  a  man 
who  was  born  and  raised  in  the  back 
woods.  To  begin  with  all  woodsmen  are 
not  hunters  or  good  rifle  shots.  In  fact 
few  of  them  are  even  fair  shots  at  any 
but  short  range.  Many  of  them  carry 
only  short  range  rifles. 

On  the  other  hand  some  of  the  very 
best  game  shots  I  ever  saw  were  back- 
woodsmen. 

To  be  classed  as  a  good  rifle  shot,  in  my 
opinion  one  should  be  able  to  hit  and  kill 
a  deer  or  moose  standing  or  walking  at 
300  yards,  or  at  150  yards  if  running  in 
open  woods.  To  do  this  one  must  have  a 
good  rifle  and  ammunition. 

I  have  killed  deer  and  moose  with  the 
old  .44-40  but  that  was  some  years  ago 
when  we  had  no  better  rifles  and  some 
hunters  used  shotguns  and  buck-shot. 
Consequently  many  deer  got  away  badly 
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wounded  to  suffer  and  die  where  no  one 
ever  found  them. 

I  know  there  are  hunters  who  will  not 
agree  with  me  when  I  say  that  the  .44-40 
.38-40,  or  .32-40  have  not  the  killing 
power  that  a  deer  rifle  should  have,  and 
they  will  tell  of  deer  and  moose  that  they 
killed  with  this  class  of  rifle.  I  have 
known  of  too  many  deer  that  went  away 
bleeding  and  were  never  found  after  hav- 
ing been  shot  with  one  of  the  afore  men- 
tioned rifles.  They  were  good  enough  in 
those  days — so  also  was  the  bow  and 
arrow. 

Those  rifles  will  kill  0.  K.  if  one  can 
put  the  bullet  in  a  vital  spot,  but  we  have 
to  shoot  the  most  of  our.deer  running,  and 
hitting  a  running  deer  is  some  job. — Try 
it.  What  we  want  is  a  rifle  that  shoots  a 
bullet  that  makes  all  or  the  most  of  the 
deer  or  moose  a  vital  spot. 

When  I  go  hunting  anything  harder  to 
kill  than  a  deer,  I  take  the  old  Model  1895 
Winchester  chambered  for  the  .30  Govern- 
ment cartridge.  I  shoot  the  220  grain 
bullet.  This  is  the  best  all  round  cart- 
ridge I  ever  shot.  The  .405  is  a  better 
killer  at  short  range,  but  not  when  you 
have  to  shoot  across  the  marsh. 

Xow,  if  you  are  going  moose  hunting 
and  have  a  rifle  that  shoots  one  of  the 
following  cartridges,  go  on  with  it  and 
don't  stop  for  a  second  to  look  for  a 
better — unless  you  are  blessed  with  plenty 
of  the  long  green. 

These  are  the  .303  Savage,  .35  Rem- 
ington, .33  Winchester,  .30-40,  .303 
British,  .405  Winchester,  .35  Winchester, 
.280  Ross.  The  last  three  cartridges 
mentioned  are  hard  to  beat  for -  moose, 
but  -  accuracy,  range  and  killing  power 
considered,  I  prefer  the  .30  Government 
.06.  f  shoot  this  cartridge  out  of  a  .95 
Model  Winchester  fitted  with  a  38  Lyman 
Receiver  sight  and  a  gold  bead  front  sight. 
I  admit  that  this  rifle  is  rather  heavy  to 
carry  around,  but  it  is  better  to  carry  a 
heavy  rifle  around  than  to  be  following  a 
wounded  moose  around  for  hours  or  to 
miss  him  because  you  could  not  hit  him 
across  that  marsh  or  burn. 

Now  for  the  deer:  A  few  years  ago  I 
brought  a  Model  99  Savage  chambered 
for  the  .250-3000  cartridge.  I  fitted  it 
with  a  No.  29 Y%  Lyman  peep  and  a  Ly- 
man gold  bead  front  sight.  1  have  used 
this  rifle  on  fourteen  deer  since  I  got  it 
and  killed  thirteen  of  them.  I  missed 
one  clean.  He  was  running  in  the  brush. 
Only  one  of  the  thirteen  killed  went  over 
fifty  feet  from  where  it  stood  when  hit. 
That  one  was  shot  in  the  hip  and  went 
about  400  yards,  where  I  found  it  unable 
to  get  up. 

I  never  tried  this  rifle  on  moose  so 
cannot  say  how  it  would  mark  them,  but 
I  do  not  think  it  would  have  the  penetra- 
tion to  kill  a  moose  if  one  was  shooting  at 
the  north  end  of  him  and  he  was  going 
south. 

Xow,  the  .250-3000  Savage  is  not  the 
onlv  rifle  that  will  kill  deer.  The  .30-30 
.32  Special,  .38-55,  and  the  .30  and  .32 
Remington  will  all  kill  deer  as  well,  and 
every  one  of  the  afore  mentioned  moose 
'  artridges  will  do  fine  if  you  don't  mind 
carrying  a  heavy  rifle  around  all  day. 

1  like  the  little  Savage,  ft  is  light,  is 
accurate,  and  its  high  velocity  does  away 
with  a  lot  of  guess  work  in  shooting  at 
running  deer,  ff  you  take  one  for  your 
next  hunt,  don't  forget  the  stronger 
ammonia  to  clean  the  bore  or  you  will 
sure  have  plenty  of  trouble. 

1  o  shoot  the  above  mentioned  cart- 
ridges, I  would  choose  the  following  rifles: 
For  the  Winchester,  the  .95  Model  fitted 
with  a  Lyman  receiver  sight  and  a  Lyman 
gold  bead  front  sight.  This  rifle  is  a 
little  awkward  to  carry  around,  but  I  have 
had  one  for  the  past  twelve  years  and  it 


never  failed  me  once,  so  f  think  a  lot  of 
it.  If  you  a  get  a  99  Model  Savage,  fit 
it  with  a  No.  29^  or  No.  30  H  tang  peep 
sight  and  a  gold  bead  front  sight.  If  you 
are  a  beginner,  always  start  out  with  a 
good  peep  sight.  It  will  pay  you  well  in 
the  end.  I  have  not  tried  the  Savage 
bolt  action  or  the  Remington  bolt  action, 
but  they  should  be  fine. 

I  was  looking  at  a  B.  S.  A.  chambered 
for  the  .303  British  cartridge  the  other 
day.  It  looked  fine  but  I  have  not  hunted 
with  it,  so  will  have  to  pass  it  by.  I  like 
the  Remington  Automatic  best  of  the 
self-loading  rifles.  Anyone  who  has  one 
is  well  fixed. 

I  am  not  in  love  with  the  tubular  maga- 
zine rifles,  as  the  soft  nosed  bullets  get 
badly  battered  up  when  one  loads  and 
unloads  the  cartridges  a  few  times. 

Now,  I  have  just  one  more  word  of 
advice  for  the  beginner:  When  you  get 
up  in  the  woods  and  see  your  deer  or 
moose,  be  sure  that  it  doesn't  turn  out  to 
be  a  man.    Remember  that  it  only  takes 


one  bullet  to  do  the  trick.  Don't  try  to 
spill  a  lot  of  lead  around  the  woods. 
Take  your  time  and  try  to  get  them  down 
with  one  shot.  If  you  miss  the  first  time, 
try  and  make  it  with  two.  The  fewer 
the  better,  and  don't  forget  to  clean  the 
rifle  every  night  after  you  are  through 
hunting. 

Target  practice  will  help  you  out  a  lot. 
If  you  are  a  good  target  shot  you  will 
soon  be  able  to  hit  running  game.  It  is 
all  in  getting  the  shot  off  at  the  right 
time.  Try  this  for  a  few  days  before  you 
go  on  your  next  deer  hunt.  Be  sure  that 
there  is  no  cartridge  in  your  rifle.  You 
can  do  this  in  your  room:  aim  at  a  small 
spot  on  the  wall  about  the  size  of  a  dime. 

First  swing  the  rifle  so  that  the  line  of 
sight  will  pass  over  this  spot,  and  try  to 
have  the  hammer  snap  just  when  the 
sights  are  on  the  spot  without  stopping 
the  motion  of  the  rifle.  Go  slow  at  first 
and  when  you  get  that  down  you  will  be 
on  the  road  to  success. 


The  Tryon  K 
James  J. 

IN  1865,  my  grandfather  purchased  a 
Tryon  Kentucky  rifle  from  an  old 
frontiersman.  A  description  of  it 
and  the  results  attained  in  actual  use  at 
turkey  matches  and  in  game  shooting 
may  be  of  interest,  to  show  that  these 
fine  old  weapons  in  the  hands  of  the 
grand  old  men  of  frontier  days  were  able 
to  get  results  that  compare  favorably  with 
some  of  our  modern  breech  loaders  in  the 
hands  of  our  modern  sportsmen. 

The  process  of  loading  these  old-time 
weapons  may  seem  slow  and  cumbersome. 
Yet,  in  the  good  old  days  gone  by  when 
game  was  plentiful,  rifle  practice  was  the 
principal  recreation  of  the  day.  Turkey 
matches  in  the  fall  were  an  every-day 
occurrence.  Marksmanship  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  protect  the  home  from 
enemies  and  to  provide  food  for  the  table. 
The  latter  was  an  easy  matter. 

The  ammunition  must  be  cheap  and 
light,  for  oftentimes  a  frontiersman  was 
far  away  from  the  base  of  supply  and 
renewals  were  out  of  the  question.  Con- 
sequently the  Kentucky  rifle  was  well 
built.  Reliable  and  accurate  ammuni- 
tion was  not  wasted.  Every  shot  must 
be  sure.  Slow  loading  was  not  a  great 
objection.  An  expert  rifleman  could  load 
one  of  these  old  timers  in  about  thirty 
seconds.  In  fact,  they  considered  it  a 
pleasure  to  perform  the  operations  of 
loading. 

This  Tryon  Kentucky  rifle  was  made 
by  Tryon  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  U.  S.  A., 
in  1860.  It  was  of  .43  calibre,  had  a  fine 
octagon  barrel,  31-%  inches  long,  and 
weighed  nine  pounds.  It  had  six  grooves. 
The  lands  and  grooves  were  of  equal 
width.  The  grooves  were  .005  inches 
deep.  The  twist  was  uniform,  one  turn 
in  thirty-six  inches.  The  barrel  was 
attached  to  the  stock  by  a  hook  at  the 
breech  and  a  slide  key  through  a  loop 
under  the  barrel  in  the  fore-end  of  the 
stock.  At  the  breech  end,  a  drum  was 
screwed  into  the  right  side  of  the  barrel. 
This  drum  was  one-half  inch  in  diameter 
and  one-half  inch  long.  It  contained  the 
nipple.  A  thin  copper  washer  was  inter- 
posed between  the  shoulder  of  the  nipple 
and  the  drum.  This  shielded  that  part 
from  rust  and  deadened  the  blow  of  the 
hammer,  preventing  gas  breakage  at  the 
nipple.  Just  in  front  of  the  drum,  a 
silver  brush  one-eighth  inch  in  diameter 
was  screwed  into  the  side  of  the  barrel 


entucky  Rifle 
Marshall 

and  contained  a  vent  one-thirty-secondth 
of  an  inch  in  diameter.  This  vent  al- 
lowed the  air  to  escape  from  the  powder 
chamber.  When  loading  the  round  ball 
it  insured  uniform  combustion  without 
excessive  chamber  pressure.  It  also 
made  a  difference  in  the  sound  of  the 
report  on  firing — "S-h-h-hong"  not  un- 
like a  flintlock,  but  it  did  not  have  the 
delayed  action  of  the  latter.  The  barrel 
was  ribbed  for  half  its  length,  with  two 
thimbles  on  the  rib  to  hold  the  ramrod. 
The  front  sight  was  a  silver  bead  one- 
eighth  inch  high.  The  base  was  level 
with  the  barrel.  The  rear  sight  was  a 
blued  iron  V  three-sixteenths  of  an  inch 
high.  The  ramrod  was  of  hickory.  The 
big  end  had  a  silver  cap  hollowed  out  to 
fit  the  round  ball.  The  small  end  had 
a  threaded  nipple  to  attach  a  slot  or  worm 
for  swabbing  the  bore. 

The  lock  was  of  the  back  action  type, 
finely  finished  with  a  sweet,  crisp  spring 
and  double  triggers.  The  stock  was  of 
fine  curly  maple  that  extended  about  half 
way  up  the  barrel.  It  had  a  nice  crescent 
bend  to  it,  a  fancy  silver  trigger  guard  and 
a  patch  box  that  held  200  round  linen 
greased  patches  three-fourths  of  an  inch 
in  diameter.  A  fancy  silver  name  piate 
was  on  the  left  side  of  the  stock  and  was 
cut  in  the  shape  of  a  running  deer.  The 
stock  butt-plate  was  a  poem  with  a 
beautiful  swallow-wing  curve  made  to 
exactly  fit  the  shoulder.  This  rifle  shot 
sixty-five  round  balls  to  the  pound,  or  of 
120  grains  weight  each.  With  three- 
fourths  of  a  dram  or  45  grains  of  fine  black 
powder,  this  load  gave  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  about  1400  foot  seconds,  and  a  muzzle 
energy  of  about  700  foot  pounds.  It 
would  penetrate  8  inches  of  dry  pine 
boards  one  inch  thick,  or  2  inches  of  hard 
dry  white  oak.  The  latter  would  deform 
and  flatten  out  the  soft  lead  ball. 

This  old  rifle  won  many  a  turkey  match. 
Four  turkeys  out  of  five  shots  at  60  yards 
were  often  secured.  One  and  one-half 
inch  groups  at  50  yards,  and  3H  inch 
groups  at  100  yards  were  common  shoot- 
ing. Some  fair  shooting  was  done  at 
150  yards,  but  beyond  that  range  little 
snooting  was  done  in  the  woods  as  the 
game  was  stalked  to  a  range  where  a 
single  shot  did  the  work. 

This  rifle  killed  all  kinds  of  birds  and 
most  of  the  fur  animals;  wolves,  black 
bears,  and  deer.    In  1915  and  1916  this 
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rifle  was  used  in  Nova  Scotia  and  killed 
two  caribou  with  one  shot  each  at  80 
yards.  Both  were  neck  shots  and  in  1917 
at  the  same  place  a  large  bull  moose  was 
killed  with  one  shot  in  the  head  at  40 
yards.  The  moose  was  called  up  within 
the  range  by  the  present  owner  of  the 
rifle  who  uses  this  old  time  weapon  in 
preference  to  the  modern  arms  as  he  is  a 
bit  old-fashioned.  Yet,  he  gets  his 
count  just  the  same. 

Many  a  time,  in  days  gone  by,  my 
father  used  to  practice  with  this  old  arm 
by  shooting  the  large  knots  out  of  the 
boards  on  the  old  frame  barn  which  stood 
on  a  hill  over  100  yards  from  the  h..use. 
He  also  had  built  a  special  turkey  trap 
box  that  was  loaned  all  around  this  district 
for  turkey  matches.  This  box  was  made 
of  one-inch  thick  pine  boards.  It  was  20 
inches  long,  forteen  inches  wide,  and 
eighteen  inches  high.  The  right  end 
had  a  two-piece  vertical  slide  door  with  a 
two-inch  hole,  at  the  joint  to  allow  the 
head  and  neck  of  the  turkey  to  pass 
through.  The  upper  half  of  the  slide 
door  was  held  down  by  a  wooden  button 
on  the  top.  The  side  facing  the  shooter 
was  covered  by  an  iron  plate  three-six- 
teenths of  an  inch  thick.  This  plate  pro- 
tected the  body  of  the  turkey  or  goose  as 
the  head  and  neck  were  the  only  parts 
exposed  to  the  marksman. 

Ten  cents  a  shot  was  the  fee  for  turkeys 
and  geese.  To  draw  blood  won  the  prize. 
Some  good  marksmen  used  to  shoot  at 
the  neck  down  close  to  the  box.  This 
portion  of  the  target  was  not  subject  to 
as  much  motion  as  the  head,  and  made  a 
better  mark. 

Those  were  the  grand  old  days. 
Thanksgiving,  Christmas,  and  New 
Year's  Day  were  special  occasions  for 
the  big  matches,  where  all  the  best  sports 
assembled  to  try  their  luck  in  this  royal 
sport. 


The  Service  Revolver 
T.  V.  Sandys-Wunch 

DURING  the  late    war  the  writer 
was  fortunate  enough  to  see  some- 
thing of  Ihe  Service  Revolvers  of 
four  different  Nations,  Great  Britain, 
France,  Belgium  and  Germany.  (The 
last  two  used  Automatic  Pistols.) 

Having  used  both  types  of  weapons 
in  the  mud  of  Flanders  and  the  sand  of 
the  Far  East  he  formed  a  personal  opinion 
that  the  Revolver  was  the  most  trust- 
worthy for  active  service,  but  this  view  is 
not  now  being  put  forth.  Everyone  is 
entitled  to  his  (or  her)  own  opinion  on 
any  subject  under  the  Sun,  and  the  min- 
ority on  any  question  are  always  firmly 
convinced  of  the  correctness  of  their 
particular  view. 

The  following  article  is  an  attempt  at 
a  very  brief  description  of  the  Service 
Revolver  of  the  armed  Forces  of  the 
British  Empire,  and  the  present  method 
of  training  men  in  its  use.  That  this 
weapon  stood  active  service  well  and  did 
what  was  required  of  it  is  quite  recog- 
nized, although  the  actual  handling  of  it 
may  at  times  have  been  poor.  Give  the 
average  man  a  rifle,  and  he  will  hit  some- 
where near  where  he  aimed,  though  his 
holding  and  trigger  pressure  were  both 
bad,  but  with  a  revolver — 

Up  to  1914  training  in  the  use  of  the 
revolver  was  not  taken  very  seriously  by 
the  Regular  Army,  but  the  lessons  of  the 
next  four  years  were  well  learned,  and  all 
ranks  armed  with  this  weapon  now  receive 
thorough  instruction  in  Service  Revolver 
Shooting — which  is  a  horse  of  a  very 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in 
book  form,  illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo 
reproductions,  and  containing  8,000  words  of 
easy  advice  on  private  matter."  wnich  I  gladly 
send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely 
free  of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  so  it  is  received  by  you  like  an 
ordinary  private  letter.  1  take  all  this  special 
precaution  in  sending  mv  free  book  because, 
where  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with 
reference  to  debility  and  nerve  weaknesses, 
people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep  the  matter 
entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal 
the  envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I 
have  thus  mailed  ov<t  a  million  of  the  books  to 
men  all  over  the  world  who  requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely, 
and  can  grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special 
advice  from  one  or  two  careful  readings.  It 
contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  unpublished 
information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elder- 
ly single  or  married  and  mav  easily  be  of  value 
to  you  throughout  your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little 
mechanical  VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by 
me  to  assist  men  to  regain  lost  vigor.  However, 
you  are  not  to  think  of  getting  this  VITALZER 
at  the  piesent  time,  but  first  send  for  the  advice 
book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preserva- 
tion without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book 
will  come  to  you  free,  sealed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  In  the  Gami 


Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider 
that  it  is  not  looks  which  make  the  real 
man?  Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields  the  most  power  in  his  commun- 
ity. However,  whether  big  or  small,  young 
or  elderly,  we  invariably  find  that  vigerous, 
manly  manhood  stands  behind  all  of  the 
world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion 
based  upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that 
no  man  need  lose  hope' of  himself  restoring 
his  full  manly  power,  il  he  but  be  willing 
to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will  lead 
a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and 
free  from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives 
you  ill  the  desired  information.  According 
to  my  belief,  lost  manly  strength  is  no 
real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and,  for  that 
reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode 
of  treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into 
the  weakened  nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above 
was  designed  by  me  to  render  natural  aid 
to  the  man  who  really  WANTS  to  get 
strong,  and  who  is  willing  to  mtke  a  reason- 
able effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  ir.  living  an  unnatural 
life  of  excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can 
be  offered,  but  for  the  other  kind  there  is 
every  hope  and  encouragement,  because  in 
regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grand  and  necessary  step,  wnich  prepares 


the  way  for  the  action  of  any  natural  treat- 
ment which  may  resupply  his  body  with  the 
FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 

With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you 
simply  buckle  it  on  your  body  when  you  go 
to  bed.  Thus,  while  you  sleep,  it  sends  a 
great,  mysterious  power  (which  I  call 
VIGOR)  into  your  mood  nerves,  organs 
and  muscles  while  you  sleep.  '  Men  have 
said  it  takes  pain  or  weakness  out  of  the 
back  from  one  application;  that  60  to  90 
days'  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the 
FORCE  to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my 
VITALIZER  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach, 
bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to 
its  almost  miraculous  effects  in  individual 
cases,  where  every  known  treatment  had 
failed. 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  book  of  general 
advice  to  men,  which  also  describes  my 
VITALIZER.  Then  if  in  the  future  you 
feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of  these  little 
appliances  in  your  own  case,  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may 
have  one  to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live 
in  or  near  this  city,  I  would  be  pleased  to 
have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just  use  the 
coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hour*.  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 

Remember,  I  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  pocket  compendium,  contain- 
ing 40  illustrations  and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed 
over  the  world  to-day  by  those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.  It  gives,  in  a  condensed 
form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that  I  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience. 
It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and  debility.  One  part  of  the  book 
describes  my  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume.  Please 
write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonfte  St.,  Tor- 
onto. Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 


Name. . . 
Address. 
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"FI9HING^^ 

-WHAT  BAITS  and  WHEN 

AEVE  FVT" IS1NG 

SIGNS 

OF  ALL  KINDS 
METAL      FIBRE  COTTON 
WOOD  CARDBOARD  OILCLOTH 
W.  J.TAYLOR.  Mfgrr 

S  U  CCESSOR.  TO 

CROSS  PRESS  &  SIGM  CO.,  LTD. 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 

QUOTATIONS  FURNISHED  ON  APPLICATION 

\  TrSrji  \    Gives  information  about  bait-casting 
\    "cSfip   \    for  Bass,  Muskie  and  other  game  fish — 

\   i   whatbaits  touse  and  when  touse  them. 

A  postal  gets  it.  Write  today! 
SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO.,  8281  High  St.,  South  Bend.Ind. 

"SONGS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM,"  a  charming  collection  of  poems  for  the  nature 
lover,  is  only  15c.    Order  from  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Comfort,  Protection,  Least  Weight— 
the  three  essentials  in  sleep  equipment 

A  problem  vital  to  your  pleasure  is  the 
selection  of  bed  equipment  sufficiently 
warm  to  make  nights  comfortable,  yet 
not  so  heavy  as  to  burden  the  day. 

KENWOOD 
SLEEPING  BAGS 

offer  maximum  comfort  with  minimum  weight 
Adaptable  to  any  temperature.  Make  your  own 
combination — one  or  more  warm,  fleecy,  pure- 
wool  bags  with  or  without  the  waterproof  canvas 
cover  that  creates 

Tent  and  Bed  in  One 

Easily  aired  or  washed.    Good  for  years  of  wear. 

Ask  your  local  dealer  about  the  Ken- 
wood, or  write,  mentioning  dealer's 
name,  for  folder  and  full  particulars. 

Department  A 
KENWOOD  M  ILLS  LTD . ,  Arnprior ,  Ont . 
KENWOOD  MILLS,  Albany,  N.  Y.,  U.S.A. 
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Mr.  J.  A.  McFarlane  of  Napanee,  Ont., 
had  chilblains  so  bad  that  he  couldn't  wear 
boot3.  Egyptian  Liniment  relieved  them. 
Don't  suffer  from  chilblains  this  winter. 
This  liniment  is  also  for  Frost  Bites,  Burns 
Scalds,  Cuts,  Bruises,  Sore  Chest  and 
Throat,  Neuralgia,  etc. 

DOUGLAS' ^rT  A  VT  ataildealers 

EGtr*TINIMENT 

Douglas  a  co  manufacturers.napamee.omj: 


\IA>    Keep  Yoar  Gnn  Clean 

H  HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER 
Kjjlrt  SOLVENT 

Er3Eirr3%J     Trade   Mark  Registered 
fe~=^f=^;3    For  Cleaning  High  Power 
^"—A    Rifles,     Shot    Gums  and 
L  Firearms    of    all  kinds. 

HgfBTir    REMOVES      and  PRE- 
^m^m^     VENTS     RUST.    It  will 
neutralize   acfld    residue   of  Smokeless 
Pcrwder  and  prevent  corroding. 
Frank  A.  Hoppe,  2314  N.  8th  St.  Phlla,  Pa. 


different  colour  to  Target  Revolver  Shoot- 
ing. 

At  all  places  where  Revolver  Matches 
are  held,  if  it  is  desired  to  attract  the 
Military  man  there  must  be  a  special 
class  for  him,  with  service  weapons, 
ammunition,  targets  and  conditions. 
He  is  trained,  as  will  be  shown  later,  to 
hit  something  fairly  big,  at  short  range, 
with  a  heavy  load,  in  a  hell  of  a  hurry. 
It  is  not  in  his  line  to  take  two  minutes 
for  six  rounds  at  a  two  inch  bull  twenty 
yards  away,  even  if  the  other  fellows  had 
not  longer  barrels,  better  sights,  lighter 
pull-offs  and  reduced  loads  of  ammuni- 
tion. 

The  Service  Weapon 

In  considering  the  Service  Revolver 
let  us  first  see  what  is  expected  of  the 
actual  weapon  (and  ammunition)  and  the 
conditions  under  which  it  will  be  used. 

Men  armed  with  revolvers  are  either 
those  whose  duties  will  not  ordinarily  take 
them  into  the  firing  line,  as  actual  fighters, 
or  else  those  who  carry  them  as  a  second- 
ary weapon.  To  the  first  class  belong  all 
Officers,  (their  duty  is  to  direct  the  fight- 
ers) Despatch  Riders,  Signallers,  etc., 
and  to  the  second  Cavalry,  Machine 
Gunners,  etc. 

It  can  therefore  be  accepted  that  a 
revolver  is  intended  for  defensive  use 
only,  or  as  a  last  resource  when  the  man's 
main  weapon  is  useless.  This  means 
that  it  will  be  mostly  used  at  short  range, 
and  in  a  hurry. 

Now  any  calibre  bullet  will  stop  the 
average  man  if  it  hits  him  in  a  vital  place, 
but  it  is  hard  enough  to  hit  him  anywhere 
at  all  if  he  is  rapidly  approaching  with 
homicidal  intentions,  so  if  it  can  be  ar- 
ranged that  an  "outer"  has  the  same 
effect  as  a  "bull",  so  much  the  better. 
With  a  .45  lead  bullet,  backed  up  by  a 
proper  service  load  of  powder,  this  satis- 
factory result  is  generally  obtained. 

The  British  Empire  generally  has  a 
small  WTar  in  progress  somewhere  within 
her  territories,  and  consequently  has 
great  opportunities  for  testing  out  differ- 
ent theories  under  actual  service  condi- 
tions. As  a  result  of  various  experiments 
(not  all  one  sided)  the  .45  calibre  Revolv- 
er has  been  adopted  as  the  official  weapon' 
for  many  years  past;  and  the  late  War 
showed  no  need  for  a  change. 

Firmly  constructed  open  sights  are 
needed  to  stand  the  certain  rough  usage, 
not  more  than  5}<i  inch  barrel,  for  handi- 
ness  and  ease  of  carrying,  and  not  less 
than  4  lbs.  trigger  pull,  for  safety. 

Training 

The  Army  system  of  Revolver  training 
is  built  up  on  the  principle  of  shooting  by 
sense  of  direction,  and  speed  is  insisted 
upon,  deliberate  aim  being  never  allowed. 
The  Service  test  is  a  hit  in  a  16  x  12  inch 
rectangle  at  10  yards  in  1  second. 

Method  Of  Instruction 

Explanations  of  the  general  principles 
of  Revolver  shooting  are  given  to  the 
Recruit,  followed  by  demonstrations. 
Then  comes  gradual  practice,  with  faults 
pointed  out  and  corrected. 

Holding  (or  Grip) 

The  Webley  Revolver  is  issued  with 
three  sizes  of  butt  plates,  and  a  man's 
hand  is  fitted  accordingly.  When  this 
has  been  correctly  done  the  sights  will 
automatically  come  into  alignment  with 
the  line  of  vision  when  the  weapon  is 
raised  from  a  position  at  an  angle  of  45 
degrees  to  the  ground.  (This  is  the  posi- 
tion of  "Ready".) 

The  recruit  is  taught  to  always  take 
the  same  grip,  the  two  adjustments  of  his 
hand  being  carefully  explained.—  (1) 
Lateral.  (Controlling  direction.)  Posi- 
tion of  knuckles  an  thumb,    (2)  Verti- 


cal. (Controlling  elevation.)  Height  oj 
hand  on  butt. 

Trigger  Pressing 

The  correct  pressure  of  the  whole  hand 
is  then  taught,  there  being  no  indepen- 
dent action  of  the  first  finger,  which  how- 
ever must  be  pressed  straight  back. 
Then  corner  the  correct  timing  of  trigger 
release  as  the  sights  intercept  the  line  of 
vision,  trigger  pressure  having  com- 
menced with  the  raising  of  the  weapon. 

Firing  Exercises. 

Firing  Practice  is  held  to  gradually  fit 
the  recruit  for  his  Classification  Course, 
which  is  of  a  thorough  Service  nature. 

The  targets,  representing  men,  stand- 
ing, kneeling  and  lying,  are  generally 
traversing,  charging  or  disappearing,  and 
are  shot  at  from  5  to  20  yards. 

In  Snapshooting  1  second  is  the  time 
limit,  and  in  Rapid  Fire  four  individual 
targets  must  be  hit  in  12  seconds.  In  one 
practice  4  seconds  is  allowed  in  which  to 
draw  from  the  holster  and  fire  two  shots 
at  a  charging  target. 

Both  hands  are  used  in  some  practices, 
and  single  and  double  action  also  come 
in.  The  final  stage  consists  of  clearing  a 
trench  with  charging  and  disappearing 
targets. 

A  Mounted  Course  is  held  for  Cavalry, 
similar  methods  being  employed,  with  the 
exception  that  the  revolver  is  raised  in 
the  "Ready  "  position  instead  of  being 
lowered. 

Note  1.  The  British  firm,  Webley  and 
Scott  originally  made  the  issue  revolver 
of  the  Regular  Army,  and  still  do,  al- 
though officers,  who  buy  their  own,  could 
have  any  make  which  took  Government 
ammunition.  During  the  War  both  Colt 
and  Smith  and  Wesson  made  many  re- 
volvers for  the  British  Forces.  (A  cer- 
tain number  of  .45  automatic  pistols  were 
issued  to  the  C.  E.  F.) 

Note  2.  It  is  hoped  that  the  D.C.R.A. 
will  hold  Service  Revolver  Matches  next 
year.  There  is  no  desire  that  they  do 
away  with  the  existing  ones,  as  there  are 
many  Target  Revolver  shots  in  Canada 
who  will  want  them,  but  why  not  a  Mili- 
tary Class  also. 

The  Canadian  Revolver  Association 
have  run  a  Military  Match  in  1921  and 
1922,  and  gained  many  members  that 
way;  members  who  not  only  shot  in  that 
particular  Match  but  "took  a  crack"  at 
the  other  Matches  too. 

The  Canadian  Rifle  League  also  put  on 
a  Team  Match  for  ISSUE  service  Re- 
volvers, and  had  more  entries  in  that 
Match  than  the  open  one. 

But  what  is  really  wanted  is  a  Match 
based  on  the  Army  Classification  Course. 


Queries  and  Answers 

The  16  and  the  10  Gauges 

Editor,  Guns  <fc  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  difference  between  the  16 
gauge  shotgun  and  the  12  gauge?  The 
point  of  discussion  is:  will  a  small  gun 
carry  as  far  as  the  larger  one  and  have 
the  same  penetration?  Will  the  16  gauge 
shoot  as  far  as  the  10  gauge? 

.John  Woodrick 

Reply — When  shooting  shot  of  a  given 
size  in  either  the  10,  12,  or  16  gauge  gun, 
the  distance  they  will  carry  will  depend 
upon  the  muzzle  velocity  of  the  shot; 
and  incidentally  how  the  shot  are  driven 
together  as  they  pass  out  of  the  gun.  If 
the  shot  pellets  are  not  deflected  during 
their  flight  by  bumping  against  each 
other,  or  by  being  deformed  in  the  barrel, 
the  distance  they  will  carry  will  depend 
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altogether  upon  their  muzzle  velocity. 
It  is  possible  to  secure  a  slightly  higher 
muzzle  velocity  with  a  10  gauge  than 
with  a  12  or  16,  because  your  breech  pres- 
sures do  not  run  up  as  high  in  propor- 
tion to  the  load.  Some  of  the  small  gauge 
guns  develop  higher  muzzle  velocities 
than  the  ordinary  field  loads  sold  in  10 
gauges,  but  this  does  not  prove  that  the 
small  gauge  guns  are  superior  in  velocity 
to  the  big  guns.  In  most  cases  each  gauge 
will  develop  approximately  the  same 
velocity  with  average  charges;  but  it  is 
possible  to  get  the  highest  velocity  with 
a  10  gauge  if  you  use  4^  to  5  drams  of 
powder  in  it.  The  shot  patterns  with  the 
larger  gauges  are  likely  to  be  more  even, 
especially  in  full  choke  guns.  Most  of 
our  modern  powders  will  develop  their 
best  results  in  12  gauges  which  are  by  far 
the  most  widely  used,  but  they  will 
shoot  well  in  each  of  the  regular  sizes. 

One  reason  that  the  bigger  guns  will 
kill  better  at  longer  ranges  than  the  small 
gauge  guns  is  because  they  throw  so 
many  more  shot,    and  consequently  the 
game  is  hit  by  a  greater  number  of  pel- 
lets.   The  average  number  of  clean  kills, 
therefore,  should  be  higher  with  the  big  j 
gauges.    Some  men  can  do  better  shoot-  I 
ing  with  small  guns  because  they  can 
handle  the  lighter  guns  better,  especially  ! 
when  they  are  tired. 

Editor. 


An  All  Around  Big  Game  Rifle. 

Being  a  constant  reader  of  your  great 
outdoor  magazine,  I  would  like  to  ask  you 
a  few  questions,  which  I  hope  you  will 
answer  in  the  columns  of  your  magazine. 

What  rifle  would  you  suggest  as  an  all 
round  weapon  for  fairly  large  game 
(coyote  or  wolves)  and  also  bear,  moose 
and  deer?  1  have  in  mind  a  Winchester 
.30-30.    Is  this  correct  or  not? 

What  size  revolver  do  you  consider  a 
good  side  arm?  I  have  a  .455  Smith  & 
Wesson.    Is  it  the  best? 

What  make  of  .22  repeater  do  you 
consider  best? 

What  velocity  has  the  .30-30  with  a 
smokeless  load? 

Where  could  I  get  a  good  book  on  all 
round  trapping  and  hunting? 

What  is  the  difference  in  the  shooting 
and  range  of  a  Winchester  Carbine  and 
the  big  barrel  or  regular  rifle?  Which  is 
the  best  for  general  hunting? 

A.  Calzaigian 

Calgary. 

Reply— I  would  suggest  that  a  .30-1906  ! 
Winchester  would  be  much  better  than 
the  Winchester  .30-30  for  shooting  coy- 
otes and  wolves  and  also  bear,  deer  and 
moose.  You  can  use  the  150  grain  bullet 
for  coyotes  and  wolves,  and  the  180 
grain  bullet  for  the  bear,  moose,  and  deer. 
This  cartridge  has  a  much  flatter  trajec- 
tory than  the  .30-30  and  will  give  you  a 
good  many  more  hits  at  long  range  shots 
at  wolves  and  coyotes  in  open  country. 
If  the  country  is  not  open  the  .30-30 
would  be  satisfactory,  but  would  be  very 
light  for  moose  and  bear  shooting. 

The  .455  Smith  and  Wesson  is  a  good 
side  arm  but  I  would  place  a  good  deal 
more  confidence  in  your  rifle  than  in  any 
revolver  for  big  game  shooting. 

Among  the  best  .22  repeaters  on  the 
market  for  big  game  shooting  are  the 
Model  39  lever  action  and  the  model  38 
pump  action  Marlins  and  the  Model  12-C 
Remington,  the  1914  Savage  or  the  1890 
Winchester  chambered  for  the  long  rifle 
cartridge.  Use  hollow  point  ammunition 
in  the  .22  cal.  rifle  you  select  when  you 
are  hunting  game. 

The  .30-30  rifle  has  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  2000  to  2200  foot  seconds,  depending  I 


A  Vast  Mew  Land  off  Promise 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  fanning  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament   BIdgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 
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HOTEL  TULLER  £SOIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single     $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 

Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 

Table  d"  Hote,  $1.25  and  $2.00 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  65c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte     Cafeteria     Men's  Grille 


ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 
A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 

200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
$6.00  per  day. 

Hotel  Entrances 

145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 

A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G. P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


f  A  FAVOURITE  "\ 


upon  w  hether  you  are  using  the  so-called 
standard  or  new  high  velocity  ammuni- 
tion. 

A  good  book  on  trapping  and  hunting 
would  be  ''The  Science  of  Trapping" 
which  is  published  by  W.  J.  Taylor, 
Ltd.,  Woodstock,  Ontario.  The  price  is 
SI. 00. 

The  difference  in  velocity  between  the 
V.  inchester  Carbine  and  a  rifle  having  the 
regular  length  of  barrel  would  be  30  or  40 
foot  seconds.  The  Carbine  is  much  the 
lightest  and  handiest  for  use  on  a  trap 
line  or  where  you  must  carry  your  weapon 
a  good  deal.  For  use  in  open  country 
w  here  you  will  have  a  good  many  long- 
range  shots  the  rifle  is  much  the  better 
because  you  can  hold  it  more  steadily. 

Editor. 


Ballistics  For  The  .35  Remington  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  are  the  ballistics  of  the  .35  Rem- 
ington rifle  14-A  Standard? 

H.  A.  B. 

Reply — The  ballistics  of  the  .35  Rem- 
ington cartridge,  as  loaded  by  the  Rem- 
ington Arms  Co.,  Inc.,  are  as  follows: — 


Quail  Guns 

Editor,  Guns  <$c  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  writing  your  most  excellent  gun 
department  for  the  following  informa- 
tion:— 

Would  a  26  inch,  12  gauge  gun,  6  to 
lbs.  be  the  most  suitable  for  shooting 
partridges  in  hilly,  thickly-wooded  coun- 
try with  heavy,  thick,  undergrowth  in 
many  places — right  bored  cylinder  and 
left  modified  choke?  Also  what  type  of 
cartridge  would  be  best  for  occasional 
use  on  deer,  if  you  frequently  came  upon 
one  unexpectedly?  Could  you  use  a 
ball  cartridge  in  a  full  or  modified  choke? 

I  know  of  eight  young  men  in  the  same 
family  who  all  own  expensive  guns. 
They  never  clean  them — just  put  them 
in  a  gun  cabinet  after  using.  They  say 
that  the  residue  of  powder  (smokeless) 
in  the  barrels  prevents  them  from  rust- 
ing??? 

Your  opinion  of  a  Lyman  peep  sight 
used  with  a  combination  folding  leaf  rear 
sight  for  running  deer  would  oblige. 

C.  F.  Bouthiller 

Reply — There  are  many  who  would  be 
thoroughly  satisfied  with  a  12-gauge  gun 
having  a  26  inch  barrel  weighing  about 
6M  pounds,  for  use  in  brush  shooting  at 


Cartridge                 Wt.  of  Muzzle  Muzzle  200  Yd.      300  Yd. 

Bullet  Velocity  Energy  Trajectory  Trajectory 

.35  Remington         200  Gr.  2020             1811  5.9"  16.2" 

.35  Remington         170  Gr!  2120             1695  5.3"  14.3" 


This  cartridge  is  very  similar  in  ballis- 
tics to  the  .33  W.  C.  F.  and  the  .32  Special. 

Editor. 


The  .33  Winchester 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  get  your  opinion  of  the 
.33  Winchester  half  magazine.  Is  it  as 
good  as  the  .303  Winchester  British? 
How  does  it  compare  in  killing  power? 
Howr  far  will  it  kill  on  the  level  without 
raising  the  sights? 

A  Reader. 

Reply — The  Winchester  factory  loaded 
ammunition  for  the  .33  Winchester  and 
the  .303  British  Winchester  develop  the 
following  ballistics  over  hunting  ranges: 


quail  or  partridges.  Would  suggest 
having  the  right  barrel  bored  an  improved 
cylinder  instead  of  straight  cylinder,  and 
that  you  would  have  the  left  barrel  bored 
modified. 

A  good  load  for  partridges  or  grouse 
would  be  3  drams  of  bulk  or  24  grains  of 
dense  powder  and  1%  ounces  of  No.  7 
shot.  A  good  load  for  quail  would  be  3 
drams  of  bulk  or  24  grains  of  dense  powd- 
er and  1  Yi  ounces  of  No.  8  shot. 

There  are  some  who  prefer  the  balance 
of  28  inch  barrels  to  that  of  26  inch  bar- 
rels for  brush  shooting.  They  are,  how- 
ever, not  quite  as  handy  in  the  brush. 
The  best  cartridge  to  use  for  deer  shooting 
w  ould  be  one  that  is  loaded  w  ith  a  solid 
ball  such  as  is  put  out  by  any  of  the 
standard  ammunition  manufacturers. 
Fourteen  or  sixteen  gauge  balls  are  usual- 


Cartridge 
.33  W.  C.F. 
.303  British 


Energy 

200 

300 

Wt.  of 

Muzzle 

Vel.  at 

Muzzle 

at 

Yd. 

Yd. 

Bullet 

Velocity 

100  yds. 

Energy 

100  vds. 

Traj. 
5.6" 

Traj. 

200  Gr. 

2050 

1761 

1867 

1378 

15.  " 

215  Gr. 

1999 

1775 

1908 

1505 

5.5" 

14.1" 

CHASE  b,  SANBORN 

MONTREAL  A9 


The  .303  British  cartridge  would  be 
slightly  superior  in  killing  power  to  the 
.33  Winchester.  Most  of  the  difference 
is  on  paper. 

J  would  prefer  the  half-magazine  model 
1886  to  the  .303  British  Winchester. 
You  will  not  secure  a  better  balanced  and 
nicer  handling  rifle  than  the  .33  Model 
1886.  This  rifle  is  my  favorite  of  the 
whole  high-power  Winchester  line  of 
sporting  rifles.  It  is  a  very  easy  rifle  to 
carry  in  the  woods — much  more  so  than 
the  95  Model  which  has  a  protruding  box 
magazine. 

Both  models  are  equally  reliable  and 
are  about  equal  accuracy. 

Editor. 


Repairs  And  Stocks  For  The  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  <Sc  Ammunition  Dept. 

We  have  no  parts  for  Ross  rifles.  We 
fit  sporting  stocks  to  the  .303  military 
rifles. 

W.  A.  Brock, 

London,  Ontario. 


ly  loaded  in  12-gauge  shells.  These  will 
pass  through  the  choke  of  the  weapon. 
You  might  probably  be  able  to  slightly 
increase  the  accuracy  of  your  solid  ball 
load  by  having  a  bullet  mould  made  to 
cast  a  bullet  which  is  just  a  trifle  smaller 
in  diameter  than  the  smallest  part  of 
the  modified  choke  barrel  of  your  shotgun. 
This  bullet,  therefore,  when  hand-loaded 
would  fit  the  barrels  a  trifle  closer  than 
the  standard  factory  ammunition  which 
uses  a  ball  which  must  be  made  small 
enough  to  safely  pass  through  the  choke 
of  the  closest  full-choke-bored  12  gauge 
guns.  The  difference,  however,  is  not 
very  large. 

The  amount  that  a  gun  barrel  will  rust 
depends  very  much  upon  the  humidity 
or  amount  of  moisture  in  the  air.  If  the 
guns  that  you  mention  were  kept  in  a 
very  dry  room  in  a  gun  cabinet  they 
would  not  be  very  likely  to  rust  even  if 
they  were  not  cleaned,  unless  they  were 
left  for  a  long  time.  I  would  not  like  to 
suggest,  however,  that  the  powder  and 
primer  fouling  would  be  likely  to  prevent 
rust  because  nothing  but  a  film  of  oil  or 
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grease  would  prevent  moisture  from 
attacking  the  steel. 

I  would  prefer  a  Lyman,  Watson  or 
Marble  peep  sight  and  an  open  folding 
leaf  for  shooting  deer,  or  any  other  kind 
of  shooting,  provided  the  hole  of  the  peep 
was  large  and  the  light  was  fairly  good, 
but  the  open  folding  rear  sight  would  be 
better  for  use  very  late  in  the  evening 
when  it  no  longer  would  be  possible  to 
aim  through  the  peep  sight.  The  open 
sight  is  also  a  bit  better  than  the  peep 
sight  for  use  in  brush  shooting. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  of  Light  Recoil. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  name  a  suitable  rifle  for  deer  to 
belused  by  a  boy  of  small  build.  I  have 
shot  an  8  M.  M.  Mauser,  but  object  to 
the  recoil. 

Are  greased  bullets  any  better  for  use 
inja  .22  calibre  rifle  than  greaselessV 

Will  buck  shot,  used.in  a  full  choke  gun, 
pattern  correctly?  Will  they  ruin  the 
gun  for  fine  shot? 

Ronald  McLaren 

Lanark,  Ont. 

Reply — Among  the  best  weapons  for 
you  to  choose  would  be  the  .250-3000 
Savage,  the  .25  Rimless  Remington 
shooting  the  high-speed  cartridge,  the 
.25-35  Winchester  shooting  the  high-speed 
.25-35  cartridge,  or  one  of  the  .25-36 
Marlins.  I  do  not  think  you  will  find 
any  of  these  weapons  to  give  enough 
recoil  to  bother  you  seriously,  but  if  they 
do  your  next  best  bet  would  be  a  .25-20 
Marlin  or  Winchester.  The  .25-20  cart- 
ridge, however,  would  be  a  very  light 
cartridge  to  use  for  deer  shooting.  It 
could  only  be  used  successfully  for  this 
purpose  by  someone  who  is  a  very  good 
•shot.  The  average  rifleman  would  lose  a 
good  many  cripples  with  it. 

Greased  bullets  are  much  better  than 
greaseless  for  use  in  .22  calibre  rifles.  1 
would  suggest  using  nothing  but  the  regu- 
lar .22  long  rifle  ammunition  in  any  arm 
chambered  for  it. 

Buck  shot  will  pattern  reasonably  well 
in  a  full-choke  gun  and  will  not  give  you 
any  trouble  unless  it  happens  to  be  of  a 
size  that  would  jam  in  the  choke.  You 
can  tell  whether  this  is  likely  to  occur  by 
examining  the  buck  shot  shells  that  you 
are  using.  By  knowing  the  number  of 
shot  in  each  layer  and  then  pushing  a 
wad  up  to  the  closest  part  of  the  choke 
and  placing  one  layer  of  the  buck  shot 
on  top  of  the  wad  at  this  point,  you  can 
see  how  they  fit.  If  they  will  go  through 
without  jamming,  your  loads  will  not  give 
you  any  trouble.  I  have  seen  where 
buck  shot  jammed  so  badly  in  choke  guns 
that  they  shot  streaks  along  the  inside 
of  the  barrel  that  were  not  worn  out  for 
quite  a  long  time. 

Editor. 


The  .30-30  Winchester. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  point  blank  range  of  the 
Winchester  Model  1894,  .30-30  calibre 
rifle?  What  is  the  most  powerful  hunting 
rifle  made? 

W.  J.  C. 

Reply — No  rifle  has  an  absolute  point 
blank  range,  but  for  big  game  hunting 
purposes  the  point  blank  range  of  the 
.30-30  rifle  would  be  about  100  yards. 

I  do  not  know  what  is  the  most  power- 
ful hunting  rifle  that  is  manufactured. 
This  would  probably  depend  upon  what 
you  consider  a  hunting  rifle  to  be.  Two 
of  the  most  powerful  weapons  in  common 


DA  TO 


ao/e 

Unfailing! 

Wonderfully  strong  as  well  as' 
minutely  accurate  mechanism 
makes  a  gun  you  can  depend 
on  under  the  most  exacting  hunting 
conditions.  A'notable  example  is  the 
cocking  hook,  made  of  Chrome  Va- 
nadium Steel,  heat  treated — strong 
enough  to  lift  1200  pounds  of  dead 
weight. 


Send  for 
Catalog 


PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


Fresh  Milk  at  every 

Spring  and  Stream 

GOOD,  country  fresh  milk  is  the  one  thing  that 
you  have  always  wanted  in  camp.  Now  with  the 
new  KLIM  WHOLE  MILK  in  the  brown  and  yellow 
tins  you  can  have  all  the  fresh  sweet  milk  you  want. 
The  new  KLIM  with  all  the  cream  left  in  it,  plus 
the  water  you  find  at  springs  and  clear  streams, 
makes  milk  that  can  be  used  in  every  way  bottled 
milk  is  used  in  the  home. 

KLIM  WHOLE  MILK  is  good  to  drink,  it's  good 
for  cooking  and  no  matter  how  extended  a  camping 
trip  you  are  planning,  you  will  always  find  it  fresh 
and  sweet. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with  KLIM  in 
the  brown  and  yellow  tins,  write  us  direct. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
347  Adelaide  St.,  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
319  Craig  St.,  W.  428  Main  St. 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 


British  Columbia  Distributors: 
Kirkland  &  Rose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver 


mm 

BRAND 

^POWDERED  ^ 

I  L  CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS 


THE  NEW 


KLIM 

WHOLE  MILK-POWDERED 


New  s  the  time  to 

Make 
Your  Own 
Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

Materials.  Supplies,  Repair*,  Tools 

Instruction  Books,  also  Tackle 

Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 

to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N.  V. 


Send  for 
Catalog  of 


-prints  (Btforg*-] 


Toronto 


Canada 


Magnificently  Furndshed — Oberallj  Corn- 
ducted.   Cuisine  Unexcelled. 
Courteous  and  Prompt  Service- EuropeanPlan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director. 


696 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


HUNTERS 

AND 

TRAPPERS 

USE 

MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 

for  Sprains, 
Bruises, 

Cuts, 
Coughs, 
Colds, 
Rheumat- 
ism, 
Neuralgia 
Pain, 
Ache  or 
Soreness 

It  never  Fails 

Put  a  Bottle  in 
Your  Outfit 


A  Good  Thing— Rub  It  In 


WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

n.  m.  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  & 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  $2.00 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  ua.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage In  Price  and 
Quality. 

WRITE    TO-DAT  FOR 
CATALOGUE,     IT  IS 
FREE 

We  send  Diamond!  to 
any  part  ef  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  <s- 
pense.  Payment*  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 


use  in  America  are  the  .405  Winchester 
and  the  .30-1906  when  loaded  with  a  180 
grain  bullet  driven  at  2700  foot  seconds 
velocity.  Several  of  the  high  power 
bolt-action  English  sporting  rifles  are  more 
powerful  and  quite  a  large  number  of  the 
single  barrel  and  double  hammerless  Eng- 
lish sporting  rifles  are  much  more  power- 
ful at  very  short  range.  They  are  not  used 
enough  in  North  America  to  receive 
very  much  consideration  for  our|  types  of 
shooting. 

Editor. 


A  Remodeled  .303  Ross. 

E.  G.  Gale 

This  Rossfwas  made  from'' a  .303  Brit" 
ish  rifle  purchased  from  the  Director  of 


but  am  going  to  trade  it  for  one  of  the  new 
.300  Savages.  What  is  your  opinion  of 
this  gun?  1  am  thinking  of  reloading  my 
shells  for  this  rifle  for  small  game,  but 
don't  know  very  much  about  reloading. 
Could  you  tell  me  if  there  is  a  book  sold 
telling  about  it? 

A.  Lytler, 

Hamilton. 

Reply — The  book  that  comes  nearest 
to  filling  the  specifications  that  you  out- 
line is  Major  Whelen's  book — "The  Amer- 
ican Rifle".  You  can  purchase  it  from 
W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 

The  .300  Savage  is  a  light,  accurate, 
and  effective  .30  calibre  weapon  of  high 
velocity  type. 

If  you  wish  to  reload  your  ammunition, 
I  would  suggest  that  you  would  be  sure 


JACOB8  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

16  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 


Civilian  Marksmanship,  Washington, 
D.  C.  The  rifle  was  restocked  and  bar- 
reled by  Mr.  C.  W.  Turner,  813  Pacific 
Ave.,  Alameda  California  It  is  now  a 
.30-40.  The  barrel  is  made  from  a  Spring- 
field barrel,  rechambered  and  fitted  to  a 
Ross  Action.  It  has  a  13)^  inch  pistol  grip 
stock  of  American  Walnut  and  a  No.  48 
Lyman  rear  and  gold  bead  front  sights. 
This  arm  with  a  22  inch  barrel  makes  a 
fine  gun  for  general  hunting.  It  is  used 
by  Mr.  Turner  for  his  own  hunting. 


Literature  About  Rifles  and  Reloading. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Could  you  tell  me  if  there  is  a  book 
published  describing  all  the  different 
guns  made,  their  weight,  velocity,  hitting 
power,  etc.,  also  if  they  take^more  than 
one  shell,  such  as  the  .22. 

At  present  Ijhave  a  .30-30  Winchester, 


to  try  the  bolt  action  rifle  in  preference 
to  the  lever  action. 

Editor. 


LEWIS  12-BORE  MAGNUM  WILD- 
FOWL GUNS 

Messrs.  G.  E.  Lewis  &  Sons,  gunmakers 
of  32  Lower  Loveday  St.,  Birmingham, 
England,  are  now  distributing  a  very 
high-class  line  of  double  hammerless 
shotguns  throughout  Canada.  The  Lewis 
line  contains  both  Anson  &  Deeley  and 
side  lock  hammerless  ejector  guns  of 
regular  specifications  and  also  12-bore 
magnum  wildfowl  guns  bored  for  3-inch 
shells  and  to  shoot  up  to  1^  ounces  of 
coarse  shot  for  long  range  work  on  ducks 
and  geese. 

Double  hammer  and  single  hammerless 
shotguns  and  Mauser  magazine  rifles 
in  7.9  M.M.,  .318,  .375,  and  .404  Calibre 
are  also  supplied.  Catalog  and  prices 
upon  application  to  the  manufacturers 
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Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company 

(Continued  from  page  678) 

only  been  down  here  a  few  years.  He 
was  well  liked  by  his  people,  and  was 
said  to  be  making  converts.  They  were 
all  great  church  goers,  and  he  always 
had  a  good  sized  congregation.  He  did 
not  tire  them  out  with  long  sermons  or 
useless  advice.  His  services  were  short 
and  to  the  point,  and  he  did  not  often 
bother  about  a  collection  till  the  hunters 
came  back. 

I  was  at  Manitoba  House  three  months 
before  Mr.  Taylor  and  his  family  arrived 
to  take  charge,  the  longest  three  months 
I  had  ever  put  in  in  the  service.  The 
Commissioner's  letter  had  never  reached 
Cumberland  until  March.  It  had  missed 
the  New  Year  mail,  and  there  had  been 
no  travel  between  Hudson's  Bay  junction 
and  there  in  the  meantime.  The  snow 
was  very  deep,  and  were  it  not  for  the 
fact  that  they  had  to  come  out  for  a  doc- 
tor, I  might  still  be  at  Manitoba  House, 


as  far  as  the  Commissioner's  letter  or 
telegram  was  concerned.  At  the  end  of 
March  Mr.  Taylor  arrived  late  one 
night  with  his  family  and  effects.  I 
made  the  transfer  of  the  post  and  put 
him  in  charge  of  it  that  same  night.  I 
wished  him  the  best  of  luck,  and  started 
for  Winnipeg  next  morning  at  daylight 
with  one  of  the  teams  that  had  brought 
him  in. 

I  had  made  a  good  trade  during  the 
time  I  was  at  the  post.  There  was  no 
one  to  blame  particularly.  Touchwood 
had  not  suffered  and  I  was  suitably  re- 
warded later  on  for  my  fidelity  to  duty. 
Had  the  first  man  not  taken  sick  and  died 
things  might  have  turned  out  different 
and  there  would  have  been  no  Manitoba 
House  story  of  my  three  months  sojourn 
there.  I  saw  my  children  in  Winnipeg 
and  was  glad  to  find  that  they  were  all 
right.  I  wired  my  wife  at  Touchwood 
then  went  to  the  Commissioner's  office 
to  hand  in  my  report  and  proceed  to 
Touchwood  by  first  train. 

The  Commissioner  said  many  nice 
things  to  me,  among  others  that  the 
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Company  had  decided  not  to  build  at 
Touchwood  at  present,  and  would  close 
up  the  post  on  the  31st  of  May.  and  that 
I  must  try  to  reduce  the  stock  as  much  as 
possible,  between  now  and  then.  Mr. 
McDonald  would  officially  inform  me  of 
all  details  as  soon  as  I  got  home.  He 
would  write  him  at  once  of  the  entire 
satisfaction  I  had. given  at  Manitoba 
House  and  that  I  had  started  back  to 
Touchwood. 

The  G.  T.  P.  train  started  in  the  morn- 
ing with  me  aboard.  Arriving  at  Touch- 
wood I  found  everything  O.K.,  wife  and 
children  well,  and  Jamie  Slater  in  the 
midst  of  the  spring  trade,  which  was 
good  that  year.  Thousands  of  rat  skins 
were  piled  up  everywhere,  a  good  oppor- 
tunity to  reduce  the  stock  which  was 
now  pretty  low  except  in  the  necessary 
spring  trade  articles.  There  was  every 
possibility  of  a  good  profitable  clean  up 
before  the  end  of  the  outfit.  There 
seemed  to  be  no  end  to  the  work  and 
time  was  flying. 

About  the  first  of  May  we  had  cleaned 
up  pretty  weli.  The  Boss  asked  me  to 
make  a  trip  to  Winnipegosis  and  take 
Mrs.  McKenzie  and  the  children  with  me 
to  see  the  post,  as  there  was  a  likelihood 
that  I  would  be  transferred  there  after  1 
closed  out  Touchwood. 

I  had  to  go  to  Nut  Lake  first  on  an 
inspection  trip.  We  had  a  new  man 
there  by  the  name  of  Chartrand.  I  got 
ready,  left  Slater  in  charge,  and  accomp- 
anied by  my  wife  and  the  two  little  girls 
went  to  Wadena  on  the  C.  N.  R.,  a  drive 
of  about  fifty  miles.  My  wife  and  the 
children  took  the  train  down  to  Togo, 
where  she  would  visit  her  sister  until  1 
returned  from  Nut  Lake.  On  my  return 
from  Nut  Lake  to  Wadena  I  sent  my 
men  back  with  the  teams  to  Touchwood 
took  the  train,  picked  up  my  wife  and 
children  who  had  got  a  good  rest  by  this 
t  ime  at  Togo,  and  went  right  through  to 
Winnipegosis.  There  I  found  letters 
awaiting  me  from  Qu'Appelle.  Mr. 
George  Spence  was  in  charge  and  was 
recently  married.  He  was  going  to  be 
transferred  to  Fort  Alexander  on  Lake 
Winnipeg  after  the  close  of  the  outfit. 
It  was  a  nice  po'st,  a  fine  store  and  a  very 
comfortable  dwelling  house  in  quite  a 
good  sized  village,  principally  lumber 
and  fishing,  and  some  good  farms.  Mrs. 
McKenzie  did  not  like  it,  and  I  had  no 
particular  ljove  for  it  myself,  only  I  had 
promised  that  I  would  come  back  and 
make  the  transfer  after  I  had  closed  out 
Touchwood. 

We  stayed  there  for  a  couple  of  days, 
and  I  instructed  Spence  to  start  taking 
stock  at  once,  telling  him  I  would  be 
back  again  about  the  end  of  the  month, 
when  I  would  expect  that  he  would  have 
ail  the  annual  accounts  finished. 

So  we  started  back  again  round  by 
Winnipeg  and  got  back  to  Touchwood  in 
time  for  the  celebration  of  the  Queen's 
birthday  on  May  24.  I  had  everything 
closed  out  and  satisfactorily  finished  on 
the  31st  of  May,  and  Touchwood  Hills 
Post  and  all  its  former  greatness  had 
passed  away. 

We  had  made  up  our  minds  that  I 
was  not  going  to  stay  long  at  Winnipego- 
sis, so  Mrs.  McKenzie  decided  to  stay  on 
injthe  Touchwood  House  for  a  time  till  I 
knew  definitely  what  was  going  to  happen. 
Alljfjur  furniture  and  everything  was 
there,  and  plenty  of  stuff  to  go  on  with 
for  some  time. 

I  started  off  for  Winnipeg  and  got  to 
Winnipegosis  on  the  2nd  of  June. 
George  Spence  had  everything  finished  in 
first  class  shape  and  hejgot  away  for 
Fort  Alexander  in  a  few  days.  I  had  a 
nice  young  man  inthe  store,  a  Mr.^Harri- 
son.    Trade   was  jurist  3and„new  goods 


"Tote  a  gun!" 

There's  lots  of  good 
shooting  before  fall 

When  they're  not  biting,  give  the  water  snakes  a  good 
time.  They  catch  more  fish  than  you  do  anyway. 
And  there's  always  the  hawk,  the  crow,  and  sport-de- 
stroying pests  of  all  kinds  to  keep  your  hand  in.  Take 
your  rifle,  revolver  or  shotgun  and  shoot  as  you  fish, 
hike  or  tour  this  Spring  and  Summer.  Practice  with 
traps  and  targets.  You'll  have  more  fun — and  bigger 
bags  next  fall. 

Practice,  too,  with  ammunition  which 
can  improve  your  shooting.  Do  you 
know  that  "Super-X,"  the  new  "Western 
shotgun  load  will  give  you  20  yards 
more  shotgun  range  and  is  unequaled 
for  hawks,  crows,  foxes  and  other 
destroyers — or  that  the  "Lubaloy  "  j  acket 
bullet  on  Western  High-Power  Car- 
tridges prevents  barrel  fouling?  Are  you  familiar  with 
the  Western  "Boat-tail"  and  "Open-point"  expanding 
bullets,  and  the  .22  L.  R.  Marksman  cartridge? 

A  smashing  string  of  victories — including  the  World's 
Olympic  Trapshooting  title  and  the  1922  International 
Rifle  Matches — has  proved  that  Western  Ammunition 
is  the  choice  of  the  world's  best  shots.  Take  advantage 
of  its  superiority  to  improve  your  own  marksmanship. 
Get  the  Spring  Shooting  Fever — it  will  pay  you  well 
&  when  the  real  season  starts. 


i  / 
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Consult  Your  Dealer 

Somewhere  near  you  there's  a  dealer  who  carries  "the 
World's  Champion  Ammunition."  If  you  can't  find 
him  easily,  let  us  tell  you  where  he  is.  He  can  fit  you 
out  with  exactly  the  ammunition  best  suited  to  your 
own  particular  needs.  Write  for  booklets  describing 
why  Western  Ammunition  is  better. 

Address  DeptW6 

WESTERN  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

EAST  ALTON,  ILL. 
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APRIL  SHOWERS 

Demand  Rubber  Clothing — We  have  It. 

NO.  5450  "STRAND"  MEN'S  TAN  SUR- 
FACED RUBBER  COAT  has  a  leatherette 
finish  ON  ALINING  OF  STRONG  COVERT 
CLOTH.  It  has  Raglan  shoulders,  belt  all 
around,  storm  straps  on  sleeves,  convertible 
collar  and  buttons, 
making  a  neat,  wat- 
erproof, serviceable 
coat.  Sizes,  36  and 
38  are  46  inches 
long,  40  and  42  are 
48  inches  long,  44 
and  46  are  50  inches 
long.  Give  breast 
measure  desired. 
Mailing  weight  4 
lbs. 

PRICE  $7.85 

NO.  54000  "FRON- 
TENAC"  MEN'S 
LIGHT  SHEET- 
ING RUBBER 
COAT,  50  inches 
long,  dull  black  fin- 
ish, vulcanized  to  a 
white  cotton  back, 
cemented  seams 
throughout,  cl  o  s  e 
fitting  rubber  collar 
edged  with  cordu- 
roy, black  enamel 
snap  fasteners.  It 
is  low  in  price,  but 
will  give  good  serv- 
ice. Sizes  36  to  46 
inches  chest  meas- 
urement ma  i  1  i  n  g 
weight.  4  lbs. 

PRICE  $4.00 

NO.  5500  "SEA 
KING"  MEN'S 
RUBBER  SUIT  for 
Fisherman,  Con- 
tractors, Miners  and 
Teamsters.  It  is 
made  of  strong  black 
surface  sheeting  by  a 
special  curing  pro- 
cess, which  makes  it 
absolutely  water- 
proof, but  light  in 
weight.  Coat  sizes 
36  to  46  breast 
measure,  Pants,  sizes  46  to  56  waist  measure, 
with  the  length  of  leg  26  to  30  inches  in  pro- 
portion to  waist  measure.  In  ordering  bo 
sure  and  give  chest  and  waist  measurement. 
Mailing  weight  6  lbs. 

PRICE,  per  suit  $6.50 

NO.  7005  FISHERMEN'S  RUBBER  SOU'- 
WESTER, has  a  stiff  brim  turned  up  in  front, 
is  lined   and  has  earlaps,  sizes  6H  to7J^ 

mailing  weight  8  oz.    PRICE  $1.00 

BOYS'  LADIES'  AND  MISSES',  RUBBER 
COATS  AND  HATS — described  and  priced 
on  page  21  of  HALLAM'S  CATALOG. 

RUBBER  BOOTS 

Our  Rubber  Boots  are  all  steam  pressure 
cured,  and  are  the  best  values  in  Canada. 

GIVE  SIZE  DESIRED. 
No.  101    "INVINCIBLE"*  full  hip  length 

 $7.60 

No.  104  "TRIUMPH"  full  hip  length. ...$6.15 

No.  102  "INVINCIBLE"  %  length  $6.90 

No.  105  "TRIUMPH"  %  length  $5.45 

No.  103  "INVINCIBLE"  knee  length.  .$5.60 
No.  106  "TRIUMPH"  knee  length  ....$4.25 
No.  100  HEAVY  CANVAS  COVERED 
BOOT — IS  inches  high,  Bellows  tongue,  laced 

up  the  front  $6.50 

No.  212!)  MONITOR  RUBBER  SHOE  — 
7  inches  high,  moccasin  last,  rolled  edge  soles, 
no  heel   $2.50 


FISHNETS 


ORDER  AT  ONCE  and  be  ready  for  the 
fishing  season. 

Traps,  Animal  Bait,  Guns,  Ammunition, 
■Shoepacks,  Pack  Sacks,  Dunnage  Bags, 
Camp  Stoves,  Gasoline  Lamps  and  Lan- 
terns, Acetylene  Lamps,  Canoes,  Fishing 
Tackle,  described  and  Priced  in  Hallam's 
Catalog.  FREE. 

109  FRONT  ST.  EAST,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


were  coming  in  for  the  other  posts  up 
the  lake,  and  these  I  was  forwarding  as 
fast  as  our  boats  could  take  them  away. 
By  the  end  of  June,  I  had  made  a  trip  to 
five  of  the  seven  posts,  had  forwarded  all 
their  freight  and  made  a  report  on  each 
ot  them  as  well  as  a  report  on  Nut  Lake, 
together  with  the  monthly  statements 
for  June.  I  posted  the  bunch  off  to 
Qu-Appelle  on  the  first  of  July.  The  Boss 
arrived  on  a  visit  on  the  7th  of  July. 
After  he  had  looked  over  the  stores  and 
warehouse  he  asked  me  if  all  the  freight 
had  come  in  yet  for  the  posts  up  the  lake. 
I  said,  "Yes,  it's  all  in  and  all  at  the 
posts."  And  pointing  up  the  lake  I  said, 
"There  is  our  last  boat  returning  from 
Pine  Creek,  everything  is  delivered." 

The  boat  coming  in  was  a  new  one  I 
had  finished  building  and  put  in  commis- 
sion. She  carried  twelve  tons  and  looked 
fine  coming  in  full  sail  under  ballast.  He 
said,  "Mack  you  have  done  a  wonderful 
amount  of  good  work  for  the  Company 
during  the  short  time  you  have  been  down 
here."  He  told  me  before  leaving  that  I 
would  be  relieved  of  the  charge  of  Winni- 
pegosis  in  a  few  days  and  he  would  prob- 
ably see  me  in  Winnipeg. 

On  the  10th  of  July  young  Alex.  Mc- 
Donald, a  nephew  of  the  Boss,  arrived, 
and  the  letters  that  he  handed  me  from 
the  Commissioner  authorized  me  to  trans- 
fer the  charge  of  "Winnipegosis  Post  to 
Mr.  Alex.  McDonald,  and  to  report  my- 
self to  him  at  Winnipeg  as  soon  as  I  could 
complete  the  usual  transfer. 

On  the  12th  of  July,  1909,  the  Orange- 
men were  parading  along  the  street  as  I 
boarded  the  train  for  Winnipeg — "Good- 
bye Winnipegosis." 

I  met  Mr.  McDonald  at  the  Empire 
Hotel,  and  the  first  thing  he  asked  me 
was,  had  I  seen  the  Commissioner  yet.  I 
said  no.  He  said,  "You  better  go  over 
to  his  office  and  see  him  at  once,  and  I 
will  remain  here  until  you  come  back." 

The  Commissioner  was  evidently  ex- 
pecting me.  He  said  he  was  glad  to  see 
me,  and  we  had  a  short  general  conversa- 
tion about  Winnipegosis  and  the  transfer 
of  young  McDonald,  etc.  He  then  told 
me  that  he  had  the  authority  to  appoint 
me  Fur  Trade  Inspector  forthwith,  and 
he  would  also  raise  my  salary  to  three 
hundred  pounds,  and  date  my  contract 
back  fourteen  months.  My  previous 
contract  had  expired  about  fourteen 
months  before,  and  1  had  not  signed  any 
since.  He  told  me  that  in  the  mean- 
time I  better  take  a  short  holiday  as  they 
had  kept  me  pretty  busy  for  the  last  few 
years.  "The  main  thing  is  I  have  got  you 
in  Winnipeg  now,"  he  said,  "and  you  are 
no  longer  attached  to  Manitoba  district. 
The  Chief  Factor  has  been  persuaded  to 
let  you  out  of  his  district  at  last.  I  did 
not  wish  to  oppose  him  too  much,  as  I 
knew  as  well  as  he  did  that  you  were  a 
very  valuable  man  for  the  Company  as 
well  as  himself,  as  long  as  you  remained 
in  his  district,  but  it  has  kept  you  back 
several  years  from  doing  more  important 
work  for  the  company,  which  1  hope  you 
will  soon  be  able  to  start  out  on  now." 

He  said,  by  way  of  ending  the  inter- 
view, "You  need  not  worry  about  any- 
thing, you  can  drop  into  the  office  at  any 
time,  and  should  1  wish  to  see  you  particu- 
larly I  can  always  phone  the  Empire 
and  let  you  know.  You  are  staying  at 
the  Empire,  are  you  not?  And  Winnipeg 
will  take  care  of  your  expenses  for  the 
present." 

I  pinched  myself  to  see  if  I  was  awake 
or  dreaming,  but  I  seemed  to  be  alj  right, 
so  I  got  up  and  thanked  him  very  kindly 
for  everything  he  had  said  and  done  for 
me,  and  retired  a  little  confused  by  the 
sudden  change  of  events  in  my  already 
eventful  career.    The  thought  struck  me 


on  my  way  back  to  the  hotel,  'There 
you  are  now.  You  have  attained  and  ob- 
tained your  ideal  position  in  the  service 
after  thirty-three  years  hard  struggle  and 
devotion  to  duty."  I  thought  I  had  paid 
the  price  in  full,  but  I  was  not  sorrv  at 
that  moment. 

Mr.  McDonald  was  still  waiting  for 
me.  He  knew  what  was  taking  place,  and 
knew  it  the  last  time  he  was  at  Win- 
nipegosis, but  he  wished  the  Commis- 
sioner to  give  me  the  first  intimationlof 
my  new  appointment  himself. 

He  rushed  up  as  soon  as  I  entered  the 
hotel  and  was  the  first  man,  outside  the 
Commissioner,  to  congratulate  me  and 
wish  me  the  best  of  luck.  He  left  for  Fort 
Qu'Appelle  that  evening,  and  said  he 
would  likely  see  me  again  before  I  left 
Winnipeg,  as  he  would  h>e  down  to  attend 
the  garden  party,  that  the  Company  were 
going  to  tender  the  Governor,  Lord 
Strathcona  and  Mount  Royal,  at  the 
Lower  Fort,  on  his  arrival  in  Winnipeg 
from  England.  The  date  of  his  arrival 
had  not  yet  been  determined,  but  would 
be  very  soon. 

After  a  few  days  I  called  at  the  Com- 
missioner's office  again,  and  said,  "Mr. 
Chipman,  I  might  as  well  go  home  to 
Touchwood  and  see  my  family,  and  if 
you  should  wish  to  see  me  you  can  wire 
me  there  and  it  will  not  take  me  long  to 
get  back  to  'Winnipeg."  He  said,  "Why 
yes.  How  stupid  of  us  not  to  think  of 
that.  Both  your  children  went  up  about 
the  first  of  this  month  on  their  holidays. 
Yes,  certainly  go  up  and  visit  with  your 
wife  and  family,  and  I  will  not  wire  you 
unless  it  is  absolutely  necessary  for  you 
to  come  down  to  Winnipeg.  Turn  in 
your  expenses  to  the  office  for  the  time 
you  have  been  in  Winnipeg  and  include 
your  railway  fare  to  Touchwood — good- 
bye, and  I  hope  you  will  find  your  family 
all  well,  and  be  able  to  spend  a  couple  of 
weeks  or  so  with  them  before  you  have  to 
go  into  active  service  again." 

Mr.  Calder  was  the  next  man  to  con- 
gratulate me,  after  the  Boss.  He  was 
as  proud  of  my  appointment  as  I  was 
myself  and  we  wished  that  old  George 
Denver  was  only  down  there  with  us,  but 
he  was  far  away  at  Fort  Chipewyan,  so 
we  did  the  next  best  thing  and  wished 
him,  ourselves,  and  all  the  others  of 
that  ilk,  good  luck,  in  a  big  bumper. 

The  garden  party  at  the  Lower  Fort 
came  on  in  due  time,  Mrs.  McKenzie  and 
myself  were  among  the  invited  guests  who 
were  duly  presented.  AH  the  Hudson 
Bay  people  and  old  timers  were  there,  a 
big  crowd.  I  had  a  few  words  with  His 
Lordship.  He  said,  "I  hope  you  will 
succeed  as  well  in  your  new  duties  as  you 
did  driving  us  from  Qu'Appelle  to  catch 
the  C.  P.  R.  construction  train,  and  I  have 
no  doubt  but  you  will."  He  also  spoke 
very  kindly  to  Mrs.  McKenzie,  and  w  e 
passed  on  to  make  room  for  the  next. 

He  gave  a  return  party  the  following 
day  at  his  own  place  at  Silver  Heights,  as 
he  said  himself  one  day  was  no  use  for  a 
reunion  of  old  friends  of  such  dimensions. 
The  crowd  wras  even  larger  on  the  second 
day,  and  the  weather  was  everything 
that  could  be  desired  on  both  days. 
Everyone  enjoyed  themselves  to  the 
fullest  extent  in  friendly  banter  and  re-' 
calling  many  incidents  of  years  gone  past. 
It  was  a  great  gathering  of  sisterhood  and 
brotherhood  without  the  usual  strict 
formality. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chipman  were  host  and 
hostess  at  the  Lower  Fort,  and  Lord 
Strathcona's  two  grandchildren  received 
with  him  at  Silver  Heights.  Tears  of  joy 
were  rolling  down  the  cheeks  of  many  of 
the  old  timers,  on  those  days,  and  mam- 
of  them  met  then  for  the  last  time  in  this 
world,  still  you  could  not  help  but  feel 
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that  it  was  good  to  be  there,  to  see  such  a 
display  of  loyalty  and  affection. 

My  next  stamping  grounds  were  Atha- 
basca and  Peace  River  Districts  with 
headquarters  at  Edmonton,  and  Lesser 
Slave  Lake  Post,  the  head  post  of  Peace 
River,  as  my  first  post  to  be  inspected. 

(Continued  nextfmonth) 
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The  Frog  Lake  Massacre 

Ottawa,  Ont. — The  Canadian  National 
Parks  Branch  of  the  Department  of  the 
Interior  propose  to  include  in  their 
historic  sites  series  the  cemetery  at 
Frog  Lake,  situated  about  ten  miles 
north  of  the  Saskatchewan  river  and 
forty-two  miles  from  Lloydminster,  where 
occurred  the  most  tragic  incident  of  the 
Riel  rebellion  of  1885,  the  massacre  of 
the  officials  of  the  Indian  Department 
and  of  the  priests  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
mission  by  the  Indians  under  the  chief, 
Big  Bear.  In  1906  the  bodies  of  the 
victims  were  removed  from  their  various 
burial  places  by  the  Northwest  Mounted 
Police  into  a  small  cemetery  nearby 
where  each  grave  was  marked  with 
an  iron  cross  bearing  the  name  of  the 
victim  and  the  date  of  the  disaster.  It 
is  now  proposed  to  mark  the  site  in  more 
permanent  fashion  by  some  form  of 
memorial  which  will  bear  the  standard 
bronze  tablet  of  the  Canadian  National 
Historic  Sites  and  testify  to  the  national 
care  of  the  burial  places  of  these  un- 
fortunate victims  of  the  Northwest 
Rebellion. 


Age  of  Geese 

How  old  is  Ann  if  Ann  be  a  goose? 
We  have  often  read  that  wild  geese  live 
to  be  centenarians.  Invariably  the 
thought  always  goes  through  our  minds 
as  to  how  this  statement  could  be  proved. 

Now  comes  Henry  Stark  of  Michigan 
who  says  that  in  a  few  years  more  he  will 
have  the  proof  that  will  convince  anyone, 
even  though  the  skeptic  hails  from  the 
"show  me"  state  of  Missouri. 

In  1855  an  uncle  of  Henry  Stark's 
captured  two  Canada  geese  in  a  net  spread 
along  the  beach  of  the  Chickanooga  Is- 
lands in  Chesapeake  Bay.  Since  that 
time  this  pair  of  geese  have  been  paddling 
around  farms  owned  by  members  of  the 
Stark  family. 

A  few  years  ago  the  uncle  died  at  the 
ripe  age  of  eighty-one,  but  the  two  Can- 
ada geese  are  still  thriving  and  alert  and 
seemingly  in  the  prime  of  their  youth. 
No  one  knows  how  old  these  geese  were 
when  captured,  but  Mr.  Stark  says  he  has 
the  evidence  that  they  are  sixty-seven 
now  and  he  hopes  they  will  prove  the 
statement  that  wild  geese  live  to  be  a 
hundred. 


A  Savage  functions  right 
when  you  need  it  most 


All  day  on  the  trail — your  rifle 
dragged  through  underbrush — 
bumped  over  rocks  and  boulders 
— a  sudden  noise — carefully  you 
raise  your  rifle — one  tense  mo- 
ment— and — 

Then's  the  time  you've  got  to 
keep  your  head — you  can't  af- 
ford the  luxury  of  wondering  if 
the  old  rifle  is  in  condition — 
you've  got  to  know  it. 

And  you  can  always  count  on 
the  sure  action  and  rugged 
strength  of  a  Savage  to  back  you 
to  the  limit. 

Parts  so  few  and  strong,  that 
you  can  bang  a  Savage  around 
all  day  without  injury;  and  so 
simple  and  clean  in  line  that 
twigs  and  brush  can't  get  in  to 
clog  the  action. 

And  you  can  cram  a  Savage 
magazine  full  of  soft  point  bul- 
lets with  never  a  fear  of  flat- 
tened, lopsided  noses.  For  the 


Savage  rotary  magazine  sup- 
ports the  cartridge  at  the 
base  and  prevents  battering 
from  recoil. 

Savage  manufactures  the  fol- 
lowing high  power  cartridges: 
.22  hi-power;  .250-3000;  .30-30; 
.300;  and  .303.  For  the  best 
results  we  advise  that  Savage 
ammunition  be  used  in  Savage 
rifles. 

Now,  too,  Savage  is  putting  the  same 
fine  workmanship  behind  the  following 
cartridges:  .25  Rem.;  .30  Rem.;  .32 
Rem.;  .35  Rem.;  .32  Win.  Special; 
.25-35;  .32  S.  &  W.;  .38  S.  8s  W.;  .25 
Auto.;  .32  Auto;  .380  Auto.  Look  for 
the  Savage  Red  Box. 

Ask  at  your  dealer 's  or  write  for  the  in- 
teresting catalog  describing  the  Savage 
hi-power  rifles,  .22  rifles,  Savage  repeat- 
ing shotguns,  automatic  pistols,  and 
Savage  ammunition. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION 
Dept  264,  Utica,  N  Y. 

Owners  and  operators  of  the  J.  Stevens 
Arms  Company 


Savage  Model  1920  bolt-action 
Note  the  solid  locking  lugs,  short  throw  of  bolt- 
handle.  There's  strength  and  speed  there.  It 
won't  jam.  Built  for  .250-3000  and  .300. 
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A  MATCH- 
A  SCRATCH- 
AND  IT'S  LIT 

WILL  BURN  IN  ANY  WEATHER 


For 

Rinks, 

Mills, 

Hunting, 

Lumber 

Camps, 

Farms 

and 

Hunting 
Parties 


Gives 
More 
Light 
Than 
20 
Coal 
Oil 
Lamps 


PRICE        -  $11.00 

AGENTS  WANTED 
No  Capital  Required,  Liberal  Commis- 
sion.   For  Particulars,  Address: — 

THE  CAPITAL  GASOLINE  LIGHT  CO. 

15  Elgin  St.,  Ottawa.    Formerly  Spark  St. 


The  Dukes  Bros.'  Famous 
Bui!  Moose  Statuette 

Designed  for  the  Sportsman's  Den,  Lodge 
Room  and  Parlor  Ornament.  Perfect  in  detail. 
Full  particulars  on  request. 
DUKES  BROS. 
Big  Game  Sculptors  and  Taxidermists 
715  Bathurst  St.  Toronto,  Canada 


Jsepeciya.s  MARINE  CANOE  GLUE 


Waterproof- 


Best  Filler  for  Canvas 

Any  puncture 
or  leak  In  boat, 
canoe  or  flying 
boat  can  be  re- 
paired in  5  min- 
utes. It  is  as 
valuable  to  a 
canoeist  as  a  re- 
pair kit  to  a 
bicyclist  or  auto- 
mobiliet.  It  Is  a 
.Tohnny-on-the- 
simt  article  that 
It  does  not  dry 
but  will  be  found 


B I  F  Fl  BANG  I  RIPID  — Mil 

no  boatman  should  be  without, 
up  nor  deteriorate  in  the  can, 
dually  ready  for  use  in  ten  years  as  today.  Prlc 
tUm  'or*  emergency  cans,  50  cents  each;  by  mail 
55  cents  each.    Canada,   62  cents  each. 

Send  for  booklets  "Marine  Glue.  What  to  use 
and  how  to  use  it"  and  "How  to  make  your  boat 
leakproof.'  At  all  Hardware  and  Sporting  Goods 
Houses. 

L.  W.  FERDINAND  &.  CO. 

152     Kneeland     Street.     Boston,     Mass,  U.S.A. 


j.ortsrnan  will  want  a  .22  Calibre 
Cooey  Canuck  Rifle.  And  you  can  have  one 
free  In  return  for  15  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions at  $2.00  each.  Rod  and  Gun  In  Can- 
ada,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 


The  Month  of  Buds 


J.  W.  Winson 


WHEN  the  all-conquering  Roman 
impressed  his  laws  and  usages  on 
the  outdoor-loving  Anglo-Saxon, 
no  doubt  the  "barbarian"  gained  much 
in  citizenship,  but  it  will  never  be  known 
how  much  he  lost  in  the  lore  of  the 
w  ild  and  the  things  of  the  woods. 

A  confusion  of  tongues  followed  the 
invasion,  a  struggle  yet  unfinished; 
and  among  the  many  compromises 
evident  in  our  language,  none  is  more 
interesting  than  that  found  in  the  cal- 
endar, where  the  days  of  the  week  are 
Anglo-Saxon,  and  the  months  of  the  year 
are  Roman. 

The  Latins  honored  their  gods  in  the 
names  of  their  months;  the  Norsemen 
kept  closer  to  their  deities  by  remember- 
ing them  in  the  days  of  the  week. 

The  Roman  gods,  Janus,  Mars  and 
Juno,  with  Julius  and  Augustus  arrogant- 
ly added,  ousted  the  seasonable  Saxon 
names.  The  change  made  for  accuracy 
in  dating,  but  the  old  terms  were  kept  by 
the  country  people  for  centuries  after  the 
scholars'  alterations. 

Could  there  be  a  better  name  for 
October  than  "the  Wine  Month",  for 
August  than  "Barn  Month?"  Decem- 
ber was  Yule-tide  and  still  is  in  all  north- 
land  hearts.  January  was  "After-Yule", 
and  March  the  "Month  of  Storms." 

But  to  the  spirit  of  April  both  nations 
bowed.  Here  was  only  a  difference  in 
words.  Aprilis  was  the  bud-opening 
month  to  the  Roman,  Ocstre  was  the 
springing-up  month  to  the  north  man, 
the  month  of  light  and  growth. 

The  two  could  worship  in  the  same 
temple  at  this  time,  and  when  the  south- 
erner brought  his  christian  faith  to  share 
with  his  conquered  brother,  he  agreed  to 
celebrate  its  greatest  festival  at  the  high 
feast  of  the  Pagan.  Spring  birth  and 
Resurrection  symbolized  each  other; 
both  proved  that  Life  is  never  ending, 
never  lost,  never  begun,  always  and  for 
ever  existing  in  forms  that  change  un- 
ceasingly, and  Easter  became  the  greatest 
of  all  thanksgivings  in  nature  and  religion. 

Altitudes  and  latitudes  influence  the 
date  of  opening  and  up-springing,  of 
bud  and  root  and  seed.  Some  rise  up  in 
the  storm  month,  others  wait  for  the 
mother  month  succeeding  this,  but 
through  all  the  temperate  zone  of  the 
earth,  the  zone  of  its  greatest  and  most 
fervent  life,  this  is  the  bud-month,  when 
the  germ  wakes  and  quickens. 

The  bud  which  has  slept  unmoved 
since  Autumn,  is  burst  open  by  the  great- 
est force  in  Nature,  a  rush  of  living  waters 
mightier  than  all  the  cataracts,  flowing 
upwards  as  no  inert  water  can,  rushing 
from  rootlet  in  the  deep,  dark  earth  to 
the  topmost  twig  of  the  forest  giant, 
Pouring  through  a  thousand  trunks, 
along  a  myriad  of  stems  and  blades, — 
strong,  vibrant,  but  silent!  The  woods 
are  hushed  as  with  sleep  or  expectancy; 
not  a  rustle  or  murmur  is  given  to  the 
breezes,  but  twigs  and  branches  glow 
with  eager  welcome,  coon  and  squirrel 
feel  the  current,  birds  flutter  on  the  un- 
seen waves,  insects  split  their  wind- 
ing sheets  and  creep  forth,  moss  and 
soil  give  up  their  clustered  eggs,  when  the 
bud  begins  to  burst! 

*       *  * 

The  day  of  the  opening  bud  is  the  true 
New  Year's  Day,  it  is  the  one  outward 
and  visible  sign  of  life-renewal,  for 
until  the  new  leaf  unfolds  to  the  sun- 
light no  food  comes  on  the  earth. 

Before  the  leaves  of  the  world  open 


their  palms  to  heaven  there  is  nothing  for 
insect,  bird  or  animal  to  eat.  All  things 
living  on  the  land  depend  directly  or  in- 
directly on  the  food  that  is  formed  in  the 
leaf,  and  much  of  the  life  in  the  waters 
also  comes  to  green  food  for  sustenance. 
The  insect  which  feeds  the  bird,  the 
animal  that  sustains  man,  both  look  to 
the  leaves  for  a  living,  the  whole  creation, 
practically,  is  parasitic  on  the  opening 
bud! 

The  seeds  that  have  slept  under  the 
winter  snow  now  germinate  after  their 
kind.  Among  them  are  the  annual  plants 
whose  only  means  of  carrying  on  is  to 
fructify  in  the  fall,  to  scatter  hardened 
germs  on  the  soil,  there  to  wait  the  bud- 
month's  call,  when  the  cycle  begins  again. 
These  must  hurry  through  the  growing 
months  with  all  they  have  to  do. 

From  the  little  speck  of  protoplasm 
must  be  developed  roots  to  forage  through 
the  soil,  stems  to  stand  against  wind  and 
rain,  leaves  to  draw  nurture  from  the  rays 
of  the  sun,  flowers  to  lure  the  pollen- 
carrying  insects,  and  then  the  precious 
task  of  ripening  the  seed,  all  in  one  short 
season. 

*       *  * 

The  biennials  have  learned  a  better 
way.  Last  year  they  took  a  slower 
growth,  content  to  develop  roots  and 
leaves.  Their  robust  rosettes  are  seen 
in  huge  green  mats  of  leaves,  woolly  and 
bristly,  that  neither  frost  nor  snow  could 
damage, — thorny  thistle  and  woolly 
mullein,  hairy  burdock  and  evening 
primrose. 

The  "Easter"  call  to  these  rouses  the 
stem-bud  asleep  in  the  crown  of  the 
leaves.  It  has  only  to  make  the  flower 
growth  this  year,  for  roots  and  base 
leaves  are  already  formed.  A  huge 
branching  leafy  stem  will  grow  during 
Spring  and  the  many-seeded  flower 
heads  will  produce  new  progeny. 

A  step  further  is  taken  by  the  perennial 
plants,  the  golden  rods  and  asters,  the 
nettles  and  sages  with  all  the  host  of 
reeds  and  grasses.  These  keep  on  from 
year  to  year  the  gain  they  have  made 
in  rootstocks.  They  submit  to  Winter's 
scythe  above  ground,  cutting  off  their 
leaf  and  fruitage,  but  maintain  their  life 
below  in  apparent  sleep,  ready  with  the 
first  warm  urge  of  April  to  shoot  up  their 
spurs  of  green,  changing  the  color  of  the 
earth  again. 

The  up-springing  buds  of  the  grasses, 
pierce  the  soil  as  sword  points,  closely 
laid  leaves  with  cutting  edge  that  fall 
away  from  the  centre  as  the  shoot  climbs 
upward.  Herbaceous  plants  meet  the 
new  season  in  a  thickened  spur,  banded 
together  until  the  earth  is  cleared  then 
opening  out  to  catch  all  the  light  pos- 
sible. The  skunk  cabbage  came  through 
with  a  corkscrew  spiral,  others  tuck  the 
head  under  an  elbowed  leaf,  like  a  boxer 
facing  his  foe,  until  the  light  is  gained. 

The  ferns  open  up  in  a  way  all  their 
own.  Each  frond  springs  from  the  cen- 
tral crown,  but  starts  on  an  independent 
climb.  The  full  leaf  has  been  formed  in 
miniature,  long  before  the  rising  begins, 
it  is  curled  up  in  the  heart  of  the  root 
like  the  spring  of  a  watch.  The  "spring" 
is  sheathed  in  long  brown  scales,  lying 
across  the  back  of  the  stem,  and  as  the 
stalk  pushes  upward  these  scales  meet  all 
obstructions,  the  stem  rising  higher  as 
it  slowly  unfolds.  The  incurling  frond 
half-grown  resembles  the  traditional 
shepherd's  crook,  and  not  until  the  un- 
winding stalk  has  gained  the  space  de- 
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What  Goes  Up^Must  Come  Down 


"The  tenth  flock  in  five  min- 
utes— they're  going  up  north  by 
the  million."" 

"Yes,  and  what  goes  up  must 
come  down.  They'll  be  coming 
down  with  a  splash  next  fall — 
when  we  talk  to  them  with 


"*t  f  Infallible 


A  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 

HERCULES  POWDER.  CO. 

901  King  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 


sired  do  the  delicate  branching  leaflets 
unfurl  their  emerald  lace. 

Then  come  the  warblers  for  this  brown 
"excelsior"  which  has  shielded  the  leaf, 
and  with  it  their  nests  are  intricately 
lined  to  shelter  their  "feather-buds" 
soon  to  be  unfolding. 

*       *  * 

As  so  often  happens  in  the  human 
world,  it  is  the  buds  of  least  importance 
that  make  the  greatest  showing.  The 
leaf  buds  of  the  trees  have  little  work 
compared  with  those  of  the  plants.  The 
difference  between  the  bud  and  the 
tree  is  chiefly  that  the  tree  holds  each 
year  the  growth  it  has  gained  sacrificing 
on  the  icy  altar,  only  its  annual  leaves. 

Both  root-growth,  trunk-girth  and 
twig-extension  are  maintained  through 
the  cold,  and  save  for  the  making  of 
new  leaves,  the  tree  commences  in  spring 
where  it  ceased  the  previous  summer. 

Even  these  buds  were  prepared  last 
year,  lying  compact  and  complete  be- 
tween the  tiny  bud-sheaths  through  the 
winter.  A  microscope  would  show  each 
leaf  and  flower  that  will  come  from  this 
germ,  all  encased  and  ready  for  develop- 
ing. 

April  will  simply  open  out  what  had 
been  prepared  for  her.  She  breaks  the 
seals  on  the  million  trees  and  the  horizon 
glows  emerald,  a  green  mist  quivers 
through  the  forest  with  the  quietness  of 
dawn,  and  a  fragrance  fills  the  morning 
wind — a  perfume  peculiarly  her  own. 
"Gilead  Balm"  is  the  scent  of  buds. 

When  these  embryo  forms  were  made 
last  fall,  they  were  sealed  against  frost 
robbery.  Their  cells  were  so  constructed 
that  cold  could  not  hurt  them,  if  only 
they  were  dry. 

The  scales  that  covered  them  were 
waterproofed  by  a  gum  that  was  fragrant 
with  the  essential  characteristic  of  the 
tree. 

The  seals  burst  open  and  the  woods 
are  redolent  with  this  sealing-wax  per- 
fumery. In  the  cotton  wood  hollows 
it  is  Balm  of  Gilead,  and  the  deep  con- 
ifer forests  yield  resinous  wafts  balsamic 
and  pinous.  From  maple  buds  it  falls 
sweeter  than  vanilla  and  eager  bees  tear 
madly  at  the  sheaths  to  steal  the  frag- 
rant ambrosia  before  the  opening  fingers 
of  the  goddess  have  left  it. 

Little  wonder  then  that  coons  and 
'possums  come  sniffing  from  their  holes, 
that  squirrels  wildly  nibble  and  destroy. 
That  both  grouse  and  squirrel  gum 
themselves  up  with  these  little  hearts  of 
leafage. 

The  trees  may  be  singing  in  harmonies 
unheard,  as  are  those  of  the  morning 
stars.  Neither  grouse  nor  wood  animals 
have  musical  notes,  only  in  the  perching 
birds  are  vocal  chords  that  can  fittingly 
express,  in  carolling  echoes  across  the 
green-glowing  valleys,  the  joys  of  the 
opening  buds;  but  the  quivering  gladness 
is  sensed  all  through  the  earth,  vibrating 
in  bush  and  sod,  in  breezefand  rippling 
waters,  in  every  heart  of  bird  and  beast, 
and  in  the  mind  of  man  like  nerve- 
tingling  wine,  because  the  fountains  of 
life  are  flowing  once  more  sparkling  and 
gleaming  from  every  opening  bud. 


TOBACCO  by  Parcel  Post 

Choice  three-year-old  natural  leaf.  Greatly 
enjoyed  by  pipe  smokers  at  40c  to  80c  per 
pound.  A  two-pound  package  of  samples 
will  be  sent  postpaid  to  any  address  in  Can- 
ada for  $1.00. 

Go-operative    Tobacco  Exchange, 
Ruthven,  Ont. 


TAXIDERMISTS 

Buy  your  supplies  in  Canada  and  save 
the  duty.  GLASS  EYES,  TOOLS  and 
everything  for  the  amateur  and  profes- 
sional. Send  forfree  illustrated  catalog. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 
DEPT.  R,     26  ELM  ST.  TORONTO,  ONT. 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repairs;  check  as  baggage, 
carry  by  hand;  safe  for  family;  all  sizes;  non-slnkable : 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Governments. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World's  Fairs. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.       465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 

If  you  want  a  MOOSE  HEAD— MOUNTED— write  Box  41,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.    Prices  are  moderate. 
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Even,-  Day  and  in  every 
way  the  Joe  Welsh  Lead- 
er is  growing  stronger  and 
stronger  in  the  minds  of 
anglers,  who  'use  them- 
Ask  anyone  who  uses  Joe 
Welsh  Leaders  for  either 
Bass,  Trout  or  Salmon 
fishing. 

Most  fishing  tackle  deal- 
ers have  them  on  sale  but 
if  you  cannot  find  them   in  your  town  just  let 
me  send  you  a  sample  card  showing  the  six  sizes. 

They  come  in  3,  6,  and  9  foot  lengths.  No 
knots,  no  splices,  almost  invisible  in  the  water 
and  of  great  strength.  A  Leader  that  will  last 
for  two  or  three  seasons  has  to  be  some  leader  to 
start  with. 

There  is  only  one  Joe  Welsh  Leader  so  beware 
of  spurious  imitations. 

Joe  Welsh  Leaders  are  registered  under  the 
name  of  Telarana  Nova  in  the  United  States. 
Canada  and  Great  Britain. 

Yes — 25c.  will  bring  you  a  three  ft.  Bass  or 
Trout  size  and  50c.  a  six  ft.  size.  These  prices  are 
for  trial  orders  only. 

PENNELL  EYED  LIME- 
RICK HOOKS  tied  on  Joe 
Welsh  snells  from  No.  14  to  1 
are  $1.00  per  dozen  and  will 
outlast  3  dozen  gut  hooks. 
Get  a  few  for  a  trial. 


^JOE.  WELSH 

Pasadena,  California. 
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Ask  Your  Dealer 
to  show  you 
GO-ITES 

Don't  fail  to  re- 
reive  our  illus- 
trated literature 
of  GO-ITE- 
Tackle.  Principle,  together  with  quality,  has 
made  the  GO-ITE  products  famous,  for  it 
sure  gets  "em.  A  post  card  brings  full  infor- 
mation.   Write  NOW,  'fore  you  forget. 

GO-ITE  MANUFACTURING  CO. 
Dept.  22  Kokoma,  Ind.,  U.S.  A 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
up  in  paper  boxes,  in  ^  lb .  hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper,  for  20  cents  per  lb.  10, 
15  and  25  lb.  cartons  (paper  boxes). 
Virginia,  flue  cured,  mild  and  first 
class  smoking,  35c. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
Mention  Rod  and  Gun. 


MIZPAH  No.  44 

Gives)  you  a  feeling  of  reel 
comfort  and  the  aBsurance 
of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising  or  playing 
games  of  any  kind.  All 
el  astic. 
Perfect 
fit. 

Will  not 
chafe. 
Perfect 
poach. 
Patented 
opening 

In  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse. 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL,,  not  Batiefac 

tory  retarn  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price,  7Sc.  State  waist  measurement- 
-  THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  C 
103S  Spring  Street  (abeve  Wace)  Philadelphia 

F'/r  tale  also  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Start* 


K  \  KK  V  FISHERMAN 

will  want  Bnftbet  Grips  for  bis  fishing  rod. 
Send  us  two  new  annual  subscriptions  to 
Hod  and  Gun  at  $2.00  each,  and  a  pair  of 
robber  fishing  grips  will  be  mailed  to  you. 
Rod  and  Gon  In  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Fly  Fishing  in  Ontario 

John  Mossop 


THE  province  of  Ontario  trout  season 
opens  May  1st  and  we  very  often 
find  cold  wet  weather  for  the  open- 
ing. Nineteen  twenty  three  probabili- 
ties promise  nice  warm  weather  for  the 
first  week  in  May  so  here  is  hoping  that  we 
can  start  the  season  with  REAL  FLY 
FISHING.  Anglers  differ  as  to  the  best 
method  of  taking  trout.  Some  prefer  the 
dry  and  floating  fly — many  more  the  wet 
fly — much  has  been  said  pro  and  con.,  but 
it  is  not  within  the  province  of  this  brief 
sketch  to  espouse  the  cause  of  one  to  the 
detriment  of  the  other;  it  is  best  to  know 
both  methods  and  then  decide  which  best 
suits  the  individual  fancy.  Now  enters 
the  other  problem  on  which  anglers  differ, 
and  this  concerns  the  direction  to  fish, 
whether  up  stream  or  down;  but  first 
this  word;  the  opinions  expressed  in  this 
article  are  the  convictions  of  one  angler 
only  who  lays  no  claim  to  superlative 
expertness.  That  honor  he  leaves  to 
others.  In  a  modest  way  however  (if 
the  expression  be  permitted)  it  might  be 
said  that  I  have  tried  both  methods  and 
for  the  better  sport  I  advocate  up-stream 
fishing.  On  such  occasions  when  I  use 
the  wet  fly,  I  cast  upstream,  across,  then 
diagonally  across  and  down,  recovering 
just  before  the  fly  comes  to  a  stop  by  the 
back  cast.  I  use  two  to  three  flies  for 
earlier  May.  I  find  the  Montreal  best  so 
I  always  use  this  fly  for  first  of  season  to- 
gether with  Dusty  Miller  and  Cowdung; 
if  we  get  a  real  warm  day  the  Coachman 
will  do  good  execution,  and  the  March 
Brown  and  Par  Belle  are  also  good  flies. 

Play  your  flies  through  the  water  delib- 
erately, not  in  too  quick  or  sudden  jerks. 
Work  your  rod  on  a  side  and  upward 
movement.  In  May  best  results  are 
obtained  when  your  flies  are  submerged 
four  to  six  inches  under  water.  A  good 
split  cane  rod  has  proved  to  me  to  give 
the  best  results  and  greatest  pleasure 
although  some  anglers  stick  to  the  English 
Greenheart.  For  comfort  use  a  good 
pair  of  wading  trousers  and  brogues. 
Stick  to  the  middle  of  the  stream  wherever 
possible  as  trout  invariably  lie  with  their 
head  towards  the  current,  or  to  the  bank. 
The  most  likely  sport  is  where  the  eold 
beds  are.  (I  mean  by  this,  springs.) 
When  conditions  favour,  make  a  few 
false  casts  near  the  surface  of  the  stream 
before  landing  the  fly  but  be  careful  not 
to  splash  the  water  in  so  doing.  Strike 
when  you  see  any  disturbance,  don't  wait 
until  you  feel  it;  and  it  is  well  to  bear  in 
mind  that  the  large  rolling  trout  are  taken 
mostly  on  the  wet  fly,  although  last  sum- 
mer I  caught  my  largest  trout  on  the 
Devil  Bug.  Always  go  slowly  and  quiet- 
ly and  fish  every  inch  of  the  stream. 
Expect  a  rise  at  every  cast.  If  you  get  a 
good  rise  and  miss,  wait  a  little  before 
casting  over  the  same  spot,  and  invariably 
Mr.  Trout  will  return  to  the  same  spot 
and  strike  again.  It  is  a  good  thing  to 
open  your  first  fish  and  from  this  stream- 
side  operation  will  come  "inside"  informa- 
tion for  using  the  right  lure.  Do  not 
aim  your  fly  at  the  spot  you  wish  to  touch ; 
shoot  it  a  few  feet  above  and  you  will  get 
the  spot.  Many  of  our  experts  have 
doped  out  the  best  time  and  weather 
conditions  in  which  to  fish.  My  thought 
on  this  is  that  anytime  you  can  get  away 
to  fish  is  absolutely  the  best  time.  Con- 
ditions, however,  do  make  for  good  sport, 
and  these  are  best  when  the  wind  is  west 
or  south,  between  the  new  moon  and 
first  quarter,  sky  overcast  and  a  slight 
ripple  on  the  water,  with  the  stream  at 
moderate  height,    small    flies  on  not 


larger  than  eight  or  ten  hooks.  Six  or 
seven  hooks  can  be  used  in  fast  water  and 
twelve  or  fourteen  hooks  for  dry  flies  on 
placid  water.  The  selection  of  flies  is  a 
fascinating  indoor  sport.  Ask  any  ten 
anglers  for  their  selection  and  you  will  get 
ten  different  answers;  ask  yourself  and 
you  are  in  doubt.  I  have  always  carried 
a  large  assortment  of  flies,  and  on  one 
occasion  used  as  manjr  as  forty  different 
flies  before  I  succeeded  in  getting  a  rise. 
I  then  caught  my  limit  in  a  very  short 
time.  Remember,  the  angler  never  takes 
more  than  his  limit  because  he  is  anxious 
to  preserve  the  sport.  Study  and  work 
out  your  own  methods  and  stick  to  them, 
do  not  change  with  what  anyone  tells  you 
as  it  is  a  cinch  that  you  have  as  much 
chance  as  anyone  else  and  after  all  it  is 
the  "sporting  chance"  that  makes  the 
angling  game  fascinating  and  worth  while. 
Much  might  be  said  about  the  worm  fish- 
erman and  no  doubt  the  worm  has  made 
the  largest  catches  of  trout.  If  it  is 
only  fish  you  are  after,  worms,  bugs,  and 
grubs  will  do,  but  if  its  REAL  SPORT, 
USE  FLIES. 

You  may  pick  your  place,  you  may  choose 

your  hour, 
You  may  put  on  your  choicest  flies, 
But  never  yet  was  it  safe  to  bet 
That  a  single  trout  would  rise. 


Fur  Production  of  Canada, 
Season  1921-1922 

The  Dominion  Bureau  of  Statistics  has 
completed  the  compilation  of  returns  of 
fur  traders  for  the  season  1921-22,  and 
now  issues  the  following  preliminary 
statement  of  fur  production. 

The  total  value  of  pelts  of  fur-bearing 
animals  taken  in  Canada  during  the  sea- 
son 1921-22  was  $16,458,621,  an  increase 
over  the  previous  season  of  $6,307,027 
or  62  per  cent.  The  number  of  pelts  of 
all  kinds  was  4,321,830,  an  increase  of 
47  per  cent  over  1920-21.  These  figures 
comprise  pelts  of  animals  taken  by  trap- 
pers and  pelts  of  ranch  bred  animals. 
Muskrat  pelts  increased  by  over  one  mil- 
lion in  number  and  by  over  two  million 
dollars  in  value.  Beaver  pelts  increased 
from  164,656  valued  at  $2,686,472  in  1920 
-1921  to  231,645,  valued  at  $4,258,579 
in  1921-22.  According  to  value  the 
principal  kinds  of  pelts  in  1921-22  were 
muskrat,  $4,687,818;  beaver,  $4,258,579 
mink,  $1,839,785,  marten,  $1,212,603 
silver  fox,  $732,674;  white  fox,  $700,124 
red  fox,  $472,847;  fisher,  $424,063;  otter 
$372,694;  skunk,  $311,040. 


The  Aspen 

Where   all  the  rivers   northward  run 

Beyond  the  Height  of  Land, 
And  where  the  law  is  just  a  gun, 

The  judge  a  steady  hand, 
The  feeble  aspen  of  the  South 

Becomes  an  arctic  king. 

And  so  the  man  who  jtourneys  where 

The  road  to  Hudson's  lies, 
His  wine  the  sharp  Canadian  air, 

His  compass  in  the  skies, 
Grows  stronger  like  the  aspen  tree 

That  in  the  North  appears — 
Takes  on  the  stature  presently 

Of  Arctic  pioneers. — Douglas  Malloch. 
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From  Victoria  to  Banff 

M.  Woolsey  Campau 

A FEW  years  ago  I  spent  a  wonderful 
June  week  on  Lake  Superior  where 
for  the  first  time  I  tasted  the  joy 
of  catching  two-and  three-pound  brook 
trout  with  the  fly.  It  was  an  experience 
that  I  have  always  wished  to  repeat. 

When  in  San  Francisco  I  picked  up 
a  railroad  folder  which  painted  in  glow- 
ing colors  the  glories  of  trout  fishing  in 
the  Canadian  Northwest  and  I  sat  up  at 
once,  as  we  were  coming  home  that  way. 
Thereafter  my  ambition  to  catch  fish  was 
the  mainspring  of  our  whole  trip  from 
Victoria  eastward,  until  we  left  Banff 
to  roll  out  of  the  Canadian  Rockies. 

"Canadian  Pacific  Rockies"  the  railroad 
would  have  you  call  them  and  although 
this  seems  like  appropriating  a  large  part 
of  the  map,  I  for  one  will  gladly  hand  it 
to  them  for  their  work  in  opening  up  the 
mountains  to  travel  and  for  the  comfort 
of  their  splendid  C.  P.  R.  hotels. 

From  San  Francisco  we  landed  at  the 
Empress  hotel  at  Victoria,  B.  C,  and 
after  we  had  revelled  for  a  few  days  in 
its  quiet  luxuriousness  and  had  trolled 
for  salmon  in  nearby  Saanich  Inlet,  we 
determined  to  go  into  the  real  country, 
and  on  the  advice  of  the  local  tourist 
bureau  we  selected  Cowichan  Lake  as 
the  likeliest  spot  to  get  some  fish. 

I  purchased  only  a  cheap  steel  rod  as  I 
doubted  my  ability  to  pick  up  fly-casting 
again.and  some  tackle,including  afew  flies, 
and  shortly  we  were  in  an  ancient  chair 
car  attached  to  the  train  which  runs  twice 
a  week,  sixty  miles  into  the  interior  of 
Vancouver  Island.  The  primitive  little 
inn  where  we  landed  had  sheltered  some 
redoubtable  fishermen,  including  a  Prince 
of  Wales  and  had  had  its  palmiest  days 
when  the  railroad  was  building. 

The  Cowichan  river,— cold  and  crystal 
clear, —  has  a  great  reputation  in  those 
parts  as  a  fisherman's  paradise,  and  I 
doubt  not  that  in  the  spring  when  the 
water  is  higher  it  gives  up  a  lot  of  lunkers 
as  they  say  it  does.  The  approved 
method  of  fishing  it  is  from  a  large  Indian 
canoe  which  the  guide  poles  downstream 
and  anchors  at  the  head  of  pools  and 
rapids.  You  then  simply  cast  from  the 
bow  and  the  guide  takes  them  in  with 
the  landing  net,  but  in  my  case  he  was 
put  to  no  trouble;  the  knack  hadn't 
come  back  to  me. 

However  it  was  better  up  the  lake  and 
whenever  we  made  the  trip  we  had  trout 
for  breakfast,  but  the  largest  was  only 
about  a  pound  and  a  half.  They  were 
mostly  "cut-throats"  and  were  caught  by 
trolling  with  a  worm  and  spoon,  although 
I  got  a  few  on  the  fly  with  the  March 
Brown  and  Brown  Hackle.  It  was  late 
in  July. 

These  were  delightful  trips  for  my  wife, 
the  boy  and  myself  in  the  crudest  of  old 
time  steam  launches  fired  by  cord-wood. 
Our  taciturn  guide  and  mentor,  who  was  a 
graduate  of  Edinburgh  University,  told 
us  that  he  spent  the  winter  hunting  lions 
and  deer  in  the  mountains  which  sloped 
down  to  the  lake.  One  evening  as  we 
were  chugging  home  he  pointed  out  to  us 
six  deer  feeding  on  the  shore  only  two 
hundred  feet  away.  These  boat  trips 
were  varied  by  walks  through  the  cool 
pines  to  Spratt's  Trail,  The  Rips  and 
other  parts  of  the  river. 

At  the  end  of  ten  days  we  left  with 
regret  our  Chinese  cook  and  the  River- 
side Inn. 

We  planned  to  travel  through  the 
Canadian  Rockies  by  daylight  taking  it 
easy  and  stopping  wherever  there  was  a 
C.  P.  R.  hotel;  as  the  number  of  tourists 


In  Quiet  Pool  or  Boiling  Rapid 


You  get  most  satisfaction  from  a  "Peterborough" 

Whether  for  strenuous  "hike"  or  just  pleasant  idling,  every  test  of 
sturdiness  and  graceful  appearance  is  met  by  a  "Peterbor- 
ough"— since  1879  the  first  choice  of  experienced  canoeists. 

Canoes,  Skiffs,  Dinghys 
Motor  Craft  of  all  Kinds. 

No  matter  what  small  craft  you 
fancy,  you  can  get  it  with  all  the 
distinctive  excellence  that  has 
made  Peterborough  Canoes  fam- 
ous. Write  for  catalogue  giving 
1923  prices. 


Peterborough  Canoe  Co.,  Limited 

280  Water  St.  Peterborough,  Ont- 


PETERBOROUGH 

THE  MARK  OF  THE  WORLD'S  BEST  VATERCRAFT 


comfort, 


Preserve  Your  Outing 

in  an  Oil  Painting 

An  Ideal  Decoration  for  Your  Den  or  Office 


AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  perma- 
nent reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn 
you  spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  where- 
ever  you  went.  Your  camera  snap-shots 
have  possibly  not  done  your  trip  justice. 
At  any  rate,  they  missed  the  vivid  colorings 
of  the  woods,  the  sky  and  the  water. 


ROD  and  GUN'S  ARTIST  CAN  REPRODUCE  YOUR  TRIP 
True  to  Life  in  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your  memory, 
just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS 


Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work — -you  see  it  every 
month  on  the  cover  of  this  magazine. 
He  excels  in  reproductions  of  Big 
Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Mountain 
Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered 
by  the  great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descrip- 
tive matter  furnished  by  the  sports- 
man, or  from  his  snap-shots,  or 
better  still,  from  a  combination  of 
both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among 
your  Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to 
the  artist.  He'll  work  for  you  just  as  well  as  he  does 
for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.    Address — 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Ctttc  Li^Htmt^  Lure" 

Is  the  result  of  years  of  experimenta- 
tion— Scores  of  designs  were  tested 
and  rejected  before  "The  Lightning 
Lure"  was  perfected. 

I  las  8  reflecting  sides  to  flash  where- 
as standard  spoon  or  spinner  only 
has  one. 

It  is  made  of  the  best  quality  fine 
grain  metal  in  any  of  following  finish- 
es— brass,  copper,  silver  or  any  con- 
bination  of  these.  Will  last  a  life 
time. 

fitted  with  best  quality  treble 
hooks,  hollow  point,  out  pointed — 
the  harder  the  pull  the  deeper  the 
hooks  sink. 

Xo  wire  shanks  to  bend  and  prevent 
spinner  from  rotating. 
In  rotating  the  Tomlin  forms  shape 
of  small  fish  or  minnow  and  fins  are 
shaped  so  that  thev  give  full  amount 
of  flash. 

I I  is  not  necessary  to  row  fast  in  troll- 
ing, or  to  retrieve  fast  in  casting, 
because  a  BAIT    spins    freely  no 
matter  at  what  speed. 
BAIT  can  be  used  with  pork  rind, 
buck  tail,  or  feathered  hooks. 
BAIT  is  guaranteed  to  catch  fish. 
Made  in  three  sizes. 
SMALL — for  small  mouth  bass,  large 
speckled  trout,  or  any  other  small 
game  fish. 

MEDIUM — for  bass,  pike,  pickerel. 
LARGE — for  lake  trout  and 'lunge. 
You  can  get  this  high  class  spinner 
mailed  postpaid  on  receipt  of: — 
75  cents  for  small  size. 
-LOO  for  medium  size. 
•  1.25  for  large  size. 

Patented  in  Canada  and  Great  Britain. 
U.  S.  patents  pending, 

Dealers  Write  for  Proposition. 

Order  director  through  your  jobber, 

TOMLIN  BAIT  CO. 

218  Bleecker  St.,  Toronto,  Canada. 


was  great  we  wired  ahead  for  reservations. 
A  very  delightful  steamer  trip  of  six 
hours  brought  us  back  to  the  mainland 
and  V ancouver. 

Our  first  stop  after  an  all  day  run  from 
Vancouver  through  the  mountains  was 
at  Sicamous  where  the  hotel  was  part 
of  the  station  or  vice  versa.  Fishing  was 
advertised  so  the  next  day  I  chartered  a 
launch  and  fishing  tackle  and  tried  the 
lake.  Two  squawfish  were  the  net  result 
of  the  morning's  effort  and  the  afternoon 
was  still  more  barren  though  we  trolled 
for  several  miles  along  the  shore  and  even 
tried  deep  sea  fishing  for  lake  trout  with 
three  hundred  feet  of  line  and  a  22-ounce 
sinker.    Fishermen's  luck! 

After  supper  on  the  beach  I  trolled 
again  with  an  Archer  spinner  and  min- 
nows supposed  to  be  a  killer  only  to  lose 
the  whole  outfit  to  a  fine  trout  which 
jumped  high  out  of  water  at  least  twenty 
times  after  he  struck.  I  believe  I  might 
have  had  some  sport  at  The  Narrows  if 
we  had  had  time  to  make  it. 

There  was  no  fishing  at  Glacier  but 
we  had  a  four  hour  pony  ride  up  a  sweet 
little  valley  and  beside  a  rushing  glacial 
stream  to  the  Asulkan  Glacier  where  we 
played  around  on  the  ice  in  the  middle 
of  August.  The  hotel  nestled  at  the 
foot  of  Sir  Donald,  the  highest  peak  in 
the  Selkirks,  but  his  lofty  head  was  in 
the  clouds  all  day  and  not  to  be  seen. 

The  mountains  were  far  more  impres- 
sive than  those  we  saw  the  first  day. 

The  afternoon  train  which  follows  the 
course  of  the  milky  Kicking  Horse  River 
landed  us  at  Field  at  about  seven  o'clock 
but  to  reach  the  chalet  at  Emerald  Lake 
we  had  to  go  seven  miles  more  in  a  horse 
stage  driven  by  a  "rube"  driver  whose 
antics  hugely  delighted  the  boy. 

The  little  chalet  had  one  bathroom  for 
thirty-five  guests,some  of  whom  slept  in 
tents,  but  we  were  more  than  glad  to  be 
under  its  hospitable  roof  for  three  days 
especially  when  we  began  to  learn  of  the 
extraordinary  rush  of  tourists  at  points 
ahead  of  us. 

Jock,  the  boatman  who  rowed  me 
around  the  green  lake,  said  there  were 
trout  and  so  did  the  railroad  circular; 
I  can  vouch  that  there  were  two  because 
I  got  them, — "silver  trout"  he  called 
them,  probably  from  their  silvery  white 
color.  They  must  have  been  glad  to 
come  in  out  of  the  cold  for  the  lake  was 
glacial  in  origin  and  was  fed  from  one 
of  the  several  glaciers  in  the  mountains 
which  surrounded  it. 

The  principal  side  trip  was  to  the  Yoho 
Valley,  so  early  the  next  morning  we 
started  with  a  flourish  in  the  four  horse 
coach  which  took  us  as  far  as  Field  and 
from  there  we  had  to  drive  in  a  surrey. 
Most  of  the  way  we  followed  the  Kicking 
Horse,  a  foaming  torrent  joined  by  the 
Columbia  River.  About  noon  we  ar- 
rived at  our  destination  and  stopped 
before  a  real  scenic  wonder,the  Takkakaw 
Falls,  with  a  sheer  breathless  leap  of 
thirteen  hundred  feet.  Another  wonder 
eleven  miles  up  the  valley  is  the  Yoho 
Glacier.  We  had  lunch  in  a  tent  oppo- 
site the  falls  and  were  amused  by 
dozens  of  marmots  which  dodged  in  and 
out  of  their  holes. 

We  started  for  Banff.our  main  object- 
ive, in  high  hopes  of  being  able  to  arrange 
for  accommodations  of  some  kind  though 
the  manager  had  told  me  by  long  distance 
that  there  was  no  room  at  the  "Banff 
Springs,"  the  C.  P.  R.  hotel.  At  Banff 
there  is  quite  a  little  town  but  at  Lake 
Louise  there  is  only  the  hotel  and  that 
was  hopeless. 

So  we  passed  Lake  Louise  and  stopped 
for  a  few  minutes  at  the  "Great  Divide" 
where  the  Kicking  Horse  flows  west  and 
the  Bow  flows  east. 


At  Banff  we  found  that  the  manager 
had  arranged  for  one  room  at  the  cot- 
tage of  a  sergeant  of  mounted  police 
within  walking  distance  of  the  hotel. 
Great  luck!  Had  it  not  been  for  this 
find  we  should  have  had  to  continue  east 
and  give  up  what  was  in  many  ways  the 
best  part  of  our  Canadian  adventure. 

Incidentally  we  of  course  saw  Lake 
Louise  although  we  were  only  able  to 
spend  a  day  there.  There  is  no  question 
in  our  minds  that  this  blue  lake  with  its 
background  of  mountain  and  glacier  re- 
flected in  its  placid  surface  is  par  excel- 
lence the  beauty  spot  of  the  Canadian 
Rockies.  The  poppy  dotted  lawn  set 
off  the  quiet  and  restful  lines  of  the  hotel 
and  though  the  menu  was  limited  there 
was  compensation  in  the  view  of  the  lake 
through  the  immense  windows  of  the 
dining  room. 

Wherever  we  travelled  it  was  our  cus- 
tom within  our  time  limit  to  turn  each 
place  inside  out  and  see  all  that  there 
was  to  see,  so  after  had  walked  to  the 
end  of  the  lake  and  had  had  lunch  we 
caught  the  afternoon  bus  to  Moraine 
Lake  and  the  valley  of  the  Ten  Peaks. 
It  was  a  pleasant  experience  to  find  that 
the  only  other  occupant  of  the  rear  seat 
was  a  Mr.  Wilcox  armed  with  a  big  photo- 
graphic outfit,  who  had  discovered  the 
peaks  some  twenty-five  years  before  and 
who  was  the  first  to  climb  Mount  Temple 
which  the  road  skirted  and  which  is  the 
highest  mountain  visible  from  the  rail- 
road. 

Moraine  Lake  is  a  lovely  vision  and 
takes  its  arctic  temperature  from  the 
glaciers  whose  feet  it  washes.  On  its 
shore  and  at  the  end  of  the  automobile 
run  is  a  cabin  maintained  by  two  charac- 
teristically hardy  English  women  and 
there  you  can  get  tea,  curios  and  fishing 
flies. 

The  latter  are  for  use  at  nearby  Conso- 
lation Lake  and  I  regretted  the  lack  of 
time  to  try  my  luck  with  such  a  name. 

There  is  plenty  to  do  at  Banff  and  we 
did  it.  We  swam  in  the  warm  open  air 
pool  at  the  hotel,  played  golf  on  the 
rather  crude  nine  hole  course,  paddled 
up  Echo  River  and  Willow  Creek  to 
Vermilion  Lake,  saw  the  magnificent 
bison  and  mountain  goats  at  Buffalo 
Park,  motored  along  the  beautiful  Cas- 
cade River  to  Lake  Minnewanka  and 
rode  our  ponies  for  miles  beside  the 
tumbling  waters  of  the  appropriately 
named  Spray  River. 

I  realized  that  this  was  my  last  chance 
to  get  trout  in  the  Canadian  Northwest 
so  we  consulted  Fish  Commissioner  Vick 
who  strongly  recommended  the  Spray 
for  big  fish;  also  consulted  one  of  the 
local  transport  companies  who  told  us 
that  at  Mystic  Lake  the  trout  were  begg- 
ing to  be  caught.  Mystic  was  closer 
and  an  easier  trail  for  ponies  and  guides. 

The  fish  commissioner's  advice  backed 
by  that  of  the  Mrs.  Sergeant  who  was  an 
experienced  fisherwoman,  prevailed  and 
we  arranged  for  an  outfit  to  go  up  the 
Spray  for  a  week. 

I  had  tried  everything  to  get  the  trout 
but  spearing  and  gaffing  them  but  made 
up  my  mind  this  time  to  trust  to  my  flics 
and  the  well  tested  steel  rod. 

Our  outfit,  consisting  of  seven  ponies, 
guide  and  cook  in  full  western  costume, 
was  slow  in  starting  but  by  afternoon  of  a 
Monday  we  headed  up  the  trail.  The 
first  eight  miles  were  on  a  fairly  good  road 
up  the  Spray  and  ended  at  a  deserted 
lumber  camp.  We  surprised  a  mountain 
goat  and  her  kid  only  a  few  hundred  feet 
up  the  rocks  where  they  had  come  for 
salt  and  a  big  porcupine  lumbered  off 
through  the  brush. 

The  trail  across  the  river  now  became 
narrow  and  steep  and  eight  miles  more 
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of  it  took  us  to  our  first  camp  at  White 
Man's  Pass.  Here  we  slept  for  the  first, 
time  in  our  lives  on  pine  boughs.  A  little 
of  the  fine  edge  of  our  enthusiasm  was 
dulled  by  the  cook,  who  was  afflicted  with 
temperament,  but  we  paid  little  atten- 
tion to  this. 

It  took  almost  all  the  next  day  to  reach 
our  final  camp,  along  a  narrow  trail 
winding  between  the  ranges  of  mountains. 
At  one  point  a  cow  moose  which  was 
standing  in  the  water  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
ahead  stopped  for  several  minutes  to 
look  us  over.  After  we  had  passed  the 
second  Spray  Lake  we  reached  our  final 
camp  site. 

There  was  a  small  party  in  camp  across 
the  stream  which  is  the  outlet  of  the  lake 
but  otherwise  we  had  the  place  to  our- 
selves with  the  exception  of  the  govern- 
ment fish  hatchery  on  the  lake  shore. 
Their  guide  was  cleaning  fish  on  the  bank 
and  we  said  that  we  had  at  last  reached 
the  right  place. 

The  next  morning  our  guide  and  I  rode 
two  miles  further  to  the  falls.  At  the 
foot  of  the  falls  was  a  large  deep  pool 
worn  out  of  the  rocks  and  out  of  its 
depths  at  the  third  cast  came  a  half- 
pound  "cut  throat."  I  stayed  at  the 
pool  about  two  hours  and  took  out  ten 
trout,  cut-throats  and  Dolly  Vardens,  all 
nice  fish  and  further  down  got  a  few- 
more  including  a  two-pounder. 

Those  Dolly  Vardens  didn't  fight  like 
the  others  but  proved  to  be  mighty  good 
eating.  I  was  beginning  to  feel  that  I 
was  having  a  renewal  of  my  Lake  Super- 
ior experience  and  that  I  was  recovering 
something  of  the  knack  of  fly  fishing. 

When  I  returned  to  camp  the  cook 
announced  that  we  were  going  to  leave 
the  next  morning  as  they  had  another 
party  for  Saturday.  We  said  "No", 
emphatically!  We  had  engaged  the 
outfit  through  Saturday. 

Sure  enough  the  next  day  the  two  men 
took  down  the  tent  and  started  to  pack 
up.  The  writer  took  one  of  the  ponies 
and  started  for  the  falls.  About  noon 
the  guide  came  for  my  horse.  This  was 
the  time  of  day  the  fish  were  rising  and  it 
was  getting  good.  Our  neighbors  had 
appeared  at  the  falls  so  I  started  down 
stream  not  knowing  what  to  expect  by 
the  end  of  the  day  but  determined  to 
fight  it  out  and  get  my  second  day's 
fishing. 

It  was  rather  a  test  of  endurance  to 
stand  in  the  icy  water  but  I  waded  in  and 
casting  over  to  where  the  big  fellows  were 
feeding  got  a  couple  of  good  ones. 

I  took  five  beauties  out  of  the  next  pool 
below,  winding  up  with  a  double  of  two 
two-pounders  on  a  single  cast.  I  had  a 
basketful  now,  not  a  tremendous  catch 
but  all  we  could  eat  or  carry  and  though  I 
felt  and  wished  that  I  could  keep  it  up 
indefinitely  and  probably  get  some 
larger  ones  I  decided  to  quit.  I  don't 
like  to  kill  a  lot  of  game  fish  that  I  can't 
use  and  I  was  worried  about  conditions 
at  camp. 

At  the  end  of  my  two  mile  walk  back  I 
was  greatly  relieved  to  find  the  camp  as  I 
had  left  it.  Smoke  was  rising  from  the 
fire  and  the  tinkle  of  the  bells  on  the 
necks  of  the  grazing  ponies. 

I  had  had  my  two  days'  fishing  so  on 
Friday  morning  we  started  for  Banff  to 
trek  in  one  day  what  had  taken  two  at 
the  start. 

The  only  incident  on  the  way  in  had 
something  of  the  comedy  element.  A 
runaway  pony  came  tearing  along  the 
trail  toward  us  .much  frightened  by  the 
pack  lashing  bounding  along  the  ground 
behind  him.  I  caught  him  and  left  him 
tied  to  a  tree.  Soon  afterwards  we  came 
to  a  very  large  party  of  sportsmen  and 
guides  bound  on  a  hunting  trip  to  the 


MARIES  Gun  Sights 
Make  Every  Shot  Certain 

Don't  "guess"  when  buying  sights — know  what  you're  getting.  You  can 
place  utmost  reliance  in  Marble's  sights — for  every  gun  and  all  purposes. 

Marble's  Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun 
Cleaners,  etc.,  for  every  hour  in  the 
open.    At  most  dealers — by  mail 
if  you  can't  get  them.      Ask  for 
catalog. 

Marble's  Flexible 
Rear  Sight 

Stem  is  not  rigid — held  by  strong 
spring  —  won't  break  when 
struck — perfect  rear  sight.  List 
price,  2  discs,  S5.00. 


Marble's 
V-M 
Front 
Sight 


Easy  to  see  in  any  light — will  not 
blur  Ideal  to  use  with  Flexible  Rear 
Sight.  Face  and  lining  ofagerture 
made  of  Pope's  Island  gold.  $2.oO. 


Sheard  Gold  Bead 
Front  Sight 

Shows  up  fine  in 
ber — will  not  blur  i 
light.  Shows  same 
different  colored    objects.  $2.00 

Marble's  Standard 
Front  Sight 

Adds  valuable  moments  to  both 
ends  of  the  day,  at  a  favorable 
time  for  shots  at  big  game.  "$1 .25 


MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  GLADSTONE,  MICH 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors,  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers,  knit- 
ed  waistcoats,  ulsters, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


caps, 

The  JAEGER  CO^Ejmitecf 

TORONTO       MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


If  You  Do  Not  Own  a  Launch  or  If  You  Do 

When  considering  equipment  for  the  summer  think  of  an  outboard  motor. 
With  this  and  a  suitable  skiff  you  are  more  independent  than  the  launch 
owner  as  you  can  move  from  lake  to  lake  as  fancy  wills. 
Lakefield  outboard  motor  skiffs  are  built  to  suit  all  makes  of  outboard 
engines  and  are  the  result  of  years  of  experimenting  and  improving. 
The  1923  model  is  perfection. 

The  LAKEFIELD  CANOE  AND  BOAT  CO.,  Limited 

LAKEFIELD,  ONTARIO,  CANADA. 

Designers  and  builders  of  canoes — all  wood  and  canvas  covered — 
skiffs  and  small  launches.    1923  price  list  on  application. 
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For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
It  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND- SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  It 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
ot  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.  73        140  Yongs  St.  Toronto 


MR.  ANGLER! 

To  be  successful  you  must 
have  a  Landing  Net,  and 
you'll  never  know  what  a 
KEALLY  convenient  one  is, 
ontil  you  try  a 

"Barnes'  Folding:  Net 

Folds  to  half  length,  for  easy 
carrying,  is  instantly  extend- 
ed and  locked  ready  for  use. 
Aluminium  or  Split  Bam- 
boo  Frame  with  Bro 
Linen.  Net    -    $3. GO 
Waterproof,  Net  -  3.  SO 
Parcel  Post  Prepaid 
BOOKLET 
It  pour  dealer  cannot  supply 
pou.  order  one-  You  will  like  it. 

Carlos  G.  Young 

320  Market  Street 
San  Francisco,  Cal 


Thousands  of  Dealers 


is  our 
103rd 
year 


No  one  need  accept  inferior  fishing  tackle.  Abbey  & 
Imbrie  tackle  is  obtainable  at  tbe  best  stores 
everywhere.  A  century's  reputation 
for  reliability.  Catalog  of  16,400 
Items,  10  cents. 

ABBEY  &  IMBRIE 

Division  of  Baker,  Murray 
and  Imbrie. 
97  Chambers  St.        NEW  YORK 


1  Heddon  Made- Hfe//  Made" 


James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Heddon  m 


Rods-Reels  Baits 

Wm.  Croft  *  Sons.  Ltd.,  Toronto.  CortJ 
S«clu«ivfl   Canadian  Representatives] 


GO  INTO  BUSINESS  YOURSELF 

Get  out  of  the  salaried  class.  Be  Independent  of 
your  job.  Big  new  uncrowdert  held  offers  unlim- 
ited possibilities  for  making  BIG  money  In  every 
town  or  r-itv.  Make  $100  and  more  weekly  as  Floor 
Surfacing  Contractor.  Every  floor,  old  or  new,  Is 
your  prospect,  Kxoerience  unnecessary.  "Ameri- 
can Universal"  ele'  trlc  machine  does  work 

of  six  men,  •  '  -  z  BIG  profits.  Positive  guarantee 
and  S-day  trl«l  offer  protect  you.  Writ©  today  for 
complete  d'  •  uln  of  »  hat  ot  hers  are  doinc. 

«  "CRICAN  FLOOR  SURF.  MACH.  CO. 
St.  Clair  St.  Toledo,  Ohio 


KroAitfT  RiQHHET 

nwOLD  fisherman's 


,v  [CALENDAR 
I  I  Mil  TLLL 


25c  1 

oid  g 

Fisherman's^ 
Calendar  ~ 

O  F.  CALENDAr3 

Box  1534  High  Sta 
Springfield,  Mass 


States  who  told  us  that  a  low  hanging 
telephone  wire, — the  one  to  the  fish  hatch- 
ery,— had  stripped  the  pony's  pack 
from  his  back  as  he  hopped  over  a  "wind- 
fall" and  that  the  contents  of  the  pack 
which  were  strewn  along  the  trail  was  the 
party's  entire  supply  of  liquor. 

The  hotel  lights  looked  good  to  us  as  we 
rode  into  Banff  in  the  gloaming.  As  it 
was  now  the  end  of  August  and  the  guests 
were  leaving,  we  had  no  trouble  in  getting 
a  room  at  the  hotel  where  my  wife  exhaus- 
ted from  our  long  day's  ride  of  thirty- 


five  miles  and  a  strained  wrist  took  to 
her  bed  for  a  day. 

We  spent  a  few  days  at  the  hotel  to 
rest  and  clean  up  and  one  fine  morning 
found  us  on  a  train  which  in  two  short 
hours  took  us  from  the  highest  altitudes 
of  the  Rockies  to  the  foothills  and  soon 
after  to  the  plains  and  Calgary. 

The  memory  of  those  wonderful  eight 
weeks  in  the  northwest  lingers  fondly  and 
I  live  for  the  day  when  I  can  stand  again 
in  those  icy  waters  and  feel  the  electric 
throb  which  is  the  signal  that  there  is  a 
two-pound  trout  on  the  end  of  my  line. 
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Seals  That  Go  To  Sea 


William  MacMillan 


A TREMENDOUS  journey  isn't  it? 
And  hardly  creditable.  Yet  this 
is  just  what  the  great  herd  of 
Alaska  fur  seals  does  every  year,  and 
most  likely  has  been  doing  for  hundreds 
of  years. 

In  November  when  the  north  west 
roast  of  Alaska  is  intensely  cold  and 
fearful  winter  grips  the  world  in  fingers 
of  ice,  the  vast  herd  of  some  half  million 
seals  flop  into  the  sea  on  the  first  leg  of 
I  heir  marvellous  journey.  February 
finds  them  on  the  extreme  end  of  their 
long,  triangular  swim.  In  April  they 
are  swarming  past  the  Queen  Charlotte 
Islands  on  the  home  stretch,  and  in 
June  they  sight  Cook's  Inlet  on  the 
Alaska  Penninsula.  Towards  the  latter 
part  of  July  they  scramble  upon  the 
rocky  shores  of  the  Pribiloff  Islands,  the 
waters  around  which  teem  with  the 
delectable  salmon  and  halibut. 

For  the  past  twenty-five  years  now 
these  same  fur  seals  have  been  to  the 
United  States,  England  and  Canada,  a 
source  of  constant  contention  and  ir- 
ritation and  since  their  political  and  com- 
mercial importance  is  so  marked  just 
let  us  review  some  interesting  history. 
As  everybody  knows,  Alaska  did  not 
always  belong  to  the  United  States, 
but  up  to  the  year  1867  it  formed  part 
of  the  great  Russian  Empire  and  was 
known  as  Russian  America.  But  thanks 
lo  the  far  sighted  policy  of  certain  Amer- 
ican statesmen  and  economical  leaders, 
in  1867  this  vast  territority  became  part 
of  the  United  States  in  exchange  for 
seven  million,  two  hundred  thousand 
dollars.  A  fairish  sum  in  those  days, 
a  sum  that  caused  many  well  meaning 
people  to  set.  up  a  howl  of  disaster. 
Hut  there  isn't  a  citizen  of  that  country 
who,  figuratively  speaking,  doesn't  now 
pat  himself  on  the  back  at  the  enormous 
profits  that  Alaska  is  pouring  into  the 
coffers  of  the  nation. 

Five  hundred  and  eighty  thousand 
square  miles  and  more  were  involved 
in  the  transaction,  more  than  one  sixth 
of  the  entire  area  of  the  United  States 
previous  to  this  purchase.  And  from 
t  hat  vast  area  in  1911  alone  were  secured 
and  sold  $2,500,000  worth  of  fur  seal- 
skins.   Previous  to  1867  the  fur  seal 


was  practically  unknown  to  fashion, 
but  three  years  later  when  the 
Alaska  Commercial  Company  secured 
from  the  government  the  right  to  kill 
100,000  young  male  seals  the  company 
immediately  expended  the  sum  of  $100,- 
000  in  cash,  chiefly  in  London,  in  mak- 
ing the  wearing  of  sealskin  fashionable. 
They  succeeded. 

The  sea  voyage  and  general  life  of 
these  wonderful  seals  make  interesting 
reading  and  from  old  records  we  read 
that  in  1873  Mr.  H.  W.  Elliot  a  govern- 
ment agent  counted  over  3,193,420  seals 
on  the  Pribiloffs.  He  says  "No  language 
can  express  adequately  your  sensations 
when  you  first  stroll  over  the  outskirts 
of  any  one  of  these  great  breeding 
grounds.  I  am  fairly  rendered  dumb 
by  the  vivid  spectacle  that  rises  up  be- 
fore me  as  I  write.  It  is  a  vast  camp 
of  parading  squadrons  which  file  and 
deploy  over  the  slopes  from  the  summit 
of  a  lofty  hill  a  mile  down  to  where  it 
ends  on  the  south  shore.  Upon  that 
vast  area  were  the  forms  of  not  less 
than  three  quarters  of  a  million  seals 
moving  in  one  solid  mass  from  sleep  to 
frolicsome  gambol,  backward,  forward, 
over,  around,  until  the  mind  is  so  con- 
fused and  charmed  by  the  vastness  of 
mighty  hosts  that  it  refuses  to  analyze 
any  further." 

The  economic  management  of  that 
Arctic  province  has  not  by  any  means 
been  a  bed  of  roses.  Almost  unsur- 
mountable  difficulties  had  to  be  con- 
tended with  from  the  very  start.  For 
instance,  for  years  Japanese  and  Cana- 
dian fishermen  slaughtered  the  seal 
cows  by  the  thousands.  In  1895  fifty- 
six  thousand  mothers  were  thus  killed 
at  sea  leaving  at  least  thirty  thousand 
babies!  to  die  on  the  shores  waiting  for 
the  mothers  that  never  came  back. 
And  in  order  to  save  the  herd  from  total 
extinction  the  American  government 
spent  thousands  of  dollars  in  patrolling 
the  coast. 

The  co-operation  of  the  Japanese  and 
Canadian  Governments  appears  to  be 
an  established  fact  however  and  there 
is  every  likelihood  of  a  wonderful  future 
lying  before  this  mighty  Arctic  province. 
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Gull  Got  Fill  of  Fish 

AN  amusing  incident  is  described  in  a 
recent  issue  of  the  Orillia,  Ont., 
News  Letter.  It  concerns  the  eff- 
orts of  members  of  an  Orillia  fishing  club, 
to  give  Mike,  a  tame  gull,  a  square  meal. 
Here  is  the  story,  as  it  was  published : — 

By  George,  Jack  Mclnnes  and  John 
Sword  and  the  rest  of  Mike's  guard-., 
ians  and  nurses  got  him  stuffed  for  once. 

Mike,  you  know,  is  the  tame  seagull 
that  the  Park  dock  fishing  club  has  been 
working  on  these  last  few  weeks. 
Ever  hear  of  Mike?  No? 
Well,  Mike  is  just  an  ordinary  sea- 
gull. He  is  one  of  the  most  neighborly 
gulls  you  ever  saw.  When  Jack  and 
John  and  George  Bird,  and  Bob  Forbes 
and  Tom  Wood  and  Charley  Grant  and 
the  two  Whitton  boys  and  the  rest  of  the 
boys  were  trying  to  deplete  the  lake  of 
sunfish  one  day  in  September,  or  was  it 
August, — who  should  light  right  behind 
them  on  the  dock  but  Mike. 

"Look  who's  here,"  said  John  to 
Jack.  Jack  looked  behind  him  and 
there  was  Mike.  The  expression  on 
his  face  said  as  plainly  as  the  nose  on 
your  face.  "Be  a  good  fellow  and  throw 
me  that  fat  perch  you  have  just  pulled 
out." 

Mr.  Mclnnes  looked  around.  He 
liked  the  looks  of  Mike.  There  was 
no  use  denying  that  Mike  had  the  look 
of  a  good  sport.  He  plainly  liked  good 
company  and  he  was  a  clean  cut  looking 
fellow. 

Jack  threw  him  the  perch.  The 
quickness  of  the  hand  .sometimes  de- 
ceives the  eye.  In  the  case  of  a  gull 
the  tongue  will  sometimes  perform 
the  trick.  It  was  a  rapid  perform- 
ance. 

"By  George,"  said  Jack.  He  threw 
Mike  a  sunfish.  It  never  seemed  to 
light  at  all.  Then  the  boys  took  turns. 
One  after  another  they  pitched  fish 
to  Mike.  He  caught  everything  and 
made  a  perfect  score.  He  handled  all 
offerings  without  an  error. 

But  they  hadn't  enough  to  fill  him. 
And  they  couldn't  catch  enough  that  day 
to  fill  him. 

Since  that  day  Mike  has  been  a  steady 
guest  of  the  club  on  the  wharf.  He  got 
so  tame  he  would  stand  between  the  legs 
of  his  friends  waiting  for  his  lunch.  And 
since  that  day  the  desire  to  fill  Mike  so 
full  of  fish  he  couldn't  waddle  became  an 
obsession  with  the  club.  Could  they 
do  it?  The  boys  debated  the  thing 
as  they  vainly  tried  to  fill  Mike.  But 
day  after  day  he  defeated  every  ef- 
fort. But  on  the  days  when  Mike's 
ppetite  seemed  not  so  robust,  why 
the  darn  sunfish  wouldn't  bite.  When 
there  was  an  unusually  good  turn  out  of 
the  club,  and  the  catch  was  good,  would 
you  believe  it  that  gull  behaved  as  if  he 
were  a  veritable  sink  hole. 

But  all  things  come  to  those  who 
wait.  "Perserverantia  Victor,"  re- 
peated the  fishermen  to  themselves, 
this  being  the  club's  motto.  Translated 
into  Orillian  this  means  "We'll  get 
him  yet." 

Yes  sir,  they  got  him.  It  was  last 
Saturday.  Twelve  of  the  gang  turned 
up  to  fish.  Never  had  the  perch  and 
sunfish  bit  like  they  did  that  day.  One 
after  another  the  members  tossed  over 
to  Mike  nice  juicy  offerings.  The  inter- 
est in  the  contest  became  intense.  All 
felt  that  a  crisis  was  at  hand.  That  gull 
was  either  going  to  quit  or  bust.  Which 
was  it  to  be. 

"Boys,  I  really  think  we  have  him," 
said  Cap'n  Tom  Wood,  as  he  tossed 
over  the  fifth  perch. 


DEMAND 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


"HARDY'S" 
Fishing  Tackle 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
V  George  V. 
Ik 


  \i-:£  _      _        i  imp  driim  w 

The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels,  etc.,  in  Europe.  If 

your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  order  direct  from  "Hardy's." 
Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "UNIQUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts 
only — interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongue  as 
shown. 

"Hardy's"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for 
wet  and  dry  fishing.    Length  9  ft.,  -weight  5% 
ozs. ;  9%  ft,  5%  ozs. ;  10  ft.,  6%  ozs.   Budlt  by 
hand  of  specially  selected  steel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg"d.  split  bamboo. 


"DeLUXE"  RODS 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  in  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.   All  hooks  caretfuliT 

tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  Lines,  Gut  Casts,  Plies,  Spinners  and  requisites  for 
all  kinds  of  angling.  Their  factory  is  supervised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait 
Casters,  who  are  also  expert  anglers — the  "Hardy's."  Send  for  beautifully  illus- 
trated catalogue  containing  plates  of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

TT  A  PHV  DDAQ  I  ;m;  +  <w4  MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND, 
ili^rvi/  I  DJVUO.  L.imiiea  London  Showroom,  61  Pall  Mall,  S.W. 
Canadian  Representative  to    the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASE'R  CO.,  10  Hospital  St., 

Montreal,  Canada. 


OUR  DUTY 


-AT— 


The  WALKER  HOUSE         HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprietors  Is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotels 
possible,  performing  a  pnblic  service  which  you  will  be  pleased  to  enj»y 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 
A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeaks 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavors  *f 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  th« 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan.  European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS. 

HERBERT  (DOG)  MCCARTHY,  Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


PRICES  REDUCED 


NEWTON  RIFLE 


Calibers  .256  Nowtoo,  280  Newton,  .30  U.  S.  G..  .30  Newton  and  .35  Newton. 
American  made  from  buttplate  to  muzzle.    Send  stamp  for  catalogue.  . 


1081-1083  Ellicott  Square 


BUFFALO  NEWTON  RIFLE  CO.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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Better  Your  Aim 


JUST  COUNT  THE  "CLICKS" 

Suppose  your  first  sighting  shot  is  2" 
at  8  o'clock  Turn  the  sleeve  of  your 
Lyman  No.  103  so  many  "clicks"  for 
elevation  and  the  windgauge  screw 
so  many  "clicks"  for  lateral  adjust- 
ment, hold  your  rifle  exactly  as  be- 
fore and  you  can  putyournext  bullet 
plumb  in  the  center. 

No.  103  Micrometer  Rear 
For  Stevens  Favorite,  Ideal;  Savage 
191 9. 22; Winchester 90,  52,  06,  Sin- 
gle Shot,  92  and  94,  al!  calibres.  Price 
$9.00.  At  your  dealer's,  or  give  us 
his  name  and  your  make,  model  and 
calibre. 

Ask  for  Special  No.  J 03 Folder 

The  Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corporation 

135  Weil  St.,  Middlefield,  Conn. 


Look  For  W 
1  THIS  MARK  1 

or-  tAe  name   .  8 

L      IiYMAN  A 

k%M4        _  

Mackensen  Game  Park 

Peafowl 
Cranes 
Swans 
Ornamental 
Geese 
and  Ducks 
Foxes 
Raccoons 

GAME    BIRD    AND    FANCY    BIRD  EGGS 
SOLD  IN  SEASON 

Everything  in  wild  animals,  game, 
fancy   birds  for  parks,  menageries, 
private  preserves  and  collections  of 
fancy  fowl. 


WM.  J.  MACKENSEN,  ?artv, 


Pa. 


JOSTAM      "ANTI-FLINCH"      RECOIL  PAD 

Used  by  the  best  shots  In  the  world.  Slanting 
holes  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  $3.25. 
Atk  your  dealer.    Send  for  Circular. 

Soft  Red  Rubber  Cushion 
JOSTAM   MH;    IX)  .    in.:*   Montana  St..  Chicago  111 


THEPRESCOTT  SPINNER 


GETS-EM"^*- 

WHEN  ALL  OTHERS  ^^-r^T™  -Irtrh 

FAIL        ^r"  1 WEEDLESS  3  0<P 

r"^ HskiPLAIN.  2S«t 
your  Dealer-Send  for  Circular 
Prescott  Spinner  Mfg.  Co. 

'  Ckas, h. stapf.  PRESCOTT.  WIS. 


IF  YOU  LIKE  POETRY 

and  are  a  nature  lover,  you  will  appreciate 
Easton's  charming  little  collection  of  poems, 
"Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream,"  only  15c. 
Rod  and  Gnn  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


When  a  patent  pail  full  of  fish  had 
been  used  on  Mike  the  boys  began 
to  fell  some  solid  ground  beneath  their 
feet.  Surely  Mike,  who  looked  the  size 
of  a  pigeon,  couldn't  keep  on  forever. 

And  finally  Jack  Mclnnes  raised  a 
shout.  Mike  couldn't  get  down  his 
steenth  perch.  Everybody  got  so  inter- 
ested that  the  bobbing  corks  bobbed  un- 
noticed. Eyes  were  focussed  on  Mike 
and  hope  was  high. 

It  was  a  gallant  struggle.  Mike 
picked  up  the  perch  for  the  fourth  time. 
It  fell  out  of  his  mouth.  Then  he  fell 
rather  than  flew  off  the  wharf  into  the 


water.  He  took  a  drink  of  water.  Then 
he  climbed  back  and  went  at  the  perch 
again.  He  pretty  nearly  got  it  down. 
Not  quite.  Another  journey  to  the- 
water  and  another  couple  of  drinks. 
Back  again  clumsily  and  weightedly  to 
the  wharf.  Another  try.  Would  he 
keep  it  down  this  time?  By  George,  no! 
The  club  cheered. 

And  Mike,  filled  to  the  brim,  or  gun- 
wale, or  guards,  or  whatever  it  is  that 
you  can  fill  a  bird  to,  somehow  got  off 
the  wharf,  and  sat  on  the  water  15  feet 
out,  a  perfect  picture  of  a  stuffed  bird. 

"Hurroo!"  said  the  club.  It  was  a 
great  day! 


Ill  I  |  e 
1  1  1  I  I  I 
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Wild  Wood  Bison  in  the  North 


The  Department  of  the  Interior  has 
for  a  number  of  years  given  protection 
and  a  certain  limited  supervision  to  a 
number  of  wild  wood  bison  ranging  to 
the  west  of  Fort  Smith  in  the  Northwest 
Territories.  As  these  form  the  last 
remaining  group  of  bison  in  the  wild 
state  and  as  they  constitute  a  potentially 
valuable  resource  of  the  north  country, 
the  reasons  for  their  conservation  are 
obvious.  This  year  it  was  decided  to 
get  all  available  facts  about  the  number 
of  these  animals,  their  habitat,  feed 
supplies,  condition  of  health,  etc.,  and 
for  this  purpose  a  party  was  sent  into  the 
north  during  the  past  summer.  The 
party  made  a  complete  exploration  of 
the  buffalo  range  and  has  returned  to 
Ottawa  with  a  large  amount  of  additional 
information  and  all  of  it  of  an  encourag- 
ing character.  The  work  was  carried  on 
under  the  direction  of  the  Northwest 
Territories  and  Yukon  Branch,  Mr. 
Maxwell  Graham,  who  has  charge  of 
wild  life  matters  in  the  Territories,  mak- 
ing a  study  of  the  buffalo  and  their  habits, 
and  supervising  the  work  of  providing 
additional  organization  for  their  protec- 
tion, while  Mr.  Fred  V.  Seibert,  D.L.S., 
did  the  exploratory  work  and  determined 
the  boundaries  of  the  range  of  the  herds 
and  the  character  of  the  country. 

From  this  investigation  a  large  amount 
of  important  information  has  been  se- 
cured. It  is  now  definitely  known  that 
there  are  two  main  herds  and  that  be- 
sides the  so-called  southern  range  south- 
westerly of  Fort  Smith,  there  is  also  a 
distinct  and  separate  northern  range. 

The  final  report  will  show  that  the 
highest  former  estimate  of  1,000  buffalo 
in  the  southern  range  is  a  very  conser- 
vative estimate,  while  an  estimate  of 
500  within  the  northern  range  is  well 
within  the  actual  number.  The  animals 
on  these  ranges  are  considered  by  both 
Mr.  Graham  and  Mr.  Seibert  to  be  larger 
than  the  buffalo  of  the  southern  plains, 
and  the  fur  darker,  and  they  believe  them 
to  be  superior  in  size,  weight,  and 
stamina  to  any  other  herds  now  existing. 
All  the  evidence  secured  indicates  that 
they  are  increasing  in  numbers.  These 
characteristics  may  be  accounted  for 
by  reason  of  the  fact  that  they  have 
always  been  wild  and  also  because  of 
the  shelter  and  good  feed  conditions 
inside  their  range. 

The  main  summer  feeding  ground  of 
the  southern  range  consists  of  a  rough, 
well  drained  plateau,  mostly  timbered 
with  poplar,  spruce,  and  jack  pine  with 
some  few  open  places,  and  covered 
throughout  with  a  luxuriant  growth  of 
grass,  peavine,  and  vetch.  This  feeding 
ground  lies  in  the  northern  portion  of 
the  range,  while  the  main  winter  feeding 


ground  for  this  range  lies  in  the  southern 
portion  and  consists  largely  of  extensive 
wet  sloughs  containing  a  rank  growth  of 
coarse  slough  grass  with  low  jack  pine 
and  spruce  ridges  between.  During 
the  winter  the  buffalo  nose  and  paw  the 
snow  away  and  get  at  the  rank  though 
frozen  vegetation  beneath.  In  the  nor- 
thern range  both  summer  and  winter 
feeding  grounds  are  very  similar  to  those 
in  the  southern  range,  though  less  widely 
separated.  The  semi-annual  migrations 
of  the  buffalo  from  winter  feeding  grounds 
to  summer  feeding  grounds,  and  vice 
versa,  follow  well  defined  routes  along 
which  their  trails  are  as  well  marked  as 
the  old  buffalo  trails  on  the  prairies  in 
the  seventies. 

Photographs  and  moving  pictures 
were  taken  and  it  is  expected  that  these 
will  add  not  a  little  to  our  knowledge 
of  these  herds. 

The  hunting  and  killing  of  buffalo 
is  prohibited  and  part  of  Mr.  Graham's 
duty  in  the  north  was  to  prosecute  an 
investigation  into  the  killing  of  two  an- 
imals last  winter.  One  man  implicated 
escaped  to  the  United  States,  but  the 
other  was  tried  at  Fitzgerald,  convicted, 
and  fined  $300  and  costs.  It  is  expected 
that  the  publicity  given  this  matter 
through  the  attendance  of  many  persons, 
both  white  men  and  Indians  at  the  trial, 
will  act  as  a  deterrent  to  those  inclined 
to  break  the  law. 

Mr.  Graham  also  re-organized  the 
buffalo  patrol  service.  This  patrol, 
which  formerly  consisted  of  three  men, 
.was  increased  to  eight  men,  all  familiar 
with  northland  conditions.  They  live 
in  cabins  which  they  themselves  have 
erected  on  different  parts  of  the  range 
and  are  visited  periodically  by  an  in- 
spector travelling  by  pack-train  or  dog- 
train  according  to  the  season. 

It  is  expected  that  with  this  protection 
from  poachers  and  predatory  animals, 
such  as  wolves,  these  two  herds  will  con- 
tinue to  increase  and  because  of  the  size 
and  stamina  of  the  individuals  they  will 
comprise  a  reserve  of  fresh  blood  which 
will  be  of  great  value  in  keeping  up  the 
standard  of  other  herds  and  in  working 
out  any  plans  of  domestication  or  of 
crossing  with  domestic  cattle  that  may 
be  developed  in  the  future. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


709 


sired  do  the  delicate  branching  leaflets 
unfurl  their  emerald  lace. 

Then  come  the  warblers  for  this  brown 
"excelsior"  which  has  shielded  the  leaf, 
and  with  it  their  nests  are  intricately 
lined  to  shelter  their  "feather-buds'" 
soon  to  be  unfolding. 

*       *  * 

As  so  often  happens  in  the  human 
world,  it  is  the  buds  of  least  importance 
that  make  the  greatest  showing.  The 
leaf  buds  of  the  trees  have  little  work 
compared  with  those  of  the  plants.  The 
difference  between  the  bud  and  the 
tree  is  chiefly  that  the  tree  holds  each 
year  the  growth  it  has  gained  sacrificing 
on  the  icy  altar,  only  its  annual  leaves. 

Both  root-growth,  trunk-girth  and 
twig-extension  are  maintained  through 
the  cold,  and  save  for  the  making  of 
new  leaves,  the  Lree  commences  in  spring 
where  it  ceased  the  previous  summer. 

Even  these  buds  were  prepared  last 
year,  lying  compact  and  complete  be- 
tween the  tiny  bud-sheaths  through  the 
winter.  A  microscope  would  show  each 
leaf  and  flower  that  will  come  from  this 
germ,  all  encased  and  ready  for  develop- 
ing. 

April  will  simply  open  out  what  had 
been  prepared  for  her.  She  breaks  the 
seals  on  the  million  trees  and  the  horizon 
glows  emerald,  a  green  mist  quivers 
through  the  forest  with  the  quietness  of 
dawn,  and  a  fragrance  fills  the  morning 
wind — a  perfume  peculiarly  her  own. 
"Gilead  Balm"  is  the  scent  of  buds. 

When  these  embryo  forms  were  made 
last  fall,  they  were  sealed  against  frost 
robbery.  Their  cells  were  so  constructed 
that  cold  could  not  hurt  them,  if  only 
they  were  dry. 

The  scales  that  covered  them  were 
waterproofed  by  a  gum  that  was  fragrant 
with  the  essential  characteristic  of  the 
tree. 

The  seals  burst  open  and  the  woods 
are  redolent  with  this  sealing-wax  per- 
fumery. In  the  cotton  wood  hollows 
it  is  Balm  of  Gilead,  and  the  deep  con- 
ifer forests  yield  resinous  wafts  balsamic 
and  pinous.  From  maple  buds  it  falls 
sweeter  than  vanilla  and  eager  bees  tear 
madly  at  the  sheaths  to  steal  the  frag- 
rant ambrosia  before  the  opening  fingers 
of  the  goddess  have  left  it. 

Little  wonder  then  that  'coons  and 
'possums  come  sniffing  from  their  holes, 
that  squirrels  wildly  nibble  and  destroy. 
That  both  grouse  and  squirrel  gum. 
therngejves  up  with  these  little  hearts  of 
leafage. 

The  trees  may  be  singing  in  harmonies 
unheard,  as  are  those  of  the  morning 
stars.  Neither  grouse  nor  wood  animals 
have  musical  notes,  only  in  the  perching 
birds  are  vocal  chords  that  can  fittingly 
express,  in  carolling  echoes  across  the 
green-glowing  valleys,  the  joys  of  the 
opening  buds;  but  the  quivering  gladness 
is  sensed  all  through  the  earth,  vibrating 
in  bush  and  sod,  in  breeze  and  rippling 
waters,  in  every  heart  of  bird  and  beast, 
and  in  the  mind  of  man  like  nerve- 
tingling  wine,  because  the  fountains  of 
life  are  flowing  once  more  sparkling  and 
gleaming  from  every  opening  bud. 


Good  Motors 

these  Pals  gf  Play 

WHEN  you  slip  a  Spinaway  over  the  stern  you  begin 
to    enjoy    thousands    of   hours    of   the  greatest, 
healthiest,  most  pleasant  sport  that 
ever  awaited  you. 


Spinaway s  exult  in  work.  They  know  no 
starting  or  quitting  hours.  They're  always 
ready  to  start  and  they'll  keep  on  going 
just  as  long  as  you  say.  They'll  respond 
to  your  every  command — purr  along  steadily, 
hum  merrily  or  chug  angrily  as  you  dictate  by 
the  touch  of  your  hand. 

Whether  you  use  your  Spinaway  for  a  spin  in 
the  cool  of  evening  or  on  a  long  trip,  you'll  find 
it  alert,  steady  and  reliable — and  when  you've 
returned  to  the  dock  you'll  want  to  pat  the 
motor  and  say  "Good  Old  Pal — you've  stood 
by  me  through  thick  and  thin." 

Meet  these  "Pals  of  Play" — we'll  be  glad  to 
introduce  you.  Go  to  the  Spinaway  Dealer  in 
your  town — allow  him  to  put  either  a  Sturdy 
Single  or  a   Superb  Twin  through  its  paces. 

//  you  don't  know  your  Spinaway 
Dealer,  write  us  and  we'll  tell  you 
his  name — and  send  you  a  hand- 
some catalog.     No  obligation  at  all. 

DEALERS: — Write  today  for  Exclusive 
Spinaway  Dealership 

California  Branch: 
A.  G.  Hebgen,  Manager,  449  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

SPINAWAY  BOAT  MOTOR  CO. 

109  SO.  CHICAGO  AVE.,  FREEPORT,  ILL. 


Sturdy  Single 
Battery       -    -  $75 
Magneto    -    -  85 

Superb  Twin 
Battery       -     -  $115 
Magneto    -    -  125 


Canadian  Distributor: 
Canadian  Boat  & 
Engine  Exchange 
109  Front  St., 
Toronto,  Ont.,  Can. 


THE  KENNEL 


From  Chase  to  Kill 

F.  C.  Ludlow 


1WISH I  had  the  power  of  narration  and 
the  natural  gift  of  the  writer,  so  I 
could  set  forth  in  detail  an  interesting 
chronology  of  my  varied  and  many 
experiences  while  hunting  with  my  old 
hound  "Jack.  ' 

Just  dog,  his  pedigree  still  to  me  re- 
mains a  mystery,  although  I  have 
searched  and  enquired  for  years  for  one 
lust  like  him.  So  I  think  he  just  hap- 
pened and  was  gifted  by  nature  with  his 
wonderful  instinct  and  intelligence.  He 
was  a  dog  that  never  had  been  trained  and 
a  dog  without  a  peer  in  his  field  of  endeav- 
or. 

My  first  acquaintance  with  "Jack"  was 
while  I  was  riding  on  the  range,  one  lonely 
day  in  the  fall.  I  was  riding  along  and 
took  for  a  coyote,  what  eventually 
turned  out  to  be  a  yellow  pup  eight 
months  or  a  year  old.  He  was  out  on  the 
open  range  with  no  ranch  nearer  than  five 
or  six  miles  excepting  the  home  ranch, 
and  I  knew  no  one  in  it  was  the  possessor 
of  a  dog  of  his  description.  After  noting 
lie  was  a  stray,  I  made  the  first  advances, 
in  dog  talk.  I  managed  to  coax  him  to 
me,  and  after  getting  his  confidence,  he 
was  as  pleased  as  only  a  stray  pup  could 
be,  and  strange  to  say  that  was  the  only 
time  in  our  partnership,  I  ever  saw  him 
demonstrative.  From  then  on  he  would 
acknowledge  a  word  with  a  look  and  a 
pat  with  the  wag  of  his  tail. 

I  continued  on  my  way  and  the  pup 
followed  and  I  was  busy  figuring  just 
what  kind  of  a  dog  he  was  when  a  flock 
of  chickens  arose  in  front  of  me,  and 
flew  quite  low  to  the  ground.  They  no 
sooner  got  on  the  wing  than  a  yellow 
.t  reak  shot  by  me,  a  streak,  gentlemen, 
that  is  what  it  was.  That  yellow  dog  was 
just  a  bundle  of  speed  rolled  up  in  a 
bundle  of  fur.  He  ran  that  flock  of 
chickens  about  a  hundred  yards  and 
caught  up  to  them  and  made  a  leap  into 
the  air  and  came  within  a  few  inches  of 
(jetting  one  right  there.  I  said,  "Old 
boy,  I  know  whose  dog  you  are  now,  you 
.ure  belong  to  me,"  and  subsequent 
events  proved  it  to  be  a  fact,  because  a 
rcar  after,  I  met  a  rancher  who  claimed 
him,  so  just  to  show  no  hard  feelings  I 
(fTered  him  a  dollar  and  it  was  accepted. 
Then  I  could  tell  the  world  "Jack"  was 
mine. 


After  keeping  this  pup  a  month  and 
having  him  fed  up  and  christened  "Jack," 
I  one  day  decided  to  go  and  see  if  we 
could  catch  a  coyote,  so  I  saddled  up 
my  ridge  runner  and  hit  for  the  open 
range,  with  "Jack"  and  my  six  gun  (a 
32-20  Colts  Bisley  model  on  a  45  frame,) 
"some  gun"  and  rode  up  to  some  bad 
lands  and  jumped  a  coyote  on  the  first 
draw  about  a  half  a  mile  away.  He  saw 
me  as  soon  as  1  saw  him,  and  when  a 


"Old  Jack" 


coyote  sees  a  man  on  horse  back,  at  least 
in  those  days,  he  was  gone,  gone  like  a 
beautiful  dream,  with  only  the  memory 
of  a  flash  and  his  foot  prints  to  tell  he 
had  been  there.  I  rode  to  where  I  sight- 
ed him,  hoping  to  see  him  on  the  same 
bank  or  rising  ground,  but  no  coyote 
was  in  sight.  But  what  was  this,  a  yel- 
low streak  going  down  the  draw  with  his 
nose  to  the  ground.  Then  me  after  him, 
for  old  "Jack" — he  had  become  old  Jack 
by  now,  although  1  had  him  only  a  month 
and  was  "old  Jack"  till  the  end  of  the 
chapter, — had  struck  its  scent  and  was 
away.  Be  it  for  one  mile  or  fifteen,  it 
was  up  to  me  to  follow.  I  hit  out  on  a 
high  lope  and  rode  after,  and  the  coyote 
and  "Old  Jack"  were  headed  for  the  lake. 
When  the  coyote  hit  the  lake  "Old  Jack" 
saw  him,  and  did  he  eat  up  the  ground? 
I'll  say  he  did.  They  were  a  good  half 
mile  apart  and  going  strong,  and  they 


kept  on  going.  By  now,  I  was  on  the 
lake  and  my  horse  showing  signs  of  wear, 
so  we  settled  into  a  steady  lope,  I  expec- 
ting to  see  "Old  Jack"  throw  up  the 
sponge  at  any  time,  and  come  back,  but 
not  him.  The  first  three-mile  arm  of  the 
lake  was  covered  and  coyote  and  dog  were 
two  small  objects  going  through  the 
narrows.  I  thought  this  is  where  the 
fun  would  end  as  the  coyote  would  hit 
land,  but  no.  Through  the  narrows  they 
go  now,  the  coyote  is  out  of  sight,  now 
"Old  Jack"  is  gone,  and  1  am  wondering 
if  it  is  worth  while  to  follow,  but  I  con- 
sider and  say  "I'll  be  a  sport,  'Jack' 
old  boy  you  might  need  help,"  so  I  pull 
my  cayuse  to  a  trot,  in  fact,  by  now,  a 
trot  is  pretty  much  all  that  is  left  in  him. 
and  follow  the  tracks  through  the  nar- 
rows, out  on  the  main  body  of  the  lake. 
I  can  there  see  two  small  specks  away 
ahead,  then  presently  they  go  out  of 
sight.  I  break  into  a  lope,  my  cayuse  by 
now  getting  his  second  wind  and  ride. 
Presently  there  are  two  stationary 
objects,  black  looking  dots.  Is  it  them? 
Yes!  They  move;  now  they  are  closer 
together,  now  they  are  stationary  again; 
what  is  the  meaning?  "My  kingdom  for 
afresh  horse."  "Whizer,  for  the  sake  of 
the  crows,  shake  a  few  kinks  out  of  you  as 
you  did  when  you  were  first  broke." 
Now  we  are  nearer;  the  coyote  makes  a 
break,  Jack  jumps  for  him  and  grabs  his 
paw.  The  coyote  snaps  at  "Jack," 
"Jack"  retreats,  the  coyote  starts  to  go, 
"Jack"  turns  him,  he  sees  me  and  wants 
to  get  away.  By  now  both  coyote  and 
dog  have  their  wind.  I  yell,  "Sick  him 
Jack,  grap  him  old  boy.".  I  ride  up 
and  decide  to  take  a  hand,  in  this  merry- 
go-round.  The  old  32-20  Colt  came  into 
action.  Shooting  off  a  milling  horse  at 
a  running  coyote  is  no  cinch  but  I  got  my 
chance  and  "whang,"  it  was  a  good  shot,  a 
real  beauty.  Right  above  the  eye,  and 
Jack  nails  him  by  the  neck.  I  let  him 
shake  him.  The  cayuse  is  throwing  a 
fit  and  my  interest  it  taken  up  trying 
to  locate  my  holster  and  stay  in  the 
saddle  at  the  same  time.  After  things 
quieted  down,  I  dismounted,  called 
"Old  Jack"  to  me  and  gave  him  his  accus- 
tomed pat  on  the  head.  And  he  looked 
up  in  my  face  as  much  as  to  say,  "Boy 
I  can  do  that  any  old  day  in  the 
week. 

Many  are  the  chases  we  had  together 
from  his  puppyhood  to  his  old  age,  when 
he  mercifully  died  by  the  same  route  as 
his  first  coyote,  from  the  old  32-20 
Colt. 
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Just  Right  for  Two 

The  "Master  Four"  Roadster  23-34  Special  $1275 

Smart,  sturdy — you  won't  find  another  roomy  two-passenger 
four-cylinder  roadster  that  is  superior  to  this  McLaughlin- 
Buick. 

Inspected  from  any  angle — snug,  beautifully  tailored  top; 
long  low  body  lines;  heavy  one-piece  crown  fenders;  lots  of 
room  for  two  people  and  two  compartments  for  their  luggage. 

That  big  steering  wheel  that  comes  up  to  you;  a  shifting  lever 
that  operates  without  bending  forward,  a  transmission  lock, 
cord  tires  and  many  other  improvements;  and  below  the 
surface  the  famous  McLaughlin-Buick  Valve-in-Head  engine 
and  chassis;  these  are  only  a  few  of  the  many  distinctive 
features  that  make  this  new  roadster  a  car  without  an  equal 
in  its  class,  for  those  requiring  personal  transportation. 

Built  in  Canada  for  rugged  use  on  any  roads  this  roadster 
sets  a  new  performance  standard  for  efficiency  and  economy. 


Prices  F.  O.  B.  Oshawa — 
Government  Tax  Extra 

Master  Fours 

23-35  Regular  Touring   $1235 

23-34  Special   Roadster    1275 

23-35  Special   Touring    1295 

23-36  Coupe    1645 

23-37  Sedan   5   Passenger    . .  1959 

23-38  Touring  Sedan    1855 

Master  Sixes 

23-41  Touring  Sedan   $2725 

23-44  Special  Roadster    1695 

23-45  Special  Touring    1725 

23-47  Sedan  5  Passenger  .  .  .  2795 
23-48  Coupe  4  Passenger  ....  2675 
23-49  Special  7  Pass.  Touring  2095 
23-50  Sedan  7  Passenger  ....  S095 
23-54  Special  Sport  Roadster  2?95 
23-55  Special  Sport  Touring..  23 7 * 


Mclaughlin  motor  gar  co.,  Limited 

Subsidiary  of  General  Motors  of  Canada,  Limited 
OSHAWA,         .  -       -  ONTARIO 

Ask  about  our  plan  of  deferred  payments  i 


12        Factory       Branches       From       Coast       to       Coast  —  Dealers  Everywhere 
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Housing  Our  Dogs 


Nowadays,  practically  everyone  who 
can  afford  to  keep  a  dog  can  afford  to 
house  it  properly.  The  days  of  the  im- 
provised kennel  from  tub  or  barrel 
are  now  happily  passed,  and  dogs,  like 
their  masters,  are  housed  upon  more 
rational  lines  than  those  which  obtained 
some  twenty  or  thirty  years  ago,  when 


south-  side,  The  yard  is  fitted  with  iron 
fencing,  six  feet  high,  with  poultry  netting 
over-hanging  the  top,*which  makes  it 
impossible  for  anyfcdog  to  climb  over, 
and  may  be  said  to  be  very  typical. 

This  kennel  I  have  arranged  for  set- 
ters and  pointers,  but  such  can  be,  built 
to  su;t  anv  varietv'of  dogs.    The  floors 


facility  with  which  they  can  be  taken 
down  and  erected  on  fresh  ground,  they 
are  far  more  easily  cleansed  and  disinfect- 
ed than  the  old  style  of  kennel.  An- 
other excellent  feature  of  these  portable 
kennels  is  that  provision  is  made  for  secur- 
ing the  dog  a  dry  bed  in  the  wettest 
weather.  This  is  done  by  means  of  hang- 
ing a  small  door  on  both  sides  of  the  ken- 
nel, which  is  simplicity  itself;  then,  again, 
the  sliding  bench  is  a  most  useful  addition 
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any  rude  structure  so  long  as  it  was  fairly 
rain-proof,  was  considered  good  enough 
for  the  average  dog. 

In  the  housing  of  all  dogs,  there  are 
one  or  two  main  points  to  keep  steadily 
in  view  if  an  immunity  from  disease  is 
to  be  enjoyed  in  the  kennel.  Primarily 
there  is  the  aspect,  a  point  which  by  our 
forefathers  was  apparently  seldom  con- 
sidered. It  is  however,  all  important 
when  one  comes  to  think  how  differently 
constituted  are  various  breeds  of  dogs, 
and  that  whereas  some  breeds  would 
thrive  if  kennelled  almost  anywhere, 
sporting  field  dogs,  for  instance,  providing 
they  were  properly  fed  and  exercised, 
others,  like  bull-terriers,  white  English 
terriers,  greyhounds,  etc.,  which  are  not 
provided  naturally  with  a  thick  coat, 
would  suffer  considerably.  This  fact, 
then  must  first  be  recognised,  that  an 
aspect  which  would  be  suitable  for  one 
breed  would  perhaps  be  fatal  to  another. 

Taken  all  round,  it  will  be  found  that  a 
south  or  south-west  aspect  will  be  found 
the  most  suitable  one  to  select;  but  even 
that  will  not  avail  if  the  situation  be  not 
dry,  for  nothing  tends  so  much  to  propa- 
gate disease  as  dampness.  Sunshine,  fresh 
air  (but  freedom  from  draughts),  good 
drainage,  and  proper  ventilation,  are 
equally  important  factors,  and  unless 
such  are  to  be  found,  no  one  can  long 
keep  dogs  in  health.  It  was  commonly 
thought  at  one  time  by  those  who  had  the 
care  of  dogs,  that  any  odd  place  in  the 
garden,  or  back-yard  was  good  enough  for 
a  kennel;  but  modern  teaching  has  done 
much  to  destroy  that  erroneous  impres- 
sion, and  fanciers  of  to-day  are  fully 
alive  to  the  advantages  of  a  good  kennel. 

A  suitable  locality  having  been  decided 
upon,  and  the  drains  made,  the  form  of 
kennel  may  next  receive  consideration. 

Where  a  south  or  south-west  wall  ex- 
ists, and  it  is  desirous  of  erecting  a  perma- 
nent structure;  there  are  no  better  ken- 
nels built  than  the  one  1  have  at  present 
in  Windsor,  Ont.  along  the  lines  of  a  stall 
system.  As  will  be  seen,  in  (Fig.  1,)  of 
the  general  drawing,  it  consists  of  four 
stalls,  fitted  with  sliding  floors,  a  cook 
room  and  yard,  with  a  passage  along  the 


are  of  cement  material  painted  with  Trus- 
con  cement  paint,  and  slopes  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  cesspool,  which  is  properly 
trapped.  It  is  well  ventilated  by  three 
windows,  that  are  hinged  from  the  bottom 
admitting  fresh  air  and  sunshine  practic- 
ally all  day.  Throughout  it  is  lathed 
and  plastered  with  two  good  coats  of 
hard  wall  plaster,  forming  a  cove  at  the 
intersection  point  of  floor,  which  makes 
it  very  warm,  and  easy  to  keep  clean; 
while  one  of  the  principal  advantages 
this  stall  system  possesses  is  that  there 
is  no  need  for  a  chain  and    collar,  and 


thus  in  the  case  of  a  show  dog  there  is  no 
risk  of  the  coat  suffering  from  the  con- 
stant rubbing  of  chain. 

So  far  the  above  has  been  chiefly  con- 
fined to  the  establishment  of  a  kennel  for 
those  fairly  well-to-do  and  who  can 
afford  to  spend  $300.00  or  so  at  the  outset. 
It  will  now  be  well  to  note  how  the  one- 
dog  man  can  best  be  accommodated.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  he  has  been  exceedingly 
well  catered  for  of  recent  years,  the  many 
improvements  in  kennel  construction  all 
being  intended  to  meet  his  requirements. 
Indeed  the  now  very  popular  portable 
kennel  was  chiefly  designed  for  the  one- 
dog  man.  Portable  kennels  have  much 
to  recommend  them  as.  apart  from  the 


to  those  portable  kennels,  as  it  can  be 
utilized  by  the  dog  for  lying  upon  outside 
when  it  would  be  dangerous  for  him  to 
have  nothing  but  the  bare  ground.  I 
have  seen  some  people  go  a  step  farther 
and  provide  an  outside  covered  bench,  so 
that  from  sun  and  rain  he  is  like  protect- 
ed. 

A  very  good  form  of  a  portable  kennel, 
known  as  the  "dog  bungalow",  named  and 
built  by^ myself,  is  illustrated  in  Fig.  2. 
It  is  so  constructed  as  to  give  the  dog  a 
maximum  of  comfort  and  at  the  same 
time  to  afford  every  facility  for  cleansing. 
A  bench  is  fitted  under  the  kennel,  and 
protection  to  the  dog  from  wind  and 
rain  is  afforded  by  a  movable  top  and 
side-swinging  doors.  The  man  who 
desires  to  keep,  say,  a  brood  bitch  or  two, 
but  who  has  too  much  respect  for  either 
his  pups  or  his  garden  to  allow  them  to 
wander  where  they  please  picking  up  all 
sorts  of  indigestible  substances,  for  such 
all  that  will  be  necessary  is  to  build  a 
wire  fence  around  this  "dog  bungalow" 
and  you  have  a  specially  designed  puppy- 
house  and  run.  In  the  latter  the  puppie 
will  be  able  to  obtain  just  that  little 
exercise  which  at  the  beginning  of  their 
lives  is  necessary,  as  well  as  sun  and  fresh 
air. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that 
however  dogs  are  housed,  the  kennel 
should  be  periodically  cleansed  with 
something  destructive  to  flea-life,  for, 
contrary  to  the  general  belief,  the  flea 
passes  the  larval  existence  in  the  cracks 
of  the  floor  and  the  chinks  of  the  bed, 
and  not  upon  the  dog.  Indeed  the  per- 
fect insect  stage  is  the  only  one  in  which 
the  pest  is  parasitic  on  the  dog. 


Just  Dogs,  Pat  and  Nig 

THE  winter  was  rather  severe  that 
year.  There  was  a  great  deal  of  ice 
and  snow,  and  the  drip  from  the 
eaves  had  formed  great  icicles.  Ice  lay 
on  the  landing  to  the  outside  stairway 
where  the  wind  blew  the  water  in  as  it 
dripped. 
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OORANG 
AIREDALES 

The  20th  Century 
All-Round  Dogs 


Choice  Puppy  Stock  for  Sale 

Twelve  Famous  Oorangs  at  Stud 
Also 

Oorang  Dog  Remedies 
Oorang  Dog  Biscuits 
Oorang  Dog  Supplies 

Write  for  Catalog 

Oorang  Kennels 

World's  Largest  Airedale  Breeders 
Dept.  Z  LA  RUE,  OHIO 


AT  STUD  FEE  $10 

BEACLE  "TUSCORORA  NAP" 

A.K.C.  302818.  C.K.C.  31416 

Bred  from  field  and  bench  winners.  Par- 
ticulars apply 

"PETER BO RO  KENNELS" 
H.  S.  ROUTLEY,  563  Weller  St.,  Peterboro,  Ont. 

Puppies  usually  for  sale. 


NOTICE 
The  American  Chesapeake  Club 

Wishes  to  extend  an  invitation  to  every  wild 
fowl  shooter  in  the  U.S.  and  Canada  to  become  a 
member  of  the  American  Chesapeake  Club. 

Sportsmen  get  in  line  and  help  boost  the  only 
All  American  retriever,  the  Chesapeake. 

For  particulars  write  A.  A.  FELT,  Secty., 
130  2nd  St.  N.W.,  Mason  City,  Iowa 


Irish  Water  Spaniel—At  Stud 

Loc  Garmain  Slaney 

Big  Winner,  Crystal  Palace  and  Cruft's, 
London,  England.  Perfectly  broken.  Fee 
$50.00. 

W.  BEDWELL 

22  Sheppard  Street         -       Toronto,  Onl. 


HUDSON  BAY  "THE  BLACK  EAGLE" 

Canada's  Greatest  Hunting  Sire 

Two  litters  by  above — owing  to  lack  of  space: 
Males  $30  up;  Females  $20  up. 

FRED.  SINNETT, 

Bartonville,  via  Hamilton,  Ontario. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 

in  Excellent  Condition 
Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41 
Rod  and  Gun    -    Woodstock,  Ont. 


The  evening  meal  was  over  and  we 
were  sitting  about  the  table  reading  as 
was  our  custom,  when  there  came  a 
scratching  at  the  door.  The  scratching 
was  repeated — on  opening  the  door, 
"Nig"  our  dog  was  standing  there.  He 
made  no  attempt  to  enter,  but  turned 
about  and  trotted  upstairs,  looking  back 
to  make  sure  that  he  was  followed.  Up 
he  went,  with  us  following,  all  excitement 
as  to  what  he  wanted.  Reaching  the 
landing,  he  went  at  once  to  the  door  which 
opened  into  the  half  storey  room  above, 
and  scratched  on  it  looking  at  us  as  much 
as  to  say  "Please  let  me  in",  which  we 
did,  eagerly  awaiting  the  next  move.  We 
were  not  kept  long  in  suspense.  Going 
straight  to  a  line  full  of  gunny  sacks,  he 
made  as  if  to  pull  one  down.  We  were  so 
amused  and  delighted  at  so  clever  a  trick 
that  we  bedded  him  down  on  a  couple  of 
the  sacks  in  a  corner  close  to  where 
the  stove  pipe  went  through.  "Nig"  had 
always  been  contented  to  sleep  outside  on 
the  landing,  which  was  enclosed  on  three 
sides,  on  an  old  coat  for  a  bed.  I  leave  my 
readers  to  answer  the  question.  Did  he 
think,  or  what  led  to  the  act? 

He  was  a  likeable  fellow,  was  Pat.  He 
was  brought  to  our  island  home  from  a 
nearby  city  by  his  former  master,  who, 
with  friends  was  having  an  outing  on  the 
beach  below  where  we  lived. 

For  reasons  we  never  knew,  his  master 
did  not  wish  to  take  him  back  to  the 
city,  and  was  glad  to  get  a  good  home  for 
him  with  us.  I  remember  quite  well 
the  first  time  I  ever  saw  "Pat."  He  was 
a  Chesapeake,  a  fine  specimen  of  his 
breed  and  a  regular  thoroughbred. 

We  were  calling  on  the  city  folks  that 
afternoon  and  getting  an  hour  of  sea  air 
at  the  same  time.  I  was  sitting  on  a 
log  chatting  with  the  newcomers,  when, 
much  to  my  astonishment,  "Pat",  then 
ten  months  old,  walked  over  and  lay 
down  on  the  edge  of  my  skirt.  It  had 
never  been  my  custom  to  "make  over 
dogs"  and  it  struck  me  as  curious  that 
he  should  take  any  notice  of  me,  a  perfect 
stranger.  I  have  often  thought  since 
that  he  knew  somehow  that  he  was  to  be 
the  protector  of  our  home. 

When  his  former  master  went  back  to 
the  city  he  came  to  live  with  us  and  his 
most  adored  master  was  a  little  boy  of 
six  years,  "Little  Jim." 

The  small  yard  surrounding  our  house 
was  to  him  a  place  to  be  jealously  guarded 
and  no  one  dared  enter  day  or  night  un- 
noticed. 

I  remember  one  man  in  particular  who 
used  to  come  from  a  small  logging  con- 
cern near  us  to  telephone.  Pat  always 
held  him  up.  One  young  fellow  was 
found  on  top  of  a  tall  stump  just  a  little 
way  outside  of  the  yard,  another  was 
held  up  at  the  gate  and  always  had  to 
wait  to  be  invited  in. 

There  was  one  simple  hearted  fellow 
that  "Pat"  always  greeted  with  a  smile 
and  a  wag  of  his  tail  and  he  considered 
him  perfectly  harmless. 

Our  baby  was  a  shy  little  fellow  near 
three  years  old.  When  company  came  he 
usually  hid  somewhere  unless  it  happened 
to  be  some  one  he  knew  quite  well.  One 
day  after  someone  had  been  and  gone  we 
missed  him,  hunted  everywhere  but  the 
right  place.  It  suddenly  dawned  upon  us 
that  it  was  strange  that  "Pat"  took  no 
interest  in  the  hunt.  He  had  a  very  good 
reason,  too,  for  on  looking  we  found  the 
baby  in  Pat's  kennel,  Pat  was  standing 
guard  at  the  door  with  an  honest-to  good- 
ness grin  on  his  face. 

We  took  Pat  with  us  when  we  sold  our 
island  home  and  went  to  a  small  city. 
There  he  was  a  delight  to  all  the  small 
boys  of  the  neighborhood,  but  his  limited 
quarters  together  with  his  longing  for  his 
daily  swim  began  to  tell  on  him,  so  we 


SHOT  GUNS 

OUR  SPECIALTY 

Lefever  Nitro  Special, 
Ithaca,  Parker,  L.  C.  Smith 

State  what  make  interested  in  when 
prices  and  maker's  catalogue  will  be 
mailed. 

G.  B.  Smith,  Ayton,  Ont. 


Fishermen, 


Prevents 
Back  Lash 


Snarls 


By  attaching  a 
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Gem  Self  Winder 

to  your  reel.  It  automatically  winds 
and  spools  your  line  WITHOUT 
THUMBING  or  FINGERING  and 
you  positively  cannot  get  a  back  lash 
snarl.  Can  be  attached  to  any  reel 
or  rod.  No  more  sore  thumbs.  Sold 
by  leading  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 
or  sent  direct  on  receipt  of  price, 
$2.00. 

GEM  REEL  WINDER  COMPANY 
Brurader  Building  Milwaukee.  Wis 


REGISTERED  SILVER  FOXES 

Beat  all  competitors  World's  Fox  Shows. 

Fiftv  ribbons  and  ten  silver  cups. 
UNDEFEATED  SHOW  CHAMPIONS. 
"Borestone  Loami",  International  Champion. 
"Borestone  Reid", Grand  Champion, Montreal. 
"Borestone  Robert  4th,"  Grand  Ghampion, 
Muskegon. 

BORESTONE    MT.    FOX  RANCH, 
701  Drexel  Bldg.,  Phila.,  Pa. 


YOUR  OPPORTUNITY!! « — 

JOIN  US-  OWN  DP  RAISE 
SILyERJOXE| 

U  n  i  fed  (BtaclX. Fox Ass  o  ciMioti. 


Richmond,  Maine 


"REGISTERED  SILVER  FOXES" 

From  P.  E.  Islands  first  prize  strains,  Excep- 
tional pelt  value,  very  prolific. 

We  are  offering  1923  pups  at  very  moderate 
prices. 

Write  for  prices  and  information  on  this 
most  profitable  business. 

SPARROW  LAKE  SILVER  FOXES,  LTD. 
Box  54.    Sparrow  Lake,  Ont. 


LISTEN,  PLEASE  ! 

Bargain  Sale.  Black,  Cross  Foxes, 
Boston  Terrier,  Police  dogs.  All 
kinds,  all  prices.  Terms  to  suit. 
Stamped  addressed  envelope  quick 
reply. 

R.  L.  TODD,  MILLTOWN,  N.  B. 


RAISE   SILVER  FOXES 

I  PAY  $300  TO  $900 
PER  PAIR 

for  foxes  raised  from  my  stock. 
Three  plans  of  purchase. 
$4.00  will  start  you  and  I  buy 
all  you  raise. 

R.A.  TRAIL,  Troy,  Mo. 


"Cedar  Lodge  Quality  Foxes" 

Purest  strains  of  registered  P.  E.  I. 
foundation  stock  and  very  prolific.  I  spec- 
ialized in  extra  dark  Silvers  of  genuine 
quality,  and  quality  in  the  Fox  industry  is 
the  foundation  of  success.  I  invite  inspec- 
tion and  comparison  at  my  ranch,  located 
south  of  Ridgetown  on  ProvinciaPHighway. 
Write  C.  E.  DESMOND,  Ridgetown, Ont. 
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Have  This  Better 
Light  for  Your 
Next  Camping  Trip 

npHE  Coleman  Quick-Lite  Lantern  is 
A  just  the  light  you  need  for  that  hunting, 
camping,  fishing  or  auto  touring  trip.  This  dependable  light  is  always 
ready  with  its  300  candle  power  of  pure  white  brilliant  light.  Shines 
steadily  in  any  weather.  Won't  blow  out  in  wildest  gale;  light  with 
common  matches;  makes  its  own  gas  from  common  motor  gasoline;  is 
economical  and  safe.    Can't  spill  fuel.    Price  $10.00. 

Dealers  everywhere  sell  Coleman  Quick-Life  Lamps  and  Lanterns, 
If  yours  can't  supply  you  write  Dept.  R-G.  2 

THE  COLEMAN  LAMP  CO.,  LIMITED 

QUEEN  ST.  EAST  and  DAVIES  AVE.  TORONTO,  CANADA 

(oleman  Quick-lite 

"The  Light  of  a  Thousand  Uses" 


Sportsmen 


Now  Is  The  Time 
To  Get  Ready 

For  Summer  Camping  and  Fishing 

Let  the  old  reliable  Sportsmen's  firm  outfit  you.  Everything  for  out-of-doors 

Tents,  Camp  Furniture,  Blankets,  Fishing 
Tackle,  Folding  Stoves,  Lamps  and  Lanterns. 

SPECIAL  PRICES  ON  WALL  TENTS.     Write  for  List. 

D.  PIKE  CO.,  Limited,  ffl&tE- 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOU  USE  GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOKS 

(Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  thee 
.  just  as  you  are  about  to  land  him,  he  shake*  looe< 

 J  j£    and  gets  away  on  you?    That  can't  happen  with  * 

jfy  Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  If    the  fish  one* 
pulls  on  the  bait,  lie's  caught  fast.   He  can't  get  away 
Made  In  four  sizes:  No.  8,  10c  each;  Nok  1-0,  15o  each;  No. 
3-0,  20c  each;  No.  5-0,  25c  each;  or  8  for  $1.00.  Tour  money 
iack  cheerfully  if  hooks  aren't  all  we  claim.    Best  hook  In 
the  market  for  trout  line  fishing.    Write  name  plain. 
THE  GREER    MFG.  CO:.  70  CURRIER    ST.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 


sent  him  back  to  the  island  to  a  neighbor- 
Pat  often  went  up  to  the  old  home  but 
seemed  to  miss  the  children. 

One  thing  more  about  Pat,  I  have  heard 
is  common  with  dogs  of  keen  intelligence. 
He  knew  our  friends  and  treated  them 
kindly  and  showed  a  decided  dislike  for 
those  who  were  unfriendly  to  us.  One 
incident  to  prove  the  point:  Our 
children  went  to  school  with  a  family  of 
children  who  were  very  unfriendly. 
Pat  would  never  allow  them  f  come  to- 
his  new  home  though  they  had  been 
accustomed  to  go  there  before  he  went 
there  to  live. 

jk.  The  way  he  would  crawl  on  ducks  when 
the  master  was  hunting  and  retrieve  them 
after,  would  have  won  the  heart  of  any 
sportsman. 

The  crawl  was  learned  by  seeing  Lis 
master  crawl  once  only. 

Mary  Catherine  Thompson 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

Would  you  please  advise  us  where  we 
could  get  a  pure-bred  registered  female 
Field  Beagle  Hound. 

Chaplow  Bros., 

St.  Thomas,  Ont. 

Ans. — Insert  a  small  ad  in  our  adver- 
tising columns  under  "Dogs".  It  will 
bring  you  what  is  required.  Advertise 
for  a  winner  that  is  a  proven  brood  bitch. 
By  purchasing  a  dog  of  this  kind,  you  will 
always  have  a  ready  sale  for  your  pups. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

Kindly  advise  if  it  is  necessary  to  cut 
the  ears  of  a  Boston  Bull  Terrier.  Can 
they  be  trained  or  will  they  naturally 
stand  up  as  the  dog  grows.  If  necessary 
to  cut,  how  should  this  be  done,  and  at 
what  age. 

G.  O.  Baker, 

Luxenburg,  N.  S. 

Ans. — The  Boston  Terrier's  ears  should 
be  cropped  and  cut  clean  to  the  side,  well 
set  up,  the  cut  being  of  a  good  length, 
but  not  to  the  height  of  the  longer  headed 
dogs,  such  as  the  black-and  tan  or  bull 
terriers.  Some  ears  when  cut  stand  up 
perpendicular  naturally,  but  the  major- 
ity are  pulled  and  trained  after  the  opera- 
tion. This  job  should  not  be  attempted 
by  the  novice,  it  requires  skill  with  the 
knife  and  gauge,  and  many  a  good  headed 
Boston  has  been  ruined  by  their  badly 
cropped  ears.  They  should  be  trimmed 
between  the  age  of  three  and  six  months, 
and  at  any  time  of  the  year  when  flies 
are  not  troublesome. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  get  a  good  book  on  the 
different  breeds  of  deer,  fox  and  rabbit 
hounds.  Will  you  please  inform  me  if 
you  have  such  a  book  in  your  department, 
and  if  not,  where  I  could  buy  one?  ►  , 
Rolland  M.  Bouchard, 

Farnham,  P.  Z. 

Ans. — At  the  present  time  our  Library 
does  not  contain  the  publicationjbut  we 
can  procure  a  practical  book  entitled 
"The  Training  of  Hounds".  It  contains 
219  pages,  is  clearly  printed,  nicely  bound, 
and  handsomely  illustrated  with  blood- 
hounds, various  types  of  the  English  and 
American  foxhounds,  beagles  and  cross- 
bred dogs  for  deer  and  coon  hunting. 

Editor. 
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I  have  a  foxhound  pup,  almost  nine 
months  old,  that  has  a  very  peculiar  in- 
fection of  the  mouth  and  nose,  extending 
back  an  inch  from  the  lips.  This  portion 
is  almost  devoid  of  hair,  and  is  of  a  rough 
black  scaley  nature.  It  does  not  seem  to 
affect  her  running,  and  causes  no  apparent 
pain.  I  had  a  veterinary  surgeon's  ad- 
vice, and  he  said  it  was  a  type  of  scurvy, 
and  I  treated  same  with  sulphur  and  vase- 
line and  carbolic  acid,  but  it  seems  no 
better  or  very  little  improvement  is  notice- 
able. I  might  also  add  that  this  pup 
was  run  over  by  a  car  when  real  small  al 
this  particular  spot  on  the  nose.  "Would 
you  kindly  give  me  your  opinion  of  same 
through  your  magazine.  Also  advise 
whether  you  think  this  infection  would 
be  contagious,  as  I  intend  to  breed  her 
soon. 

A.  E.  Teaplin, 

Ripley,  Ont. 

Ans. — I  believe  your  dog  has  follicular 
mange.  The  symptoms  of  the  disease 
are  seldom  seen  in  the  first  stages;  they 
consist  merely  of  circumscribed  spots 
from  which  the  hair  falls,  and  upon  which 
are  noticeable  a  few  small  pimples. 
These  patches  extend  rapidly,  and  fresh 
ones  appear  on  other  parts.  Any  portion 
of  the  skin  may  be  affected,  but  the  head, 
legs,  belly,  and  sides,  are  usually  the  seat 
of  the  disease.  The  affected  places  are 
almost  hairless,  and  what  hair  remains  is 
easily  pulled  out;  small  pimples  and  pus- 
tules stud  the  surface,  the  latter  varying 
in  size  from  a  pin's  head  to  that  of  a  pea. 
I  have  had  some  experience  with  follicular 
mange,  but  principally  with  the  pointers. 
It  is  only  slightly  contagious,  and  then 
only  by  contact.  The  following  treat- 
ment is  very  useful,  but  there  is  no  treat- 
ment that  I  know  of  that  is  an  absolute 
cure  for  this  disease.  Take  creosote  lA 
oz.;  olive  oil,  7  oz.;  liquor  of  potash, 
oz.;  first  mix  the  creosote  and  oil  and 
then  add  the  potash,  mixing  them  by 
agitation.  With  this  the  affected  spots 
should  be  dressed  twice  a  week,  allowing 
longer  intervals  when  the  skin  becomes 
soft  and  tender.  If  cured  at  all,  it  re- 
quires from  three  to  eight  months,  and  a 
longer  time  allowed  for  the  growth  of  the 
hair. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  have  a  cocker  spaniel  female,  9  months 
old.  She  has  had  distemper  and  is  now 
quite  over  it,  but  it  has  left  her  paralysed 
in  her  hind  quarters.  She  is  a  very 
promising  specimen  or  I  would  have 
done  away  with  her.  I  would  like  to 
know  if  it  is  worth  while  keeping  her.  Is 
there  a  possibility  of  her  recovering  when 
the  warm  weather  sets  in? 

Dr.  W.  T.  Oates, 

Vancouver,  B.  C. 

Ans. — As  you  have  stated  that  your 
cocker  spaniel  bitch  is  a  good  specimen 
of  the  breed,  1  would  not  think  of  doing 
away  with  her  at  the  present,  providing 
the  case  has  not  been  long  standing. 
You,  therefore,  must  not  be  in  a  hurry, 
patience  and  nourishing  diet,  with  the 
daily  use  of  suitable  medicine,  will  bring 
their  reward. 

Occasionally  during  the  attack  of  dis- 
temper, but  generally  as  a  sequel  to  it, 
either  paralysis  or  chorea,  called  "the 
twitches"  or  "the  trembles,"  appear,  and 
require  special  treatment.  Paralysis  is 
very  common  in  the  after-effects  of  dis- 
temper, the  hindquarters  generally  suffer; 
the  dog,  in  severe  cases,  loses  the  use  of 
his  hind  legs  in  walking,  and  drags  them 
behind  him.  In  such  instances  the 
muscles  at  the  thigh  soon  waste,  and 
cure  is  very  rare  indeed.    So  long  as  the 


Sporting  Hose 


Supplied  direct  from  the 
Mill  in  Scotland. 


Obtain  your  hose  from  the  Makers 
and  so  ensure  the  best  goods  at  the 
fairest  price.  We  specialize  in  sports- 
mens'  requirements. 

The  high  standard  Scots  woollen  goods  is 
universally  known.  We  sell  only  the  high- 
est class,  guaranteed  to  be  made  wholly  of  the 
finest  selected  Scots  yarns,  fully  fashioned,  and 
finished  by  hand. 

Original  and  exclusive  designs  in  light,  medium 
and  heavy  weights,  fleecedLor  plain.  Sizes  to 
suit  individual  requirements.  Feet  spliced 
throughout.  Self-colours,  Browns,  Fawns, 
Blues,  and  Greys,  etc.  All  mixed  colours 
attractively  blended  to  tone  with  gentlemens* 
suits. 

State  your  requirements  giving  particu- 
lars as  to  size,  color,  etc. 

All  goods  will  be  promptly  mailed  on  receipt 
of  Money  Order  payable  to  Rintoul  &  Co., 
Edinburgh.    Each  pair  $5.00. 


RINTOUL  &  CO. 

Hosiery  J£t  Specialists    and  Manufacturers, 
49-51  Pitt  Street,  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 


SPORTSMEN ! 

Spring  is  at  hand.  Let  your  fancies  turn  to 
FISHING  and  SUMMER  SPORTS 

LEVINE  BROS.,  Sporting  Specialists  of  Montreal,  will  gladly 
supply  expert  advice  to  fishermen. 

REMEMBER— We  have  the  largest  and  best  assortment  of  fishing  tackle 
in  Montreal.  Prism  and  Field  Glasses,  as  well  as  Firearms  in  magnificent 
variety,  can  be  seen  here.   Let  us  send  you  a  description  of  some  of  them. 

WRITE  US 

LEVINE  BROS. 


435-7-9  St.  James  St., 


SPORTING  GOODS. 
Tel.  Main  8609. 


MONTREAL,  CANADA 


If  you  want  a  really  fine  picture  of  your  fishing  or  hunting  trip,  send  u«  bhe  detail* 
and  photos  and  we  Willi  turn  them  oyer  to  our  artist,  and  you  will  bare  a  reproduction 
In  oil,  pen  and  Ink  sketch  or  wash  drawing  as  desired,  as  a  perpetual  reminder  ot  yottr 
trip.    The  prices  are  reasonable.    Bod  and  Gun  ia  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Game  Carrier 

Will  carry  the  bag  limit 
of  anything,  including 
turkey  or  geese. 

Made  of  heavy  leather  with 
eight  thongs  on  each  side. 
Merely  loop  the  thong 
over  the  ducks  or  ducks 
heads  and  will  carry  five  or 
six  ducks  on  each  thong. 

Sent  carrying  charges 
prepaid  $2.50 

James  H.Hildreth 

Amagansett,  L.  I.,  N.  Y. 


"Steel  Traps" 

Gives  you  a  better  knowledge 
of  getting  the  fur-bearing  ani- 
mals. 

FREE 

To  you  if  you  will  devote  but  a 
small  portion  of  your  time  in 
securing  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  &  GUN  at  $2.00  each. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
forms  sent  free  on  request. 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Every  Fisherman  will  want  RuWber  Grips  for  (his  fishing  rod.  (Send  us  tiwo  new  an- 
nual subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun  at  $2.00  eacih,  and  a  pair  of  rubber  fishing  grips  will 
be  mailed  to  you.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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dog  can  use  her  limbs,  she  should  be  given 
regular,  gentle  exercise.  The  food  should 
be  nourishing,  and  rather  laxative,  that 
will  act  gently  on  the  bowels.  The  med- 
icine relied  on  in  these  cases  are  tonics  in 


genera!  and  strychnine — the  active  prin- 
ciple of  nux  vomica — which  has  a  special 
power  over  the  muscles  and  nerves.  A 
dose  should  be  given  three  times  a  day, 
(4    drops)  in  teaspoonfull    of  water. 


Syrup  of  the  phosphates,  with  strychnia, 
is  often  of  great  service  in  relieving  mild 
cases  of  paralysis,  and  galvanism  is  some- 
times beneficial. 

Editor. 


Annual  Meeting  of  Ontario  Hunters'  Fish 
and  Game  Protective  Association 


GAME  conservationists  and  sports- 
men generally  throughout  the  Do- 
minion will  hail  with  enthusiasm  the 
action  of  the  Ontario  Hunters'  Fish 
and  Game  Protective  Association  in 
memorializing  the  government  to  pro- 
hibit the  sale  of  all  game  in  the  province. 
The  annual  meeting  of  this  splendid 
association  in  convention  at  Toronto  on 
February  14th  embodied  the  above  re- 
quest with  others  of  a  similiar  progressive 
nature.  The  meeting,  which  was  attend- 
ed by  over  fifty  sportsmen,  representing  a 
like  number  of  hunting  and  fishing  clubs, 
assembled  in  the  King  Edward  Hotel  at  1 1 
a.  m.  and  after  a  brief  morning  session 
adjourned  for  luncheon.  The  morning 
session,  which  was  presided  over  by  Pres- 
ident, William  Pears,  was  taken  up  with 
the  reading  of  minutes  of  former  meet- 
ings, treasurer's  report  and  the  chair- 
man's address. 

The  sportsmen  had  as  their  guest  at 
luncheon,  the  Hon.  Harry  Mills,  provin- 
cial Minister  of  Game  and  Fisheries. 
President  Pears,  in  introducing  the  Minis- 
ter, called  attention  to  the  need  of  better 
enforcement  of  the  present  game  laws. 
His  claim  that  foreigners,  tourists, 
settlers  and  lumbermen  and  not  sports- 
men were  the  principal  violators  of  the 
game  laws,  was  loudly  applauded.  The 
Minister  gave  a  twenty  minute  address 
which  was  aptly  described  by  the  mover 
of  a  subsequent  vote  of  thanks  as  "con- 
taining more  information  regarding  the 
department  than  has  appeared  in  the 
public  press  in  the  past  year." 

Mr.  Mills  told  of  the  re-organization  of 
the  department  a  few  years  ago  from  that 
of  a  part  time  organization  to  its  present 
full-time  staff,  consisting  of  fifty-two 
permanent  overseers  and  thirty  one 
special  officers.  All  but  two  of  this  per- 
sonnel are  overseas  men 

Stressing  the  need  of  education  of 
public  sentiment,  the  Minister  stated 
stated  that  in  his  opinion  over  seventy 
five  per  cent  of  the  infractions  of  the  act 
were  caused  by  ignorance.  He  further 
stated  that  in  his  opinion  the  Act  was 
amended  too  often  and  that  before  the 
sportsmen  were  fully  advised  of  the 
amendments  that  further  amendments 
were  introduced. 


"I  have  fears  for  the  future  of  the  wild 
life  of  the  province,  but  one  thing  I  am 
sure  of  and  that  is  that  the  fish  supply 
can  well  be  taken  care  of  by  the  depart- 
ment" declared  the  speaker.  He  went 
on  to  show  how  the  high  prices  of  furs 
were  tending  to  deplete  the  supply  and 
stated  that  approximately  fifty  per  cent 
of  the  revenue  came  from  the  furs.  The 
speaker  expressed  himself  in  favor  of 
small  game  preserves  situated  at  strategic 
points  throughout  the  province.  Dealing 
with  the  licenses  issued  for  big  game,  he 
gave  in  detail  the  figures  for  resident  and 
non-resident  moose  and  deer  licenses  in 
1921  and  1922.  Last  year's  total  was 
21,671,  an  increase  of  43  over  the  previous 
year.  The  lack  of  reliable  information 
regarding  the  amount  of  game  in  the  pro- 
vince was  mentioned,  and  he  forecasted 
an  addition  to  the  present  license  of  a 
tag  which  is  to  be  returned  to  the  depart- 
ment if  the  licensee  has  been  successful 
in  the  field. 

The  speaker  painted  a  rosy  picture 
of  the  fishing  possibilities  of  the  province 
made  possible  through  the  policy  of 
establishing  hatcheries  and  supplying 
suitable  streams  with  fry.  At  the  present 
time  there  are  eight  Dominion  hatcher- 
ies established  in  Ontario  and  six  provin- 
cial hatcheries  with  a  seventh,  which  will 
be  the  largest  on  the  North  American 
continent,  under  construction  in  Prince 
Ed  '  ard  County.  Immense  strides  have 
been  made  in  placing  out  fry  as  will  be 
seen  by  the  following  ftrures  1919 — 22, 
000,000;  1920— 77,000,000;  1921—155,- 
000,000;  1922—333,000,000  and  pros- 
pects for  over  four  hundred  million  for 
the  present  year.  Touching  briefly  on 
stream  pollution,  the  spea1  er  stated  that 
it  v  as  his  belief  that  before  very  long, 
streams  would  have  to  be  protected  from 
pollution  and  mentioned  that  a  very 
simple  system  could  be  installed  for  treat- 
ing refuse  that  would  render  it  harmless 
to  the  fish.  The  spea1  er  was  tendered  a 
hearty  vote  of  thanl  s  on  motion  of  Mr. 
A  '.  J.  Moody  of  Kitchener  and  Dr.  N.  A. 
Powell  of  Toronto. 

The  afternoon  session  was  devoted  to  a 
discussion  of  the  game  la,J  s  and  sports- 
manship.   Fach  motion  brought  before 


the  meeting  was  thoroughly  discussed 
before  being  adopted  or  rejected.  As^ 
stated  above  it  was  decided  to  ask  for  the 
abolition  of  sale  of  game  of  all  kinds. 
Dr.  N.  A.  Powell,  prominent  conserva- 
tionist and  sportsman,  sponsored  a  mo- 
tion calling  on  the  agricultural  and  game 
departments  to  distribute  information 
and  calling  for  the  destruction  of  the 
great  horned  owl  and  the  sharp  shinned 
and  Cooper  hawks  as  these  are  the  ban- 
dits of  an  otherwise  useful  species. 

A  motion  asking  the  Government  to 
investigate  the  possibilities  of  introduc- 
ing the  Hungarian  partridge  was  passed 
after  one  of  the  speakers  told  of  the  suc- 
cess attained  in  the  Western  provinces. 
The  English  hare  which  has  spread  from 
Bow  Park  Farm  all  over  western  Ontario 
came  in  for  its  share  of  praise  as  a  game 
animal  and  it  was  decided  to  ask  the  de- 
partment to  give  it  protection  with  an 
open  season  from  October  15th  to  Janu- 
ary 15th.  It  was  felt  that  the  open  seas- 
on for  big  game  was  too  long  in  certain  . 
parts  of  the  province  and  a  motion 
petitioning  the  government  to  make  a 
fifteen  day  season  for  all  territory  south 
of  the  main  line  of  the  C.  P.  R.  was 
carried. 

The  association  placed  themselves  on 
record  as  approving  provincial  grants 
being  made  to  all  bird  protective  associa- 
tions, based  on  membership,  and  provided 
that  they  affiliate  with  the  Audubon 
societies.  The  general  feeling  at  the 
meeting  was  that  while  in  the  main  the 
present  game  laws  were  satisfactory,  that 
it  was  their  poor  enforcement  that  Mas 
causing  the  slaughter  of  the  game.  A 
motion  was  passed  calling  the  attention  of 
the  department  to  the  need  of  better  en 
forcement  of  the  law  regarding  the  carry" 
ing  of  firearms. 

Mr.  B.  E.  Webster,  president  of  the 
Hamilton  Angling  Association,  addressed 
the  meeting  and  told  of  conditions 
on  Hamilton  Bay.  He  pointed  out  the 
evils  of  spearing  fish  and  on  motion  it  was 
decided  that  the  association  would  go 
on  record  as  being  in  favor  of  the  abolition 
of  spearing. 

The  open  season  for  brook  trout  came 
up  for  consideration  and  it  was  decided 
to  ask  for  a  month's  advance  in  the  dates 
south  of  Muskoka,  making  the  open  sea- 
son from  1st  of  April  to  1st  of  August. 

It  was  decided  to  ask  for  a  closed  season 
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AS 


mm  sue  ir  Home  on 


Wheels 


The  CLARE  AUTO-TOUR  Trailer  is  equip- 
ped with  'comfortable  'beds,  mattresses,  gas- 
oline stove,  and  a  12  x  14  ft.  teat,  water  and 
mosquito  proiof,  every  convenience  f»r  com- 
fort. All  compactly  fouillt  into  a  light,  ri?H 
trailer  which  trails  .perfectly  when  coupled 
to  your  car. 

Write  Today  for  Catalog. 

Clare  Manufacturing  Co.,  Clare,  Mich. 


Perhaps  you  know  of  some  people  in  your 
vicinity  who  would  like  to  become  sub- 
scribers to  Rod  and  Gun.  We  offer  at- 
tractive premiums  for  new  subscriptions  at 
$2.00  each.  Send  (for  list,  subscription  blanks 
and  sample  copies.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Can- 
ada, Woodstock,  Ont. 


ENJOYABLE 
1  OUTINGS 

for  the  Campers,  Tourists, 
Picnickers   and  Boy  Scouts 


Broilers 
Fry  Pans 
Grids 
Ovens 
Stoves,  etc. 


A  Compact  Outfit 

The  entire  Nugget  Camp  Kit — stove,  oven,  fry  pan,  oven 
pan,  broiler — fold  up  separately  and  pack  together  into  a 
brown  canvas  sack  convenient  for  carrying  in  motor  car, 
canoe  or  boat.  The  outfit  when  folded  and  in  sack  meas- 
ures 24  Yz  long  by  13  Yz  wide  by  3  Yz  inches  thick  and  weighs 
complete  12  pounds. 

Ail-Steel  Folding  Camp  Stool 

Every  part  of  steel.  Seat 
pliable.  All  joints  electrically 
welded.  Tested  to  over  350 
pounds. 

We  make  a  complete  line  of 
CAMP    GRIDS,  STOVES 

All-Steel  Camp  Stool  UTENSILS 

UNITED  STEEL  &  WIRE  CO. 


33  Fonda  Avenue        Write  for  Catalog 


Battle  Creek,  Michigan 


Now  is  the  Time  to  Arrange  for 
Your  Outdoor  Requirements 

We  manufacture  a  complete  line  of  tents  for  every  purpose  and  will  make  any  size  or  style  required. 
Dunnage  Bags,  Pack  Sacks  and  Haversacks  is  another  special  line  of  ours.    In  fact  we  can  fulfill  and  completely 
outfit  you.    LOOK  OVER  THE  FOLLOWING  AND  SEE  WHAT  YOUR  REQUIREMENTS  ARE. 


Blankets 
Camp  Beds 
Camp  Tables 
Sleeping  Robes 
Tump  Lines 
Cooking  Outfits 
Folding  Pails 
Ground  Cloth 
Gun  Covers 
Hammocks 
Waterproof  Bags 
Fly-Proof  Tent 
Linings. 


Breeches 

Puttees 

Shirts 

Caps 

Gloves 

Sweaters 

Rugs 

Hose 

Folding  Bakers 
Hunting  Boots 
Hunting  Vests 
Hunting  Coats 
Hunting  Suits. 


WRITE  FOR  A  CATALOGUE  ILLUSTRATING  OUR  COMPLETE  LINES. 

GRANT  HOLDEN  GRAHAM,  LIMITED 


OTTAWA 


Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Importers 


VANCOUVER 
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SPRING 


is  just  'round  the  corner.  Already  the 
sun  is  "shining  on  both  sides  of  the  fence'' 
and  there's  just  as  big  fish  in  the  brook  as 
ever.    What  about  your  tackle?  Have 

you  looked  it  over?  Perhaps  it's  only  a  new  rod,  a  fishing  line  or  a 
packet  of  hooks  but  whatever  it  is  we  can  supply  you  as  our  stock  of 
angling  supplies  is  complete.  We  bought  the  best  and  our  prices  are 
right. 

If  your  fishing  tackle  is  complete  how  about  a  new  rifle  or  shotgun 
or  sights  for  the  old  favorite.  Perhaps  you  will  need  a  cleaning 
rod.  And  then  why  not  consider  a  Lakefield  Canoe  or  an  Elto  out- 
board motor,  we  stock  only  the  best  in  each  line  for  the  sportsman. 


Just  In  1   

The  New 
Page  Le- 
wis .22  Olympic  grade,  single  shot,  take  down 
with  peep  sights.    Special  value  $12.50. 


LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 


"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 


J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr. 


429  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Th«  popularity  of  motor  boatine  is  grow- 
ing by  leaps  and  bounds.  For  here  Is  the 
cleanest — snappiest — swiftest — most  exhil- 
arating sport  in  the  world. 

Pick  the  finest  boats  you  can  And  and 
invariably  they  are  equipped  with  the  well 
known  Kermath  marine  motor.  This  motor 
is  famous  wherever  boats  are  used.  Tou 
will  find  it  at  all  watering  places  through- 
out the  civilized  world.  Used  as  stand- 
ard equipment  by  80  per  cent,  of  the  big 
boat  builders.  For  large  or  small  boats. 
Send  for  attractive  literature  and  list  of 
low  prices.     3  h.p.  to  50  h.p. 

KERMATH  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

6890  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


"Science  of  Trapping" 


Which  wi 


tell  you  more  about  the 
fur-hearing    animals  you  will 


yo 

als  you  will   want  to 
trap  this  coming  season. 

IT'S  FREE 

Just  sewl  in  two  new  subscriptions  to 
Hod  &.  Gun  at  $2.00  and  you  will  receive 
this  volume  FREE. 

As  this  book  is  published  in  the  U.S. 
A.  and  mailed  to  purchaser  direct  from 
the  publishers.  Canadian  purchasers  will 
have  to  pay  duty  on  receipt  of  book. 

Rod  and  Gun 

Woodstock      -       -  Ont. 


TUTTLE  DEVIL  BUGS 

The  ONLY  artificial  bait  that  fish  will 
swallow,  and  fight  to  keep. 

Get  Devil  Bugs  and  You  will  Get  Fish 

Made  in  colors  suitable  for  all 

times  of  season. 
Invented  and  manufactured  by 

O.  C.  TUTTLE 

OLD    FORGE,    NEW  YORK 

U.  S.  A.  m. 


BUG 


Distributed  by 
ALLCOCK.  LAIGHT 
&  WESTWOOD  CO. 

.IM1TKD 
70   King   St.  West. 
Toronto,  Canada 


Whirlo 
Minnow 


Sure  of  a  Full  Day 

Rain  or  Shine 

The  Little  Johnson 
Cape  in  your  poeket 
guarantees  It.  Two 
grades  in  21  and  32- 
inch  lengths.  Has  a 
hundred  uses.  En- 
dorsed by  best 
sportsmen  of  the 
country  and  by 
testing  bureaus. 

Johnson  Outing:  Co. 

136  Outing  Building 
Lansing,  Mich. 


on  beaver,  mink,  marten,  otter,  fisher, 
raccoon  and  for  better  enforcement  of  the 
act  for  protection  of  muskrats. 

The  fees  for  1923  were  fixed  at  five 
dollars  for  clubs  and  one  dollar  for  indi- 
vidual members.  A  publicity  com- 
mittee consisting  of  the  president  and 
secretary  and  Dr.  Powell  was  appointed 
to  secure  mor  publicity  through  the  of- 
ficial organ,  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada  and 
other  papers.  A  membership  committee 
consisting  of  Dr.  Wallwin  of  Barrie,  A. 
Hergott,  Waterloo,  and  J.  A.  Carveth  of 
Toronto  was  appointed  to  boost  the  mem- 
bership of  the  association. 

A  hearty  vote  of  thanks  was  tendered 
to  the  officers  who  were  unanimously  re- 
elected for  the  coming  year. 

President  Wm.  Pears,  West  Toronto. 

1st  Vice-Pres  R.J.  Soden,  Peterboro. 

2nd  Vice-Pres  G.  G.  Green,  Bradford. 

Sec.-Treas  J.  S.  McDowell,  Midland. 

Executive. 

H.  W.  Hunsberry,  Jordan;  C.  H.  Mun- 
day,  Oshawa;  W.  J.  Moody,  Kitchener; 
A.  Dews,  Newmarket;  Dr.  W.  R.  Walt- 
ers, Toronto;  F.  W.  Watson,  Hamilton; 
Albert  Hergott,  Waterloo;  A.  R.  Harvey, 
Orillia;  A.  Dupuis,  Capreol;  T.  Laugh- 
lin,  Hamilton;  E.  Devitt,  Novae. 


Bi  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  IB 
||  THE  TRAP  II 
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BANFF  WINTER  CARNIVAL  TRAP 
SHOOT 

L.  C.  Orr,  noted  Banff  sportsman,  won 
the  Mitchelltree  trap-shooting  trophy  at 
the  Banff  Winter  Carnival,  February  28th 
with  the  remarkable  score  of  45  out  of  a 
total  of  50  birds.  The  score  was  declared 
unique  by  the  many  noted  shots  attend- 
ing in  view  of  the  high  wind  prevailing, 
the  gauge  showing  a  wind  of  more  than 
35  miles  an  hour. 

Mr.  Orr  also  tied  with  Art  Lee,  of 
Calgary,  in  the  sweepstake,  each  tallying 
92  out  of  110  birds  flown. 

The  highest  score  in  the  meet  was 
made  by  C.  A.  Voight  of  the  Western 
Cartridge  company,  Calgary.  Mr. 
Voight  made  the  extraordinary  score 
of  106  out  of  a  possible  110  birds.  Mr. 
Voight  is  a  professional,  however,  and 
his  scores  did  not  count  in  the  com- 
petition. His  efforts  were  witnessed 
with  keen  interest,  however,  by  the 
large  gallery. 

A  Pearson  of  Calgary,  took  high 
score  in  the  doubles,  scoring  27  out 
of  30  while  Norman  Luxton,  of  Banff, 
took  honors  in  the  Miss  and  Out  com- 
petition, having  reached  the  30-yard 
line  before  he  was  counted  out. 

R.  G.  Robinson,  Calgary,  was  not  the 
least  noted  visitor  present.  Mr.  Robin- 
son, despite  his  73  years  and  the  pre- 
vailing high  wind,  scored  71  out  of 
1 10  in  the  sweepstakes. 

Here  are  the  results: 

Sweepstakes. 

Shots  Downed 

R.  G.  Robinson,  Calgary   110  71 

H .  H .  Mortley,  Calgary   110  77 

Norman  Luxton,  Banff   110  89 

A.  Pearson,  Calgary   110  86 

Art  Lee,  Calgary   110  92 

L.  Orr,  Banff.   110  92 

G.  Frederickson,  Lethbridge   110  84 

A.  Ley,  Cluny   110  71 

A.  Hines,  Banff   110  58 

H.  G.Gordon,  Banff   90  67 

G.  Faust,  Banff   20  11 

Mitchell  Tree  Trophy  Competition. 

Score  Shot  at. 

L.  C.:Orr,  Banff   45  50 
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Doubles 

A.  Pearson,  Calgary   27  30 

L.  C.  Orr,  Banff   26  30 

Professional  Exhibition. 

C.  A.  Voight,  Calgary.   110  106 

Miss  and  Out  Competition. 
Norman  Luxton  ended  on  30  yard  line. 


GARDEN  CITY  GUN  CLUB  SHOOT. 

The  Garden  City  Gun  Club  held 
their  third  winter  shoot  on  Saturday, 
March  3rd,  and  judging  from  the  scores, 
the  boys,  with  a  little  practice  no  doubt 
will  be  able  to  produce  a  squad  which  will 
be  second  to  none.  As  usual,  after  shoot- 
ing fifty,  our  good  friend  Wally  got  into 
his  usual  place,  being  closely  followed  by 
M.  Honsberger.  However  the  sensation 
of  the  shoot  proved  to  be  T.  J.  Murphy, 
who  after  borrowing  an  opposition  gun, 
immediately  got  into  high  gear  and  put 
up  a  score  that  will  surely  head  him  for 
the  American  Handicap.  Those  shoot- 
ing and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.  Hunsberry   50  48 

M.  Honsberger   50  47 

C.  E.  White   50  46 

G.  Clutterbuck   50  44 

W.  Jones   50  43 

T.  Jenckes   50  43 

T.  Murphy   50  43 

W.  Wells   50  42 

D.  Konkle.   50  42 

R.  Runchey   50  42 

J.Evans   50  41 

J.May   50  40 

J .  Henderson   50  39 

W.  Backus   50  35 

Rogers   10  7 

Irwin   10  5 

Fletcher   10  5 


GOOD  FRIDAY  TOURNAMENT 

The  Pastime  Gun  Club  of  Toronto, 
Ont.  has  completed  arrangements  for  an 
all-day  tournament  on  Good  Friday, 
March  30th,  featuring  five  different 
events  of  15  birds  each,  also  handicap. 
Excellent  prizes  are  being  given  for  each 
event.  The  club  expects  a  full  repre- 
sentation of  members  at  the  tournament, 
and  visitors  are  also  invited. 

The  same  club  is  holding  an  Irish  shoot 
on  March  17th. 


MANITOBA-SASKATCHEWAN 
DATES  ARE  IN. 

The  Divisional  Association  of  Mani- 
toba-Saskatchewan has  sent  in  the  dat  es 
for  its  tournament,  and  same  are  July 
19-20.  The  tournament  will  be  held  at 
Saskatoon.  This  is  the  only  addition  to 
the  list  of  State  and  Divisional  Tourna- 
ments made  during  an  entire  seven  days! 
There  are  many  who  are  still  on  the  delin- 
quent list,  and  they  are  making  the  A.  T.- 
A.  schedule  committee  worry  over  the 
non-receipt  of  the  dates.  If  anyone 
wants  to  know  who  the  delinquents  are, 
let  him  look  over  the  list  of  "fixtures" 
that  have  been  published. 


AUGUST  6,  7  AND  8  DATES  OF 
TOURNAMENT. 

The  Annual  executive  meeting  of  the 
Eastern  Canada  Trapshooting  Associa- 
tion was  held  in  Hamilton,  Ont.;  on  Feb- 
ruary 27th.  At  this  meeting  the  annual 
championship  tournament  was  awarded 
to  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club,  and  the 
dates  set  for  the  meet  were  August  6th, 
7th  and  8th.  The  change  in  time  was 
made  so  that  the  larger  shoots  in  this  sec- 
tion would  be  better  distributed  than 
when  it  was  held  in  June. 


SHOOT ! 
Quickly  and  Surely  With 
DOMINION  22's 

Super  Accurate 

CARTRIDGES 

The  quickness  of  your  eye;  the  steadiness  of  your 
trigger  finger  are  backed  to  the  utmost  by  the 
accuracy  of  Dominion  22's.  Even  at  the  longest 
effective  range  of  your  rifle  the  flight  of  the  bullet 
remains  true  to  your  sighting. 

You  will  shoot  better  the  next  time  out  if  you 
use  Dominion  22's,  Super  Accurate.  No  matter 
what  make  of  rifle  you  have,  results  will  prove  that 
you  cannot  buy  better  ammunition.  Buy  them  at 
any  reputable  Hardware  or  Sporting  Goods 
Store.  Note  the  substantial  reductions  in  the 
prices  of  Dominion  Ammunition. 

NFW  FFATURFS     For  long  range  shooting 

nE» f¥  flaiurlo.  at  ducks  or  geese  try 

Imperial  Long  Range  Load — the  shell  that  sportsmen 
have  been  waiting  for.  For  big  game  the  .303 
British  Copper-pointed  bullets  with  a  muzzle  vel- 
ocity of  2800  feet  per  second,  have  unequalled 
shocking  power. 

WRITE  TO  US  FOR  INFORMATION  ON 
THE  FAMOUS  MARLIN  GUNS  AND  RIFLES. 

Dominion 

Ammunition 

Alw  ays  Dependable 

DOMINION  CARTRIDGE  CO.,  LIMITED 
MONTREAL. 

"This  Is  A  Dominion  Year 


CAMPS,  GUIDES  and 
OUTFITTERS 


CAMP  OPEONGO 

Situated  in  beautiful  Algonquin  Park,  Camp  Opeongo 
is  one  of  the  finest  camps  for  boys  in  the  Dominion. 

Terms  are  $400.00  for  period  from  6th  July  to  6th 
September,  inclusive.    This  sum  covers  everything. 

Reservations  can  be  made  on  application  to  W.  J. 
Taylor,  Publisher  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.    A  deposit  of  $50  is  required. 

COLONEL  FRED  LINDSAY, 

Managing  Director. 


CAMP  CHAMPLAIN 

Trout  Mills,  Ontario 
Special  Attention  Called  to  our 

Early  Fishing,  May  1  to  June  15 

For  Speckled  Trout  and  Salmon 

Make  your  reservation  now  for 
your  summer  vacalion.  Best  of 
fishing  for  bass,  pickerel,  pike, 
'lunge  and  salmon.  "Been-there" 
references  given.  "Accommoda- 
tions for  ladies." 

For  booklet  write 

E.  L.  HUGHES 

Trout  Mills,  Ont. 


HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

In  Algonquin  Provincial  Park 

Will  open  on  May  10th.  Our 
Outfitting  Store  can  supply  every- 
thing needed  for  camping,  canoe- 
ing and  fishing. 

Write  for  booklet  to 

Geo.  W.  Colson, 

216  Paisley  St.        Guelph,  Ont. 

Jackpine  Lodge 

Ideal  for  a  rest  in  the  real  North,  Home-cooking 
and  our  own  garden;  moose,  bear,  hare  and  part- 
ridge; big  pike  and  pickerel  fishing.  Unfished 
and  unexplored  lakes.    Fine  bathing  beach. 

'WILLIAMS  TRAILS' 
Address — G.  E.  KENT,  via  Armstrong,  Out. 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS 

Hunt  Grizzly  Bear  also  Black  and  Brown 

in  the  famous  KOOTENAY  country. 

There  are  also  plenty  of  Goats,  Elk, 
Moose,  Sheep,  and  Deer.  First  class 
pack  outfit.    For  terms  apply 

Cameron  &  Dorman,  Fort  Steele  B.  C. 

CARETAKER  OR  PORTER 
Middle  aged  man  and  wife  would 
like  to  connect  witih  some  good  sum- 
mer resort  or  club  house.  Man  has  worked 
in  club  houses  and  hotels  and  summer  re- 
sorts all  his  life;  a  good  all-round  man  m 
a  place  of  that  sort.  Wife  good  cook.  Will 
go  for  first  or  second  cook  or  housekeeper, 
cooiking  preferred.  Good  references.  Cor- 
respondence solicited. 

JAMES  E.  JOHNSTON,  Drawer  642,  Nap- 
anee,  Out.,  Canada. 

GRIZZLY  BEAR  HUNT 

Experienced  Guide  can  take  you  into  new 
territory  main  line  Canadian  National  Rail- 
way, British  Columlbia ;  good  trail.  Every- 
thing furnished  at  $25.00  iper  day.  Refer- 
ence: MciBride  Trading  Company,  McBTide. 
B.C.    Further  particulars  write 

J.    A.    McPARLAND,    Raash    Valley,  B.C. 

A  Money  Maker 

One  Advertiser  who  used  space  in  this  section 
last  year  writes:  "The  small  advertisement  carried 
in  your  publication  resulted  in  more  than  200 
replies  received  from  people  in  3  provinces  and 
17  different  states  in  the  U.S.  with  a  net  profit 
of  no  less  than  $1,200.00." 

Rates  are  $2.50  per  inch  with  a  cash  discount 
of  ten  percent  on  a  six  months  order.  Write 
to-day. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA. 


Stories  that  Thrill 

your  blood 

SANDY  OO  RANG,  one 
of  the  most  fascinating 
narratives  that  ever  came 
from  the  pen  of  Horace 
Lytle,  portrays  the  life 
story  of  a  wonderful 
Airedale  terrier — inter- 
preted as  only  this  great 
sportsman  can.  Sandy 
passes  from  one  thrilling 

adventure  to  another  

on  the  farm,  the  golf 
course,  in  the  heart  of 
the  Canadian  wilderness 
and  on  the  battleSelds  of 
France. 

REAL  DOG  STORIES 
and  Tales  of  the  Wilderness 

This  book  contains  three  short  stories,  besides  the 
long  narrative  of  Sandy  Oorang:  The  Monarch  of 
Moose  Lake,  first  published  in  Leslie's;  The 
Mightiest  Eagle,  and  The  Heart  of  a  Pal.  Every 
person  who  loves  dogs,  every  person  for  whom  the 
wilderness  has  an  appeal,  will  enjoy  this  great  book. 

Post  paid  $1.75.    Order  your  copy  today. 


Book  Dept. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
Woodstock,  Ont. 
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THE  HIGHLANDS 
OF  ONTARIO 


VACATION  LAND  OF 
PERFECT  SUMMER  CLIMATE 


Hay  fever  unknown.  One  thousand  to 
two  thousand  feet  above  the  sea.  Air 
scented  with  pine  and  balsam.  Modern 
hotels  in  Algonquin  Park,  Muskoka 
Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  Lake  of  Bays, 
Kawartha  Lakes  and  Timagami.  A 
short  pleasant  ride  from  Toronto  and 
you  are  in  the  midst  of  a  charming 
summer  playground.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf  and  the  great  out-of-doors. 
Write  for  free   illustrated  literature. 


C.  E.  HORNING,  D.P.A, 
Union  Station, 

Toronto,  Ont. 


E.  C.  ELLIOTT,  D.P.A., 

Bonaventure  Station, 

Montreal,  Que. 


COVER  REPRODUCTIONS  of  ROD  AND  GUN 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which  have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun,  mounted  on  9  x  II 
inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  available.  If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings"  these  will 
appeal  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Victor 
Records 
Free 


You  can  have  the  latest 
in  Victor  Records  at  no 
cost  to  yourself.  A  few 
minutes  of  your  time 
securing  new  subscrip- 
tions to 

ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA 

will  entitle  you  to  the 
following: 

yWO  new  subscrip- 
tions at  $2.00  en- 
titles you  to  a  85c 
record. 

^HREE  new  sub- 
scriptions at$2.00 
entitles  you  to  a 
$1.25  or  a  $1.50  re- 
cord as  may  be  de- 
sired. 

pT  O  U  R   new  sub- 
scriptions at  $2.00 
each  entitles  you  to 
a  $2.00  record. 

JTIVE  new  subscrip- 
tions at  $2.00  each 
entitles  you  to  a 
$2.25  record. 

Sample  copies  and  sub- 
scription blanks  will  be- 
furnished  on  application. 

Just  send  the  subscrip- 
tions to  us,  and  the  records 
you  desire  will  be  sent  you 
charges  prepaid. 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA 

Woodstock  Ontario 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch.... $2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 

Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


AUTOMOBILES 


AUTOMOBILE  OWNERS,  garagemen,  me- 
chanics, send  today  for  free  copy  America's 
most  popular  motor  magazine.  Contains 
helpful  articles  on  overhauling,  repairing, 
ignition,  caribure'tors,  'batteries,  etc.  Auto- 
mobile Digest,  547  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  2 — TP 


DOGS 


FOE  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  descrip- 
tion. Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 


FOR  SALE — Female  Foxhound,  year  old, 
$17.00;  Male  Fox  and  Beagle,  nine  months, 
$10.00;  Male  Beag>te,  seven  months,  $8.00; 
Female  Foxhound,  nine  months,  $10.00;  Fe- 
male Beagle,  hunting,  $20.00;  litter  Beagle 
pups;  litter  Foxhound  pups;  litter  Collie 
pups.  No.  1  stock.  T.  R.  Lyons,  Water- 
ville,  N.'S.  4 — IT 


FOR  SALE— Registered  Airedale  Pups, 
both  sex,  very  choice  stock,  guaranteed  sat- 
isfactory. C.  A.  Yo-rke,  Ru'scomb,  Ont.  4— 3T 


FOXHOUNDS  for  sale.  From  best  of 
hunting  stock.  Do  not  wait  until  the  fall 
when  all  the  good  ones  will  tie  sold.  Harrv 
M.  Hurst,  Alliston,  Ont.  4— IT 


AIREDALES — Two  fine  farm  raised  regis- 
tered males,  nearly  grown,  by  Broombill 
Red  Rock,  from  extra  good  hunting  dam. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Grandy  Nichols. 
R.  6,  Cobourg,  Ont.  4-1T 


BELGIAN  POLICE  DOGS  and  Pekingese 
Puppies.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Dr.  Becl- 
ard,  190  Girouard  St.,  St.  Hyacinthe,  Que. 

4— IT 


FOR  SALE— Black  and  tan  Foxhound 
bitch.    Ed.  Fahrenkopf,  Elmira,  Ont.  4 — IT 


FOR  SALE— Foxhound  Pups,  female 
beauties,  cheap.    R.  Malder,  Ayr,  Ont. 

4— IT 


FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— .Red  Cocker  dog. 
one  year  old,  eligible  for  registration.  Will 
trade  for  good  Beagle  or  Setter  pup.  E.  A. 
Rawlings.  Forest,  Ont.  4— IT 


FOR  SALE— One  high-class  English  Set- 
ter, three  years  old,  perfect  every  way,  sold 
under  an  absolute  guarantee,  20  days  trial, 
$100.00  delivered.  One  Llewellyn  Setter 
bitch,  2  years  old,  good  every  way  except  to 
retrieve,  15  days  trial,  $50.00.  Also  Coon 
and  Oposs-um  Hounds  at  special  summer 
prices.  List  free.  Blue  Ridge  Farm  Ken- 
nels, Blue  Ridge,  Ga.,  U.S.A.  4 — IT 


AT  STUD— Bannock  Rowdle,  Imported 
Beagle.  For  sale,  six  Husky  puppies  sired 
by  Rowdle,  all  Black  Blankets  and  eligible. 
H.  D.  Atkinson,  Campbellford,  Ont.  4 — IT 


ST.  BERNARD  PUPS  for  sale.  Male  and 
female,  good  healthy  stock,  well  marked, 
prices  reasonable.  Write  to  Earreld  Camp- 
bell, L'Origlnal,  Ont.  4— IT 


FOR  SALE — Half  Foxhound,  "half  blood 
iiound  pups,  best  bunting  strain,  $10.00  each, 
rj.  Valley,  L'Origlnal,  Ont.  4 — IT 


CHESAPEAKE  BAY  PUPPIES  for  sale. 
Best  of  breeding.  Both  sire  and  dam  are 
real  duck  dogs.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Prices  reasonable.  Pedigree  furnished.  Car- 
ney's Water  King  at  stud  to  serve  bitches 
of  approved  breeding.  Color  Dead  Grass. 
Fee  $25.00  or  choice  puppy.  Harry  J.  C. 
Carney,  New  Hampton,  Iowa,  U.S.A.  4 — IT 


Farmer  boys:  Write  for  special  offer 
on  pedigreed  female  pup;  guaranteed 
hunting  stock. 

Hudson  Bay  Kennels,  Reg'd 

Metagama  (via  Cartier),  N.  Ont. 


AIREDALES — 'Puppies,  female,  by  Cham- 
pion Harvie  Warlock,  ex-Champion  Warland 
ditto  bitch,  also  by  Colne  Master  Oorang,  ex- 
Champion  Warland  ditto  bitch.  Will  make 
line  hunters,  or  matrons.  Reasonable  price, 
or  would  exchange  foT  firearms.  Fontmel 
Kennels,  206  Stibbard  Avenue,  Toronto. 

4— IT 


FOR  SALE — Black  Cocker  'Spaniel  pups.  4 
months  old.  Parents  excellent  partridge 
hunters.  Price  $25.00.  D.  Oliva  Cyr,  Thet- 
ford  Mines,  Que.  4— IT 


FOR  SALE  by  a  coen  hunter,  two  large 
black  and  tan  hounds,  trained  on  coon, 
('heap  for  q'uiek  sale.  For  further  particu- 
lars write  H.  C.  Fraser,  10  Broadway  St., 
Woodstock.  Ont.  4— IT 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES 


FREE  ILLUSTRATED  LITERATURE— 
New,  used  engines,  stationeries,  outboards, 
accessories,  clutches,  ipTopeJlers,  pumps, 
stoves,  canoes,  cruisers,  runabouts,  camp- 
ing outfits,  motorbikes.  Canadian  Boat  and 
Engine  Exchange,  Toronto,  Ont.  3 — TF 


CYLINDERS  GROUND,  new  pistons  fit- 
ted. Makes  an  automobile  or  marine  engine 
like  new.  Send  for  circular.  Guarantee 
Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  TF 


FOR  SALE — One  copy  of  "Ti«  Gasoline 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Oongol- 
iver — a  book  on  motor  mechanic's — price 
$4.60  postpaid.  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  11-TF 


FOR  SALE— 18  foot  launch  with  new  4- 
horse  St.  Lawrence  engine.  For  particulars 
write  J.  E.  Buffane,  Pertb,  Ont.  4 — IT 


FOX  RANCHING. 


BLAKE  VANNATTER,  FUR  FARM, 
Georgetown,  Ontario,  established  1905.  The 
finest  registered  Sliver  Black  Foxes.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.    Literature  free.  1-TF 


GAME  ATTRACTIONS 


OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS — 
An  Interesting  bulletin — Propagation  of 
Wild  Duck  Foods — 'has  been  published  by 
the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey,  Washing- 
ton. If  ywu  want  a  copy,  send  3c,  for  post- 
age charge's  to  Box  48,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock.  1-TF 


GUARANTEED  GERMLNABLE  WILD 
RICE  SEED  for  spring  planting.  Write 
Robert  Campbell,  Keeine,  Ont.  2— 3T 


PLANT  WILD  RICE  NOW  to  attract 
more  ducks  next  fall.  Limited  supply  extra 
large,  guaranteed  seed.  Write  Terrell's 
Aquatic  Farm,  Dept.  T-227,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 

4— IT 


GUNS 


BARGAIN— (Fine  pre-war  Waffenfafbric 
Mauser,  sixty-five  dollars.  D.  W.  Campbell, 
Strathroy,  Ont.,  Route  7.  4— IT 


FOR  SALE — Winchester  and  Stevens*  tel- 
escopes, 455  S.  and  W.  30  Luger,  22  B.S.A. 
Target  Rifle.  D.  Schemnitz,  765  Shaw,  Tor- 
onto, Ont.  4— IT 


FOR  TRADE— Two  fifty  Savage  for  three 
barrelled  gun,  twelve  gauge,  thirty-thirty 
rifle.    Wilkinson,  787  'Somerset,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

4— IT 


FOR  SALE— One  Marlin  rifle,  model  93, 
high  power  calibre  38.55,  3  boxes  of  shells, 
price  $25.00  ;  2  Ross  rifles,  made  into  sport- 
ing style,  calibre  .303  British,  each  $15.00. 
All  guns  in  excellent  condition.  R.  B. 
Mouldey,  R.R.  No.  1,  Portsmouth,  Ont. 

4— IT 


NEWTON  RIFLES,  cal.  .256  and  .280,  for 
delivery  by  October  1st  if  purchased  now. 
The  Buffalo  Newton  Rifle  Co.  is  again  on 
the  map  with  a  better  rifle  than  before,  and 
their  new  .280  cartridge  ds  the  world's  best. 
Factory  deliveries  cost  $90.00  or  over.  Ad- 
vance orders  now  at  my  'Special  jobbing 
price,  $74.00,  secures  yours  for  next  hunting 
season,  avoiding  the  scramble  and  disap- 
pointment. .30-30  Winchester,  new  20  inch 
barrel,  half  magazine,  rare  bargain,  $24.00. 
A  complete  $700.00  trapping  outfit  at  half 
price.    W.  G.  Millar,  Tomiko,  Ont     4— IT 


FOR  SALE— .22  Colt  automatic  in  good 
condition,  $23.00.  W.  M.  McNaughton,  R.  3, 
Ilderton,  Ont.  4 — IT 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised 
mink,  for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Wal- 
dron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island, 
Canada.  1 — 6T 


FERRETS  FOR  SALE— Choice  females 
for  breeding.  Chamberlain  Bros.,  Ashland, 
Ohio.  U.S.A.  3— 2T 


Hudson  Bay  Airedales 

Several  litters  of  real  hunting  Airedale 
pups.  Due  to  large  number  of  pups 
from  spring  litters,  will  offer  good  prices 
on  both  male  and  female  to  get  them 
moving  quickly. 


(  N 

The  Best  Yet! 

THE 

NEW  MEISSELBACH  REEL 

Okeh 

Level  Wind,  Anti  Back  Lash, 
Free  Spool  and  Takapart. 


A  full  line  of  English  and 
American  Fishing  Tackle. 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON,  ONTARIO 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun  repairing. 
All  work  intrusted  to  us,  subjected  to  per- 
sonal inspection. 

10  Years'  PRACTICAL  EXPERIENCE 

W.  A.  BROCK 

111  Dundas  St.,  Corner  of  Talbot 
V.  J 
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FOR  SALE — .25G-.3000  lever  action  Savage, 
take  down,  pistol  grip,  case  good  shape,  in- 
side, finish  rubbed  few  places  outside,  fired 
about  100  times.  Satisfaction  guaranteed, 
$40.00.  Lewis  E.  Giles,  c/o  E.  Finan,  Port 
Arthur,  Ont.  4-1T 

FOR  SALE— .303  Military  Ross  in  first- 
class  condition,  wood  on  forearm  been  cut 
down  a  little,  with  fifty  cartridges,  $25.00. 
G.  P.  Telt,  (Bedford  Mills,  Ont.  4— IT 

COLTS'  AUTOMATIC  PISTOL,  cal.  .45, 
factory  condition,,  'box  shells,  Jj>3S.O0 ;  Ross 
army,  .303  sporting  stock,  $15.00;  also  Mau- 
ser 7.9  m-m  and  11  m-m.  Ap.ply  Dr.  Robin- 
son, 365  Barrie  St.,  Kingston,  Ont.     4— IT 


RESTOCKING 

Barrel  Browning,  Remodelling,  Gener- 
al Repairing.  Stocks  Bent,  Cast  In, 
Cast  off,  by  New  Special  Process. 

'  B.  LESTOCART 
10  Bond  Street,  Toronto. 


A  SHORT  MODEL  LEE  ENFIELD 
rifle,  sporter  stock.,  neiw,  with  adjustable 
Watson  peep  eight ;  would  consider  ex- 
change for  250-3000  bolt,  or  good  shotgun 
or  cash,  $50.00.  John  H.  Young,  64  Wel- 
lington West,  Toronto,  0<nt.  4— IT 

FOR  SALE — German  Mauser,  .43  factory 
condition,  $20.00.  Swiss  Verticle  .41,  good 
condition,,  $15.00;  Spanish  Remington  .43, 
refinished  collectors,  $10.00;  Lee-Enfield  S.A. 
war -shooting  condition,  $20.00;  Colts'  auto- 
matic .32,  new,  $20.00.  Parker  Holmes,  Box 
128,  Glace  Bay,  N.S.  4 — IT 

FOR  SALE-^5-70  Winchester,  crank  con- 
dition, twenty  cartridges,  $24.00.  Willis  E. 
Holmes,  Amherst,  N.S.  4— IT 

FOR  SALE — Shot  gun,  double  barrelled, 
sixteen  gauge,  good  condition,  twenty  dol- 
lars.   Box  9,  Echo  Place,  Ont.  4 — IT 


THE  TO  BIN  GUNS 

DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

I  make  and  sell  them  direct  to  consumer. 
Four  grades,  $40,  $45,  $60  and  $100  in- 
cluding sales  tax.  Beautiful  engraving 
on  $66  and  $100  grades. 

Finest  guns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  Claim 
verified  by  a  score  of  customers',  12  and  16 
ga.  sent  on  approval  if  desired.  Descriptive 
Circular  and  "Others' Opinions,"  on  request. 

Twelve  years'  experience  in  all  branches  of 
gun  making.  Repairs  to  Tobin  Guns  only, 
excepting  browning,  removing  dents  and  pits. 
Prices  right.  Special  boring  to  improve  the 
shooting  of  your  gun.  Results  assured.  Get 
particulars.    Advise  on  gun  matters  FREE. 

A  few  turned  gun  stocks  for  sale. 

G.  B.  CRANDALL,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Successor  to  Tobin  Arms  Co. 


JPOR  SALE— .303  British  Winchester 
model  .95,  with  case,  rod  and  60  rounds,  in 
factory  condition,  paid  $65.00  wholesale  for 
outfit  November  last.  Sale  price  $50.00  cash. 
Write  for  further  particulars.  Will  also  sell 
.455  Smith  and  Wesson  revolver.  C.  East, 
Box  109,  North  Bay,  Ont.  4— 4T 

FOR  SALE^Ithaca  10  gauge  No.  iy2  ejec- 
tor, nearly  new,  $45.00.  Fred  Pizzey,  Bins- 
earth,  Man.  4 — IT 

FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— Winchester  Re- 
peating Rifle  in  fine  condition.  Will  sell  or 
trade  for  shotgun  boat  or  decoys.  Milton 
Vandusen,  Picton,  Ont.  4 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Model  10-280  sporting  Ross, 
Al  condition,  equipped  with  peep  sight, 
sling  strap,  leather  case,  60  rounds  ammuni- 
tion, Pernox  3%X  sporting  telescope  sight 
with  case  snap  at  $110.00.  Would  consider 
12  gauge  pump  gun  in  exchange.  P.  R.  Bar- 
nard, Spencerville,  Ont.     '  4 — IT 

WANTED— Smith  and  Wesson  .22  light- 
weight revolver,  target  model  preferred.  P. 
O,  Box  567,  Halifax,  N.S.  4— IT 

FOR  SALE — Solid  walnut  gun  racks  for 
2,  4  or  6  guns  and  one  shelf  for  shells,  photo 
and  prices  to  suit  everybody.  Alfred  J. 
Hoffman,  Dunnville,  Ont.  4 — IT 


For  Results 

Use  Our  Classified  Ad.  Dept. 

One  advertiser  states : — 

"I  am  writing  to  ask  you  to  take  out  the  ad. 
for  decoys  which  I  told  you  to  publish  for 
October  and  November,  as  your  October 
number  was  not  out  two  days  when  I  sold  the 
decoys.  It's  a  fact  that  I  have  had  18  letters 
sent  to  me  regarding  my  ad.  Your  magazine 
is  one  of  the  best  printed." 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE— Cottage  in  Gull  Lake,  fur- 
nished complete,  boats,  etc.  Best  of  black 
bass  and  lake  trout  fishing,  deer,  ducks  and 
partridge  sbooting  in  season.  H.  S.  Rout- 
ley,   363   Weller    street,    Peterboro,  Ont. 

3— 2T 

WANTED  TO  PURCHASE— An  adjust- 
able steel  mould  for  planing  split  bamboo 
strips.  S.  Gilbert,  68  Union  street,  St. 
John.  N.B.  3-2T 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  and 
effectively  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Asehert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  7-TF 

HIGHLY  CONCENTRATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  mimutes,  moth  proof 
forever;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  in  full  instruction  for 
use,  $3.00.  Express  prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 


MOOSE,  caribou,  goat  and  grizzly  hunt- 
ing in  British  Columbia ;  also  spring  bear 
hunting.  For  information  write  Thompson 
Bros.,  Barkervll'le,  British  Columbia.  2— 4T 

I  HAVE  SOMETHING  TO  TELL  the 
would-be  trapper  or  the  real  fox  trapper. 
If  you  want  to  ihear  it,  tell  me  where  you 
live.    Wells  A.  Hadley,  Stanstead,  Que. 

2— 3T 

100  BACK  COPIES  OF  ROD  AND  GUN, 
$2.00  year,  20c  per  copy.  Lot  cheap.  Wm. 
Pinney,  Norwich  Ont.  4— IT 

FOR  SALE — Hatching  eggs  from  Wild 
Mallard  Decoys,  $2.50  per  12;  Golden  Pheas- 
ant eggs,  $3.00  per  0J5;  S.C.  White  Leghorn 
Eggs,  Ferris  strain,  $1.50  per  15.  Dr.  Lillie, 
Athens,  Ont.  4— -IT 

FISH  NETS  easily  made.  Particulars 
free.    Edgar  Clayton,  Altoona,  Kansas. 

4— IT 


TRAPSHOOTERS — Canadian  Blackbird 
Targets,  per  thousand,  F.O.B.,  our  plant, 
plus  sales  tax.  (Nelson  Long,  manufacturer, 
Hamilton,  Ont.  11-tf 

BLUE  STEEL  your  own  guns,  etc.  Guar- 
anteed. Formiula,  Eoc.  .Special  Enterprises, 
Northup,  Ohio,  U.S.A.  4— IT 

FOR  SALE — Parker  double  barrelled  eight 
gauge  gun,  like  new,  "with  hundred  shells, 
B.B's  and  No.  2,  $125.00;  Colt  automatic  re- 
volves, .38,  new,  $20.00;  duck  boat,  Kidney 
model  oars  and  seat,  $25.00 ;  two  Airedale 
pups,  female,  four  months  old,  beautiful 
color  and  breeding,  $25.00  each.  S.  W.  Bay- 
lis,  Forest,  Ont.  4 — IT 


IF  YOU  WISH  TO  BUY,  TRADE 
OR  SELL 

Guns,  Dogs,  Foxes, 
Motor  Boats 
or  Any  Sporting  Goods 

A  Small  Advertisement  In  This  Depart- 
ment Will  Do  the  Work. 

We  are  to-day  in  receipt  of  a  letter  in  reply 
to  an  inquiry  sent  through  our  office  which 
reads  as  follows: — 

"Yours  re  Beagle  to  hand.  Sorry  I 
cannot  supply,  as  owing  to  the  ad.  in 
your  paper,  I  sold  out  in  about  five 
days  after  issue  of  paper. 

Thanking  you  and  wishing  you 
all  success." 


FOR  SALE — Two  deer  skins,  tanned  into 
buck  skin.  Eine  for  making  any  kind  of 
leather  goods.  Price  $4.00  and  $3.00 
each.  R.  B.  Mouldey,  R.R.  No.  1,  Ports- 
mouth, Ont.  4— IT 

LET  US  FLATTEN  THE  TRAJECTORY, 
increase  the  velocity,  range,  and  killing 
power  of  your  big  game  rifle.  Copper  jack- 
eted spitzer  bullets,  .303  British  150  grs., 
8  m.m.  154  grs.  s.p.  (for  accuracy  In  the 
German  army  rifle),  and  many  others.  Du 
Pont  and  Hercules  powders1,  primed  shells, 
etc.  Henry  Bros.,  2165  Oxford  street,  Van- 
couver, B.C.  4— IT 

DYE  YOUR  OWN  FURS 
WONDERFUL  CHEMICAL  DISCOVERY 
enables  amateurs  to  dye  all  kinds  of  furs  as 
well  as  experts.  Dye  and  remake  old,  faded 
and  worn  fur  garments.  Dye  and  make  up 
freshly  taruned  skins.  Tremendous  profits 
for  spare  time.  Write  today  for  partlouiars 
about  'Bhe  new  Furcraft  Fur  Dyes.  North- 
western Fur  Co.,  209  Sunderland  Bldg., 
Omaha,  Nebr.,  U.S.A.  2— ST 

SKINS   AND  CLAWS. 

WANTED— Indian  relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins. 
Albert  Heath,  Harbor  Springs,  Mich.  TF 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING. 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen, 
excellent  condition.  Apply  Box  L,  ROD 
AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EDWIN  DIXON, 
Master  Taxidermist. 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags 
free  on   request.   Main     street.  Unlonyille, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10- TF 


SKINNER'S  FAMOUS  FLUTED 
SPOON  BAITS 


WORLD'S 
STANDARD 

FOR 
50  YEARS 


YOUR 
DEALER 
SELLS 
THEM 


The  bait  of  quality,  without  a  com- 
petitor. Proven  absolutely  the  best 
artificial  fish  lure  ever  made.  No 
outfit  complete  without  an  assort- 
ment. Use  Skinner's — they  get  the 
fish.  Ask  the  man  who  has  used 
them. 

Not  the  cheapest  in  price,  but  the 
best,  with  prices  within  reach  of  all. 

Send  for  free  Catalog  "A." 

G.  M.  SKINNER,  Inc.,  Clayton,  N.Y. 


9> 


The  Science  of 
Trapping' 


This  book  contains  245  pages 
of  interesting  facts  regarding  fur- 
bearing  animals  which  every 
sportsman  should  know.  You 
will  know  more  of  their  habits 
and  how  to  bag  more  this  coming 
season. 

Just  send  two  new  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  &  Gun  at  $2.00  each 
and  this  copy  will  be  mailed 
FREE. 

As  this  book  is  published  in  the  U.S. 
A.  and  mailed  to  purchaser  direct  from 
the  publishers,  Canadian  purchasers  will 
have  to  pay  duty  on  receipt  of  book. 

Premium  Dept.  ROD  AND  GUN 
WOODSTOCK.ONT. 
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Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


STANDARD  LOADS  of 


SHOTGUN 


POWDERS 


Kind  of  Game 

DUPONT  (Bulk)  SMOKELESS 

12  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

16  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

70  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

SHOT 
SIZES 
ALL  GAUGES 

Turkey 
Geese 

ZVi 

l-v6 

1 

IVi 

7&4 

Brant 

Large  Ducks 

3V4. 

l-Vi 

1 

IVi 

% 

4  in  flight 
6  trwr  decoys 

Medium  Ducks 
Grouse 
Prairie  Chicken 

3H 

1-V& 

7Vt 

IV* 

7/« 

6 

Squirrels 
Rabbits 

3 

i 

1V7 

% 

6 

Small  Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves 

354 

1-V8 

■2V, 

Hi 

Ve, 

Quail  1 

1 

Snipe 
Woodcock 
Shore  Birds 

3 

1-V4 

% 

8 

Reed  i  Rail  Birds 

3 

1 

IVi 

% 

io 

Trapshooting 

3 

1H 

IVn 

1VA 

7/8 

7Vi 

*  In  11-Gauge  loads  only  use  No.  1  Shot 


Dealers  everywhere  carry  these  standard  loads  of 
da  Pont  Powders,  because  they  have  found  that  a 
great  majority  of  their  customers  demand  them. 


Du  Pont  makes  powder — not  shells. 
Du  Pont  Powders  are  loaded  in  every 
brand  of  shell.  The  name  "DU  PONT", 
printed  on  the  carton  and  the  top  shot 
wad,  tells  you  what  powder  you  are 
shooting.  Specify  the  powder  when  you 
buy  the  shell. 

E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &.  CO.,  INC. 
Wilmington,  Delaware 


We  do  not  feel  it  necessary  to  "sell" 
any  man  on  the  quality  of  du  Pont 
Powders*  We  do  wish  to  point  out 
that,  to  get  du  Pont  safety,  accuracy 
and  reliability,  you  must  find  the 
name  Du  Pont  on  the  top  shot  wad* 


SHOOT  DUPONT  POWDERS 


WAY  1923 


TWENTY  CENTS 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


GUNS 

RIFLES 
Shells.  Cartridges. 
Marble  Game  Getter 
Marble  Hunting  Knives 
HUNTERS'  BOOTS. 
TENTS,  PACKSACKS 
CANOES,  Compasses 
Hunters'  Clothing. 
Anglers'  Clothing. 
Duck  Back  Clothing 
(for  Ladies  and  Gents) 

SLEEPING  BAGS 
CAMP  STOVES, 
CHAIRS,  BEDS, 
COOKING  UTENSILS 

Write  for  free  Catalogue. 


Brown  speckled  beauties 

—every  one  of 'em 

TROUT  SEASON 


Our  Dealers  should  now  have  a  complete  stock  of  Flies, 
Fly  Books,  Casts,  Landing  Nets,  Waders,  Brogues,  Creel's, 
Basket  Straps,  Rods,  Reels,  Bait  Hooks,  Cast  Boxes,  Devil 
Bugs,  Enamel  or  Oil  Dressed  Lines,  "King  Eider"  is  the  best, 
Double  Tapered  or  Level,  all  weights;  it  has  the  weight.  You  can  lay  out  a  greater  length  with 
utmost  ease.  When  you  purchase  your  Basket  see  that  it  is  a  genuine  French  Split  Willow.  SO 
MUCH  superior  to  the  cheap  Basket  we  all  have  had  to  buy  since  1914.  If  your  Dealer  cannot 
supply  you,  write  direct. 


REPAIRS 


MADE  TO  GUNS,  FISHING  RODS 
AND  REELS.  RODS  MADE  TO 
ORDER  ANY  STYLE  OR  WEIGHT. 


Catalogue  1 923  "™  RrEAD^x covering  Fishing 

^>  "-"^  Tackle,  Guns  and  Accessories. 


Signs  of  Quality — For  over  100  years  has  stood  the  greatest  test  *  "trade-mark 

Dealers  Are  Invited  to  Write  for  Our  Proposition. 
ANGLER'S  and  HUNTER'S  SERVICE  Station  Through  Your  Dealer  la 

Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Co. 

TRADE-MARK 

FISHING  TACKLE  AND  GUNS  LIMITED  ESTABLISHED  1800 

Dealers  all  over  Canada  70  KING  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 


Agents  also  for  SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO..  HARDY  BROS.'  Famous  Tackle.     HILDEBRANDT'S  SPINNERS  and  TUTTLE 

DEVIL  BUG  made  in  our  factory  here. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


Tents 

of  silk  and  duck  and 
in  every  style  and 
make  suitable  for  holi- 
daying and  fishing. 


I 


F  it  is  a  Woods  Tent; 
There  Is  None  Better, 
Experienced   Campers  Say. 

Send  for  catalogue  and  prices. 


OTTAWA,  CANADA 


IkliMI 

I     BRAND  I 

If  POWDERED  jj 

ill  l  tAN«OIAN  MILK  PRODU^f  |  ^ 


IIIIIIIH  — _  ■■■■■fill) 


You'll  be  Going 
Fishing  Soon 

THE  pleasure  of  a  fishing  trip  is  made 
up  largely  by  the  success  of  the  meals. 
Coffee  or   tea  with    real  creamy  milk 
adds  the  finishing  touch  to  any  repast. 

KLIM 

WHOLE  MILK-POWDERED 

Makes  the  fisherman's  kit  complete.  Where- 
ever  there  is  fresh  water  you  can  have  plenty 
of  full-cream  milk  that  looks  and^tastes  just 
like  the  milk  you  use  at  home. 

Be  sure  to  get  Klim  in -the  brown  and  white 
tin  from  your  grocer  and  tuck  it  into  your 
kit  bag.  You'll  appreciate  its  full  creamy 
flavour.  Write  to  us  for  a  trial  tin  if  your 
dealer  cannot  supply  it. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
347  Adelaide  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

366  St.  Paul  St.  W.,  428  Main  St. 

Montreal,  Que.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

British  Columbia  Distributors; 
Kirkland  &  Rose,  130  Water  St.,  Vancouver. 
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Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


STANDARD  LOADS  of 

€PD|P>  POWDERS 


SHOTGUN 


Kind  of  Game 

DUPONT  (Bulk)  SMOKELESS 

17  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

16  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

70  GAUGE  oz 

DRAMS  SHOT 

SHOT 
SIZES 
ALL  CAL'CES 

Turkey 
Geese 

l-'a 

I** 

1 

IVi 

% 

* 

1&4 

Brant 

Large  Ducks 

3Ji 

l-'/s 

734 

IVi 

% 

4  In  Flight 

Medium  Ducks 

Grouse 

PraineChicken 

l-va 

T'i 

1  '4 

7/8 

6 

Squirrels 
Rabbits 

3 

.1 
fis 

7 '4 

7/8 

O 

Small  Ducks] 
Pheasants  i 
Piaeons  ( 
DSves  J 

3H 

l-'/8 

T4 

Va 

7  V, 

Quail  } 
Snipe 

Woodcock  ( 
Shore  Birds  J 

3 

1 

Hi 

7/8 

8 

ReedhRail  Binds 

3 

1 

7/8 

io 

Trapshooling 

3 

1  '/4 

"2 '4 

7/8 

*  In  ll-Gauge  loads  only,  use  No.  1  Shot 

Du  Pont  makes  powder — -not  shells.  Du 
Pont  Powders  are  loaded  in  every  brand 
of  shell.  The  name  "DU  PONT"  printed 
on  the  carton  and  top  shot  wad  tells  you 
that  you  are  shooting  the  fastest,  most 
accu  rate  powder  made .  Specify ' '  3  drams 
DU  PONT  \y±  ounces  No.  7Ji  chilled" 
when  ordering  trap  loads. 

E.  I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &  CO. 
INC. 

Sporting  Powder  Division 
WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 


Experienced  trapshooters  are  just  as 
fussy  about  the  brand  of  powder 
they  shoot  as  the  make  of  shelL 
Eight  out  of  ten  shoot  DU  PONT, 
because  they  know  it  gives  them 
greatest  velocity,  accuracy  and 
uniformity. 


SHOOT  DUPONT  POWDERS 

 #PDH^  .  
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Canada  is  the  last  unspoiled  country  for  the  sportsman  and  tourist.  The 
length  of  time  it  will  remain  unspoiled  depends  entirely  on  the  present  generation 
of  Canadians.  If  the  individual  conscience  of  the  sportsman  and  outdoor  lover 
can  be  aroused  and  a  general  campaign  of  education  be  undertaken  before  it  is 
too  late,  the  Dominion  can  hold  its  title  of  premier  sportsmen's  country  for  years 
to  come.  The  natural  increase  of  fish  and  game  each  year  is  the  maximum  that 
should  be  allowed  to  be  taken;  the  interest  on  our  natural  resources  and  game 
life  is  ours  but  the  principal  belongs  to  posterity. 

•  Too  often  the  fighting  forces  are  only  fully  equipped  and  efficiently  organized 
when  the  battle  is  over.  The  Allies  were  in  that  position  in  1918  and  that  is 
the  present  position  of  the  majority  of  countries  with  regards  to  their  wild  life. 
Canada  can  profit  by  the  experience  of  conservationists  of  the  United  States, 
who  are  making  desperate  efforts  to  save  the  small  remnant  of  a  once  magnificent 
fish  and  game  population. 

That  the  officials  entrusted  with  the  fish  and  game  departments  of  the 
provinces  and  the  leading  conservationists  are  aware  of  the  gravity  of  the  situa- 
tion is  evidenced  by  the  restrictive  laws  limiting  the  fish  and  game  bags  and  the 
restocking  of  lake  and  stream.  But  the  rank  and  file  of  sportsmen  in  the  country 
must  be  educated.  Legislation  that  is  too  harsh  or  legislation  the  need  of  which 
is  not  clearly  understood  will  not  be  successful.  A  long  closed  season  does  not 
of  necessity  mean  an  increase  in  game  because  the  hunter  or  fisherman  will 
break  any  regulation  which  prevents  him  from  getting  a  small  share  of  sport 
during  the  course  of  a  few  years.  A  short  open  season  with  a  small  bag  limit 
after  a  closed  season  of  a  few  years  is  better,  in  the  opinion  of  prominent  conser- 
vationists, than  a  straight  closed  season  of  a  number  of  years. 

If  the  sportsmen  can  be  shown  that  any  species  of  fish  or  game  is  in  danger 
of  extinction  they  will  gladly  observe  any  prohibitory  regulations.  However, 
when  the  out-of-doors  man  is  left  in  ignorance  of  conditions  he  will  naturally 
resent  restrictions  which  hamper  his  days,  with  gun,  dog,  rod  and  reel. 

Even  at  the  present  time,  with  the  need  for  retrenchment  and  economy,  the 
Dominion  government  could  well  set  aside  a  sum  for  the  organization  of  a  nation- 
al game  protective  association  and  a  publicity  campaign,  and  it  would  be  a 
splendid  investment  when  the  value  of  the  wild  life  to  the  country  is  considered. 
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The  Flotsam  and  Jetsam  of  the  Sea 


TEN  paces  from  the  door  of  our  cabin 
the  wild  Atlantic  races  along.  At 
night,  even  over  the  howl  of  the  tem- 
pest, we  can  hear  the  raucous  cries  of 
the  sea  fowl  sweeping  along  out  there 
in  the  darkness,  breasting  a  gale  that  tries 
us  to  stand  erect  in  .  As  the  wide,  white 
beams  of  "The  Light"  sweep  along  over 
the  pebble  and  beach  stone  seawall  that 
alone  guards  this  stretch  of  sand  dune 
and  rock  from  the  hungry  waters,  we 
can  see  the  foaming  tops  and  the  dark 
hollows  and  we  know — even  if  we  cannot 
see  them — that  hundreds  of  dainty,  little 


Brunswick's  Murre.  Many  dead  along 
Cape  Sable,  winter  of  1921-22.  These 
odd  crouching  sea  birds  live  in  the 
wildest  waters  and  dive  through  the 
most  mountainous  waves. 

seabirds,  weighing  four  ounces  to  some 
thirty  ounces — are  living  and  feeding 
yesl  and  sleeping  in  that  awful  white  and 
green  confusion. 

The  stiff  easter  and  the  cold  midwinter 
drives  Laddie  and  I  from  the  top  of  the 
storm  thrown  seawall  and,  as  we  enter 
the  brightly  lighted  warm  cabin  we  marv- 
el how  those  little  birds  will  survive  the 
night! 

I  want  you  to  look  at  the  photograph 
of  the  Murre — they  pronounce  it  "Mur" 
I  see.  The  terrific  wind  and  the  tremen- 
dous seas  have  driven  some  of  the  seafowl 
in  and  Laddie  came  across  this  beautiful 
black  and  white  bird  far  up  the  Cape 
sands.  It  possibly  was  bred  on  one  of 
the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence  islands,  on  some 
isolated  cliff  where  each  bird  sits  on  its 
single  egg  side  by  side  until  they  form  a 
circle  of  white  right  about  a  cliff.  They 
make  a  noise  similar  to  the  word  "mur" 


Bonnycastle  Dale 

and  thus  they  christened  themselves. 
The  few  we  have  seen  flying  work  along 
slowly  like  a  bittern — but  why  it  fans  its 
wings  slowly  when  they  are  so  small  and 
narrow  in  comparison  to  its  stout  well  fed 
body  is  beyond  me.  Nature  has  made  a 
very  wonderful  provision  in  that  the  egg 
of  this  bird  is  pear-shaped  and  when  it  is 
left  alone  on  the  rocky  floor  of  the  cliff 
it  blows  about  in  circles  instead  of  rolling 
off  to  destruction.  But  to  return  to  our 
Murre.  Its  weight  of  a  pound  and  a  half 
fits  it  to  battle  with  the  tempests — a  local 
name  and  a  good  name  too — which  sweep 
this  coast  from  November  to  April,  so 
that  it  was  not  until  January  the  12th 
that  we  saw  three  birds  flying  along  the 
seashore.  Nature  has  made  its  bill  a  bit 
decurved  so  that  it  may  grasp  its  prey. 
In  general  it  has  a  black  back  and  wings 
and  all  else  is  white  save  the  tiny  tail  that 
sticks  out  between  the  well-webbed  feet. 
If  you  see  a  picture  of  ours  of  the'  'Sea 
Dove"  this  bird  looks  just  like  its  big 
brother,  only  it  is  about  16  inches  long — 
twice  the  length  of  the  Sea  Dove.  I  find 
that  all  this  family  are  gradually  losing 
their  wings — you  can  tell  it  by  the  final 
unguarded  plunge  they  make  into  the  sea 
when  they  alight  It  is  really  an  Auk  and 
these  are  birds  which  seldom  if  ever  taste 
fresh  water,  all  their  liquid  being 
taken  in  the  form  of  nice  wriggling  living 
fish  and  mollusks.  Usually  they  build 
in  a  place  which  only  a  bird  of  prey  can 
visit  so  Laddie  and  I  have  yet  failed  to 
get  near  the  nest.  Another  year  may 
tell  a  different  tale.  Strange  that  the 
white  man  should  like  the  eggs  of  this 
fish  eating  little  bird  but  thousands  of 
dozens  of  them  used  to  be  sold  in  San 
Francisco  markets,  so  many  in  fact  that 
the  egg  men  almost  depopulated  the  Faral- 
lone  Islands  where  myriads  of  these  birds 
bred.  Personally  I  must  say  that  all  this 
wildfowl  life  of  the  Pacific  was  almost  un- 
touched by  the  gunners.  Actually  mil- 
lions of  these  birds  and  the  Fulmars  swim 
unmolested.  I  have  been  an  hour  going 
through  a  flock  while  on  a  fast  steamer, 
and  they  were  so  gorged  with  food, 
"whale  food  or  pink  grille" — that  the 
poor  foolish  things  let  us  run  them  down 
if  they  had  not  time  to  empty  their  over- 
loaded stomachs  and  rise  flapping  wildly. 

It  is  said  that  one  bird  usually  sits  on 
the  egg  so  that  night  and  day  it  is  being 
incubated. 


Thousands  of  these  birds  live  in  the 
Bay  of  Fundy  all  winter,  and  its  fifty  odd 
feet  of  tide  which  runs  fast  on  the  surface 
and  ten  fathoms  below  as  well  gives  them 
plenty  of  exercise.  It  is  a  miracle  how 
these  huge  flocks  pass  the  winter — as 
I  write  the  heaviest  Sou'wester  of  the  New 
Year  is  blowing — doing  some  forty  to 
fifty  miles  an  hour,  and  all  the  various 
seafowl  and  wild  ducks  are  swimming 
and  diving  and  feeding  just  off  my  win- 
dow some  almost  in  gun  shot.  One  odd 
fact  we  note — they  rise  right  to  the  white 
curling  "wind-chop"  on  the  very  summit 


Atlantic  Puffin  (common).  Its  head 
has  no  tuft  of  feathers  such  as  the 
tufted  puffin  wears. 

of  a  surf  breaker  and  then  take  off  into 
the  air,  using  the  tremendous  force  of  the 
sea  to  aid  their  flight.  Although  the  bay 
has  many  flocks  of  aged,  injured,  dying 
birds,  even  the  fury  of  this  tempest 
had  failed  to  drive  them  on  the  sands. 
Ice,  wind,  wave,  none  of  them  seem  to 
injure  these  wonderfully  active  old  or 
ailing  birds.  I  just  saw  one  of  the  family 
I  am  writing  about  come  along  to  where 
the  mountainous  seas  are  greatest — 
where  they  run  up  the  shore  rocks — and 
in  it  plunge,  to  feed  contentedly.  At 
times  it  was  lost  in  the  trough  and  at 
others  it  was  swept  up  to  the  very  top  of 
the  roaring  wave  and  plunged  over  it  in 
safety — a  miracle  to  us  land  lubbers. 
When  we  were  out  on  the  islands  of  the 
Gulf  of  Georgia,  Pacific  Coast,  some  ten 
years  ago  I  sentf or  my  RodandGun  readers 
a  photograph  of  an  odd  parrot-of-the-sea 
we  found  there.  It  was  Puffin  (th 
Tufted   Puffin)  with  huge  nutcrackee 
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jaws  that  burrowed  in  the  earth  or  in  "splash"  into  the  sea  once  they  stop,  just 
under  big  stones  and  laid  one  big  white  as  if  they  had  fallen  off  a  cliff.  We 
egg.  We  knew  then  that  there  was  a  sea  wonder  they  do  not  soak  their  coats  when 
fowl  like  it  on  the  Atlantic  Coast — as  they  they  strike  so  hard.  Its  cry  is  just  a 
breed  along  here — but  we  have  not  met  hoarse  croak  and  they  give  this  odd  sound 
them  vet.  They  are  all  south  with  the  and  walk  off  as  erect  and  solemn  as  a 
migration.  Yesterday  Laddie  was  doing  judge.  Luckily  their  enemies  are  only 
his  field  note  work  along  the  wild  outer  a  predatory  bird  or  beast  of  prey  as  in  the 
Cape  Sable  beach.  There  had  been  a  land  of  plenty  where  they  nest,  food  is 
great  easter  blowing  and  the  fury  of  the  abundant. 

gale  had  strewn  the  beaches  with  sea-  Away  up  on  those  desolate  Aleutin 
wrack  and  flotsam.  He  turned  the  outer  coasts  where  these  seafowl  gather  in 
tip  of  "Western  Passage"  and  came  along  really  countless  millions,  I  have  seen  one 
back  via  the  tideflats.  Here  he  found  a  flock  of  black  Fulmar  which  was  12  miles 
little  seafowl  dead,  one  which  he  did  not  long  and  reached  out  beyond  vision  on 
know,  so  he  brought  it  home  and  thus  we  either  sides  of  our  wallowing  craft, 
meet  the  Puffin  of  the  Atlantic  for  the  Once,  when  a  native  Aleut  discharged  a 
first  time.  It  was  evidently  the  first  of  gun,  the  air  was  filled  for  miles  about  us 
its  kind  so  far  north,  and  it  perished  in  with  circling  myriads  of  various  seafowl 
the  storm — hardy  though  these  birds  are.  among  which  were  thousands  of  Murres 
As  this  is  the  winter  plumage  it  has  even 
shed  a  part  of  its  huge  bill  so  that  it  is 
only  half  size.  In  breeding  plumage  this 
odd  seafowl  has  a  bright  orange  bill  as  big 
as  a  silver  dollar  and  its  antics  during  love 
making  are  extraordinary.  It  nests  all 
along  the  New  England  coast  and  clear 
up  into  the  wilds  of  Labrador. 

We  had  many  a  laugh  while  we  studied 
the  Pacific  coast  tufted  one.  It  would  sit 
at  the  edge  of  its  burrow  and  blink  at  the 
sun  and  snap  its  large  ludicrous  looking 
bill  at  the  Kanaka  (south  sea  Islander) 
who  was  helping  us  to  do  the  cliff  work — 
(by  the  way  he  had  long,  almost  prehensile 
toes  and  barefooted  could  go  where  no 
white  man,  wild  sheep  or  goat,  could  ever 
go.  I  remember  telling  him  as  we  left 
the  island,  that  there  was  only  one  place 
we  had  not  worked,  the  sheer  cliffs  where 
the  big  black,  foul,  dirty  cormorants 
nested  on  the  tiny  isolated  ledges  and  a 
hundred  yards  below  which  rotting 
crumby  cliff  ran  a  tide  so  swift  that  it 
waved  the  long  kelp  weed  ribbons  in 
ghastly  beckoning  motions.)  He  said  "I 
climbed  'em".  One  day  the  Kanaka, 
delighting  in  teasing  any  bird  or  animal 
he  worked  with,  had  quite  evidently 
been  wiggling  those  long  brown  toes  of 
his  closely  past  the  infuriated  Puffin. 

r  ,      j  c  j,         j  Auklets  and  cormorants  were  there  too. 

I  heard  a  cry  of  agony  and  dropped  Never  was  the  "movie"  so  graphic,  never 
the  cactus  and  the  garlic  plants  I  was  did  it  nictlirfi  so  viv:d  n  _°      ah  nhnnt 


Murre  and  bird-catcher  on  "Old  Woman 
Rock"  at  low  tide. 

and  Puffins,  on  the  sea  there  were  many 
thousands  more.  As  far  as  the  glasses 
could  reach  the  cliffs  and  ledges  were 
white  when  the  incalculable  host  had 
mounted.  But  they  turned  back  when 
they  all  settled  down  again.  Each  Murre 
with  its  back  to  the  sea  sitting  on  its 
single  egg.  The  Puffins  had  only  sprung 
out  and  now  clambered  ludicrously  back. 


examining  and  ran  to  the  edge  of  the 
cliffs,  expecting  to  see  his  mutilated  body 
on  the  talus  at  the  foot.  No,  he  was  just 
about  ten  feet  down  the  cliff  on  a  grassy 
wee  bank  that  ran  into  a  cleft  where  a 
puffin  had  nested,  for  there  was  the  puf- 
fin's egg  and  there  was  the  Kanaka 
crouched  into  a  ball  and  trying  to  get  a 
badly  bleeding  toe  up  to  his  mouth.  Mr. 
Puffin  had  made  one  grab  and  darted 
into  its  burrow  leaving  a  badly  lacerated 
toe  belonging  to  a  very  sad  Kanaka. 
Luckily  it  had  let  go.  They  usually  have 
to  be  killed  first.  You  will  notice  in  the 
picture  that  this  Atlantic  bird  does  not 
nave  the  big  tuft  on  the  nape  of  the  neck. 
It  too  lays  a  single  white  egg  and  we 
wonder  when  we  examine  these  shell  white 
pure  eggs  why  they  do  not  become  soiled. 


did  it  picture  so  vivid  a  scene.  All  about 
us  in  the  sea  were  treacherous  emasculat- 
ed reef  tops  of  submerged  mainland  and 
island,  thrown  about  as  toys  by  some 
mighty  convulsion  of  the  earth  in  ages 
long  past,  and  for  the  space  of  a  minute, 
while  the  woolly  fog-clouds  rifted,  could 
we  see  Puffins,  clowns  of  the  bird  world, 
and  Murres  behind  and  before  our  boat. 
She  was  a  little  delicate  gasoline  thing  all 
out  of  place  in  that  torment  of  rock 
and  heaving  sea.  Right  beside  her 
propeller,  forward  close  to  her  bow, 
diving  or  rising  to  escape  being  run  down, 
was  a  mass  of  birds  which  covered  the  sea 
and  filled  the  air.  Twice  I  pictured  them 
and  I  have  the  films  here  but  theylook 
too  small  to  enlarge  well. 

The  quantity  of  eggs  used  along  these 
Atlantic  coasts  and  that  Pacific  one  are 


It  is  an  excellent  housekeeper  or  nest-  in  the  long  tons  Excepting  that  the 
keeper  rather  —as  the  nest  and  eggs  of  yolk  is  red  man  of  these  eggs  tagt  d 
the  cormorants  nearby  are  filthy  beyond  t0  the  camper.  Indian,  beachcomber, 
vo-£.ds.  .      .  ,  .  ,  .  .  .     ,      ,  ...  .    Esquimox  and  Montagnias,  Indian  of 

I  his  pound  weight  bird  is  about  thirt-  Labrador,  even  the  white  fishermen,  eat 
een  inches  long  and  its  silky  belly  is  them.    I  do  not  think  the  taking  of  these 


glistening  white.  These  fisheaters  are 
sociable  birds,  hundreds  coming  up  to- 
gether along  the  great  migration  and 
selecting  one  island  to  live  on.  As  Laddie 
and  I  measure  the  wings,  little  ten  inch 
imperfect  things,  we  see  another  of  the 
great  family  of  bird,  which  are  losing  their 
wings  just  because  they  do  not  use  them. 

They  have  one  very  odd  habit.  No 
matter  what  time  you  go  near  a  nesting 
colony  of  Puffins  there  is  always  one 
watching — a  regular  sentry  go.  They 
fly  fast  for  so  short  a    wing,  but  they  go 


eggs  will  cut  down  some  families.  Luck- 
ily the  duck  hides  her  eggs  better  and  the 
geese  are  far  inland  else  these  would — 
and  do— suffer.  I  have  seen  a  squaw 
take  a  back  load  of  eggs  while  we  ate  the 
morning  meal  on  the  beach.  That,  bask- 
et must  have  held  two  hundred  eggs  amid 
its  mosses. 

In  the  last  week  in  November  we  were 
astonished  to  see  a  number  of  the  beauti- 
ful fowl  called  "The  Dovkie"  or  "Sea 
Dove"  dead  or  drying  along  the  high 
tide  line.    It  is  so  rare  a  thing  to  see  one 


of  these  most  excellent  divers  alive  that  I 
dared  the  sea  throw  wall  of  kelp  weed 
that  lies  high  piled  just  off  the  shore. 
One  of  these  little  black  and  white  birds 
was  just  outside  the  high  tangle  of  Sea 
weeds.  Along  came  a  great  white-topped 
surf  and  it  "nipped"  under.  I  cannot 
find  another  word  to  express  the  quick 
dive  it  made.  Instantly  it  was  up  again 
and  as  the  surf  rolls  in  every  ten  seconds 
in  average  weather  it  no  sooner  got  its 
head  up  than,  smash!,  another  surf  hit  it 
and  down  it  went — instantly;  and  seem- 
ingly without  any  effort  on  its  part.  I 
managed  to  get  to  within  six  feet  of  where 
it  had  drawn  itself  up  sideways  by  a  sort 
of  wriggling  of  its  body  and  its  wings,  as 
its  feet  are  set  so  far  back  as  to  be  useless. 
No  sooner  did  it  spy  my  crooked  cane 
coming,  than  it  slid  down  the  sticky,  slip- 
pery mass  and  it  "made  a  hole  in  the 
water."  I  never  can  see  that  it  actually 
dives,  so  fast  and  perfect  is  the  way  it 
fips  under.  I  made  a  six  foot  arrow  mark 
on  the  high  tide  sand  to  direct  Laddie  on 
his  migration-noting  trip  in  the  after- 
noon, where  to  look  for  it,  and  he  came 
home  with  two  dead  ones  and  spoke  of 
several  others  he  had  seen.  iThere  are 
really  "little  Auks."  The  lobstermen 
call  them  "Icebirds"  or  "Pie-Knots." 
They  keep  far  out  to  sea  and  weather  the 
fierce  storms  which  blow  here  all  during 
the  winter  months.  For  this  they  have  a 
thick  coat  of  black  down  under  the  white 
feathers  of  the  breast.  Look  for  a  white 
eyelid  and  a  black  coated  bird  a  bit 
smaller  than  the  "water-witch" — as  they 
call  the  Pied  Grebe  here.  They  breed  far 
up  in  the  Arctic  Circle  and  on  Greenland; 
and  have  one  little  green  egg.  When  we 
paddle  up  it  sits  still,  looking  at  us — until 
Laddie  reaches  out  for  it,  and  just  then  it 
goes  under  faster  than  any  bird  we  have 
ever  seen.  A  friend  from  Newfoundland 
says  they  are  called  "ice  birds"  there. 
Poor  little  chaps,  when  they  come  into 
our  fresh  water  ponds  they  allow  their 
blackish  feet  to  freeze  in  and  thus  perish. 
Oh  the  cruelty  of  it  all!  The  sadness  of 
it  all!  The  mystery  of  it  all!  As  if  these 
poor  little  Dovkies — or  Sea  Doves — had 
not  enough  trials  to  bear  with  mighty 
tempests  roaring  about  them  and  huge 
billows  sweeping  into  these  exposed  bays- 
Daily  we  find  them  dead  upon  thejbeach, 
many  much  impoverished.  Today,  the 
first  day  of  the  new  year,  Laddie  walked 
the  length  of  the  beach. 

In  many  of  the  tide  channels  of  the 
now  exposed  flats  swam  the  nervous,  swift 
diving  Sea  Doves — just  a  flit  of  the  body 
and  down  they  go.  On  the  snow  and 
sand  a  few  dead  ones  lay  all  worried  and 
torn  by  the  crows.  As  we  have  reports 
from  the  shores  of  many  counties  that 
these  birds  are  being  swept  ashore  dead 
the  loss  must  be  tremendous. 

Suddenly,  the  boy  saw  a  big  black  back- 
ed gull  dart  down  towards  the  water  at  a 
Dovkie,  which  immediately  dived.  The 
gull  hovered  on  swiftly  fanning  wings, 
watching  every  movement  of  the  white 
and  black  bird  in  the  clear  water  below. 
Finally  it  had  to  come  up  for  breath  and 
the  huge  gull — it  is  the  biggest  of  them 
all — grabbed  it  and  started  to  fly  off  with 
it — Now  these  Dovkies  are  hard  biters 
as  we  full  well  know.  Anyhow  the  gnll 
dropped  it  and  down  it  fell  into  the  sea 
again  —it  came  up  flying  but|  the  gull 
forced  it  to  go  under  again  and  when  next 
it  came  up  he  caught  it  and  flew  off  with 
it  but  had  to  drop  it  twice  more.  Now 
the  poor  little  bird  was  exhausted  and 
the  huge-beaked  gull  easily  picked  it  up 
and  resumed  his  flight,  hard  pressed  by 
two  younger  gulls  of  the  same|family. 
Daily  we  are  saddened  by  the  slaughter 
of  the  lesser  ones  by  all  the  great  powerful 
birds.    What  is  the  riddle  of  it  all? 


Woo-Na,  the  Polar  Bear 


THE  long  northern  winter  had  shot 
its  last  bolt.  The  ghostly  Aurora 
Borealis  had  sped  for  the  last  time 
its  multi-colored  darts  and  arrows  across 
a  sky  that  had  shed  its  last  flutter  of 
snow.  And  the  night  winds,  too,  had 
lost  their  bitter  sting  and  eerie  shriek 
of  a  month  ago.  This  had  been  a  hard 
winter,  with  a  depth  of  snow  and  severity 
of  soul-searing  cold  that  blasted  the 
shores  of  the  Labrador.  . 

On  land  gigantic  mountains  of  virgin 
snow  clung  desperately  to  the  pointed 
tops  of  irregular  crags,  whither  it  had 
been  flung  by  the  blizzards  of  the  north 
and  their  hard  crusts  curled  and  curved 
in  fantastic  shapes. 

Here  and  there  in  that  wilderness  of 
snow  showed  small  black  spots  where 
some  wandering  animal  had  discovered 
a  bed  of  luscious  moss. 

Out  at  sea  many  colored  jewels  boomed 
and  clattered  on  the  still  night  air,  the 
icebergs  and  icepans  that  forever  clut- 
tered the  blue  waters  of  the  gulf.  And 
over  all,  myriads  of  seagulls  circled, 
swooped  and  whistled  atop  the  sun- 
splashed  sea. 

A  mile  inland,  tucked  away  between 
two  great  over-hanging  ledges  of  black 
rock  lay  a  huge  pile  of  drifted  snow. 
To  the  uninitiated  this  particular  pile  of 
snow  would  appear  exactly  similar  to 
millions  of  other  drifts;  but  look,  a  small 
round  hole  can  be  seen  at  the  top  of  the 
pile  and  from  this  vent  rises  a  faint 
cloud  of  steam. 

The  mountain  of  snow  suddenly 
shudders  and  heaves  and  the  whole  pile 
disintegrates  as  a  gigantic  polar  bear 
lurches  to  her  feet  and  for  a  moment 
stares  blindly  and  stupidly  on  the  world 
she  had  quit  in  the  late  autumn.  At 
her  feet  crouch  two  small  cubs,  not 
newly  born,  but  some  two  or  three 
months  old. 

An  untidy,  bedraggled  picture  indeed 
does  Woo-Na,  the  She  Bear,  make. 
Wasted,  gaunt  and  flat-sided,  her  fur 
soiled  and  lusterless  as  it  lay  on  her 
great  frame  in  a  disgusting  tangle  of 
matted  yellow,  her  sleepy,  blood-shot 
eyes  rolled  dead  and  dull  in  their  sockets. 

The  two  cubs  on  the  other  hand 
appeared  fat,  sleek  and  glossy  haired. 
Their  funny,  little  jet  black  noses  sniffed 
the  air  in  imitation  of  their  mother 
and  wonderingly  they  gazed  on  the 
world  for  the  first  time. 

In  spite  of  her  present  untidy  appear- 
ance Woo-Na,  the  Polar  Bear  was  of 
royal  blood,  for  none  in  that  great 
desolate  North  Country  could  compare 
with  her  in  size  and  quality  of  courage. 

A  full  three  feet  high  at  the  low 
shoulders,  she  assumed  terrifying  pro- 
portions when  she  hoisted  herself  on  her 
hind  legs  and  waved  her  monster  pads 
in  the  air.  Her  head  was  small  for  her 
gigantic  body  and  her  eyes  and  ears 
seemed  wholly  inadequate,  though  in 
reality  few  other  animals  ever  had 
these  two  organs  so  wonderfully  de- 
veloped. 

With  the  passing  of  the  summer  and 
autumn  Woo-Na  would  undoubtedly 
grow  fat  and  round  once  more,  while 
her  first  few  plunges  into  the  sea  would 
bring  back  that  oily  gloss  of  coat  that 
belonged  to  her. 

Slowly  and  cautiously  she  stepped 
out  from  the  debris  of  her  winter  shelter 
and  the  husky  cubs  tumbled  about  her 
feet  as  she  paused  to  sniff  the  air.  The 
faraway  shore  was  black  with  barking 
seals  basking  in  the  sun.  Her  sharp 
ears  caught  the  sound  and  she  quickened 
her  pace. 
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Within  a  mile  of  the  quarry,  Woo-Na 
crouched  on  her  belly  in  the  shelter  of  a 
crag  and  surveyed  the  situation.  Be- 
tween her  and  the  sea  lay  some  hundreds 
of  seals  and  her  wasted,  winter-worn 
body  yearned  desperately  for  the  soft 
oily  flesh. 

The  nearest  animal  to  her  was  a  cow 
and  around  her  gamboled  two  roily, 
polly  babies.  The  bear's  eyes  glistened. 
Presently  she  made  up  her  mind  on  a 
plan  and  before  the  seals  knew  it  a  long 
white  shape  darted  upon  them.  A 
mighty  roar  of  consternation  rose  from 
the  stampeded  creatures  as  they  bellied 
their  way  to  the  sea. 

With  her  first  leap  Woo-Na  had  cuffed 
the  mother  seal  into  a  bleeding  mass  of 
dead  flesh  and  passed  on  to  the  next. 
The  two  cubs  wallowing  behind  their 
mother  stopped  at  the  screeching  babies 
and  sniffed  at  them  wonderingly.  The 
chase  was  short  and  the  she  bear  soon 
returned  from  the  kill  breathing  deeply, 
her  sides  rising  and  falling  like  a  bellows 
at  the  unwonted  activity.  Without  a 
qualm  she  disposed  of  the  baby  seals  so 
that  the  cubs  sniffed  more  curiously 
than  before  at  the  stark  little  forms. 

All  that  day  Woo-Na  and  her  young 
devoured  their  kill — ate  till  the  mother's 
sides  bulged  and  her  fangs,  chest  and 
forepaws  were  stained  crimson — gorged 
till  the  cubs  could  swallow  no  more, 
and  then  with  the  coming  darkness  they 
crept  into  the  shelter  of  a  nearby  rock 
and  slept  the  sun  around. 

At  length  they  awoke,  refreshed, 
invigorated,  but  again  hungry.  Woo-Na 
rose  on  her  hind  legs  and  anxiously 
scanned  sky  and  sea.  Again  the  shore- 
line was  fringed  with  the  sleek,  bafking 
seals  while  over-head  circled  and  wheeled 
countless  wild  fowl.  The  feeding  cubs 
clung  desperately  to  their  mother  as  she 
scrambled  across  the  hummocks.  In- 
stantly the  friendly  calls  of  the  great 
seabirds  took  on  a  warning  note.  The 
seals,  ears  sharply  atuned  to  danger, 
barked  madly  and  with  a  thousand 
splashes  disappeared  into  the  deep. 

Far  out  at  sea,  what  seemed  a  curl  of 
grayish  cloud  drifted  in  toward  land. 
Driven  inshore  by  the  vagrant  winds 
and  currents  of  that  treacherous  sea,  a 
low,  grim  whaler,  all  black  and  red  and 
smoky  was  beating  her  way  up  the  coast. 
No  honest,  dividend-earning  whaler 
ever  paused  long  in  these  hostile  waters; 
but  this  particular  boat  was  large  and 
staunch,  and  her  captain  had  sighted 
seals  in  the  inlets  that  stabbed  the  rocky 
shore-line,  so  that  a  dozen  pairs  of  sharp 
eyes  were  searching  every  foot  of  the 
white  wastes  that  stretched  from  the 
sea  to  the  horizon. 

Like  some  sinister  monster  of  another 
world  the  black  ship  nosed  its  way 
among  the  great  masses  of  ice,  event- 
ually disappearing  behind  a  gigantic 
iceberg,  and  not  till  it  reappeared  on 
the  other  side  did  the  she  bear  have  the 
slightest  warning  of  danger.  A  deep 
throated  growl  rumbled  from  her  throat 
and  she  slapped  at  the  nearest  cub  as 
she  sank  noiselessly  to  her  belly.  Her 
little  ears  flattened  on  her  head  and  her 
jaws  dripped  saliva  not  so  much  with 
defiance  as  with  wonder  at  this  new 
unknown  monster. 

The  eyes  on  the  ship  had  sighted  her, 
and  even  as  the  volley  of  rifle  shots 
shattered  the  silence,  she  was  racing  to 
the  sea.  With  a  mighty  splash  the  three 
plunged  into  the  icy  waters  and  dis- 


appeared while  the  screech  of  the  frozen 
oil  on  the  ship's  stealing  gear  as  she 
swung  back  on  her  course  could  almost 
be  likened  to  the  snapping  beak  of  a 
baffled  great  hawk. 

Down,  down  through  the  blue  waters 
Woo-Na  tore  her  way,  ever  turning 
from  one  cub  to  the  other.  The  silver 
belly  of  a  terrified  salmon  flashed  before 
her,  but  only  to  escape  from  that  terrible 
flame  and  noise  was  the  uppermost 
thought  in  her  mind. 

With  unerring  sense  of  direction 
Woo-Na  came  to  the  surface  in  the 
shelter  of  a  floating  Island  half  a  mile 
out  at  sea  and  here  one  of  the  exhausted 
cubs  made  his  first  kill.  Scrambling 
from  the  sea  the  she  bear  ambled  cau- 
tiously around  the  edge  of  the  Island. 
Rounding  an  over-hanging  cliff  of  ice 
they  came  full  upon  an  old  male  polar 
absorbed  over  the  carcass  of  a  mother 
seal,  while  twenty  yards  away  and  at 
Woo-Na's  very  feet  "bawled"  a  baby 
seal. 

So  intent  was  the  old  Polar  on  his  seal 
that  he  did  not  hear  the  approach  of  the 
strangers  till  one  of  the  cubs  with  a  snap 
of  imitation  rage  sprang  boldly  on  the 
little  seal.  The  old  fellow  raised  his  head 
and  met  the  fierce  eyes  of  the  She  Bear, 
and  as  is  the  custom  of  Bears  the  world 
over,  the  male  showed  his  bloody  fangs 
and  snarled  terrible  threats  only  to  back 
suddenly  into  the  water  and  disappear. 
Far  into  the  night  Woo-Na  and  her  cubs 
gorged  themselves  on  this  new-found 
meal. 

An  intensely  bitter  cold  had  come 
with  the  close  of  the  short  day  and  it 
now  bit  into  the  world.  The  crest  of 
every  wave  froze  as  it  frothed  to  the 
Island  and  an  ever  increasing  fringe  of 
tinkling  ice  formed  with  every  wave  lap. 
The  saliva  dripping  from  the  jaws  of  the 
mother  bear  froze  into  icicles  almost 
before  they  reached  the  snow,  and  the 
carcasses  of  the  seal  were  already  rigid, 
yet  the  bears  were  warm  and  comfort- 
able in  their  coats  of  thick,  oily  fur,  and 
they  could  plunge  into  the  freezing 
waters  with  no  inconvenience. 

The  early  morning  saw  them  on  a 
further  search  for  food.  The  polar 
in  the  sea  and  the  polar  on  land  are  not 
the  same  looking  animals.  When  in  the 
water  with  neck  and  head  cleaving  the 
waves  few  animals  of  the  North  can 
equal  them  in  grace  and  speed.  But 
once  he  pulls  his  great  body  from  the 
water  he  is  a  different  animal.  The 
wonderful  grace  of  a  moment  before 
gives  way  to  an  awkward,  stupid, 
shambling  gait  showing  an  animal  fearful 
of  being  caught  at  a  disadvantage. 

True  the  great  flat  feet  that  drive 
her  through  the  water  with  the  speed  of  a 
destroyer  support  her  admirably  in  the 
soft  snow,  but  the  curving  hind-quarters 
appear  too  high  for  the  forepart  and  the 
long  neck  seems  stiff  and  ungainly. 
Slowly  and  suspiciously  Woo-Na  wad- 
dled along  the  uneven  floor  of  the  island 
till  she  came  to  a  flat  glistening  surface 
of  clear  ice;  here  in  the  blazing  sun  she 
licked  and  cleaned;  licked  and  cleaned 
the  soiled  coats  of  her  pups;  then  care- 
fully she  washed  and  combed  and  licked 
every  inch  of  her  own  yellow  white, 
coarse  fur  till  it  shone  and  glistened  in 
the  sun. 

As  the  days  went  by  they  moved 
from  their  refuge  to  the  mainland  and 
now  began  in  earnest  for  the  cubs  their 
lessons  of  offence  and  defence.  They 
learned  to  eat  things  that  were  bitter 
yet  pleasing  to  the  taste,  and  to  dive 
with  a  straight  downward  thrust  that 
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bisected  the  habitual  inward  curve  of  the 
salmon. 

With  infinite  care  and  patience  she 
taught  them  to  creep  quietly  upon  the 
whistling  seals  or  wait  for  them  at  their 
breathing  holes;  and  again  how  to  fool 
the  wise  mother  seals  by  plunging  into 
the  sea  and  returning  among  the  frothy 
white  caps.  Taught  by  a  master  mind 
who  knew  the  fatal  ending  of  a  slight 
mistake  or  lack  of  caution,  the  cubs 
developed  rapidly  into  two  small  but 
husky  killing  machines. 

As  the  weeks  went  by  the  remaining 
sting  and  bite  of  winter  went  out  of  the 
night  winds  and  the  sun  shone  with 
comfortable  warmth  upon  the  land. 
The  islands  of  ice  and  snow  dripping 
from  every  point  slowly  dwindled  and 
took  on  new  shapes  and  contours.  The 
black  spots  of  bare  rock  grew  daily  in 
size,  and  the  bears  loved  to  doze  on 
their  warm  patches  and  munch  great 
mouthfuls  of  the  toothsome  moss  un- 
covered by  the  warming  sun. 

It  was  thus,  lulled  into  security  by  the 
sun  and  warmth  of  the  short  springtime, 
that  disaster  overtook  them.  The  pre- 
vious night  the  three  had  dived  amongst 
a  school  of  salmon.  With  quick,  stab- 
bing thrusts  they  had  impaled  the 
luckless  fish  on  their  great  claws  and 
filled  their  bellies.  Well  fed  and  content, 
they  now  lay  on  the  flat  top  of  a  gigantic 
rock  and  dozed  in  the  tranquility  of  the 
morning  sun. 

Fate  turned  the  feet  of  some  sealing 
Eskimos  in  that  direction  and  they  were 
almost  upon  the  bears  before  either  side 
knew  it.  Woo-Na,  sleeping  with  an  eye 
open,  reared  herself  even  as  the  foremost 
human  hurled  his  spear.  The  gleaming 
shaft  would  have  passed  harmlessly 
overhead  had  she  not  raised  herself  at 
that  moment  and  the  bone  handle 
whanged  her  on  the  neck  deflecting  the 
spear  so  that  its  point  turned  downwards 
and  pierced  the  heart  of  one  of  the  cubs. 

With  a  fearful  snarl  of  rage  the  great 
she  bear  rose  on  her  hind  legs  and  bore 
down  on  the  hunters,  who  turned  and 
fled.  The  cries  of  the  surviving  cub 
drew  her  back  to  the  rock,  and  after 
licking  the  still  warm  body  of  the  slain 
one,  she  cuffed  the  other  with  her  to  the 
sea.  Pausing  at  the  edge  of  a  crag  she 
was  outlined  for  an  instant  as  she  turned 
her  black  snout  to  the  sky  and  rumbled 
her  bitter  grief  to  the  world,  then  two 
white  splashes  marked  where  they  dis- 
appeared into  the  sea.  Thus  does  trag- 
edy and  death  tread  forever  on  the  heels 
of  the  wild  folk  and  violent  death  strikes 
in  moments  of  repose  and  when  least 
expected. 

For  days  the  forlorn  mother  and  her 
cub  eschewed  the  mainland.  From  is- 
land to  island  they  moved  in  mournful 
monotony  with  no  joy  or  rest  in  Woo-Na's 
heart.  Only  twice  in  her  long  life  had 
she  caught  the  scent  of  man  and  on  both 
occasions  they  had  lifted  their  hands 
and  proven  themselves  her  enemies. 

Night  after  night  in  the  bright  rays  of 
the  spring  moon,  Woo-Na  would  stand 
on  the  furthermost  point  of  an  ice  pan  and 
growl  the  yearning  of  her  stricken  mother 
heart  to  the  sky.  The  short  warm  sum- 
mer slipped  into  shorter  Autumn  and 
quickly  came  the  warning  gales  and  freez- 
ing cold  of  early  winter.  The  great  bergs 
boomed  and  swung  on  their  endless  way; 
thelmonster,  heaving  icepans  ground  and 
crashed  into  each  other  with  thunder  that 
shook  the  world;  while  blinding  snow 
.swept  over  the  land  covering  the  black- 
faced  crags  with  a  white  blanket. 

The  hours  of  daylight  became  short 
and  day  after  day  the  sharp  winds  bore 
from  the  pole  the  threat  of  hardship  and 
death,  and  the  night  winds  resounded 


to  the  boom  and  thunder  of  invisible 
ice  batteries.  Up  and  down  the  blue, 
green  waters  of  the  desolate  Gulf,  the 
shrieking  winds  beat  up  the  foaming 
whitecaps  and  howled  in  the  caves  and 
turrets  of  the  towering  icebergs. 

Crouched  safe  in  the  shelter  of  two 
friendly  hills,  the  she  bear  and  her  three- 
quarter  grown  cub  alternately  dozed  and 
waked,  but  even  a  polar  must  eat,  and 
eventually  they  crept  around  the  edge 
of  the  tumbling,  frothing  waters  in  search 
of  whatever  the  sea  could  offer  them,  dead 
or  alive. 

Her  nose  down  to  the  snow  in  her 
search,  Woo-Na  strayed  from  the  cut 
until  a  low  whine  from  him  brought  her 
head  up — instantly  she  scented  danger. 
The  piece  of  over-hanging  ice  upon  which 
he  had  been  standing  needed  just  that 
much  weight  to  finish  what  the  lapping 
waves  had  started,  and  the  frantic  Mother 
saw  her  young  float  past  on  the  small  pan. 
A  quick  leap  into  the  roaring  sea  and  a 
few  powerful  strokes  brought  her  to  the 
side  of  her  offspring.  Rearing  herself 
shoulder  high  she  sought  to  clamber  up 
beside  him,  but  the  cake  was  too  small 
and  tipped  over  till  it  almost  shot  the 
youngster  into  the  water.  Cowed  and 
terrified  at  the  roar  and  mad  shriek  of 
the  world  about  him,  the  cub  flattened 
on  his  belly  and  dug  his  claws  into  the 
ice.  In  vain  Woo-Na  cajoled  him  into 
plunging  into  the  sea.  In  vain  she  swam 
around  and  around  the  cake  all  to  no 
avail. 

Hours  later,  the  little  pan  still  with  its 
now  almost  exhausted  escort,  bumped 
against  a  large  island.  Plucking  up  his 
courage  the  cub  leaped  to  safety. 

When  the  morning  dawned  they  were 
far  out  to  sea  and  no  land  was  in  sight. 
Cautiously  Woo-Na  and  her  cub  circum- 
navigated their  new  home  and  in  their 
slow,  guarded  way  it  took  them  from 
sunrise  to  sunset  to  cover  the  outer  edge 
of  the  island  and  they  ate  whatever 
mammals  and  fish  incautiously  sought 
refuge  in  the  icy  ledges. 

A  month  later  found  them  well  in  the 
track  of  the  Atlantic  steamers.  On  one 
occasion  the  she  bear  had  sighted  the 
black  hull  of  a  steamer.  Some  dim 
recollection  of  the  past  flashed  across  her 
brain  and  slinking  into  a  crevice  she 
watched  the  smoke  belch  from  the  fun- 
nels as  the  sinister  thing  disappeared  over 
the  horizon. 

Days  later  Woo-Na  woke  one  morning 
to  see  a  small  dirty,  steam  propelled 
schooner  bear  down  on  her  home.  With 
anger  in  her  heart  she  watched  a  small 
boat  put  off  toward  her.  Noisily  the 
sailors  landed  on  the  ice  beach  and  pulled 
up  their  boat.  Suddenly  one  gave  an 
exclamation  and  the  others  hurried  to 
him  and  bent  down  to  see  what  he  was 
pointing  at.  "Tiens,  les  Ours,"  Hur- 
riedly they  scrambled  into  their  boat  and 
rowed  for  the  ship  only  to  reappear  a  few 
minutes  later  with  a  second  boat  and  in 
this  sat  a  large,  black-bearded  man  whose 
kindly  face  beamed  in  excitement. 
"Lots  more  fun  this  than  digging  for 
fossils."  Once  on  the  island  the  humans 
divided  their  forces  and  while  one  group 
went  north  the  others  turned  their  faces 
south. 

Of  course  it  was  but  a  matter  of  hours 
only  when  one  of  the  sailors  caught  up 
with  the  fresh  spoor  of  the  polars,  and 
with  eyes  straining  over  the  snow,  they 
followed  the  broad  tracks  that  quavered 
along  the  outer  edge  of  the  island.  Once 
the  tracks  disappeared  in  the  water  and 
the  nlen  ran  around  in  excitement, 
eventually  finding  the  spot  where  Woo- 
Na  had  clambered  dripping  from  the 
plunge.  And  now  the  trail  led  to  the 
very  crevice  in  which  crouched  the  two 


bears.  It  would  have  been  possible  for 
Woo-Na  to  have  backed  down  the  gulley 
and  out  the  other  side.but  for  some  reason 
she  elected  to  remain  where  she  was. 

Suddenly  the  sharp  eyes  of  a  sailor 
espied  the  mighty  bear  and  his  shout 
brought  his  companions  running  to  him. 
The  cub  bared  his  teeth  and  half 
advanced.  Woo-Na  hoisted  her  great 
bulk  and  rumbled  in  her  throat.  The 
acoustics  were  perfect  and  the  threatening 
rumble  rolled  and  rocked  ominously,  so 
that  the  nearest  men  blanched  and 
stepped  backwards,  then  one,  more  nerv- 
ous perhaps  than  the  rest,  pulled  his 
trigger  and  the  cub  giving  a  convulsive 
leap  came  down  again  feet  spread  wide 
apart  and  blood  oozing  from  a  great  gash 
in  his  head. 

The  roar  of  the  gun  filled  the  cavern  and 
then  the  sight  of  blood  on  the  cub  beat 
down  Woo-Na's  sense  of  caution  and 
timidity  and  with  a  half  choked  snarl  of 
rage  she  launched  her  bulk  at  her  en- 
emies and  the  cub  was  not  two  feet  be- 
hind her.  Lucky  for  the  hunters  they 
had  started  but  half  a  second  before  the 
leap  and  they  lost  no  time  in  madly 
scrambling  into  the  boat. 

Woo-Na,  still  growling  dire  threats, 
shambled  in  the  swiftly  falling  darkness 
along  the  shore  in  an  effort  to  get  away 
from  her  enemies,  the  cub  leaving  a  bright 
crimson  trail  behind.  But  they  didn't 
go  far,  for  as  the  black  night  blotted  out 
the  humans  from  sight,  the  cub  stopped 
short  in  his  tracks,  coughed  despairingly 
and  rolled  over  on  his  side,  dead.  Woo- 
Na  astonished,  turned  and  sniffed  and 
growled  at  the  body  and  with  her  nose 
sought  to  heave  him  to  his  feet,  to  no 
avail. 

At  length  it  was  born  in  upon  the  con- 
sciousness of  the  despairing  mother  that 
the  cub  was  dead;  and  crouching  on  her 
belly  with  the  body  of  her  babe  gathered 
in  her  mighty  forepaws  she  whined  her 
grief  in  the  darkness. 

Early  dawn  found  the  sailors  in  rein- 
forced numbers  landing  again  on  the 
island.  Eagerly  they  followed  the  bloody 
trail  from  the  crevice  and  came  full  upon 
the  stricken  mother  and  her  dead  in  a 
slight  depression.  The  snow  was  tramp- 
led down  flint  hard  in  a  great  circle  around 
the  body  of  the  cub  and  the  men  stopped 
instinctively  at  the  picture  that  met  their 
gaze. 

Bleary  eyed  and  gaunt,  Woo-Na,  the 
She  Bear,  shambled  around  the  body  in  a 
ceaseless,  tireless  death  watch  uttering 
plaintive  little  growls;  and  over  and  anon 
she  would  stretch  her  long  neck  and  lick 
the  cold  body,  then  raising  her  nose  to 
the  sky  she  sent  rolling  over  the  world  a 
mournful  growl  of  bitter  grief  and  utter 
despair.  The  tall,  full-bearded  man  in 
the  watching  group  spoke  quietly, 
"Well,  boys,  I  guess  we  won't  disturb 
anything,"  and  without  a  word  every 
man  turned,  almost  reverently,  and  made 
for  the  beach  and  as  they  pulled  silently 
to  the  ship  the  bearded  man  stood  up  in 
the  bow  and  glimpsed  again  the  ceaseless 
pacing  around  her  dead  of  Woo-Na,  the 
great  she  polar. 
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Close  Calls  and  Other  Stories— Third  Call 


1HAD  been  for  several  months  ex- 
pecting a  short  furlough  from  active 
duty,  to  pay  a  visit  to  my  parents, 
whom  I  had  not  seen  for  seven  years. 
At  last,  toward  the  end  of  June,  the 
necessary  official  permission  from  my 
superior  at  Mengair  was  handed  to  me 
by  Mr.  Grant,  who  was  sent  up  to  re- 
lieve me  of  the  charge  during  my  absence 
of  three  months. 

Mr.  Grant  had  been  stationed  tempor- 
arily with  me  before  as  assistant,  so  a 
day  or  two  sufficed  for  me  to  arrange  the 
little  threads  of  the  business  he  had  to 
take  up;  and,  as  my  orders  were  to  be 
back  at  my  post  on  the  30th  September, 
it  behooved  me  to  get  away  from  the 
coast  with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

Just  at  that  time  there  were  none  of 
our  own  vessels  going  to  Quebec;  but 
from  Seven  Islands,  a  place  twenty-one 
miles  farther  up  the  shore,  there  was 
hardly  a  day  but  that  some  schooner 
called,  on  her  way  up. 

Seven  Islands  is  one  of  the  grandest 
and  largest  harbors  in  the  world.  There 
are  anchorage  and  room  there  for  the 
navies  of  all  nations,  and  a  better  place 
for  wood  and  fresh  water  could  not  be 
found. 

I  had  no  trouble  in  hiring  a  fishing- 
boat  with  her  two  men  to  run  me  up 
from  the  Moisie. 

It  was  Saint  Peter  and  Saint  Paul's 
Day,  the  29th  of  June — a  day  usually 
kept  as  a  holiday  by  the  fishermen  all 
along  the  coast.  Added  to  this,  a  con- 
sideration of  five  dollars  and  the  promise 
of  a  bottle  of  grog  at  Seven  Islands  made 
the  men  rather  pleased  with  the  idea  of 
taking  me  up. 

We  started  pretty  early  in  the  morning 
with  the  rising  tide  in  our  favor,  also  a 
slight  easterly  wind,  which  increased 
to  a  stiff  breeze  as  the  sun  mounted 
higher. 

We  landed  opposite  the  Custom 
House,  at  half-past  nine  without  any 
mishap  during  the  run.  There  was  one 
solitary  vessel  in  the  harbor,  a  schooner. 
The  Union  Jack  floated  from  her  gaff 
topmast,  and  her  jolly-boat  was  coming 
ashore  with  casks  for  fresh  water. 

Up  at  the  Custom  House,  I  found  a 
man  getting  out  clearing-papers,  who  was 
introduced  to  me  as  Mr.  Korbut.  He 
said  that  the  schooner  belonged  to  him, 
and  she  was  from  the  Island  of  Anti- 
costi,  loaded  with  oil,  furs  and  wreckage, 
and  was  on  her  way  to  Quebec. 

When  I  look  back  with  my  mind's 
eye  over  all  those  years  of  seeing  strange 
faces,  I  give  without  hesitation  the  green 
branch  to  Korbut  for  possessing  the 
meanest  face  among  the  thousands  I 
have  come  across.  Had  I  had  more 
time  at  my  disposal,  I  would  certainly 
have  waited  for  some  other  vessel  rather 
than  sail  with  Master  Korbut;  but  there 
was  always  more  or  less  uncertainty 
when  another  vessel  would  enter  the  bay. 

The  wind  was  fair  at  the  time  the  East 
Point  had  completed  her  wood  and  water, 
and  in  an  hour  would  put  to  sea.  I  there- 
fore, notwithstanding  my  dislike  to  the 
man's  appearanc(e  asked  Korbut  for  a 
passage  up. 

He  said  they  were  not  prepared  to 
take  passengers,  but  if  I  did  not  mind 
rough  fare  and  poor  accommodation,  he 
would  take  me  for  ten  dollars. 

I  told  him  I  was  anxious  to  reach  Que- 
bec as  soon  as  possible;  and  as  for  rough- 
ing it.  I  thought  my  years  of  service  in 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  had  fitted 
me  pretty  well  for  that.  So  the  bargain 
was  made. 

The  boat  went  out  with  herjwater- 
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casks  and  came  ashore  for  Korbut,  my- 
self and  baggage,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
we  were  on  board.  To  say  I  disliked 
the  looks  of  Korbut  was  nothing  to  what 
I  thought  of  his  craft.  She  was  old 
enough  in  appearance  to  have  had  her 
keel  laid  during  the  War  of  1812,  and  one 
would  judge  she  had  never  been  cleaned 
since  she  slid  into  the  water.  They  had 
actually  shingled  her  forepart  in  several 
places  over  some  bad  leaks.  This  had 
such  a  ridiculous  appearance  that  once, 
during  our  passage  up,  we  were  passed 
by  a  clipper  schooner,  and  some  one 
sang  out: 

"Who  commands  the  Haybarn?" 

This  sarcastic  remark  made  Korbut's 
little  eyes  snap  fire. 

When  I  saw  what  a  rotten  old  tub  I 
was  embarked  in,  I  would  have  given 
considerable  to  find  myself  ashore.  I 
don't  suppose  Korbut  would  have  com- 
plied with  my  desire,  even  supposing  I 
had  asked  to  change  my  mind. 

The  anchor  was  now  hanging  at  her 
bows,  her  main  and  foresail  set,  and  the 
jibs  were  being  run  up.  So  all  I  could 
do  was  to  make  the  best  of  my  situation 
and  run  my  chance  with  the  others. 

After  clearing  the  islands,  we  stood 
out  to  sea,  with  the  wind  large,  so  as  to 
get  a  good  offing  before  nightfall,  and 
then  to  stand  on  our  course. 

Shortly  after  the  helm  was  put  a-port, 
a  greasy-looking  youth  (well  in  keeping 
with  the  general  appearance  of  the 
schooner)  summoned  me  down  to  supper. 

I  shall  never  forget  the  odor  that  as- 
sailed my  nostrils  as  I  descended  the 
companion-ladder  to  the  cabin. 

They  say  it  takes  many  parts  to  make 
a  whole,  so  it  must  have  been  that  smell. 


1  think,  however,  I  am  safe  to  say  that 
four  of  the  principal  ingredients  were 
train  oil,  stale  bilge  water,  dead  rats  and 
salted  green  hides,  with  the  salt  left  out. 

The  place  they  called  the  cabin  1 
must  describe. 

A  good  tall  man  could  not  have  stood 
upright  in  it.  The  surface  covered  by 
the  floor  was  from  the  foot  of  the  ladder 
to  the  bulkhead,  about  eight  feet,  along 
the  broader  part  at  the  bulkhead  about 
six  feet,  and  the  narrowest  part  near  the 
stairs  about  three  feet. 

In  this  hole  (for  I  can  call  it  nothing 
else)  there  were  four  bunks,  two  on  each 
side.  Those  on  the  port  side  were  oc- 
cupied by  the  first  mate  and  Korbut, 
the  third  on  the  starboard  side  by  the 
captain,  and  the  fourth  was  allotted  to 
the  writer. 

These  bunks  were  about  eighteen 
inches  broad  and  six  feet  long  and,  judging 
by  the  smell  of  the  bedding,  were 
not  exceptions  to  the  general  squalor. 

I  have  now  described  the  accommoda- 
tion, and  now  for  the  "fare."  The  menu 
at  the  first  meal  was  only  varied  once 
during  the  whole  trip,  and  that  was  an 
addition  of  pea-soup. 

There  was  boiled  salt  whale  meat,  No. 

2  dog  biscuits,  so  completely  infected 
with  weevil  that  the  correct  thing  to  do 
before  eating  the  biscuit  was  to  split  it 
open  and  shake  the  grubs  on  the  floor. 
Our  beverage  (called  coffee)  I  can  only 
liken  unto  what  I  could  suppose  from  the 
color  and  flavor  to  consist  of  a  strong 
infusion  of  gas-works  refuse. 

Korbut  asked  the  greasy  boy  if  he 
could  not  make  us  some  cream  for  the 
coffee,  and  without  a  moment's  hesitation 
he  answered, 

"Yes,  sir!" 

The  confidence  with  which  that  boy 


"  .  ..  It  was  pumping  for  life. 
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asserted  that  he  could  manufacture  an 
article  which  I  had  heretofore  been  led  to 
suppose  was  the  product  of  the  cow  only, 
quite  roused  my  curiosity,  and  I  deter- 
mined to  watch  him  closely. 

He  went  to  a  locker  and  took  out  an 
empty  black  bottle,  then  to  another 
receptacle  from  which  he  produced  a  box 
of  gull  eggs  packed  in  sawdust;  three  of 
these  he  cracked  and  carefully  removed 
the  whites  only,  which  he  ladled  with  a 
rusty  iron  spoon,  into  the  bottle,  using 
his  fist  as  a  funnel;  he  then  used  the  fore- 
finger of  his  right  hand  as  a  stopper,  and 
shook  the  bottle  up  and  down  violently 
for  a  few  minutes,  then  decanted  it  into  a 
tin  cup. 

This  is  what  Korbut  called  "sea 
cream." 

I  didn't  take  cream  in  my  coffee  that 
evening. 

The  next  morning  I  awoke  from  the 
noise  caused  by  the  clank,  clank,  clank  of 
the  pump-handle.  L>ay  was  just  break- 
ing when  I  got  on  deck.  We  were  out  of 
sight  of  land.  The  east  wind  had  in- 
creased to  a  gale,  and  there  was  now  a 
heavy  sea  running. 

The  men  at  the  pump  told  me  the  old 
tub  had  sprung  a  very  bad  leak,  and  that 
there  were  already  eighteen  inches  of 
water  in  the  hold,  and  it  was  only  by  re- 
lays at  the  work  that  the  vessel  was 
kept  from  sinking. 

It  was  fortunate  that,  besides  the  crew 
of  four,  there  were  five  other  men,  who 
had   passed   the  winter  on  Anticosti, 
hunting,  and  were  then  on  their  way 
home. 

They  made  nine,  and  Korbut  and  my- 
self two  more. 

Of  course,  all  had  eventually  to  take  a 
spell,  as  it  was  pumping  for  life. 

We  made  up  five  relays  of  two  each, 
with  one  man  to  tend  the  wheel. 

The  schooner  yawed  frightfully,  and 
we  momentarily  thought  she  would  open 
up,  the  strain  was  so  great  on  her  rotten 
timbers. 

When  we  got  up  opposite  Green  Is- 
land, the  captain  and  I  proposed  to  Kor- 
but to  beach  her.  To  this  he  would  not 
agree. 

We  had  yet  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
to  reach  Quebec,  but  he  said  he  would  get 
her  there  or  sink  her  on  the  way. 

There  was  considerable  grumbling 
amongst  the  men  by  this  time. 

Seeing  the  land  on  each  side  in  view, 
and  to  be  obliged  to  keep  at  that  inces- 
sant pumping  on  such  food  as  they  got, 
was  it  any  wonder  they  grumbled? 

Korbut,  however,  had  the  whip-hand  of 
them,  as  all  their  winter's  wages  were  in 
his  hands. 

To  make  their  claim  all  the  more  in- 
secure, they  were  under  a  verbal  engage- 
ment with  him,  so  had  to  depend  alto- 
gether on  his  honor. 

For  my  part,  I  would  have  preferred 
something  more  legally  binding,  had  I 
any  considerable  dealings  with  him. 

The  gale  had  moderated  down  some- 
what as  we  ascended  the  river,  but  was 
still  sufficient  to  drive  us  along  at  a 
five-knot  speed. 

At  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of  our 
seventh  day,  the  blessed  old  wreck  was 
tied  to  the  wharf  at  Quebec,  and  her 
loading  hoisted  out  with  as  little  delay 
as  possible.  The  pumping  process  had  to 
be  kept  up  during  the  time  she  was  dis- 
charging, and  she  then  settled  down  to 
the  bottom,  to  be  overhauled,  I  suppose, 
when  the  tide  went  out. 

I  landed  at  Quebec  much  as  the  man 
did  at  Albany  in  the  olden  days  of  canal- 
boats.  He  nad  paid  his  passage  and 
walked  most  of  the  way  hauling  the  tow- 
line. 

I  remained  a  few  days  in  the  "Ancient 


city"  resting  and  getting  some  very 
necessary  additions  to  my  wardrobe.  In 
those  days  there  was  no  North  Shore 
Railroad  from  Quebec  to  Montreal.  One 
had  either  to  take  the  Richelieu  steam- 
boats or  cross  over  to  Point  Levis  and 
there  take  the  Grand  Trunk  Railroad 
for  the  west.  The  latter  is  the  route  I 
chose  for  the  reason  that  it  was  quicker 
and  there  was  no  change  from  Levis  to 
Coburg,  my  destination. 

We  pulled  out  from  the  station  with  a 
very  heavy  train,  there  being  besides  the 
first-class  passengers  over  four  hundred 
and  fifty  immigrants  on  their  way  to  the 
West. 

And  now  I  am  coming  to  what  I  con- 
sider one  of  my  "close-calls."  I  was 
the  only  person  saved  out  of  that  train- 
load  of  souls. 

I  used  to  say,  years  ago,  that  I  was 
accidentally  saved,  but  now  I  prefer  to 
think  it  an  act  of  Providence. 

As  we  were  nearing  St.  Hyacinthe,  I 
began  to  find  my  limbs  cramped  from 
having  sat  so  long  a  time,  and  I  decided 
to  get  out  on  the  platform  for  the  five- 
minutes  stoppage  and  exercise  myself. 

On  jumping  from  the  cars,  I  was  sur- 
prised, and  very  agreeably  so,  to  see  a 
friend  of  mine  of  bygone  years,  on  the 
Labrador,  named  Alexander  Anderson. 

He  was  no  less  surprised  than  myself. 
He  thought  I  was  down  the  gulf,  and  I  was 
equally  sure  he  was  in  Scotland.  He 
said  he  was  in  business  here  at  St.  Hya- 


cinthe, and  I  must  stay  off  a  day  or  two, 
with  him.  I  pointed  out  to  him  that 
this  was  impossible,  as  my  baggage  was 
checked  through  and  I  was  travelling  on 
a  non-st<fp-over  ticket,  so  must  continue 
my  journey.  He  insisted,  however,  that 
I  should  take  a  glass  with  him  for  the 
sake  of  old  times.  To  this  I  objected  on 
account  of  insufficient  time.    He  said: 

"Oh,  there's  plenty  of  time!  Come 
on!" 

There  was  an  inn  just  across  the  road 
from  the  track,  and  thither  he  hurried  me. 
We  got  our  drinks  and  were  coming  out 
of  the  door,  when  I  saw  the  train  steaming 
away. 

"Now,"  I  said,  with  some  vexation, 
"you  have  caused  me  to  lose  my  passage." 

"Never  mind,"  he  replied.  "You  will 
now  perforce  have  to  pass  a  day  with  me; 
but  I  promise  you  your  ticket  will  be 
made  good  by  the  agent  here.  I  have 
considerable  influence  with  him  and  can 
get  it  done." 

Fourteen  miles  further  west  at  Beloeil 
is  a  draw-bridge.  The  draw  was  open, 
and  by  some  neglect  the  danger  signal 
for  the  coming  train  was  not  exposed,  and 
the  train  with  all  its  living  freight  went 
down  into  the  river  beneath. 

Those  that  were  not  killed  outright 
were  drowned  or  roasted . 

Although  I  was  not  in  the  catastrophe, 
I  consider  my  call  was  close,  inasmuch  as 
there  were  only  forty  minutes  between 
St,  Hyacinthe  and  death. 


This  somewhat  unusual  picture  was  taken  by  Dr.  Howard  and  Bennett  Quacken- 
bush  on  the  Messanabie  River,  near  Fort  William.  In  order  to  obtain  the 
picture  of  themselves  shooting  the  rapids,  they  tied  a  string  across  the  stream, 
one  end  being  attached  to  their  camera  on  the  bank.  Their  interest  as  they 
neared  the  camera  was  apparently  more  on  the  string  than  on  the  canoe,  and 
picture  shows  their  canoe  just  as  it  was  upsetting  the  occupants  into  twenty 

feet  of  water. 
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"Cy" 

Now  that  the  perennial  spring  poet  yelps  in  his  glee,  "Spring,  Spring, 
beautiful  Spring",  the  fraternity  of  sportsmen  has  the  more  prosaical  prob- 
lem of  what  to  do  about  it,  to  consider.  Naturally  thoughts  turn  lightly  to 
fishing  in  which  poetry  and  mayhap  mild  profanity  are  happily  combined. 
Nay!  Nay!  We  were  not  thinking  of  that  other  concomitant,  which  in 
other  days  was  regarded  as  a  necessary  adjunct  to  a  fisherman's  equipment 
— -you  know  what  we  mean. 

The  Ides  of  March  have  blown  where  they  listeth,  the  showers  of  April 
have  served  to  clear  the  streams  and  May  is  close  at  hand.  Incidentally, 
it  will  be  closer  if  you  happen  to  have  a  note,  given  three  months  ago, 
coming  due  on  May  day. 

Why  do  we  go  fishing?  Most  of  us  never  catch  anything.  Some  of  us 
do  not  know  how  to  catch  a  trout;  lots  of  us  don't  care  whether  we  catch 
any.  We  just  go  fishing  on  the  first  day  of  May  and  as  many  days  after  as 
we  can  get  a  chance,  just  to  be  outdoors,  slop  around  in  the  water,  climb 
over,  through  and  around  brush  and  jams,  break  rods,  lines  and  casts  and 
become  generally  demoralized  in  the  hope  and  expectation  of  filling  a  basket 
with  half  pound,  pound  and  a  few  two  and  a  half  pound  speckled  trout, 
for  which  many  of  us  would  forego  our  hope  of  salvation.  Failing  this,  the 
satisfaction  of  a  day  on  a  trout  stream  in  May,  communing  with  Nature 
and  busting  black  flies,  skeeters  and  other  beasts  of  prey,  is  sufficient  incent- 
ive for  the  trout  fisherman,  otherwise  nature  lover,  to  keep  on  doing  it. 

It  is  not  so  many  years  ago,  though,  that  a  man  who  went  fishing  was 
generally  regarded  as  a  no  account  loafer  with  nothing  much  but  his  time 
to  spend,  never  having  accumulated  any  worldly  pelf.  Times  have  changed. 
Rich  man,  poor  man,  beggar  man,  thief,  with  all  the  rest  of  the  gang  goes 
fishing  and  on  May  day.  When  you  are  getting  all  fixed  to  start  gardening 
operations,  Neighbor  Bill  looks  over  the  fence  to  inquire  what  you  are 
digging  for  and  sneeringly  remarks  that  real  trout  fishermen  don't  use 
worms.  "Dry  fly  is  the  thing  nowadays."  Your  reply,  of  course,  is  unfit 
for  publication,  but  a  vicious  poke  of  the  spade  turns  over  some  big  worms 
that  will  be  just  the  thing  for  that  one.  You  know  where  it  lies,  but  you  are 
not  going  fishing  and  perhaps  you  would  not  have  if  Jack  Singer  had  not 
come  up  with  his  car  and  hollered  to  "Come  on!"  The  garden  should  be 
dug  and  the  onion  seed  put  in  and,  "Oh,  Shucks!  Let  friend  wife  do  it. 
She  is  a  better  gardener  than  I  am  anyway.  ^Let's  go!" 


THE  month  of  May,  and  Ye  Gods, 
the  fish!  It  seemed  to  the  fisher- 
men from  the  city  that  every  stream 
of  water  in  the  Northland  was  full  of 
them.  At  the  mouth  of  almost  any  creek 
you  would  find  the  running  waters  full  of 
suckers,  both  the  Red  Fin  and  the  Black 
variety,  and  farther  out  in  the  lake  were 
the  pike  and  pickerel.  The  coves  and 
inlets  in  particular  were  full  of  savage 
pike  and  equally  savage  pickerel,  and 
the  streams  flowing  into  the  north  end  of 
Big  Lake  were  also  teeming  with  fish,  but 
with  quite  another  variety,  the  speckled 
trout,  and  the  two  fishermen  located  in 
a  little  log  camp  away  back  miles  from 
the  beaten  path  were  having  an  exper- 
ience that  was  out  of  the  ordinary,  to  say 
the  least. 

There  were  other  fishermen  along  that 
•stream  also;  a  few  otter,  and  a  goodly 
number  of  mink,  and  last  but  not  least, 
the  bear. 

The  black  bear  and  her  cub  had  been 
travelling  down  stream  for  an  hour  or 
more.  Fishing  could  have  been  better 
than  on  the  little  creek  where  the  old 
bear  had  made  her  first  efforts.  Well  she 
knew  that  this  was  the  season  of  plenty 
when  the  right  location  was  discovered 
for  big  fat  suckers,  and  she  could  catch 
them,  lots  of  them,  once  she  found  the 
opportunity. 

The  river  at  this  point  doubled  back, 
making  a  long  smooth  sweep  around  the 
boulder-strewn  shore  almost  flowing  in 
the  direction  from  whence  it  came,  and 
the  old  bear,  followed  by  her  cub,  started 
across  the  point.  Half  way  to  the  other 
side  she  stopped,  stopped  dead  still. 
The  draught  of  air  that  was  stirring  had 
brought  a  message  to  her  nose.  That 
member  wrinkled  and  twisted  as  she 
raised  her  head  and  the  little  cub  at  her 
heels,  imitating  his  mother,  also  caught 
the  scent.  It  was  a  new  smell  to  him,  but 
to  the  old  bear  it  spelled  M-A-N,  and 
man  smell  above  all  others  the  old  she- 
bear  avoided.  But  now  she  was  hungry. 
The  duties  of  motherhood  and  her  own 
appetite  of  the  spring,  after  the  long 
hibernation,  were  urging  her  to  take 
chances  that  otherwise  she  would  never 
have  thought  of.  Mingled  with  the  man 
smell,  was  the  smell  of  freshly  caught 
trout  and  the  hair  along  the  old  bear's 
Tpine  and  on  the  back  of  her  neck  rose  in 
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a  stiff  ridge.  She  fairly  bristled  with 
hate  of  the  thing  she  feared.  A  low 
growl  rumbled  in  her  throat,  but, — she 
still  retained  her  natural  caution  in  so 
far  that  she  kept  well  under  cover.  A 
convenient  bunch  of  alders  a  little  above 
her  line  of  travel  made  a  splendid  post  of 
observation  and  she  and  her  youngster 
gained  this  point,  and  from  there  could 
see  the  man  animal  down  there  by  the 
stream.  Presently  he  started  to  wade 
off  into  the  water;  perhaps  he  was  going 
to  cross?  No,  he  waded  out  very  slowly 
and  carefully,  and  then  began  to  swing  a 
light  wand  back  and  forth.  All  this  was 
highly  entertaining  to  the  old  bear,  but 
there  was  still  the  odor  of  fresh  trout 
and  the  man  smell  was  all  but  gone  from 
the  air  since  the  man  had  waded  offshore. 

At  last  she  could  stand  it  no  longer. 
Slipping  between  two  friendly  rocks  and 
keeping  a  few  straggling  bushes  between 
the  man  and  herself,  the  old  bear  at 
last  reached  her  objective, — a  dandy  new 
fish  basket  two  thirds  full  of  splendid 
trout.  It  was  the  work  of  seconds  to  rip 
off  the  lid  of  that  fish  basket.  A  few  sec- 
onds more  and  the  big  bear  had  hastily 
chewed  up  and  swallowed  two  of  the 
largest  trout,  and  then  as  the  youngster 
proceeded  to  fill  his  greedy  little  stom- 
ach with  the  finest  fish  he  had  ever  tasted 
he  stuffed  and  stuffed,  and  when  he  was 
all  but  through, a  warning  growl  from  his 
parent  caused  him  to  glance  up.  Just 
one  more  mouthful  of  that  delicious  fish 
he  took,  and  then  a  splash  between 
himself  and  the  river  caused  him  to  look 
backward.  There  wading  out  of  the 
water  was  that  man  animal.  He  was 
only  a  little  fellow,  was  that  cub,  and  the 
man  looked  so  big  that  even  his  mother, 
when  she  stood  upright,  did  not  reach  as 
far  toward  the  sky  as  this  strange  creat- 
ure. Terror  seized  him,  and  he  bolted, 
and  luckily  he  bolted  directly  for  the 


spot  where  his  mother  had  halted  and 
was  awaiting  his  coming,  half  ready  to  go 
to  his  assistance  at  the  first  call  for  help. 


MAGINE  the  sur- 
prise and  rage  of 
that  trout  fisher- 
man when  he  wad- 
ed ashore  with  a 
fifteen  inch  spec- 
kled beauty  to  add 
to  his  already  fine 
collection,  —  not 
one  of  them  under 
eleven  inches,  and 
previous  to  this 
trip  the  fisherman 
had  supposed  such 
trout  existed  only 
in  dreams.  A  fleet- 
ing glimpse  he  got 
of  the  little  black 
cub  as  he  scram- 
bled out  of  sight 
amongst  the  un- 
dergrowth. There 
was  his  basket  torn 
beyond  repair  and 
one  half  a  fish  left 
of  all  those  fine 
trout. 

That    night  at 
the  camp  the  fish- 
erman  and  his 
;  partner   held  a 

lengthy  discussion 
on  bears,  with  the  result  that  the  next 
four  days  of  our  fishermen's  stay  at  camp 
was  spent  prowling  about  with  the  .44 
carbine  looking  for  bear,  and  at  the  end 
of  four  days  he  had  not  found  as  much  as 
a  fresh  track.  That  evening  the  hunter 
arrived  home  to  find  a  visitor  in  camp. 
The  fire  ranger  for  that  section  had 
dropped  in  to  make  a  friendly  call  and 
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ment  were  frankly  looked  upon  with  sus- 
picion and,  sometimes,  ridicule  by  many 
of  the  rank  and  file  who,  during  past 
experiences,  had  suffered  at  the  hands  of 
suave  and  polished  shysters  enthroned  in 
palatial  offices  in  the  great  cities. 

I  have  said  that  I  have  seen  varied 
sights  and  met  strange  characters.  I 
have.  Conditions  as  I  knew  them  then 
gave  birth  to  many  unique  events  the 
recountals  of  which  do  not  need  the 
exaggeration  which  they  usually  receive 
to  make  them  stranger  than  fiction. 

I  distinctly  remember  attending  a 
religious  service  which  was  conducted 
under  circumstances  that  would  make  the 
city-bred  and  effete  clergyman  gasp  with 
amazement  and  horror.  In  one  of  our 
small  western  cities,  which  in  those  days 
consisted  only  of  a  saloon  and  a  few 
shacks,  I  listened  to  one  of  the  best  and 
most  convincing  sermons  on  morality — or 
immorality — that  it  has  ever  been  my 
good  fortune  to  hear.  The  English 
Church  clergyman  called  the  congregation 
(?),  which  consisted  of  some  twenty  or  so 
miners,  to  worship  in  the  saloon,  which 
was  the  only  building  in  town  large 
enough  for  the  purpose.  For  a  foot-stool, 
he  used  an  empty  whisky  case  placed 
behind  one  end  of  the  beer  stained  bar 
which  also  served  as  his  reading  desk. 
Lit  by  the  light  of  two  evil  smelling  kero- 
sene lamps,  and  reeking  with  the  odour  of 
stale  tobacco  smoke  and  liquor,  the  scene 
was  decidedly  unusual. 

And  the  congregation  was  a  sight  to 
behold.  The  hardened  "rough-neek" 
and  saloon  bum  were  there.  In  one  cor- 
ner, perched  unconcernedly  on  a  baize 
covered  card-table,  a  professional  "tin- 
horn" gambler  surveyed  the  scene  with  an 
expression  of  mingled  contempt  and 
amusement  while  at  the  opposite  end  of 
the  bar.  the  portly  and  white  aproned 
bar-tender  smoked  his  black  cigar  and 
watched  events  with  frank  curiosity  and 
interest.  As  for  the  rest,  they  were  made 
up  of  overall  clad  and  heavy  booted  men 
who  had  drifted  in  from  the  camps  for 
their  weekly  carousal;  men  who  felt 
patently  out  of  place  and  embarrassed. 

The  service  began  with  a  simple  hymn 
which  the  clergyman  sang  alone  and  the 
proceedings  that  followed  were  as  strange 
to  me — used  to  the  stately,  and  reverent 
service  as  appointed  to  be  read — as  were 
the  surroundings  in  which  they  took 
place.  I  can  see,  as  I  write  this,  the  good 
man,  clad  in  his  white  surplice  and  backed 
by  rows  of  whisky  bottles  and  I  can  still 
hear  the  fervent  prayer  in  which  he  asked 
the  Creator  to  lend  his  guidance  and  help 
to  the  end  that  the  Holy  Spirit  might  go 
with  and  keep  these  men  during  the  days 
that  followed.  There  was  no  ostentation 
— no  pompous,  mechanical  formality — 
but  just  a  frank  simplicity  and  sincerity 
that  gripped  these  hard-living  men  and 
finally  riveted  their  attention  on  the 
speaker. 

The  informal  talk  which  followed  was 
based  on  Christ's  command  to  go  and 
preach  the  gospel  to  all  men  and  the 
speaker  interpreted  the  injunction  as 
he  knew  it.  He  contrasted  the  squalor 
and  moral  grime  of  the  time  with  the 
cleanliness  and  idealism  of  nature.  He 
skillfully  painted  a  word  picture  of  the 
lessons  taught  by  the  great,  clean  out-of- 
doors  and  implored  his  hearers  to  live 
soberly  and  honorably  as  befits  those 
who  have  the  honorable  task  of  building 
and  upholding  the  traditions  of  the  West. 
He  brought  his  religion  down  to  the 
practical  level  of  reality  and  talked  to 
those  men  in  a  language  which  they  knew 
and,  hence,  could  understand. 

And  the  men  liked  it.  One  could  see 
by  their  expressions  that  they  had 
mentally    travelled    back    through  the 


years  and  heard  echoes  of  those  far-away 
and  almost  forgotten  days  when  their 
mothers  had  told  them  of  these  things. 
If  I  were  a  novelist,  no  doubt  I  would  tell 
you  that  they  sobbed;  but  there  was  no 
sobbing.  These  were  men — hard,  I  will 
grant  you — but  never-the-less,  strong 
men  who  were  the  products  of  their  en- 
vironment and  whose  admiration  and 
respect  were  aroused  by  a  plain  statement 
of  fact  from  one  who  had  the  courage  to 
express  his  convictions  dispite  the  con- 
sequences. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  service,  the 
bar-tender,  who  evidently  considered 
himself  to  be  master  of  ceremonies,  passed 
the  hat  around  and  collected  an  offering 
Which  would  make  many  modern  clergy- 
men jealous.  Even  the  gambler  pro- 
duced his  wad  and  peeled  a  bill  there- 
from. This  worthy  even  went  so  far  as 
to  offer  the  parson  the  only  form  of  hos- 
pitality with  which  he  was  conversant; 
that  of  having  a  drink.  I  don't  remem- 
ber whether  his  invitation  was  accepted 
or  not,  although  my  old  friend  "Col." 
Lowery,  of  newspaper  fame,  did  observe 
on  one  occasion  that  it  was  remarkable 
what  an  affinity  seemed  to  exist  between 
British  Columbia  preachers,  lawyers  and 
Scotch  whisky. 

Speaking  of  newspapermen,  it  was  my 
good  fortune  to  know  intimately  several 
of  these  old  time  journalists  who  played 
their  varied  parts  in  building  up  our  far 
West.  The  "Colonel"  was  one  and  was 
typical  of  his  time.  He  was  short 
and  thin  faced  and  habitually  wore  his 
beard  cut  long.  He  gazed  at  you  through 
his  spectacles  with  an  expression  of  mild 
interest  and  quizzical  good  humor  which 
was  quite  deceptive  to  those  unfortunates 
who  were  presumptive  enough  to  step 
on  his  toes.  If  any  man  lived  who  knew 
the  West  better  than  did  the  "Colonel," 
I  have  not  met  him.  His  interesting 
career  as  editor  of  the  Fernie  and  Green- 
wood "Ledger"  and  "Lowry's  Claim"  was 
unsurpassed  by  anything  with  which  the 
city  editor  is  familiar — with,  perhaps, 
one  exception;  that  of  delinquent  sub- 
scribers. He  once  informed  them 
through  his  editorial  column  that  they 
drove  him  so  completely  to  distraction 
that  he  fervently  wished  for  the  time  when 
he  could  afford  to  shut  off  them  all  and 
spend  his  time  at  ease — "shooting  craps 
on  the  golden  streets  of  the  new  Jerusa- 
lem." 

My  friend,  John  Houston,  was  another 
of  these  and,  as  editor  of  "The  Nelson 
Daily  Tribune",  Legislative  member  and 
Mayor,  became  a  well  known  figure  from 
Winnipeg  to  Victoria.  He,  too,  had  his 
troubles  with  subscribers  and,  on  one 
occasion,  reminded  them  of  the  newly 
wed  bride  who  kneaded  bread  with  her 
gloves  on.  He  disclaimed  any  interest  in 
the  matter  other  than  to  remark  that  he 
needed  bread  every  day  with  a  whole  suit 
of  clothes  on.  There  had,  he  said,  been 
times  when  he  had  needed  bread  with 
only  his  under-clothes  on  but,  if  certain 
people  didn't  get  a  wiggle  on  and  pay  up, 
he  would  be  needing  bread  without  a  d — 
thing  on. 

This  sketchy  picture  which  I  have 
drawn  serves  but  poorly  to  show  what  the 
West  was  like  years  ago.  The  old,  pic- 
turesque characters  whom  I  knew  have 
all  passed  and  I  mourn  their  passing. 
I  mourn  the  passing  of  a  race  composed 
of  men  who,  though  at  times  they  were 
elemental  and  crude,  were,  nevertheless, 
genuine,  straight-forward  and  honest. 
The  Yale  lock  was  superfluous  in  those 
days  for  there  were  no  intruders.  The 
miner's  cabin  door  stood  open  to  all  and 
sundry  who  needed  assistance  and  the 
only  condition  expected  of  the  unbidden 
guest  was  that  he  should  leave  enough 


kindling  cut  to  start  the  fire  and.  pull,  the 
door  shut  when  he  passed  out.       .  ,  -  ' 

It  mattered  not  who  or  what  be  was-.. 
Rich  or  poor,  high  or  low,  fugitive,  out- 
cast, or  moral  leper,  the  prevailing  spirit 
of  honesty  and  trust  fanned  into  flame 
his  faint  and  almost  forgotten  spark  of 
manhood  and  he  found  in  the  high  inspire 
ation  emanating  from  the  hills,  the  valleys 
and  the  sparkling  creeks  the  opportunity 
his  better  self  craved  and  which  sent 
him  rejoicing  on  his  way — a  man. 

But  today,  the  old  West  exists  only  in 
the  hearts  of  the  pioneer  and  the  out- 
doorsman  who  has  caught  its  spirit. 
Our  old  institutions  of  yesterday  are 
slowly  crumbling  to  give  place  to  the 
less  charitable  commercial  spirit  of  today.; 
The  forgotten  prospector;  sad  and  tired 
and  old — sits  in  his  solitude  to  dream  of 
the  days  when  "it  might  have  been"  and 
await  the  last,  glad  call  of  a  far  kindlier 
Spirit: — "Thou  has  fought  a  good  fight; 
thou  hast  kept  the  faith.  Well  done, 
thou  good  and  faithful  servant." 

And  so,  as  I  look  back  over  the  panor- 
ama of  memories  and  see  once  again  the 
familiar  faces  of  those  who  fought  and 
conquered,  I  am  glad  that  I  came;  glad 
that  I  was  permitted  to  know  and  associ- 
ate for  a  while  with  those  who  have  left 
their  indelible  marks  on  the  pages  of 
Time.  These  and  their  kind  were  the 
men  who  have  made  our  great  Canada 
the  country  that  it  is.  Elemental?  Yes. 
Crude?  Perhaps.  And  yet — ah,  yes, 
Friend,  wiser  than  some,  for  they  builded 
upon  the  one  unshakable  ideal  which  has 
ever  spelt  true  progress  for  the  race;  that 
which  teaches  us  that  "he  alone  who 
serves  most — serves  best." 


Just  a  "Tip." 

By  the  way — what  are  you  going  to  do 
with  this  magazine  when  you  have 
finished  it?  Throw  it  aside  and  forget  it? 
Its  yours,  of  course,  but  how  about 
slipping  a  stamped  envelope  around  it 
and  directing  it  to  the  men's  ward  in  your 
city  hospital? 

I  am  willing  to  guarantee  that  there  are 
a  lot  of  good  scouts  lying  flat  on  their 
backs  in  some  drug  reeking  ward  to  whom 
a  breath  of  fresh  air  from  the  pines  or  the 
sound  of  laughter  from  some  babbling 
brook  would  be  a  veritable  godsend. 
They  may  even  be  brothers  of  the  great 
out-door  clan;  unable  for  the  time  being 
to  go  out.  Do  you  know  what  that 
means  to  a  red-blooded  "he-man"? 

I  know  that  hospitals  have  libraries  of 
books  about  love-sick  swains  and  rattle- 
brained heroines  but  that  kind  of  stuff 
doesn't  touch  the  same  spot  in  the  heart 
of  the  feller  who  is  used  to  the  manly 
things  of  the  out-doorsman. 

It's  just  a  "tip."  Think  it  over. — 
W.  C.  M. 


Some  Scotch. 

After  much  inducement  on  the  part  of 
Sandy's  friends,  he  painfully  parted  with 
sufficient  of  his  hoardings  to  purchase 
a  shot-gun  which  he  hung  in  a  conspicuous 
place  over  his  mantle-piece. 

"Sandy,"  remarked  one  of  his  friends, 
"You've  no  shot  the  wee  gun  yet." 

"Nae,  nae,  mon."  said  Sandy.  "She's 
cost  enough  tae  acquire;  I'll  nae  spend 
another  cent  on't." 


The  Fisher 

Question- — R.  A.  W.,  Toronto.  Re- 
quests information  relative  to  the  Fisher, 
encloses  clipping  and  comments  on  lack 
of  articles  descriptive  of  the  animal. 
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Answer: — The  Fisher  is  a  strictly  North 
American  animal  ranging  generally 
throughout  eastern  and  western  Canada, 
Alaska,  the  Pacific  States,  parts  of  New 
York,  Michigan  and  Maine.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  weasel  family  and  is 
classed  among  the  Martens.  In  build 
he  is  similar  to  the  latter  animal  although 
larger,  has  a  small  head,  fairly  long  neck 
and  a  bushy  tail.  When  on  the  ground, 
he  somewhat  has  the  appearance  of  the 
black  fox  except  in  the  matter  of  colour. 

The  head  and  neck  are  coloured  a 
peculiar  yellowish  grey  which  shades  to 
brown  along  the  back.  His  legs  and  und- 
er parts  are  a  darker  brown  and  the  tail  is 
frequently  almost  black.  The  fur  is  simi- 
lar to  that  of  the  marten  although  coarser 
and  the  tail  is  the  most  valuable  part  of 
the  pelt.  The  skin  becomes  prime  in 
early  November  and  should  be  cased 
when  removed. 

The  average  bodily  proportions  are  about 
two  feet,  to  two  feet  six  inches  from  nose  to 
vent  with  an  overall  length  of  from  three 
feet  six  inches  to  four  feet.  They  seem 
to  vary  in  weight  from  fifteen  pounds  to 
much  heavier,  one  trapper  giving  an 
account  of  a  specimen  weighing  forty 
pounds  although  I  should  say  that  this  is 
decidedly  unusual. 

His  food  consists  of  rabbits,  game  birds 
and  eggs,  porcupines,  small  animals 
generally  and  even  mice.  He  is  fond  of 
berries,  the  mountain  ash  being  a  favour- 
ite. He  robs  traps  of  bait  and  eats  fish 
baits  whenever  he  can  get  them.  His 
name,  however,  is  a  misnomer  as  he  is 
strictly  a  land  and  arboreal  animal,  and 
though  he  may  go  into  the  water,  he  sel- 
dom does  so  to  fish. 

Generally  speaking  he  will  be  found 
only  in  well  wooded  localities  as  he  spends 
as  much  time  in  the  trees  as  he  does  on 
the  ground.  It  is  not  known  definitely 
where  he  builds  his  dens.  Some  claim 
•  that  he  uses  holes  in  the  trees  while  others 
assert  that  he  digs  into  the  ground.  This 
point  seems  to  be  shrouded  in  mystery 
and  I  have  no  definite  information. 
The  fisher  is  not  a  prolific  breeder;  the 
youngsters  being  usually  two  or  three  in 
number  and  sometimes  four, — these  being 
born  in  March. 

One  of  the  outstanding  features  of  this 
animal  is  his  ability  as  a  hunter.  He  can 
kill  anything  his  size  and  thrash  most 
others.  He  catches  hares  with  ease  and 
will  run  down  a  fox  and  destroy  him  every 
time.  When  attacked,  which  is  seldom, 
he  ejects  a  rank  odor  similar  to  that  of  the 
skunk  and  is  a  thoroughly  bad  character 
all  around.  He  is  extremely  lithe  and 
ran  go  through  a  five  or  six  inch  hole  with 
ease.  There  is  nothing  faster  on  four  legs 
and  a  wild-tom-cat  isn't  in  it  for  ferocity 
and  mean  disposition. 

Altogether  he  is  a  remarkable  animal; 
so  much  so  that  rather  "long"  tales  have 
been  told  about  him.  However,  despite 
his  cleverness  in  some  respects,  he  is  easily 
trapped — usually  in  wooded  ravines — and 
the  iN'os.  1,  Jt  and  2  Victor  Oneida  traps 
are  recommended;  the  latter  being  prefer- 
able. Being  enormously  strong  for  his 
size,  care  must  be  used  in  fastening  traps 
to  clogs  as  he  will  thrash  around  and 
struggle  for  a  long  time  until  exhausted. 

The  droppings  of  the  fisher  are  similar 
to  those  of  the  mink  although  larger. 
They  are  slender  and  rather  pointed  and 
v.  ill  be  found  either  on  logs  or  stones  as  a 
rule.  His  foot-prints  are  from  2  to  iy2 
inches  long  and  will  be  spaced  from  30  to 
50  inches  apart  in  pairs  depending  upon 
the  speed  of  his  travel. 

Referring  to  our  correspondent's  re- 
marks relative  to  the  scarcity  of  arti- 
cles about  this  animal,  this  is  probably 
due  to  the  fact  that  he  is  becoming 
extremely    rare.    Years    ago    he  was 


caught  in  fair  numbers  although  it  is  locality  he  is  practically  extinct,  if  not 
probably  safe  to  say  that  he  was  never  as  absolutely  so,  none  having  been  seen  here 
plentiful  as  were  other  fur  bearers.  In  my   for  years. 
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Partridge  killed  by  bullet  in  tree.  It  was  instantly  killed  and  could  not  be 
dislodged  from  the  branch.  It  froze  overnight  and  a  long  pole  had  to  be  used 
to  dislodge  the  body.    The  tree  being  a  small  birch,  it  could  not  be  climbed 

without  ruining  it. 


FISHING  NOTES 


The  Angler's  Nook 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


DAVID  STARR  JORDAN,  who  is 
conceded  to  be  one  of  the  foremost 
authorities  on  fishes  in  the  world  has 
recently  made  a  statement  to  the  effect 
that  fish  could  not  make  an  entrance 
examination  to  a  frog  pond;  that  fish 
have  no  intelligence  and  with  no  excep- 
tions they  are  all  inferior  mentally  to  rep- 
tiles, frogs,  birds,  and  animals.  In  part 
he  said:  "The  only  trace  of  mentality 
in  fish  is  evidenced  by  the  vindictiveness 
of  certain  species,  notably  the  moray, 
shaped  something  like  the  eel,  which  will 
attack  anything  that  disturbs  it."  The 
present  writer  gave  to  Dr.  Jordan  some 
years  ago  some  flies  he  had  constructed. 
The  remark  was  made  by  the  doctor  that 
he  rarely  ever  used  flies  and  knew  very 
little  about  them.  And  yet  it  is  when  we 
use  flies  in  the  capture  of  trout  that  we 
come  to  realize  that  while  they  may  not 
possess  what  may  be  termed  as  intelli- 
gence even  in  a  minute  degree,  for  all 
that  they  can  make  use  of  what  instinct 
they  have  sufficient  to  counteract  some 
of  the  keenest  uses  of  the  human  intelli- 
gence. By  that  I  mean  that  some  trout 
are  so  keen  that  even  the  most  lifelike 
artificial  creations  will  not  suffice  to  make 
a  capture  even  though  these  same  con- 
structions are  moved  in  the  water  noise- 
lessly and  practically  with  the  identical 
movements  of  the  natural  insect.  It  is 
in  moments  of  this  sort  that  at  least  we 
come  to  have  a  great  respect  for  a  trout. 
It  may  not  be  capable  of  intelligent  think- 
ing such  as  we  are  noted  for;  nevertheless 
it  is  not  sometimes  so  easily  led  astray. 
If  we  could  see  the  same  artificial  fly  that 
is  so  lifelike  as  the  trout  sees  it  on  the 
water,  looking  up  at  it  through  the  water 
medium  we  would  probably  be  somewhat 
surprised.  I  do  not  think  that  the  fly 
itself  is  so  faulty.  What  is  at  fault  is  the 
leader  that  is  connected  to  that  fly  and 
tbis  the  trout  must  certainly  be  able  to 
detect  be  it  ever  so  fine  of  calibre  and  ever 
so  transparent  of  hue.  No  leader  has 
ever  been  made  (hat  has  been  rendered  abso- 
lutelu  inconspicuous  in  the  water.  We 
have  our  so-called  mist-hued  leaders  and 
think  they  are  about  as  close  to  the  cor- 
rect hue  as  one  would  wish,  indeed  could 
find;  and  if  these  are  selected  in  fine 
calibre  so  much  the  better. 

True,  as  Jordan  says,  the  fish  does  not 


possess  a  very  marked  mentality  but  men- 
tion may  have  been  made  that  some  trout 
seem  to  be  exceedingly  bright.  I  leave 
this  to  some  of  the  old-time  trout  fisher- 
men who  are  listed  amongst  our  readers 
and  who  have  cast  over  trout  which  have 
seemed  not  only  to  be  wise  in  their  ways 
but  very  nearly  intelligent.  Fishes  may 
not  possess  a  mentality  but  there  certain- 
ly is  a  difference  between  them.  Who 
would  ever  compare  a  carp,  a  sucker,  or 
a  buffalo-fish  with  a  trout,  and  say  that 
they  are  on  a  level  so  far  as  using  what 
brain-power  they  have  is  concerned? 
Nothing  could  possibly  be  so  dull  and 
stupid,  and  ignorant  beyond  name  as  the 
first  three  fish,  but  what  would  you  say  of 
the  trout?  Compared  with  these  it  must 
shine  out  indeed  as  a  high  order  in  the 
fish  world.  At  least  in  spite  of  all  his  in- 
telligence it  takes  man  many  a  moon  before 
he  is  able  to  rig  up  some  device  that  will 
catch  a  trout  that  has  for  years  defied 
capture.  I  do  think  that  many  a  trout 
falls  to  the  feathered  lure  when  taken 
unawares.  That  is  to  say  when  the  fish 
is  off  his  guard.  It  may  be  probable  that 
most  trout  that  are  more  or  less  wise,  as 
fishes  go,  are  captured  on  the  artificial 
flies  in  the  late  afternoon  and  evening. 
The  floating  dry  flies  are  best  used  toward 
dusk  and  there  may  be  a  reason  for  it  if 
you  will  only  study  it  out.  I  have  men- 
tioned that  it  is  probable  that  the  leader 
connected  to  the  fly  will  be  detected  by 
the  trout  and  he  will  be  on  his  guard. 
But  in  the  dusk  it  is  also  probable  that 
the  leader  will  be  rendered  very  nearly  in- 
conspicuous in  the  water  by  the  oncom- 
ing darkness  and  the  trout  is,  as  we  say, 
"caught  unawares."  The  same  trout 
would  be  mighty  cautious  in  the  daylight 
hours.  The  skull  cavity  of  a  fish  may 
not  be  half  filled  with  brain  material  but 
at  least  in  the  case  of  the  trout  that  half 
portion  seems  to  be  of  some  use  so  that  it 
appears  intelligent  if  it  is  not. 


Some  time  ago  I  had  occasion  to 
write  something  in  regard  to  automatic 
reels  and  in  that  write-up  I  mentioned 
the  fact  that  a  certain  reel  known  as  the 
Martin  Automatic  was  not  satisfactory. 
I  was  of  course  frank  in  this  statement. 
I  never  had  much  time  for  the  old  Martin 


reel,  both  in  looks  and  in  actions  it  was 
not  what  I  would  call  the  reel  that  a 
person  would  buy.  A  reel  that  has  as  few 
parts  as  possible,  that  will  stand  the  least 
chance  of  coming  apart  and  which  will 
not  weigh  too  much,  that  is  the  reel  that 
one  is  looking  for;  and  this  is  ,  of  course 
especially  true  of  an  automatic  reel. 
Hitherto  automatic  reels  have  been  made 
with  heft  to  them  if  nothing  else;  and 
some  of  these  reels  have  weighed  one  and 
one  half  times  that  of  the  rod,  and  a  so- 
called  "heavy"  bass  rod  at  that.  Now 
if  you  have  ever  connected  such  a  reel  on 
to  a  rod  under  these  conditions  and  have 
cast  for  some  hours  or  a  half  day  with  it 
you  will  know  what  is  meant  when  it  is 
said  that  the  reel  must  have  as  little 
weight  as  possible.  But  usually  this 
obtaining  of  a  lightweight  material  is 
contrived  at  the  expense  of  a  reel's  dur- 
ability; and  durability  in  a  reel  is  a  neces- 
sity of  no  small  order.  Experiments  have 
been  made  with  aluminum  in  many  forms 
in  reel  construction,  both  for  bait  casting 
reels  and  for  automatic  reels.  It  does 
not  prove  satisfactory;  it  will  be  open  to 
destruction  in  one  way  or  another.  The 
latest  type  of  Martin  reel,  however,  is 
made  of  a  combination  of  aluminum  and 
duralumin  which  is  said  to  give  the 
material  the  strength  needed;  and  that  it 
is  far  stronger  than  aluminum  in  itself. 
By  the  use  of  this  combination  the  reel 
is  brought  down  in  weight  to  close  on  six 
ounces  and  that  I  really  believe  is  as 
light  as  a  reel  can  be  made  without  sacri- 
ficing anything  in  the  reel's  construction 
that  is  more  or  less  needed.  I  have  been 
very  well  pleased  with  the  latest  Martin 
reel  that  has  been  sent  me  and  I  believe 
that  it  will  prove  one  of  the  best  ones 
that  I  have  had  on  my  rod.  All  parts  in 
the  new  reel  requiring  strength  are  made 
of  brass  or  nickle  silver;  and  there  are  no 
projections  on  which  the  line  may  catch. 
The  line  spool  is  nicely  fitted  and  practic- 
ally prevents  all  possibility  of  an  entan- 
gled line.  The  new  Martin  reel  is  made 
in  four  styles,  or  sizes.  The  Number 
1  size  is  the  smallest  of  the  lot  and  carries 
75  feet  of  "G"  line  but  will  carry  a  greater 
amount  of  fine  line.  The  Number  2 
size  carried  ninety  feet  of  line  and  weighs 
a  little  over  seven  ounces  in  weight.  I 
like  the  Number  3  size  of  the  new  Martin 
reel.  It  is  used  for  bass  and  other  game 
fish  and  carries  150  feet  of  the  standard 
"G"  line.  The  Number  4  Martin  reel 
will  interest  a  great  number  of  anglers 
who  fly-fish  for  salmon  for  this  is  meant 
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for  just  that.  It  has  a  line  capacity  of 
225  feet  of  "G"  line. 

It  is  hard  to  interest  some  fly-fishermen 
in  the  automatic  reel,  the  majority  of 
them  cleaving  by  the  old  single  action 
winch  as  though  their  lives  depended 
upon  it.  It  is  to  be  admitted  that  it  is 
easier  to  fit  the  right  weight  of  single 
action  reel  to  a  rod  than  an  automatic  reel 
to  a  rod  for  the  reason  that  single  action 
reels  may  be  had  in  weights  that  are  at  a 
small  margin  to  say  the  very  least.  The 
automatic  reel  practically  takes  a  great 
deal  of  worry  out  of  your  hands,  for  it  is 
mostly  a  question  of  the  hands  when  one 
is  using  a  reel,  especially  a  single  action 
reel.  The  question  of  slack  line  is  done 
away  with  when  one  uses  the  automatic 
reel.  A  touch  on  the  lever  and  it  is  eaten 
up  in  a  twinkling.  I  especially  like  the 
automatic  reel  in  fly-fishing  for  bass. 
Under  the  rushes  of  this  fish,  going  out  or 
coming  in  the  automatic  responds  without 
the  least  trouble.  No  other  reel  could 
possibly  equal  it  for  the  work  it  is  cut  out 
to  do. 

*       *  * 

Is  there  anything  new  in  steel  rods; 
something  different  from  the  ordinary 
run  of  such  rods?  Usually  steel  rods  of  a 
cheap  type  are  merely  what  one  might 
call  blow-pipes  and  have  very  little  in- 
deed to  recommend  them.  There  is 
probably  nothing  so  lifeless  as  a  stiff  steel 
rod  and  two  thirds  of  the  satisfaction  of 
casting  and  fishing  with  it  is  lost.  I 
would  as  soon  cut  a  stick  and  use  that  for 
a  rod  with  improvised  wire  guides  on  it 
as  so  many  of  the  rods  that  are  used  on 
the  lakes  and  streams  every  year.  The 
worth-while  steel  rod  has  a  merging  give 
to  it  from  the  centre  to  the  tip — a  flexibil- 
ity that  responds  to  every  rush  or  action 
of  the  fish  and  which  helps  to  put  a  thrill 
in  the  performance.  A  steel  rod  without 
this  flexibility  is  well  nigh  useless.  Any 
one  can  test  a  rod  for  this  flexibility  when 
the  purchase  is  made  although  many 
never  test  the  rod  they  buy  in  the  least. 
A  steel  rod  should  be  tested  just  as  well  as 
a  wooden  rod  and  only  by  so  doing  can 
any  satisfaction  be  had.  As  I  under- 
stand it  there  is  only  one  steel  rod  made 
that  has  a  reinforced  tip  and  second 
joint;  a  process  that  is  accomplished  by 
fitting  a  sleeve  of  carefully  tempered  steel 
from  the  ferrule  to  some  distance  above 
the  shoulder.  Just  what  is  the  value  of 
this  reinforcement  to  the  tip  and  second 
joint?  In  a  steel  rod  it  means  a  great 
deal  in  that  here  strength  is  given  to  the 
rod  at  its  weakest  point.  Added  to  this 
is  the  fact  that  there  is  a  certain  spring 
that  is  noticeable  the  moment  the  rod 
is  used;  and,  too,  the  balance  of  the  rod  is 
bettered  and  promotes  a  "feel"  that  is 
thoroughly  satisfactory.  If  steel  rods 
are  made  in  a  light  weight  of  material 
they  must  be  reinforced  in  this  manner. 
That  a  rod  in  a  light  weight  is  something 
that  is  very  desirable  goes  without  the 
saying.  For  years  the  rods  that  have 
been  in  use — rods  that  have  been  of  steel 
construction — have  been  too  heavy.  If 
you  have  ever  cast  with  a  rod  of  steel 
day  in  and  day  out  you  will  know  what  is 
meant.  To  cast  a  light  bait  with  it,  while 
not  impossible,  does  not  seem  right;  one 
feels  that  were  the  rod  lighter  much  more 
would  be  accomplished.  The  use  of  a 
more  or  less  heavy  rod  in  bait  casting 
comes  through  the  desire  of  most  anglers 
for  a  rod  that  can  be  used  for  both  casting 
for  bass  and  smaller  fish,  and  for  trolling 
for  muscallonge  and  pike  also.  But  most 
anglers  make  the  mistake  of  trolling  with 
the  same  tip  that  they  use  for  bait  casting. 
This  should  not  be  done  for  there  are 
short,  stiff  tips  that  can  be  substituted  for 
the  time  being  for  the  ordinary  slender 
tips  and  in  a  twinkling  a  bait  casting  rod 


can  be  converted  into  a  trolling  rod.  I 
am  now  a  firm  believer  in  the  use  of 
such  tips  and  every  fisherman  should 
have  one  or  two  in  his  outfit.  These 
trolling  tips  are  generally  for  use  as  a 
tip  to  the  rod  but  there  are  also  what  is 
known  as  trolling  stubs  which  go  into  the 
butt  joint.  This  makes  a  "rod"  that  is 
no  more  than  two  and  one  half  or  three 
feet  in  length.  These  "stub"  rods 
serve  to  hold  the  line  and  of  course 
the  fish  can  be  reeled  in;  it  is  a  great 
improvement  over  the  method  of  hand- 
lining  which  is  more  and  more  going  into 
disuse.  By  the  including  of  two  or  three 
of  these  shortening  tips  and  devices  one 
is  spared  the  possible  breakage  of  a  rod 
and  one  can  put  a  little  more  power  into 
the  "pumping"  of  the  "instrument." 
But,  as  I  have  said,  if  steel  rods  are  to  be 
made  in  a  lighter  construction  the  qual- 
ity of  the  steel  must  be  bettered  else  the 
rod  will  be  as  well  as  useless.  But  by 
reinforcing  the  rod  as  above  depicted  and 
by  the  use  of  a  high  grade  of  steel  a  rod 
of  the  sort  can  be  made  quite  light  and 
will  give  all-around  satisfaction;  indeed 
will  cast  the  lightest  bait  with  the  ease  of 
a  tournament  rod  and  yet  have  the  abil- 
ity to  come  back  to  normal  without  the 
distress  shown  in  some  rods.  There  are 
those  who  believe  that  anything  that  is 
made  of  steel  is  the  same — that  all  steel 
rods  are  stiff  and  unyielding;  that  such  a 
thing  as  flexibility  cannot  be  associated 
with  a  metal  rod.  But  after  one  has 
tried  out  a  few  of  them  he  knows  better. 
He  knows  that  there  is  as  much  to  select 
ing  a  worth-while  steel  rod  as  there 
is  to  selecting  a  solid  wood  or  a  bamboo 
appliance.  I  have  given  in  the  above 
some  ideas  on  steel  rods  that  will  not  be 
amiss  at  this  season  of  the  year  when 
many  a  thousand  of  the  readers  will 
be  buying  in  a  rod  for  the  coming  season. 
Don't  buy  a  cheap  green  painted  "rod" 
that  sells  for  one  or  two  dollars.  For 
that  price  it  is  quite  impossible  to  obtain 
anything  that  is  worth  a  second  look,  or 
feel.  If  you  pay  six  to  ten  dollars  for  a 
steel  rod  you  can  expect  and  demand 
something  that  will  outlast  a  bale  of 
cheaper  rods. 

*       *  * 

Some  of  the  finest  fishing  reels  made 
were  put  out  for  years  by  William  H.  Tal- 
bot. For  over  thirty  years  Talbot  was 
known  as  one  of  the  most  efficient  and 
dependable  watchmakers  in  the  state  of 
Missouri.  Like  other  watchmakers  that 
went  into  the  making  of  reels,  Talbot  took 
a  hand  at  it  and  in  the  year  1892  began  to 
make  reels  in  connection  with  his  jewelry 
business.  The  Talbot  reels  were  known 
for  their  fine  working  parts,  the  excellence 
of  the  material  that  went  into  them,  to 
which  is  added  the  simplicity  and  the 
ease  with  which  they  operate.  I  have 
often  been  asked  just  what  sort  of  a  reel 
should  be  used  for  tournament  casting;  if 
there  is  not  a  special  make  that  is  better 
than  any  other  a#d  that  is  especially 
fitted  for  distance  casting;  a  reel  that  is 
made  for  that  work  alone  and  is  not  meant 
to  be  used  for  actual  fishing  I  know  of 
no  tournament  casting  reel  that  can  quite 
come  up  to  the  Talbot  free-spool  reel. 
The  Talbot  reels  are  now  made  by  the 
Richardson  Rod  and  Reel  Company, 
that  company  having  purchased  the 
entire  machinery,  equipment,  patents  and 
good-will  of  the  Talbot  Company  in  1920. 
The  Talbot  free-spool  is  said  to  possess 
the  fastest  and  lightest  running  spool 
that  is  made  and  this  is  no  exaggeration. 
It  has  no  gears  in  mesh  and  no  treacher- 
ous clutch  to  cause  over-running  of  the 
line.  When  you  cast  with  a  reel  of  this 
sort  the  spool  revolves  but  the  handle 
remains  stationary.  When  ready  to 
cast,  the  handle  is  pulled  out  away  from 


the  reel  plate  which  acts  to  disengage  the 
gear  and  pinion.  The  cast  is  now  made 
the  handle  is  pushed  in,  the  gears  are 
engaged  and  the  bait  can  be  retrieved. 
Thus  when  making  a  cast  the  handle  is 
pulled  out;  when  retrieving  the  lure  the 
handle  is  pushed  in.  To  bring  the  line  up 
higher  (that  is  to  say,  to  provide  a  suit- 
able core)  the  spool  is  fitted  with  what  is 
known  as  an  arbor  which  is  composed  of 
balsa  weed,  a  wood  that  is  lighter  than 
cork.  This  arbor  is  one  inch  in  diameter. 
The  whole  weight  of  this  reel  is  no  more 
than  six  and  three  fourths  ounces.  The 
object  in  the  tournament  casting  reel  is 
to  get  a  bait  to  a  certain  aimed-for  dis- 
tance as  smoothly  and  efficiently  as 
possible  with  a  minimum  (if  possible)  of 
effort.  Obviously  the  free-spool  reel  is 
the  one  that  does  the  work  cut  out  for  it 
the  best  of  them  all.  Where  the  spool  is 
connected  with  the  handle  and  the  handle 
must  revolve  with  it,  it  says  for  itself 
that  the  momentum  of  the  winch  is  slowed 
up  for  it  has  to  carry  the  handle  around 
with  it — not  a  little  inconvenience  by  the 
way  if  you  want  to  cast  half  way  across  a 
lake  or  a  pool.  But  with  the  handle 
disengaged,  and  with  the  spool  alone  re- 
volving, long  distance  casting  is  made 
possible  without  the  customary  trouble. 
For  such  work  a  free-spool  reel  of  the  sort 
is  recommended. 

The  so-called  lake  herring  or  cisco 
(Argyrosomus)  is  an  important  inland 
freshwater  fish.  It  is  a  voracious  fish 
and  may  be  taken  both  on  the  bait  hook 
and  on  the  fly  hook.  Many  complaints 
have  been  made  against  the  inland  herring 
that  it  destroys  the  eggs  of  the  whitefish. 
One  writer  comments  in  regard  to  the 
herring  that:  "Its  geographical  distribu- 
tion is  essentially  the  same  as  the  white- 
fish,  but  to  a  greater  degree  it  frequents 
shoal  waters.  In  the  small  lakes  around 
Lake  Michigan,  in  Indiana  and  Wiscon- 
sin the  cisco  has  long  been  established; 
and  in  these  waters  its  habits  have  under- 
gone some  change,  as  has  its  external 
appearance.  It  has  been  recorded  as  a 
distinct  species  (Argyrosomus  sisco)  and, 
its  excellence  as  a  game  fish  has  been 
long  appreciated  by  the  angler.  These 
lake  ciscoes  remain  foremost  of  the  year 
in  the  depths  of  the  lake,  coming  to  the 
surface  only  in  search  of  certain  insects 
and  to  shallow  water  only  in  the  spawnisg 
season.  This  periodical  disappearance 
of  the  cisco  has  led  to  much  foolish  dis- 
cussion as  to  the  probability  of  their  re- 
turning by  an  underground  passage  to 
Lake  Michigan  during  the  periods  of  their 
absence.  One  author,  confounding  'cis- 
co' with  'siscowet'  has  assumed  that  this 
underground  passage  leads  to  Lake  Super- 
ior, and  that  the  cisco  is  identical  with  the 
fat  lake  trout  which  bears  the  latter 
name.  The  name  'lake  herring'  alludes 
to  the  superficial  resemblance  which  this 
species  possesses  to  the  marine  herring,  a 
fish  of  quite  a  different  family." 

The  feeding  run  of  the  herring  occurs 
at  about  the  time  the  myriads  of  insects 
appear  along  the  lakes;  in  the  Lake  Sim- 
coe  region  the  herring  come  in  shoal  after 
after  shoal  to  commence  their  feeding  on 
the  first  insects  to  arrive  on  the  waters. 
The  word  then  goes  out  that  the  herring 
have  arrived  and  the  anglers  come  forth 
to  test  their  rods  and  their  flies  again 
after  months  of  inactivity.  There  are 
those  who  look  forward  to  the  herring 
fishing  with  as  great  delight  as  the  trout 
fisherman  looks  forward  to  the  time  of 
flies  on  the  stream  when  he  can  use  his 
artificial  creations.  Two  forms  of  lures 
are  used  in  this  fishing,  the  live  flies  them- 
selves on  bare  hooks,  or  the  artificial  flies. 
The  live  flies  are  kept  in  boxes  of  some 
size  with  mosquito  wire  stretched  over 
the  top  of  them.    The  artificial  flies  that 
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are  used  are  small  of  size  ranging  from 
12's  to  midges,  some  favorite  kinds  being 
the  March  Brown,  Professor,  Jack  Scott, 
Seth  Green  and  the  Montreal.  Toward 
evening  is  the  best  time  in  which  to  fish 
for  them,  when  they  are  on  their  feeding 
run;  the  waters  will  then  be  swarming 
with  them  and  one  can  cast  almost  any- 
where with  a  reasonable  assurance  of 
getting  one  fish  at  least.  Usually  as 
many  as  four  flies  are  used  on  a  leader  and 
often  as  many  as  four  fish  are  captured  at 
a  time.  At  times  one  may  fish  a  whole 
•evening  and  not  catch  more  than  two 
or  three;  at  other  times  one  can  catch 
fifty  without  any  trouble.  Sometimes 
one  will  have  to  put  split  shot  on  the  lead- 
er and  fish  deep  down  to  interest  them. 
Some  anglers  have  exceptional  luck  dur- 
ing the  feeding  run  of  these  herring  and 
catch  as  high  as  five  hundred;  ordinarily 
the  catches  run  less;  and  the  season  hard- 
ly ever  lasts  over  fourteen  days  at  the 
most. 

The  herring  will  shoot  through  the 


water  like  a  ray  of  silver  light  and  hit  the 
fly,  sometimes  leaping  out  of  water  with 
it  in  its  mouth.  Then  others  will  seize  the 
trailing  flies  on  the  cast  and  two  or  three 
will  be  captured  at  once.  There  are  some 
who  believe  the  herring  equal  to  the  brook 
trout  as  a  fighter  on  the  leader's  end. 
For  a  time  one  will  have  this  impression 
but  the  fish  has  no  bag  of  tricks  to  spring 
on  you  and  he  soon  gives  up.  The  her- 
ring is  never  large  in  size  and  has  a  very 
tender  mouth.  It  makes  a  delicious  pan- 
fish,  however,  and  can  be  shipped  home  on 
ice  without  any  trouble.  One  thing 
about  the  herring,  they  are  found  in 
sufficient  numbers  and  one  does  not  have 
to  worry  about  a  decrease  in  that  particu- 
lar population. 

Probably  some  time  in  the  future  fly- 
fishing for  herring  will  become  a  popular 
sport.  At  least  there  are  hundreds,  or 
better  yet,  thousands,  who  annually  look 
forward  to  the  herring  run  with  the  great- 
est of  anticipation. 
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Letter: — Speaking  to  the  president  at 
the  annual  meeting  of  our  game  league 
I  said  the  carp  was  a  good  fish  and  when 
I  say  that,  I  think  I  should  prove  it  to  our 
worthy  president  and  other  members.  I 
have  been  told  by  some  that  the  farmers 
from  Germany  brought  him  here  and  put 
him  in  Lake  Simcoe  and  now  he  is  getting 
all  over.  Well,  I  thought  to  myself,  it  is 
a  good  job  something  is  getting  about  to 
give  anglers  some  sport.  Now,  dear 
Mr.  Editor  I  do  not  think  that.  I  am 
certain  they  are  a  native  of  this  continent 
or  country.  The  carp  is  nearly  all  over 
the  world.  In  Germany  he  is  bred  and 
reared  to  four  pounds  for  the  home  market 
in  ponds  created  on  purpose.  He  has 
been  caught  there  at  fifty  seven  pound 
weight.  I  am  acquainted  with  the  gentle- 
man who  reared  them  there,  and  he 
speaks  very  highly  of  them.  Their  food 
was  brewer's  grains,  potatoes  and  bread, 
and  it  took  five  years  to  grow  to  four 
pounds,  so  you  see  he  is  a  vegetarian, 
what?  I  had  a  gentleman  in  my  house 
from  Switzerland  look  at  my  specimens 
which  I  had  caught  with  bread.  I  asked 
him  if  the  carp  was  there  and  he  said  yes. 
In  England  I  have  caught  four  species 
of  the  carp.  One  we  called  the  Prussian 
carp,  a  fish  with  very  pretty  red  fins 
and  golden  scales.  I  have  one  I  caught 
in  the  Humber,  thirteen  pounds,  (here, 
not  England)  I  have  another  specie 
weighing  twelve  pounds,  a  very  broad 
fish.  We  used  to  call  them  the  bream 
carp  because  they  are  broad  like  the 
English  bream,  another  specie  from  Lake 
Simcoe,  a  fish  more  ugly  than  pretty,  so 
you  see  we  have  the  same  specie  here  as  we 
have  in  England.  I  have  the  three 
species  mounted  under  glass  so  seeing  is 
believing.  Speaking  to  a  friend  one  day 
about  the  carp  he  said  he  had  tasted 
carp  from  Lake  Simcoe  and  he  never  wan- 
ted to  have  any  more.  "Well,"  I  said  "I 
can't  understand  why  they  were  bitter." 
I  said  "Possibly  you  spilt  the  gaul  over 
them?"  He  said  "No."  "Well",  I 
said  "what  did  you  do  when  you  caught 
them?"  He  said  after  a  moment's 
thought,"  I  wrapped  them  in  burdock 
leaves."  Now  gentlemen  that  is  where  he 
got  the  bitter  taste.  So  anglers,  do  not 
put  your  fish  in  burdock  leaves.  I  al- 
ways wrap  mine  in  grass.  In  cooking  the 
fish  I  lay  them  in  salt  water  and  I  find 
them  very  good  eating.  Now  gentlemen 
there  are  certain  crimes  charged  to  this 
fish  which  he  is  not  guilty  of,  such  as 
eating  the  spawn  of  other  fish.  Every 


time  I  catch  a  carp  I  always  examine  the 
food  tube  to  find  what  they  have  been 
feeding  on.  I  examined  two  fish  on  the 
twenty  first  of  April  1922  right  in  the 
middle  of  the  spawning  season  when 
hundreds  of  perch  were  casting  their 
spawn  about  them.  I  saw  the  fish 
spawning  in  the  reservoir.  The  two  carp 
I  examined  had  pure  clean  weed  only,  so 
it  does  not  look  like  a  spawn-eating  fish. 
I  have  always  found  the  carp  carrying  its 
own  spawn  no  matter  what  time  of  the 
year.  I  have  caught  a  carp  in  spawn  in 
August.  The  carp  caught  on  August  15 
had  beautiful  roes.  Now  gentlemen  an- 
other crime  charged  against  this  fish  is 
eating  and  spoiling  rice  beds.  I  will  now 
ask  you  a  straight  question;  how  can  this 
fish  destroy  rice  beds  when  it  has  no  teeth? 
It  feeds  itself  by  sucking  the  leaves  off 
the  stem  of  a  weed.  It  does  not  pull  the 
weed  up  by  the  roots  like  the  catfish.  He 
has  teeth  like  the  eel.  They  pull  up  the 
weed  with  mud  from  the  bottom,  there- 
fore they  are  half  clean  and  half  unclean. 
Now  gentlemen  we  will  see  what  the 
Creator  says  about  this  fish.  He  said 
"All  these  that  have  fins  and  scales  in 
your  rivers,  seas,  and  waters  are  clean 
unto  you."  Leviticus  11.  chapter,  9th 
verse.  Therefore  I  said  he  is  a  good 
fish.  The  Creator  says  he  is  a  clean  fish 
Old  Isaac  Walton  said  it  is  the  queen  of 
rivers.  Yours  truly,  Joseph  Thome, 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Comment:  —  The  gentleman,  Mr. 
Thorne,  in  the  above  letter,  would  have  us 
believe  that  the  carp  is  a  native  of  this 
continent;  in  fact,  if  you  will  please  note 
he  is  absolutely  certain  of  it.  Of  course 
when  a  person  is  hard  set  and  certain  he  is 
right  there  is  no  use  in  trying  to  convince 
him  into  seeing  it  any  other  way.  In 
the  first  place  there  seems  to  be  an  idea 
originated,  I  do  not  know  where,  that  the 
carp  had  its  inception  in  Germany; 
that  it  was  native  to  that  country,  where- 
as, as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  carp  was 
brought  to  Germany  centuries  ago  from 
China  where  it  is  esteemed  as  a  mighty 
fish  and  has  been  reared  in  ponds  for  time 
untold.  Dr.  Bethune  notes  that  the  first 
carp  were  brought  to  America,  from 
France  (not  Germany)  in  1832  by  Hen- 
ry Robinson  of  Newburgh,  Orange 
County,  New  York  and  that  they  were 
planted  in  the  Hudson  and  thrived  there. 
This  is  an  early  date  for  the  introduction. 
Another  review  of  the  matter  has  it  that 
the  carp  was  introduced  into  this  country 


by  one  Mr.  Robert  A.  Poppy  in  the  year 
1873.  Later  on.  about  1878  the  Lnlicd 
States  Bureau  of  Fisheries,  under  Spenser 
Fullerton  Baird,  introduced  the  carp 
generally  throughout  the  United  States 
and  the  natural  spread  of  the  fish  into 
Great  Lakes  and  Canadian  waters  was 
the  result.  The  carp  was  no  more  a 
native  of  this  country  than  was  King  Tut, 
and  has  been  about  as  unwelcome  a  cus- 
tomer as  one  would  want.  It  is  truly,  as 
one  writer  has  said  of  him,  a  "foreign, 
bottom-rooting  piscatorial  swine."  It 
would  be  all  right  if  the  carp  could  be 
kept  in  ponds  away  from  waters  where 
the  game  fish  are  but  unhappily  this  can- 
not be  done.  Even  if  they  could  be  kept 
out  by  the  sportsmen  and  anglers  (which 
is  doubtful)  some  simpleton  would  at 
once  bring  in  a  few  carp  and  release  in  the 
waters  and  the  utter  harm  would  be  done. 
I  am  not  against  the  carp  if  it  is  kept  in 
the  sewer-holes,  muddy  rivers  and  cow- 
yard  pools  where  it  thrives  but  when  our 
pure  waters,  in  which  our  game  fish  are 
making  their  last  stand,  become  inhabi- 
ted with  this  coarse  dunce  then  the  harm 
is  done.  Before  continuing  let  me  quote 
what  Mr.  R.  P.  Holland  says  in  the 
Bulletin  of  the  American  Game  Protec- 
tive Association.    He  remarks: 

"The  Association  has  received  many 
letters  condemning  this  foreign,  bottom- 
rooting,  piscatorial  swine.  We  are  in 
hearty  accord  with  most  of  the  arguments 
set  forth  against  this  fish.  It  has  been 
pointed  out  to  us  that,  while  the  small 
carp  do  furnish  food  for  the  game  fish, 
many  carp  soon  attain  a  size  far  greater 
than  the  largest  bass  and  that  they  are 
direct  competitors  with  our  native  fish  for 
insect  life,  mollusks  and  worms,  and  also 
do  an  untold  amount  of  damage  in  exter- 
minating submerged  vegetation  by  root- 
ing and  consuming  the  seeds  of  the  differ- 
ent aquatic  plants.  This  latter  removes 
the  natural  shelter  for  our  native  fish,  by 
which  the  smaller  ones  are  able  to  protect 
themselves  from  predacious  species. 

"The  c  arp  has  also  been  accused  of  eat- 
ing bass  spawn,  and  one  correspondent 
quotes  Mr.  W.  E.  Meehan,  former  com- 
missioner of  fisheries  of  Pennsylvania, 
who  stated  he  knew  of  an  instance  in 
which  a  20-pound  carp  contained  three 
quarts  of  pike  spawn  and  was  so  full  that 
the  eggs  ran  out  of  its  mouth  when 
seized.  The  same  man  was  quoted 
as  citing  other  instances  where  carp  were 
taken  and  found  to  contain  the  eggs  of 
other  valuable  fish. 

"Personally,  the  writer  has  always  felt 
that  the  old  bass  on  the  nest  was  capable 
of  driving  off  one  or  a  dozen  carp  that 
wished  to  molest  the  eggs.  A  case  has 
been  cited  to  us  where  one  carp  engaged  a 
bass  while  one  or  more  others  deliberate- 
ly went  in  and  consumed  the  eggs.  An- 
other mark  against  him  is  the  fact  that 
the  carp  agitates  the  water,  making  it 
muddy,  which  fish  culturists  claim  is  very 
harmful  to  bass  eggs. 

"Wherever  a  body  of  sportsmen  are  con- 
gregated it  is  not  difficult  to  call  out 
lengthy  condemnation  of  the  German 
carp.  However,  most  of  these  discus- 
sions entirely  miss  the  main  point.  What 
are  we  going  to  do  about  it?  Is  it  possible 
to  get  rid  of  them?    If  so,  how? 

"The  present  plan  adopted  by  many 
states  is  that  of  seining  out  the  larger 
rough  fish  to  make  room  for  the  more  des- 
irable species.  This  is  probably  the  best 
that  can  ever  be  done.  We  doubt  if  it 
would  ever  be  possible  to  exterminate 
them  from  waters  where  they  have  once 
been  introduced.  However,  unless  care- 
fully supervised,  the  work  of  commercial 
fishermen  in  seining  out  the  carp  is  apt  to 
do  a  great  amount  of  damage  to  the  more 
valuable  species  of  fish. 
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Mr.  1  home  in  his  defence  of  the  carp 
states  that  it  gently  sucks  the  leaves  off  of 
the  stems  of  the  vegetation.  Now  I 
am  not  saying  that  Mr.  Thorne  has  an 
axe  to  grind  in  defending  the  carp  but  I 
notice  that  all  of  those  who  are  so  interes- 
ted in  the  fish  so  completely  whitewash  it 
as  to  make  one  believe  that  it  is  a  saviour 
amongst  the  fishes  of  our  waters  come 
over  here  to  teach  our  native  fish  some 
manners  and  a  new  route  to  heaven. 
The  cold  grim  fact  is  that  the  carp  grubs, 
grubs,  grubs  till  he  is  blue  in  the  face 
getting  the  vegetation  up  by  the  roots. 
I  have  seen  carp  fairly  standing  on  their 
heads  boring  down  in  the  mud.  I  have 
seen  waters  that  once  were  crystal  clear 
and  teeming  with  fish  life  now  so  choked 
with  mud,  fairly  boiling  up  from  the 
bottom  as  to  make  those  waters  unfit  for 
a  decent  fish  to  live  in.  Our  fish  were 
never  meant  to  hob-nob  with  this  coarse 
and  filthy  foreigner.  It  is  ridiculous  and 
it  is  a  shame  that  the  anglers  and  the 
sportsmen  of  this  country  have  let  mat- 
ters go  as  far  as  they  have.  The  answer 
to  the  rough  fish  question  is  a  simple  one. 
The  Fish  Trust  directly  or  indirectly 
controls  the  waters.  It  is  to  their  inter- 
est to  perpetuate  this  creature  because 
it  breeds  faster  than  any  other  fish 
and  can  thus  be  harvested  by  the  carload 
lots  and  shipped  away  to  the  big  cities. 
In  the  United  States  for  instance  from 
forty  to  seventy  thousand  pounds  of  carp 
are  sold  every  week  in  Philadelphia,  and 
over  8,000,000  pounds  are  annually  dis- 
posed of  in  the  city  of  New  York.  When 
there  is  a  demand  of  this  sort  there  is  of 
course  much  money  to  be  made;  much 
money  willingly  spent  to  see  to  it  that 
more  and  more  waters  become  breeding 
ponds  for  the  commercial  men  whose 
interest  in  the  carp  and  other  rough  fish 
is  paramount  and  to  whom  the  game  fish- 
es do  not  enter  into  the  consideration 
whatsoever,  because,  forsooth,  you 
cannot  sell  them  and  make  money  off  of 
their  flesh.  Mr.  Carlos  Avery,  the  Fish 
and  Game  Commissioner  of  Minnesota 
wrote  me  in  a  letter  that  among  the  so- 
called  "rough-fish"  the  carp  "is  the  only 
one  which  is  particularly  injurious  or 
destructive  to  the  so-called  game  fish, 
the  others  such  as  the  buffalo,  suckers, 
sheepshead,  garfish,  dogfish  and  burbot 
are  all  native  fishes  and  have  lived  with 
our  native  game  fishes  from  time  immem- 
orial. The  introduced  carp  is  seriously 
detrimental  to  game  fishes  for  the  reason 
that  it  is  very  prolific  and  has  destructive 
food  habits  in  that  it  devours  the  plant 
life  on  which  the  young  of  the  game 
fishes  depend  for  shelter  and  finding  their 
food  supply.  certainly  destroys  the 
feeding  grounds  of  the  game  fish!  They 
would  also  destroy  spawn  if  they  occurred 
in  sufficient  numbers  to  drive  the  bass 
and  other  nest  building  fishes  from  their 
spawning  grounds." 

Many  people  seek  to  cover  up  the  dirty 
work  of  the  carp  and  find  a  place  for  it 
in  our  waters  so  that  we  will  forget  its 
bad  points.  Likewise  are  there  defend- 
ers of  the  quack  grass,  Bermuda  grass 
introduced  thistles,  English  sparrows,  the 
Hessian  fly,  Norway  rats  and  a  thous- 
and other  curses  come  here  and  dumped 
on  us  from  Europe — all  of  which,  by  the 
way,  were  not  "native"  with  our  count- 
ry. Your  last  ditch  defender  of  the  carp 
will  state  that  it  is  mighty  fine  that  there 
are  so  many  carp  in  the  waters — they 
furnish  food  for  the  game  fishes.  But  I 
have  yet  to  see  any  game  fish  that  could 
devour  carp  fast  enough  to  keep  them 
down.  Nothing  short  of  ten,  fifteen 
murderous  great  northern  pike,  starved 
and  grim,  could  rid  a  small  lake  of  its 
carp.  And  they  certainly  would  not 
harm  the  bulky  carp — the    adults.  To 


realize  the  peril  of  the  carp  in  our  waters 
is  to  know  their  fecundity.  One  writer 
states  on  authority  that  a  carp  female  of 
about  seventeen  pounds  has  been  known 
to  carry  as  high  as  2,000,000  eggs  and 
Jordan  states  that  something  like  700,000 
eggs  were  taken  from  a  smaller  female. 
Even  a  five  pound  female  will  produce 
about  60,000  eggs.  Against  this  on- 
slaught of  numbers  and  added  to  this 
the  increase  of  the  native  rough  fish,  it 
is  easy  to  see  where  the  balance  of 
nature  will  be  so  unbalanced  as  to  cause 


The  cause  of  all  the  worry — the  carp. 
How  would  you  like  to  have  these  two 
mounted? 


disaster.  A.  condition  has  been  noted 
in  the  State  of  Minnesota  of  an  inc- 
rease in  the  rough  fish  species  beyond  all 
reckoning.  With  this  great  increase  the 
fish  have  absorbed  most  of  the  oxygen 
in  the  water  and  countless  thousands 
have  died  from  suffocation.  In  the  spring 
these  lakes  give  up  their  dead  and  the 
smell  is  carried  fifteen,  twenty  miles  or 
more  overland.  The  dead  fish  pour  out 
in  the  stream  in  torrents.  This  matter  of 
suffocation  of  fishes  has  been  kept  away 
from  the  public — the  public  never  knows 
anything  unless  it  is  shown  with  drawings 
and  pegs  what  is  meant.  Now  and  then 
some  person  has  bobbed  up  serenely  with 
the  suggestion  that  probably  the  carp  are 
too  numerous,  which,  added  to  the  in- 
crease in  the  other  rough  fish  and  the 
decrease  in  the  game  fish  contingent, 
forms  a  solution  for  the  matter.  But, 
strangely  enough,  the  Fish  Trust  is  able 
to  silence  these  murmurs  with  the  result 
that  the  matter  is  dropped.  As  I  write 
these  lines  (March  5th)  a  clipping  comes 
to  me  that  thousands  of  fish  will  die  from 
suffocation  in  a  Minnesota  lake  (Clear 
Lake)  unless  they  can  be  saved  by  some 
means  or  another.  According  to  the  news 
item:  "Two  large  holes  have  been  cut 
in  the  ice  on  the  lake  and  a  large  r  tary 
pump,  operated  by  a  gas  engine,  is  en- 
gaged in  forcing  air  under  the  two  foot 
layer  of  ice  which  covers  the  lake.  It  is 
believed  that  the  efforts  of  the  fishermen 
will  prove  successful  in  saving  the  lives  of 
the  fish."  All  of  which  is  interesting; 
and  no  old-timer  has  ever  recalled  that 
such  conditions  as  this  throughout  the 


northern  States  and  Canadian^  waters- 
have  occurred  before.  What  we  will 
eventually  face  is  a  gradual  dropping  out 
of  the  game  fishes  followed  by  an  increase 
in  the  rough  fish.  The  game  fish  keep 
down  the  rough  fish  (those  native  to  our 
waters)  but  permit  the  game  fish  to  de- 
crease and  the  rough  fish  will  be  perpetu- 
ated, will  thrive  and  grow  numerous  for 
want  of  an  enemy  to  consume  the  sur- 
plus. This  has  been  proved  in  practice 
and  is  not  simply  a  theory.  Our  game 
fishes  already  have  foes  in  numbers  galore^ 
It  is  not  reasonable  to  believe  that  they 
can  hold  their  own. 

Mr.  Thorne  states  that  the  carp  does 
not  destroy  the  spawn  of  other  fishes  and 
mentipns  in  a  pond  where  the  yellow 
perch  were  spawning  and  yet  specimens 
of  carp  caught  had  no  eggs  in  them. 
This  may  be  accounted  for  by  the  fact 
that  the  belly  of  the  carp  most  always  is 
tickled  by  the  lake  or  pond  bottom  and 
sticks  as  close  to  the  mud  as  possible. 
Whereas  the  eggs  of  the  perch  are  not 
deposited  in  nests  like  those  of  the 
sunfishes  and  the  basses  but  are  let  in 
strings  which  are  twined  in  and  out  a- 
mongst  the  weeds  and  water  vegetation. 
It  would  be  too  much  effort  for  the  carp 
to  rise  off  from  the  bottom  long  enough  to 
unwind  these  six  or  seven  foot  strings  of 
eggs  from  the  vegetation  and  so,  if  there 
were  no  other  fish  spawning  in  the  pond  in 
question,  it  is  possible  in  this  instance 
that  there  were  no  eggs  in  these  carp. 
What  we  do  know  from  an  extensive 
investigation  of  the  matter  is  that  the 
carp  is  the  worst  spawn  destroyer  in  our 
waters  and  some  even  mention  the  fact 
that  fry  have  been  found  in  their  stom- 
achs. This  I  have  never  known  to  be 
so  but  it  sounds  plausible.  I  have 
watched  the  "cunning"  carp  on  the 
spawn  beds.  Invariably  they  hunt  in 
groups,  never  less  than  two.  They  go  up 
and  down  the  waters  and  generally  appear 
in  numbers  among  the  spawn  beds  of  the 
sunfishes  and  crappies,  although  I  believe 
the  bass  are  able  to  keep  them  away  if 
not  in  too  large  numbers.  However  with 
the  prodigious  increase  of  this  undesirable 
specie  it  is  only  reasonable  to  believe  that 
the  bass  will  have  their  "hands  full"  to 
keep  free  from  them. 

R.P.L. 


Letter  from  T.  W.  Titccrrb:- — You 
February  "Rod  and  Gun"  under  "Fish 
ing  Notes"  refers  to  a  September  letter 
in  which  the  question  is  asked  about  the 
food  of  bass  and  this  is  followed  by  a  dis- 
cussion as  to  whether  bass  will  eat  bull- 
heads. I  should  not  attempt  to  prolong 
the  discussion  were  it  not  for  the  fact 
that  a  knowledge  of  the  food  of  fishes,  and 
especially  of  the  game  fishes  like  the  bass, 
is  extremely  important  in  connection  with 
efforts  to  restock  waters,  and  particularly 
in  reference  to  efforts  to  introduce  new 
species  such  as  the  bass  in  waters  not 
now  inhabited  by  them. 

I  have  in  mind  a  pond  of  comparatively 
small  area — perhaps  10  or  15  acres — in 
the  State  of  Vermont,  which  was  inhabi- 
ted by  perch,  bullheads  and  minnows  in 
abundance.  A  few  small  mouth  black 
bass  were  introduced  and  as  a  result  of 
natural  reproduction  increased — in  fact, 
to  such  an  extent  that  they  devoured  all 
of  the  more  common  species  inhabiting 
the  pond,  including  the  bull-heads. 
After  all  of  these  fishes  which  fed  them 
were  destroyed  they  did  not  grow  to  a 
size  exceeding  1  lb.  in  weight,  but  it  was 
an  easy  matter  to  catch  them  with  a  fly 
and  not  at  all  unusual  to  have  at  least 
three  or  four  small  bass  jumping  at  three 
trout  flies  on  a  leader.    I  think  there  is  n0 
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question  but  what  in  this  case  the  bass 
actually  devoured  the  bullheads. 

During  my  investigations  in  Connec- 
ticut for  the  past  year  I  have  found  that 
in  a  number  of  instances  the  decrease  or 
disappearance  of  the  bullheads  is  attrib- 
uted to  the  introduction  of  bass,  and  more 
especially  to  the  large  mouth  black  bass. 
I  have  in  mind  one  lake  in  particular 
which  is  well  adapted  to  bullheads  and 
contained  large  quantities  of  them,  so 
that  everybody  had  good  fishing.  Dur- 
ing the  last  Summer  I  was  informed  that 
the  bullheads  were  about  gone.  Upon 
cross-examining  the  boatmen  who  has 
lived  on  the  lake  all  his  life,  I  learned  that 
the  large  mouth  bass  were  introduced 
about  12  years  ago  and  although  they 
do  not  have  very  good  fishing  for  this 
species,  the  bullheads  are  very  much  re- 
duced in  numbers.  It  struck  me  that  the 
presence  of  the  large  mouth  bass  account- 
ed for  the  scarcity  of  the  bullheads,  and  I 
have  since  discussed  this  subject  with  a 
number  of  anglers  in  different  parts  of 
the  state  and  found  in  speaking  of  it 
before  sportsmen's  associations  a  very 
quick  response  from  the  audience  to  the 
idea  advanced  that  it  is  dangerous  to 
introduce  largemouth  bass  in  waters 
where  the  bullheads  are  to  be  encouraged. 
I  look  upon  the  bullhead  as  the  food  fish 
for  the  "one  gallus  man".  He  can  work 
all  day  and  fish  all  night  and  if  a  pond  is 
well  stocked  with  bullheads  it  would  be 
unusual  for  him  to  return  with  an  empty 
creel. 


Letter  from  Herbert  J.  Gemmill; — I 
have  been  for  ten  seasons  using  the  spin- 
ner and  fly  with  the  bass  fly  rod  and  have 
convinced  at  least  two  of  my  friends  that 
there  is  no  artificial  lure  to  equal  same 
in  capture  of  our  justly  famous  small 
mouth  bass.  Therefore  it  was  with  no 
small  pleasure,  I  can  assure  you,  that  I 
read  your  corroboration  in  the  March 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun.  From  the  results 
which  I  obtained  from  this  method.  I  had 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  various 
writers  of  the  outdoor  magazines  were 
hopelessly  confusing  the  large  mouth  bass 
with  our  small  mouth  and  knowing  from 
experience  since  Jim  Heddon's  first 
"plugs"  just  what  they  would  do  for  us 
I  let  it  go  at  that.  Latterly  !  have  held  a 
wee  suspicion  that  the  advertising  carried 
had  a  lot  to  do  with  the  continued  silence. 
Let  me  tell  you,  too,  that  for  fishing,  our 
Ottawa  Valley  and  surrounding  waters 
are  ideal  waters  and  I  have  found,  for, 
the  man  who  understands  light  tackle 
that  this  is  ideal  and  covers  all  the  fish 
varieties,  from  our  little  friend  the  sun- 
fish  up  to  the  Great  Northern  Pike. 
Have  proved  it  conclusively,  Robert. 
Take  it  as  an  advertising  tip!  Have  tak- 
en the  Great  Northern  Pike  on  a  Hilder- 
brandt  No.  1  Standard  spinner,  Red  Ibis 
fly,  the  fish  weighing  sixteen  pounds. 
Have  had  the  good  fortune  to  connect  in 
the  last  five  seasons  with  three  small 
mouth  bass  weighing  one,  two,  and  four 
ounces  better  than  (ive  pounds  by  the 
spinner  and  fly  method.  Could  I  per- 
suade you  to  come  up  here,  am  certain  1 
could  show  you  a  most  pleasant  time  in 
(the  exception  to  the  rule  for  bass  waters) 
most  beautiful  surroundings.  Does  it 
tempt  you?  In  my  days  of  wanderlust  I 
have  fished  the  rainbow  from  north  of 
Edmonton  to  as  far  south  as  the  North- 
ern Pacific  States  and  never  saw  any- 
thing in  any  way  superior.  Of  course 
my  opinion  of  the  small  mouth  bass  is 
that  he  is  the  fighter  par  excellence.  1 
always  admit  the  beauty  of  the  trout 
family  to  my  hostile  friends!  Reminis- 
cently,  have  you  not  at  times  seen  our 
small  mouth  friend  when  you  would  say 


he  was  beautiful?  Some  times  I  think 
I  have.  Possibly  it  may  have  been  the 
shore  fire,  the  satisfactory  meal  and 
above  all  the  congenial  companions. 


Comment: — Glad  to  hear  that  you  have 
had  as  good  luck  in  the  use  of  the  spinner 
and  fly  on  various  freshwater  fishes  as  I 
have.  I  consider  the  spinner  and  fly  of 
course  ideal  for  bass  fishing,  especially  the 
small  mouth  bass  although  during  the 
last  years  I  have  caught  a  number  of  large 
mouth  bass  on  the  same  lure.  The  large 
mouth,  while  not  as  aggressive  in  seizing  it 
as  the  small  mouth  bass,  still  provides 
sport  of  an  order  that  is  interesting  and 
inspiring  to  say  the  very  least.  The 
beauty  of  the  fly  and  spinner  combination 
is  that  it  is  so  light,  casts  so  well,  one 
being  able  accurately  to  drop  the  lure  in 
just  the  spot  aimed  at  where  a  larger 
lure  would  prove  inconsistent,  added  to 
which  above  intimations  is  the  fact  that 
it  imitates  a  small  minnow,  the  very 
food  that  a  hungry  bass  would  seek. 
Again  the  spinner  drops  to  water  lightly, 
without  a  splash  and  the  fish  is  thus  taken 
quite  unawares.  Like  yourself  I  am  sur- 
prised how  readily  one  can  interest  large 
pike  with  them.  It  seems  strange  for  the 
reason  that  nine  tenths  of  the  people  who 
fish  are  of  the  opinion  that  to  attract  in 
large  fish,  and  contrive  a  capture  you 
need  a  large  bait — you  know  the  old  say- 
ing "large  bait  gets  large  fish."  That's 
all  bosh,  by  the  way.  I  know  of  a  thirty 
pound  muscallonge  caught  on  a  Number 
3  spinner.  I  have  myself  caught  some 
mighty  fine  pike  on  the  fly  rod  tackle  and 
am  thoroughly  satisfied  with  the  method 
for  catching  most  of  our  inland  fish. 
You  called  my  attention  in  your  letter  to 
the  remark  I  had  made  that  I  would 
probably  put  a  series  of  flies  and  spinners 
on  the  market.  This  I  had  intended  to 
do.  The  spinners  and  flies  were  not  of  my 
own  make  but  those  of  Mr.  Chas.  Stapf, 
of  Prescott,  Wisconsin,  whose  advertise- 
ment you  will  note  on  another  page. 
I  am  personally  acquainted  with  the 
gentleman,  have  fished  his  pet  river,  the 
St.  Croix,  and,  practically  speaking,  he 
has  put  a  lifetime  of  experienc  and 
observation  in  these  lures.  I  never  was 
more  enthusiastic  over  any  fly  and  spin- 
ner than  this  Stapf  production.  In  fact 
it  was  through  using  them  that  I  finally 
came  to  realize  the  usefulness  of  the  spin- 
ner and  flies  and  the  actual  sport  one  can 
have  in  casting  them  in  pockets  here  and 
there  where  it  is  impossible  to  get  any- 
thing with  heavier  lures.  I  note  that  you 
would  like  to  have  me  visit  you  in  your 
favorite  grounds.  This  I  should  be 
pleased  to  do,  if  not  this  summer  then  in 
the  course  of  another  summer.  This 
season  I  shall  probably  be  in  . the  western 
,  Ontario  district  to  experiment  with 
catching  large  fish  on  light  tackle.  I 
think  it  would  be  sport  a-plenty.  I 
thank  you  for  your  invitation  and  will 
keep  you  in  mind  for  future  reference. 
The  bass  that  you  caught,  all  of  them 
over  five  pounds,  must  have  made  quite  a 
showing.  I  regard  the  small  mouth  bass 
as  one  of  the  gamiest  fishes  in  our  waters. 
I  was  wont  to  think  that  the  rainbow 
trout  had  them  all  beat  but  I  surely  give 
the  palm  to  the  small  mouth.  He  has  the 
endurance,  the  stamina,  the  get  and  go  to 
him;  once  you  get  one  on  you  know  that 
he  is  going  to  show  what's  in  him.  I  am 
a  small  mouth  fan  and  I  would  be  satis- 
fied to  spend  the  rest  of  my  fishing  days 
fishing  for  that  "boy"  alone.  Wouldn't 
you,  now?  Best  regards  and  luck  to  you. 
The  light  lures  are  coming  into  their  own 
and  the  day  will  soon  be  when  the  fly-rod 
will  have  the  field.  It  will  be  a  great  day 
indeed! 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — A  few  years  ago  an  article 
appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun  in  regard  to 
destroying  undesirable  fish  in  private 
ponds  by  the  use  of  a  certain  poison. 
I  am  informed  that  the  article  said  that 
by  the  use  of  this  poison  all  life  in  a  pond 
could  be  destroyed  in  a  very  short  time, 
and  that  in  two  weeks  all  trace  ol 
the  poison  would  be  gone.  Now  the 
trouble  we  are  in  is  this.  The  Club  of 
which  I  happen  to  be  the  Secretary  has 
spent  many  hundreds  of  dollars  in  fixing 
up  a  trout  pond.  There  is  no  stream 
feeding  the  pond,  but  springs  boil  up  in 
different  places,  and  there  is  a  fair  sized 
stream  running  out.  We  built  a  dam  and 
raised  the  water  to  a  depth  of  from  six  to 
ten  feet,  then  placed  some  3,000  15 
months'  old  trout  in  the  water.  We 
closed  the  pond  for  two  years,  and  when 
we  opened  it  May  1st,  1921,  76  trout  were 
caught  which  ranged  from  10  inches  to 
15  inches  in  length.  During  the  month 
of  April,  prior  to  the  opening  of  the  pond 
our  president  happened  to  go  up  to  look 
around  and  while  there  found  two  dead 
large  mouthed  bass  floating  near  shore. 
Since  that  time  the  water  has  become  in- 
fested with  these  coarse,  undesirable  fish 
and  we  desire  to  get  rid  of  them  if  pos- 
sible. We  think  they  were  brought  from 
a  mill  pond  near  by  and  dumped  into  our 
pond  either  for  spite  or  else  to  make  a 
"fish  pond"  for  the  neighbors.  Should 
be  glad  to  get  any  information  as  to  how 
to  proceed  in  this  matter  of  getting  rid  of 
these  rough  fish. 


Answer: — I  have  always  considered  it 
ridiculous  to  kill  out  the  fish  life  in  a 
water  by  means  of  poisons.  Of  course  it 
will  kill,  there  is  no  doubt  about  that,  a' 
solution  of  sulphate  of  copper  as  I  under- 
stand is  being  used.  1  know  nothing 
about  the  process  and  would  not  adver- 
tise it  if  I  did.  I  do  not  consider  it  as 
worthy  of  notice  even  in  killing  out  the 
real  rough  fish,  such  as  the  carp  and  the 
suckers  let  alone  a  game  fish,  the  large 
mouthed  bass  which  you  have  erroneously 
designated  as  a  "coarse,  undesirable  fish." 
The  bass  is  all  right  in  his  element  and  in 
his  place  but  assuredly  not  in  a  trout 
pond.  Now  you  understand  that  it  does 
not  matter  if  you  did  remove  the  bass  by 
poisoning  them.  Presume  that  you  did 
kill  out  the  fish  and  started  anew.  If, 
as  you  say,  it  is  your  belief  that  some  out- 
sider introduced  these  bass,  (out  of  spite 
or  for  some  other  reason)  is  it  not  safe  to 
believe  that  they  will  do  so  again.  Of 
course.  Therefore  before  you  go  any 
further  you  must  seek  to  protect  the  pond 
so  that  outsiders  will  not  have  access  to 
it,  else  the  chances  are  very  strong  that 
it  Will  be  stocked  with  bass  and  carp  and 
everything  else.  I  have  known  too  many 
instances  of  this  sort  by  the  way;  and  the 
proposition  has  been  put  up  to  me  more 
than  once.  It  is  a  quirk  in  human  nat- 
ure that  what  people  cannot  have  they  are 
going  to  tamper  with  or  prevent  someone 
else  from  having.  The  same  is  true  with 
ponds.  Boys  often  do  great  harm  by 
transferring  rough  fish  from  one  water  to 
another.  It's  something  like  a  mania — 
like  setting  fire  to  haystacks,  etc.  So, 
as  I  have  said,  if  the  public  have  access 
to  the  pond,  and  you  believe  it  has  been 
stocked  with  bass  out  of  spite  it  can  and 
probably  will  be  done  again.  But  if  your 
pond  can  be  protected  from  intrusion  (a 
difficult  matter  by  the  way)  then  1 
would  suggest  that  the  pond  be  seined 
with  a  seine  having  fine  meshes.  This 
can  easily  be  done  if,  as  you  say,  the  pond 
is  only  ten  feet  deep  at  its  deepest  point. 
If  the  bass  are  well  established  in  the  pond 
you  will  find  them  spawning  there  without 
doubt  this  spring  or  early  summer.  They 
can  then  be  located  and  seined  on  their 
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spawning  beds.  Is  there  not  some  way  of 
letting  out  most  of  the  water  of  the  pond? 
I  should  think  there  would  be.  If  the 
w  ater  could  be  lowered  it  would  be  a 
simple  matter  to  net  the  large  bass  and 
then  later  net  any  of  the  small  bass  by 
using  a  minnow  seine.  Probably  the  bass 
are  not  numerous  or  very  well  estab- 
lished. The  large  mouth  will  kill  trout 
in  a  pond  with  a  speed  that  is  amazing. 
A  matter  of  fifteen,  twenty  adult  bass 
would  soon  rid  a  pond  of  thousands  of 
trout,  even  to  destroying  those  six  to 
eight  inches  in  length. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — In  reading  over  the  Feb- 
ruary number  of  Rod  and  Gun  I  noticed 
an  article  there  by  Robert  Page  Lincoln 
in  regard  to  Dagama,  a  wood  which  he 
strongly  recommends  for  making  a  good 
fishing  rod.  I  have  read  the  article  very 
carefully  and  would  like  very  much  to 
procure  a  piece  of  this  wood  sufficient 
to  make  a  couple  of  rods,  say  a  piece  about 
one  and  one  fourth  inches  thick  and  six 
inches  wide.  Where,  may  I  ask,  can  this 
wood,  and  other  like  woods,  be  obtained. 

Answer: — Write  to  the  Horrocks  and 
Ibbotson  Company,  Utica,  New  York. 
They  carry  this  in  stock  (or  did)  as  well 
as  many  other  woods,  the  bethabara,  for 
instance. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — We  are  thinking  of  stocking 
some  creeks  around  here  with  brook  trout. 
The  creeks  are  full  of  chubs  and  black 
suckers.  There  is  some  trout  up  in  the 
head  waters.  Do  you  think  it  advisable 
to  kill  out  the  chubs  and  suckers  before 
restocking  the  creeks?  If  so,  will  you 
kindly  tell  me  how  to  get  rid  of  them.  I 
saw  an  article  in  Rod  and  Gun  some  time 
ago  telling  how  to  do  it  but  I  have  lost 
that  copy. 

Answer: — You  have  not  told  me 
anything  about  the  creeks  you  want  to 
stock  to  trout;  their  depth,  width,  temper- 
ature of  the  water  through  the  hottest 
part  of  the  summer,  whether  spring  fed 
or  not,  whether  well  screened  in  by  foliage 
or  whether  in  the  open.  All  of  these 
things  count  when  summing  up  the  use- 
fulness or  uselessness  of  a  stream  for 
stocking  purposes,  especially  when  con- 
sidering the  brook  trout  which  is,  as  you 
know,  a  cold  water  fish  which  does  not 
thrive  in  warmish  waters.  The  ideal 
stream  for  brook  trout  does  not  necessar- 
ily have  to  be  of  great  width.  Indeed 
there  are  brook  trout  streams  that  can  be 
stepped  across  in  places,  at  other  points 
ten  or  more  feet  wide,  sometimes  twenty 
feet  wide.  Such  streams,  however,  have 
been  overgrown  with  bushes  and  the  sun 
with  its  penetrating  rays  has  never  en- 
tered these  snug  retreats  to  warm  the 
water.  Added  to  this  has  been  the  fact 
that  such  streams  have  been  fed  by 
-.firings  here  and  there  along  their  route 
and  there  have  been  deep  holes,  six,  eight 
'>r  more  feet  deep.  This,  by  the  way, 
should  be  remembered.  A  brook  trout 
stream  to  be  ideal  must  have  deep  holes. 
A  creek  for  instance  that  is  mainly  wide 
and  shallow  is  useless  as  a  trout  stream. 
The  more  secluded  it  is,  the  more  over- 
grown it  is  with  vegetation  so  that  humans 
'  annotget  at  it,  the  deeper  it  is  and  the 
-  older  the  water  the  better,  else  you  will 
have  to  abandon  the  stream  for  brook 
trout  at  least.  Now  as  to  whether  you 
should  eliminate  the  chubs,  suckers,  etc., 
before  you  begin  stocking;  to  this  I  would 
say  that  it  is  the  devil's  own  job  to  go 


about  doing  it  and  you  would  surely  have 
to  have  the  patience  of  Job  to  see  it 
through  and  in  the  end  you  would  be  no- 
where for  they  would  still  be  in  there,  a 
few  of  them  at  least  and  that's  all  that's 
needed  for  restocking  it  again  to  chubs  in 
a  natural  way.  Personally  I  would  say 
that  this  stream  or  these  creeks  you  have 
mentioned  would  be  better  to  stock  with 
brown  trout — that  is  presuming  your 
creeks  are  deep  and  not  shallow  creeks 
and  not  too  much  in  the  open.  I  would 
think  that  the  brown  trout  would  be  best 
as  an  introduction,  and  instead  of  put- 
ting in  small  ones  I  would  let  in  a  few 
hundred  large  ones,  up  to  a  pound  or  so 
and  let  them  take  care  of  cleaning  up  on 
the  chubs  and  suckers.  They  are  great 
destroyers  of  small  life  but  in  this  in- 
stance they  would  be  furnished  with  food 
at  the  same  time.  Now  brook  trout 
flourish  best  in  water  that  is  not  over  60 
degrees  in  temperature;  but  above  this 
temperature  (and  even  up  to  75  degrees) 
the  brown  trout  will  thrive — in  fact  they 
are  the  only  trout  known  that  will  live 
on  in  water  of  that  temperature.  It  can 
readily  be  seen  that  brown  trout  answer 
well  in  streams  where  the  brook  trout 
would  languish  and  fade  away.  One 
would  suppose  that  game  commissions 
and  fish  authorities,  assigned  to  the  duty 
of  stocking  streams  and  lakes,  would 
know  what  best  to  do  in  the  matter 
of  introducing  young  fish  into  streams 
and  yet  at  times  a  great  display  of  ignor- 
ance is  the  result,  or  carelessness,  which- 
ever you  will.  For  instance  I  once  knew 
of  a  deep  running  stream  that  would,  I 
suppose,  be  ideal  for  brook  trout  but 
which  was  literally  swarming  with  chubs 
and  shiners,  some  of  them  six  to  eight 
inches  in  length.  Indeed  I  never  saw 
so  many  chubs  and  shiners  in  any  stream 
of  that  size  before  in  my  life.  And  yet 
into  this  stream  were  dumped  ten  thous- 
and minute  troutlings.  In  years  follow- 
ing at  least  twenty  thousand  more  were 
unceremoniously  dumped  into  this 
stream  without  investigation  or  question- 
ing. I  doubt  whether  there  is  a  trout  in 
that  stream  today.  If  there  were  it 
would  be  astonishing.  The  chubs  and 
shiners  probably  destroyed  the  whole 
mass  that  were  introduced  Remember- 
ing what  I  have  written  above  it  is  best 
to  study  a  stream  carefully  from  every 
point  of  view  before  attempting  a  whole- 
sale stocking  of  the  water,  to  brook  trout 
at  least. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — I  would  like  to  get  your 
advice  on  a  lake  that  runs  by  my  place 
here.  It  is  about  one  and  one  half  miles 
long  by  about  one  hundred  yards  wide, 
it  is  about  thirty  feet  deep  in  places  with 
a  rich  black  earth  bottom.  There  seems 
to  be  all  kinds  of  minnows  in  it  but  no  big 
fish.  I  was  wondering  if  jackfish  or 
whitefish  would  do  well  as  I  could  get 
some  in  a  lake  about  six  miles  from  here. 
If  this  lake  is  suitable  for  these  fish  when 
would  be  the  best  time  to  get  them  and 
about  how  many  would  it  take  to  start 
with  on  a  small  scale. 

Answer: —  I  do  not  think  the  lake 
worth  bothering  with  so  far  as  stocking 
it  with  whitefish  is  concerned  for  mani- 
festly it  is  not  whitefish  water  in  any 
sense  of  the  word.  It  lacks  depth  for 
one  thing — thirty  feet  at  its  deepest 
point  being  a  very  low  water  for  this 
particular  specie.  Of  course  pickerel 
would  do  well  in  the  lake,  but  I  am  doubt- 
ful even  as  to  introducing  them.  Of 
course  you  wish  to  stock  with  fish  that 
you  have  ready  access  to.  If  you  were 
willing  to  go  to  a  little  more  bother  I 


would  suggest  obtaining,  through  some 
source  or  another  a  few  cans  of  young 
bullheads  and  introduce  them.  You  could 
not  posssibly  get  a  better  fish  for  stock- 
ing this  lake.  It  could  be  made  very 
profitable,  too,  for  there  is  now  a  ready 
demand  for  bullheads  in  the  market. 
Bullheads,  'ressed,  sell  for  fifteen  or  more 
cents  a  pound,  twice  as  much  as  pickerel; 
indeed  the  bullhead  now  ranks  with  the 
best  fish  to  be  had  on  the  market.  The 
water  you  mention  seems  to  me  ideal  for 
the  purpose.  Either  sunfish  or  croppies 
will  do  for  a  second  fish  for  stocking  pur- 
poses as  they  will  not  interfere  with  the 
bullheads  and  the  bullheads  will  not  inter- 
fere with  them.  For  my  part  I  would 
think  twice  before  slipping  pickerel  into 
that  lake — a  lake  which  is  certainly  ideal 
for  bullheads.  I  would  stock  it  with 
bullheads  only  and  I  would  make  it  pay- 
well  too.  Stock  either  in  the  spring  or 
autumn. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — I  wonder  if  you  would 
oblige  me  with  some  information  in  re- 
gard to  stocking  a  lake  with  fish.  This 
lake  has  no  stream  running  in  or  out 
of  it  but  it  is  full  of  springs.  Minnows 
and  other  forms  of  aquatic  life  are  fairly 
plentiful  but  there  are  no  large  fish.  I 
should  think  that  such  fish  as  suckers 
should  do.  The  lake  is  about  120  acres 
in  extent  and  is  about  20  feet  deep  at  the 
deepest  point. 

Answer: — In  my  reply  to  the  letter 
above  yours  (which  was  to  another  Sask. 
correspondent)  you  will  find  somewhat  of 
a  reply  to  your  own,  the  only  difference 
being  that  your  lake  is  much  smaller  in 
extent.  I  have  noticed  that  so  many 
lakes  in  the  prairie  country,  or  semi- 
prairie  country,  contain  swarms  of  min- 
nows, etc.,  but  no  large  fish  or  at  least  no 
fish  with  a  food  value.  Bullheads  and 
sunfish  would  go  fine  in  your  lake  I  and 
should  like  to  have  you  try  these  intro- 
ductions and  write  me  in  time  how  things 
progress.  I  am  sure  that  you  will  not 
find  my  suggestions  amiss.  The  pres- 
ence of  springs  in  the  lake  make  it  all 
the  more  attractive. 

R.  P.  L. 


Question: — I  have  been  trying  for  years 
to  keep  my  silk  fishing  lines  from  rotting. 
After  fishing  I  have  dried  them  before 
putting  them  on  the  reels.  Would  you 
mind  letting  me  know  how  I  could  keep 
them  from  rotting?  Also,  trout  flies  and 
gut  leaders, — putting  them  away  in 
winter  quarters  and  after  a  day's  fishing. 
Kindly  let  me  know  as  soon  as  possible 
and  oblige. 

Answer: — The  trouble  with  the  average 
bait  caster  is  that  he  really  never  does  dry 
his  line!  A  silk  bait  casting  line  will 
last  just  so  long  as  it  is  taken  care  of  and 
to  dry  the  line  is  therefore  a  necessity — 
an  absolute  necessity.  But,  as  I  have 
stated,  the  average  bait  caster  never  real- 
ly does  dry  his  line.  True,  after  he  comes 
in  from  fishing  he  will  follow  the  rules  and 
regulations  laid  down  in  the  book  on  tack- 
le and  how  to  fish.  He  will  stick  the 
hook  in  the  tree  and  unreel  all  the  line 
that  is  wet  allowing  the  wind  to  dry  it. 
After  the  line  has  been  up  for  about  five 
minutes  he  will  run  his  fingers  along  its 
length  and  lo  and  behold  to  the  feel,  the 
line  is  dry.  He  will  then  spool  it  with 
the  belief  that  he  has  a  dry  line.  But  has 
he?  What  happens  to  be  true  is  that  the 
outer  surface  of  the  line  is  dry,  but  the 
inside,  or  the  core  of  the  line,  is  still 
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soaked  wet.  To  dry  a  line  the  longer  you 
keep  it  strung  up  the  better.  Do  not 
string  it  in  the  sun  but  preferably  in  the 
shade.  The  wind  blowing  over  it  will 
take  care  of  eliminating  the  moisture 
from  it.  It  is  said  that  you  should 
dry  your  line  every  half  hour  or  so  when 
you  come  in  from  the  waters  to  have 
lunch,  say.  This  is  a  good  idea.  But 
best  of  all  when  you  come  home  after 
your  day  on  the  waters  then  dry  your 
line  allowing  it  to  be  uncoiled  all  night. 
For  instance,  string  it  out  across  the 
ceiling  from  one  hook  or  nail  to  the 
•other  and  in  the  morning  spool  it,  you 
will  then  'have  a  real  dry  line  and  no 
mistake;  or  run  it  out  between  two 
chairs;  or  lay  it  in  loose  coils  on  the 
floor.  The  only  trouble  with  laying  it  in 
coils  on  the  floor  is  that  by  mischance 
someone  may  get  mixed  up  in  it  and  you 
have  a  tangle  to  straighten  out  that  will 
not  be  of  the  best.  The  method  of  string- 
ing across  the  room  is  better.  While 
mentioning  about  bait  c  asting  lines  let  me 
add  this:  that  the  first  six  to  ten  feet 
of  the  front  of  the  line  stands  the  most 
wear  and  tear.  This  part  of  the  line  is 
constantly  wearing  on  the  guides  and 
sooner  or  -later  frays  or  weakens.  Test 
the  line  by  jerking  off  parts  of  it  before 
going  fishing  for  the  day.  You  will  be 
surprised,  sometimes,  you  may  take  off 
three  feet  of  it  which  will  be  very  weak. 
Sometimes,  after  a  line  has  been  used  long 
you  can  jerk  off  six  feet  before  it  will 
resist  your  efforts. 

You  ask  in  regard  to  waterproofing 
lines — that  is  to  say  silk  bait  casting  lines 
I  hardly  think  this  is  necessary.  But  it 
can  be  done  by  soaking  a  piece  of  flannel 
in  Three  in  One  Oil  and  merely  running 
the  line  through  it,  between  the  pinch  of 
the  forefinger  and  the  thumb.  Not 
necessary  to  get  more  than  a  film  of  the 
oil  on  the  line.  Never  saturate  the  line 
in  the  oil  as  some  do.  There  are  methods 
of  soaking  lines  in  linseed  oil  but  this  is 
unthinkable  if  you  are  to  use  them  for 
bait  casting.  The  method  of  water- 
proofing that  I  gave  is  sufficient  and  does 
not  interefere  with  its  softness. 

Trout  flies  should  by  all  means  be  kept 
in  fly-books  and  should  of  course  be 
dried  after  fishing  which  is  very  simply 
done.  Usually  they  are  jammed  away 
wet  and  the  hooks  rust  and  the  feathers 
come  apart.  In  the  winter  put  your 
flies  in  large  glass  jars  with  moth  balls  in 
them  and  you  will  not  have  to  fear  the 
moths  getting  at  them.  This  is  one  of  the 
best  methods  of  keeping  them  preserved 
that  I  know  of.  Gut  leaders  should 
never  be  allowed  to  lie  dry  but  should  be 
kept  in  a  round  leader  box  between  moist 
flannels  when  going  fishing.  The  best 
leader  carrier  I  know  of  is  one  of  these 
flat,  compressed,  red  rubber  snuff  sacks 
which  any  tobacco  store  should  have. 
Keep  the  inside  of  the  sack  wet  and 
then  put  the  leaders  in  after  they  have 
been  soaked  before  going  out,  in  luke- 
warm water.  In  the  winter  keep  gut 
leaders  in  a  dark  place.  Sink  them  in  a 
jar  of  denatured  alcohol.  When  real 
alcohol  was  obtainable  that  was  used.  I 
think  denatured  alcohol  is  as  good.  Keep 
a  cover  on  the  jar  and  shroud  with  a  black 
cloth,  keep  in  a  dark  place. 

R.  P.  L. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Limited,  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  all  kind  of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are 
streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing.  Also  Caribou  bar- 
rens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there 
is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be 
secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information  together  with 
illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Co.,  Ltd. 

St.  John's  Nfld. 


AND  AMMUNITION 


In  Reminiscent  Mood 

Ashley  A.  Haines 

(Two  long  boxes,  the  opening  of  the  second  one  nearly  forty  years  after  the 
first,  and  a  few  thoughts  of  a  reminiscent  nature  suggested  by  same.  It  all  relates 
to  popular  old  guns  of  forty  years  ago  as  well  as  others  of  later  coinage.  The  older 
gun  crank  as  well  as  the  younger  will  probably  peruse  the  lines  that  follow  with 

unusual  interest). 


IT  was  nearly  forty  years  ago  that  the 
first  long  box  to  contain  a  new  rifle 
came  into  my  father's  house — ;  or  that 
is,  the  first  box  of  that  kind  that  I  have 
any  certain  recollection  of.  I  was  thirt- 
een years  old  at  that  time,  but  for  many 
years  before  had  put  in  long  hours  study- 
ing good  old  "Montgomery"  (as  we 
always  called  the  Montgomery  Ward  & 
Co.  catalogue)  in  an  endeavour  to 
decide  which  of  the  many  rifles  listed 
therein  at  that  time  would  be  the  rifle 
I  should  buy  when  finally  we  should  sell 
the  place  and  steer  our  prairie  schooner 
westward.  For  years  such  an  event  had 
been  the  one  important  theme  of  conver- 
sation in  our  family;  but  how  slowly  the 
years  dragged  "their  «weary  lengths 
along",  and  still  no  purchaser  for  my 
father's  place  appeared  on  the  scene.  At 
last,  however,  the  long-looked-for  buyer 
arrived,  the  deal  was  put  through  and 
preparations  were  really  under  way  for 
the  long-planned  trip;  we  were  going 
farther  west  at  last.  We  had  lived  in 
south-eastern  Kansas  from  the  time  I  was 
two  years  old  until  the  time  my  narrative 
begins,  and  while  that  was  pretty  far 


west  at  that  time,  we  had  a  craving  to 
shove  still  farther  along  towards  the 
setting  sun.  Washington  Territory,  (it 
was  never  then  merely  spoken  of  as 
"Washington"  as  it  is  to-day)  Oregon 
and  Idaho  were  the  pJaces  we  had  chiefly 
in  mind  where  we  hoped  finally  to  unload 
our  prairie-schooner-cargo  and  roll  up  a 
log  building  around  which  we  hoped  to 
slash  many  acres  of  the  "forest  primeval" 
and  find  a  permanent  home.  Later, 
many  years  later,  we  saw  those  places 
but  the  move  in  that  direction  was  long 
deferred,  as  our  first  move  towards  the 
West  landed  us  no  farther  than  the 
western  part  of  the  state  we  were  then 
living  in.  But  the  rifle  my  father  ordered 
and  which  came  in  the  first  of  the  two 
long  boxes  mentioned,  instead  of  being 
used  on  game  of  the  North-West,  as  we 
had  intended,  was  limited  to  killing  a  few 
antelope,  coyotes  and  smaller  game  then 
to  be  found  in  that  part  of  the  state. 

Besides  the  long  box  which  contained 
the  rifle  I  shall  write  briefly  about,  there 
were  many  other  boxes  and  securely 
wrapped  bales  which,  when  all  were  un- 
packed, disclosed  large  tents,  with  flys, 


Showing  Winchester  '76  model  which  weighs  over  ten  pounds;  and  a  very  light 
weight  '96  model  Winchester  carbine  lightened  by  author,  to  weigh  just  under 
five  pounds.  The  two  guns  represent  a  close  approach  to  two  extremes  in  re- 
peating rifles,  very  long  and  heavy  and  very  light  and  short,  but  both  desirable 

for  purposes  intended  for. 


tent  poles  (a  necessity  for  prairie  camp  " 
ing  as  one  could  not  always  step  into  a 
thicket  and  cut  such  poles  as  thickets 
supplying  such  poles  were  decidedly  few 
and  far  between)  camp  stove,  Dutch 
oven,  all  sorts  of  wearing  apparel,  camp 
cooking  utensils,  etc.,  etc.  But  the 
thing  which  interested  an  older  brother 
and  myself  more  than  everything  else  was 
the  long  box  of  smoothly  planed  white 
pine  which  contained  the  rifle  we  had  so 
long  talked  about  and  so  long  longed  for. 
Previous  to  that  time  our  shooting  exper- 
iences had  been  confined  to  sundry  shot 
guns,  muzzle  and  breech-loading,  single- 
and  double-barrel,  cut-down;  Springfield 
muskets  altered  into  single-barrel  shot 
guns;  .22  Smith  &  Wesson  revolvers  in 
which  muzzle  of  barrel  tipped  up  to 
load,  .32  S.  &.  W.  single-action  pocket 
revolver,  Remington  .45  calibre  cap-and- 
ball  revolver  and,  chief  of  all  guns  owned 
previous  to  the  time  of  which  I  write,  the 
7l/2  inch  Colt  .45  single  action;  and  most 
of  these  guns  then  in  use,  according  to  my 
best  recollection,  were  those  with  the 
long  barrels.  And  shoot!  The  U.  M.  C. 
loaded  .45  Colt  cartridge  would,  at 
that  time,  send  its  260-grain  bullet  through 
eight  inches  solid  white  pine,  some  times 
more; — but  those  cartridges  carried  a 
full  forty  grain  black  powder  charge 
which  I  doubt  can  be  equalled  for  power 
by  any  factory-loaded  .45  Colt  of  to-day. 

But  pshaw!  I  am  forgetting  all  about 
the  long  box,  or  rather  its  contents.  It 
contained  our  first  really-to-goodness  new 
repeating  rifle,  and  that  rifle  was  the  mod- 
el 1876,  or  Centennial,  Winchester  of  .45 
calibre  using  sixty  grains  of  powder  and  a 
three-hundred  grain  bullet.  Later  we 
had  the  .45-75  calibre  (I  have  one  now 
but  the  telling  of  it  comes  with  the  open- 
ing of  the  second  long  box)  and  still  later 
I  shot  the  .40-60  calibre  in  this  model 
though  I  never  shot  the  .-50-95  Express 
but  have  handled  these  guns.  I  believe 
Roosevelt  used  one  of  these  rifles  for  much 
of  his  big  game  shooting  but  it  may  have 
been  the  .45-75  calibre. 

The  eagerness  with  which  we  watched 
my  father  pry  off  the  lid  from  that  long 
box  has  never  been  forgotten,  nor  never 
will  be  while  I  live.  I  have  opened  many 
a  similar  box  since,  the  contents  of  which 
were  mine,  and  many  a  valuable  and 
greatly  appreciated  rifle  has  been'  dis- 
closed to  my  gaze,  but  I  have  never  exper- 
ienced the  thrills  or  the  same  degree  of 
genuine  satisfaction  as  when  the  lid  to 
that  first  long  box  was  being  removed. 
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Showing  side  plate  of  '76  model  Winchester  removed,  action  fully  open  and 

bell-metal  carrier  elevated. 


That  it  contained  a  gun  of  some  kind  was 
plainly  evident  when  the  cover  was  at 
last  lifted;  if  not,  what  was  that  long 
thing  so  heavily  wrapped  in  strong, 
brown  paper?  But  before  it  could  be  re- 
moved, several  pine  blocks,  nailed  or 
screwed  firmly  in  place  to  keep  the  con- 
tents from  shifting  in  transit,  had  to  be 
removed,  and  at  last  (but  how  long  it  did 
seem)  this  was  accomplished  and  the 
long  paper-wrapped  parcel  carefully  lifted 
from  the  long  box.  How  heavy  it 
seemed!  And  so  long!  But  before  we 
could  feast  our  eyes  on  the  rifle,  strings 
had  to  be  cut,  and  several  papers  un- 
wrapped. Finally  all  this  was  done  and 
each  in  turn  had  the  pleasure  of  holding 
.  n  his  hands  the  first  brand  new  Win- 
chester rifle  we  had  ever  owned.  The 
thick  film  of  grease  which  protected  it 
inside  and  out  was  next  removed,  the 
action  manipulated,  empty  and  loaded, 
and  then  we  had  to  shoot  it.  It  was 
heavy,  but  it  held  steadily  on  the  target; 
it  was  long,  but  long  guns  were  our  special 
favorites  in  those  days;  it  kicked,  yes; 
but  it  shot  "where  you  looked";  the  ac- 
tion worked  a  bit  hard  and  stiff,  but  in 
time  we  would  become  used  to  this;  we 
were  young  and  would  grow  older. 

With  the  rifle,  we  received  one  hundred 
loaded  cartridges,  one  thousand  No. 
primers,  a  W  inchester  .45-60,  lever  re- 
loading set.  Every  one,  man  or  boy, 
buying  a  breech-loading  rifle  those  days 
almost  invariably  purchased  a  reloading 
set  at  the  same  time;  but  it  is  safe 
to  say  that  but  one  in  seventy-five  was 
capable  of  reloading  their  cartridges 
properly  at  first,  though  the  percent  of 
those  who,  in  time,  learned  the  secret 
of  making  their  own  ammunition,  and 
making  it  right,  gradually  increased 
until  every  neighborhood  contained  at 
least  a  few  shooters  who  were  capable  of 
reloading  cartridges  properly.  Many 
on  becoming  the  owner  of  their  first 
breech-loader  seemed  always  confronted 
with  the  thought  that,  without  a  reload- 
ing set,  they  would  often  run  short  of 
cartridges;  their  previous  experience,  you 
must  remember,  having  been  with  muz- 
zle-loading arms.  A  pound  of  powder,  a 
box  of  percussion  caps,  a  little  scrap  lead, 
and  they  were  fixed  for  ammunition  for 
months,  or  a  year  or  so,  and  ammunition 
worries  were  few.  But  his  first  breech- 
loader worried  him  a  great  deal,  and  often 
men  and  boyswho  reloaded  their  cartridg- 
es irr  perfectly  were  heard  to  remark 
that  "Grandad's  old  muzzle-loader  shot 
■d  lot  straighter  than  any  breech-loader." 
And  they  told  the  truth.  Seems  too  bad, 
but  many  of  the  repeating  and  single- 


shot  rifles  were  unjustly  condemned  due 
to  the  owners  so  often  proving  incompet- 
ent to  reload  their  own  cartridges  proper- 
ly. 

A  statement  that  appeared  in  the  old 
"Montgomery"  catalogue  for  years  read 
almost  word  for  word  as  follows  (How  I 
should  like  to  own  one  of  those  catalogues 
again,  say  one  of  them  printed  between 
'80  and  '86)  "The  prices  we  are  now  off- 
ering Winchester  rifles  at,  places  them 
within  reach  of  every  man  and  boy  in  the 
land.  There  are  no  poor  ones.  Every 
one  is  perfect."  This  of  course,  related 
to  the  early  Winchesters  such  as  the  '73 
and  '76  models,  and  all,  every  one,  of  such 
early  models  I  have  ever  seen,  lined  up 
perfectly  with  the  old  "Montgomery"  ad- 
vertisement. 

After  a  few  year's  use,  the  old  .45-60 
passed  out  of  our  hands,  practically  all  of 
my  game  killing  since  then  having  been 
with  later  models,  and  with  these  later 
models,  I  have,  as  a  rule,  been  quite 
successful  in  nailing  my  game  when  con- 
ditions were  at  all  good.  But  I  never 
have  ceased  to  regret  the  time  my  father 
sold  the  old  .45-60,  which  was  at  the  end 
of  a  trip  by  boat  down  the  Arkansas 
River  through  the  Indian  Territory  in 
'87,  I  believe.  A  correspondent  and 
esteemed  friend,  a  Mr.  D.  Wiggins,  well 
known  as  a  writer  on  fire-arms  topics, 
knowing  of  my  first  Wichester  have  been 
a  '76  model,  acquired  one  of  these,  but  in 
.40-60  calibre,  at  a  second-hand  store  and 
headed  it  my  way  by  express.    From  a 


letter  that  preceded  it,  I  was  warned  not 
to  expect  a  gun  in  new  condition,  as  was 
my  first,  as  it  would  be  found  exactly  the 
reverse,  as  is  true  of  most  second-hand 
guns  picked  up  at  second-hand  stores. 
But  the  opening  of  the  long  box  contain- 
ing the  same  model  of  Winchester  as  the 
first  one  of  nearly  forty  years  previous  was 
attended  with  an  eagerness  that  has  not 
been  nearly  so  evident  as  when  it  was 
known  the  contents  would  be  in  factory 
condition.  At  last  the  lid  was  off,  the 
many  paper  wrappings  unwound  and  the 
rifle — an  old  '76  Winchester — a  vivid 
reminder  of  the  long  ago  when  we  dreamed 
so  many  dreams  that  never  materialized, 
was  in  my  hands.  Practically  every 
particle  of  blueing  was  worn  off  both 
barrel  and  receiver,  the  stock  was  marred 
in  many  places  while  the  finish  was  gone 
at  all  points,  and,  of  course,  the  barrel's 
interior  was  an  absolute  wreck.  Plainly 
the  old  '76  had  been  over  many  a  rough 
trail;  but,  say,  Mister!  The  action  of 
that  gun  was  as  sure  as  the  day  it  left 
New  Haven,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A.  probably  well 
over  forty  years  ago!  It  hustled  the  car- 
tridges through  the  action  at  railroad 
speed  while  the  "clank"  of  the  bell-metal 
carrier  sounded  as  clear  as  of  old  and  was 
a  reminder  of  days  long  in  the  past. 

But  I  wanted  a  '76  model  that  would 
shoot,  and  this  .40-60  barrel  was  a  wreck. 
A  letter  to  the  makers  asking  if  they 
would  re-bore  to  .45  calibre  brought  an 
answer  to  the  effect  that  rather  than 
attempt  such  a  thing,  they  would  advise 
me  to  get  the  only  barrel  they  had  left  for 
the  old  Centennial.  Think  of  it!  Just 
one  new  barrel  left  and  I  with  a  chance  of 
getting  it;  but  only  a  chance,  however, 
as  their  offer  to  sell  to  me  was  subject  to 
prior  sale.  I  wanted  that  barrel,  and 
the  next  mail  a  Post  Office  Money  Order 
was  headed  New  Havenwards  and  in  due 
time  the  barrel  arrived.  Lindsay  C. 
Elliott,  a  friend  and  one  who  has  written 
somewhat  for  sporting  magazine  columns, 
having  access  to  the  Alex.  Martin  Sport- 
ing Goods  gunsmith  room,  Calgary, 
Alberta,  was  the  one  who  consented  to 
remove  the  old  barrel  and  insert  the  new. 
He  did  a  perfect  job  for  which  I  shall  al- 
ways feel  very  grateful.  I  have  removed 
and  put  in  new  barrels  in  other  guns,  but 
with  practically  no  equipment  for  doing 
this  work,  I  could  not  afford  to  take 
chances  on  this,  the  last  .45-75  barrel  to 
be  had  for  the  '76  model.  So  far  as  shoot- 
ing and  working  properly  is  concerned, 
this  '76  model  with  its  .45-75  barrel,  is  as 
perfect  as  the  one  which  came  in  Box 
No.  1  nearly  forty  years  ago,  but  the 
metal  parts — all  but  the  barrel  and  stock, 
may  some  day  again  see  the  inside  of  the 


Showing  side  plate  to  '76  model  Winchester  removed,  action  closed  in  a  locked 

position. 
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Winchester  factory  from  which  it  will 
emerge  in  re-finished  condition  and  appar- 
ently as  new  as  the  first  one  written  of. 

I  often  wonder  just  how  differently  we, 
of  the  Gun  Crank  Family,  would  do  if  we 
had  our  lives  to  live  over  again.  When 
wearing  the  covers  of  the  good  old  "Mont- 
gomery" in  studying  the  vexed  problem 
of  the  one  gun  best  suited  for  our  use 
when  we  finally  went  west,  there  were 
several  then,  as  now,  to  select  from.  At 
that  time  I  had  in  mind  a  .32  model  1873 
for  small  game  and  occasional  use  on  deer, 
a  .44  Winchester  ('73  model  of  course,  as 
that  was  long  before  this  calibre  was 
brought  out  in  lighter  weights  and  later 
models)  for  mixed  shooting  which  would 
have  included  everything  from  rabbits 
to  "Injuns"  (and  didn't  us  kids  of  forty 
years  ago  long  to  meet  up  with  a  bunch  of 
Red  Skins  and  wipe  'em  out  a  tribe  at  a 
time?  Maybe,  and  very  likely,  we  hold 
different  views  now,  but  not  then)  a  '76 
model  for  grizzlys  as  we'd  find  'em  in 
squads  behind  every  tree  and  boulder  in 
the  west.  The  above  were  the  repeaters 
I  always  had  in  mind,  while  in  single-shots 
the  double  set  trigger  Ballard  Pacific 
with  cleaning  rod  underneath  the  barrel 
as  in  the  old  muzzle-loaders,  appealed 
strongly  to  me  as  a  heavy-weight  single- 
shot,  with  the  Remington-Hepburn  and 
Rolling  block  models  close  seconds..  The 
Winchester  single-shots  were  not  then 
on  the  market,  as  they  did  not  appear 
until  about  '85  except  the  comparatively 
few  made  by  Browning  Bros,  at  Ogden 
Utah,  before  Browning's  rights  were 
acquired  by  the  Winchester  people.  While 
I  might  be  uncertain  about  the  single- 
shot  I  could  choose  for  meeting  conditions 
as  they  then  existed,  I  am  certain  that 
among  the  big  calibre  repeaters  then 
offered,  the  Old  Centennial  Winchester 
would  be  my  first  choice.  Its  heavy,  and 
its  long,  but  its  not  unwieldly  as  many 
who  in  late  years  have  used  the  lighter 
weight  arms  almost  exclusively  would 
naturally  suppose.  Let  me  prove  it.  I 
have  never  been  a  fancy  rifle  shot,  never 
claimed  to  have  been  and  never  expect  to 
be.  Years  ago  I  burned  considerable 
powder  at  odd  times  trying  to  connect 
with  flying  targets.  I  have  killed  a  lot  of 
small  game  with  rifles.  Some  were  running 
or  flying;  and  a  lot  I  have  missed.  Tin 
cans,  like  tomato  cans  and  as  small  as 
condensed  milk  cans,  I  have  struck  as 
many  as  three  times  at  one  flight  with 
lever  Winchesters.  Topperwein,  and 
others  of  his  class,  could  beat  that  with 
their  eyes  shut.  But  for  a  dozen  years  or 
so  I  have  fired  probably  less  than  two 
dozen  shots  from  rifles  at  flying  targets  of 
all  kinds.    And  it  has  been  about  35 

! rears  since  I  tried  similar  stunts  with  the 
ong,  heavy,  unwieldy  (?)  ten-and-a- 
quarter-pound  1876  model  Winchester. 
But  I  had  to  try  it  with  this  new- 
old  Centennial  and  tossing  my  own 
targets  got  two  bullets  through  my 
tomato  can  the  third  trial.  I'd  dearly 
like  to  see  Topperwein  try  this  with  this 
same  gun;  he'd  kill  it  three  times,  or 
more,  the  first  whirl.  But  ammunition 
in  this  size  was  limited,  as  well  as  my 
shooting  ability,  and  I  was  satisfied  to 
quit  with  the  third  attempt.  I  can  re- 
member well  when  reports  of  Buffalo 
Bill's  doings  on  the  Frontier  were  every 
day  talk.  Indian  warfare  was  more  or 
less  in  progress  not  far  from  where  we 
lived  in  the  '70's.  My  oldest  sister  and 
her  husband  were  in  New  Mexico  and 
Arizona  when  Geronimo  was  on  the  ram- 
page and  brought  back  with  them  a 
photo  of  him  and  his  chiefs  taken  after 
his  capture.  Years  later  I  rambled  over 
Custer's  battlefield,  but  all  this  was  about 
as  near  as  I  ever  "mixed"  with  hostile 
Indians.    But  how  we,  that  is  an  older 
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No  Dangerous  Pivot 
Turning 

Safe  rudder  steering 
prevents  accidents  and 
makes  tiller  rope  con- 
trol lastingly  practical 
from  any  part  of  boat. 


Questions  to  ask  when  youbuy 
an  Outboard  Motor!  Dorit Forget  $ 

YOUR  investment  in  an  outboard  motor  is  big  enough — and  your  motor  will  be  such  a  great 
factor  in  your  pleasure  that  it  is  well  worth  your  special  effort  to  buy  on  facts,  and  elimi- 
nate fancies.  Ask  these  questions.  Discount  glittering  generalities.  Demand  specific  answers. 


What  is  the  Horsepower? 

Horsepower  on  the  sales  floor,  and  horsepower  on  the  stern 
of  your  boat  are  two  different  things. 

If  a  motor  has  not  the  rated  H.P.  according  to  piston  displace- 
ment, it  is  rather  unlikely  that  there  will  be  an  increase  in  H.P. 
between  the  cylinder  and  propeller.  Such  loose  claims  as  to  the 
H.P.  "developed"  must  be  counted  as  a  glittering  generality. 
When  a  salesman  tells  you  that  the  Elto  is  3  H.P.  he  means  full 
3  H.P.  by  the  mathematical  exactness  of  piston  displacement. 
— and  that  is  a  full  extra  H.P.  over  all  other  motors  in  the  light- 
weight class  —  the  needed  extra  H.  P.  to  buck  "seas",  strong 
currents,  heavy  winds,  tides  —  to  give  speed  to  substantial, 
seaworthy  boats  —  and  to  insure  boat  manageability  under  all 
conditions.  There  are  emergencies  when  the  Elto's  extra  H.P. 
is  an  indisoensable  safety  factor. 

Is  It  a  Safe  Motor  for  Everyone  in  the  Family? 

Even  with  oars,  you  know  what  oiten  happens  if  someone  is 
standing  in  the  boat,  and  the  oarsman  makes  a  quick  change  in 
direction.  Your  boat  experience  tells  you  that  is  the  way  water 
accidents  happen — someone  is  standing,  another  handling  the 
boat — a  violent  change  in  direction  and  splash!  Add  power  to 
oarcraft  and  this  danger  is  increased  a  thousand  fold.  No  dan- 
gerous pivot  turning  with  Elto's  safe  rudder  steering!  No 
shaking  steering  handle.  Tiller  rope  control  from  any  part  of 
boat  is  permanently  practical  without  adjustments  of  friction 
locks.  You  "trim"  or  balance  your  boat  according  to  load,  wind 
and  water  conditions.   Your  hands  are  free  —  except  at  turns. 

How  About  Easy  Starting? 

Your  experience  with  outboard  motors  together  with  your  ob- 
servation has  proved  to  you  that  hard,  stubborn  starting  has 
always  been  characteristic  of  outboard  motors.  It's  been  crank, 
crank  and  cuss!  Your  common  sense  tells  you  that  there  can 
be  no  relief  unless  there  is  a  change  in  ignition. 
Ole  Evinrude,  the  pioneer  designer  of  outboard  motors  was 
thoroughly  aware  of  this  when  he  abandoned  the  outboard 
motor's  usual  ignition.   He  says: 

"Considering  that  gasoline  has  steadily  grown  poorer  in  qual- 
ity, and  that  for  use  in  outboard  motors,  this  poorer  'gas'  is 
mixed  with  lubricating  oil,  the  only  solution  for  hard  stubborn 
3tarting  vj  a  big  hot  spark  independent  of  cranking  speed' '. 


To  make  absolutely  sure  of  instant,  quarter  turn  starting,  under 
all  conditions — to  make  the  Elto  the  crankless  motor  in  the 
hands  of  any  member  of  the  family,  he  adopted  an  Up-to-date, 
water-proof  Hot  Shot  battery  ignition,  with  Atwater-Kent  Uni- 
sparker  that  prevents  juice  wastage,  and  gives  battery  full  sea- 
son's service.  No  parts  to  be  returned  for  re-magnetizing 
No  complicated  electrical  devices.  Every  hardware  store  is 
your  service  station.  No  ropes,  no  strength  required — just  an 
easy  quarter  turn.  It's  easier  to  snap  a  battery  into  connection 
than  to  crank,  crank,  crank! 

How  Big  are  the  Bearings? 

Remember, you  expect  the  motorto  carry  you  a  great  deal  further  than 
you  will  ever  carry  the  motor. 

Considering  the  restricted  bearing  surface  in  an  outboard  motor,  every 
extra  square  inch  of  bearing  surface  means  a  great  increase  in  service 
life.  Get  facts,  and  you  will  discover  that  the  Elto's  23  square  inches  of 
crankshaft  and  connecting  rod  bearing  surface  is  more  than  double  the 
bearing  area  of  other  light  weight  outboards. 

Trust  Ole  Evinrude  to  build  as  light  as  right  at  no  sacrifice  of  power, 
safety,  reliability  and  durability. 

Compare  Underwater  Design! 

Compare  the  clean-cut  underwater  design  of  the  Elto — the  absence  ot 
projections  and  corners,  with  that  of  any  other  motor — and  your  own 
eyesight  will  convince  you  that  the  Elto  is  the  most  weedless  of  motors. 
Yes — you  can  go  where  the  fish  are  with  the  Elto,  through  the  weeds 
and  lilies.  Through  the  snags  too,  for  the  Elto  safety  tilts  If  it  strikes 
underwater  obstacles.  Ar.  d  because  it  safety-tilts  you  can  beach  your 
boat  anywhere. 

What  is  the  Speed? 

Speed  is  first  of  all  a  matter  of  power — and  beyond  all  question  the  Elto 
Is  the  fastest  of  lightweight  outboards — as  it  ought  to  be  considering 
Its  full  extra  H.  P  It  has  proved  itself  by  wide  margins  in  official 
national  races  to  be  the  fastest  outboard  motor — in  each  instance  driv- 
ing a  substantial  boat,  and  not  a  special  racing  hull. 

Has  it  a  Floating  Type  Drive  Shaft? 

Even  a  slight  blow  on  the  drive  shaft,  if  not  causing  out  rteht  breakage, 
often  causes  shaft  disalignment  that  means  fast  gear  wear,  early  shaft 
and  gear  breakage  In  addition  to  the  protection  of  safety-tilting,  the 
Elto  drive  and  propeller  shafts  are  protected  by  a  strong  nousing — In 
construction  like  the  floating  type  rear  automobile  axle.  The  main 
frame,  not  the  shaft,  takes  the  shocks  and  strains. 

Will  It  Perform  at  a  Real  Trolling  Speed? 

Because  the  Elto's  battery  gives  a  big  hot  spark  independent  of  motor 
speed,  the  Elto  will  slow  to  a  real  fish-getting, trolling  speed— even  slow 
enough  to  "cast"  the  likely  spots 


What  is  the  Experience  Behind  the  Motor? 

''THE  Elto  is  the  sincere  design  of  Ole  Evinrude,  the  pioneer  designer  and  manufacturer  of  outboard  motors — who  with  his 
background  of  years  of  experience  as  a  designer  of  marine  motors,  his  wide  knowledge  of  motor  use,  weaknesses  and  pet' 

formance  under  all  conditions,  spent  seven  years  to  prove  and  perfect  the  Elto — now  built  under  his  personal  direction  and  sold  only  under  the  name  Elto. 
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Go  Where  the  Fish  Are  ! 

Through  the  rushes  and  the  lilies  —  the  snaggy 
bay  and  rocky  channel — go  anywhere.  The 
Elto  is  weedless  and  it  safety-tilts  when  the 
propeller  protector  hits  rock  or  snag.  No  in- 
jury to  motor  or  boat.  Go  where  the  fish  are! 


> 


The  Elto  is— 


— the  most  powerful  of  outboard  motors  in  the  light  weight 
class. 

— the  only  3  H.  P.  Hght  weight  motor  —  the  motor  with  an 
extra  H.  P. 

— the  safe  motor  in  the  hands  of  anyone,  under  all  water  conditions. 

— the  lightest  motor  per  H.  P.  of  all  outboard  motors. 

— the  motor  with  the  folding  rudder  —  that  need  not  be  taken 

apart  to  put  into  carrying  case,  or  re-assembled  with  tools 

before  it  can  be  used. 
— the  fastest  of  outboard  motors,  demonstrated  by  official  races. 
— the  strictly  marine  type  powerful  motor  built  around  big 

bearings. 

— the  instant  starting  motor — under  all  conditions. 

—  the  first  successful  light  twin,  with  enough  years  of  success 

-  to  prove  its  dependable  long  service  life, 
—the  motor  sincerely  designed  for  service. 

Send  for  Catalog —  a  valuable  book  to  inform  you  how  to  judge  motor 
values.  Not  merely  a  picture  book —  but  a  book  that  will  help  you  ask 
leading,  enlightening  questions  when  you  choose  a  motor. 

DF.ALERS  AND  DEMONSTRATING  AGENTS  : 

We  offer  a  splendid  proposition  if  your  Te'rilory  is.slill 
open.    Write  today. 

ELTO  OUTBOARD  MOTOR  COMPANY 


Dept  8 
MILWAUKEE 


Manufacturers  Home  Building 

WISCONSIN 


Outboard  and  Inboard 


3H.P. 


LigfHt 
Twin 

'14s  light as  right" 
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HOTEL  TULLER  5SOIT 

Under  New  Management 
600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single     $4.50  up,  Double 
Agents'  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill. 

Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 
Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.25  and  $2.00 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  65c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte     Cafeteria     Men's  Grille 


ST.  LAWRENCE  HALL 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 

A.  J.  Higgins,  Ltd. 


200  ROOMS 

European  Plan  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  day. 
American  Plan  (with  meals)  $4.00  to 
$6.00  per  day. 


Hotel  Entrances 

145  St.  James  Street  West, 
122  Craig  Street  West. 

A.  J.  HIGGINS,  Manager 

In  the  Heart  of  the 
Financial  District 

Next  to  G. P.O.  and  Bank  of 
Montreal,  Etc. 


MIZPAH 


JOCK 
No.  44 


Gives  you  a  fe«ling  of  real 
comfort  and  the  assurance 
of  perfect  protect!  on  while 
exercising1  or  playing 
gamee  of  any  kind.  All 


PUT  UZ  26-05 

In  front.  May  be  boiled  to  cleanse, 

TWO  WEEKS'  TRIAL  Ifnot 

terry  retorn  and  money  will  be  refunded.  Mailed 
on  receipt  of  price, 76c.  State  waist  measurement. 

1  THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  COMPANY,  Dept.  C 
103«  Spring  Street  (abeve  Raee)  Philadelphia 

For  BaU  aUo  at  Sporting  Good*  and  Drug  Starts 


Showing  the  first  model  '95  Winchester 
rifle  with  one-piece  finger  lever,  pistol  grip 
and  old  time  receiver.  All  these  features 
contributed  toward  producing  a  neater  and 
simpler  action  than  the  so-called  improved  '95 

has  a  many-piece  lever,  a  differently  shaped  receiver  and  which  cannot  be  had 
with  pistol  grip  as  the  earlier  model  could  be  had  on  a  special  order.  And 
that  pistol  grip  was  properly  shaped  and  located  in  the  proper  position. 


model  as  made 


today  which 


brother  and  myself,  did  want  to  get  on 
the  Frontier  and  put  in  just  24  hours  per 
day  killing  Red  Skins  and  the  balance  of 
the  day  scalping  them!  But  as  we  grew 
older  our  ideas  concerning  this  and  many 
other  things  changed  greatly.  The 
height  of  my  shooting  ambition  for  a 
long,  long  time  has  been  to  kill  big  game 
and  this  has  been  but  partly  gratified. 

I  remember  quite  well  when  the  Riel 
Rebellion  was  on  and  watched  the  pub- 
lished reports  as  closely,  I  imagine,  as 
many  a  boy  of  similar  age  kept  the  run  of 
events  during  the  Great  War.  Though 
living  in  Western  Kansas  at  that  time,  we 
received  the  Family  Herald  and  Weekly 
Star,  the  leading  weekly  newspaper  of 
Canada  then  as  now,  and  in  this  we  kept 
informed  of  the  progress  being  made  in 
putting  down  the  Rebellion.  I  remember 
of  Capt.  ("Gat")  Howard  going  from 
the  U.  S.  with  his  Gatling  Gun  to  help 
out  in  the  scrimmage.  Also  of  a  photo 
being  reproduced  of  a  target  made  with 
the  Gatling  gun  at  a  target  at  500  yards, 
I  think,  in  which  it  was  riddled  from  end 
to  end;  it  was  sure  made  up  mostly  of 
bullet  holes.  Then  there  were  pictures 
of  men,  women  and  children  shown  de- 
fending themselves  against  the  Indians 
the  narrative  accompanying  it  describing 
the  heroism  displayed  by  all.  I  can  re- 
member as  plainly  as  though  it  were  yes- 
terday, one  correspondent's  report  wind- 
ing up,  I  am  almost  positive,  word  for 
word  as  follows : 

"I  borrowed  a  Winchester  from  a 
wounded  Policeman  and  blazed  away 
over  into  the  Coulee".  "Coulee"  was  a 
new  word  to  us  but  we  knew  the  meaning 
of  "Winchester",  and  that  borrowed  Win- 
chester was  undoubtedly  the  .45-75  Cen- 
tennial Model,  an  arm  used  largely  by 
the  North  West  Mounted  Police.  From 
what  I  have  seen  and  heard,  however,  the 
.44,  1873  model,  now  almost  always 
spoken  of  as  .44-40,  was  a  much  more 
generally  used  rifle  though  where  a  power- 
ful large  calibre  repeater  was  required, 
there  the  1876  model  was  certain  to  be. 
just  as  in  the  best  in  single-shots,  the 
Sharps,  Ballards  and  Remingtons  were 
certain  to  be  in  evidence. 

I  remember  once  where  Mr.  Landis 
answered  a  question  concerning  the  Maus- 
er and  so-called  improved  Mausers,  Mr. 
Landis  said:  "The  more  they  have  im- 
proved the  Mauser  the  worse  they  have 
made  it",  or  words  of  similar  import. 
And  I  guess  Mr.  Landis  was  right.  Now 
since  the  early  Winchesters  appeared, 
many  alterations,  or  slight  changes  in 
their  make  up  have  taken  place,  probably 
all  of  which  were  considered  as  improving 
these  famous  arms  in  some  more  or  less 
important  respects,  but  there  are  some  of 
us  having  been  familiar  with  these  arms 
nearly  from  their  first  appearance,  who 
are  a  bit  doubtful  as  to  this.  I  am  not 
saying  the  alterations  have  actually  re- 
sulted in  producing  _an  _arm  any  less 


accurate  or  reliable,  but  I  am  doubtful 
as  to  the  alterations  having  been  made, 
which  was  a  departure  from  the  old 
standards,  having  been  improvements. 
In  the  earlier  models,  the  underside  of  the 
barrel  had  a  shallow  groove  into  which 
the  magazine  fitted  closely — so  closely, 
in  fact,  that  light  between  barrel  and 
magazine  could  not  be  seen.  This  made 
a  neater  appearing  arm  than  some  pro- 
duced later.  The  earlier  output  of  the 
'86  model  had  this  feature,  but  towards 
the  last,  lighter  weight  barrels  were  sup- 
plied on  the  standard-weight  arms,  and 
there  was  an  open  space  showing  be- 
tween barrel  and  magazine,  as  is  the  case 
with  some  later  models.  Then  in  the 
'86  model,  they  produced  an  arm  too 
light  at  the  rear  by  using  a  butt  plate 
exactly  like  the  one  used  on  the  .22  cal- 
ibre model  '90  rifle  and  this  is  exactly  like 
the  ones  used  on  the  '92,  '94  and  '95 
models.  To  fit  the  stock  to  this  light- 
weight and  smaller  butt-plate,  the  stock 
had  to  be  reduced  accordingly,  result 
being  that  one  of  these  famous  '86  rifles 
has  a  strange  look  and  anything  but  a 
right  "feel"  to  those  of  us  who  found  our 
ideal  properly-proportioned  big-calibre 
butt  plate  very  similar  to  the  one  used  on 
the  Centennial  model  except  it  may  have 
been  not  quite  so  wide.  The  large  calibre 
single-shot  Winchesters  were  at  first 
sent  out  with  butt  plates  similar  to  the 
'76,  and  when  so  supplied,  a  perfectly  pro- 
portioned rifle  resulted,  but  when  it  dis- 
appeared and  lighter  butt  stocks  were 
substituted,  the  balance  and  appearance 
of  this  noble  weapon  suffered  noticeably. 
Then  alterations,  and  changes,  have 


Author,  tossing  his  own  target,  killing 
a  tomato  can  twice  at  third  trial  using 
the  heavy,  long  and  unwieldy  (?)  '76 
model  Winchester* 
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been  made  in  their  single-shot,  this  along 
towards  the  last  of  its  life,  which  ,  to  many 
of  us,  made  it  worse.  To  make  a  take- 
down possible,  a  spiral  main  spring  was 
used  which  straddled  the  hammer  which 
was  lightened  by  cutting  away  a  large 
portion  of  it.  The  spiral  main  spring 
may  have  been  all  right  but  many  of  us 
were  satisfied  with  the  flat  one  which 
screwed  fast  to  the  main  spring  base 
under  the  barrel.  The  new  one  necessi- 
tated a  lever  friction  plunger  and  spring, 
adding  parts  where  none  were  needed  as 
the  main  spring  (old  flat  one)  served 
a  double  purpose;  it  was  main  and 
lever-spring  in  one.  And  it  served  both 
purposes  perfectly.  Then  there  is  the 
'95  model,  or  Box  Magazine  as  it  is 
often  called.  To  make  a  take-down 
ossible  in  this  arm,  the  magazine  spring 
as  been  altered  and  located  in  another 
place  where,  without  doubt,  it  performs 
its  function  as  well  as  where  the  old  V- 
shaped  spring  was  located  farther  forward 
and  as  long  as  we  are  offered  the  solid- 
frame  gun  we  are  not  kicking  greatly  at 
this  slight  change,  but  one  thing  I  have 
never  become  quite  reconciled  to,  is 
the  way  they  have  worked  over  the  '95 
model  until  it  is  quite  a  different  gun  in 
many  ways  to  the  first  '95  model  which 
had  a  different  shaped  receiver  and  a 
one-piece  lever,  making  it  a  much  neater 
appearing  arm  in  every  way.  I  have 
never  understood  why  the  changes  were 
made  unless  it  was  due  to  the  prospect 
years  ago  apparent,  of  this  arm  eventual- 
ly being  adopted  for  the  army  where  a 
lever  which  would  automatically  lock 
itself  in  the  closed  position  would  be 
considered  an  important  feature.  Had  I 
been  its  manufacturers,  however,  the 
minute  such  prospects  vanished,  then 
back  to  the  one-piece  lever  I'd  have  gone 
and  "scrapped"  the  many-piece  lever  if 
for  no  other  reason  than  that  it  looked 
ugly,  clumsy  and  entirely  out  of  place 
on  a  rifle  with  "Winchester"  stamped  on 
its  barrel  or  receiver.  So  well  do  I  like 
the  first  one-piece  finger-lever-model  in 
the  '95  that  I  have  been  in  hopes  for  years 
to  locate  one  in  good  shape  for  my  per- 
sonal use.  Most  Rod  and  Gun  readers 
probably  have  never  seen  one  of 
these  early  '95  models  and  for  their  bene- 
fit I  submit  a  cut  of  one  taken  from  the 
Lyman  sight  catalogue;  the  Lyman 
people  do  not  have  the  old  model  rifle 
for  sale  but  they  continue  to  show  acut  of 
it  in  their  catalogue.  Years  ago  I  had 
two  of  these  rifles,  one  the  .30-40,  the 
other  the  .38-72.  Both  were  perfect 
guns.  Have  always  regretted  that  the 
appearance  of  the  .38-72  was  at  a  time 
when  high-power  rifles  were  coming  into 
fashion.  For  that  reason  they  ran  but  a 
short  race,  but  it  was  a  good  cartridge 
and  adapted  to  a  good  gun  and  was 
deserving  of  a  better  fate. 

But  a  few  further  remarks  concerning 
the  Old  Centennial.  Don't  let  the  reader 
for  a  moment  imagine  that  I  shall  often 
be  found  carrying  this  heavy  weight  re- 
peater around  the  mountains  after  big 
game.  Loaded  with  its  twelve  cartridges, 
it  weighs  over  eleven  pounds;  but,  take  it 
from  me,  if  big  game  should  ever  be  seen — 
anything  that  grows  in  the  Western 
Hemisphere — and  a  man,  such  man  being 
a  good  rifle  shot  and  understanding  the 
art  of  manipulating  a  lever  gun  properly, 
having  this  gun  in  his  hands,  would  have 
an  arm  that,  at  ordinary  ranges,  would 
kill  the  game  as  readily  as  nearly  any 
rifle  now  generally  in  use  and  I  believe, 
prove  more  deadly  than  many.  But  its 
excessive  weight,  its  high  trajectory  and 
the  black  powder  cartridges  it  uses  bars 
it  from  the  hunting  field  to-day;  but,  say; 
I  am  just  forty  years  younger  at  this 
minute  as  I  can  feast  my  eyes  on  the  Old 
Reliable  in  the  gun  rack  with  others  of 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg, 
and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  new  England  and  four  Middle 
States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  water- 
power,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  contains 
millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which 
may  be  had  by  returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free; 
to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads 
and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's  web  over  a  huge  part 
of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write — H.  A.  MACDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization 
Parliament   Bldgs.,   TORONTO,  CANADA. 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture. 


GOOD-BETTER-BEST 

That  is  Mason  decoys.  They  were 
good — they  got  better  and  now  they 
are  best.  They  fool  the  wisest  of  the 
old  quackers.  Their  natural  size 
and  color  and  their  life-like  appear- 
ance does  the  trick.  All  species  in 
several  grades.    Write  for  our  free 

catalog.  "PREMIER"  Reg.  UVSTPat.  Office 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY  5901  *detro?t,'  SfidcH.M  R  R' 
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STUBBY 


[61  Lbs.  of  Muskie  and  Pike 

Caught  by  Mr.  Edward  Smith  with  a 

Stubby  Rod  and  Reel 

at  Iron  Lake,  Wis.    A  Real  Day's  Catch 


h  $322 


AtCcmpletettshi^Outfit 

Rod,  Reel  and  All — for  Casting,  Trolling  and 
Still    Fishing.    Stubby    fits    Your  Pocket, 
Tackle  Box  and  Travelling  Bag. 


Special  Features: — Single  Action  Aluminum 
Reel,  Rubberoid  Finished  Corrugated  Hand- 
les. Imitation  Agate  Tip,  Spring  Drag  with 
Bakelite  Brake  Button. 

Used  By  The  Best  Fishermen  Everywhere 
Your  Fishing  Outfit  is  not  complete  without  a 
Stubby  Rod  and  Reel.    Comes  packed  in 
attractive  colored  carton  with  wood-setting 
pin — all  ready  for  action. 
ASK  YOUR  DEALER 
Write  for  Interesting  Bookletson  "Stubby  Brand  Fish- 
ing Tackle'  .     few  1923  Booklet  Just  off  the  press. 
The  American  Display  Co.,  Dayton,  Ohio  U.S.A. 


—  LIMITED — 

'.tm«STO  C.CPICHAPOStO. 


HUNTERS 

AND 

TRAPPERS 

USE 

MINARD'S 
LINIMENT 

for  Sprains, 
Bruises, 

Cuts, 
Coughs, 
Colds, 
Rheumat- 
ism, 
Neuralgia 
Pain, 
Ache  or 
Soreness 

//  never  Fails 

Put  a  Bottle  in 
Your  Outfit 


A  Good  Thing— Rub  It  In 


its  breed,  take  it  out  occasionally  and 
shoot  at  target  and,  in  reminiscent  mood, 
live  over  much  of  the  past,  some  as  it 
really  was  and  more  as  we  had  hoped  it 
would  have  been. 

This  '76  model  might  well  be  called  a 
big  Henry,  as  the  action  is  practically  the 
same  as  the  old  Henry  repeater  but  for 
a  few  important  improvements  over  that 
early  repeater,  which,  by  the  way,  was 
the  nearest  approach  to  a  reliable  repeater 
at  that  time  that  was  offered  the  rifleman. 
Many,  no  doubt,  will  ridicule  a  man  for 
seeing  anything  of  value  in  any  of  the 
old  repeaters  or  single-shot  rifles  in  use 
over  forty  years  ago.  They  were  com- 
plicated, they  say,  and  the  locking  system 
was  al!  wrong,  being  weak  etc.  Yes,  to 
a  certain  extent  this  is  true,  but  so  far  as 
my  knowledge  goes  and  I  have  kept  my 
eyes  open,  I  never  saw  a  Winchester  rifle 
of  any  model  which  ever  "let  go"  with 
any  load  it  was  designed  to  shoot; — or, 
I  might  add,  any  model  of  any  kind  prov- 
ing weak  with  any  cartridge  used  in  it. 
I  know  that  any  gun  can  be  blown  up, 
but  the  early  Winchesters,  while  having 
a  breech-locking  device  entirely  unsuited 
to  modern  ammunition,  so  far  as  my  ex- 
perience and  observation  has  gone,  always 
has  proved  abundantly  strong  for  the 
standard  cartridges  adapted  to  them.  As 
for  speed  and  reliability,  it  is  a  matter 
that  has  always  interested  me  greatly, 
and  often  has  been  a  matter  of  wonder- 
ment, when  having  so  often  noted  the 
rapidity  and  certainty  with  which  the 
action  could  be  worked  without  a  hitch 
of  any  kind.  Jams  and  trouble  of 
all  sorts  have  happened  with 
these  early  Winchesters,  just  as  they 
happen  daily  with  the  best  of  the  most 
modern  repeaters,  but  usually  the  fault 
will  be  found  in  the  user  being  incompe- 
tent to  manipulate  the  arm  properly,  or 
give  his  rifle  reasonably  decent  care,  use 
of  imperfect  ammunition,  or  something 
of  the  kind.  Ninety-nine  times  in  a 
hundred,  the  right  man  would  have 
dodged  trouble  of  any  kind,  and  these  re- 
marks don't  apply  exclusively  to  Winches- 
ters. I  have  known  men,  lots  of  them, 
having  trouble  of  all  kinds  with  the 
simplest  single-shots. 

The  Henry  system  used  in  the  old 
Winchesters,  was  not  the  simplest  nor 
the  strongest,  but  it  had  several  strong 
features  to  commend  it.  The  carrier 
being  elevated  as  it  was,  left  the  cartridge 
on  a  level  directly  back  of  the  chamber 
where  it  was  certain  to  be  forced  straight 
into  the  chamber  as  the  lever  was  closed. 
The  link  system  used  to  lock  it  was  not 
the  strongest,  but  thie  arrangement  of 
lever  links  and  bolt  was  such  that  I  doubt 
very  much  if  any  lever  action  repeater  of 
to-day  can  force  as  tight  a  fitting  cart- 
ridge into  the  chamber  as  the  Henry 
system.  With  a  wider  extractor,  I 
believe  this  same  Henry  system  would 
draw  a  tighter  shell  from    the  chamber 


than  any  of  th,e  lever  repeaters  of  to-day; 
but  Mr.  Possible  Critic,  please  keep  in 
mind  I  am  not  making  these  statements 
as  absolute  facts;  they  are  merely  my 
opinion  and  I  may  be  wrong. 

Just  a  few  further  remarks  concerning 
the  old  Centennial  and  we  throw  the 
brakes  on  the  little  Corona  for  to-night 
and  then  to  roost.  Mr.  A.  C.  Gould, 
some  thirty  years  ago,  wrote  his  "Mod- 
ern American  Rifles",  one  of  the  very 
best  and  most  generally  instructive 
books  on  rifles  I  have  ever  read.  Mr. 
Gould  was  a  great  admirer  of  single-shot 
rifles,  such  as  the  Maynard,  Sharps,  Win- 
chester single-shots,  Remingtons,  and 
others;  but  he  also  appreciated  the  value 
of  the  repeaters  when  one  was  needed. 
Towards  the  end  of  his  hunting  career,  I 
believe  he  used  the  .45-70  single  shot  and 
'86  model,  but  listen  to  what  he  has  said 
about  the  .45-75.  —"The  .45-75-350 
has  probably  killed  more  large  game  than 
any  other  cartridge,  ft  has  killed  thous- 
ands of  times  with  a  single  shot  nearly 
every  kind  of  big  game  found  within  the 
borders  of  our  country.  It  shoots  with 
great  accuracy  up  to  800  yards,  and  when 
designed  was  considered  a  superior  hunt- 
ing cartridge,  a  reputation  it  has  never 
lost." 

A  friend  recently  told  me  that  the  Old 
Centennial  had  been  his  favorite  buffalo 
and  antelope  rifle  back  in  the  early  '80's. 
His  brother  also  used  this  arm  exclusiyely 
for  big  game.  One  day  a  single-shot  rifle- 
man seeing  him  with  the  '76,  in  derision 
said  he'd  as  soon  have  a  club  as  a  repeater; 
that  afternoon  the  man  with  the  '76 
killed  seven  antelope  with  just  one  shot 
each.  I  could  tell  of  many  noted  hunters 
pinning  their  faith  to  the  old  '76  model. 
Buffalo  Jones  used  one  of  these  rifles  to- 
wards the  last  of  his  hunting.  I  have 
often  seen  him  as  well  as  having  handled 
his  rifle.  I  have  seen  scores  of  these 
rifles  but  not  one  with  a  faulty  action 
though  many  of  their  barrels  were  ruined 
from  abuse.  This  is  all  written  to  show 
that  away  back  there,  well  over  forty 
years  ago,  reliable  and  powerful,  long 
range,  big  game  repeaters  were  to  be  had 
and  many  were  used  not  only  in  the  U.S. 
and  Canada  but  throughout  the  world. 
Here's  a  quotation  from  an  article  by  a 
Mr.  Crossland  in  Outdoor  Life  for  Dec- 
ember, 1922,  which  works  in  pretty  well 
here  as  a  "clincher."  Hear  what  he 
says: 

"The  greatest  tiger  killer  ever  in  India 
was  a  Yankee.  Never  up  a  tree  or  on  the 
back  of  an  elephant;  his  gun  a  .45-75-350 
Winchester;  and  he  made  as  much  as 
8,000  rupees  per  year  killing  tigers,  and 
nary  a  tiger  got  him." 

I  should  like  to  see  the  book  where  the 
Yankee  tiger  killer's  experiences  were 
recorded;  bet  there  were  some  "thrillers." 

Yes,  I  guess  my  new-old  Centennial 
stays  in  my  gun  rack;  wish  I  had  the 
old-new  one  to  hang  alongside  of  it. 


The  New  Remington  Model  25,  Calibre  25-20 
and  Calibre  32-20 

P.  T.  Streit 

IHE  well-known  Remington  Arms  Co.  This  new  rifle  fills  a  long-felt  want  for  a 
of  Ilion,  N.  Y.,  after  long  and  ted-  slide-action  rifle  to  shoot  ammunition 
ious  experiments  are  placing  a  new  stronger  than  the  .22  calibre  and  not  so 


model  rifle  on  the  market.  The  rifle  is 
made  for  the  popular  cartridges  known  to 
the  trade  as  calibre  .25-20  and  .32-20. 


strong  as  the  regular  high  powered  rifles 
of  the  .30-30  class.  The  manufacturers 
have  sure  succeeded  in  producing  an  ele- 
gant, light,  and  reliable  little  rifle,  that  is 
sure  to  become  very  popular,    It  is  just 
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the  gun  for  such  game  as  rabbits,  wood- 
chucks,  raccoons,  foxes  and  similar  game. 
I  would  also  consider  it  an  ideal  arm  for 
home  protection,  both  in  city  and  country 
home. 

The  new  rifle  has  the  slide  action  prin- 
ciple, and  has  a  tubular  magazine  placed 
under  the  barrel,  similar  to  the  High- 
Power  slide-action  Remington  models. 
The  rifle  weighs  about  six  pounds.  It  is 
made  in  take-down  style,  thus  permitting 
convenient  carrying  in  a  take-down  style 
of  cover.  Breech-block  is  easily  remov- 
able for  cleaning,  and  inspection  of  action 
and  barrel. 

The  magazine  has  a  capacity  of  ten 
cartridges,  and  if  desired,  one  additional 
•cartridge  can  be  loaded  into  barrel,  giving 
the  shooter  eleven  shots  at  his  disposal. 
The  magazine  can  be  loaded  very  easily 
through  an  opening  in  the  side.  The 
magazine  is  built  so  that  cartridges  can 
be  seen  at  a  glance.  This  is  one  of  the 
safety  features  of  the  new  gun.  The 
regular  safety  device  is  located  at  the 
rear  of  trigger.  Great  care  was  taken 
"when  building  this  model  to  produce 
efficient  feeding  from  magazine,  and  to 
insure  against  jams;  the  bullet  is  accur- 
ately guided  into  the  chamber.  The 
■extraction  and  ejection  of  fired  shell  is 
positive. 

In  some  repeating  rifles  the  feeding 
mechanism  is  often  clogged,  because  of  a 
:soft-point  bullet  upsetting,  after  being 
carried  in  the  magazine  for  some  time,  or 
as  is  often  the  case  with  metal-cased  bul- 
lets, being  pushed  back  into  the  shell. 
The  model  25  repeating  rifle  will  handle 
such  cartridges  without  jamming  or  fail- 
ure in  feeding.  The  trigger  is  locked  as 
«oon  as  the  breech-block  is  open,  and  the 
rifle  cannot  be  fired,  until  the  breech  is 
securely  closed.  This  should  be  required 
of  every  first  class  rifle  or  gun.  The  front 
s  ight  is  a  white  metal  bead-sight.  The 
rear  sight  is  the  popular  open  notch 
buckhorn  sight  with  adjustable  slide. 
Peep  sights  or  special  target  sights  maybe 
fitted  on  this  rifle,  if  so  desired.  The 
barrel  is  round,  has  a  length  of  24  inches, 
and  is  constructed  of  special  Remington 
steel,  is  accurately  bored  and  rifled,  and  is 
made  to  shoot  very  accurately.  The 
new  rifle  has  a  firo  appearance  and  bal- 
ances well.  I  feel  certain  that  it  will 
prove  a  good  seller  on  the  market. 

The  cartridges. — The  ballistic  engineers 
of  the  Remington  Arms  Co.  have  also 
brought  out  two  new  cartridges  for  this 


model  25  rifle.  One  .25-20  and  one  .32-20 
cartridge.  They  have  named  them  .25- 
20  High-Speed  Mushroom,  and  .32  W.  C. 
F.  High-Speed  Mushroom.  The  .25-20 
cartridge  has  a  bullet  weighing  60  grains, 
and  gives  a  muzzle  velo'city  of  2200  feet 
per  second  and  a  muzzle  energy  of  645  foot 
pounds. 

The  new  .32  W.  C.  F.  High-Speed 
cartridge  has  a  bullet  weighing  80  grains, 
giving  a  muzzle  velocity  of   2000  feet 


per  second  and  a  muzzle  energy  of  710 
foot  pounds. 

These  newly  developed  High-Speed 
cartridges  will  increase  the  effectiveness 
of  the  Model  25  Remington  rifle  and 
other  rifles  on  the  market  made  to  use 
the  .25-20  and  .32-20  cartridges.  The 
rifle  tried  out  by  me  functioned  very  sat- 
isfactory. The  workmanship  on  the  new 
rifle  is  of  a  high  degree  of  perfection  and 


Beach  Your  Boat 
Anywhere  With 
This  Motor 

It's  the  only  motor  of  its  kind  in  the  world; 
the  only  motor  thatwill  drive  a  boat  well  up  on  the 
shore  regardless  of  how  shallow  the  water — the 
only  motor  that  will  go  through  weeds  so  thick 
as  to  be  almost  impassable — the  only  motor  that 
rises  over  rocks  and  sunken  logs  while  maintaining 
its  full  power  ahead.  And  it's  the  only  motor 
that  can  be  attached  to  the  stern  of  the  boat  on 
shore  and  shoved  right  out  into  the  water. 

The  Caille  Liberty  Motor  provides  plenty  of 
power,  can  easily  be  carried,  has  motorcycle 

control  and,  because 
of  its  simple  design, 
can  be  sold  for 
$75.00  complete, 
ready  to  run. 

Send  for  complete 


What  Users  Say 


Carlsbad,  New  Mexico. 
The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. 
Gentlemen: 

I  have  used  the  Caille  Liberty 
Drive  for  six    months  on   lake   catalog  which  also 

santlfactefonand       *™  ^  ^   shoWS    the  famous 

I  use  it  on  a  16-ft.  skiff,  4  ft. 
wide  and  18  in.  deep.  The  beauty 
about  the  Liberty  Drive  is  that 
I  can  land  any  place — can  drive 
the  front  end  of  boat  up  on  dry 
land.  For  going  over  shallow 
places  or  logs,  it  can't  be  beat. 


Very  respectfully, 
Peter  Rockenbaugh. 


Caille  Five  Speed 
Motor — the  high- 
est development  in 
a  vertical  type  row- 
boat  motor.  Also 
name  of  nearest 
dealer. 


The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

6220  2nd  Boulevard  Detroit,  Mich. 


Perfection  Motor  Co., 

380  St.  James  St.,  Montreal 

Marshall  Wells  Co.. 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


Marshall  Wells,  Co., 
Edmonton,  Alberta 

Burns  Lake  Garage, 
Burns  Lake,  B.  C. 


No  leaning  over  stern  of 
boat  to  attach  a  Liberty 
Motor.  Just  fasten  it  to 
the  boat  on  shore.  Then 
shove  out  and  off  you  go. 


Goes  through  weeds  like 
an  eel  where  even  oars  can- 
not get  through. 


Propeller  automatically 
rises  over  sunken  logs  and 
stones  and  continues  pro- 
pelling boat. 


LrB  $75 


LIBERTY  MOTOR  c"m'''-" 


Ready  to  Run 
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WHO  were  the  Pioneers  of 

CANADA? 

The  Story  is  well  worth  reading 
as  told  by 

i.  m.  w.  j.  Mckenzie 

in  his  book 

"The  Men  of  the 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company" 

Secure  a  copy  now  from  Rod  dt 
Gun,  the  author  at  Fort  William, 
Ont.,  or  your  bookstore. 

PRICE  S2.0O 

Dealers  write  for  list  price. 


in  your  town  just  let 


Every  Day  and  in  every 
way  the  Joe  Welsh  Lead- 
er is  growing  stronger  and 
•tronger  in  the  minds  of 
anglers,  who  use  them- 
Ask  anyone  who  uses  Joe 
Welsh  Leaders  for  either 
Bass,  Trout  or  Salmon 
fishing. 

Most  fishing  tackle  deal- 
er! have  them  on  sale  but 
if  you  cannot  find  them 

me  send  you  a  sample  card  showing" the"sw  sizes' 
They  come  in  3,  6,  and  9  foot  lengths.  No 
knots,  no  splices,  almost  invisible  in  the  water 
and  of  great  strength.  A  Leader  that  will  last 
for  two  or  three  seasons  has  to  be  some  leader  to 
start  with. 

There  is  only  one  Joe  Welsh  Leader  so  beware 
of  spurious  imitations. 

Joe  Welsh  Leaders  are  registered  under  the 
name  of  Telarana  Nova  in  the  United  States 
Canada  and  Great  Britain. 

Yes — 25c.  will  bring  you  a  three  ft.  Bass  or 
Trout  size  and  50c.  a  six  ft.  size.  These  prices  are 
for  trial  orders  only. 

PENNELL  EYED  LIME- 
RICK HOOKS  tied  on  Joe 
Welsh  snells  from  No.  14  to  1 
are  $1.00  per  dozen  and  will 
outlast  3  dozen  gut  hooks. 
Get  a  few  for  a  trial. 


JOE.  WELSH 

Pasadena,  California.  RI 


Mrs.  R.  Medrj,  Sr.,  after  years  of  suffering 
found  that  Egyptian  Liniment  gave  her 
tpeedy  relief  from  rheumatism.  The  most 
torturing  pains  of  man  and  beast  depart 
under  treatment  with  Egyptian  Liniment 
which  is  also  the  best  household  remedy 
known  for  Cuts,  Scalds,  Frost  Kites,  Chil- 
blains, Neuralgia,  etc. 


DOUG  LA 


EG 


AT ALL  DEALERS 


LINIMENT 


DOU&LAia  t*  MAHL/fAC TUULPZ.HMMU.Otil. 


is  a  credit  to  the  manufacturers.  In  es  are,  a  comparative  table  of  ballistics  of 
order  to  give  the  reader  an  idea  of  what  the  different  .25-20  and  .32-20  cartridges 
the  new  High-Speed  Mushroom  cartridg-  now  on  the  market  follows : — 

Ballistics  of  Remington  Cartridges. 
.25-20  and  .32  W.  C.  F. 

Trajectory 
100  yds.  200  yds.  Range  for 
Height    Height  Accuracy 
Weight  of  Muzzle  Muzzle   at  50     at  100 
Cartridge  Bullet     Velocity  Energy  Yards  Yards. 

grs.  ft.  per  sec.  ft.  lbs.    inch.      inch.  yds. 

.25-20  Black  Powder  

.25-20  Smokeless  Lead  

.25-20  Smokeless  S.  P.  &  M.  C. 
.25-20  High  Velocity  S.  P."   


-32W.C.F.  Black  Powder.. 


86 

1380 

360 

2.9 

13.5 

150-200 

86 

1380 

360 

2.9 

13.5 

86 

1380 

360 

2.9 

13.5 

86 

1710 

560 

1.9 

9.2 

60 

2200 

645 

1.4 

8.2 

100 

1325 

390 

3.2 

15.4 

100 

1325 

390 

3.2 

15.4 

C100 

1325 

390 

3.2 

15.4 

100 

1575 

550 

2.2 

11.5 

80 

2000 

710 

1.4 

7.6 

.32  W.C.F.  Hi-Speed  Mushroom 


Effect  of  Light,  High  Velocity  Bullets 
on  American  Game 

F.  H.  Riggall 

(Reprinted  by  permission  from  "Arms  and  the  Man") 

(A  most  interesting  account  of  the  effects  of 
different  bullets  on  our  big  game. — Editor.) 


AS  may  be  supposed,  no  one  can  kill, 
orjhelp  others  to  kill,  close  upon 
200  head  of  game  without  forming 
some  very  decided  opinions  on  the  subject 
of  suitable  rifles  and  ammunition. 

The  dominant  impressions  left  in  my 
mind  from  my  years  of  experience  is  that 
the  greatest  difficulty  the  average  Eastern 
hunter  has  to  contend  with  is  flinching.  I 
am  forever  running  up  against  this  habit 
in  coaching  my  patrons  in  their  prelimin- 
ary target  practice,  and  for  this  reason  I 
much  prefer  rifles  of  the  .250-3000  Savage 
class  for  novices,  and  the  .30-1906  for 
those  who  have  had  considerable  target 
practice  in  the  East;  and  1  always  dis- 
courage the  tendency  to  use  rifles  of  the 
.30  Newton  and  .333  Jeffery  class. 

The  most  consistently  successful  of  my 
patrons  used  a  .32  Winchester  special  car- 
bine with  half  magazine,  and  killed  every 
head  of  game  he  shot  at  (11  head  in  two 
trips)  including  two  grizzlies.  The  least 
successful  used  a  .333  Jeffery,  and  fired  70 
shots  in  securing  six  head  of  game.  Sim- 
ilarly, another  sportsman  missed  with  ex- 
asperating regularity  with  a  .30  Newton 
last  year,  but  made  two  clean  kills  as  soon 
as  he  changed,  at  my  suggestion,  to  the 
.250-3000  Savage. 

From  these  and  many  other  similar  ex- 
periences, I  have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  for  the  rank  novice,  or  nervous-tem- 
peramented  individual,  the  .250-3000  is 
the  best  rifle  for  use  under  our  conditions, 
and  for  the  more  experienced,  nothing 
can  equal  the  .30-06  remodeled  Spring- 
field (or  Newton,  if  the  Springfield  is  not 
procurable),  used  with  Newton  Com- 
pany's shells  with  their  172-gr.  bullet,  or 
as  you  recommend,  with  the  180  umbrella- 
point  bullet. 

I  do  not  care  for  the  '95  M.  Winchester 
.30-'06,as  it  is  awkward  to  carry  and 
heavier  than  a  well  remodeled  Springfield, 
or  a  Newton  of  the  same  calibre,  but  it 
will  handle  these  powerful  Newton  shells 
all  right,  as  one  of  my  1919  parties  used  up 
two  boxes  in  his  Winchester — 95,  .30-'06 
carbine  before  I  noticed  that  the  label 
said  "for  use  in  bolt-actions  only."  I 
chambered  some  of  his  fired  shells  in 


my  Springfield  and  they  worked  smooth- 
ly after  the  neck  was  resized  and  the  old 
primer  punched  out  (as  the  latter  had 
swelled  out  slightly). 

I  also  think  that  in  your  table  of  killing 
power  you  rate  the  .22  H.  P.  and  .250- 
3000  too  low.  I  started  with  a  .44-40 
and  killed  many  sheep,  deer,  bear  and 
goats  with  it,  and  then  got  a  .30-30 
Savage  carbine  and  killed  28  head  of  big 
game  with  it,  including  moose  and  cari- 
bou, and  then  tried  a  .22  H.  P.  and  had 
the  best  satisfaction  with  it  as  regards 
killing  power,  but  did  not  like  the  "take- 
down" feature  or  the  short  barrel,  and 
the  bullet  drifted  too  much  in  a  cross- 
wind.  So  I  got  a  .280  Ross,  and  after 
using  the  142-gr.  copper  tube  bullets  a 
short  time,  tried  the  180-gr.  F.  M.  J. 
bullets  with  splendid  results  as  to  accur- 
acy and  also  killing  power  up  to  200 
yards,  and,  further,  if  about  one-twelfth 
inch  were  filed  off  the  points  (contrary  to 
your  statement  on  page  239  of  "The 
American  Rifle"),  the  "match  cartridge," 
with  180-gr.  bullet,  works  perfectly  in  the 
Model  10  .280  Ross  Sporting  rifle,  as  the 
magazine  is  exactly  long  enough  and  it 
chambers  and  shoots  perfectly.  The 
only  point  to  note  is  that  it  will  not  eject 
the  unfired  cartridge  in  the  usual  way,  as 
the  bullet  strikes  the  side  of  the  receiver 
ring,  but  by  pressing  down  in  the  head  of 
the  shell  as  it  is  withdrawn  it  can  be 
easily  pressed  out  of  the  clutch  of  the 
extractor  and  lifted  out  with  the  fingers 
with  practically  no  trouble  at  all.  Also  I 
may  mention  that  none  of  the  several  .280 
Ross  rifles  that  I  have  handled  had  a 
"magazine  cut-off,"  as  stated  in  your 
book,  but  simply  a  bolt  latch  and  stop, 
but  acting  on  the  hint,  I  filed  and  ground 
my  bolt  stop  so  that  it  takes  up  the  three 
positions  as  in  the  Springfield. 

However,  for  grizzly  the  Ross  was  not 
reliable  enough  in  extracting  power,  so  I 
got  a  .256  Newton,  but  the  bolt  was  very 
loose  when  drawn  back  and  would  tend 
to  jam  when  used  in  rapid  fire,  and  the 
butt-plate  was  placed  at  a  rotten  angle 
and  50  per  cent  of  the  shells  split  at  the- 
neck,  and  also  the  set-trigger  was  a 
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nuisance  and  no  improvement  on  the 
splendid  crisp  pull  of  the  Ross;  so  I  sold 
it,  and  by  good  luck  got  a  nearly  new 
Springfield  for  $15,  with  two  boxes  of 
.30-'06  shells  thrown  in,  and  my  troubles 
were  at  an  end  so  far  as  accuracy  and  re- 
liability were  concerned.  With  no  other 
tools  than  a  hammer,  punch,  file,  plane 
and  hack  saw,  I  dressed  the  stock  and 
butt  plate  to  sporting  model,  took  off  the 
rear  sight  and  the  base  and  fitted  a 
Lyman  peep  to  the  bolt  head  and  will 
later  check  the  stock,  getting  a  "bull 
strong"  rifle  of  the  finest  accuracy  and 
reliability,  with  a  weight  of  7  pounds 
1%  ounces  (exclusive  of  sling,  shells  and 
cleaning  outfit.) 

In  addition  to  my  own  rifles,  my  pat- 
rons have  brought  up  all  the  modern 
American  models  and  calibres,  and  in 
addition,  the  6.5,  7,  7.65,  8  and  9  mm. 
Mausers  and  Mannlichers,  and  the  Eng- 
lish .375  Express,  303  British,  .318 
W-Richards,  .404  and  .333  Jeffery,  so  I 
have  had  the  best  of  opportunities  for 
observing  the  results  on  game  of  the  var- 
ious types  and  calibres.  I  have  arrived 
at  the  conclusion  that  even  yet  not 
enough  consideration  is  given  to  the  "ex- 
plosive effect"  of  the  ultra-high-velocity 
small  bores  and  to  the  undoubted  fact 
that  a  "paunch  shot"  with  them  is  more 
paralyzing  than  a  chest  shot  with  the 
larger,  slower  bullets.  Also,  few  seem 
to  note  that  with  the  ordinary  soft  point 
.22  and  .250  high-velocity  bullets  the 
penetration  and  consequent  killing  power 
is  better  at  200  yards  than  at  50  yards 
(with  the  F.  M.  P.  bullets  the  reverse  is 
of  course  true),  but  even  at  50  yards,  with 
soft  point  bullets.the  .22  and  .250  have  tre- 
mendous shocking  power,  and  I  found  my 
.22  H.  P.  to  be  a  much  better  and  cleaner 
killer  than  the  .30-30. 

To  illustrate :  There  are  lots  of  bear  in 
the  foothills  close  to  the  ranch  (along  the 
park  boundary),  and  in  a  certain  berry 
patch  I  shot  a  370-pound  black  bear 
with  the  .30-30.  The  first  shot  was  taken 
when  he  was  turned  facing  in  with  his 
head  a  little  to  one  side,  at  75  yards,  and 
the  bullet  entered  the  base  of  the  neck  at 
the  junction  with  the  left  shoulder  and 
followed  the  cartoid  artery  into  the  chest 
cavity  and  stopped  in  the  stomach.  The 
impact  threw  him  upon  his  haunches, 
but  he  recovered  almost  instantly  and 
ran  across  my  front  at  50  yards  distance, 
and  I  carefully  placed  another  shot  just 
behind  his  shoulder  low  down  and  through 
the  apex  of  his  heart.  This  shot  appar- 
ently did  not  affect  him  in  the  least,  and 
my  third  shot  struck  him  in  the  pelvis 
just  as  he  was  disappearing  over  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  and  of  course  paralyzed 
his  hind  quarters.  This  enabled  me  to 
-walk  up  and  dispatch  him  with  a  shot 
through  his  neck  at  the  base  of  the  skull, 
although  he  was  still  full  of  fight. 

Not  long  after  I  saw  a  big  brown  bear 
(black  species)  in  the  same  place  and 
went  after  him  with  my  new  .22  Savage 
H.  P.  I  got  within  40  yards  and  hit 
him  just  behind  the  elbow,  in  about  the 
same  place  as  shot  No.  2  with  the  .30-30; 
and  at  the  shot  he  instantly  collapsed 
and  was  stone  dead  when  I  walked  up, 
with  a  hole  in  his  hide  2  by  3  inches  where 
the  bullet  entered  and  the  chest  organs 
pulped. 

Again,  across  a  canyon  and  not  far  from 
the  house,  I  shot  a  large  buck  mule-deer 
with  the  .30-30  at  400  yards,  and  later  an- 
other at  350  yards  with  the  .22.  The 
point  of  impact  was  almost  the  same  in 
both  cases,  and  the  .22  shot  killed  within 
10  seconds,  while  the  .30-30  took  a  second 
shot  and  ran  100  yards. 

At  500  yards  (shooting  at  sheep  wound- 
ed previously  by  parties  hunting  with 
me),  the  .30-30  came  out  ahead,  as  the  i 
velocity  of  the  .22  had  fallen  so  low  that  I 
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CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  COMPANY  LIMITED 
Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg 


Do  not  let  the  matter  of  a  few  dollars 

make  or  mar  your  summer.    If  you  contemplate  getting  a  Boat  or  Canoe 
for  1923,  get  the  best.    Get  a  canoe  or  boat  that  after  years  of  service 
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LAKEFIELD,  ONTARIO,  CANADA. 
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Bull  Moose  Statuette 

Stands  twenty  inches  in  height  on  pedestal. 
Lifelike  and  Ornamental. 

Sportsmen  everywhere  endorse  this,  the 
finest  trophy  of  their  collection. 

Postal  card  brings  full  particulars  with 
illustrations. 

DUKES  BROS.,  Sculpturlc  Taxidermists 
715  Bathurst  St.  Toronto,  Ont. 


Bisco  Fly  Dispeller 

Not  an  oily  liquid,  but  a  white  com- 
position closely  resembling  a  face  cream. 
Can  be  applied  to  the  most  delicate  skin 
without  injury  or  burning.  Positively 
guaranteed  to  prevent  attacks  of  "black 
flies  and  mosquitoes.  Pleasant  odo'ur 
and  two  applications  per  day  in  fly  in- 
fested territory  are  sufficient.  Has  given 
universal  satisfaction  to  sportsmen,  lum- 
bermen and  prospectors  in  the  north 
country.  Put  up  in  compact  containers 
for  carrying  in  the  pocket. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  write  direct. 
Sample  postpaid,  30  Cents. 
Special  proposition   to  dealers. 
FLY  DISPELLER  MANUFACTURERS 

BISCOTASING.  ONT. 
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CHASE  U  SANBORN'S 


SOLD  ONLY  IN 
Yz\L    1  lb.  and  2  lb.  Tins 


GENUINE  DIAMONDS 


CASH    OR  CREDIT 


Save  money  on  your 
Diamonds  by  buying 
from  ua.  We  are  Dia- 
mond Importers.  We 
guarantee  you  every  ad- 
vantage In  Price  and 
Quality. 

WHITE    TO-DAY  TOR 
CATALOGUE,     IT  IS 
FREE 

We  send  Diamonds  to 
any  part  ef  Canada  for 
Inspection  at  our  ex- 
pense. Payments  may  be 
made  Weekly  or  Monthly 


J  ACOB8  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 

16  Toronto  Arcade,  TORONTO,  Canada 
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it  acted  like  a  .25-20  at  100  yards,  but  the 
.30-30  had  still  a  good  punch  to  it  at  that 
extreme  range.  By  very  carefully  filing 
and  polishing  the  nose  of  the  sear  on  my 
.22  I  got  a  good  crisp  trigger  pull  of  3J^ 
pounds. 

The  two  big  17-in.  rams  killed  last  fall 
were  shot  one  with  an  8  mm.  Mauser  us- 
ing 236-gr.  soft-pointed,  bullets,  and  the 
other  with  a  .250-3000;  and  the  .250-3000 
did  much  the  better  job,  although  its  ram 
was  over  200  yards  away  and  the  8  mm.'s 
not  over  25  feet.  The  ram  shot  by  the 
8  mm.  lived  five  minutes  after  a  chest 
shot,  and  the  one  killed  by  the  250-3000 
was  stone  dead  inside  of  five  seconds, 
although  struck  in  the  lungs  only  and 
heart  not  touched. 

From  these  and  many  other  experienc- 
es, I  have  a  very  high  opinion  of  the  .250 
Savage  and  believe  that  far  more  game  is 
lost  or  merely  wounded  through  flinching 
than  from  inadequate  power  in  the  rifles 
used,  and  owing  to  its  light  recoil,  the 
.250  or  .256  will  get  game  for  men  for 
whom  the  .30  M.,  .35  W.  C.  F.,  405  W.  C. 
F.,  etc.,  will  simply  blow  holes  in  the 
scenery. 

I  reload  my  Ross  shells,  and  after  pay- 
ing $4  per  hundred  for  bullets  can  pro- 
duce 100  shells  for  about  $5.25,  when  the 
same  shells  new  cost  me  $18  per  hundred 
in  Winnipeg  or  Calgary.  I  also  got  500 
of  the  Ideal  Company's  gas-check  bullets 
for  the  .280  and  seated  them  in  the  fired 
shells  without  resizing  the  necks,  using 
only  12  grains  of  Lightning,  and  got 
splendid  accuracy  at  100  yards  (3  in.  and 
under  right  along,  prone  with  sling).  I 
made  a  powder  scales  with  the  "balance 
wheel"  and  bearings  of  an  old  alarm  clock 
and  arranged  it  so  that  pressing  a  small 
finger  lever  down  raises  or  lowers  the  pans 
as  in  a  chemical  balance.  It  is  accurate 
to  ys  grain  and  cost  nothing,  as  the  clock 
was  busted,  anyhow. 

I  do  a  lot  of  coyote  hunting  chiefly  for 
pleasure  but  lately  for  profit  also  (just  re- 
cently got  $25  for  one  hide).  So  coyote 
guns  and  loads  interest  me  considerably, 
and  nothing  is  further  from  the  fact  that 
"any  old  gun"  will  do  for  coyote  hunting, 
or  that  .25-20  or  .32-20  are  "excellent  for 
coyotes."  as  one  often  sees  in  the  maga- 
zines. Not  here.  A  coyote  is  mighty 
small  when  his  hide  is  off  and  he  generally 
stands  200  to  400  yards  away  and  it  takes 
a  "gilt-edged"  gun,  using  a  long,  steady 
bullet  at  high  velocity,  to  get  him  or  make 
an  average  of  3  out  of  5  in  these  foothills 
and  plains,  and  the  only  thing  that  will 
fill  the  bill  is  a  good  big  shell  full  of  powder 
with  a  bullet  of  high  "sectional  density" 
(or  C.)  in  front  of  it. 

The  .256  N.  and  .280  Ross  are  the  "best 
bets"  in  this  line  when  used  with  129-gr. 
and  180-gr.  buUets,  and  the  .250-3000 
would  be  fine  in  solid  frame  with  a 
Neidner  barrel  and  104-gr.  bullet  at  3,000 
f.s.  (if  it  is  possible).  The  .30-'06 
is  also  good,  and  if  the  load  of  52-5  grains 
of  No.  16  powder  and  150-gr.  bullet  at 
3,039  f.s.  is  as  accurate  as  the  service 
load,  it  should  be  hard  to  beat.  I  found 
in  using  the  145-gr.  copper-tube  .280  Ross 
bullets  that  57  grains  of  No.  15  DuPont 
was  much  more  accurate  than  60  grains 
of  No.  15  (if  one  can  speak  of  "accuracy" 
in  connection  with  these  sub-calibre 
bullets).  Using  fired  shells  and  resizing 
V6  inch  only  of  the  neck  and  seating  the 
bullets  as  far  out  as  possible,  I  got  (from 
rest  at  100  yards)  4-in.  groups  with  57- 
gr.  and  6-in.  groups  with  60-gr.,  and  7-in. 
groups  with  62^-gr.  of  No.  15. 

1920. 

Our  hunting  seasonwas  very  successful 
in  1920,  and  we  saw  a  lot  of  game,  es- 
pecially sheep,  goats  and  elk.getting  three 
sheep  and  sevengoats  and  getting  close  to 
several  magnificent  bull  elk,  which,  how- 


ever, were  protected  this  year  in  B.  C. 
and  Alberta. 

All  these  deer  head  were  shot  with  re- 
modeled Springfields,  using  the  Winchest- 
er 150-gr.  soft-point  spitzer  bullet  at  3,000 
f.  s.,  which  for  sheep  and  goat  at  long 
range  is  almost  perfection.  The  first 
10  days  of  the  season  I  had  two  boys  out, 
and  when  they  returned  their  father  and  a 
friend  cam.e  out,  and  all  are  keen  sports 
and  rifle  cranks  of  the  first  water.  The 
boys'  father  had  a  Springfield  remodeled 
by  Pachmayr,  of  Los  Angeles,  and  the 
boys  had  remodeled  their  own  with  his  as. 
a  pattern  and  did  as  good  a  job  as  his,, 
which  is  saying  a  lot.  They  were  both 
corking  good  shots  and  full  to  the  roots 
of  the  hair  of  rifle  dope,  which  made  it 
very  enjoyable  to  be  out  with  them,  as- 
they  were  as  keen  as  mustard.  As  they 
were  attending  college  (Yale),  they  had 
to  leave  on  the  10th  September,  and  un- 
fortunately, the  weather  from  the  1st  to 
the  7th  was  very  bad  for  hunting,  as  the 
clouds  were  very  low  and  the  sheep  range 
was  buried  in  fog  most  of  the  time.  But 
in  one  of  the  bright  spells  we  chased  a 
bunch  of  goats  up  a  peak  and  they  shot 
two  of  them  from  the  very  tip-top,  at 
9,300  feet  (in  a  howling  gale),  at  250 
yards.  Then,  on  the  8th,  in  beautiful 
weather,  wre  located  a  bunch  of  12  rams 
in  a  high  basin;  but  while  we  looked 
through  the  glasses  2  miles  away,  they 
started  off  and  went  around  a  peak  be- 
yond out  of  sight,  being  evidently  scared" 
of  something  (but  not  us,  as  we  were  well 
hidden  and  the  wind  was  right).  We 
went  down  the  bottom  of  the  valley,  from 
which  alternate  basins  run  back  on  either 
hand,  and  in  a  basin  opposite  to  the  one 
the  12  had  left  we  found  three  huge  rams 
feeding  on  broken  cliffs  beside  a  cascade 
from  an  upper  basin  and  in  such  a  posi- 
tion that  an  approach  nearer  than  400> 
yards  was  out  of  the  question.  We  got 
to  the  shelter  of  a  little  outcrop  of  rock 
at  this  distance  by  dint  of  winding  tilL 
their  backs  were  turned  for  a  minute  or 
so  every  now  and  again,  when  we  crawled 
over  the  slide-rock  a  few  yards  and  then 
halted,  holding  up  spruce  branches 
between  ourselves  and  the  rams,  until  we 
got  behind  a  swell  in  the  hillside,  which 
enabled  us  to  proceed  more  rapidly- 
When  we  reached  our  ledge  and  peeped 
over,  the  rams  were  laying  down  and  only 
their  heads  showing  over  the  big  boulders, 
so  we  waited  till  they  should  begin  to  feed 
again  (it  being  then  about  1  p.  m.).  The 
rams  lay  there,  changing  their  position 
now  and  again,  until  4:30,  when  they  got 
up  one  by  one  and  stretched.  The  sun 
was  just  over  the  cliffs  behind  them,  while 
they  were  in  deep  shadow,  which  made  it 
very  hard  indeed  to  distinguish  them 
amongst  the  rocks,  so  we  waited  breath- 
lessly to  see  which  way  they  would  feed, 
and  fortunately,  they  started  climbing, 
down  the  cliffs  toward  a  strip  of  grass  that 
ran  below  our  position  down  to  a  patch 
of  stunted  balsam  about  300  yards  to  the 
left.  The  nearest  part  of  the  grass  was 
about  200  yards  from  where  we  were 
and  a  couple  of  hundred  feet  below  our 
level,  and  the  whole  strip  pitched  steeply 
down  from  the  cliffs  to  the  valley  at  an 
angle  of  probably  30  to  40  degrees.  The 
sheep  reached  the  top  of  the  grass  and 
started  feeding  down  toward  us  slowly, 
so  we  figured  to  wait  until  they  got  to  the 
nearest  point  of  the  grass,  when  it  would 
be  a  case  of  "duck  soup"  for  the  boys  to 
get  the  two  biggest  (although  they  were 
all  three  monsters,  one  was  appreciably 
larger  than  the  other  two.)  Things 
went  fine  until  they  were  about  300  yards 
away,  when  all  of  a  sudden  the  one  farth- 
est back  came  dashing  past  the  others, 
bucking,  skipping  and  playing  down  the 
slope,  and  in  a  moment  the  whole  three 
were   going  past  us  on  the  dead  run, 
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bunting  each  other  on  the  rump  and  cut- 
ting all  kinds  of  capers  as  they  went. 
Naturally  this  move  took  us  by  surprise, 
and  the  sheep  were  past  before  we  realiz- 
ed what  had  happened;  and  then  I  ad- 
vised the  boys  not  to  shoot,  as  they  might 
stop  and  go  on  feeding  any  moment.  But 
no  such  luck,  as  they  ran  right  into  the 
timber  300  yards  away  and  were  lost  to 
sight  for  a  minute  or  two.  We  anxiously 
waited  for  them  to  come  out  of  the  brush, 
and  at  last  the  big  fellow  came  out  and 
stood  looking  our  way  350  yards  away; 
so  it  was  too  good  a  chance  to  miss.  The 
boys  had  long  since  tossed  up  for  "first 
shot",  and  the  winner  had  his  sling  very 
tight  on  his  arm.  And  the  fact  that  he 
was  shooting  downhill  was  impressed  upon 
him,  and  confidently  he  pulled  the 
trigger,  but,  alas,  he  knew  his  sights  were 
set  for  400  and  that  he  was  shooting 
steeply  downward,  so  he  held  very  low, 
forgetting  that  he  was  shooting  from  a 
sitting  position  with  a  very  tight  sling, 
and  the  bullet  struck  the  gravel  right 
under  the  ram's  belly,  going  squarely  be- 
tween his  fore-legs.  He  was  back  into  the 
timber  in  a  second,  and  in  another  the 
three  of  them  were  racing  up  a  rock-slide 
beyond,  diagonally  upwards  and  away 
from  us,  and  going  like  the  devil.  Both 
boys  emptied  their  magazines  at  the 
rams,  and  I  spotted  the  shots  through  my 
glasses.  The  bullets  were  coated  with  a 
"Carnuba  Wax"  preparation  and  smoked 
in  the  air.  Also,  I  was  behind  the  guns 
and  above  slightly,  and  they  were  firing 
into  the  sunlight  with  a  dark  cliff  for  a 
background.  Consequently  I  could 
very  plainly  see  the  whole  path  of  the 
bullets  from  the  muzzle-blast  to  the  rock- 
slide,  400  yards  away  now.  They  were 
both  allowing  too  much  for  the  drop  and 
time  of  flight,  and  I  kept  telling  them 
"lower  and  not  so  far  ahead";  but  they 
were  too  excited  and  rattled  to  hear  me, 
so  when  the  magazines  were  empty  I 
handed  a  shell  to  Ned  (the  one  who  shot 
first)  and  told  him  to  "shoot  at  his  horns 
and  cool  off."  He  steadied  down  and 
shot  at  the  last  and  smallest  ram,  now 
over  500  yards  away;  and  at  the  report 
the  ram  collapsed  and  rolled  over  and 
over  down  the  steep  rock-slide,  evidently 
stone  dead,  as  he  lay  without  a  quiver 
when  he  stopped  near  the  bottom.  We 
hurried  over  and  found  the  bullet  had 
struck  him  in  the  ear  and  ranged  for- 
ward through  his  brain  and  almost 
through  the  massive  frontal  bone,  which 
it  had  bulged  out  in  front.  The  head, 
although  the  smallest  of  the  three,  was  a 
very  fine,  massive  one,  nearly  16  M  inch 
basal  circumference  and  about  37  in 
length  and  very  heavy  in  the  body  of  the 
horn,  so  it  was  a  pretty  happy  boy  who 
got  behind  the  ram  for  the  photographic 
rites. 

To  me,  watching  the  bullets  streaking 
over  the  valley,  the  speed  and  flatness  of 
the  trajectory  was  amazing.  Even  at  500 
there  seemed  to  be  no  perceptible  rise  and 
the  speed  was  lightning-like,  and  a  very 
salutary  object  lesson  in  practical  (as  op- 
posed to  theoretical)  ballistics,  as  it  was 
at  once  evident  that  "human  factor" 
exemplified  in  trigger  pull,  lead  and  eleva- 
tion was  much  more  important  than  traj- 
ectory and  time  of  flight. 

I  may  say  that  the  ram  was  killed  about 
5  p.  m.,  15  miles  from  camp,  and  that  to 
get  into  the  valley  where  the  sheep  were  in 
we  had  traversed  a  ledge  of  steep  slide- 
rock  15  feet  on  the  slope  between  two 
lines  of  cliffs,  the  lower  500  feet  high  for 
over  half  a  mile,  with  rock-sided  gullies 
intersecting  it  in  three  or  four  places.  On 
our  return  this  had  to  be  crossed  in  the 
dark  (with  the  aid  of  a  flashlight),  and  it 
was  1  a.  m.  when  we  finally  got  off  the 
cliffs,  with  the  head,  meat  and  hide,  and 
reached  our  horses,  and  a  5-mile  ride 


ENJOYABLE 
OUTINGS 

for  the  Campers,  Tourists, 
Picnickers  and  Boy  Scouts 


Broilers 
Fry  Pans 
Grids 
Ovens 
Stoves,  etc. 


A  Compact  Outfit 


The  entire  Nugget  Camp  Kit — stove,  oven,  fry  pan,  oven 
pan,  broiler — fold  up  separately  and  pack  together  into  a 
brown  canvas  sack  convenient  for  carrying  in  motor  car, 
canoe  or  boat.  The  outfit  when  folded  and  in  sack  meas- 
ures 24  long  by  13  %  wide  by  3  inches  thick  and  weighs 
complete  12  pounds. 

All-Steel  Folding  Camp  Stool 

Every  part  of  steel.  Seat 
pliable.  All  joints  electrically 
welded.  Tested  to  over  350 
pounds. 

We  make  a  complete  line  of 
CAMP   GRIDS,  STOVES 
s£ooi  and  UTENSILS 


UNITED  STEEL  &  WIRE  CO, 


33  Fonda  Avenue 


Write  for  Catalog 


Battle  Creek,  Michigan 


DEMAND 


Your  Sports 
Dealer  to 
Show  You 


"HARDY'S" 


£^rrv  Fishing  Tackle 


The  choice 
of  all  dis- 
criminating 
anglers. 

Made  by 
Hardy's  the 
specially  ap- 
pointed makers 
to  King 
Ceorge  V. 


■■■■■H^*^  . -LINE-DRUM 

The  largest  makers  of  the  highest  class  fishing  rods,  reels,  etc.,  In  Europe.  If 

your  dealer  cannot  supply  yon  order  direct  from  "Hardy's." 
Illustration  shows  "HARDY'S"  "CNIQUA"  Fly  Reel  made  in  two  solid  parts 
only — interchangeable  in  all  parts  and  supplied  with  spare  spring  and  tongne  as 
shown. 

"DeLUXE"    RODS     "Hardy'*"  latest  design  in  single  handed  rods  for 

wet  and  dry  ftsfalng.   LenigtJh  9  ft.,  weight  5% 
ozs. ;  9%  ft,  5%  ozs.;  10  ft.,  6%  ozs.    Built  by 
ind  of  specially  selected  ateel  hard  "Palakona,"  Reg'd.  split  bamboo. 


Hardy's  Flies 


Dressed  by  artists  In  the  work — Unsur- 
passed for  quality.    All  hooks  carefully 

tested. 

"Hardy's"  make  Rods,  Reels,  l,lnes,  Gut  Casta,  Plies,  Spinners  and  requisites  for 
all  kinds  of  angling.  Tfoeir  factory  is  (supervised  by  Champion  Fly  and  Bait 
Casters,  w!ho  are  also  expert  anglers — the  "Hardy's."  iSend  for  beautifully  illus- 
trated catalogue  containing  plates  of  flies,  etc.,  in  correct  colours,  free. 

HARDY  RROS  I  imif-Orl  MANUFACTORY  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 
I  ini\L/  I  DrvUO.  Limitea  London  Showroo-m,  01  Pall  Mall,  S.W 
Canadian  Representative  to    the  Trade,  Messrs.  FRASER  CO.,    152  Peel  Street, 

Montreal,  Canada. 
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Mackensen  Game  Park 

Peafowl 
Cranes 
Swans 
Ornamental 
Geese 
and  Docks 
Foxes 
Raccoons 

GAME    BIRD    AND    FANCY    BIRD  EGGS 
SOLD  IN  SEASON 

Everything  in  wild  animals,  game, 
fancy  toirds  for  parks,  menageries, 
private  preserves  and  collections  of 
fancy  fowl. 


WM.  J.  MACKENSEN,  W^ft. 


Pa. 


TOBACCO 

Southern  Ontario  Leaf  Tobacco, 
thoroughly  processed  and  neatly  put 
up  in  paper  boxes,  in  }4  lb .  hands,  wrap- 
ped in  paper,  for  20  cents  per  lb.  10, 
15  and  25  lb.  cartons  (paper  boxes). 
Virginia,  flue  cured,  mild  and  first 
class  smoking,  35c. 

LEWIS  WIGLE 

Leamington,  Ont. 
Mention  Rod  and  Gun. 


<Ut  jot,  3xc^ui^Z 


This 
is  our 
103rd 

year 


Are  You  Ready? 

Have  you  looked  over  your  tackle?  Your 
dealer  has  his  spring  stock  of  "Abbey  &  Im- 
brie."  Get  what  you  want 
while  his  supply  is  complete. 

ABBEY  &IMBRIE 

DlTlslon  of  Baker,  Murray 
and  Imbrie. 
97  Chambers  St.        NEW  YORK 


SHOT  GUNS 

OUR  SPECIALTY 

Lefever  Nitro  Special, 
Ithaca,  Parker,  L.  C.  Smith 
Double-barrel  Shot  Guns  only 

State  wnat  make  interested  in  when  prices 
and  maker's  catalogue  will  be  mailed.  No 
other  firearms  handled  than  above  mentioned. 

G.  B.  Smith,  Ayton,  Ont. 


Fishermen, 


Prevents 
Back  Lash 


Snarls 


By  attaching  a 


Gem  Self  Winder 

'i  to  your  reel.  It  automatically  winds 
.  and  spools  your  line  WITHOUT 
/  THUMiiINO  or  FINGEBING  and 
you  positively  cannot  get  a  back  lash 
snarl.  Can  be  attached  to  any  reel 
or  rod.  No  more  sore  thumbs.  Sold 
by  leading  Sporting  Goods  Dealers 
or  sent  direct  on  receipt  of  price, 
$2.00. 

GEM  RFEL  WINDER  COMPANY 
212  Brurader  Building  Milwaukee.  Wis. 


How's  the  time  to 

Make 
Your  Own 

send  for   "  Flies,  Rods,  Lures,  etc. 

QalaVig  Of    Materials.  Supplies,  Repairs,  Tools 

Instruction  Hooks,  also  Tackle 

Quality  and  service  J.  R.  WILLMARTH, 

to  please  you  from  Roosevelt,  N.  Y. 


through  the  timber  without  a  trail  inter- 
vened between  them  and  camp.  But  we 
made  it.  by  2:30, a.  m.  and  were  out  again 
at  7  a.  m.,  and  after  a  big  grizzly  that 
same  day  at  4:30  p.  m.,  20  miles  from 
camp.  We  didn't  get  the  grizzly,  and  at 
dusk  found  ourselves  with  a  climb  of  1,- 
200  feet  of  loose  slide  rock  to  make  to 
get  into  the  basin  where  the  remains  of 
the  ram  killed  on  the  8th  would  give  us 
something  to  do  during  a  night  spent  in 
the  timber.  We  got  over  all  right  and, 
fortunately,  there  proved  to  be  no  bad 
cliffs  on  the  other  side,  so  we  got  down 
into  some  big  spruce  timber  and  spent  the 
night  around  a  big  fire  toasting  sheep 
ribs  on  the  sharpened  ends  of  our  "climb- 
ing sticks."  We  left  at  dawn  in  a  dense 
fog  and  reached  our  houses  about  6 
a.  m.  on  the  10th  and  got  to  camp  about 
7:30,  slept  till  10:30,  then  started  packing 
and  off  on  the  home  trail  at  12:30,  and 
made  25  miles  by  8:30  p.  m.  and  another 
15  miles  by  noon  next  day,  when  we 
reached  the  rendezvous  five  minutes 
ahead  of  the  automobiles  which  were  to 
take  the  boys  the  remaining  45  miles  to 
the  C.  P.  R. 

On  the  next  trip  five  goats  and  two  more 
rams  (one  a  17-in.  head)  were  killed  by 
the  older  folks  and,  thanks  to  the  Spring- 
fields  and  the  .150-3000  load,  no  animal 
got  away  wounded — and  as  you  probably 
know,  a  goat  is  as  tough  as  a  grizzly,  and 
several  of  these  were  killed  at  300  yards 
and  over  and  three  of  them  were  kilted 
with  one  shot  each,  and  also  one  of  the 
rams. 

To  other  ram  demonstrated  the  virtues 
of  the  ultra-high-velocity  bullet's  shock- 
ing power.  His  companion  had  been 
killed  with  one  shot  by  Mr.  B.  at  300 
yards.  Mr.  B.  then  shot  at  this  ram 
which,,  of  course,  was  running  and  jump- 
ing across  the  coarse  rock  slide.  The 
bullet  struck  him  on  the  top  of  the  hips 
(crosswise),  too  high  to  break  the  spine 
or  pelvis,  but  well  under  the  hide.  The 
shock  knocked  him  over  and  paralyzed 
his  hind  quarters,  and  for  several  seconds 
he  acted  exactly  as  if  his  back  was  broken, 
trying  in  vain  to  get  to  his  feet,  but  at 
last  he  made  it  and  stood  swaying,  when 
another  shot  through  the  lungs  knocked 
him  cold. 

The  bone  was  not  touched  by  the  first 
shot,  but  the  whole  top  of  his  rump  was 
exploded,  and  the  hide  burst  and  torn 
right  across.  He  could  not  have  lived 
over  15  minutes  from  loss  of  blood.  But 
I  do  not  believe  a  .30-220-2200  would 
have  stopped  him  at  all,  striking  in  the 
same  place,  and  certainly  would  not 
have  completely  paralyzed  him  as  this 


shot  did.  I  had  a  similar  experience  with 
a  .22  H.  P.  and  a  small  ram.  I  had  that 
morning  already  killed  a  big  ram  at  120 
yards  with  the  .22,  shooting  him  through 
the  spine  at  the  base  of  the  neck.one-third 
down  from  the  withers  (the  bullet  shat- 
tered the  spine  and  passed  out  in  front 
of  the  shoulder  on  the  far  side).  My 
companion  had  never  killed  a  sheep,  and 
later  in  the  morning  we  found  a  bunch  of 
ewes  with  three  or  four  small  rams;  and 
as  it  was  the  last  day  of  the  season,  he  de- 
cided to  get  one.  The  rams  were  in  brok- 
en rocks  and  scrub  about  250  yards  away; 
and  he  fired  and  apparently  wounded  one, 
which  ran  down  to  a  clump  of  scrubby 
pines  in  which  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  him 
and  fired  as  he  passed  an  opening.  He 
disappeared  in  the  scrub  and  we  went 
down  and  found  him  badly  wounded,  and 
finished  him  off,  and  then  skinned  and  cut 
him  up.  When  this  was  done,  I  went  to 
look  for  water  to  wash  my  hands,  and  on 
returning  I  stumbled  on  another  ram 
under  a  bush  a  few  yards  away  and  almost 
but  not  quite  dead.  He  was  a  twin  of 
the  other  in  appearance  and  was  the  one 
I  had  shot  at  under  the  impression  that 
it  was  ram  No.  1.  My  bullet  had  struck 
him  at  the  back  of  the  hams,  below  the 
tail  in  the  fleshy  part,  without  striking  a 
bone.  But  the  bullet  had  exploded  and 
destroyed  a  pound  or  two  of  tissue,  and 
the  shock  and  hemorrhage  had  practical- 
ly killed  him  in  15  or  20  minutes.  When 
we  skinned  him  it  looked  as  if  half  the 
blood  in  his  body  was  clotted  between 
the  hide  and  the  flesh  all  round  the 
wounds  for  8  or  10  inches.  A  .30-170- 
2000  in  the  same  place  would  never  have 
stopped  him,  or  a  .45-500,  either,  in  all 
probability. 

I  have  seen  some  curious  killings  of 
sheep,  etc.,  in  my  career,  such  as  a  ram 
killed  with  a  rock,  driven  by  a  low  bullet 
striking  it  after  missing  the  sheep  and  I 
myself,  killed  a  ram  on  some  cliffs  with  a 
.22  pistol  at  six-foot  range,  thinking  he 
had  received  a  bad  wound  from  the  rifle 
of  one  of  my  patrons  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore, and  finding  in  skinning  him  that  he 
was  unharmed  except  for  my  shot.  But 
this  letter  is  long  enough,  and  it  is  3  a.  m. 
so  I  had  better  make  an  ending  as  soon  as 
I  can. 

I  should  like  to  get  a  Savage  with 
a  heavy  Neidner  barrel,  24  or  25  inches 
long,  to  weigh  7  pounds,  and  have  him 
smooth  up  the  trigger  and  pull  and  bolt, 
etc.,  and  think  that  for  ladies'  or  be- 
ginners' use  it  would  be  hard  to  beat,  us- 
ing a  100-gr.  gilding  metal  bullet  at  2,800 
or  2,900  f.  s. 


"White  Man  See  Moose,  Injun  See  Gun 

S.  H.  Baird 


WHY  does  the  good  target  shot 
often  fall  down  on  the  big  game? 
We  say  buck  fever,  and  that's 
about  all  we  say.  Let  us  be  thankful 
that  all  the  game  shot  is  not  hit,  for  there 
would    now  be  no  such  thing  as  game. 

All  the  game  fired  at  and  not  bagged  is 
not  missed.  Perhaps  your  hand  has 
been  responsible  for  a  lot  of  let  me  say 
needless  suffering.  What  are  we  going 
to  do  about  it?  If  you  have  travelled 
the  woods,  you  have  come  onto  many 
carcasses  of  big  game  left  to  decay  where 
they  at  least  fell,  be  it  far  from  or  near 
the  place  of  the  tragedy.  Both  from  the 
moral  and  personal  standpoint,  let  us 
concede  that  game,  if  fired  at,  should  be 
killed  at  once. 

1  do  not  propose  to  entirely  solve  this 


question  of  deadly  aims  and  sure  kills; 
but  as  some  cases  of  hit,  but  not  killed 
game  having  come  before  my  eyes,  I 
deem  the  matter  worth  while  bringing 
before  the  great  and  varied  circle  of 
Canadian  hunters. 

A  few  years  ago,  when  hunting  on  a 
branch  of  the  Miramichi  River,  I  saw  an 
American  Sport  empty  his  magazine  to 
no  avail  at  a  moose  only  a  stone's  throw 
from  him;  the  sad  issue  being  that  on 
that  very  day  I  had  seen  him  break  many 
bottles  "on  the  wing." 

Last  fall  I  went  for  a  hunt  with  a  local 
friend.  Before  entering  the  game  count- 
ry, we  of  course  tried  out  our  rifles.  He 
did  execution  to  tin  cans  in  a  fashion  not 
to  be  scorned.  At  an  hour  later  he  fired 
two  shots  at  a  moose  at  somewhere 
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about  a  hundred  yards,  and  as  he  said 
himself,  'never  scorched  a  feather.'  We 
called  it  no  joke,  to  say  the  least. 

We  said  a  few  things,  about  hunting 
and  game  and  guns  and  other  things. 
The  boys  down  stream  said  they  were 
shadowed  by  a  very  black  cloud  which 
came  drifting  by  soon  after  they  heard 
those  two  shots;  but  that  can't  be  true 
for  it  was  a  perfectly  bright  day. 

Then  there  was  poor  Freddie,  who  had 
cast  his  eyes  as  well  as  his  gun  upon  the 
ground.  The  deer  was  standing  at  the 
foot  of  a  tall  dead  tree,  and  a  dandy  deer 
it  was.  Fred  was  leading  our  little  pro- 
cession when  that  buck  came  into  our 
view.  It  was  Fred's  move  and  he  moved ; 
then  two  other  things  moved  simul- 
taneously. One  was  Mr.  Buck,  and  the 
other  was  a  big  limb  from  the  top  of  that 
dead  tree.  No  I'm  not  going  to  expect 
you  to  believe  that  that  limb  fell  on  that 
deer,  for  it  didn't.  He's  to  the  best  of 
my  knowledge  like  Johnnie  Walker, — i.e. 
still  going  strong.  It  was  comedy  for  us, 
and  the  deer,  but  not  for  Freddie. 

These  fellows  all  had  big  game  to  their 
credit,  and  all  used  open  sights.  There's 
the  rub,  reader,  they  used  open  sights.  I 
have  no  doubt  in  my  mind  but  that  they 
all  shot  high,  and  am  sure  Freddie  did. 
for  did  I  not  return  and  trace  the  path  of 
a  bullet  in  the  gaping  new  wound  at  the 
end  of  a  big  dead  limb?  The  limb  was 
still  on  the  ground,  in  compliance  with  the 
old  maximum  'where  a  tree  falleth  there 
shall  it  lie  ' 

Come  on  now,  be  a  sport  and  try  the 
peep.  Don't  go  out  on  a  dark  day  and 
expect  to  see  everything  as  plainly  as  in 
the  new  fallen  snow.  Put  up  a  mark  and 
try  them  out,  open,  V.  S.  peep  sights. 
You  don't  deny  that  the  'proof  of  the 
puddin's  in  the  eatin',  but  still  perhaps 
you'll  put  off  trying  out  the  peep.  I've 
used  both,  and  at  one  time  wouldn't  be 
caught  trying  to  shoot  a  bone  spavined 
skate  with  a  peep  sight.  It  is  like  the 
Ouiji  board,  though  in  that  you  must 
trust  it,  but  for  the  games'  sake,  use 
discretion,  and  put  your  trust  in  the  thing 
just  long  enough  to  give  it  a  chance.  To 
me,  the  peep  is  like  a  guiltless  man  in 
jail — a  fair  trial  is  all  he  asks. 

Perhaps  you've  once  tried  a  peep  for 
game  without  success  but  peep  sights  are 
like  stars,  they  differ,  one  from  another. 
It's  expensive  to  experiment,  so  I  would 
recommend  a  turn-down  peep  which 
allows  for  a  change  in  size  of  aperture 
for  light  conditions.  It's  nice  to  have 
one  to  which  a  disc  can  be  attached  for 
picking  the  heads  off  birds  and  so  you 
can  show  up  at  the  target. 

Don't  forget,  a  fair  trial  is  all  it  asks. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  purchased  a  gun  a  few  days  ago. 
and  would  like  to  know  more  about  it 
than  I  do  at  present.  The  gun  is  numb- 
ered 39109  on  the  right  barrel  and  No.  10 
on  the  left  barrel.  On  the  left  barrel  are 
also  the  words  "Vanadium  Steel,  choke 
bored,  stock  No.  39109,  top  lever  action, 
pistol  grip"  and  the  words  "Marshall 
Arms  Co."  on  left  side  of  breech,  but  the 
address  is  not  shown  and  I  do  not  know  of 
such  a  company.  In  fact,  I  neverheard 
of  Marshall  Arms  Company  before.  I 
have  looked  through  a  lot  of  your  old 
magazines,  but  can  fine  no  such  company 
listed. 

I  should  be  extremely  obliged  if  you 
would  let  me  know  what  this  gun  should 


{or 

Evory  Purpose — 


Change  from  Rifle  to  Shotgun 
in  One  Second 

At  last  the  all-purpose  gun — something  you've  always 
wanted.  Strap  the  Game-Getter  under  your  coat  (its  weight 
isn't   noticeable),  put   it   in   your   suitcase,  automobile  or 
canoe  and  you  have  both  rifle  and  shotgun. 

The  upper  barrel  is  .22  cal.  rifled — lower  barrel  .44  cal.  and  .410  gauge,  smooth 
bore,  for  shot,  or  round  ball.    You  may  have  your  choice  of  12,  15,  or  18  in.  length  barrel. 

Two  Guns  in  One 

Made  especially  for  every  man  who  wants  a  convenient,  reliable  gun  for  all-round 
shooting.  A  more  accurate  .22  cannot  be  found — use  short,  long  or  long  rifle  car- 
tridge. For  rabbits,  birds  and  like  game  it  almost  equals  a  28  gauge  shot  gun. 

When  you  learn  its  many  advantages  you'll  take  it  on  trips 
where  you  would  never  think  of  packing  a  heavy  rifle  or  shot- 
gun. It  is  the  ideal  gun  for  women — can  be  held  perfectly  steady 
and  gives  a  very  slight  recoil 

No.  M21 — 12-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fine  leather  holster  $31.75 

No.  M21 — 15-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fine  leather  holster   33.75 

No.  M21 — 18-in.  barrels,  complete  with  fine  leather  holster   35.75 

Prices  include  revenue  lax,  f.o.b.  factory 

Dealers  selling  Marble's  Outing  Equipment 
— gun  sights  and  cleaners,  axes,  knives,  etc., 
handle  the  Game-Getter  Gun.  Write  us 
direct  if  your  dealer  can't  supply  you.  Ask 
for  catalog. 

SAFETY  POCKET  AXE — Handiest  tool  made  for  outdoor  men — guard  folds  into 
handle — blade  finest  steel.    No.  2 — steel  handle  $4.10.    No.  6 — selected  hickory  handle  $2.85. 

WOODCRAFT  KNIFE — Adapted  for  sticking,  skinning,  cleaning,  breaking  bones, 
etc., — all-purpose  knife.  No.  49 — leather  handle  $2.85.  No.  50 — Stag  handle  $3.80 
Prices  include  leather  sheath- 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.,  5S1  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich. 
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E.  V  E.  R  V     H  O  U  R 


Outing  Equipment 

u3 


DOES  YOUR  BOAT  LEAK? 

Send  for  our  booklets  "How  to  Make  Your  Boat  Leakproof" 
and  "Marine  Glue — What  to  Use  and  How  to  Use  it?" 
Jeffery's  Waterproof  Marine  Glue. 

Each  grade  is  for  a  different  purpose.  It  is  important  that  you  use 
the  grade  WE  RECOMMEND.  Any  old  boat  so  long  as  the  frames 
are  in  fair  condition  can  be  made  watertight  by  following  the  instruc- 
tions in  the  above  booklets.  This  applies  to  anything  that  floats 
from  a  canoe  to  a  yacht,  wood  or  steel.  Put  your  leak  troubles  up  to 
us — we  will  help  you  to  stop  them. 

For  sale  by  all  Yacht,  Boat  and  Ca"oe  Supply  Houses:  Hard- 
ware, Paint  and  Oil  and  Spor lino  Goods  Dealers.  (1357) 
L.  W.  FERDINAND  &  CO.,  152  Kneeland  Street,  Boston,  Mass" 


Folding,  Puncture-Proof  Canvas  Boats 

Light,  easy  to  handle,  no  leaks  or  repairs;  check  ai  bargage, 
carry  by  hand;  safe  for  family;  all  sizes ;  non-slnkable ; 
stronger  than  wood;  used  by  U.S.  and  Foreign  Governments. 
Awarded  First  Prize  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  World*!  Fairs. 
We  fit  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors.  Catalogue. 
KINS  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.       465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo.  Mich. 
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DyBRIE 

MARINE  MOTOR 


You  can  save  money  by  installing  a  Du- 
Brie  in  that  new  boat  of  yours — or  in 
your  old  one.  Save  money  in  its  low  first 
eost,  in  its  upkeep  and  in  its  economy  of 
fuel  consumption! — Insure  motor  reli- 
ability!— Forget  the  annoyances  of  motor 
vibration! — These  and  many  other 
features  of  DuBrie  power  are  explained 
in  our  new  catalog. 

Adopted  by  the  Makers  of 

"Miss  America" 

Chris.  Smith  &  Sons  Boat  Co.  of  Algonac, 
Mich.,  use  the  DuBrie  motor  in  their  18 
foot  stock  runabout.  You  can  build 
this  identical  boat  from  complete  set  of 
plans  furnished  free  with  every  motor. 
(Plans  alone  $15). 

Specifications  of  "The  World's 
Most  Flexible  Marine  Motor" 

Designed  by  Stanley  R.  DuBrie,  a  name 
famous  on  marine  motors  for  25  years. 
1  cylinder— 4  cycle — 5  H.P. — Bosch  mag- 
neto with  impulse  starter  or  battery  sys- 
tem, optional — Hot  spot  manifold — 
2-blade  weedless  or  3-blade  regular  pro- 
peller, optional — 44  Ford  parts  can  be 
used  for  servicing~-Ho\\ey  or  Kingston 
carburetor,  optional — 10  hours  on  3 
gallons  of  gasoline — 7  to  10  miles  per  hour 
— waterproof.    Weight  100  pounds. 

Send  now  for  your  copy  of 
complete  catalog. 

Dealers!    Boa/builders!    Write  for  special 
proposition! 

DUBRIE  MARINE  MOTORS 

7466  Jefferson  Ave.  Detroit,  Mich. 

Louisiana  Distributors: — 
Stauffer  Eshelman  &  Co.,  Ltd. 
New  Orleans,  La. 


be  worth  and  where  it  is  made,  and  all 
particulars  of  it,  if  possible. 

The  gun  is  a  double  hammerless. 

F.  E.  Siccone, 

Regina,  Sask. 

Reply — Can  any  of  our  readers  supply 
this  information? 

Editor. 


The  .22  W.  C.  F. 

Editor.  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .22  W.  C.  F.  and  would  like  to 
know  what  model  it  is.  It  is  lever  action, 
26  inch  octagon  barrel.  What  is  the  mat- 
ter with  the  .22  centre  fire.  It  is  hardly 
ever  mentioned  in  Rod-and  Gun  in  Canada 
What  is  the  best  powder  to  reload,  and 
how  much? 

Will  you  please  compare  the  .22  long 
rifle  rimfire,  .22  C.  F.  and  .25-20  as  to 
energy  and  velocity. 

I  think  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  the 
finest  outdoor  magazine  I  have  ever  read. 
I  only  wish  it  came  more  often. 

John  Ford 

Reply— The  .22  W.  C.  F.  cartridge  was 
only  made  for  use  in  the  Winchester  lever 
action  single  shot  rifles.  It  is  consider- 
ably more  expensive  and  somewhat  less 
accurate  than  the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge, 
and  has  naturally  lost  in  popularity. 

Any  small-bore,  low-power  cartridge, 
to  be  popular,  must  be  both  accurate  and 
cheap.  It  seems  unfortunate  that  at  the 
present  time  we  have  no  accurate  and 
reasonably  priced  cartridge  that  is  about 
midway  in  power  between  the  .22  long 
rifle  and  .250-3000,  and  which  at  the 
same  time  develops  a  high  velocity  and 
flat  trajectory;  neither  of  which  is  com- 
mon to  the  .25-20.  When  the  new  .25-20 
Rem.  high  speed  shell  receives  national 
distribution  this  condition  will  be  partly 
remedied. 

The  cartridges  mentioned  compare  in 
ballistics  as  follows: — 


was  a  number  of  them  on  sale  here  this 
fall,  price  $20.00. 

I  have  one  that  I  purchased  and  have 
remodelled  it  to  my  own  fancy.  I  cut 
off  the  barrel  to  22",  put  an  additional 
drop  of  stock,  shortened  the  stock, 
and  remodelled  same  as  well  as  the  fore- 
arm, also  checkered  them;  and  will  say 
that  I  don't  believe  I  ever  handled  a  rifle 
that  balanced  nicer  or  was  better  appear- 
ing. 

Have  also  made  a  peep  sight  and  dove- 
tailed same  in  rear  of  breech  block. 

J.  W.  Jackson 

Moose  Jaw,  Sask. 


Notes  on  the  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  writing  this  in  support  of  the  .303 
Ross  rifle  and^the  .303  British  Mark  VII 
cartridge  as  an  all  around,  ideal  rifle  and 
hunting  cartridge  for  use  on  Canadian 
game. 

It  seems  to  me  that  if  we  Canadian 
sportsmen  would  stick  to  these  Canadian- 
made  products  and  give  them  a  fairer 
tryout  for  ourselves  we  would  find  that 
for  a  hard-hitting,  clean-killing,  long- 
range  rifle  and  cartridge  we  have  the  very 
"dope"  that  we  need  right  here  in  Can- 
ada. 

At  present  I  use  a  .303  Ross  Model 
R  M-10  sporting  rifle  with  a  22  inch  bar- 
rel and  use  the  Mark  VII  Government 
cartridge  loaded  with  the  174  grain 
Spitzer  and  find  that  I  have  an  ideal  out- 
fit for  use  on  big  game  in  this  district  both 
on  the  open  prairie  and  in  the  heavily 
timbered  parts. 

The  big  game  here  consists  of  moose, 
mule-tailed  deer,  red  deer,  black  and 
brown  bear,  and  coyote,  also  the  smaller 
game,  badger,  ground  hog,  skunk,  squir- 
rel, hawks,  eagles,  crows,  geese,  cranes, 
etc. 

I  nave  also  used  both  the  long  and 
short  model  Lee  Enfield  mifitary  rifles  and 


Velocity  Energy 
Cartridge  At  Muzzle  At  100  yds.     At  Muzzle  At  100  vds. 

.22  Long  Rifle   1100  905  112  80 

.25W.C.F   1541  1120  237  127 

.25-20  Repeater   1376  1109  362  235 

.25-20  Repeater  H.V   1728  1107  570  379 

.25-20  Repeater  High  Speed   2200  645 


The  ammunition  in  each  case  is  loaded 
with  standard  factory  weights  of  bullets. 
You  could  use  3.4  grains  of  Unique  to  re- 
load the  .22-13-45. 

Editor. 


Sticking    Cartridges    in    A  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  November  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada,  you  have  an  inquiry  from  W. 
F.  Fink  regarding  his  .303  Ross  not  rais- 
ing the  cartridges  sufficiently  to  allow 
the  bolt  to  engage  it,  and  your  answer 
to  that  I  don't  believe  will  remedy  the 
trouble.  I  have  one  that  would  not 
catch  the  cartridge  from  either  side  and  I 
found  that  by  closing  in  the  sides  of  the 
cage  until  it  exactly  fit  the  plate  the  cart- 
ridges were  raised  and  I  had  no  trouble 
after.  The  trouble  I  found  was  that  the 
cartridges  were  lying  too  flat. 

J.  W.  Jackson, 

Moose  Jaw,  Sask. 


the  Ross  military  Mark  VI  rifle  on  both 
game  and  targets  with  this  cartridge  to 
entire  satisfaction,  but  for  a  quick-hand- 
ling, well-balanced,  easily-aimed,  accur- 
ate, hard-kicking,  and  sure-killing  weapon 
for  sporting  use,  I  find  the  Ross  sporter  to 
be  the  best. 

I  have  a  set  of  Ideal  reloading  tools  for 
this  cartridge  and  have  loaded  several 
thousand  rounds  of  ammunition,  both 
with  the  gas-checked  bullet  and  with  the 
metal  cased  bullets  with  full  power  loads 
but  now  that  the  Government  surplus 
ammunition  is  so  easily  obtained  and  so 
cheap,  I  find  that  it  doesn't  hardly  pay 
to  reload  except  for  a  few  reduced  loads 
to  carry  on  a  hunting  trip  to  shoot  the 
heads  off  partridges  and  rabbits  for  the 
camp  grub-stake,  etc. 

I  might  add  in  closing  that  I  never 
have  experienced  the  least  bit  of  trouble 
from  jamming  with  the  Ross  bolt  in  the 
coldest  of  weather  or  in  the  most  trying 
wet  weather  conditions. 

C.  E.  Finch, 

Lidstone,  Manitoba. 


Where  To  Get  a  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

If  Mrs.  Winslow  Yerxes  will  write  to 
me  I  will  endeavor  to  get  her  one  of 
those  .303  Ross  military  rifles  as  there 


The  7  M.  M.  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  6c  Ammunition  Dept. 

A  friend  of  mine  recently  bought^a 
7  M.  M.  Mauser  manufactured  by  the 
Waffenfabrik  Company,  Oberndorf,  Ger- 
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many.  It  has  a  24  inch  barrel  and  is 
very  well  finished  and  tempered.  How 
do  the  sporting  rifles  now  being  manufac- 
tured by  the  above  company  compare 
with  the  American  bolt-action  sporting 
rifles? 

Using  the  new  Western  139  grain  Lub- 
aloy  0.  P.  Ex.  bullet,  how  will  this  rifle 
compare  with  the  .280  Ross,  .256  New- 
ton, and  .250  Savage,  as  to  accuracy,  and 
how  small  a  group  should  it  make  at  100 
and  200  yards  using  evenly  loaded  cart- 
ridges with  the  above  mentioned  bullets? 

The  throat  of  the  barrel  seems  to  be 
more  suited  for  the  175  grain  bullet,  as  the 
lands  are  cut  away  on  a  long  slope;  and 
the  base  of  the  139  grain  bullet  has  about 
left  the  shell  muzzle  before  it  engages  the 
lands  and  is  centered  in  the  barrel.  Is 
that  the  way  all  these  Mauser  rifles  arc 
made,  and  does  it  affect  the  accuracy  of 
the  light  bullet  enough  to  make  is  unsuit- 
able for  long  distance  shots  at  game,  say 
300  to  400  yards?  The  owner  would 
like  to  use  the  Spitzer  bullet  on  account 
of  the  speed  and  flat  trajectory.  There 
is  also  less  recoil  than  with  the  715  gram 
bullet. 

The  139  grain  bullet,  having  about  the 
diameter  of  the  lands  instead  of  the 
grooves  diameter,  does  it  expand  enough, 
before  leaving  the  shell,  to  check  the  gas 
as  it  enters  the  bore?  The  bullet  has  a 
flat  base,  and  there  is  very  little  resist- 
ance until  it  is  centered  in  the  bore  and 
the  base  has  left  the  shell.  I  am  thinking 
there  would  be  some  gas-cutting,  but  some 
say  that  there  has  to  be  a  slight  escape  of 
gas  to  reduce  the  pressure. 

About  gas-check  bullets:  Should  the 
gas-check  cups  be  the  exact  diameter  of 
the  grooves  (or  larger  or  smaller)? 
The  7  M.  M.  has  a  quick  twist;  so  would 
it  not  be  a  good  idea  to  mold  one  or  more 
narrow  copper  bands  around  the  bullet 
in  addition  to  the  gas-check  on  the  base, 
to  keep  it  from  stripping  and  leading  the 
barrel,  and  allow  more  powder  in  the  shell 
to  speed  it  up.  This  might  be  called  a 
semi-M.  C.  bullet.  What  weight  bullet 
would  you  suggest  for  best  results  in  the 
7  M.  M.  Mauser  for  mid-range  shooting, 
small  and  medium  sized  game?  How 
would  one  about  120  grains  with  one  or 
two  copper  bands  and  a  gas-check  on  the 
base  do?  The  bands  would  be  molded 
onto  the  bullet  by  placing  them  in  the 
mold  and  letting  them  get  fairly  hot  be- 
fore pouring  the  lead  in.  They  would 
have  a  flange  gripping  the  lead  to  keep 
from  slipping. 

If  a  mold  is  made  for  plain  base  bullets, 
could  not  a  gas-check  bullet  be  made  in 
it  by  drilling  a  hole  in  the  gas-check, 
placing  it  in  the  mold,  and  pouring  the 
lead  in  through  the  hole  in  the  gas- 
check?  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  this 
would  make  a  good  job  if  the  check  is 
clean  and  is  allowed  to  get  hot  before 
pouring  in  the  metal.  The  mold  for 
making  these  copper-banded,  gas-check 
bullets  would  have  to  be  of  the  exact  re- 
quired size,  as  they  could  not  be  reduced 
in  diameter  very  much  by  resizing,  and  I 
understand  that  the  general  run  of  bullet 
molds  are  larger  than  required. 

Regarding  reduction  of  velocity  in 
shortened  barrels:  If  the  powder  charg- 
es burn  cleanly  in  the  shortened  barrels, 
do  you  consider  the  figures  of  Mr.  W.  C. 
Motley  in  the  February  1922  issue  of  Rod 
and  Gun  as  correct  as  any  information  you 
have  on  the  subject? 

Ben  Johnston, 

Montreal,  Canada. 

Reply — I  would  not  care  to  hazard  a 
guess  as  to  the  probable  accuracy  of  one 
of  the  7  M.  M.  Mauser  rifles  of  present 
manufacture.  The  only  way  you  could 
determine  this  would  be  to  try  the  rifle. 

If  the  barrel  that  your  friend  has  is 


The  Song  Your  Paddle  Sings 

Is  sweetest  if  your  craft's  a  "Peterborough" 

Built  to  satisfy  the  exacting  demands  of  experienced  canoeists,  "Peterbor- 
ough" Canoes  are  "right"  in  every  line  and  timber* — the 
utmost  in  grace,  comfort  and  sturdy  dependability,  leaders 
since  1879. 

Canoes,  Skiffs,  Dinghy  s 
Motor  Craft  of  all  Kinds. 

We  make  all  the  above  types  of 
small  craft.  The  "Peterborough" 
mark  is  a  guaranty  of  excellence 
wherever  it  is  found.  Write  for 
catalogue  giving  1923  prices. 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.,  Limited 

280  Water  St.  Peterborough,  Ont. 


PETERBOROUGH 

THE  HAJtK  OF  THE  WORLD'S  BEST  WATER  CRAFT  ^ 


Preserve  Your  Outing 

in  an  Oil  Painting 

An  Ideal  Decoration  for  Your  Den  or  Office 


AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  perma- 
nent reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn 
you  spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  where- 
ever  you  went.  Your  camera  snap-shots 
have  possibly  not  done  your  trip  justice. 
At  any  rate,  they  missed  the  vivid  colorings 
of  the  woods,  the  sky  and  the  water. 


ROD  and  GUN'S  ARTIST  CAN  REPRODUCE  YOUR  TRIP 
True  to  Life  in  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 


He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your  memory, 
just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 


F.  V.  WILLIAMS  J 

You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every 
month  on  the  cover  of  this  magazine. 
He  excels  in  reproductions  of  Big 
Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Mountain 
Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered 
by  the  great  Outdoors. 


inter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
d  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descrip- 
tive matter  furnished  by  the  sports- 
man, or  from  his  snap-shots,  or 
better  still,  from  a  combination  of 
both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among 
your  Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to 
the  artist.  He'll  work  for  you  just  as  well  as  he  does 
for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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SHOOT  WITH  A  CLEAN  GUN! 

Oil  will  not  dissolve  the  corrosion  of  powder 
4ases — you  need  a  nitro  solvent  to  insure  the 
removal  of  every  dangerous  particle  from  th  e 
barrels  of  firearms. 

For  twenty  years  the  leading  sportsmen 
•verywhere  have  relied  only  upon 

Hoppe's  Nitro  Solvent  No.  9 

Your  favorite  sporting  goods  store  has  it. 
Send  10c.  for  liberal    size  sample. 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  INC. 
2314  North  8th  St.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


FISHING  TACKLE 

Deal  Direct  With  the  Manufacturer 

"Edward  vom  Hofe"  on  an 
article  of  TACKLE  not 
only  signifies  that  it  is  good 
TACKLE,  but  that  there 
is  none  better.  Making 
Tackle  since  1867  is  a 
recommendation  in  itself. 
We  never  sacrifice  quality 
to  make  a  low  price,  neither 
do  we  ever  use  quality  as 
an  excuse  for  a  high  price 

Catalog  of  160  pages  sent  on  request 

Edward  vom  Hofe  &  Company 
97  Fulton  Street  New  York  City 


TOBACCO  by  Parcel  Post 

Choice  three-year-old  natural  leaf.  Greatly 
enjoyed  by  pipe  smokers  at  40c  to  80c  per 
pound.  A  two-pound  package  of  samples 
Aill  be  sent  postpaid  to  any  address  in  Can- 
ada for  $1.00. 

Go-operative    Tobacco  Exchange, 
Ruthven,  Ont. 


throated  for  the  long  bullet,  naturally  it 
will  give  quite  a  little  gas  cutting  and 
inferior  accuracy  with  a  short  bullet,  but 
if  a  light  bullet  is  made  large  enough  and 
is  loaded  far  enough  out  of  the  shell  it  may 
be  that  you  will  get  ample  accuracy  for 
hunting  purposes.  The  only  way  to  find 
out  is  to  actually  try  it. 

The  cups  for  gas-check  bullets  should 
be  equal  to  or  slightly  larger  than  the 
diameter  of  the  bore  as  most  of  the  gas- 
check  bullets  are  made  a  little  larger  than 
the  bore,  throughout  their  bearing  sur- 
face. I  doubt  very  much  if  the  bullet 
you  suggest  would  be  any  better  than  the 
ordinary  gas-check  bullet.  Gas-check 
bullets  are  going  out  of  style  as  most 
shooters  use  either  the  metal-case'd  or 
regular  cast  bullet.  It  is  not  possible 
to  obtain  the  velocities  obtainable  with 
metal-cased  bullets  when  using  gas-check 
bullets  if  you  desire  accuracy. 

Mr.  Motley's  figures  are  approximately 
correct.  The  difference  depends  upon 
the  style  of  powder  used;  that  is,  wheth- 
er it  is  progressive  burning,  uncoated 
nitro  cellulose  or  double  base  powder. 
Progressive  burning  powders  would  be 
least  adapted  to  the  short  barrelled  car- 
bines. 


The  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Ross  .303  bolt  action  sporting 
rifle,  and  I  wish  to  know  what  game  this 
size  gun  will  kill;  and  what  drop  it  has 
at  a  200-yard  shot.  I  would  also  like  to 
know  if  my  gun  is  more  powerful  than  a 
.30-30. 

V.  W.  Dickie, 

Sagathum,  Sask. 

Reply — -The  .303  Ross  is  adapted  to 
shooting  any  game  found  in  Canada.  It 
is  more  powerful  than  the  .30-30  as  it 
uses  the  .303  British  shell  which  is  larger 
and  can  be  loaded  to  develop  a  higher 
velocity  with  a  heavy  bullet.  The  .303 
British  VI  cartridge  has  a  5^"  trajec- 
tory over  200  yards. 

Editor. 


Reply — The  best  .25  calibre  Marlin 
rifle  to  use  for  shooting  groundhogs 
would  be  the  .25-36  Calibre.  The  .25 
rimfire  Marlin  would  be  satisfactory  for 
woodchuck  shooting  at  short  range,  but 
would  not  give  you  nearly  as  good  satis- 
faction as  the  .25-36  for  the  long  range 
shots. 

Editor. 


Sights  For  Stevens  Favorite. 

Editor,  Guns  Sc  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  advise  me  regarding  sights  for 
a  Stevens  Favorite  .22  long  rifle.  I  would 
like  to  get  an  adjustable  peep  sight  for 
same.  Where  could  I  get  one,  and  at 
what  price?  Any  advice  will  be  appreci- 
ated. 

Fred  Sanders, 

Parkman,  Sask. 

Reply — A  very  good  combination  would 
be  a  Lyman  rear  or  a  Marble  or  Wat- 
son sight  corresponding,  and  one  of  the 
new  Watson  front  sights  that  has  a  small 
gold  bead  in  a  globe.  A  Sheard  gold 
bead  front  sight  is  also  very  satisfactory. 
It  will  not  pay  to  put  a  very  expensive 
set  of  sights  on  a  rifle  of  this  grade,  al- 
though the  Stevens  Favorite  is  as  good  as 
any  other  rifle  of  low  cost.  They  are 
unusually  accurate. 

Editor. 


A  .25  Marlin  For  Groundhogs. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

How  would  a  .25  rim-fire  be  for  ground- 
hogs in  comparison  to  the  .25-20  or  .32-20, 
using  the  .25  calibre  hollow  point  long 
rimfire  shells? 

M.  Kitchen, 

Ilcspeler,  Ontario. 


A  High  Power  Rifle  For  Big  Game. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

While  reading  your  magazine  I  have 
noticed  several  quite  interesting  articles 
on  the  different  makes  of  high  power 
rifles.  I  have  hunted  big  game  for  the 
last  fifteen  years  and  have  shot  a  large 
number  of  big  moose  and  also  a  few  deer. 
During  this  time  I  have  used  different 
makes  of  rifles,  including  .303  British, 
.303  Enfield,  .32  Special  Winchester, 
Marlin,  Remington  .33  W.  C.  F.,  etc. 
Of  all  these  rifles  I  have  found  the  .303 
British  the  best. 

I  intend  buying  a  higher  powered  rifle 
next  fall.  What  do  you  think  of  the 
Mauser,  and  which  class  would  prove  to 
be  the  most  satisfactory  for  this  country? 
A  hardware  firm  here  has  on  sale  the  9 
M.  M.  class.  They  have  sold  quite  a 
number  of  them. 

Is  there  any  other  high  power  rifle  out- 
side of  the  .303  British  or  Enfield  you 
would  suggest  buying? 


A  portion  of  some  of  the  many  firearms  owned  by  W.  S.  Maxwell,  West  Los 

Angeles,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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An  Old  Favorite 

The  Remington  Pump  Gun 

It  was  the  pioneer  of  its  class — the  first  shotgun  to  give 
the  shooter  hammerless,  repeating  service  with  solid  breech 
safety.  Over  100  years'  experience  in  high-grade  firearm 
manufacture  keeps  the  Remington4"Pump"  in  thelead  today. 
Our  factory  tests  ensure  perfection — they  are  such  as  no 
gun  ever  gets  in  practical  use. 

This  is  what  it  gives  you 

Remington  Model  10A,  12  Gauge 

Barrel,  Remington  Steel,  26,  28,  30  or 
32  inches,  full  choke,  option  of  cylinder 
or  modified. 

Solid  Breech. 

Hammerless. 

Bottom  ejection. 

Stock  and  Forearm, 

American  Walnut . 

Length,  over 
all,  49  inches. 

Weight,  1Y2 

lbs. 


REMINGTON 
UMC 


Remington 
Model  10A 
12  Gauge 


V 


The  New 
Remington  Game  Loads 

Have  been  welcomed  with  enthusiasm  by  sportsmen  all  over  the  country. 
They  are  made  and  loaded  by  Remington  to  get  the  game.  They  cut 
out  guesswork  and  uncertainty.  You  simply  "name  the  game"  to  your 
Remington  dealer,  and  he  hands  you  the  exact  Remington  Game  Load 
for  the  game  you  are  going  after. 

Furnished  only  in  the  famous  Nitro  Club  Wetproof  shells,  specially  loaded 
for  velocity,  pattern  and  penetration,  Remington  Game  Loads  are 
rapidly  becoming  the  Sportsman's  new  Favorite. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  the  Remington  Long   Range  Heavy  Duck  Load, 

loaded  4,  5  and  6  shot. 


When  you  are 
going  after 

Ask  for  the 
REMINGTON 

DUCK 

Duck  Load 
Heavy  Duck  Load 
or  Brant  Load 

BRANT 

Brant  Load  or 
Heavy  Duck  Load 

GOOSE 

Goose  Load 

GROUSE 

Grouse  Load  or 
Squirrel  Load 

RABBIT 

Rabbit  Load 
Squirrel  Load  or 
Dove  Load 

WOODCOCK 

Snipe  Load  or 
Quail  Load 

25  Broadway 


Remington. 

(Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Limited) 


New  York  City. 
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GET  THESE  TWO  WINNERS! 


Notice  how  the  two  holes  in  this  spinner  prevent  the 
ttooiu  from  flying 
back  and  fouling 
in  the  line.  Will 
Idad  many  a  fish 
that  a  common 
spinner  would 
lose,    illustration  shows  smallest 
size  suitable  for  the  little  fishes. 
Made  in  all  sizes;  Nos.  00,  0, 
1.2,. and  3,  25c:    Nos.  4,  35; 
Nos.  5  and  6,  50c,  postpaid. 

Knowles  Automatic  Striker 

The  Spoon  Bait  SUPREME 

jh  jerks  the  hook  out  of  slot  and  sudden  stop  at  end  of 
spoon  strikes  hook  firmly  into  jaw.  Darts 
and  dives 
like  a  real 
fish. 

_  Catches 
more  than  any  spoon  or  — "  wooden  min- 

now. Great  for  all  game  fish.  Black  Bass.  Trout, 

Musky.  Pike.  Salmon.  Cod.  Tarpon,  etc.    SIX  SIZES. 
ASK  your  dealer.     Catalogue  Free. 
Length:      l%"   2%"  2%"   3%"   4V2"  5V2' 
Price  each   35c  35c  55c  75c  90e  $1.25 
Finishes:    SILVER -SILVER    AND    COPPER— BRASS 
5  E  KNOWLES.  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Franciico,  Cat,  j 


BIG  BASS 

Fail  for  this  300%  combination 

found  in  the  "Mizzouri  Bug  Wabbler," 
because  they  never  have  seen  any- 
thing like  it.  Three  lures  in  one. 
Wooden  minnow,  which  is  enameled 
red,  green,  black  or  white.  The  wings 
are  white  rubber  (substitute  for  pork 
bait),  with  buck  tail  hook.  A  won- 
derful combination  and  all  three  work- 
ing overtime  when  reeling  in.  You 
need  this  lure.  If  vour  dealer  is  asleep 
send  $1.25  direct."  DON'T  WAIT. 

MIZZOURI  BAIT  CO.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Prescott  Spinner  Flies 

Tied  on  1  0  Hooks 
 50c 

Flies  on  No.  8 
Hooks   30c 

12  Standard  kinds. 

These   Spinner  Flies 


have  no  equal  for  qual- 
ity and  fish  getters. 

Prescott  Spinner  Mfg.  Co. 

B/  Chas.  H.  Stapf,   Prescott,  Wis. 


pre  than  10,000 


Fiihen 

RANDl 
It's  brim 


i   have   written   for  HlLDE- 
Hints  on  flitg  and  ipinnen. 
of  live  tips  for  catching  bais, 
troui,  pike,   muilcalonfie,   and  every 
ftame  fun.    Write  for  it  today. 


T"?  JOHH  J.  HILOEBRANDT  CO. 

Mil)  KB  ST»££T.  LOUKSPOKT.  INO. 


FREE 


OLD  FISHERMAN'S 
ALENDAR-TI 
II  TfiL  Vt"! 


25c  1 

Old  O, 

Fisherman's^ 
Calendar 

F.  CALENDARS 

Box  1534  Hioh  Sta 
Springfield,  Mass 


I  shall  be  very  thankful  for  your  guid- 
ance in  the  above  matter. 

Fred  R.  Beaman, 

Moncton,  N.  B. 

Reply — Among  the  high  power  rifles 
which  would  fill  your  requirements  would 
be  the  .30-1906  bolt  action  Remington, 
the  300  Savage,  .30-1906,  Model  1895 
Winchester,  or  the  .35  or  .405  Winchest- 
ers. I  would  not  recommend  the  pur- 
chase of  any  of  the  Mauser  rifles  of 
present  manufacture. 

Editor. 


Speeding  Up  the  .32-40  H.  P. 

Editor,  Guns  Sc  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  saw  in  the  last  Rod  and  Gun  about 
speeding  up  the  .30-30.  Could  you  tell 
me  if  I  could  speed  up  the  .32-40  H.  P. 
Savage.  What  kind  of  powder,  and  how 
much,  would  I  use?  What  would  be  the 
best  make  of  reloading  tool  for  the  .30-30. 
Could  I  get  a  Lubaloy  bullet  for  the 
same?  Does  the  gas  check  bullet  give 
satisfaction  in  the  .30-30  for  a  hi-speed 
load?  Which  is  the  best  .30-30  Carbine, 
Winchester  or  the  Featherweight  Savage? 

W.  V.  Lewis. 

Reply — -You  can  speed  up  the  .32-40  or 
the  .30-30  by  handloading  your  ammuni- 
tion with  Hercules  No.  300  or  DuPont 
No.  16.  The  proper  charges  are  given 
on  the  powder  canisters  and  the  loads  can 
be  obtained  by  writing  the  manufactur- 
ers. 

Either  the  Bond,  Ideal,  or  Yankee 
reloading  tools  are  satisfactory. 

You  can  get  Lubaloy  bullets  for 
either  the  .32-40  or  .30-30  from  the 
Western  Cartridge  Company,  East  Alton, 
111.  I  would  recommend  the  metal-cased 
soft-point  bullets  in  preference  to  the 
gas-check  for  use  in  any  calibre. 

Either  the  Savage  or  Winchester 
rifles  are  perfectly  satisfactory.  It  is 
merely  a  matter  of  taste  as  to  whether 
you  prefer  the  hammer  or  hammerless 
action. 

Editor. 


What  Make  is  This? 

Editor,  Guns  cfc  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  advise  me,  if  possible, 
of  the  value  and  maker  of  a  gun  bought 
by  my  son;  description  is  given  below: 

English  Double  Hammer  12  gauge; 
both  barrels  choke;  30  inch  barrels; 
Army  &  Navy  C.  S.  L.  on  breech  and 
barrels:    Other  marks  as  follows: — 


choke  on  each  barrel  12 — 13;   the  letter 
G  I 

V  with  crown  above  it  on  each  barrel; 
one  other  mark  looks  like  the  letter  P  with 
distinct  crown  above  it.  The  gun  is 
nicely  engraved;  weight  about  six 
pounds. 

F.  E.  Sissons, 

Regina,  Sask. 

Reply — Can  any  of  our  readers  supply 
this  information? 

Editor. 


A  .300  or  a  .250  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept 

I  am  an  interested  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  and  have  just  disposed 
of  an  1899  Model  .250  Savage,  through 
the  aid  of  an  ad.  in  your  magazine. 

I  am  thinking  of  purchasing  a  .300  cal- 
ibre Savage  Model  1920  Bolt  Action. 
Have  you  used  this  gun?  If  so,  do  you 
find  the  recoil  so  heavy  as  to  be  unpleas- 
ant? Which  cartridge  do  you  consider 
the  more  accurate,  the  .250-3000  or  the 
.300? 

Which  peep  sight  do  you  consider  the 
best,  Lyman  No.  54  or  Marble  S  20; 
which  fore  sight,  the  King  (Spark 
Point),  Gold  Bead,  or  Sheard  Gold 
Bead? 

Would  you  recommend  the  use  of  .32 
Colt  Automatic  in  an  auxiliary  chamber, 
in  the  .300  Savage?  Would  the  larger 
diameter  of  the  .32  Automatic  be  enough 
to  injure  the  bore  of  the  rifle? 

G.  R.  Braddon, 

Dutton,  Ontario. 

Reply — Any  rifle  shooting  the  .300 
cartridge  and  weighing  around  seven 
pounds,  would  naturally  give  some  recoil 
but  it  will  not  be  enough  to  bother  you 
seriously  unless  you  do  much  prone 
shooting.  The  .250,  of  course,  will  be 
somewhat  more  comfortable  to  shoot  but 
the  24-inch  barrel  of  the  .300  is  a  big 
improvement  over  the  shorter  barrel  of 
the  .250.  The  .300  is  reported  as  being  a 
very  accurate  weapon  for  a  sporting  rifle. 

Either  of  the  sight  combinations  men- 
tioned would  be  satisfactory,  and  which 
is  best  would  depend  more  upon  personal 
preference  than  upon  relative  desirability. 
Both  combinations  are  very  good. 

The  pistol  cartridges  suggested  would 
be  as  accurate  as  any  auxiliary  combina- 
tion you  could  use.  Do  not  expect  to 
get  quite  as  good  accuracy  as  you  can 
secure  with  reduced,  reloaded  ammuni- 
tion. 

Editor. 
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Remarkable  Feat  of  Two 
Airedale  Dogs 

A  recent  issue  of  the  Sudbury  Star  con- 
tains the  following  interesting  item: — 

"A  short  time  ago  while  out  for  a  hike 
near  Ramsay  Lake  accompanied  by  two 
Airedales  owned  by  Dr.  Young,  well 
known  veterinary  and  himself,  Mr. 
"Billy"  Grant  came  upon  the  fresh  trail 
of  a  good-sized  black  bear,  which  had 
evidently  been  disturbed  in  his  winter 
slumber  by  some  lumberjacks.  Though 
this  was  their  first  experience  with  bear, 
both  dogs  being  little  over  a  year  old,  they 
both  took  up  the  trail  and  in  a  short  time, 
judging  from  the  commotion  ahead,  Mr. 
Grant  concluded  that  bruin  had  been 
overtaken  and  was  in  for  a  hot  time. 

Coming  up  to  them,  he  found  the 
bear  already  up  a  tree,  and  the  two 
Airedales  barking  and  leaping  around 
th£  foot  of  the  tree,  vainly  trying  to 
reach  their  quarry.  Having  no  wea- 
pon with  him  with  which  to  dispatch 
the  bear,  Mr.  Grant  endeavoured  to 
climb  the  tree  and  shake  him  off  his 
perch,  but  he  was  met  by  the  snap- 
ping jaws  of  Air.  Bruin,  who  evidently 
had  no  desire  to  encounter  the  two 
Airedales  again.  Descending  the  tree 
he  got  a  long  pole,  and  after  some  spar- 
ring, finally  succeeded  in  knocking  the 
bear  to  the  ground.  No  sooner  had  the 
bear  touched  the  ground  than  he  was 
attacked  by  both  dogs,  one  at  the 
throat  the  other  at  the  hams,  and  after 
about  fifteen  minutes  rough  and  tumble 
the  bear  was  literally  choked  to  death,  the 
dog  which  had  got  the  throat  hold  never 
having  let  go.  These  two  dogs,  which 
are  of  the  well-known  Hudson  Bay  hunt- 
ing strain,  are  now  fifteen  months  old. 
Further  interest  is  attached  to  them  on 
account  of  their  being  among  the  lit- 
ter of  "die  hards"  which,  through  an 
oversight,  were  whelped  out  in  the 
snow,  and  all  came  through  alive;  in 
connection  with  which  "Kennel  and 
Bench"  reported  at  the  time: — 

"Cold  Christmas  Cheer." 
"Dr.  Young,  the  popular  Sudbury- 
veterinarian,  had  a  queer  experience, 
one  morning  recently.  A  nine  month's 
old  female  that  had  been  bred  to  M.  U. 
Bate's  'Black  Eagle'  was  due  to  whelp. 
The  day  before  the  pups  arrived,  how- 
ever, the  family,  who  had  been  caring  for 
the  little  matron,  called  the  doctor  by 
phone  and  advised  him  that  she  had  been 
run  over  by  a  street  car  that  morning  and 
killed  .  The  doctor,  naturally,  felt  quite 
bad  on  receiving  this  disconcerting  infor- 
mation, as  he  had  been  looking  for- 
ward to  a  litter  of  very  fine  puppies 
from  this  mating.  At  the  same  hour 
the  following  morning  his  'phone  rang 
again,  and  this  time  he  was  informed 
that  an  ugly  mistake  had  been  made, 
because  the  supposedly  killed  female 
had  come  scratching  to  the  door  that 
morning,  obviously  looking  for  her 
breakfast,  which  was  soon  served — 
and  as  quickly  eaten!  She  then 
showed  unmistakable  anxiety  to  be 
let  out  again;  and  on  the  good  folks 
following  her  to  a  hole  in  the  snow 
near  the  verandah  of  the  house,  they 
found  a  cold  looking,  but  husky  bunch 
of  puppies,  six  in  number,  all  alive  and 
kicking. 

"The  diehards  must  have  been  born 
there,  and  lain  many  hours  in  their 
cold  nests,  but  they  show  no  signs  of 
having  experienced  any  discomfort, 
and  are  now  five  months  old." 


Use  the  New  Metal  Case 
Columbia  "Hot  Shot" 
in  Your  Motor  Boat 
this  Summer 

The  new  Columbia  "Hot  Shot"  Has  every 
feature  you  could  wish  for.  It  is  simple — 
just  a  single  solid  package  of  ready  power — 
two  binding  posts  only.  The  new  steel  case 
makes  the  battery  waterproof  even  if  com- 
pletely submerged.  Small  enough  to  stow 
away  easily  under  a  seat. 

Make  sure  of  dependable  ignition  in  all 
weather.  Buy  a  Columbia  "Hot  Shot"  from 
the  nearest  Hardware  Store,  Electrical  Deal- 
er, Garage  or  Boat  Builder. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO.  LIMITED 
MONTREAL  TORONTO  WINNIPEG 

Columbia 

Dry  Batteries 

•f  —  they  last  longer 


The  Fishing  Rod 

LEVINE  BROS.,  Sporting  Specialists  of  Montreal,  will  gladly 

supply  expert  advice  to  fishermen. 
REMEMBER — We  have  the  largest  and  best  assortment  of 
fishing  tackle  in  Montreal.  Prism  and  Field  Glasses,  as  well 
as  Firearms,  in  magnificent  variety,  can  be  bought  here.  Let 
us  send  you  a  description  of  some  of  them. 
WRITE  US — For  we  know  where  fishing  is  best  and  our  advice 
will  be  of  the  utmost  value. 

LEVINE  BROS. 

SPORTING  GOODS. 
435-7-9  St.  James  St.,  MONTREAL,  CANADA 

Tel.  Main  8609. 
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TROUT  BUG 


Tuttle  Devil  Bugs 


Are  the  nearest  thing  to 
the  real  live  bug  or  fly 
that  can  be  offered  to 
the  angler  in  an  arti- 
ficial bait. 

GET  DEVIL  BUGS 

Made  in  colors  suitable 
for  all  times  of  season. 

They  look,  feel,  float 
and  taste  like  real 
bufts. 

Invented  and 
Manufactured 
by 


C.  TUTTLE 


Old  Forge,     New  York 
Tf.S.A. 


DUtribuUd  by 
ALLCOCK.  LAIQHT 
&  WE8TW00D  CO. 

LIMITED 
TO   Kim   St.  WMt. 
Toronto.  Cauda 


Casting  Bug 


BASS  BUG 


Ask  Your  Dealer 
to  ahow  you 

GO-ITES 

Do  you  enjoy 
catching  a  big 
old  HE  BASS?    If  you  do,  YOU  will  use 
GO-ITE   TACKLE,   which  sure  gets  'em. 
DON'T  FAIL  to  have  our  illustrated  litera- 
ture showing  full  line.    A  postcard  gets  it. 
WRITE  NOW,  'fore  you  forget 
GO-ITE  MANUFACTURING  CO. 
Dept.  22  Kokoma,  Ind.,  U.S.A. 


GO  INTO  BUSINESS  YOURSELF 

Get  out  of  the  salaried  class.  Be  Independent  of 
your  job.  Big  new  unerowden  field  offers  unlim- 
ited possibilities  for  making  BIG  money  in  every 
town  or  r-it  v.  Make  S100  and  more  weekly  as  Floor 
Surfacing  Contractor.  Every  floor,  old  or  new,  is 
your  prospect.  Experience  unnecessary.  "Ameri- 
can Universal"  electric  machine  does  work 

of  six  men,  aepurinK  BIG  profits.  Positive  guarantee 
and  5-day  trial  olfor  protect  you.  Write  today  for 
complete  detail!  of  »  hat  others  are  doini. 

AMERICAN  FLOOR  SURF.  MACH.  CO. 
m  S.  St.  Clair  St.  Toledo,  Ohio 


Sena  for  FREE  GOOK 

"FISHING -WHAT  BAITS 
AND  WHEN" 

Every  fisnerman  should  have  it.  Inter 
esting  angling  hints.  Tells  what  baits 

to  use  for  every  kind  of  fishing 

Postal  gets  it! 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO 
*2S.'i  Higb  SI  .    Soulh  Bend,  Ind 


ADVE  R.T  ISIMG 

SIGNS 

OF  ALL  KINDS 
METAL      FIBRE  COTTON 
WOOD  CARDBOARD  OILCLOTH 
W.J.TAYLOR  Mfgrr 

CROSS  PRESS" &  SIGN  CO.,  LTD. 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 

OUOTATIOHS  FURNISHED  OM  APPLICAXIOH 


Bad  Names 

J.  W.  Winson 


IF  YOU  LIKE  POETRY 

and  are  a  nature  lover,  you  will  appreciate 
Easbon'g  charming  little  collection  of  poems, 
"Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream,"  only  15c. 
Bod  and  Gvd  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


IT  is  of  times  argued  that  there  is  nothing 
in  a  name,  that  we  have  Shakespeare's 
authority  for  claiming  that  a  rose 
would  still  smell  sweet  if  another  name 
were  given  it,  and  that  the  thing  itself 
is  not  influenced  by  the  term  we  use  to 
describe  it. 

This  may  be  perfectly  true.  The  thing 
is  not  governed  by  the  name,  but  the 
name  often  governs  our  attitude  towards 
it,  where  a  confusion  of  terms  exist,  the 
thing  itself  or  our  relationship  is  bound  to 
suffer  through  the  lack  of  distinction. 

One  name  for  several  objects  always 
leads  to  mistakes.  There  is  no  charm 
in  the  "rose"  of  a  watering-can,  and  if  the 
cabbage-roses  of  Shakespeare's  day  were 
called  plain  "cabbage,"  he  himself 
would  object  most  mightily  if  a  skunk 
cabbage  had  been  given  him  for  a  nose- 
gay- 
It  is  a  matter  for  regret  that  those 
who  have  lived  nearest  to  Nature,  who 
have  learned  most  of  her  ways  as  country 
dwellers,  pioneers  and  hunters  have  been 
folk  of  few  phrases;  people  with  limited 
vocabularies*  whose  list  of  different 
words  was  small,  and  therefore  well  worn. 
Consequently,  when  any  new  thing  was 
found,  instead  of  inventing  a  new  name 
i  for  it,  they  would  use  the  name  of  the 
thing  most  like  it.  Thus  we  have  con- 
fusion in  our  trees  and  herbs,  in  our  ducks 
and  mice,  our  daisies,  our  robins,  spar- 
rows, and  other  things.  When  the 
scientists  came  along  to  straighten  out 
these  terms,  they  fared  little  better. 
They  had  the  advantage  of  Latin  and 
Greek,  and  just  hid  the  confusion  in  a 
different  language. 

The  Douglas  Fir  of  British  Columbia 
is  an  instance  of  their  weakness  in  invent- 
ive nomenclature. 

This  great  wealth-producing  tree  of  the 
Pacific  slopes  is  "fir"  to  the  woodsmen, 
though  botanists  hint  that  they'd  better 
call  it  "spruce",  and  the  lumber  trade 
compromises  by  calling  it  the  "pine"  of 
Oregon." 

Instead  of  the  scientists  giving  it  a 
distinctive  name  of  its  own,  they  are 
content  to  deny  that  it  is  a  "Tsuga", 
the  Japanese  word  for  hemlock,  and  so 
the  forest  giant  writhes  and  quivers 
under  the  shameful  hypocrisy  of  being 
"Psendotsuga"     the  "False  Hemlock!" 

They  were  on  familiar  ground  with  the 
word  hemlock,  of  course,  though  the 
Nipponese  twist  was  unfamiliar.  "Hem- 
lock" may  be  anything  from  a  conifer 
of  the  forest  to  a  herb  of  the  marsh,  it 
may  be  a  berry  or  a  carrot,  a  yew  or  a 
parsnip,  an  Indian  vegetable  or  a  Greek 
poison;  the  basic  ingredient  of  spruce 
beer  or  the  deadly  root,  which  slays  cattle 
in  spring. 

If  all  these  are  "Hemlocks"  is  there 
not  need  for  caution  in  the  use  of  the 
word?  The  largest  "plant"  to  bear  the 
name  is  the  Hemlock  "spruce" — or  "fir" 
the  most  graceful  of  all  the  forest  trees, 
east  or  west;  the  only  one  of  the  conifers 
to  carry  its  leaf  or  needle  on  a  tiny  stalk, 
the  tree  that  minds  not  other  ambitions, 
high-reaching  trees,  but  thrives  in  their 
shade;  the  wood  that  will  not  work  into 
the  beautiful  finish  and  polish  of  other 
timbers,  but  is  stalwart  for  ties  and 
supports,  for  weight  and  sustenance, 
for  backgrounds  and  under-structures. 
It  is  the  friendly  shelter  tree  of  the 
forest,  under  which  man  may  sleep,  grouse 
may  roost  and  birds  nest,  with  more 
safety  than  in  any  other. 

There  was  little  need  surely  to  call 
the  trailing  yew  "ground  hemlock".  The 


bright  scarlet  berries  which  the  birds 
enjoy  (if  the  boys  haven't  eaten  them; 
are  enough  to  maintain  its  identity 
with  the  woods  of  the  bow,— and  this 
is  one  of  the  toughest  of  them. 

A  lad  brought  up  where  these  are  plenti- 
ful would  have  no  dread  of  the  name, 
while  another  who  had  lived  where  cattle 
killed  themselves  with  hemlock  would 
shun  that  bright  fruit  like  poison,  once 
he  had  heard  the  name! 

The  plant  which  by  its  aromatic  scent, 
lures  the  animal  to  suicide  is  a  herb  of  the 
low  flats  and  marshes.  It  is  known  to 
the  scientist  as  cicuta  maculata.  but 
may  be  "Beaver-poison,"  "Cowbane", 
"Water  Hemlock"  or  Poison  Parsnip"  to 
the  farmer.  It  resembles  a  tall  growing 
parsnip  mor-e  than  the  carrot,  to  which 
family  it  belongs.  It  is  recognized  by 
the  purple  marks  on  its  stem.  Its 
leaves  and  flowers  are  comparatively 
harmless  and  are  eaten  without  effect 
with  the  marsh  hay. 

The  deadliness  of  its  nature  is  in  the 
oily  contents  of  its  seeds  and  roots. 

Cattle  searching  the  low  watery  mead- 
ows, where  the  grass  is  first  to  grow,  for 
bits  of  spring  greenery,  make  deep  hoof 
prints  in  the  soft  earth,  and  occasionally 
expose  the  cicuta  root,  the  next  animal 
to  pass  smells  the  strong  parsnip  scent 
and  bites  out  the  root, — to  its  sudden 
destruction. 

Children,  even,  have  been  misled  by 
its  likeness  to  "Sweet  Cicely",  the  wild 
carrot  with  spicy  root,  and  have  suffered 
fatally. 

There  is  another  similar  plant,  a  "water 
parsnip"  or  "parsley"  known  as  hemloc  k 
which  has  poisonous  qualities.  This 
is  Siun  cicutaefolium.  Its  leaves 
are  more  carroty  than  those  of  the 
cowbane,  and  its  stem  is  coarsely  grooved. 
•  The  true  "Poison  Hemlock"  of  history 
is  still  another  plant  of  similar  type, 
known  as  Conium  maculatum.  This 
maculatum  describes  the  purple  streak 
and  blotch  on  the  stem,  as  is  found  on  the 
water  hemlock.  It  has  a  parsley-carrot 
leaf,  very  much  "cut",  the  same  greeny- 
white  umbelliferous  flower,  always  carry- 
ing a  few  flies,  which  find  no  hurt  in  its 
nectar.  Opinion  has  differed  concern- 
ing the  hemlock  drunk  by  the  Greek 
philosopher  Lociates.  Some  think  it  was 
Cicuta, — because  it  is  more  deadly  than 
Conium,  but  it  seems  that  this  "Poison 
Hemlock"  was  the  commoner  plant,  and 
carries  the  name.  It  has  always  been 
used  in  medicine,  where,  (in  small 
quantities  of  course),  it  is  said  to  give 
ease  in  neuralgia,  and  relief  in  dropsy, 
inhaled  it  relieves  bronchitus.  The 
medicinal  preparations  are  made  from 
the  dried  leaves  only. 

Easterners  may,  if  they  wish,  tamper 
to  their  harm  with  Fool's  Parsley,  yet 
another  cousin  in  the  poisonous  group, 
brought  out  some  time  from  Europe. 
The  blueness  of  its  finely  divided  leaves 
are  its  only  distinction  by  sight;  when 
bruised  it  lacks  the  parsley  fragrance,  and 
thus  may  be  avoided. 

All  these  poisonus  plant-hemlocks 
belong  to  the  group  which  gives  our  most 
valued  vegetables,  celery,  carrot,  pars- 
nip, coriander  angelica  and  parsley. 
There  is  some  excuse  for  the  confusion 
here,  and  safety  for  man  and  animal 
too,  lies  in  keeping  strictly  to  the  garden 
and  field  varieties  for  these  vegetables, 
leaving  the  wild  plants  strictly  alone. 
Even  though  "Cicely"  is  "sweet"  and 
loved  by  all  the  young  folk  who  can  find 
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it,  better  forego  the  spice  than  take  the 
poison  by  mistake. 

In  the  moist  and  shady  dells  of  the  west 
grows  a  monster  "Cow  Parsnip"  belonging 
to  this  same  group.  The  leaves  are  not 
so  finely  cut  as  in  its  relatives,  and  their 
huge,  tropical  appearance  lends  approp- 
riateness to  the  commoner  name  '  Indian 
Rhubarb." 

This  has  been  eaten,  when  cooked,  by 
natives  and  early  settlers;  mountaineers 
meeting  it  in  the  glacial  meadows,  some- 
times chew  the  stalk  to  allay  thirst,  but 
there  is  no  joy  in  the  operation,  it  is  as 
unsavory  as  it  is  risky, — and  need  not  be 
taken  as  other  less  harmful  plants 
abound. 

The  Evergreen  Ivy  has  suffered  from 
confusion,  though  not  so  badly  as  the 
hemlock. 

There  are  several  varieties  of  this 
evergreen  climber  of  Europe,  and  perhaps 
it  was  natural  to  call  the  clinging  ampel- 
opsis  "Boston  Ivy",  because  it  climbed 
on  other  plants  or  reached  the  higher  air 
by  taking  advantage  of  some  artificial 
support,  but  it  was  not  evergreen  and 
another  simple  name  might  have  been 
found  for  it. 

If  a  "creeper"  was  to  be  an  "ivy",  when 
the  wild  Virginia  Creeper  was  qualified 
for  the  term,  and  came  into  the  family  as 
the  "Five-leaved  Ivy."  This  delicate- 
ly growing  graceful  trailer  over  bush  and 
log  has  a  tender  beauty  in  its  young  green 
growth  and  a  glorious  richness  in  its 
autumnal  coloring.  Its  first  name,  Vir- 
ginia Creeper  is  sufficient  to  identify  it 
wherever  it  grows,  but  it  was  called  an 
"ivy",  by  someone. 

Then  was  discovered  another  plant. 
Similar  in  brightness  of  leaf,  like  it,  too, 
in  shape,  though  where  the  Virginian  has 
five  lobes  in  the  leaf,  this  other  had  but 
three,  but  in  other  respects  the  likeness 
was  strong,  so  this  became  the  "Three- 
leaved  Ivy." 

Its  touch  was  poisonous  to  many  who 
handled  it,  so  it  became  Poison  Ivy. 
Poison  Ivy  it  will  continue  to  be,  though 
it  seldom  climbs  above  rocks  or  logs,  and 
though  it  is  not  evergreen,  and  in  no 
way  resembles  the  original  ivy,  except 
that  it  carries  no  central  stem;  and  some 
there  are  who  refuse  the  ever-verdant 
hardy  northland  creeper  in  their  gardens 
because  of  the  name  connection  with  the 
touch-me-not  of  the  dry  woods. 

In  this  month  of  May  the  poison  ivy  is 
more  virulent  than  at  any  other  season. 
It  is  more  "vicious"  while  it  is  growing, 
and  in  the  night  and  early  morning  when 
the  sun  is  absent,  showing  that  evapora- 
tion regulates  the  secretion  of  poison. 

Some  can  touch  or  pull  it  unheeding, 
some  are  stung  by  brushing  their  hands 
down  the  clothes  that  have  touched  it; 
and  wonder  where  the  burning  sensation 
came  from! 

Of  all  the  remedies  imagined,  described 
and  practised,  the  simplest,  and  best, 
because  handiest,  is  obtained  by  washing 
in  strong  soap  suds. 

It  is  not  suggested  here  that  a  careful 
renaming  of  these  plants  would_  allay 
their  poisonous  qualities,  or  that  if  they 
were  called  salads  they  would  be  then 
good  to  eat,  but  it  is  hinted  that  more  dis- 
tinctive terms  would  induce  caution, 
would  avoid  much  confusion,  and  might 
lead  to  a  closer  study  of  the  things  that 
grow  about  us. 


APOLLO 
BELVED 


VENUS 
DE  MILO 


Supreme  in  Simplicity 


Why  Pay  More? 

We  want  to  broaden 
the  field  of  enjoyment 
coming  from  these  high 
grade  motors  and  there- 
fore we  have  set  a  new 
low  level  in  outboard 
motor  prices — the  mar- 
vel of  the  outboard 
motor  field.  Therefore, 
why  pay  more? 

Sturdy  Single 
Battery       -    -  $75 
Magneto     -    -    ,  85 

Superb  Twin 
Battery       -    -  $115 
Magneto    -    -  125 


LL  those  fine  qualities  which 
made  Apollo  Belvedere  and 
Venus  de  Milo  most  perfect  of 
their  types — indomitable  vitality,  graceful 
symmetry,  supreme  simplicity,  and  perfect 
weight — have   been   exemplified  in  the  . 


California  Branch: 
A.  G.  Hebgen,  Mgr., 

449  Market  St., 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Canadian  Distributor: 
Canadian  Boat  & 
Engine  Exchange 
109  Front  St., 
Toronto,  Ont.,  Can. 


DEALERS— Write  to- 
day for  Exclusive  Spin- 
away  Dealership. 


opening  up  new  worlds  of  comfort,  new 
joys  of  dependability,  new  accomplishments , 
in  outboard  motor  simplicity — for  you! 

What  thousands  of  gay,  carefree  hours  of  . 
sport,  recreation,  and  exhilarating  fun  these  : 
extraordinary  Spinaway  features  promise! 
What  glorious  dawns  on  the  water — noons,  < 
sunsets,  evenings — you  can  anticipate  with  '.. 
these  "Pals  of  Play" — either  the  Superb  \ 
Twin  or  the  Sturdy  Single.  For  Spinaway  ' 
thrives  lustily — and  purrs  contentedly  in 
the  very  joy  of  it — in  peaceful  pools,  choppy  • 1  : 1 
currents,  surging  streams,  breezing  along 
happy  as  a  bluebird,  untiring  as  an  airedale. 

The  gem  of  the  water,  truly — proud,  spirited,  faith- 
ful, unconquerable,  yet  with  a  simplicity  found  only 
in  true  leaders.  Honestly,  you'll  never  know  what 
real  outboard  motoring  is,  until  you  push  off  and 
Spin  Away  with  a  Spinaway.  '  ' 

Meet  these  "Pals  of  Play"— we'll  be  glad  to  intro- .  , 

duce  you.    Go  to  the  Spinaway  dealer  in  your  town  j 

— allow  him  to  put  either  a  Sturdy  Single  or  a  , 

Superb  Twin  through  its  paces.  •'  I 

If  you  don't  know  your  Spinaway  dealer,  write 
us  and  we'll  tell  you  his  name — and  send  you  ' 
a  handsome  catalog.    No  obligation  at  all. 

SPINAWAY  BOAT  MOTOR  GO. 

109  SO.  CHICAGO  AVE.,  FREEPORT,  ILL.  \ 


inawa'i 


\y  happy 


hours  with  a  Spinawa 
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FISHNETS 


LINEN  GILL  NETS  mounted  with  leads  and 
floats  that  hang  about  4  feet  deep. 

ALWAYS  GIVE  SIZE  OF  MESH  DESIRED 
STRETCHED  MEASURE,  or  the  kind  of 
fish  you  wish  to  catch,  so  we  may  send  you 
the  proper  size.  We  will  mount  these  nets  in 
the  length  desired,  but  cannot  mount  less  than 
20  yards  in  any  one  piece.  If  you  want  a  Gill 
Net  sent  by  Parcel  Post  be  sure  and  send 
postage  extra;  about  4  yards  of  Gill  Net 
Mounted  with  leads  and  floats  weighs  1 
pound. 

LINEN  GILL  NETS  MOUNTED  WITH 
LEADS  AND  FLOATS,  2  or  2y2  inch  mesh 


30  cents  per  yard;  3  or  3  W  inch  mesh,  25c.  per 
yard,  4  or  4)4  inch  mesh,  22  cents  per  yard. 
5,       or  6  inch  mesh  19  cents  per  yard. 


GILL  NETTING,  not  mounted  per  yard 
stretched  measure   10c. 

DIP  NETS,  HOOP  NETS,  BROOK  NETS, 
SEINES  OR  DRAG  NETS,  TRAMMEL 
NETS  AT  LOWEST  PRICES. 

Fishing 
Tackle 

Rods,  Reels,  Flies,  leaders  and  other  fishing 
necessities. 

RUBBER  BOOTS,  RUBBER  SUITS,  RUB- 
BER COATS  that  will  keep  you  dry.  Low- 
est prices. 

GENUINE  HUDSON  BAY  BLANKETS— 4 

point  72  x  90,  12  pounds.  Scarlet   $20.00 

Hunter 

Canvas  Covered 

CANOES 

cedar  ribs  and  cedar  lined  throughout,  copper 
□ailed,  open  gunwales.  These  canoes  are  not 
polished,  but  you  can  paint  and  enamel  them 
if  desired.  They  are  light,  strong  and  service- 
able. 

In  ordering  state  whether  you  wish  them  sent 
by  Freight  or  Express.  PRICE  INCLUDES 
TWO  PADDLES. 

HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED  CANOES— 
12  feet  long,  30-inch  beam,  10H  inches 
deep   $42.00 

HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED  CANOE, 

14  feet  long,  33-inch  beam,  12  inches  deep 
  $44.00 

HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED  CANOE, 
16  feet  long,  36-inch  beam,  13  inches  deep 
  $49.00 

HUNTER  CANVAS  COVERED  CANOE, 
18  feet  long,  39-inch  beam,  13  inches  deep 
  $59.00 

KEEL  ON  ANY  HUNTER  CANOE,  Extra 
.    $  2.00 

JACOUE'S  LAWN  BOWLS— new  shipment 
just  arrived,  lowest  prices. 

PACK  SACKS,  DUNNAGE  BAGS,  GUNS, 
AMMUNITION.  CAMP  STOVES,  GASO- 
LINE LAMPS  AND  LANTERNS,  ACETY- 
LENE LAMPS,  AND  HEADLIGHTS, 
TRAPS,  ANIMAL  BAIT  and  1001  other 
articles  for  the  Trapper  and  Sportsman 
described  and  priced  in  Hallam's 
CATALOG  which  will  be  mailed  FREE 
for  the  asking. 

<Jolui^al|aia 

109  Front  Street,  East 
Toronto  Ontario 


Men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 


(Continued  from  the  April  number 

N.  M.  W..J.  Mackenzie 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

ON  the  31st  of  August,  1909,  Mr.  C.  C. 
Chipman  handed  me  my  instruc- 
tions in  a  sealed  envelope  together 
with  a  copy  of  the  rules  and  Regulations 
of  the  service  as  amended  October 
18,  1887.  I  was  to  report  to  him  direct 
making  out  my  various  reports  at  each 
post  before  proceeding  to  another  p<ost. 
I  could  read  my  instructions  when  I 
arrived  at  Edmonton,  and  I  would  find 
them  all  very  familiar.  They  were  only 
an  outline  of  what  he  wanted  done,  and 
in  many  cases  I  would  have  to  use  my 
own  judgment  and  discretion,  according 
to  circumstances  and  location,  or  in  other 
words  to  go  ahead  in  my  own  way,  giving 
a  true  and  correct  report  of  conditions 
as  they  existed,  and  to  rectify  and  invest- 
igate into  all  the  details  of  each  post  and 
its  management,  instructing  and  re- 
organizing on  the  spot,  where  I  consid- 
ered it  necessary  or  expedient  in  the  Com- 
pany's interests,  and  beneficial  to  local 
requirements. 

After  having  been  entertained  to  an 
elaborate  and  well  attended  banquet, 
and  receiving  many  other  tokens  of 
esteem  and  affection  from  all  our  Touch- 
wood friends,  the  family  with  all  our 
belongings  boarded  a  G.  T.  P.  passenger 
train  at  Punnichy  station,  on  the  8th 
of  September,  1909,  and  rolled  forward 
to  Edmonton.  We  put  up  at  the  Hotel 
Cecil  for  a  few  days  until  I  found  a 
suitable  furnished  house  on  12th  street, 
which  I  rented  under  lease  for  a  year,  and 
moved  the  family  in.  We  were  all  very 
comfortable,  and  the  two  oldest  children, 
Annie  and  Burns,  started  going  to  school. 
I  went  to  the  district  office,  introduced 
myself  to  Chief  Factor  W.  I.  Livock,  who 
in  turn  introduced  me  to  his  accountant, 
Mr.  McMahon,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
office  staff  of  clerks  and  store  men  who 
were  then  present. 

Mr.  Livock  was  a  little  flustered,  but 
that  was  only  natural.  He  had  received 
letters  from  Mr.  Chipman  that  very  day 
which  explained  my  being  in  his  district 
at  that  time,  I  saw  a  storm  rising  in  his 
breast  and  eyes,  so  I  said  I  would  call 
again  to-morrow,  after  he  had  read  his 
correspondence,  and  talk  over  things,  as  I 
wished  to  start  in  as  short  time  as  possible 
for  the  Lesser  Slave  Lake  Post,  and 
would  feel  very  much  obliged  if  in  the 
meantime  he  would  get  someone  to  ar- 
range transport  for  me  to  that  post.  We 
then  very  kindly  wished  each  other 
good  morning.  I  knew  the  saleshop 
manager,  and  dropped  in  to  see  him,  a 
Mr.  Goldsmith,  who  used  to  be  in  charge 
of  the  Whitewood  saleshop  in  Manitoba 
district,  also  Geo.  J.  Kinnaird,  who  used 
to  be  in  charge  of  Fort  Ellice,  but  now  in 
business  for  himself  and  doing  well. 
Doctor  McKay  who  had  recently  retired 
from  the  charge  of  Peace  River  district, 
and  many  other  old  H.  B.  C.  men  and  old 
timers,  many  of  whom  I  had  met  years 
before — Edmonton  was  full  of  old  ac- 
quaintances so  we  were  quite  at  home 
among  old  friends  again,  who  were  glad  to 
see  us.  Dr.  McKay  asked  me  to  call 
again  before  I  left  and  he  would  be  able 
to  give  me  quite  a  lot  of  information 
about  Peace  River  district,  that  might 
be  of  value  to  me  when  I  got  out  there. 
He  also  told  me  that  his  eldest  daughter 
was  married  to  George  Harvey,  who  was 
then  in  charge  of  Lesser  Slave  Lake  Post, 


and  asked  me  if  I  would  take  out  some 
letters  and  some  other  small  parcels  that 
Mrs.  McKay  wished  to  send  out  to  their 
daughter.  Of  course  I  was  only  too  glad 
to  do  this,  and  he  gave  me  a  lot  of  inform- 
ation that  I  found  very  valuable  all 
through  the  district.  He  was  a  very 
staunch  H.  B.  C.  man,  sound  and  reliable 
with  first  class  judgment  and  long  exper- 
ience in  the  management  of  districts  and 
posts,  as  well  as  accounts  and  medicine. 
He  was  well  up  in  years  then,  had  a  large 
family,  and  was  very  comfortably  off  at 
Edmonton.  He  died  a  few  years  later, 
mourned  by  many  and  by  all  very  much 
regretted. 

When  I  went  to  see  Mr.  Livock  again 
he  had  transport  arranged  for  me  to  Atha- 
basca Landing,  one  hundred  miles  from 
there.  He  said  Mr.  Leslie  Wood  who 
was  in  charge  at  the  Landing  would 
arrange  my  transport  on  to  Lesser  Slave 
Lake,  and  he  gave  me  a  letter  to  him  con- 
taining instructions  to  that  effect. 

Mr.  Livock  was  well  up  in  years  and 
had  not  been  able  to  visit  the  more  dis- 
tant posts  in  his  district  for  some  years, 
but  had  sent  out  inspectors  from  his  own 
office  through  the  district  from  time  to 
time.  Mr.  McNabbwas  at  present  in  the 
vicinity  of  Lesser  Slave  Lake,  and  I  might 
make  connection  with  him  there.  At 
Athabasca  Landing  there  was  a  fine  store 
well  stocked  with  merchandise,  and  a 
number  of  large  depots  or  warehouses. 
It  was  here  that  all  the  freight  was  as- 
sembled during  the  winter  for  transport 
to  MacKenzie,  Athabasca  and  Peace 
River  districts.  The  warehouses  were  all 
more  or  less  empty  at  this  time,  but  the 
winter  freight  for  up  river  was  beginning 
to  come  in  from  Edmonton. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wood,  both  old  timers, 
were  very  kind  to  me.  Mrs.  Wood  was  a 
daughter  of  the  Rev.  John  McDougall, 
and  a  very  hospitable  lady  she  was.  Mr. 
Wood  gave  me  without  stint  all  the  in- 
formation at  his  disposal  about  the  trans- 
portation to  and  from  the  landing,  up  the 
river  and  down  the  river  to  Fort  McMur- 
ray,  the  number  of  teams,  scows,  men, 
wages,  cargoes,  total  quantities  and  time 
required  for  trips  both  up  and  down  the 
river,  as  well  as  inland  transport  to  Lac 
La  Biche  and  Wabasca.  He  had  every- 
thing at  his  finger  ends,  about  receiving 
and  forwarding  freight  either  by  land  or 
water;  had  studied  it  for  years,  and  was 
a  first  class  man  to  be  in  charge  at  that 
important  point.  Mrs.  Wood  would  not 
allow  me  to  get  anything  out  of  the  store, 
but  made  a  special  box  of  grub  up  for  me 
herself,  all  fresh  and  nice  right  out  of  the 
oven.  She  said  it  was  no  trouble,  that 
she  knew  what  it  was  to  go  on  long  trips 
herself.  I  enjoyed  the  kindnesses  of 
both  very  much,  and  I  assure  you  I 
thought  of  them  both  many  times  before 
I  reached  Lesser  Slave  Lake  where  the 
same  class  of  hospitality  was  extended 
to  me. 

George  Harvey,  as  I  soon  learned,  had 
gone  to  school  with  me  in  Stromness,  and 
came  out  a  few  years  after  me  in  the 
service.  He  was  the  son  of  an  old  H. 
B.  C.  man  who  had  sent  him  home  to 
Orkney  to  be  educated.  I  gave  Mrs. 
Harvey  her  letters  and  other  parcels 
from  Edmonton  with  which  she  was 
delighted.  The  doctor  had  evidently  put 
in  a  good  word  in  his  letter  for  me,  at  any 
rate  hospitality  was  one  of  the  great 
traits  in  the  characters  of  all  the  old  time 
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KENWOOD 


Tent  and  Bed  in  One 

KENWOOD 
SLEEPING  BAG 

the  lightest  bag  on  the  market  that 
affords 

Complete  Protection 

One-third  of  the  average  person's  life  is 
devoted  to  sleep.  Hours  so  devoted  are 
wasted  unless  thoroughly  refreshing  rest 
is  obtained.  Whether  in  camp  or  at 
home,  get  the  utmost  from  your  hours 
of  sleep. 

On  request  we  shall  gladly  send  you 
detailed  information  about  weights 
and  warmth,  with  name  of  local  dealer. 

Dept.  A. 

KENWOOD  MILLS  LTD.,  Arnprior,  Ont. 
KENWOOD  MILLS,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

1  I  I  I  T  I  t  I  T  I  T  T  T  T  T  T  T  T  T  1  I  T  T  !  T  T  T  TfT 


And  This  is  May— That  Means  Fishing! 

The  trout  are  leaping  in  the  old  stream, 
and  it  won't  be  long  till  the  bass  are  too. 
Are  you  ready  for  them?  We  have 
a  full  line  of  trout  flies,  leaders,  fly  rods 
in  split  bamboo,  greenheart  and  steel 
ranging  in  price  from  $1.65  to  $30.00. 
You  are  sure  to  find  your  favorite 
amongst  this  selection.  We  also  have  a 
splendid  line  of  English  reels,  also  the 
best  double  tapered  English  casting 
lines.  A  full  assortment  of  best  English  hooks  to  single  or 
double  gut. 

Our  line  of  sportsmen's  supplies  is  complete  including, 
Lakefield  canoes,  Elto  outboard  motors,  hunting  knives, 
compasses,  sights,  guns,  rifles,  Colt's  revolvers,  in  fact 
everything  for  the  sportsman  and  our  prices  are  right. 

Drop  us  a  line  telling  us  of  your  requirements.  We  will 
be  glad  to  give  you  a  quotation. 

LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 


"The  House  of  Prompt  Service" 


J.  L.  McCaig,  Mgr. 


429  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


PRICES  REDUCED 


NEWTON  RIFLE 


Calibers  .256  Newtoo,  280  Newton,  .30  U.S.  G„  .30  Newton  and  .35  Newton. 
American  made  from  buttplate  to  muzzle.    Send  stamp  for  oatalogue. 
1081-1083  EUieott  Square  BUFFALO  NEWTON  RIFLE  CO.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


G-H-G  TentS  Will  do  the  Trick 

We  can  supply  all  kinds  and  styles  of  TENTS  to  meet 
the  sportsman's  demands  and  all  camping  equipment  to 
make  him  warm  and  comfortable. 


Canoe  Tents — Only  One  of^Our  Numerous  Styles 


GRANT  HOLDEN  GRAHAM,  LIMITED 


Head  Office  and  Factory:  Ottawa,  Ontario. 


Branch  Factories — 
Vancouver,  B.C.;  Hull,  Que. 
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Hudson's  Bay  people  and  my  share  was 
not  stinted. 

W.  L.  Thompson  was  the  accountant 
for  the  post  and  several  outposts.  Mc- 
Dermot  was  manager  in  the  trading  store 
and  several  other  clerks.  There  were 
large  warehouses  here  also,  all  up  river 
freight  from  Athabasca  came  here,  and 
stored,  then  forwarded  from  here  to  the 
respective  surrounding  posts. 

It  took  me  several  days  to  make  the 
inspection  at  this  point.  Mr.  Thompson 
had  all  his  books  balanced  and  in  apple 
ie  order,  but  there  were  other  details  I 
ad  to  secure  from  Sturgeon  Lake,  White- 
fish,  and  Peace  River  Landing.  We 
sent  out  a  courier  to  the  two  posts  asking 
each  manager  to  come  in  and  bring  all 
his  books  and  accounts,  and  Mr.  Harvey 
and  myself  started  for  Peace  River  Cross- 
ing. 

This  is  what  they  called  the  Portage. 
It  is  one  hundred  miles  long.  (Some 
portagel)  It  was  over  this  portage  that 
all  the  freight  from  England  to  Lesser 
Slave  Lake  had  to  be  hauled  for  the 
Upper  and  Lower  Peace  River  posts. 
Hundreds  of  tons  of  hay  had  to  be  put 
up,  and  about  a  hundrea  oxen  had  to  be 
wintered  about  the  centre  of  this  portage 
for  that  purpose.  The  remains  of  some 
of  the  old  stables  and  hay  yards,  and 
dwelling  houses  are  still  there  as  land 
marks.  That  work  is  done  now,  by  rail- 
way and  steamboats. 

Some  settlers  were  coming  in  to  the 
grand  prairie  country  and  a  post  was 
established  for  their  convenience.  The 
country  round  the  Peace  River  looked 
its  best  at  this  time  there  being  some 
most  beautiful  scenery  and  a  fine  climate. 

The  posts  on  the  up  river  are  Dun- 
vegan,  St.  Johns,  and  Hudson  Hope, 
down  river,  Vermillion,  and  Peace  River 
Crossing  Post,  where  the  freight  up  and 
down  the  river  was  again  distributed  to 
its  final  destination  for  the  consumers. 
Some  distance  from  London,  England,  to 
this  point.in  the  old  days.via  York  Factory 
in  York  boats,  carrying  straps,  portages, 
canoes,  pack  horses,  oxen,  and  carts,  dogs, 
snowshoes,  and  every  imaginable  manner 
of  transport,  but  it  got  there  all  the  same, 
annually  to  most  northerly  posts.  We 
must  lift  our  hats  to  the  men  and  women 
who  accomplished  these  wonderful  physi- 
cal feats  of  fortitude,  peace  and  plenty  for 
future  generations. 

The  men  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 
were  the  ones  who  did  it,  and  many  of 
their  brave  acts  have  never  been  recorded 
nor  preserved.  It  was  along  this  trail 
that  many  of  the  gold  hunters  going  to 
the  Yukon  or  Dawson  City  during  the 
rush  a  couple  of  years  before  this  time, 
lost  their  lives.  Many  of  them  never 
reached  their  point  of  objective  and  as 
many  more  never  returned.  I  saw  the 
skeletons  of  a  great  number  of  their 
horses  bleaching  in  the  sun.  Some  of 
these  gold  seekers  had  built  huts  when 
they  could  go  no  farther,  and  their  skele- 
tons were  then  lying  on  the  rude  bed  of 
round  poles  that  they  had  erected,  i 
myself,  saw  two  skeletons  in  one  hovel 
or  shack,  and  many  such  cases  were  re- 
ported from  far  distant  points  from  time 
to  time  by  the  Beaver  Indians.  These 
prospectors  had  all  died  either  of  expos- 
ure, or  fever,  scurvy  or  starvation. 
There  were  shacks  all  along  the  Athabas- 
ca River,  and  if  there  were  any  one  living 
there  at  all  they  called  their  place  a 
boarding  house  or  stopping  place;  but 
invariably  they  had  nothing  to  eat. 
Their  partner,  they  would  tell  you,  had 
gone  somewhere  to  get  some  grub,  if  you 
stopped  there  you  had  to  supply  your 
own  grub,  and  leave  them  enough  to  go 
on  with  if  you  had  any  to  spare. 

picked  up  one  young  Englishman  in 
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a  starving  condition,  and  in  a  stage  of 
high  fever,  on  the  River  bank,  a  hun- 
dred miles  from  any  one.  He  had  had 
nothing  to  eat  for  several  days  but  a 
little  flour  and  water,  and  was  half  delir- 
ious. I  took  him  in  our  boat  and  kept 
him  alive  until  we  got  to  Athabasca 
Landing,  where  the  Sisters  of  Mercy  took 
him  into  their  hospital,  but  when  I  called 
the  following  day  he  was  dead.  He  had 
been  out  from  England  a  few  months, 
and  as  far  as  I  could  find  out  was  of  one 
of  the  best  English  families.  He  was 
respecting  for  gold  along  the  river,  but 
ad  got  lost  and  could  not  find  his  part- 
ner again, who  he  said  was  also  an  English- 
man and  a  cousin  of  his.  Poor  fel- 
low! His  clothes  were  in  tatters,  and 
his  bare  hands  and  feet  were  bleeding 
when  we  found  him,  and  would  not  have 
Bved  many  hours.  He  was  in  perfect 
agony  with  pain  and  thirst,  and  although 
he  was  so  near  the  river  he  could  not 
reach  it,  even  to  get  a  drink  of  water.  I 
expect  his  cousin  met  the  same  fate,  as 
there  were  many  similar  cases  at  that 
time  along  the  Athabasca,  Slave  and 
Peace  Rivers,  of  many  foolhardy  fellows 
who  tried  to  go  through  that  country  and 
were  never  heard  of  again. 

I  spent  a  couple  of  days  at  Athabasca 
Landing  giving  it  a  thorough  inspection, 
and  then  went  on  to  Lac  La  Biche,  where 
Mr.  Spencer  was  in  charge.  All  his 
Indians  were  around  there,  and  I  had  to 
do  a  lot  of  talking  to  them.  After 
inspecting  his  Post  I  proceeded  to  Lake 
St.  Anne  Post,  but  had  to  pass  through 
Edmonton,  and  stayed  a  few  days  with 
my  family  and  also  to  complete  and 
clean  up  all  my  reports  that  had  not  al- 
ready been  despatched  to  Winnipeg.  I 
also  received  several  letters  from  the 
Commissioner  addressed  to  me  here  which 
required  attention.  I  met  Peter  Gunn, 
who  was  formerly  in  charge  of  Lake  St. 
Anne,  but  had  resigned  and  was  now  M. 
L.A.  for  the  Lake  St.  Anne  riding.  He 
was  an  Orkney  man,  and  Mrs.  Gunn  was 
also  an  Orkney  girl.  One  of  their  boys 
had  shot  himself  accidentally  when  duck 
shooting,  the  funeral  having  taken  place 
only  a  few  days  before  my  arrival.  They 
both  felt  very  badly  over  it. 

There  was  a  large  half-breed  settlement 
around  this  Post.  Mr.  Sibbald  was  in 
charge  of  the  store.  He  was  a  first  class 
trader  and  a  good  all  round  Indian  man. 

From  here  I  went  to  Onion  Lake  Post 
by  way  of  Lloydminster,  and  I  visited, 
the  ruins  of  old  Fort  Pitt,  which  were  a 
few  miles  down  the  river  from  Onion 
Lake.  It  was  at  Fort  Pitt  where  W.  J. 
McLean  and  his  family  were  taken  pris- 
oners by  Chief  Big  Bear  and  his  band  of 
Indians  during  the  1885  Rebellion,  but 
were  subsequently  released  from  their 
dangerous  guardians,  nothing  the  worse 
for  their  forced  stay  with  the  Indians. 
W.  J.  retired  from  the  Company's  service 
shortly  after  that  and  has  been  in  the 
employment  of  the  Indian  Department 
ever  since  as  one  of  their  trustworthy 
officials,  and  has  paid  treaty  money  to 
the  Indians  in  Northern  Ontario  and 
James  Bay  for  several  years.  His  head- 
quarters are  in  Winnipeg. 

Charlie  Garson,  another  Orkney  man, 
was  in  charge  of  Onion  Lake.  He  had 
a  fine  store,  quite  a  number  of  clerks, 
and  was  doing  a  good  general  business. 
He  also  had  one  or  two  outposts  which 
were  producing  quite  a  large  quantity  of 
good  fur.  It  took  me  about  four  days 
to  get  through  the  Inspection  of  this  Post. 
I  had  just  finished  and  was  ready  to 
leave  when  I  received  a  telegram  from 
the  Commissioner  to  go  in  to  Winnipeg. 
He  wanted  to  discuss  with  me  some  parts 
of  my  reports  which  he  had  already  re- 
ceived, before  he  transmitted  them  to  the 


Board  in  London.  I  arrived  back  in 
Edmonton  on  the  morning  of  the  1st 
January,  1910,  in  time  to  spend  the  day 
and  have  New  Year's  dinner  with  my 
wife  and  children.  I  then  spent  over  two 
weeks  in  Edmonton,  under  instruction 
from  Commissioner,  attending  the  daily 
fur  sales.  Edmonton  was  then  the  larg- 
est raw  fur  market  in  America  during  the 
trapping  season.  On  the  18th  of  Janu- 
ary I  started  for  Wabasca.  I  could  not 
get  at  that  Post  or  its  outposts  until  after 
the  freeze-up.  I  had  to  go  back  by  way 
of  Athabasca  landing  again,  and  arrived 
at  Wabasca  Post  about  midnight  on  the 
24th.  It  was  here  I  saw  the  famous 
Haley's  comet.  It  looked  very  fine 
among  the  Northern  lights.  Whoever 
the  comet  belonged  to,  the  Indians  were 
very  much  afraid  of  it.  The  weather  was 
very  cold  for  several  days,  the  thermom- 
eter registering  about  50  below  zero. 
Mr.  Griffiths  was  in  charge  here,  and 
had  a  very  nice  apprenticed  clerk  from 
Aberdeen,  in  his  office.  The  buildings 
were  full  and  all  in  good  repair,  and  there 
was  a  nice  comfortable  dwelling  house. 
Mr.  Griffiths  was  married  to  a  daughter 
of  Sheriff  Robertson  of  Edmonton,  and 
had  three  nice  little  children.  I  just 
inspected  the  Post,  then  Mr.  Griffiths  and 
I  started  for  his  outposts,  Trout  Lake  and 
Chipewayan  Lake.  We  took  two  trains 
of  dogs  and  made  good  time.  I  thought 
of  going  on  to  Fort  Chipewayan  to  see  my 
old  friend  Geo.  Drever,  but  I  heard  from 
the  Indians  that  he  had  been  transferred 
to  Abitibi  Post  on  Lake  Huron  District, 
Ontario,  and  had  left  some  time  before 
on  the  winter  packet.  We  did  a  lot  of 
travelling  and  went  to  many  Indian 
camps  between  the  outposts  and  beyond 
them.  Here  I  secured  two  jet  black 
Siberian  wolf  skins  which  the  Indians 
had  killed  a  few  days  before.  This 
brand  of  wolf  does  not  generally  come  so 
far  south,  but  several  of  them  were  killed 
that  winter  while  trailing  a  big  herd  of 
caribou.  They  were  sleek  and  prime 
skins.  These  wolves  had  eaten  up  many 
a  poor  caribou  before  the  Indians  got 
them.  The  Siberian  wolves  are  tall, 
swift  and  viciousf  and  will  tackle  a  man 
as  quick  as  anything  else. 

We  arrived  back  at  Wabasca  on  the 
3rd  of  February  and  arrived  at  Edmon- 
ton on  the  10th.  I  had  completed  all  the 
inspection  of  the  District  except  the 
District  office,  and  had  the  last  of  my 
reports  and  expense  accounts  mailed  to 
Winnipeg  on  the  14th.  The  reports  of 
this  inspection  are  all  in  Winnipeg  and 
London,  England.  I  hewed  to  the  line 
and  let  the  chips  fly  where  they  liked.  I  ■ 
read  my  report  to  each  post  manager 
before  I  mailed  it  or  left  his  post,  so  that 
he  knew  exactly  where  he  was  at,  and 
what  he  was  up  against.  I  gave  every 
one  a  square  deal,  and  recorded  nothing 
but  hard  facts. 

(Continued  next  month) 


A  fine  catch,  taken  from  Cranberry 
Lake,  B.C. 
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77  i     ii   /Not  only  in  Light  Weight; 

Unapproachable!  -  butt  15  other  - 

Outstanding  Features 


THE  marvelous  light  weight  of  the  Johnson  Twin—  only  35 
pounds  complete — is  just  one  of  sixteen  reasons  for  Johnson 
preference  wherever  used  or  shown. 
■     Admittedly,  it  is  the  easiest  of  all  motors  to  carry.    Any  pair  ot 
scales  proves  that.    Admittedly,  it  is  the  most  convenient  in  travel- 
ing. You  take  it  apart  easily  at  one  joint  for  packing  in  handy  case 
to  slide  under  Pullman  seat  or  in  your  car  like  a  suitcase. 

But  any  Johnson  owner  will  tell  you  that  it  is  on  the  water  that 
the  Johnson  Twin  is  unapproachable. 

For  example,  the  patented  Johnson  Universal  Steering  feature 
drives  the  boat  forward,  backward,  sidewise,  or  in  a  complete  circle, 
with  equal  ease.  It  darts  in  and  out  and  through  the  water  "Like  a 
Water  Bug."  Both  cylinders  fire  at  the  same  time,  insuring  smooth, 
quiet  power.  You  feel  no  shaking  of  the  boat  or  canoe.  You  hear 
ho  loud  noise  that  drowns  out  voices.  You  tilt  the  propeller  freely 
out  of  water  while  the  motor  is  running.  If  you  strike  a  log,  rocks 
or  shallows,  your  Johnson  tilts  automatically,  and  automatically  re- 
turns to  its  former  position  without  damage  to  motor  or  boat. 

You  have  no  mixing  valve' to  fuss  with.  The  Johnson  has  a  real  Float' Feed 
Carburetor.  You  have  no  batteries  to  lug  or  replace.  You  always  get  a  hot,  quick 
spark  from  the  built-  in,  Quick  Action  Magneto,  which  is  moisture  and 
oil- proof.  The  Spark  and  Throttle  Control  gives  you  at  the  touch  of 
the  fingers  trolling  speed,  racing  speed,  or  any  speed  between.  There 
are  no  oil  holes  or  grease  cups  to  soil  clothing.  The  simple  Cord 
Starter  has  no  knobs  to  catch  clothing.  The  patented  Anti-cavitacion 
Plate  prevents  under-water  air  pockets,  and  gives  you  full  benefit  of 
the  motor's  propelling  power. 

The  Johnson  is  also  unapproachable  in  its  years  of  service.  It  has 
one-piece,  Drop-Forged  Steel,  Case-Hardened  Crank  Shaft,  Drive 
Shaft  and  Propeller  Shaft — all  running  in  Phosphor  Bronze  Bearings; 
Bevel  Gears  of  Heat-Treated  Nickel-Steel.  No  valves  to  grind,  no 
valve  springs,  tappets  or  timing  gears  to  wear.  Beautifully  finished 
in  polished  "Lynite"  and  Nickel.    No  paint  or  enamel  used. 

Thousands  of  enthusiastic  Johnson  owners  and  America's  lead- 
ing sporting  goods  dealers  will  tell  you  that  in  dependability,  durability,  perform 
ance  and  light  weight,— 

"Johnson  is  Right" 

Write  for  Free  Catalog  Folder  Today 

THE  JOHNSON  MOTOR  CO.,  880  Sample  Street,  SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 

EASTERN  OFFICE 
120  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


WATER- BUG 


THE  LIGHTEST.  LIVELIEST  BOAT  MOTOR  ON  THE  WATER. 


Weighs 

Only  35  Pounds 
Complete 


(27) 


First  and  Only 
'Successful  Outboard 
Motor  for  Canoe  Use 

Light  weight.    Easy  to  handle. 
No  vibration  to  open  seams. 

Your  canoe  fitted  with  a  Johnson  will 
giveyou  the  thrillingspeed  of  a  powerboat. 
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5EE  ALL  THERE  15  TV  5EE  ! 


and  see  all  you 
see  4  to  6  times 
better. 


En  tour  to  camp,  on  land,  or  sea,  in  the 
valley  or  up  on  the  mountain  top,  myriad 
objects  and  scenes  hidden  from  the  naked  eye 
may  be  seen  and  enjoyed  with  the  aid  of  a 
Wotlensak  'Scope.  „,  .  ,  .■..,„■      ..  ^      t. . 

THE  POCKET  TELE/COPE  /IX-POWE  ' 


magnifies  A  1-2  times.  Fits 
the  vest  pocket  like  a  ci  gar. 


binocular  in  limp  leather 
case,  coat  pocket  size. 


At  your  dealer  or  di- 
rect. Add  5  cts.  for  post- 
age on  prices  quoted 
which  do  not  include 
duty. 

Wollensak  Optical  Co. 

58-60  Clinton  Ave. 
Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Quality  Photo  Lenses  and 
Shutters  for  24  years. 


GET  THIS  CATMjOGTJE 


The  Best  Ever 

issued :  Guns,  Rifles, 
Ammunition,  Fishing, 
Tackle,  Baseball, 
Tennis,  Lacrosse, 
Camping  Outfits  all 
Summer  and  Winter 
Sports.    We  want 

Every  Man 

■who  Hunts,  Fishes,  or 
plays  an  Outdoor 
Gams  to  get  our  large 
free  Catalogue.  Prices 
right,  satisfaction 
guaranteed.  Immense 
stock,  prompt  shipment 

Yo-J  save  money  by  getting 
Catalogue  to-day. 

T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son, 

27  Notre  Dame  SL  West,  Montre 


if 


Toronto 


l^Otpl  Canada 

Magnificently 
ducted. 

Courteous  and  Prompt  Service-European  I  Ian 
B.  WIN  NET  T  THOMPSON 

Managing  Director 


Furnished — Li/beraliy 
Cuisine  Unexcelled. 


THE  PRESCOTT  SPINNER 


"GETS-EM"-^. 

-^y-idr^ASK  I  Plain  25<t 
'r*<y  your  Dealer-Send  for  Circular 
Prescott  Spinner  Mfg.  Co. 

w  by cmas. h. sTAPr.  Prescott*  Wis. 


Banff  Avenue  for  the  carnival. 


The  Banff  Winter  Sports  Carnival,  1923 

Charlotte  Gordon 


CANADA  is  now  known  for  her  winter 
sports  the  world  over  and  those  who 
have  known  our  Dominion  only 
under  summer  skies  have  known  her  least 
distinctive  hour.  There  is  staged  upon 
the  platform  of  winter  a  drama  of  wonder 
and  beauty  and  at  Banff,  Alberta,  the  St. 
Moritz  of  Canada,  is  the  ideal  spot  for 
winter  sport  with  all  the  mystery  and 
witchery  that  the  heart  of  the  Rocky 
mountains  can  lend. 

The  great  Dog  Derby  was  the  outstand- 
ing event  of  the  1923  carnival  and  it  has 
established  a  precedent  in  the  history  of 
dog  races  on  the  continent,  featured,  as  it 
was  on  one  of  the  finest  courses  of  its 
kind  ever  planned.  Minnewanka  lake, 
in  the  very  heart  of  the  Rockies,  with 
towering  mountains  standing  on  guard 
and  a  world  of  peaks  going  off  into  purple 
mist,  was  the  great  natural  stage.  At 
each  corner  of  the  triangular  course,  five 
miles  around,  Indian  tepees  were  pictur- 
esquely arranged,  while  a  number  of 
tepees  marked  the  starting  point,  each 
with  its  cluster  of  pines,  planted  in  the 
ice,  making  it  appear  like  a  miniature 
Indian  encampment.  The  posters  on 
the  tents  indicated  the  headquarters  of 
the  judges,  the  moving  picture  company, 
magazines,  and  newspapers. 


It  was  just  as  the  sun  was  touching 
the  srtjow-capped  peaks  with  gold,  the 
very  first  suggestion  of  sunrise,  that  we 
started  from  Banff  over  the  eight  mile 
trail,  skirting  that  towering  pile  of  gran- 
ite known  as  Cascade  mountain  and  on  to 
the  little  town  of  Bankhead  with  its 
mines.  The  trail  follows  the  top  of  a 
ridge,  called  the  Hog's  Back  with  a  shee 
descent  to  Devil's  Canyon;  a  few  morr 
curves  in  the  trail  and  we  were  in  view  oe 
the  snowy  sweep  of  Minnewanka.  f 

After  a  cup  of  steaming  coffee  and  a  rest 
before  the  cozy  grate  fire,  at  the  bungalow 
camp,  known  as  "Strongheart  Cafe"  for 
the  day,  we  were  ready  for  the  big  event. 

Fourteen  strings  of  dogs  with  their 
hickory  sleds  lined  up.  It  was  a  scene 
that  will  long  live  in  the  memory — the 
majestic  Rockies  looking  on  in  their 
usual  calm  dignity,  glistening,  gleaming, 
the  dark  pines  giving  a  warm  background 
and  the  crowds  of  people  on  the  lake, 
excited,  tense,  enthusiastic. 

At  five  minutes  of  ten,  the  teams  were 
in  position  and  the  men  eager  to  be  off 
while  the  dogs,  many  of  whom  were  lying 
quietly  in  the  snow,  leaped  to  the  com- 
mand of  their  drivers  and  began  tugging 
at  their  traces  and  yelping.  On  the  min- 
ute of  ten,  there  was  the  crack  of  a  pistol 


Trapshooting 
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Water  sports  during  carnival. 

Mr.  Laurence  Trimble  of  the  Trimble- 
Murfin  Productions  shouted  "go",  there 
were  cries  of  "mush",  "mush"  from  the 
drivers  and  the  dogs  sprang  forward, 
snarling,  snapping,  the  men  cracking 
their  whips,  bells  jingling  merrily,  the 
crowds  cheering.  Thus  did  the  one- 
hundred  mile  champion  dog  Grand  Prix 
for  the  "Strongheart  "  trophy  being. 

The  order  of  the  start  was  Morgan, 
Tom  Creighton,  Sam  Prantea  and  Shorty 
Russick.  One  of  Solomon  Cook's  dogs 
was  injured  in  a  fight  the  night  before 
and  he  competed  with  a  string  of  six 
dogs.  •  The  first  lap  of  five  miles  was 
done  in  29  minutes,  the  second  lap  in 
37  minutes  and  the  third  lap  in  38  min- 
utes. Travelling  in  the  afternoon  was 
slower  and  faster  at  night  towards  the 
finish.  The  first  20  miles  was  accom- 
plished in  two  hours,  ten  minutes  and  37 
seconds,  the  first  30  miles  in  3  hours  and 
23  minutes. 

Seven  strings  of  racing  dogs  from  The 
Pas  were  in  the  contest  including  Earl 
Brydges,  champion  boy-musher  from  the 
North.  It  was  whispered  that  the  pro- 
moters had  a  hard  time  securing  permis- 
sion to  take  the  young  lad  from  school. 
He  comes  of  a  family  famous  for  their 
accomplishments  with  the  dogs  of  the 
North,  his  three  sisters  being  "mushers" 
of  a  high  order. 

The  representation  from  The  Pas 
included  Dr.  R.  D.  Orok,  president  of 
the  dog-racing  Association  of  the  North, 
Reece  H.  Hague,  secretary,  G.  R.  Ban- 
croft, Mr.  J.  Isman,  Mr.  C.  B.  Morgan, 
B.  B.  Snybol. 

The  owners  and  drivefs  were  C.  B. 
Morgan  whose  team  won  the  two-hun- 
dred mile  race  at  The  Pas  with  the  driver, 
Bill  Grayson,  Tom  Creighton  with  Bap- 
tiste  Campbell  and  a  second  driver, 
Charles  Stabback,  W.  Wintertown,  Sam 
Pranteau,  Solomon  Cook,  Shorty  Rus- 
sick, Henry  Riviere.  The  teams  entered 
by  the  Trimble-Murfin  productions  had 
as  drivers  Allan  Bowe,  an  accomplished 


Anyone  who  is  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman, 
the  lumberman,  the  engineer, 
the  prospector,  the  miner — 
will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool 
Garments  wonderfully  com- 
fortable and  durable  for  out- 
door life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — 
Sleeping  bags,  blankets,  travelling 
rugs,  sleeping  caps,  colic  bands, 
chest  protectors  underwear,  hos- 
iery, shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings, 
sweaters,  cardigans,  spencers, 
knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps, 
gloves,  etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will  be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


The  JAEGER  CO^Bmited 

TORONTO       MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Ktf  PARKER  GUN 

Large  Roll  For  Long  Wear 

The  roll  upon  which  the 
barrels  turn  when  opening 
and  closing  the  breech  is 
of  generous  size  accurately  litted  to 
the  barrel  lug.  All  Parker  Guns  have 
this  feature,  a  perfectly  fitted  bearing, 
designed  to  last  for  years  with  a  mini- 
mum of  wenr.  -  ,  Send  Far 

Catalog 

PARKER  BROS.,  Master  Gun  Makers,  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.  S. 


OUR  DUTY 


AT- 


The  WALKER  HOUSE         HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

OUR  duty  as  Hotel  Proprietors  is  to  maintain  the  best  up-to-date  hotel! 
possible,  performing  a  public  service  which  yon  will  be  pleased  to  enjey 
whenever  in  the  great  city. 
A  cuisine  which  is  unsurpassed,  such  conveniences  and  services  which  will 
satisfy  the  travelling  men,  tourists,  and  such  Individual  attention  which  will 
delight  the  ladies  and  children  travelling  without  escorts,  which  truly  bespeak* 
of  these  hotels  as  being  Toronto's  two  leading  hotels,  are  the  endeavors  *f 
the  proprietors. 

The  hotels  WALKER  HOUSE  and  CARLS-RITE  are  within  a  block  of  the 
UNION  STATION  and  convenient  to  the  shopping  centre. 

We  specialize  on  the  American  Plan.  European  plan  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL 

PROPRIETORS. 

HERBERT  (DOC)  MCCARTHY,  Manager  Hotel  Carls-Rite 


Bob-sleighing. 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


For 

Your  Vacation 


TaJ^e  along  an  ICA 
Camera  Equipped  with 
ZEISS  Tessar  Lenses 


The  pictures  of  the  big  fish — the 
camp — the  lake  and  stream — will 
all  be  worth  saving.  You  can  live 
your  trip  over  again  if  you  keep  a 
photographic  record.  Nothing 
better  than  an  ICA  with  ZEISS 
Tessar  Lenses  can  be  purchased. 
Our  free  catalogue,  shows  various 
sizes  and  models. 

FIELD  GLASSES 

ARE   INTERNATIONALLY  FAMOUS 

You  have  always  a  pair  of  "real" 
Field  Glasses.  Satisfy  your  long- 
ing by  purchasing  a  pair  of  ZEISS 
Glasses.  They  will  last  a  life 
time  and  will  always  give  perfect 
satisfaction.  Write  for  free  cata- 
logue which  describes  the  different 
powers  and  other  features. 

TELESCOPES 

A  RE  the  LAST  WORD  IN  THEIR  LINE 

They  are  constructed  of  the  best 
material  and  like  all  other  ZEISS 
Products  are  guaranteed  to  give 
perfect  satisfaction.  There  is  a 
ZEISS  for  every  purpose  and  to 
suit  th e  sportsman's  pocket. 

Write  for  free  catalogue  if 
your  dealer  cannot  supply  you. 

THEHUGHES  OWENSCO 

LIMITED 

MONTREAL  -  TORONTO  -  OTTAWA 
WINNIPEG 


Mr.  Laurence  Trimble  of  the  Trimble-Murfin  production,  donor  of  the  "Strong- 
heart"  trophy  and  prize  for  Banff  dog  derby,  sitting  in  Alaskan  carryall  driven 
by  huskies,  on  Spray  Road. 


musher  who  has  for  some  years  driven  the  is  the  blanket  coat.    There  were  rare  furs, 
|  mail  out  from  Fort  McMurray  into  the  bright  sweaters,  sporting  toques,  ski-ing 
Arctic   circle,   William   Wales  Sproat,  costumes,   sombreroes,  'beaded  mocca- 
Phil  Chandler,  Carl  Weaver.  sins,  belts  a  marvel  of  Indian  workman- 

Sam  Pranteau  and  Solomon   Cook,  ship,  the  mounted  policemen  in  smart 
Indians  from  Grand  Rapids,  at  the  head  uniform,  pioneers  in  good,  old  buffalo 
of  Lake  Winnipeg,  found  the  train  jour-  coats,  Indians  with  their  native  costumes 
!  ney  quite  a  novelty  and  it  was  the  first  and  their  stoicism — the  North,  South, 
;  time  they  had  ever  seen  a  street  car.  East  and  West,  all  mingling  in  a  happy 

■  Such  modern  means  of  travel  quite  dis-  cameraderie  in  God's  great  put-of- 
|  gusted  them  and  Pranteau  declared  that  doors. 

I  if  he  "ever  got  home  alive,  never  again  In  the  interests  of  good  sportsman- 
such  a  trip  for  him."  ship,  an  appreciation  of  the  historic  part 
Towards  noon,  good  wholesome  buffalo  played  by  the  sleigh  dog  in  the  develop- 
sandwiches  were  handed  to  the  men  as  ment  of  the  North  West   and  with  a 

|  they  ran  by  and  sometimes  a  bottle  of  desire  to  further  perpetuate  the  develop- 

;  coffee  and  thus  the  day  went  by  with  an  ment  of  the  sleigh  dog,  the  Banff  Winter 
interest  renewed  as  a  team  whirled  gaily  Sports  Association  have  formulated  a 
by  the  starting  post,  their  drivers  jovial,  definite  set  of  rules,  and  rule  number  one 
jaunty.  Finally  only  five  teams  were  states  that  the  race  is  open  to  the  world, 
left  in  the  contest  and  all  were  speeding  Each  team  must  finish  the  race  with 
to  the  final  lap.  the  same  number  of  dogs  and  if  a  dog 

It  was  at  sixteen  minutes  after  eleven  should  die,  his  body  must  be  brought  in 

j  that  Shorty  Russick,  Russian  musher  at  the  finish  of  the  race. 

|  drove  his  team  to  victory  after  travelling     Dr.  Orok,  president  of  the  Dog  Derby 

!  steadily  for  thirteen  hours  and  16  min-  Association  of  the  North,  has  been  a 
utes.  The  moon  shone  bright,  the  temp-  resident  of  The  Pas  for  twelve  years  and 
erature  registered  below  zero  and  the  has  been  energetic  in  his  co-operation  with 
crowd  watched,  in  listening  attitude  the  citizens  of  the  frontier  town,  the  gate- 
with  strained  eyes  across  the  frozen  way  to  the  Northland,  in  developing  a 
stretches  for  sound  or  sight  of  the  team  thoroughbred  type  of  racing  dog.  For- 
who  would  win  the  race  and  it  was  amid  merly  the  Indian  treated  his  dogs  badly, 
lusty  cheers  that  Rusty  drove  gallantly  The  animals  were  poorly  fed,  overworked 

j  in  with  his  dogs,  full  of  the  spirit  of  the  and  not  properly  housed  so  the  men  set 
fray,  came  with  heads  high  and  tails  about  to  show  the  Indian  that  with  good 
wagging.  If  ever  there  was  shown  a  test  care,  he  would  get  three  times  as  much 
of  endurance,  it  was  then  for  while  work  out  of  them. 

Shorty  received  congratulations  and  Three  things  were  required  in  a  good 
shook  hands  all  around,  he  had  to  keep  racing  dog — intelligence,  endurance  and 
a  tight  reign  on  the  animals  as  they  good  feet.  Intelligence  comes  from  the 
were  eager  to  be  away  again,  seeming  as  Scotch  collie,  endurance  from  the  hound 
fresh  as  ever.  Morgan's  team  with  and  good  feet  from  the  husky  with  its 
"Bunty",  the  famous  leader,  came  in  wolf  strain. 

■  three  minutes  behind  the  winning  team.      There  is  a  work  of  humanity  in  this 

"I  am  the  proudest  man  alive,"  said  development  for  the  dogs  can  go  where  a 
j  Shorty  Russick  as  he  finished  the  race,  a  horse  could  never  travel  and  Dr.  Orok 
j  winner.  During  the  contest,  Brydges  led  tells  of  a  "musher"  racing  all  night,  sixty 
j  for  two  laps,  Russick  for  three,  Grayson  miles,  to  The  Pas  for  a  doctor  and  return- 

for  seven  and  Stabback  for  eight.  ing  in  time  to  save  a  man's  life.  There 

Most  of  the  dogs  ran  the  race  barefoot-  are  many  such  instances  of  the  dogs  of 

ed  but  several  wore  tiny  moccasins  of  the  North  giving  wonderful  service. 

moosehide  to  prevent  snow  coming  up  Quite  an  interesting  industry  has  been 
I  through  their  feet  and  making  them  sore,  established  in  the  care  of  the  dogs  during 
I  After  the  race  the  dogs  were  given  light  the  summer.    A  "dock",  on  one  of  the 

food,  wrapped  in  blankets,  put  in  crates  lakes,  in  good  fishing  ground,  is  acquired 

and  driven  to  Banff.  and  a  man  will  take  four  or  five  hundred 

During  the  day  the  moving  picture  dogs  in  charge  with  the  arrangement  that 
j  company  were  busy  shooting  scenes  he  will  feed  and  care  for  them  at  a  stated 
>  camera  fiends  were  everywhere  in  evi-  price  per  dog,  returning  them  to  the  own- 
:  dence  and  the  colorful  note  of  carnival  er  for  winter  work,  in  good  condition, 
i  costumes  made  a  scene  of  interest  and  The  wonderful  playground,  Banff,  was 
[  beauty.  Winter  toggery  reached  a  clim-  gay  and  smiling  for  the  carnival  events 
I  ax  in  the  rainbow  blanket  coats  for  if  withits  Main  Street.Banff  Avenue.typical 

there  is  one  thing  typically  Canadian,  it  of  the  Mid-West  with  tepees,  flags  and 
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piae  trees  in  unique  arrangement  up  the 
central  boulevard. 

Looking  up  Tunnel  Mountain  was  the 
great  toboggan  slide,  spanned  by  the 
monster  ice  palace,  the  crowning  beauty 
of  the  mountainside,  in  the  sunshine,  a 
dazzle  of  crystal  and  rain-bow,  at  night, 
a  brilliant  castle,  dominating  the  scene, 
illuminated  with  electric  lights  of  all 
colors,  vivid  against  the  tall,  dark  pines. 

Banff  still  remains  a  prominent  ski- 
centre  and  a  large  crowd  stood  at  the 
foot  of  Tunnel  Mountain  to  witness 
Auders  Haugen  make  a  jump  of  204 


Team  of  huskies  from  The  Pas  for  the 
dog  derby. 


points  and  Ranberg  249  points.  In  the 
long  standing  jump,  Haugen  did  114  feet, 
three  inches. 

Vancouver  sent  an  interesting  quota 
in  their  girls  hockey  team,  the  Amazons. 
Fernie,  B.  C.  was  well  represented  in  the 
"Swastikas"  and  Calgary  in  the  Regents 
with  a  strong  battle  for  the  Alpine  cup. 
The  carnival  ended  with  a  tie  between 
Fernie  and  Calgary  which  will  be  decided 
at  a  future  date,  probably  on  Calgary  ice. 

Winnipeg  sent  its  quota  of  good  sports 
in  the  Women's  C.  P.  R.  curling  club. 

To  the  uninitiated,  the  roasting  of  the 
buffalo  was  a  unique  proceedings.  A 
pit  was  dug  in  which  a  low  fire  burned 
and  the  carcass  of  thejbuffalo  wass  uspend- 
ed  over  it.  After  being  thoroughly 
seared,  it  was  slowly  cooked  for  36  hours 
and  during  the  derby  one  and  all  ate 
buffalo  sandwiches. 

L.  C.  Orr,  the  well-known  Banff  sports- 
man, won  the  Mitchell-Tree  trap  shoot- 
ing trophy  at  the  Carnival  with  the  score 
of  45  out  of  a  total  of  50  birds.  The 
score  was  declared  unusual  by  the  good 
shots  present  as  it  was  carried  through 
with  a  strong  wind  blowing  about  35 
miles  an  hour.  In  the  sweepstakes,  Mr. 
Orr  and  Mr.  A.  Lee  of  Calgary  tallied 


Fernie  B.  C.  "Swastikas"  who  played 
with  Winnipeg  "Regents"  in  finals  for 
Alpine  Gup. 


92  out  of  100  birds  flown.  The  highest 
score  in  the  meet  was  made  by  Mr.  C.  A. 
Voight  of  Calgary  who  made  106  out  of 
110  birds  flown.  A.  Pearson  of  Calgary 
took  high  scores  in  the  doubles,  with  27 
out  of  30  while  Norman  Luxton  of  Banff 
took  honors  in  the  miss-and-out  competi- 
tion, having  reached  the  thirty  yard  line 
before  he  was  counted  out. 

Mr.  R.  G.  Robinson  of  Calgary,  des- 
pite weather  conditions  and  his  73  years, 
scored  71  out  of  110  in  the  sweepstakes. 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  to  be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More? 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 

The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated 
copy  of  my  pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  full 
restoration  of  lost  strength.  (See  description  below). 
Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little  book  of  pri- 
vate information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or  write  to-day. 

There  is  a  new  and  marvellous  method  for  restoring 
lost  man  by  strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  which  every 
man  should  know  of,  a  self-restorer  which  operates  with- 
out the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines,  a  new  way  to  treat 
yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.  See  description 
below. 

Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one  day  older  than 
he  actually  feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age 
if  you  are  young  or  elderly,  married  or  single,  large  or 
small,  if  I  can  show  you,  reader 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually 
/X...  add  to  your  system,  nerves  and 

A  blood,   the  very  nerve  force  or 

'         '    '    '  vigor    which    may    have  been 

drained  away,  and  which  is  nec- 
essary to  make  you  strong,  vigor- 
ous and  capable  again,  then  I 
have  shown  you  the  real  secret 
of  perpetual  strength,  and  how 
you  can  again  be  filled  with  vigor, 
and  again  be  just  as  powerful 
in  your  influence,  and  just  as 
thoroughly  manly  in  your  capacity 
as  the  biggest,  fullest-blooded, 
COURAGE  NEVEfe  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MAN  most   successful    fellow   of  your 

acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of  manly  strength,  to  which  I  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of  my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  a 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men  everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little  VIT- 
ALIZER  weighing  only  several  ounces,  is  comfortably  buckled  on  the  body  and  worn  all 
night.  It  is  so  small  and  so  compact  that  even  a  room-mate  would  not  suspect  that  you  were 
wearing  it.  If,  however,  this  VITALIZER  is  small  in  size  it  is  not  small  in  power,  for  it  gen- 
erates tangible  FORCE  which  can  be  measured  on  scientific  instruments  a  POWER  which  I 
call  VIGOR  or  NERVE  ENERGY,  and  it  sends  this  marvellous  FORCE  into  your  blood, 
organs  and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  All  you  have  to  do  it  so  lead  a  decent,  manly  man's  life, 
free  from  excesses  and  dissipation,  then  use  the  VITALIZER,  nothing  more.  If  this  is  fol- 
lowed out  and  the  VITALIZER  does  for  you  what  these  others  say  it  does  for  them,  then  all 
th  i  pain  or  weakness  will  disappear  from  the  small  of  your  back  -  possibly  from  the  first  night's 
use — and  you  will  be  restored  to  a  strong,  vigorous,  manly,  capable  man,  without  a  single 
ache,  pain  or  weakness.  Please  remember,  I  am  not  asking  you  to  buy  one  of  these  VITA- 
LIZERS,  but  merely  request  you  to  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section  of 
which  is  devoted  to  an  explanation  of  this  VITALIZER,  and  gives  you  its  whole  wonderful 
story  so  that  you  may  know  what  intelligent  young  and  elderly  men  everywhere  are  saying 
about  it. 

This  is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 

My  86-page  illustrated  booklet  (pocket  size)  was  compiled  by  me  to  answer  fully  and 
correctly  those  questions  which  are  asked  privately  by  any  man  needing  new  strength  and  who 
seeks  personal  advice  pertaining  to  the  ailments  and  weaknesses  he  wishes  to  overcome.  The 
book,  fully  illustrated, with  photo  reproduction  contains  much  that  a  single  or  married  man 
should  know.  It  also  fully  describes  my  VITALIZER  and  tells  how  you  may  secure  one  to 
use  in  your  own  case,  should  you  decide  you  want  to  use  one.  Remember,  the  book  is  sent 
absolutely  free  in  plain  sealed  envelope.  Why  not  write  for  a  copy  to-day?  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonfie  St.,  Tor- 
onto.  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  iorward  me  your  book 
as  advertised,  free,  sealed. 
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TOMLIN  SPINNER 

"The  Lightning  Lure" 

Is  the  result  of  years  of  experimenta- 
tion— Scores  of  designs  were  tested 
and  rejected  before  "The  Lightning 
Lure"  was  perfected. 
Has  8  reflecting  sides  to  flash  where- 
as standard  spoon  or  spinner  only 
has  one. 

It  is  made  of  the  best  quality  fine 
grain  metal  in  any  of  following  finish- 
es— brass,  copper,  silver  or  any  con- 
bination  of  these.  Will  last  a  life 
time. 

No  wire  shanks  to  bend  and  prevent 
spinner  from  rotating. 
In  rotating  the  Tomlin  forms  shape 
of  small  fish  or  minnow  and  fins  are 
shaped  so  that  they  give  full  amount 
of  flash. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  row  fast  in  troll- 
ing, or  to  retrieve  fast  in  casting, 
because  the  spinner  spins  freely  no 
matter  at  what  speed. 
BAIT  can  be  used  with  pork  rind, 
buck  tail,  or  feathered  hooks. 
BAIT  is  guaranteed  to  catch  fish. 
Made  in  three  sizes. 
SMALL — for  small  mouth  bass,  large 
speckled  trout,  or  any  other  small 
game  fish. 

MEDIUM — for  bass,  pike,  pickerel. 
LARGE— for  lake  trout  and 'lunge. 
Mailed   postpaid    on  receipt  of:— 
75  cents  for  small  size. 
$1.00  for  medium  size. 
$1.25  for  large  size. 

Patented 

Dealers  Write  for  Proposition. 

Order  Now  direct  or  through  your  .Jobber 
for  Delivery  May  1st. 

TOMLIN  BAIT  CO. 

218  Bleecker  St.,  Toronto,  Canada. 


Thus  the  Banff  Carnival  with  the  Dog 
Derby  has  passed  into  history  for  1923 
after  establishing  a  precedent  that  augurs 
well  for  such  events  in  future  years. 
With  such  a  setting  as  Minnewanka  Lake 
offers,  it  should  be  an  event  that  will  have 
an  international  interest.  There  are 
many  legends  in  connection  with  the 
lake  as  one  would  expect  with  its  euphon- 
ious name — Minnewanka — the  Indian 
name  for  Spirit  Waters.  The  legend  runs 
that  an  Indian  chief  was  crossing  the  lake 
in  a  canoe  when  an  evil  spirit  rose  from 
the  waters,  wrecked  the  frail  craft  and 
carried  the  chief  down  into  the  depths 
from  which  his  body  never  rose  again. 

In  the  narrative  of  the  journey  around 
the  world  during  the  years  1841  and  1843 
by  Sir  George  Simpson,  the  following 
mention  of  the  lake  may  be  found. 

"Our  tents  were  pitched  in  a  meadow 
about  of  500  acres  in  extent,  enclosed  by 
mountains  on  three  sides  and  by  a  lake 
which  we  named  "Peechee"  after  our 


guide.  From  the  very  edge  of  the  water, 
there  rose  in  a  gentle  ascent  of  five  or  six 
hundred  feet,  covered  with  pine  and  com- 
posed almost  entirely  of  the  accumulated 
fragments  of  the  adamantine  heights 
above;  and  on  the  upper  slope,  there 
stood  perpendicular  walls  of  granite,  of  a 
vast  height  while  among  the  dizzy  alti- 
tudes of  their  battlemented  summits, 
the  goat  and  sheep  bounded  in  playful 
activity." 

"The  path  by  which  we  entered  this 
valley  was  a  track  of  the  Assiniboine, 
carried,  for  the  sake  of  the  concealment, 
through  the  thickest  forests.  The  Ind- 
ians and  Peechee  were  the  only  persons 
that  had  ever  pursued  this  route  and  we 
were  the  first  white  people  who  had  ever 
attempted  this  pass  of  the  mountains." 

The  name  of  the  lake  was  changed  and 
it  is  by  the  musical  Minnewanka,  in  its 
summer  beauty  or  in  its  winter  garments 
of  dignity,  that  we  know  it. 


nnnnn 

Manitoba  Game  Birds  and  Game  Laws 

F.  Cadham 


CRITICISMS  of  our  game  laws  have 
been  made  recently.  Now  that  the 
open  season  is  over  the  occasion 
might  be  an  appropriate  one  to  em- 
phasize however,  critical,  some  facts 
that  might  be  of  advantage  in  fur- 
thering legislation  towards  game  pro- 
tection. Inasmuch  as  the  general  pub- 
lic interests  itself  but  little  in  the  sub- 
ject, there  is  not  sufficient  appreciation 
of  the  immense  value  of  such  protection. 
In  and  for  itself  alone  the  subject  deserves 
to  be  studied,  and  one  will  feel  rewarded 
if  the  least  or  such  studies  will  help 
lift  us  out  of  the  ruts  of  mere  belief 
that  all  is  well  with  our  wild  game. 

It  is  conceded  that  Mantitoba  has 
the  greatest  heritage  of  game  of  any 
state  or  province  in  America;  more- 
over, Manitoba  has  enacted  the  most 
stringent  laws  for  the  protection  of  that 
game.  Then  do  our  game  laws  entirely 
cover  the  protection  of  game  and  are 
these  laws  obeyed  and  enforced?  For 
an  answer  to  these  questions  it  is  well  to 
consider  some  of  the  principles  involved. 

Our  game  is  disappearing,  as  every- 
one knows;  some  species  have  dis- 
appeared. Considerable  game  is  to  be 
seen  in  certain  areas  at  different  seasons 
and  such  observations  give  rise  to  an  im- 
pression, a  natural  one,  that  there  exists 
a  general  and  widespread  increase  in 
numbers;  the  truth  is  such  game  is  con- 
centrated in  a  smaller  area. 

Twenty  years  ago,  as  many  ducks 
were  to  be  found  on  the  marshes,  now 
drained,  within  a  few  miles  of  Winnipeg, 
as  are  to  be  seen  at  Lake  Manitoba  to- 
day. The  study  of  this,  a  local  result,  and 
of  the  causes  that  led  to  the  disappearance 
of  the  myriads  of  the  passenger  pigeon, 
and  the  estimated  sixty  million  buffalo 
of  this  continent,  should  furnish  us 
with  accurate  knowledge  on  which 
to  base  intelligent  and  efficient  game 
laws.  It  is  now  realized  that  the  passen- 
ger pigeon  disappeared  and  the  bison  all 
but  followed,  first,  because  of  that  exam- 
ple of  human  selfishness,  the  wholesale 
destruction  of  these  species  for  the  mark- 
et, and  second,  because  the  prairie  range 
was  fenced  into  a  grain  field  and  the  forest 
rookery  reduced  to  a  lumber  pile. 

Effect  of  Modern  Changes. 
The  rare  beauty  of  grace  of  the  pass- 


enger pigeon  would  still  be  ours  to  admire 
had  a  preserve  of  ten  acres  of  beechwood 
forest  been  set  aside  some  thirty  years  ago. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  Canadian  Park 
for  buffalo  at  Wainwright  is  a  happy 
page  from  experience  for  the  book 
of  the  future,  and  it  clearly  demon- 
strates that  the  preservation  of  its 
home  is  the  ultimate  important  fac- 
tor for  the  protection  of  game  and  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  overflow  from  such 
a  preserve  will  be  used  to  stock  wild 
lands  and  will  not  be  destroyed.  Our 
laws  in  the  past  too  often  guarded 
the  bird  on  the  nest,  without  taking 
into  consideration  the  effect  of  the 
destruction  of  the  tree  or  marsh  that 
held  such  nest.  Of  greater  moment 
to  the  individual  and  naturally  so, 
is  the  grain  growing  value  of  his  land 
than  the  conservation  to  the  nation  of 
the  sharp-tailed  grouse  or  pintail  duck, 
therefore  the  bluff  and  pond  becomes 
merged  into  wheat-growing  soil.  The 
question  of  preserving  the  marsh  forest 
or  range  the  home  of  game,  then  becomes 
a  national,  not  an  individual  one.  For 
conomic  reasons  or  biological  ones, 
ef  you  will,  the  nations  of  this  con- 
tinent dare  not  allow  game  to  re- 
turn in  the  numbers  that  once  existed, 
but  the  nations  can  perpetuate  for  their 
own  benefit  over  extensive  wastes,  such 
species  of  game  as  still  exist.  If  man 
admits  any  obligation  towards  the  ani- 
mate objects  of  nature's  beneficence  then 
the  nation  owes  considerable  to  game  as  it 
made  possible  the  original  development 
of  this  country. 

Jack  Miner  has  well  demonstrated  the 
value  of  a  real  game  preserve,  and  most 
gratifying  as  the  result  of  his  campaign  is 
the  awakening  of  public  sentiment,  be- 
yond the  confines  of  the  sportsman,  in 
this  subject.  . 

Need  of  Game  Preserves. 

Here  in  the  Red  River  Valley  authori- 
ties believe  we  have  the  greatest  bird 
flight  in  the  world;  some  seventeen  miles 
west  of  Winnipeg  is  the  centre  of  prob- 
ably the  greatest  known  flight  of  wild 
geese.  Over  that  aerial  highway  pass  in 
spring  great  numbers  of  Canada,  Snow 
and  Blue  Geese,  the  remnants  of  the  once 
mighty  flight  up  through  the  Boyne  marsh, 
Springstein,  Kilamaeky,    and  Grant's 
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Lake,  Rosser.  Last  spring  a  few  miles 
west  of  Headingly  and  Rosser,  a  num- 
ber of  flocks  estimated  in  the  mass  at  seme 
thirty  thousand  Blue  and  Snow  Geese 
were  to  be  seen  seeking  food  and  rest  for 
some  days,  but  there  is  no  haven  of  land 
or  water  along  this  flight  where  a  bird 
may  rest  undisturbed.  Should  a  pond, 
marsh  or  lake  along  that  route  be  pro- 
tected, in  two  years  one  might  expect  to 
see  on  it  immense  flocks  of  geese  and 
ducks  a  hundred-fold  the  number  shown 
in  the  pictures  of  Jack  Miner's  sanctuary. 
The  birds  pass  through;  theirs  is  the  gift 
to  seek  quickly,  food  and  safety  over 
extensive  field  and  marsh.  They  will 
seek  their  food  even  in  danger,  but  will 
remain  only  if  assured  an  undisturbed 
resting  place.  Just  to  cite  an  instance  of 
what  unfortunately  may  happen:  Of 
late  years  there  has  developed  a  pernic- 
ious habit  of  hunting  the  geese  by  means 
of  night  lights;  the  birds  delight  to  rest 
on  the  ice  free  shallow  ponds  made  by 
the  melting  snows  of  spring  and  the 
hunter  is  able  by  the  use  of  a  bright 
light  to  dazzle,  and  approach  the  birds  at 
night.  Such  shooting  causes  consterna- 
tion among  the  massed  flocks.  Could 
the  hunter  take  a  surer  method  to  drive 
the  birds  out  of  the  country,  and  force 
them  to  seek  a  through  flight  or  one  across 
another  province?" 

Night  L.ghts  Used. 

Some  sportsmen  know  and  respect 
the  fact  that  there  is  a  federal  law  pro- 
tecting the  migratory  fowl  in  spring. 
There  is  also  a  law  forbidding  the  use  of 
night  lights  while  hunting,  but  many 
hunters  as  yet  do  not  know  or  respect 
these  laws,  so  that  the  wild  geese  fail  to 
realize  these  benefits,  and  even  if  it  is 
obeyed  there  is  no  site  set  aside  in  the 
now  limited  water  area  for  their  protec- 
tion during  the  fall  flight,  and  the  birds 
are  so  well  aware  of  this  that  during  the 
last  few  years  the  majority  play  safe 
against  the  sky,  without  a  curve  of  wing 
towards  land  or  water,  while  crossing 
Manitoba.  It  is  to  be  estimated  that 
at  least  a  million  geese  fly  over  this  prov- 
ince in  a  season,  yet  the  records  compiled 
from  over  10,000  permits  for  the  year 
1921,  show  that  only  478  were  taken  by 
the  hunters  holding  these  permits.  These 
facts  should  give  sportsmen  plenty  of 
food  for  thought.  It  may  also  be  pointed 
out  in  this  connection  that  while  the 
Migratory  Bird  act  represents  the  sym- 
pathetic co-operation  of  Canada  and 
United  States  for  the  protection  of  migra- 
tory fowl,  it  yet  remains  for  an  amend- 
ment to  establish  preserves  or  havens 
along  the  route  followed  by  the  birds 
from  nesting  place  to  their  winter  home, 
to  fulfil  entirely  the  aims  of  this  act. 

The  extensive  marshes  at  the  southern 
end  of  Lakes  Manitoba  and  Winnipeg 
are  wonderful  water  fowl  resorts,  but  no 
public  game  preserves  are  to  be  found 
there;  much  of  this  marsh  is  yet  public 
property.  The  overflow  from  small  pre- 
serves is  this  generation's  profit,  and 
the  principal  insures  a  heritage  for  our 
children;  the  area  required  would  be 
of  such  a  limited  extent  that  the  privileges 
now  enjoyed  by  the  sportsmen  on  these 
marshes  need  not  be  curtailed. 

Sanctuaries  Must  Be  Respected. 

It  is  to  be  noted  in  the  Manitoba 
Game  Protection  act  that  provision 
has  been  made  for  extensive  reserves 
for  the  protection  of  game  in  the  north- 
ern part  of  the  province,  and  such,  no 
doubt,  if  defined  and  controlled,  will  be 
valuable  in  time.  At  present  the  game 
needs  some  sanctuary  in  the  localities 
that  are  shot  over,  and  such  a  sanctuary 
should  fulfil  its  meaning,  for  experience 
has  shown  that  a  game  preserve  must 


Made  In 


Take  This  Lantern 
With  You! 

Enjoy  the  finest  kind  of  light— and 
plenty  of  it — while  camping  or  touring 
this  summer.    Take  along  a 


(oleman  Quick-lite 

"The  Sunshine  of  the  Night" 


300  candle  power  of  pure  white  bril- 
liance— more  light  than  20  old-style 
oil  lanterns.  Cost  to  use  less  than 
2  cents  a  night  Rain  Proof  and  Bug 
Proof.  Lights  with  matches.  Makes 
and  burns  own  gas  from  common 
motor  gasoline. 


Stands  rough  handling.  Clean.  Safe. 
Always  dependable.  No  daily  filling 
or  cleaning  necessary.  Hundreds  of 
dealers  throughout  the  Dominion  sell 
Quick-Lite  lamps  and  lanterns.  If 
yours  doesn't  write  direct  to  us  and 
we  will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 


THE  COLEMAN  LAMP  CO.,  Ltd. 


RC60  COLEMAN  BUILDING 


TORONTO,  CANADA 


THE  CROSMAN 


SILENT— SMOKELESS— SAFE 


Not  an  ordinary  air  rifle — but  hard-hitting  and 
accurate,  with  power  enough  to  kill  small  game  at  75 
yards.   Dandy  for  inside  target  practice,  too.    Read  what  Uncle  Jed  ha« 
to  say  about  the  Crosman  and  send  for  your  circular  NOW. 

CROSMAN  BROS.  CO.,  Monroe  Avenue,  Rochester,  N.Y. 
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"DUNLOP" 

The  World's  Most 
Envied 


Record  Mileage — Faultless  Anti-skid 


A  183 
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Each  ride  in  a  motor  boat  is  better  than 
the  last  one.  And  the  greatest  joy  of 
all  is  to  own  and  operate  your  own. 
They're  not  so  expensive.  Boats 
equipped  with  the  famous  TKermath 
motor  are  well  within  the  range  of  all. 
Be  sure  you  get  the  Kermath  motor  if 
you  want  a  power  plant  that  is  depend- 
able and  economical  under  all  con- 
ditions for  years  to  come.  Used  as 
standard  equipment  by  80%  of  the  big 
boat  builders.  For  large  or  small  boats. 
Send  for  attractive  literature  and  list 
of  low  prices.    3  h  p.  to  50  h.p. 

$135  to  $1050 

KERMATH  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

(OF  can\da)  limited 
11  Wellington  St.  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 


signify  more  than  a  name,   as  game  of   the   state  wherein   is  his  privilege? 

birds  have  a  remarkable  memory  for  This  feature  makes  for  a  lack  of  respect 

locality,  especially  so     for     dangerous  for  the  law.    The  license  fee  itself  is  a 

areas;  one   shot   on   a   preserve  may  good  thing  and  not  begrudged  by  the 

undo  the  educational  value  of  years  sportsmen;  it  might  even  be  increased 


of  safety 

A  chronic  local  cry,  the  most  fre- 
quent one  hears  when  further  pre- 
ventive measures  are  advocated,  is  that 
the  birds  are  shot  in  the  south.  While 
it  may  be  pointed  out  that  Canada,  and 
conditions  in  Manitoba  bear  this  out, 


without  objection  if  the  sportsmen  be- 
lieved that  the  monies  so  derived  were 
being  used  for  game  protection. 

Some  Are  Not  Sportsmen. 

Sportsmen,   and  that  term  includes 


urnishes   a  reasonable  secure   nesting  *?oth  the  rural  and  urban  dwellers,  en- 


place  and  summer  home  for  the  birds, 
and  also  it  is  admitted  these  birds  have  a 
perilous  trip  south,  still  we  should  be  cog- 


deavor  to  obey  all  the  conditions  imposed 
by  the  act.  Unfortunately,  there  is  the 
party  who  deliberately  shoots  out  of 


nizant  of  the  fact  that  in  recent  years  season  and  consistently  shoots  more  than 

an  immense  reserve  has  been  established  {-he  "mit   sometimes  is  proud  of  it  or 

in  Louisiana,  through  the  joint  efforts  boasts  of  it.    To  control  such  persons  the 

of  Mrs.  Russell  Sage,  sportsmen  and  the  fame  laws  need  to  be  rigidly  enforced, 

government,  situated  along  the  Gulf  of  Pome  persons  break  the  law  only  through 

Mexico.    It  furnishes  an  ideal  winter  ignorance  of  its  requirements,  and  in  this 

home  for  the  waterfowl  that  follow  the  connection  it  may  be  noted  that  it  has  not 

great  flight  through  the  Red  and  Missis-  been  unusual  to  see  incorrect  dates  for  the 

sippi  river  valleys.    The  Migratory  Bird  °Pen  season  published  in  some  of  the 

act  is  also  being  generally  observed  in  the  Papers.    Such  unintentional  errors  have 

states  to  the  south  of  us.    We  may  do  f  far  reaching  effect  on  the  game.  Cer- 

well  to   consider  these  facts  when'  our  tain  of  these  conditions  will  be  corrected 

hunters  obtain  good  bags  on  the  local  by, the  Pe«er  education  of  all,  as  to  the 

marshes  value  of  the  law.    The  act  has  been  in 


The  Prairie  Chicken. 


The  prairie  chicken  or  grouse  is  not  so 
reserves 


the  past  a  difficult  one  to  enforce  and  it 
requires  the  sympathy  of  more  than 
the  sportsman  to  see  that  the  provi- 


SKINNER'S  FAMOUS  FLUTED 
SPOON  BAITS 


WORLD'S 
STANDARD 
FOR 

50    YEARS  ^SKInner^ 


YOUR 
DEALER 
SELLS 
THEM 


The  bait  of  quality,  without  a  com- 
petitor. Proven  absolutely  the  best 
artificial  fish  lure  ever  made.  No 
outfit  complete  without  an  assort- 
ment. Use  Skinner's — they  get  the 
fish.  Ask  the  man  who  has  used 
them. 

Not  the  cheapest  in  price,  but  the 
best,  with  prices  within  reach  of  all. 

Send  for  free  Catalog  "A." 

G.  M.  SKINNER,  Inc.,  Clayton,  N.Y. 


J08TAM      "ANTI-FLINCH"      RECOIL  PAD 

Used  by  the  best  shots  in  the  world.  Slanting 
hole*  take  up  the  recoil  and  eliminate  the  up- 
ward whip  of  the  muzzle.  Sent  postpaid  for  13.15. 
Aik  your  dialer.    Send  for  Circular. 

Soft  Red  Rubber  Cushion 
-I'iSIAM   UFi,    CO..    1Q.".H   Montana  St..  Chicago.  Ill 


amendable  to  game  reserves  as  the  S10,ns .are  obeyed  otherwise,  game :  being 
waterfowl.  They  travel  by  short  flights  widely  distributed  it  is  obvious  that  a 
and  have  not  the  power  or  habit  of  spying  constable  should  have  difficulty  to  ad 
out  the  country  as  exists  with  the  geese  minister  it  in  his  own  locality  and  he  soon 
and  ducks.  I  believe,  from  observation,  becomes  aware  of  that  fact  if  the  locality 
'  that  the  majority  of  the  sharp  tailed  fs  in  a  sparsely  settled  district  where  game 
grouse,  Manitoba's  true  prairie  chicken,  lsf  apt  to  be  considered  the  property 
breed  today  in  the  barren  lands  and  mi-  °.f,  the  individual.  Modern  weapons, 
thegratetoourfieldsintheautumn.justas  silencers  smokeless  powder  and  the 
Pinnated  grouse  breeds  here  and  migrates  fuse  °f  the  motor  car  have  made  it  easy 
to  the  States.  As  Hamilton  Laing  for  the  party  so  inclined  to  put  up  the  odd 
'  recently  pointed  out  the  future  of  the  ba§  of  chicken  before  the  open  season, 
Pinnated  grouse  is  uncertain.  Unless  and  has  made  it  difficult  for  the  constab- 
the  bird  learns  to  winter  in  Manitoba  Je'  and  are  open  to  considerable  correc- 
its  existence  will  depend  on  the  amount  tl0n- 

(if  its  destruction  in  the  states  to  the  south  The  Migratory  Bird  act  is  admin- 
of  us.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Sharp-  istered  by  the  federal  and  provincial 
Tail  have  established  for  the  time  being  authorities  and  the  local  Game  act  is 
their  own  game  reserve;  their  numbers  administered  by  the  provincial  authori- 
v  ill  depend  on  the  periodic  rise  and  fall  ties.  This  arrangement  may  not  ensure 
of  their  natural  enemies.  To  insure  the  best  results,  and  may  I  here  unburd- 
their  protection  in  Manitoba  is  to  see  en  myself  of  another  critical  comment, 
that  the  present  stringent  law  is  obeyed,  that  while  the  authorities  have  the 
This  brings  us  to  the  consideration  of  sympathy  of  the  sportsmen  in  enforcing 


the  other  important  factor  in  game  pro- 
tection, namely:  the  observation  and  the 
enforcement  of  the  law.  Infractions  of 
game  laws  in  the  past  have  occurre  the 
frequently  and  they  occur  now.  There 


"  Heddon  Made-Hfc//  Made" 


James  Heddon's  Sons,  Dowagiac,  Mich. 

Heddon  m 


Rods-Reels  (J  Baits 

Wm.  Crori  ft  Sons.  Ltd.,  Toronto.  Can.\ 
Knclutlv«   Csiuidian  nepresen-lativesj 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 

in  Excellent  Condition 
Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41 
Rod  and  Gun    -    Woodstock,  Ont. 


the  act,  the  sportsmen  dislike  being  used 
as  the  means  to  enforce  it. 

Knowledge  of  Conditions. 

All  good  legislation  depends  on  a 
are  reasons  for  this;"  first,  some  clauses  of  sound  knowledge  of  conditions,  and 
the  act  do  not  have  the  sympathy  of  since  many  persons  have  diverse  views 
the  sportsman;  second,  it  is  doubtful  if  ate  to  the  required  amendments  for  game 
the  public,  and  especially  some  hunters,  protection,  the  government  has  had  its 
have  been  sufficiently  educated  to  the  difficulties  in  obtaining  such  knowledge, 
value  of  having  the  act  observed;  and  The  rural  resident  sometimes  has  a  differ- 
third,  because  the  law  is  not  rigidly  en-  ent  attitude  towards  this  protection  than 
forced.  the  urban  dweller,  also  it  is  readily  under- 
The  laws  were  evolved  in  an  endeavor  stood  that  some  persons  are  inclined  to 
to  ensure  remarkable  protection  for  the  question  the  right  of  the  state  in  game 
game;  however,  some  clauses  might  bear  that  exists  on  their  property.  A  few 
consideration.  The  urban  dweller  is  sup-  hunters  ignorant  of  the  life  history  of 
posed  to  take  out  a  game  bird  permit  and  the  game,  desire  to  have  incorported 
return  an  affidavit  on  that  unique  piece  narrow  views.  Another  example  of  differ- 
of  paper  of  the  number  of  birds  he  has  ence  of  viewpoint  is  that  of  the  well- 
killed.  If  a  person  breaks  the  law  meaning  person  who  earnestly  believes 
he  is  supposed  to  make  an  affidavit  that  no  bird  or  animal  should  be  shot, 
to  that  effect.  For  many  reasons  it  Such  a  person  surely  fails  to  realize  the 
is  difficult  for  the  hunter  to  swear  to  an  economic  value  of  game  as  food,  and  also 
accurate  return.  Anyone  who  has  made  that  if  the  shooting  of  ducks  was  discon- 
out  such  a  return  realizes  this.  Now  the  tinued  over  the  American  continent 
remarkable  feature  of  this  requirement  is  for  three  years,  probably  the  farmers 
that  the  person  who  lives  close  to  the  of  the  north  would  have  little  crop  left 
game  and  is  able,  and  sometimes  does  to  thresh.  The  destruction  of  so  many 
shoot  every  day  of  the  season,  takes  out  natural  enemies  of  the  smaller  game  de- 
no  such  permit  and,  of  course,  makes  no  mands  a  certain  depletion  of  such  by  man 
return.  Anyone  aware  of  the  fact  be-  for  his  own  economic  benefit.  These 
lieves  that  there  are  many  semi-profes-  diverse  views  color  and  complicate 
sional  hunters  who  kill  ten  times  the  legal  the  problem  to  keep  the  laws  adjusted  so 
limit  of  birds.   If  the  game  is  the  property  as  to  be  a  benefit  to  all  and  at  the  same 
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time  insure  the  protection  and  perpetua- 
tion of  our  game. 

Unfortunately,  sportsmen  have  no 
organized  body  to  express  their  views  or 
to  effect  legislation  properly  within  their 
purview.  The  opinion  of  one  sportsman 
might  well  npt  be  that  of  the  majority. 
In  late  years  the  department  of  agri- 
culture has  obtained  good  advice  from 
disinterested  sportsmen,  and  while  the 
country  contains  such  sportsmen,  or  a 
man  of  such  wonderful  knowledge  of 
wild  life  as  displayed  by  Hamilton  Laing, 
those  interested  should  be  able  to  obtain 
expert  advice  in  order  to  frame  adequate 
amendments  to  the  Game  act. 

Manitoba  Game  Law. 
Manitoba  has  evolved,  on  the  whole, 
a  comprehensive  game  law.     It  is  too 
stringent  for  those,  the  sportsmen,  who 
observe  it.    Practically  no  toil  is  taken  of 
the  plover  as  the  majority  leave  before 
the  open  season.    Snipe  are  scarcely 
hunted,  cranes  are  barred  and  the  major- 
ity of  geese  pass  high  overhead.  The 
duck  season  opens  on  September  15. 
A  considerable  number  of  ducks  breed  on 
the  local  marshes  at  present  shot  over; 
such  ducks  include  the  spoon-bill  or 
shoveller  (Spatula    Clypeata),  pintail, 
and  blue  wing  teal.    Now,  it  is  not  gen- 
erally known  that  the  majority  of  these 
ducks  have  migrated  to  the  south  before 
the  opening  of  the  season;  their  place  is 
taken  so  rapidly  by  birds  from  farther 
north,  that  their  departure  is  unnoticed. 
The  first  spoonbills,  blue  wing  teal,  pin- 
tails and  yellow  leg  mallard  reach  the 
middle     states    early    in  September. 
The   sportsmen  themselves  advocated 
these  close  restrictions  just  as  they  are 
responsible  for  the  best  features  of  the 
law,  and  I  think  I  am  justified  in  saying 
that  if  the  law  is  obeyed  they  are  satisfied. 
.   The  opening  of  the  season  for  the 
prairie  chicken  is  late  and  short  enough. 
If  there  is  inclement  weather  for  that  one 
week  of  open  season  the  sportsmen  are 
out  of  luck.    The  season  might  well  be 
extended  two  weeks  without  harm  as  the 
birds  are  able  to  take  care  of  themselves 
during  October  and  November,  and  in 
case  of  an  early  freeze  up,  which  some- 
times happens  in  the  middle  of  October 
it  allows  the  sportsmen  a  fair  outlet  for 
their  energies.    It  is  a  myth,  which  most 
hunters  have  realized  after  a  careful 
stalk,  that  it  is  easy  to  approach  the 
chicken  during  this  season,  while  it  is 
perched  on  tree  or  stack,  and  yet  that 
myth  has  been  strongly  advocated  as  one 
of  the  reasons  why  the  season  should  not 
be  extended.    At  present  probably  as 
many  chicken  are  shot  before  the  season 
as  during  it. 

Sanctuaries  a  Public  Attraction. 

If  the  governments,  federal  or  pro- 
vincial, could  set  aside  in  shooting  dis- 
tricts small  areas  of  public  land,  which  are 
practically  valueless,  except  as  game  pre- 
serves, and  insure  absolute  protection  for 
game  thereon,  the  problem  of  perpetua- 
tion is  solved,  and  the  joys  of  the  sports- 
man, assured.  Probably  the  greatest 
asset  of  such  preserves  would  be  the  pleas- 
ure to  all  of  seeing  the  birds  close  at 
hand,  and  in  great  numbers,  a  possibility 
as  illustrated  by  Jack  Miner,  and  a  dem- 
onstration that  game  may  be  more  than 
an  object  to  shoot  at.  Such  land  might 
include  one-tenth  of  the  marshes  at  the 
south  end  of  Lakes  Manitoba  and  Winni- 
peg, possibly  Shoal  lake,  north  of  Stone- 
wall, in  the  line  of  the  goose  flight,  also, 
if  possible,  along  this  flight  an  area  of 
meadow  land  subject  to  spring  floods,  a 
portion  of  Oak  lake,  in  the  line  of  still 
another  great  flight,  and  such  places 
m  western  or  southern  Manitoba  as 
are  deemed  suitable. 


The  D.  PIKE  CO.,  Manufacturers  of  Tents,  Awnings,  Flags 
Sails;  also  Dealers  Boat  Hardware  and  General  Camping  Out- 
fits. 


Tenting 
Time 


We  can  supply  you  with  any  size,  style  or  quality  of  tent  from 
our  complete  stock.  If  you  want  something  special  write  us 
and  we  will  make  it  for  you.  We  have  wall  tents,  bell  tents, 
tents  for  auto  campers,  in  fact  everything  in  canvas,  silk,  etc. 


MARQUEES 
TENT  FLYS 
SHELTER  TENTS 


FAMILY 
TENTS 
CANOEING 
CAMPERS 


Check  over  this  list  and  write  us  asking  for  prices  on 
Camp  Stoves,  Hudson  Bay  Blankets,  Cooking  Outfits,  Fishing 
Tackle,  Rifles,  Shot  Guns,  Ammunition.  "Everything  for 
the  outdoorsman." 

Tents  to  rent  for  Camp  Meetings  and  Exhibitions 


D.PIKEG° 


123-125  King  St.  E., 

TORONTO. 


B.  S.  A. 


SPECIAL  PRESENTATION 
MATCH  RIFLES 


S.M.L.E.  3.3  Cal. 
PRICE 
$70.00 


Complete  line  of 
Shooting  Accessories 
for  the  Range  carried  in 
stock- 

CANADIAN  REPRESENTATIVES 

FRASER  COMPANY 


152  PEEL  STREET,  MONTREAL,  QUE. 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOU  USE  GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOKS 

Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  then 
just  as  you  are  about  to  land  him,  he  shakes  loo«* 
and  gets  away  on  you?   That  can't  happen  with  * 
Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  If    the  flan  one* 
pulls  on  the  bait,  tie's  caught  fast.   He  can't  get  away 
Made  In  four  sizes:  No.  8,  lOe  each;  No.  1-0,  15©  each;  No. 
3-0,  20c  each;  No.  5-0,  25c  each;  or  8  for  $1.00.  Your  money 
back  cheerfully  If  (hooks  aren't  all  we  claim.    Beat  hook  In 
the  market  for  trout  line  fishing.    Write  name  plain. 
THE  GREER    MFG.  CO:,  70  CURRIER   ST.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 


COVER  REPRODUCTIONS  of  ROD  AND  GUN 

Reproductions  of  cover  paintings  which  have  appeared  in  Rod  and  Gun,  mounted  on  9  x  11 
inch  mat  ready  for  framing  are  available.  If  you  appreciate  "Natural  paintings"  these  will 
appea  1  to  you.    Price  25c  each. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Surely,  if  these  are  established  and 
the  public  is  educated  to  the  value 
of  the  present  law,  and  these  laws  are 
enforced,  the  game  will  have  adequate 
protection  and  the  sportsman  will  be 
content. 

A  large  and  representative  delegation 
waited  on  Premier  Roblin  some  years  ago 


in  connection  with  proposed  changes  in 
the  Game  act.  I  believe  the  understand- 
ing was  that  the  revenue  obtained  from 
game  permits,  an  amendment  agreed 
upon  at  that  time,  would  be  used  for 
game  protection.  It  is  considerable 
and  should  be  sufficient. 


1 1 1 1 1  I  I  1 1  I  1 1  1 1 1 

Lebel  Was  Winning  Driver  in  Quebec 
Dog-Sled  Race 


AN  interesting  account  of  the  dog-sled 
race  at  Quebec,  is  given  in  the 
Quebec  Telegraph  of  February  26th. 
The  story  is  reproduced  for  Rod  and  Gun 
readers.    The  account  is  as  follows: 
"'When  the  dogs  lined  up  for  the  third 


Jean  Lebel,  the  winner  of  the  derby, 
Quebec,  February  23rd,  1923. 

and  last  heat  of  the  international  derby 
on  Saturday  it  was  realized  that  nothing 
short  of  an  epidemic  among  his  dogs  could 
deprive  Jean  Lebel  of  the  premier  honor. 
No  such  thing  happened,  and  the  conse- 
quence was  that  Lebel  won  the  $1,000 
prize,  and  the  Brown  Corporation,  for 
whom  he  was  driving,  will  have  their 
name  inscribed  on  the  gold  cup  which  was 
presented  by  the  promoters  of  the  race. 
In  order  to  retain  permanent  possession 
of  the  trophy  it  was  to  be  won  three 
times. 

Lebel  not  only  won  the  heat  on  Satur- 
day, but  he  almost  accomplished  the 
seemingly  impossible  feat  of  starting  last 
and  finishing  first.  Only  fifty  yards  sep- 
arated him  from  Skeene,  the  other  repre- 
sentative of  the  Brown  Corporation,  and 


when  it  is  remembered  that  Skeene  was 
the  first  man  to  start  and  that  he  actual- 
ly got  away  a  good  half  hour  ahead  of 
Lebel,  something  of  the  remarkable 
achievement  of  the  latter  may  be  imag- 
ined. The  teams  actually  finished  in 
the  following  order: 

1—  Lebel,  5.22.30 

2—  Skeene,  5.52.00. 

3 —  Letourneau,  5.52.00. 

4—  Dupuis,  6.14.15. 

5—  Clark,  6.25.00. 

The  following  are  the  aggregate  times 
of  the  teams  for  the  three  heats: 

1 —  Brown  Corporation  (Lebel),  15.50.00. 

2 —  Brown  Corporation  (Skeene),  17.25.- 

15. 

3 —  Letourneau    and    Belanger  (Letour- 

neau), 17.32.30. 

4 —  Price  Bros.  (Dupuis),  17.50.15. 

5 —  E.  Clark  (Clark),  19.02.45. 

6 —  St.  Regis  Lumber  Co.,(Morin), 

dropped  out. 

7—  Holt,    Renfrew   &    Co.  (Chevrette) 

dropped  out. 
Grandstand  Finish 
With  an  hour  of  the  start  of  the  race 
it^was  clear  that  Lebel  was  out,  not  mere- 
ly'to  win  on  time,  but  actually  to  finish 
ahead.  Starting  last,  he  immediately  set 
a  terrific  pace,  and  when  the  first  bulletin 
arrived  he  had  already  passed  one  team. 
From  then  on  the  general  interest  in  the 
race  centred  upon  how  near  Lebel  would 
come  to  accomplishing  his  objective. 
And  that  he  came  very-  near  indeed  is 
demonstrative  by  the  fact  that  he  finished 
only  half  a  minute  behind  Skeene. 
Thousands  of  spectators  were  on  Grande 
Allee  when  Skeene  made  the  turn  into 
the  home  stretch.  Many  thought  it  was 
Lebel  and  a  great  roar  went  up.  There 
were  five  dogs  in  the  team,  however,  and 
it  was  known  that  the  favorite  had  started 
with  only  four.  This  fact  was  just  dawn- 
ing upon  the  crowd  when  another  team 
swerved  around  into  the  stretch.  Strain- 
ing eyes  were  rewarded  this  time,  for,  sure 
enough,  that  was  Lebel  with  his  four-dog 
team,  mushing  like  mad  in  his  effort 
to  overtake  the  leader.  With  the  two 
teams  in  sight  all  the  thrill  and  glamor  of 


a  real  contest  was  enjoyed  by  the  spectat- 
ors, and  as  Lebel  drew  upon  Skeene,  yard 
by  yard,  especially  on  the  rising  ground 
toward  the  St.  Coeur  de  Marie  Church, 
the  excitement  was  intense.  Not  con- 
tent with  watching  the  dogs  from  the 
sidewalk  the  crowds  rushed  on  to  the 
street,  and  at  one  point,  in  order  to  get  a 
clearer  run,  Lebel  took  to  the  pavement 
himself  and  left  the  crowd  in  the  middle 
of  the  street.  Approaching  the  Drill 
Hill  the  assembled  throng  had  a  fine  view 
of  the  two  teams  straining  every  muscle 
for  the  last  few  hundred  yards  of  the 
gruelling  race.  Lebel's  name  was  on 
every  tongue,  and  a  complete  victory  for 
him  would  have  been  exceedingly  popu- 
lar, but  it  was  not  to  be.  Though 
he  gained  much  ground  Skeene  had 
the  requisite   amount  of  reserve  left 


Brown  Corporation  team  (La  Tuque). 
Skeen,  driver,   starting  on  Suturday 
morningfoT-the last  leg,  a  43  mile  run. 
Dogs  in  poor  shape. 

in  his  dogs  to  hang  on  and  finish  ahead 
by  a  scant  fifty  yards. 

When  the  aggregate  times  and  distanc- 
es were  calculated  it  was  found  that  Lebel 
had  made  an  average  of  eight  and  a  half 
miles  an  hour. 

After  all  the  teams  were  in  His  Wor- 
ship Mayor  Samson  presented  the  prizes 
to  the  winners.  On  behalf  of  the  Brown 
Corporation  Mr.  W.  R.  Brown  Accepted 
the  Gold  Cup,  and  then  turned  it  over 
to  Brigadier-General  Landry  for  safe 
keeping. 

Lebel  by  his  victory  wins  the  Gold 
Cup,  which  goes  to  the  Brown  Corpora- 
tion, owner  of  the  team,  a  large  silver 
cup  and  $1,000  in  cash.  Skeene  received 
$400  for  second  place,  Letourneau  $300 
for  third  position,  Dupuis  $200  for  fourth 
and  Clark  $100  for  fifth.  Morin  was  re- 
warded with  a  fifty  dollar  bill  for  gamely 
continuing  the  race  after  Thursday." 


The  winning  team,  driven  by  Jean  Lebel 


A  notable  feature  of  the  race  was  that 
the  three  teams  using  tandem  hitches 
captured  first,  second  and  third  prizes, 
and  the  two  using  the  fan  or  Eskimo 
hitch  came  in  fourth  and  fifth.  The  St. 
Regis  Paper  Co.  and  Holt,  Renfrew, 
hitched  their  dogs  three  abreast  and  were 
obliged  to  drop  out  of  the  race  before  the 
finish.  The  race  was  run  over  fairly  good 
country  roads,  about  a  mile  each  way 
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through  the  city  of  Quebec,  with  the 
exception  of  about  five  miles  which  were 
run  over  a  road  made  on  the  ice  of  the 
St.  Lawrence  River. 

Price  Bros,  team  was  composed  of  real 
huskies  from  Eskimo  Point,  and  the  team 
driven  by  Edward  P.  Clark  was  made  up 
of  full  blooded  Eskimo  dogs  from  Labra- 
dor. Ail  the  other  drivers  used  big 
mongrels. 


iiiiii 


i  i 
i  1 


Dry  Fly  Fishing 

John  Mossop 


Dry  fly  fishing  in  Canada  is  truly  in 
its  primary  stages,  and  many  writers, 
when  approaching  the  subject  of  using 
dry  flies,  do  so  in  a  sort  of  apologetic  man- 
ner, accountable,  perhaps,  to  the  fact 
that  there  seem  to  be  but  few  who  dis- 
regard criticism  that  we  are  attempting  a 
new  method  of  killing  trout.  The  methods 
no  doubt  are  different  but  serving  the  same 
purpose,  in  a  much  more  sportsman-like 
manner,  and  certainly  much  more  fascin- 
ating, affording  the  angler  the  maximum 
amount  of  pleasure.  Of  all  the  recreat- 
ive pleasures,  man  will  find  nothing  so 
supremely  enjoyable,  or  so  persistently 
mystifying,  so  theoretically  practical 
and  scientific.  Anglers  who  have  never 
taken  a  trout  on  a  dry  fly  do  not  realize 
what  they  are  missing.  Halford's  book 
on  dry  fly  fishing  is  a  wonderful  work  to 
read. — Sir  Edward  Grey  also  tells  some 
most  interesting  experiences  with  the  dry 
fly,  but  you  might  say  these  apply  to 
English  water  but  not  to  Canadian.  Not 
so,  as  I  have  proved  to  my  own  satisfac- 
tion, that  our  streams  in  all  parts  of  Can- 
ada are  just  as  apt  to  dry  fly  methods  as 
to  wet.  Truly  the  wet  fly  may  take 
more  trout  but  I  firmly  believe  that  the 
larger  and  best  trout  are  taken  on  the  dry 

fly. 

British  Columbia  was  the  first  province 
to  adopt  this  method  of  killing  trout. 
To-day,  in  some  districts,  the  majority  of 
anglers  use  dry  flies.  Last  summer  we 
find  that  the  anglers  of  the  maritime 
provinces  adopted  the  dry  fly  for  both 
trout  and  salmon,  with  great  results.  Such 
salmon  flies  as  these:  "Perfection  Hackles" 
Brown  Palmer  Peacock  Body;  Brown 
Palmer  Red  Body;  Brown  Palmer  Orange 
Body;  Grey  Palmer  Peacock  Body, 
proved  the  best.  I  believe  that  it  is  only 
a  matter  of  time  when  the  devotees  of  the 
floating  fly  or  bug  will  predominate  on 
our  streams.  In  mentioning  the  floating 
bug,  I  am  mindful  of  some  wonderful 
experiences  last  summer,  when  I  took 
some  beautiful  catches  of  trout,  also  bass, 
on  the  Devil  Bug.  Imagine  the  sport 
of  seeing  a  big  trout  jump  clear  out  of  the 
water,  as  they  do  when  they  come  to  the 
surface  to  get  it.  There  will  be  wet  fly 
fishing  as  long  as  the  angler  denies  himself 
the  trial  of  the  dry  fly.  In  dry  fly  fishing 
always  fish  up-stream,  making  several 
false  casts  to  get  your  line  well  out,  drop 
your  fly  on  the  likely  spot,  or  a  little 
above  it  so  as  to  have  your  fly  float 
down  across  the  spot  you  have  selected, 
take  up  the  slack  and  turn  your  body 
and  rod  with  the  line  until  you  face 
down-stream  and  your  line  has  run 
its  course,  draw  the  line  across  the  water 
exactly  as  in  wet  fly  fishing,  taking  up  the 
line  with  the  left  hand,  and  not  the  reel, 
until  the  right  length,  then  lift  your  flies, 
dry  them  in  the  air  with  several  false 
casts,  turn  up-stream  and  drop  them 
dry.  Stream  conditions  will  suggest 
variations  of  manipulations.    If  the  use 


IVER  JOHNSON 

Champion  Single-Barrel 

SHOT  CUN 


A  Crackerjack  Gu n_ 

You'll  have  many  a  day's  sport  with  this  Iver  Johnson 
Champion  Single  Barrel  Shot  Gun. 

'  Just  the  right  weight  for  quick  handling.  Fits  the 
shoulder  snugly,  responds  to  the  trigger-pull  with  light- 
ning quickness.    A  close,  hard-shooting  gun. 

Barrel  and  lug  forged  from  one  bar  of  special,  ham" 
mer-forged  steel — a  guarantee  of  safety  and  long  life. 

Beautifully-finished  with  black  walnut  stock  and  gen- 
uine hard  rubber  butt  plate.  Plain  shell  extractor 
and  automatic  shell  ejector.  This  shot  gun  is  offered 
in  various  gauges,  including  small  410  bore,  various 
barrel  lengths  and  weights. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  in  stock  the  particular  mode^ 
you  want,  write  us. 

Interesting  Booklet  FREE 

Send  for  Firearms  Catalog  "A".  It  illustrates  and 
describes  the  complete  line,  including  our  double  barrel 
shot  gun,  and  the  famous  safe  revolvers.  You  can 
"Hammer  the  Hammer."    Send  post  card  for  your  copy. 

VER    JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 
15  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 


New  York — 

151  Chambers  Street 
Chicago — 

108  West  Lake  Street 


San  Francisco 
717  Market 

Street 


of  the  fly  has  proven  an  enigma  in  wet 
fishing  the  dry  fly  may  solve  your  prob- 
lem and  it  may  not.  Patience  and  prac- 
tice, precision  and  perseverance  will. 
In  selecting  equipment,  an  angler,  if  not 
careful,  will  bundle  up  a  lot  of  junk  then 
wonder  what  in  the  world  he  is  going 
to  do  with  it.  Get  advice  from  the  dealer 
who  knows  it  is  to  his  interest  as  well  as 
yours  to  see  what  you  get  the  right  outfit, 
do  not  try  to  economize  on  your  rod,  but 
get  the  best.  It  needs  a  good  split  cane 
rod,  preferably  9  ft.,  5  oz.,  with  plenty 
of  back-bone,  to  get  the  desired  results. 
A  reel  of  proper  weight  to  balance  the 
rod,  tapered,  oil  dressed  silk  line,  fine 
cast  and  not  over  2  yds.  One  to  three 
(lies  can  be  used.  All  the  popular  pat- 
terns are  tied  in  dry  fly  style.  Get  some 
and  try  the  sport. 


tions  as  to  the  locations  where  the  fisher- 
man may  be  rewarded  with  success,  are 
especially  featured.  The  business  de- 
partment of  the  book  catalogues  an  end- 
less variety  of  every  possible  requirement 
of  the  angler. 

To  prevent  delay  and  for  convenience 
in  payment  customers  in  Canada  may 
arrange  to  open  monthly,  quarterly  or 
yearly  accounts. — Copies  of  the  Guide 
will  be  forwarded  free  of  charge  by  send- 
ing names  and  address  to  Hardy  Bros., 
Alnwick,  England. 


Natural  History  Photo 


Hardy  Catalogue 

Hardy  Bros.,  Alnwick,  Eng.,  have 
published  their  Anglers'  Guide  for  1923,  a 
copy  of  which  has  reached  the  Rod  and 
(lun.  It  is  a  very  handsomely  compiled 
book  of  nearly  400  pages,  printed  on 
coated  paper  and  profusely  illustrated 
with  fine  photogravures. 

A  perusal  of  its  contents  reveals  a 
number  of  interesting  and  instructive 
articles  by  John  James  Hardy.the  Cham- 
pion fly  caster  of  Europe,  on  dry  and  wet 
fly  and  bait  casting  which  should  be  of 
value  to  the  novice  in  the  gentle  art. 
The  articles  on  game  fishing  in  streams, 
lakes  and  seas,  covering  every  clime  and 
country  with    comprehensive  sugges- 


Greater  yellow  legs  plover 


THE  KENNEL 


Cocker  Spaniel  Standards 


A NUMBER  of  requests,  recently  re- 
ceived, indicate  a  desire  on  the  part 
of  the  cocker  fanciers  to  obtain  a 
description  of  what  constitutes  a  per- 
fect cocker,  and  with  the  hope  of  satis- 
fying such  desire,  in  part,  at  least,  here- 
with is  given  the  main  points  of  the 
standard  for  judging  a  cocker  spaniel  as 
adopted  by  the  Cocker  Spaniel  Club  of 
Canada,  that  was  organized  in  1909,  to  do 
all  in  its  power  to  protect  and  advance  the 
interest  of  the  cocker,  support  Canadian 
Shows,  encourage  the  development  of  the 
working  and  field  qualities  and  take  any 
other  steps  that  may  be  deemed  advis- 
able. 

SKULL — Not  so  heavy  as  in  other 
sporting  spaniels,  with  smooth  forehead 
and  clearly  defined  eyebrows  and  stop, 
the  medium  line  distinctly  marked  and 
gradually  disappearing  until  lost  rather 
more  than  half-way  up,  and  a  well  devel- 
oped, rounded  and  comparatively  wide 
skull,  showing  no  prominence  in  the 
cheeks,  which,  like  the  sides  of  the  muzzle, 
should  present  a  smooth  clean-cut  appear- 
ance. 

MUZZLE — Proportionately  shorter 
and  lighter  than  in  the  field  spaniel,  show- 
ing no  fulness  under  the  eyes;  jaws  even 
and  approaching  squareness.  Teeth 
sound  and  regular,  the  front  ones  meet- 
ing. Lips  cut  off  square,  preventing 
any  appearance  of  snippiness.  Nose  well 
developed  in  all  directions  and  black  in 
color  excepting  in  the  reds,  livers,  parti- 
colors  of  these  shades,  and  in  the  roans  of 
the  lighter  hues,  when  it  may  be  brown  or 
black. 

EYES — Comparatively  large,  round, 
rather  full  yet  never  goggled  nor  weak  as 
in  the  toy  spaniel  kinds.  They  should 
be  dark  in  the  blacks,  black  and  tans,  the 
darker  shades  of  parti-colors  and  roans. 
In  the  reds  and  livers,  and  in  the  parti- 
colors  and  roans  of  these  colors,  they 
should  be  brown,  but  of  a  shade  not 
lighter  than  hazel. 

EARS — Lobular,  set  low,  leather  fine 
and  not  extending  beyond  the  nose,  well 
clothed  with  long,  silky  hair,  which 
should  be  straight  and  wavv. 

NECK  and  SHOULDERS— Neck  suf- 
ficiently long  to  allow  the  nose  to  reach 
the  ground  easily;  muscular,  free  from 
throatiness,  and  running  into  clean  cut, 
sloping  shoulders,  which  should  not  be 
wide  at  the  points. 

BODY — Comparatively   short,  com- 


pact and  firmly  knit  together,  giving  the 
impression  of  a  concentration  of  power 
and  untiring  activity.  Chest  deep  rather 
than  wide,  not  narrow  fronted  nor  yet  so 
wide  as  to  interfere  with  free  action  of  the 
forelegs.  Ribs  well  sprung,  deep  and 
carried  far  back;  short  in  the  couplings 
and  flank,  free  from  any  tucked  appear- 
ance. Back  and  loin  immensely  strong 
and  compact  in  proportion  to  the  size 
of  the  dog,  the  former  level  and  the  latter 
slightly  arched.  Hips  wide  with  quarters 
considerably  rounded  and  very  muscular. 

LEGS  and  FEET — Forelegs  short 
and  straight,  though  proportionately 
longer  than  in  any  of  the  other  breeds  of 
short-legged  spaniels;  strongly  boned 
and  muscled,  with  elbows  well  let  down 
and  straight,  short,  strong  pasterns. 
Hind  legs  proportionately  short.  Stifles 
well  bent;  second  thighs  clearly  defined. 
Hocks  clean,  strong,  well  let  down,  bent 
and  turning  neither  in  nor  out;  the  hind 
quarters  from  a  back  view  presenting  an 
impressive  combination  of  propelling 
power.  Feet  neither  small  nor  large, 
round,  firm,  not  spreading  and  with  deep, 
strong,  horny  pads  and  plenty  of  hair  be- 
tween the  toes.  They  should  turn  neither 
in  nor  out. 

STERN — Should  be  set  on  and  carried 
level  with  the  back,  and  when  at  work  its 
action  should  be  incessant  in  this,  the 
brightest  and  merriest  of  the  whole  span- 
iel family. 

COAT — Flat  or  slightly  waved,  silky 
and  very  dense,  with  ample  setter-like 
feather. 

COLOR  and  MARKINGS— Blacks 
should  be  jet  black,  and  reds,  livers,  etc., 
should  never  be  faded  or  "washy"  shades, 
but  of  good  sound  colors;  white  on  the 
chest  or  self-colors,  while  objectionable, 
should  not  disqualify. 

WEIGHT— Not  under  18  nor  exceed- 
ing 24  pounds. 

GENERAL  DESCRIPTION— Em- 
bodying the  foregoing,  i.  e.,  a  neat  headed, 
wide  awake,  serviceable  looking  little 
dog  with  an  expression  of  great  intelli- 
gence, short  in  the  body  when  viewed 
from  above,  yet  standing  over  consider- 
able ground  for  one  of  his  inches,  upon 
strong,  straight  front  legs,  with  wide, 
muscular  quarters,  suggestive  of  immense 
power,  especially  when  viewed  from  be- 
hind. A  downward  tendency  in  front  he 
ought  not  to  possess,  but  should  stand 
well  up  at  the  shoulders,  like  the  clever 


little  sporting  dog  that  he  is.  Massive 
in  appearance  by  reason  of  his  sturdy 
body,  powerful  quarters  and  strong,  well- 
boned  limbs,  he  should  nevertheless 
impress  one  as  being  a  dog  capable  of  con- 
siderable speed  combined  with  great 
powers  of  endurance  and  in  all  his  move- 
ments he  should  be  quick  and  merry,  with 
an  air  of  alertness  and  a  carriage  of  head 
and  stern  suggestive  of  an  inclination  to 
work. 

SCALE  of  POINTS. 

Skull   8 

Muzzle   10 

Eyes   7 

Ears   4 

Neck  and  Shoulders   15 

Body   18 

Legs  and  Feet   18 

Stern   5 

Coat   10 

Color  and  Markings   5 

Total  100 


Memoirs  of  the  Cockers  at 
Woodstock 

(Reviewing  some  of  the  good  ones  bred 
here,  and  their  owners,  most  of  whom 
have  passed  to  their  last  resting  place.) 

J.  Hill 

MR.  KELLEY  was  one  of  the  first 
to  breed  cockers  here  and  pro- 
duced some  good  ones,  and  was 
also  one  of  the  first  to  invade  the  New 
York  shows  where  he  used  to  carry  away 
his  share  of  the  ribbons.  He  was  also  an 
all-round  old  typical  English  sport  and 
used  the  cockers  for  hunting  partridge 
and  jack  snipe,  and  many  the  good  bag  he 
accounted  for  as  the  cocker  those  days  was 
valued  more  for  their  field  qualities  than 
for  the  bench. 

He  was  the  breeder  of  Queen,  that  Jas. 
Luckwell  bought  and  bred  to  "Willey's 
Obo  II  and  produced  champion  Black 
Duke,  also  Silver  King.  The  latter 
changed  owner  but  Black  Duke  was  re- 
tained and  Geo.  Douglas  bought  a  half 
interest  in  the  Luckwell  Kennels,  but  it 
was  after  they  dissolved  partnerships  that 
Black  Duke  made  Geo.  Douglas'  name 
famous  with  the  cocker  breeders  on  the 
American  continent. 

Now  here  is  a  case  where  one  dog  prac- 
tically made  his  owner  one  of  the  leading 
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BUY  NOW  AND 
MAKE  CERTAIN 
YOU  GET  A  CAR 
AT  THESE  PRICES 

Runabout  $405 
Touring  $445 
Coupe  $695 
Sedan  $785 
Chassis  $345 
TruckCtais$495 

r,O.B.FORO.ONT.GOVT.TA«S  EXTRA 
START ING  AND  ELECTRIC  LIGHTING 
STANOAOO  EQUIPMENT  ON) 
SEDAN  AND  COUPE 


"Is  that  your  sport  car,  Harry"? 

"She  certainly  is,  Bill.  I  use  her 
for  golf— for  fishing  and  for  hunt- 
ing. You  simply  can't  equal  the 
Ford  as  your  personal  car  for 
business  or  pleasure". 


FORD  MOTOR  COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED,  FORD  ONTARIO 
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BUCEBASS 


One  of  the  best  casting  and  trolling  lines 
we  make,  this  is  a  high  grade  line  made  from 
the  highest  quality  .Japan  Silk,  thoroughly 
saturated  with  a  soft  waterproof  dressing  to 
exclude  w  ater,  made  in  18,  21,  24,  28  lbs.  test. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  give  you  the  Bosworth 
sample  card.  If  he  has  not  got  them  write 
us  for  one. 

Bosworth  Line  Co.,  Inc. 

High  Quality  Fishing  Lines 
East  Homer,  N.  Y. 


Carry  a  'COOEY  CANUCK' 
this  Summer 

On  the  fishing  trip — at  the 
summer  camp — along  the  trap 
line  or  in  the  bush.  Hard  hit- 
ting— accurate  and  safe.  Light 
in  weight,  easily  taken  down 
for  carrying.  Safety  half-cock 
prevents  accidental  discharge. 
Special  'White  Spot'  sight  gives 
accurate  aim  in  any  light.  Every 
part  guaranteed. 


At  Sporting,  Hard- 
ware and  General 
Stores  or  direct  by 
C.O.D.  Parcel  Post 
all  charges  paid. 


$g75 


Write  for  Literature 


H 


W.  COOEY  MACHINE 
&.  ARMS  CO. 

317-321  Howland  Avenue 
Toronto,  Canada 


COOEY  CANUCK  RIFLES 


T^F^  Catalog  of  all  kinds  of  medi- 
L  19  M  M    f  ines,  sundries  and  cxtraordin- 
1\  I  <  I  i  ary  novelties. 

AT  HALF  PRICES 

Wholesaler  now  retailing  at  JOKBING  prices. 
Agents  wanted — double  money  by  simply 
showing  lists.  $6  Gillette  gold-plated  out- 
fits 95c.    12  A-l  imported  blades  50c. 

A.  C   SMITH,    Windsor,  Ont. 
(Al'o,  Box  1374,  Detroit)  Established  1895. 

Oldest  Aspirin  house:  100,  50e:  500,  $1.60. 

Relieve  Pain — Kill  Colds,  Headache,  etc. 


Black  Knight 
A  good  international  winner  of  many 
blues,  bred  and  owned  by  the  late  Mr. 
George  Dunn,  of  Woodstock. 

lights  in  cockerdom.  A  few  of  his  noted 
gets  were  Woodland  Prince,  Duke,  Top- 
sy  Princess  and  Jimmie  the  II,  winner  of 
the  $100.00  Silver  Cup  at  Detroit  for 
best  in  show.  But  when  the  late  Mr. 
Douglas  bought  from  an  American 
breeder  Woodland  Jude,  this  bitch  put 
him  on  the  top  rung  of  the  ladder  as  she 
produced  Woodland  Price,  Maud,  Prin- 
cess and  many  others.  This  proved  to  be 
a  wonderful  cross  as  no  matter  what  good 
qualities  the  sire    and  dam  show  its  a 


Man  O'  War 
The  perfect  cocker.    Absolutely  true  to 
type  and  a  marvellous  producer.  The 
best  specimen  ever  bred  by  the  Deer 
Park  Kennels,  Lance  Farewell 
proprietor. 

well-known  fact  that  they  don't  all  pro- 
duce winners. 

Premier  was  without  doubt  the  best 
dog  he  ever  produced  as  to  the  best  of 
my  knowledge  he  never  met  defeat  and 
was  sold  to  a  prominent  American  for 
$900.00  which  was  a  record  in  those  days. 
He  was  sired  by  Champion  Black  Duke. 

The  above  owner  was  one  of  the  most 
popular  sports  that  ever  took  a  dog  in 
the  ring,  and  as  proprietor  of  the  Duf- 
ferin  Hotel,  it  was  headquarters  for  the 
breeders  that  made  frequent  trips  to  the 


Ch.  Red  Roland 
Winner  of  Challenge  Class  at  New  York, 
1895.    Bred  and  owned  by  Dr.  C.  M. 
Nelles  of  Brantford,  Ont. 


town  in  quest  of  cockers  as  by  this  time 
there  were  many  more  interested  in  the 
breed. 

Andy  Laidlaw  was  also  very  prominent 
as  a  cocker  breeder.  His  one  best  bet 
was  Baby  Ruth  which  he  purchased  in 
Georgetown  for  a  song.  She  was  one  of 
the  most  wonderful-headed  bitches  that 
was  ever  bred;  so  good  it  was  a  freak, 
and  to  this  day  it  adorns  the  advertising 
matter  of  a  very  prominent  American 
breeder,  but  outside  of  her  head  she  was 
not  by  any  means  a  flyer,  as  she  was  bad 
in  front  and  shoulders.  She  was  bred 
to  champion  Black  Duke  and  produced 
Omo  who  created  quite  a  stir  and  did  a 
lot  of  winning.  But  the  above  was  al- 
ways there  with  the  pocket  book  and 
purchased  far  more  than  he  ever  bred 
himself  as  he  knew  a  good  one  and  was 
not  backward  about  investing  as  he  was  a 
business  man  and  usually  turned  his  pur- 
chases to  good  account. 

George  Dunn  was  another  old  timer 
who  produced  some  good  ones  in  his  day 
and  attended  all  the  leading  shows.  One 
of  his  best  was  Black  Knight,  a  sound 
beautiful  fronted  dog  and  was  in  great 
demand  as  a  sire.  He  also  bred  Ono  who 
passed  to  a  prominent  kennel  in  the  U.  S. 
and  proved  a  good  investment,  also  a 
great  winner  under  his  new  and  able 
owner.  "Old  Pop",  as  he  was  formerly 
known,  was  very  popular  with  the  cocker 
breeders  and  judges,  as  he  never  had  any 
kick  coming,  always  there  with  a  smile 
and  the  glad  hand,  and  it  certainly  stood 
him  in  great  stead  as  he  got  up  in  years 
and  many  a  nice  donation  was  collected 
for  the  old  sport  in  his  declining  years. 
It  was  a  sad  loss  to  his  friends  when  the 
old  chap  passed  away. 

One  of  the  last  but  not  the  least  of  the 
old  guard  was  J.  A.  Spracklin.  "Old 
Joe",  as  he  was  always  known,  did  not 
confine  himself  to  cockers  only,  although 
he  bred  some  good  ones.  The  fox  terrier 
was  one  of  his  strong  forts  and  they  were 
particularly  known  for  their  gameness 
as  I  have  seen  15  lb.  dogs  of  his  draw  a 
full  grown  fox  from  its  burrow,  while  he 
would  sometimes  come  out  a  little  dis- 
figured but  with  not  a  whimper,  and  al- 
ways ready  to  repeat  the  effort.  The 
old  sport  always  had  a  number  of  good 
horses  and  almost  every  day  would  be 
seen  astride  one  of  his  saddle  pets,  and 
he  certainly  could  ride  them.  He  also 
bred  some  high  class  game  cocks;  one  of 
his  best,  Silver  Jimmie,  cleaned  them  all 
up  and  they  were  brought  from  Port 
Huron,  Buffalo  and  other  points,  but  he 
retained  his  reputation  to  the  last.  But 
he  was  no  gamer  then  the  old  sport  that 
bred  him  as  Joe  always  had  the  chip  on 
his  shoulder  and  could  take  care  of  him- 
self in  any  company. 

My  friend  John  Tomlinson  is  still 
running  strong  in  the  cockers  as  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  looking  over  a  few  of  his 
good  ones  within  the  last  few  weeks,  a 
nice  black  bitch  by  Martello  II,  also  a 
nice  young  red  dog  which  will  be  heard 
from  later.  His  old  black  dog  Martello, 
also  the  parti-color  speculator,  were  two 
of  his  most  prominent  ones  and  made 
quite  a  reputation  for  him  some  years 
ago  as  they  both  attained  their  champion- 
ship points  and  were  then  in  the  first 
flight,  and  here's  hoping  he  will  repeat 
later,  as  the  above  has  stuck  right  to 
the  breed  and  deserves  all  the  glory  that 
is  coming. 

It's  common  to  hear  the  expression, 
"Are  cockers  any  good  for  the  field  or  are 
they  for  show  purposes  only?" 

I  say  from  personal  experience  that 
you  cannot  beat  them  for  cover  shooting. 
I  bred  a  young  dog  some  few  years  ago  by 
Bill  Obo  that  1  took  North  with  me  for 
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partridge,  and  he  was  one  great  little 
•worker,  absolutely  tireless,  and  working 
on  partly  rock  bottom,  which  you  all 
know  is  hard  on  the  feet,  but  he  was 
game  and  never  knew  when  he  had 
enough. 

As  I  had  very  little  time  for  hunting  I 
presented  this  dog  to  Joe  Spracklin, 
Windsor,  at  that  time  he  was  handling 
and  training  pointers  and  setters  for  Mr. 
Hendry  of  Detroit.  He  tells  me  that  for 
woodcock  or  any  cover  shooting  that  he 
had  the  pointers  and  setters  beat  every 
way.  Joe  has  now  made  a  name  for 
himself  with  the  beagles,  having  pro- 
duced four  champions  in  the  last  few 
years  and  more  coming  that  show  great 
promise,  and  as  my  old  friend  Joe  de- 
pends on  the  dogs  for  a  living  here's 
wishing  him  all  the  success  that  is  due 
him. 

Another  great  working  cocker,  one  of 
a  brace  that  was  sent  to  Woodstock  by 
the  late  Mr.  Kirk,  proved  to  be  a  wonder, 
with  the  natural  instinct  born  in  her, 
while  her  full  litter  sister  would  not  even 
hunt  a  bone,  so  it  goes  to  show  if  you  are 
looking  for  a  worker,  if  not  too  young, 
it's  a  simple  matter  after  taking  them  out 
a  few  times  to  discover  the  ones  that  are 
naturally  inclined  to  hunt  and  you  will 
not  be  disappointed. 

When  the  old  fox-hunter  goes  to  buy  a 
pup,  the  first  thing  he  does  is  to  trace 
back  the  sire  and  dam  as  to  their  working 
and  staying  qualities.  If  they  prove  to 
his  satisfaction  you  can  depend  on  it  with 
rare  exception  the  puppy  will  make  good. 
I  overlooked  to  mention  the  above  bitch 
was  a  natural  born  retriever  as  well  as  a 
hunter.  It  was  a  sight  to  see  her  retrieve 
partridge  or  duck  but  as  a  rule  the  natural 
retriever  with  too  much  work  will  tire  of 
it  while  the  broken  retriever  thrives  on 
it,  and  the  more  he  gets  the  better  he 
likes  it. 

But  the  one  great  handicap  to  the 
cocker  is  that  he  is  valued  so  much  for 
his  bench  qualities  that  he  has  never  been 
given  much  of  an  opportunity  to  show  his 
worth  as  a  field  dog  but  I  am  not  alone  in 
making  the  statement  if  given  half  a 
chance  you  will  all  find  him  an  ideal  dog, 
especially  in  cover. 


How  do  the  cockers  of  the  present  day 
compare  with  the  old  timers  for  the  show 
ring? 

I  have  followed  the  shows  and  looked 
over  most  of  the  good  ones  for  a  great 
many  years  and  with  few  exceptions  I 
cannot  say  that  they  show  any  improve- 
ment and  I  think  the  old  timers  will  bear 
me  out  in  this.  In  1907  C.N.E.  with  Mr. 
Farewell,  judge,  limit  and  open  classes 
black  bitches,  to  the  best  of  my  memory 
about  five  that  you  could  put  a  blanket 
over,  were  so  even  that  it  took  the  judge 
with  the  sweat  pouring  down  his  face 
better  than  half  an  hour  to  separate  them 
all.    They  were  all  real  high  class  ones. 

You  will  follow  the  shows  now  for 
years  and  only  at  rare  intervals  you  will 
see  one  that  would  compare  with  any  of 
the  above  in  those  classes. 

Now  why  is  it  and  what  is  the  reason 
that  the  cockers  have  not  advanced  like 
some  of  the  other  breeds?  It  must  be 
that  we  are  not  paying  close  enough 
attention  to  the  way  we  cross  them. 

If  you  have  a  well  bred  dam,  not  just 
necessarily  a  bench  winner,  it  always 
pays  to  put  up  the  price  and  get  the  best 
sire  that  can  be  procured.  It  may  save 
you  years  of  time  and  also  disappointment 
so,  to  the  young  beginner,  don't  be  afraid 
to  lay  out  a  few  extra  dollars,  you  will  find 
in  the  end  that  it's  money  well  spent. 

If  you  are  out  to  build  up  a  reputation 
the  best  is  none  too  good,  so  why  not  have 
it  to  start  on? 
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RICE  LAKE  CANOES 

are  Supreme  in  Excellence 

A  Canoe  for  every  requirement — Canvas^Cover- 
edr  Cedar  and  Basswood. 

Our  "Herald  Patent"  Double  Skin  Cedar  Canoe 
is  the  last  word  in  Canoes. 

It  will  afford  us  pleasure  to  be  of  service  to  you. 
Prices  on  request 

RICE  LAKE  CANOE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

COBOURG       -  ONTARIO 


A  LITTLE  TALK  ON  RADIO 

All  radio  receiving  sets  are  not 
equally  efficient,  and  when  you 
are  paying  out  good  money  why 
not  get  the  best?  You  will  find 
our  Colin  Kennedy  and  Westing- 
house  sets,  the  newest  and  best  on 
the  market.  If  you  are  building 
your  own  set,  you  will  find  our  parts 
standard,  and  prices  right.  We 
have  a  standard  line  of  headsets  at 
$4.75  up. 

If  interested  in  radio,  write  us. 

SEMMELHAACK-DICKSON, 
Limited. 

339  St.  James  Street,  Montreal. 


Where  Do  You  Keep  Your  Car? 

What  does  it  cost  you  for  storage? 

What  would  it  cost  you  to  build  a  garage  of  your  own  and 
have  your  car  right  at  home  whenever  you  want  it? 

55  designs  in  garages  are  shown  by  perspective  views  and 
floor  plans  and  dimensions  etc.,  and  full  details  as  to  the  con- 
struction and  materials  and  an  estimated  cost. 

You  will  find  a  design  to  be  in  keeping  with  the  architecture 
of  your  own  home,  in 

Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them 

The  building  of  a  garage  of  your  own  does  not  mean  that  it 
is  just  a  place  to  keep  your  car.  There  are  ever  so  many  other 
items  to  be  taken  into  consideration.  There's  need  for  equip- 
ment and  accessories.  The  advantages  of  a  turn  table,  tool 
cabinets,  washing  equipment,  heating  for  the  winter. 

IT'S  A  BOOK  EVERY  MOTORIST  SHOULD  HAVE 

Price  Postpaid  $1.00 

Address 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED 

PUBLISHER  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO. 
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OORANG 
AIREDALES 

The  20th  Century 
Ail-Round  Dogs 


Choice  Puppy  Stock  for  Sale 

Twelve  Famous  Oorangs  at  Stud 
Also 

Oorang  Dog  Remedies 
Oorang  Dog  Biscuits 
Oorang  Dog  Supplies 

Write  for  Catalog 

Oorang  Kennels 

World's  Largest  Airedale  Breeders 
Dept.  Z  LA  RUE,  OHIO 


AT  8TUD  FEE  $10 

BEAGLE  "TUSCORORA  NAP" 

A.K.C.  302818.         C.K.C.  31416 

Bred  from  field  and  bench  winners.  Par- 
ticulars apply 

"PETERBORO  KENNELS" 

H.  8.  nOUTLEY,  663  Wellar  St.,  Peterboro,  Ont. 

Puppies  usually  for  sale. 


Irish  Water  Spaniel—At  Stud 

Loc  Garmain  Slaney 

Big  Winner,  Crystal  Palace  and  Cruft's, 
London,  England.  Perfectly  broken.  Fee 
$50.00. 

W.  BEDWELL 

22  Sheppard  Street         -       Toronto,  Ont. 


AT  STUD  FEE  $10.00 

CANADA'S  BEST  KENTUCKY 
REDBONE  FOXHOUND 

No  better  trailer  alive.  He  stands  26  inches  at 
the  shoulder;  long  and  rangy;  color  solid  red. 

Jack  McNairn,  Mitchell,  Ont. 


Beagle  at  Stud 

Harrowvian  Major 

Regd.  33793 
Introductory  Fee  Five  Dollars. 
Particulars  on  request. 
E.  Horlor,  85  Linwood  St.  London. 


BAY 


THE     MEN     OF     THE  HUDSON'S 
COMPANY. 
Prlc«  $2.00 — la  an  Interesting  atory  ot  the 
ploneera  of  Canada,  by  N.  M.  W.  J.  McKen- 
ale.    Procure    your   copy    now   from  Bod 
and  Can  In  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


A  passage  from  the  Beeton  World,  is  as 
follows : 

"There  is  no  such  thing  as  to-morrow. 
To-morrow  is  a  promise.  There  is  no 
such  thing  as  Yesterday.  Yesterday  is 
a  closed  grave.  But  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  To-day  and  unless  you  take  ad- 
vantage of  this  day,  this  hour,  and  begin 
this  moment,  you  are  losing  not  only 
valuable  time  but  you  are  losing  your  grip 
on  life.  You  are  losing  your  power  to 
begin,  which  is  worth  more  than  the 
hour." 

I  think  it  nothing  but  fair  to  make  a 
few  remarks  about  the  breeder  of  the 
subject  of  this  sketch  Man  O'  War. 

Mr.  Lance  Farewell,  one  of  the  old 
timers,  has  done  more  than  any  other 
breeder  to  my  knowledge  to  perfect  a 
type  of  cocker  that  is  not  only  a  high 
class  show  dog  but  a  field  cocker  as  well. 
He  is  the  ideal  size  with  lots  of  bone  and 
substance  which  is  woefully  lacking  in 
the  most  of  them  seen  on  the  bench  to- 
day. 

A  write  up  taken  from  Field  and  Fan- 
cy Qf  recent  date  says  in  part— 

"He  approaches  nearer  the  standard 
to  perfection  than  any  other  of  the  breed 
and  color  ever  produced,  with  a  well 
balanced  pedigree  throughout  and  one 
that  may  be  expected  to  give  great  results 
especially  as  the  dog  himself,  quite  inde- 
pendent of  his  good  breeding,  possesses 
all  of  the  essential  attributes  of  the  suc- 
cessful sire,  bone  and  substance  combined 
with  quality." 

This  is  certainly  some  tribute  coming 
from  a  source  of  unquestioned  authority 
on  the  breed. 

The  well-known  English  judge  Mr. 
Reeves  has  recently  purchased  a  young 
dog  by  Man  O'  War  from  Mr.  Shawley. 

He  looked  this  young  dog  over  some 
time  ago  but  made  no  remarks  in  partic- 
ular as  he  was  in  no  particular  hurry  to 
buy.  It  was  simply  a  matter  of  getting 
what  he  considered  was  the  best  that 
could  be  procured  as  to  pedigree  and 
quality.  He  came  back  and  purchased 
the  above,  which  speaks  for  itself. 

Mr.  Farewell  also  bred  Now  Or  Never, 
Genevira,  Pony  Obo,  Demonstrator  and- 
the  Non  Pariel,  Billy  Obo  and  a  host  of 
others  too  numerous  to  mention  as  space 
is  limited.  I  think  it  safe  to  say  there 
have  been  more  winners  produced  from 
this  kennel  than  any  other  kennel  on  the 
continent. 

How  is  it  that  the  above  breeds  them 
to  win  where  so  many  others  fail?  Simp- 
ly because  he  has  devoted  all  his  life  to 
the  one  breed  and  he  knows  them  and  also 
how  to  breed  them  and  here's  hoping 
that  he  will  be  spared  for  many  a  day  and 
uphold  the  reputation  he  has  made  from 
coast  to  coast. 


''Baldwin's  Bragwin"  Best 
American  Fox-HouncTat 
Boston  Show 


THIS  classic  hound,  by  winning 
through  his  classes  from  novice,  and 
going  through  to  winners,  and  tak- 
ing the  Special  for  best  of  the  breed,  at 
the  Eastern  Dog  Club  Show  at  Boston, 
we  have  no  hesitation  in  saying,  is  an 
ornament  of  the  breed.  Born  in  May 
1920,  bred  by  W.  C  Baldwin,  of  Ottawa, 
being  by  Baldwin's  Druid — Baldwin's 
White  Eye,  Bragwin  is  a  nice  up-standing 
dog,  with  a  beautiful  head,  lovely  neck 
and  shoulders,  and  perfect  front  legs, 
feet,  and  contour.  He  has  a  well  set  on 
tail;  in  fact  we  think  he  is  a  model  of 
perfection  almost  in  make  and  shape,  and 
everything    required    in    a  high-class 


THE  KENNEL  FOOD  SUPPLY  CO. 

S.  C.  Bradley,  Pres.  &  Gen.  Mgr. 
Manufacturers  of 

HIGH  GRADE  DOG  FOODS 

Fairfield,  Conn. 

"THE  FOOD  WILL  TELL" 

Brands: — Cero-Meato,  K.F.S.  Biscuits  (with 
Meat)  and  pet  Dog  Biscuits. 

Distributed  by  Robert  Burrows  Co.,  Ltd.. 
360  Dorchester  St.  W.,  Montreal;  and  Gra- 
ham Bros.,  302  Sparks  St.,  Ottawa,  Ontario . 
Canada. 


REGISTERED  SILVER  FOXES 

Beat  all  competitors  World's  Fox  Shows. 

Fifty  ribbons  and  ten  silver  cups. 
UNDEFEATED  SHOW  CHAMPIONS. 
"Borestone  Loami",  International  Champion. 
"Borestone  Reid",Grand  Champion.Montreal. 
"Borestone  Robert  4th,"  Grand  Champion, 
Muskegon. 

BORESTONE    MT.    FOX  RANCH, 
701  Drexel  Bldg.,  Phila.,  Pa. 


> — >  r OUR  OPPORTUNITY^ 

JOIN  US-OWN  OR  RAISE- 
SILVER  F0XE5 

Dr°xNpVf6N1 


Richmond,  Maine 


"REGISTERED  SILVER  FOXES" 

From  P.  E.  Islands  first  prize  strains.  Excep- 
tional pelt  value,  very  prolific. 

We  are  offering  1923  pups  at  very  moderate 
prices. 

Write  for  prices  and  information  on  this 
most  profitable  business. 
SPARROW  LAKE  SILVER  FOXES,  LTD. 
Box  54.    Sparrow  Lake,  Ont. 


RAISE    SILVER  FOXES 

I  PAY  $300  TO  $900 
PER  PAIR 

forfoxes  raised  from  mystoek. 
Three  plans  of  purchase. 
$4.00  will  start  you  and  I  buy 
all  you  raise. 

R.A.  TRAIL,  Troy,  Mo. 


Cedar  Lodge  Quality  Foxes 

If  you  intend  starting  a  ranch  with  one  choice 

gair  as  your  foundation,  or  wish  to  inject  new 
lood,  you  would  do  well,  by  securing  some  of 
our  select  1923  matings.  For  Sept.  delivery 
(Remember).  Every  Fox  in  our  ranch  is 
a  Can.  Nat.  Registered  Silver  Black  Fox. 
Ranches  on  Provincial  Highway. 
Write  C.  E.  DESMOND,  Rldgetown,  Ont. 


"KIRWAN'S  BAD 
EGG" 

The  Latest  Bass  Bait 
— Bass  Never  Miss  It 

Made  in  white,  yellow, 
red  and  silver.  State 
color  wanted.  Add  Can- 
adian duty  to  $1.00  each, 
postpaid  anywhere  in 
Canada. 

Send  Cash  with  Order 
M.  F.  KIRWAN 

MANUFACTURER 
O'NEILL,  NEB. 


American  hound,  a  dog  which  combines 
substance  with  quality  in  a  marked  de- 
gree. 

Bragwin  is  a  perfectly  broken  dog, 
has  great  style  and  dash  on  the  line,  and 
is  a  great  galloper  when  "Old  Reynard" 
is  in  front  of  him.  Mr.  Baldwin,  we 
believe,  has  hunted  with  the  hounds 
since  he  was  a  boy,  and  he  declares  he 


Baldwin's  Bragwin 
Winner  of  the  special  cup  and  medal 
for  best  American  Foxhound  at  the 
Boston  show. 
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winning  the  field  trials  were  handsome, 
sensible  dogs,  full  of  type  and  quality  and 
conformed  to  the  standard  of  to-day,  dogs 
which  could  win  either  a  field  trial  or  a 
bench  show,  and  which  we  were  proud  to 
have  around  us.  To-day  at  the  shows 
and  trials,  we  see  so  many  different  kinds 
it  is  hard  to  believe  they  can  all  be 
beagles.  A  beagle  that  measures  over  15 
inches  is  not  eligible  to  compete  on  the 
bench,  or  at  field  trials. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

The  same  applies  to  spaniels.  I  breed 
brown  spaniels  and  am  always  trying  to 
get  them  at  least  15  or  16  inches  high  and 
without  all  that  hair  on  the  breast,  hams, 
feet  and  the  fringe  on  the  legs  which  balls 
up  so  badly  with  the  snow  that  they  are 
useless.  Yet  at  the  last  London  show  (I 
wasn't  showing  spaniels)  all  the  prizes 
went  to  little  fellows  about  9  to  12  inches 
high,  with  ears  that  tangled  their  feet 
and  fringes  that  make  them  absolutely 
useless  for  real  field  work.  Again, — Why 
not  have  real  sportsmen  to  judge  sport- 
ing dogs?  The  present  breed  of  spaniels 
is  useless  except  for  pets.  Start  an 
agitation  to  remedy  this. 

Rev.  Frank.  L.  Lewin, 
Berrie  Rectory,  Kincardine,  Ont. 
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Makes  Its  Own  Electricity! 


The  " Ivar-lite"  contains^  small,  rugged,  dur- 
able dynamo  and  Undesigned  so  as  to  stand 
sturdy,  rough  usage.  Byfsimply  squeezing  the 
lever  the  dynamo  inside  is  set  in  motion  and 
instantly  produces  a  brilliant,  white,  powerful 
light. 

It  Will  Last  For  Years. 

Only  the  best  case-hardened  steel  and  wiring 
parts  are  usedl  There  are  no  commutators, 
brushes  or  batteries  to  worry  about. 

"IVAR-LITE  GIVES  YOU  A  LIGHT  WHEN 
YOU  NEED  IT. 

One  of  these  lights  will  be  mailed  to  you  on 
receipt  of  price  of  $4.00,  or  Parcel  Post  C.  O.  D. 

THE  IVAR-LITE 

FRANKLIN  MASS 


At  all  sporting  goods  dealers  or 
hardware  stores  —  order  direct 
PETESCH  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

P.O  BOX  COUNCIL  BLUFFS  IA. 


"A  WONDER" 


Pep's  "DELTA  BUG"  Trout  Spinner 


Has  Record  of  18  Fish  in  One  Hour's  Fishing. 
Catalog  Ready.  Prices:  Trout  50c ;  Bass  60c. 
JOE  E.  PEPPER  BAIT  CO.  ROME,  N.Y. 


If  you  want  a  really  fine  picture  of  your 
fishing  or  hunting  trip,  send  us  the  details 
and  photos  and  we  will  turn  them  over  to 
our  artist,  and  you  will  have  a  reproduc- 
tion in  oil,  pen  and  ink  sketch  or  wash 
drawing  as  desired  as  a  perpetual  reminder 
of  your  trip.  The  prices  are  reasonable. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock.  Ont. 


never  hunted  with  a  better  dog  than 
"Bragwin"  who  it  will  be  remembered 
won  reserve  to  his  kennel  mate  "Inter- 
national CH.  Baldwin's  Heffwin"  every 
time  out  at  Canadian  Shows. 

No  one  admires  more  the  beautiful 
bench  show  type  than  Mr.  Baldwin,  but 
if  lacking  the  one  thing  above  all  others 
in  his  opinion,  field  qualities,  the  beauty 
has  gone.  He  has  proven  that  a  bench 
dog  and  a  field  dog  in  one  can  be  pro- 
duced, and  he  is  breeding  on  those  lines. 
What  is  there  more  beautiful  than  one  of 
those  sensational  drives  we  so  often  see 
when  following  the  hounds?  To  us  there 
is  nothing.  For  contrast,  picture  the 
beautiful  pose  in  the  ring  and  revert 
back  to  that  sensational  drive,  with 
every  nerve  in  the  body  strained  to  the 
limit,  every  muscle  as  rigid  as  the  earth 
on  which  he  stands.  Which  appeals  to 
you  most?  To  us  there  is  no  compari- 
son. 

"Bragwin"  will  not  only  be  used  to 
mate  up  with  some  of  Mr.  Baldwin's 
good  bitches,  but  will  be  placed  at  public 
stud,  and  his  services  will  be  limited  to 
approved  bitches. 


Queries  and  Answers 

Editor,  Kennel  Dept. 

I  breed  16  inch  beagles  and  have  the 
best  workers  in  Ontario.  Anything  smal- 
ler is  no  good  in  the  snow.  Mine  will 
hunt  fox.deer  and  coon  as  well  as  hare  and 
rabbits.  But  in  the  show  ring  I  was 
beaten  by  a  little  rat  of  a  thing  about  10 
inches  high,  which  would  be  no  use  in  the 
field.  Why  not  have  sportsmen  to  judge 
sporting  dogs  and  keep  the  pet  dog  judges 
to  judge  pet  dogs?  Can't  you  do  some- 
thing? 

Rev.  Frank.  L.  Lewin 
Berrie  Rectory,  Kincardine,  Ont. 

Ans. — Unfortunately  there  has  crept 
into  dog  parlance  the  expression  'field' 
type  and  'bench'  type,  which  is  absolute- 
ly incorrect.  There  cannot  be  two  types 
of  beagles.  If  it  is  a  beagle,  it  must  con- 
form to  the  standard  of  the  Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club's  and  there  is 
■only^one.^  Years  ago  beagles  which  were 


Ans. — You  have  not  stated  the  breed 
of  spaniels  you  are  interested  in, therefore 
it  is  impossible  to  make  a  reply. 

Editor. 


Inaugural  Meeting  of  Central 
Ontario  Beagle  Club 

;.  £%ggp 

The  inaugural  meeting  of  the  Central 
Ontario  Beagle  Club  was  recently  held  at 
Dr.  Campbell's  Club  Rooms,  17  Elm  St., 
Toronto,  who  very  kindly  loaned  his 
rooms  for  that  purpose. 

The  following  officers  were  elected: 
Hon.  Pres.— Mr.  J.  G.  Kent;  Hon. 
Vice  Pres. — Mr.  Joseph  Russell;  Presi- 
dent— Mr.  Harry  Taylor;  Vice  Pres. — 
Dr.  Warner;  Sec.-Treas. — Mr.  E.  Rob- 
ertson. 

Executive  Committee:  Mr.  A.  F.  God- 
son, Toronto;  Mr.  Harry  Nolan,  Brant- 
ford;  Mr.  H.  S.  Routley,  Peterboro, 
Mr.  F.  W.  Stevens,  Toronto;  Mr.  R. 
Long,  Elmira,  Ont. 

Rules  Committee:  Mr.  H.  Taylor, 
Toronto;  Mr.  W.  Langdon,  Toronto; 
Mr.  E.  Robertson,  Toronto. 

Field  Trial  Committee-  Mr.  H.  Tay- 
lor; Mr.  W.  Langdon;  Mr.  Chas.  Lev- 
ack;  Mr.  W.  Johnston;  Mr.  A.  Young. 

A  constitution,  by-laws,  and  running 
rules  were  adopted. 

The  object  of  the  club  is  to  foster  the 
interests  of  the  beagle  in  every  way 
possible  by  holding  a  field  trial  and  en- 
couraging shows  to  give  the  beagle  a  more 
prominent  place. 

The  meeting  was  attended  by  a  very 
enthusiastic  group  of  beaglers,  everyone 
present  joining  the  new  club. 

The  club  extends  an  invitation  to  all 
fanciers  to  communicate  with  the  Secre- 
tary, Mr.  E.  Robertson,  38  Follis  Aven- 
ue, Toronto,  who  will  gladly  furnish  any 
information  requested. 


Genuine  8x40  Busch,  Leitz,  Roden- 
stock  or  Oigee,  Day  and  Night 

FIELDGLASS  BINOCULARS 


Individual  eye- 
piece focus  pu- 
pilary adjust- 
ment with  eye- 
piece protector, 
strap,  and  case 
in  fine  used  con- 
dition $12.50. 
Same  by  Carl 
Zeiss  or  C.  P. 
Goertz  $14.50. 
No  catalogs. 


Stockbridge  Sporting  Goods  Go. 

Stockbridge,  Mass. 


DATES 

June  12,  13,  St.  Thomas — Grand 
International. 

July  2,  3,  Niagara-on-the-Lake — 
Canadian  Indians. 

July  2,  3,  Lethbridge— Alberta. 

July  2,  3,Vancouver — British  Colum- 
bia. 

July,  19,  20,  Saskatoon— Manitoba- 
Saskatchewan. 

Aug.  6,  7,  8,  Hamilton— E.  C.  T.  A. 
Championship  Tournament. 


GRAND-TRUNK-RIVERSIDE  CLUB, 
MONTREAL. 

Out  of  the  twenty  shooters  who  shot 
through  the  three  events  on  March  17 
only  one  was  in  the  20  class,  9  being  in  the 
40  class  and  10  in  the  30  class.  Consider- 
ing everything  these  are  very  good  scores. 
The  winners  in  the  class  shooting  were: 

Class  A — W.  T.  Clements,  broke  44 
out  of  50  birds. 

Class  B — G.  W.  Gentleman,  L.  Beau- 
vais,  equal,  broke  41  out  of  50  birds. 

Class  C — L.  H.  Lincoln,  broke  15  out 
of  25  birds. 

W.  T.  Clements  was  high  man  with  44, 
J.  R.  Payan  and  F.  T.  Morris  (equal), 
second,  with  43;  Art  Ross  and  G.  S. 
Brodie  (equal),  third,  with  42.  For  his 
good  shooting  during  the  past  month,  R. 
Pincomb  was  advanced  from  Class  C 
to  Class  B.  Five  possibles  were  made 
during  the  afternoon — J.  R.  Payan,  R.  D. 
Neill,  F.  H.  Morris,  W.  T.  Clements  in 
first  event  and  G.  S.  Brodie  in  fourth 
event.  The  club  was  honored  by  the 
presence  of  Art  Ross  and  Bob  Lewis,  two 
of  the  best  known  and  most  highlv  res- 
pected shooters  in  Canadr 


The  scores: 
W.T.  Clements   44 

F.  H.Morris   43 

J.  R.  Payan  43 

G.  S.  Brodie   42 

Art  Ross   42 

L.  Beauvais   41 

G.  W.  Gentleman  41 

J.Cadham   40 

R.  Lewis   40 

F.  Lefebvre   39 

R.Kelly   39 


H.  McKeough   38 

A.  Boa   37 

F.  Floyd   35 

S.  Mayor   35 

G.  McLean   35 

G.Arthur   34 

R.  D.S.Neil   34 

R.  Pincomb   34 

L.  H.Lincoln   29 

T.  Tobin   19 

T.  McKeough   15 


Green  Shoot. 

E.J.Sauve   22    F.  Hatton   18 

A.Ritchie   21    G.  Brownrigg  17 

W.Bell   19 

Three-man  Team  Shoot,  25  birds. 


No.  1 . 

J.  Cadham   23 

J.  R.  Payan  21 

G.  Mclean  17 


No.  3. 

G.  Arthur   22 

T.  Tobin   19 

G.  W.  Gentleman  ....  17 

Total   58 

No.  5. 

F.    Lefebvre   22 

R.  White   20 

F.  J.Sauve   15 

Total   57 


No.  4. 

R.Lewis   22 

G.  Ramsden  „  17 

A.  Boa   17 

Total   56 

No.  6. 

G.    S.    Brodie  25 

F.Floyd   22 

W.T.Clements   21 

Total   68 


No.  2. 

F.  II.  Morris   23 

Art  Ross   23 

R.  D.  Neill   21 


Total   61    fc.  Total 


67 


Chris  Irgens 
Amateur  trap  champion  of  Alberta,  1922 


GARDEN  CITY  GUN  CLUB  TOURN- 
AMENT. 

The  Garden  City  Gun  Club  held 
their  first  annual  tournament  at  Welsh's 
grounds,  St.  Catharines,  Ont.  on  Good 
Friday.  About  35  shooters  from  the 
district  were  present  and  despite  the 
weather,  some  good  scores  were  obtained. 

A  75  bird,  jack  rabbit  system,  money 
event  was  won  by  H.  W.  Hunsberry. 

Broke  Shot  at 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   71  75 

W.  Elliott   65  75 

Geo.  Clutterbuck   61  75 

F.  Murphy   59  75 

T.Jenckes   56  75 

R.  Dawson   55  75 

M.Honsberger  „.  54  75 

D.  Troup   51  75 

F.  Walker   49  75 

W.Jones   48  75 

W.Henderson   46  75 

W.  Niven   45  75 

A.  High   39  75 

C.  Bufton   38  75 

D.  Konkle   61  75 

Ed.  White   59  75 

J.  Classelman   54  75 

G.  Runchy   51  75 

B.  Niven   38  75 

W.  Reid   38  75 

J.Spence   38  75 

A.Poole   29  45 

W.  Backus   25  45 

W.  May   13  30 

F.  Slingerland   18  30 

J.Evans   14  30 

R.  H.  Killaly   11  15 

A.Wells   10  15 

Dr.  Beam   11  15 

A.Widdicombe   10  15 

Besides  winning  high  money,  H.  W. 
Hunsberry  won  pair  gold  cuff  links,  pre-, 
sented  by  Dr.  Beam. 

W.  Elliott  won  motor  meter  bv  John 
Millen  Co. 

G.  Clutterbuck,  box  chocolates  by  Alex. 
McGhie. 

Dr.  Konkle,  box  cigars,  by  Ed.  White. 


HARRIS  WON  TOURNAMENT. 

In  weather  that  was  anything  but 
conducive  to  good  trapshooting,  E. 
Harris  came  out  the  victor  at  the  regis- 
tered tournament  held  at  the  Hamilton, 
Ont.  Gun  Club  on  Good  Friday.  Owing 
to  the  very  unseasonable  weather  the 
crowd  was  unusually  small,  and  in  most 
cases  the  scores  were  not  up  to  the  usual 
standard.  On  the  160  single  targets 
E.  Harris  and  R.  J.  Montgomery  fin- 
ished tied,  with  145,  and  to  decide  the 
issue  shot  another  event  of  25,  both  get- 
ting 24,  but  the  next  time  Harris  kept  up 
the  pace  while  Montgomery  dropped  by 
the  wayside  and  finished  two  birds  be- 
hind. N.  Long  and  H.  Kretschman 
crowded  the  winners  and  wound  up  with 
144,  the  latter  dropping  his  last  bird, 
which  kept  him  out  of  the  shoot-off. 

George  Cashmore,  of  Toronto,  was 
high  professional,  with  145  out  of  160. 
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There  were  13  eatries  for  the  20  pair 
of  doubles  and  Nelson  Long  led  the  way 
with  32,  just  nosing  out  George  Beattie, 
who  broke  31.    W.  S.  Edwards,  of  Tor- 
onto, was  next  with  30. 
The  scores  follow: 

Shot  Broke  Shot  Broke 


at 

J.  Hunter   160  129 

A.D.Bates   160  132 

A.  Glover   160  138 

M.  E.  Fletcher   160  140 

E.  Harris   160  145 

R.  Day   160  140 

R.Jordan   160  137 

Geo.  Beattie   120  98 

R.Simpson   160  120 

Dr.  E.  Bice   160  141 

W.  H.  Bradfiehl   160  129 

L.S.Johnson   160  133 

C.  R.  Marlatt   160  108 

J.  P.  Mantle   160  95 

H.  Graham   100  54 

H.J.Marshall   160  142 

R.J.Montgomery   160  145 

N.  Long   160  144 

H.  Kretschman   160  144 

Geo.  Dunk   160  122 

G.  Cashmore   160  145 

M.E.Goodale   160  130 

W.Barnes   160  137 

R.Parker   160  118 

J.W.Ross   160  121 

W.S.Edwards   160  130 

S.Knox   160  122 

E.H.Wright   160  134 

J.  Griffiths   60  41 

W.L.Smith   60  43 

J.E.  Cartelon   20  15 

H.  Fletcher   40  35 

J  as.  Payne   40  25 


at 


20  pr. 
20  pr. 


20  pr.  24 


20  pr. 
20  pr. 
20  pr. 
20  pr. 


30 
22 
32 
37 


20  pr.  28 


20  pr. 
20  pr. 
20  pr. 


20  pr. 
20  pr. 


30 
17 

25 


23 
24 


C.  A.  Voight,  professional  trap  champ- 
ion of  Alberta,  1922. 

FINAL  SHOOT  PULLED  OFF  IN  BIG 
GALE. 

The  final  shoot  of  the  Jordan  Gun  Club 
for  the  winter  was  held  on  Saturday, 
March  24,  in  one  of  the  worst  gales  and 
snow  squalls  of  the  many  that  have  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  winter  months. 

The  birds  did  all  kinds  of  crazy  stunts 
and  the  scores  as  a  consequence  suffered. 

In  spite  of  the  weather  conditions 
a  large  crowd  of  shooters  was  present 
and  put  in  a  busy  afternoon  at  the  traps 
in  preparation  for  the  big  tournament  of 
the  Garden  City  Gun  Club  on  Good  Fri- 
day, whose  programme  was  a  very  attrac- 
tive one. 

A  prize  donated  by  the  president  of 
the  Jordan  Club  for  visiting  shooters 
finished  in  a  tie  between  A.  McGhie  and 
Geo.  Clatterbuck,  the  latter  winning^by 
the  toss  of  a  coin. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores 
follow: — 


Evidence 

that  Dominion  22 

Super  Accurate 

are  true  to  name 


The  target  to  the  left — 469  out 
of  a  possible  500^-was  made  by 
James  S.  Boa  in  a  pistol  com- 
petition at  20  yards,  held  at  the 
Victoria  Rifles  Armoury,  Mont- 
real-on  Dec.  29th,  1922.  The 
grouping  tells  an  eloquent  story 


99  out  of  a  possible  100,  with  a 
revolver  at  20  yards — this  target 
made  by  R.  E.  Wright  of  Winni- 
peg, Feb.  7th,  1923,  is  a  visual 
evidence  of  remarkable  accuracy 
of^Dominion  22  Super  Accurate. 


At  the  Victoria  Rifles  Armoury, 
Montreal,  on  Dec.  29th,  1922, 
James  S .  Boa  made  this 
wonderful  target  of  99  out  of 
100,  in  running  up  a  score  of 
934  out  of  a  possible  1000  with 
a  pistol  at  20  yards. 


"This  Is  A  Dominion  Year5 

Dominion 

Ammunition 

DOMINION  CARTRIDGE  CO.,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
Sole  Canadian  Distributor,   jff2cZ£'//fl  Guns  and  Rifles 
None  Better  at  any  price 
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Shot  at  Broke. 


H.  W.  Hunsberry  ,.   50  42 

.) .  Montgomery  f   50  38 

G.  Clutterbuck  .1   50  39 

D.  Troop   50  34 

Art  Troup   50  37 

J.Troup   50  30 

C.Syer   50  35 

C.  Graham   50  34 

W.Jones   50  37 

T.  Beamer   50  26 

N.  Cnlp   50  35 

to.  Honsberger   50  34 

A.  High   50  32 

A.  McGhie   50  39 

W.  Henderson   50  29 

D.  Konkle   50  38 

W.  Otter   50  28 

T.  Jenckes   50  33 

J.Spence   50  22 

H.  Rittenhouse   20  12 

R.  Curtis   10  3 


STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP  EVENTS 

For  the  current  year  at  least,  the  A.  T.- 
A.  will  recognize  the  following  events  at 
provincial,  or  divisional,  tournaments, 
and  will  insist  on  their  inclusion  in  the 
programs  for  such  events- — 

Singles  Championship — 200  targets, 
16-yards  rise.    A.  T.  A.  medal  to  winner. 

Doubles  Championship — 50  targets  (25 
pairs)  A.  T.  A.  medal  to  winner. 

Distance  Handicap — 100  targets,  16  to 
23  yards  rise.    A.  T.  A.  medal  to  winner. 

All-Round  Championship — -350  targ- 
ets (200  of  the  singles  championship,  50 
of  the  Doubles  Championship  and  100  of 
the  distance  handicap.) 

Women's  Championship — 200  targets, 
16  yards  rise  (Same  targets  as  men's 
singles  championship.) 

Professional  Singles,  Doubles,  All- 
Round  and  Handicap — (To  be  shot  on 
same  targets  as  amateurs  use  to  decide 
these  same  contests.  No  trophies  will  be 
awarded  to  the  professionals  by  the 
A.  T.  A. 

The  three  medals  awarded  by  the 
A.  T.  A.  are  14  K.  gold  and  valued,  col- 
lectively, at  $100.00.  In  addition  the 
A.  T.  A.  will  make  a  cash  donation  to  each 
Association. 


ZONE  CHAMPIONSHIP  EVENTS 

The  following  is  the  outline  for  the 
programs  at  Zone  Annual  Tourna- 
ments-— 

Singles  Championship — 200  targets, 
16-yards  rise,  A.  T.  A.  medal  to  winner. 

Doubles  Championship — 100  targets 
(50  pairs).    A.  T.  A.  medal  to  winner. 

Preliminary  Handicap — 100  targets, 
16  to  23  yards  rise.  A.  T.  A.  medal  to 
winner. 

Zone  Handicap— 100  targets,  16-23 
yards  rise.    A.  T.  A.  medal  to  winner. 

All-Round  Championship — 500  targets 
(200  of  the  singles  championship.  100  of 
the  doubles  championship,  100  of  the 
preliminary  handicap  and  100  of  the  zone 
handicap.) 

Women's  Championship — 200  targets 
(Same  targets  as  used  for  men's  champ- 
ionship;. 

Zone  5-Man  Team — 200  targets  (same 
targets  as  used  in  the  Singles  Champion- 
ship). First  five  amateurs,  if  residents 
of  the  zone,  qualify  for  the  team  to  repre- 
sent the  Zone  at  the  Grand  American 
where  the  North  American  Team  Champ- 
ionship will  be  shot.  The  next  five  ama- 
teur residents  of  the  zone  will  be  the 
alternates.  If  there  are  not  five  of  these 
ten  amateurs  on  the  grounds  at  the  Grand 
American,  the  zone  team  may  be  complet- 
ed by  selecting  from  the  shooters  on  the 
grounds  the  substitutes  required  provided 
they  are  residents  of  the  same  zone. 

Professionals  will  decide  their  singles, 
doubles  and  all-round  championships  on 
the  same  targets  set  aside  for  the  amateur 
races.  There  also  shall  be  professional 
v/inners  of  the  preliminary  and  zone 


handicaps.  No  trophies  will  be  given  by 
the  A.  T.  A.  to  professionals. 

The  four  medals  donated  by  the  A.  T. 
A.  are  14  K  gold  valued,  collectively,  at 
$175.00.  The  A.  T.  A.  also  donates  $325.- 
00  in  cash  to  each  zone  championship 
tournament. 

While  Class  Championship  Competi- 
tors are  not  compulsory  at  either  Prov- 
incial, Divisional  or  Zone  tournaments, 
the  Managing  Committee  strongly  urges 
that  they  be  included  in  the  programs 
wherever  possible,  the  races  to  be  at  100 
16-yard  targets. 

Ed.  Banks. 


INACCURATE  REPORTS  THE  STATIS- 
TICIAN'S BUGBEAR. 

To  send  in  inaccurate  reports  is  to  do 
any  statistician  an  injustice.  He's 
the  party  who  gets  blamed  ultimately  for 
something  somebody  else  did.  The  A.  T. 
A.  has  realized  often  that  detailed  scores 
made  on  registered  targets  may  be  all 
right,  but  that  mistakes  in  transferring 
them  to  the  association's  records  may 
occur.  That  is  the  main  reason  for  send- 
ing out  at  the  end  of  each  trapshooting 
season,  a  circular  letter  to  every  affiliated 
member  a  statement  of  what  our  records 
show  to  be  his  target-busting  ability. 
The  letter  gets  results  in  the  way  of 
acknowledgments,  with  but  few  sug- 
gestions of  complaints  of  incorrectness, 
so  few  indeed  as  to  be  practically  neglig- 
ible. One  notable  instance  in  the  way 
of  complaint  against  the  figures  of  the 
A.  T.  A.  has  come  to  us  from  an  individu- 
al in  Michigan.  He  furnished  us  with 
his  own  records  as  made  at  the  various 
tournaments  which  he  attended.  He  had 
shot  at  a  lot  of  targets,  and  in  several 
different  localities.  According  to  his 
figures  we  were  wrong  in  no  less  than  five 
spots,  and  in  every  case  our  figures  were  a 
target  or  so  worse  than  his.  Examination 
of  the  reports  sent  to  the  A.  T.  A.  showed 
that  our  figures  were  accurate  to  a  dot, 
tallying  exactly  with  those  on  the  reports. 
This  shows  how  important  it  is  to  check 
up  our  records  as  we  do,  for  otherwise 
this  gentleman  would  have  remained 
under  the  impression  that  we  had  done 
him  dirt  when  our  Year  Book  reached  his 
hands. 

Ed.  Banks. 


THAT  ONE  THOUSAND  TARGETS 
ELIGIBILITY  RULE 

It  is  easy  to  start  something  which  is 
often  very  hard  to  stop.  For  instance: — 
The  Chicago  December  meeting  of  the 
amateur  committee,  who  are  now  the 
officials  of  the  Amateur  Trapshooting 
Association,  brought  forth  a  proposition 
that  a  registered  target  average  would 
have  to  be  on  1000  targets  for  the  pur- 
pose of  handicapping  and  classifying 
contestants.  Also  that  no  person  who 
had  not  such  an  average  would  be  inelig- 
ible to  compete  in  any  of  the  events  at 
the  Grand  American  Championships 
tournament.  On  more  mature  thought, 
the  amateur  members  of  the  committee 
who  proposed  the  ruling,  changed  their 
plans,  and  the  matter  was  dropped, 
conditions  along  that  line  remaining  just 
as  they  were  in  1922,  that  is,  500  regis- 
tered targets  being  sufficient  for  an  aver- 
age, and  any  person  welcome  to  shoot  in 
the  events  on  the  Grand  American  Cham- 
pionships program. 

Furthermore,  be  it  very  clearly  remem- 
bered that  targets,  registered  targets  of 
course,  shot  at  in  1922  can  be  counted  in 
that  500,  but  that  as  soon  as  a  contes- 
tant's record  shows  him,  or  her,  to  have 
shot  at  500  registered  targets  this  year, 


then  all  targets  shot  at  in  1922  are 
dropped,  and  the  average  is  fixed  by 
1923's  work.  It  seems  that  a  number  of 
people  who  heard  about  the  "1000  target 
eligibility  rule",  are  still  chewing  the 
subject  over  around  the  egg  stove  and 
sawdust  boxes,  have  not  read  the  papers 
and  don't  know  that  the  rule  has  been 
rescinded,  although  reams  of  paper  have 
been  covered  with  printed  matter  on  the 
subject.  The  A.  T.  A.  still  gets  letters 
protesting  vehemently  against  such  a 
rule.  And  it's  all  over!  There  is  one 
change  from  the  1922  rule  however,  and 
it  is  well  worth  noting.  The  handicap 
and  classification  committee  for  the 
Grand  American  Championships  tourna- 
ment cannot,  under  any  conditions, 
place  a  contestant  nearer  the  trap  than 
the  20-yard  mark,  nor  in  a  class  lower 
than  class  B.  But,  as  at  the  Grand 
American  last  year,  they  can  place  a 
contestant  farther  back  than  20  yards, 
and  in  a  class  higher  than  class  B,  if  such 
a  proceeding  seems  to  the  committee 
right  and  proper. 
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My  Tribute  to  the  Beagle 
Willet  Randall 

"Master  of  Randall  Hounds." 

When  the  summer  days   are  over, 
With  the  fields  no  longer  green: 
And  the  lavish  hand  of  Nature 
Daubs  her  war-paint  on  the  screen; 
There's    a    thrilling  recreation, 
Born  of  ages  long  since  dead, 
That   revives   our   dormant  spirits, 
As  we  through  the  woodlands  tread. 

As  we  gaze  in  breathless  wonder 
At    the    gorgeous    colored  skies, 
Swallows   gone,    but   robins  linger, 
Bluebirds   chip   their  mournful  cries, 
Now  the  frost  has  hit  the  pumpkins, 
And  made  crystals  of  the  dew; 
But  hurrah,   there's   sport  awaitin* 
For  the  beagles   and  for  you. 

If  there  ever  was  a  pleasure, 
That  this  quaint  old  world  can  yield, 
'Tis  my  rambles  through  the  woodlands, 
With  my  beagle  pack  afield. 
How  I  love  to  catch  the  echo, 
Wafted  back  from  hill  and  dale, 
As  the  wise  old  crafty  leader, 
Rides  astride  the  twisting  trail. 

Oh,   how   often   in   the  twilight, 

As  the  shadows  glided  by, 

Have  I  stood  in  breathless  silence, 

List'ning   to   the   beagle's  cry. 

How  my  heart  has  pumped  with  gladness, 

As  I  vowed  all  night  I'd  stay, 

When  some  youngster  I  was  training, 

Picked  the  check  and  got  away. 

Was  there  ever  sweeter  music? 
What  is  there  that  can  compare, 
To  the  wailing  of  the  beagles, 
As  they  press  the  bounding  hare? 
Airship's  buzz  and  motor's  flicker; 
Submarines  can  plow  the  sea; 
But   the   thrilling   recreation, — 
'Tis  the  beagle  pack  for  me. 

If  you  never  owned  a  beagle, 
There's  a  pleasure  you  have  missed; 
And  you  never  can  redeem  it, 
'Til  you  have  one,  I  insist; 
They  are  full  of  love  and  spirit, 
They  will  fill  a  place  at  home, 
And  their  charming  ways  and  manner 
Almost  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
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Blue  Fox  Production  on  the 
Islands  of  Alaska 

Blue  fox  farming  in  Alaska  is  con- 
fined principally  to  islands  ranging  in 
size  from  40  to  300  acres,  lying  along 
the  southern  coast,  east  and  west  of 
Cook  Inlet,  reports  a  representative  of 
the  Biological  Survey,  United  States 
Department  of  Agriculture,  who  made  a 
recent  trip  of  investigation  to  Alaska. 
Some  of  these  islands  are  near  the  main- 
land, others  100  miles  or  more  from  it. 
Many  of  them  are  timbered  and  have  an 
abundant  vegetation,  but  others  are 
barren  or  grow  only  low  shrubbery. 

White  and  blue  foxes  are  not  different 
species  but  merely  two  color  phases  of 
the  same  fox.  The  white  is  the  normal 
winter  coat  of  one  phase,  and  in  summer 
the  coat  of  the  white  fox  is  brown  and 
tawny.  The  fox  which  is  dark  bluish 
gray  or  maltese  in  winter  and  sooty  gray 
and  brown  in  summer  is  an  abnormal  rep- 
resentative of  the  same  species.  Most 
of  the  blue  foxes  in  Alaska  have  come 
from  Pribilof  Islands  or  from  Siberia. 
Ranchers  may  have  from  3  pairs  to  20, 
but  an  island  carrying  more  than  100 
pairs  is  rare. 

The  number  of  pups  raised  per  breed- 
ing pair  per  year  is  very  difficult  to  deter- 
mine. The  majority  of  breeders  seem  to 
think  they  raise  four  or  five  to  a  litter, 
but  as  the  foxes  run  wild  and  their  dens 
are  only  found  by  chance,  an  exact  count 
can  not  be  taken.  A  breeding  pair  is 
worth  from  $250  to  $400.  Some  breed- 
ers sell  20  to  30  pairs  in  a  season,  but  the 
majority  of  ranchers  make  most  of  their 
money  from  the  sale  of  pelts.  A  pelt  is 
worth  from  $150  to  $250  .  The  highest 
priced  skins  are  those  of  a  dark  maltese 
color,  well  furred  and  carrying  a  high 
percentage  of  guard  hairs. 

The  Biological  Survey  suggests  two 
methods  of  improving  blue  fox  stock, 
One  is  to  examine  the  foxes  more  carefully 
-during  the  pelting  season  and  then  select 
the  best  types  as  breeders.  The  other  is 
to  kill  off  the  inferior  types  and  replace 
them  with  new  and  better  foxes  either 
bought  or  traded. 

The  proper  feeding  of  blue  foxes  during 
the  winter  is  undoubtedly  the  greatest 
problem  the  fox  rancher  has  to  solve. 
The  foxes  eat  raw,  smoked,  or  salted 
iish.  Salted  fish  is  soaked  in  water  10 
to  12  days  to  freshen  it.  Corn  meal  and 
other  cereals  are  mixed  with  fish  and 
cooked  before  feeding.  The  feed  is 
scattered  along  the  beach,  or  put  in  feed 
houses  located  at  different  points  on  the 
island.  The  wet,  damp  climate  makes  it 
practically  impossible  to  dry  and  pre- 
serve food  properly. 

|*<Methods  of  feeding  can  be  improved  in 
many  ways.  Most  ranchers  give  tos 
much  feed  and  do  not  distribute  it  uni- 
formly at  regular  intervals,  and  some  do 
not  give  enough  attention  to  sanitation. 
For  purposes  of  study  and  investigation 
to  aid  those  in  the  industry,  the  Biologi- 
cal Survey  is  planning  to  engage  in 
the  production  of  blue  foxes  at  its  exper- 
imental fox  farm  at  Keeseville,  N.  Y. 
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Boys!  Listen  \to  This 
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You  fellows  will  like 
this  book,  SANDY 
OORANG,  because  it 
tells  of  the  things  you 
love.  Sandy  spends 
one  winter  with  two 
trappers  in  Algoma 
land  seventy  miles 
north  of  the  Soo.  He 
tells  of  the  trapping  in 
the  heart  of  the  Can- 
adian wilderness.  He 
tells  of  beaver  and 
bear  and  mink  and 
fisher,  of  otter  and 
lynx  and  wolf.  He 
speaks  your  own  lan- 
guage and  you'll 
thrill  to  the  telling  of 
his  story. 

HUNTING  and  TRAPPING 

Northland  Trappers  are  introduced  promi 
nently  in  each  story  in  the  book  and  their  dis 
cussions  of  the  furred  creatures  are  both  en- 
lightening and  entertaining.  You  11  enjoy 
every  word  on  every  page  of  these  outdoor 
descriptions  and  studies  of  wild  life.  One 
old  timer  read  the  book  and  wrote:  It 
comes  pretty  close  to  true  art  and  I  can  not 
find  one  fault  or  error  of  fact." 

ITS  FREE— WHY  WAIT 

We  will  send  SANDY  OORANG  free  to 
anyone  sending  us  two  new  subscriptions  to 
Rod  onrl  Gun  in  Canada.    Or  postpaid  for  the 
regular  price  of  $1.75  if  you  just  want  to  bu 
it 
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R 

Random  Casts  Robert  Page  Lincoln,  1020, 

Red  Hackle,  The  Robert  Page  Lincoln 

Rifle,  Revolver  and  Pistol  Problems  Alf.  B.  Geikie 

Rebirth  of  a  .22,  The  E.  T.  D.  Francis 

Revolver  and  Pistol  Notes  "A.B." 

S 

Shock   Alf.  E.  Timperley 

Six  Point  Pistol  Rest,  The  Henry  Walter  Fry 

Shorebird  Migration  Along  N.  S  Bonnycastle  Dale 

Scream  of  the  Cougar  Robert  H.  MacNair  M.  D. 

Sights  for  the  Lee  Enfield  and  Ross  E.  T.  D.  Francis 

Small  Bore  International,  The  — ..........Jim  Boa 

Shooting  Fish   Maximilian  Foster 

Silver  Fox,  The  Anna  MacDonald 

Some  Few  Suggestions  Regarding  Outfit  Joseph  N.  Robinson 

Shorebird  Shooting  at  Cape  Sable  Island  Bonnycastle  Dale 

Some  Near  Relations  of  the  S.  M.  L.  E  E.  T.  D.  Francis 

S.  M.  L.  E.  on  the  Indoor  Range,  The  E.  T.  D.  Francis 

Search  for  a  Good  Gun,  The  -E.  T.  Martin 

Some  Considerations  Relative  to  Shock   ...W.  C.  Motley 

Sar'Ann   Harry  M.  Moore 

Stalking  the  Wild  turkey  Robert  H.  MacNair,  M.  D. 

Scourge  of  God,  The  Raymond  Thompson 

Saskatchewan  Game  Refuge.  A  

Shadows   F-  V-  Williams 

Some  Satisfactory  Shooting  Irons  for  the  Trap  Line  .Ashley  A  Haines 

Stormy  Petrel  of  the  Atlantic,  The  Bonnycastle  Dale 

"Spudging"  the  Lumpsucker  -..Bonnycastle  Dale 

Small  Game  Shooting  With  Revolver  and  Pistol  •Asb1^  JWEiiamea 

Story  of  Black  Buck,  The  ,  -  M-  U.  Bates 

Seal  Hunting  in  the  Northern  Atlantic   Bonnycastle  Dale 

Skin  of  a  Lynx,  The  ^>\a,becth  ?•  ^a,zleto2 

Service  Revolve,  The    f. ^Sand^Wunsch 

Seals  That  Go  To  Sea  William  McMillan 

Talk  About  miles,  a   >„j„wp  i Tr„wh;ii 


17 
419 
555 
740 


126 
21 
103 
306 
496 
679 
686 


15 
88 
374 
553 
630 


1013 
1011 

12 
14 
24 
27 
76 
98 
145 
155 
175 
234 
240 
242 
280 
287 
348 
414 
483 

541 
606 
619 
639 
665 
667 
691 
706 


Trip  To  The  Jocko  River  RegionVX::,....'..'.....  Andrew  F  UnderhiU 

Timagami  the  Peerless  H  MorS^er  Battfn 

Te^thecanyon,The  — 


Test  of  a  Sportsman,  The 

Trapping  Lav«  of  the^Provinces  •  ■•  ~--™—z?ZrSZSi  mV  Davis 

Trip  Up  The  Taku  River     y  Williams 

Treacherous  Ice,  1  he   lamp,  1  Marshall 

Tryon  Kentucky  Rifle,  The  James  J'  MarsnaU 

U  AD 

Unusual  Shooting  Experiences  Robert'''j?aie'''i'in'coln 

Under  Crystal  and  Ermine  Robert  Page  Lincoln 


85 
100 
141 

2$ 
357 
392 
473 
543 
690 


108 
487 


Various  Bills 


J.  W.  Winson  366 


W 


 F.  H.  Conover 

Why  We  Miss     Capt.  Stanley  Macklin 

What  is  the  Quantico  Test?....   K    T    D  Francis 

With  the  Canadians  at  Bisley  p  y  Williams 

What  the  Moon  Saw   .  F.' V.'  Williams 

White  Shadow.    Hie •  •■   H.  Mortimer  Batten 

With  a  Motor  Boat  in  Canada   ......   w  c  Motlev 

What  Are  You  Going  to  do  About  It?  F  V.Williams 

Watchers  at  the  Gap    1  he   William  Macmillan 

Woo-Na.  the  Polar  Bear  


28 
109 
312 
444 
611 
643 
673 
675 
731 


CAMPS,  GUIDES  and 
OUTFITTERS 


Camping  In  Old  Quebec  Province 

When  you  set  out  for  the  wilds  of  the  Laur- 
entians,  Montreal  is  your  outfitting  head- 
quarters. 

Before  the  rough  and  ready  life  in  the  open, 
or  after  it  on  your  return,  the  super-comfort 
of  a  metropolitan  hotel  will  be  appreciated. 

The  largest  hotel  in  the  British  Empire  ex- 
tends a  hearty  welcome  to  sportsmen. 


1100  Rooms 


1100  Baths 


VERNON  G.  CARDY,  Manager 
Direction:    United  Hotel  Company  of  America. 


HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

In  Algonquin  Provincial  Park 

Will  open  on  May  10th.  Our 
Outfitting  Store  can  supply  every- 
thing needed  for  camping,  canoe- 
ing and  fishing. 

Write  for  booklet  to 

Geo.  W.  Colson, 

216  Paisley  St.        Guelph,  Ont. 


NORTHERN  ONTARIO  HIGHLANDS 

Seven  Hours  From  Toronto. 

Unexcelled  fishing  and  hunting.Small  mouth  Bass, 
Lake  Trout,  Brook  Trout,  Red  Deer  galore,  some 
Moose,  Bear,  lots  of  Partridge  and  Rabbits. 
Our  perfect  Lodges  with  stone  fire  places  and 
porch  all  round,  furnish  an  ideal  place  for 
pleasant  vacations,  excellent  accommodations, 
choice  food.  We  make  special  arrangements 
with  private  hunting  or  fishing  parties  of  12  or 
more.    Rates  $14  to  $18  per  week. 

Write  for  Circular  that  gives  you  been  there 
information  from  the  world's  greatest  Fish  and 
Game  Expert,  Morris  Ackerman. 

Our  own  Private  auto  road  to  our  main  Lodge. 
Frederick  J.  Schmeler  &  Sons, 

Box  51  Magnetawan,  Ont.,  Canada. 
Please  mention  Rod  and  Gun  when  writing 


F 


ISHING 


in  Frontenac  County 
where  they  get  the 
big  ones.  I  can  supply  guides,  boats, 
board  and  accommodation  and  all 
of  the  best  at  reasonable  prices. 

Write  N.  A.  SHILLINGTON 

Bobs  Lake  P.  O.  Ontario 

CAMP  CHAMPLAIN 

Trout  Mills,  Ontario 
Special  Attention  Called  to  our 

Early  Fishing,  May  1  to  June  15 

For  Speckled  Trout  and  Salmon 

Make  your  reservation  now  for 
your  summer  vacation.  Best  of 
fishing  for  bass,  pickerel,  pike, 
'lunge  and  salmon.  "Been-there" 
references  given.  "Accommoda- 
tions for  ladies." 

For  booklet  write 

E.  L.  HUGHES 

Trout  Mills,  Ont. 


IN  THE  ROCKY 
MOUNTAINS 

CANADA'S  NATIONAL  PLAY- 
GROUND AND  GAME  SANC- 
TUARY of  4,400  square  miles. 
Riding,  Hiking,  Climbing,  Fishing, 
Camping.  Mighty  snow-capped 
mountain  peaks,  gleaming  glaciers, 
great  rivers,  and  shimmering  lakes. 

JASPER  PARK 
LODGE 

[On  Lac  Beauvert] 

{Under  management  of  Canadian 
National  Railways) 

providesexcellent  accommodation  for 
250guests.  All  modern  conveniences. 
Rates  $5.00  per  day  and  up,  Ameri- 
can plan  (meals  included.) 

Open  June  1st  to  September  30th 

BEYOND  JASPER  THE 
TRIANGLE  TOUR 


Finest  Rail  and 
the  Continent. 


Ocean  Trip  on 


Comprising  the  rail  journey  Jas- 
per to  Prince  Rupert;  Side  trip 
by  boat  to  Hyder,  Alasker,  Stew- 
art and  Anyox,  B.  C.  on  the 
Portland  Canal ;  from  Prince  Rup- 
ert by  steamship  through  the 
far  famed  "Inside  Passage"  to 
Vancouver,  thence  returning  by 
rail  through  the  Valleys  of  the 
Fraser  and  Thompson  to  Jasper. 

Full  information  and  descriptive 
booklets  on  application  to  nearest 
Canadian  National  Railways  rep- 
resentative. 


Canadian  National  Railways 


800 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


CAMP  MINNESING— ALGONQUIN  PARK 

Best  trout  and  bass  fishing.  Comfortable  log-cabins,  completely  furnished,  and  equipped  with 
lighting  system,  hot  and  cold  water,  baths,  toilets,  sewers,  fireplaces,  etc.  Meals  and  service,  first 
class.    Boating,  bathing,  dancing,  hiking,  photographing  wild  game,  etc. 


American  Plan 
$27.50  per  week  up 


Apply  to  C.  W.  McNAMARA 

1855  Wy more  Avenue,  E.,  Cleveland.  Ohio 


ALASKA 

HUNTERS  -  -  TOURISTS 

Come  with  us  into  the 

CASSIAR  COUNTRY 
FOR  BIG  GAME 

GRIZZLY  BEAR,  MOOSE,  SHEEP 
AND  GOAT 

Magnificent  Scenery 
Comfortable  Camps 
Experienced  Guides 

The  TAKU  RIVER  COMPANY 

Juneau,  Alaska. 


Jackpine  Lodge 

Ideal  for  a  rest  in  the  real  North,  Home-cooking 
and  our  own  garden ;  moose,  bear,  hare  and  part- 
ridge; big  pike  and  pickerel  fishing.  Unfished 
and  unexplored  lakes.    Fine  bathing  Beach. 


Address 


'WILLIAMS  TRAILS' 
-G.  E.  KENT,  via  Armstrong,  Ont. 


Jesse  Lehman's  Renowned  Camps 

on  Lang  Lake,  and  Bear  Lake,  in 
wilds  of  Northern  Ontario.  For  Fisher- 
men, and  Hunters,  in  season.  Easily 
reached  by  A.  E.  R.  from  Sudbury  or 
Little  Current. 

Best  "Black  Bass,  Great  Northern  Pike, 
and  Pickerel"  fishing  in  Ontario. 

Red  Deer  very  numerous  with  a  few 
moose  and  black  bear. 

Can  accommodate  a  few  more  fishermen 
and  hunters  for  coming  seasons. 

Make  arrangements  early,  as  my  accom- 
modation is  limited. 

Address:  JESSE  LEHMAN 

Manltowanlng,  Ont.  till  June  1st,  after  June 
1st.  WllllsvUle,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE 

A  Sportsmen's  Property,  consisting  of  one  large 
18  room  frame  house  (new),  two  large  log 
camps:  caretaker's  lodge,  guide's  camp,  gar- 
age, stable,  ice  house,  electric  light  plant. 
About  two  hundred  acres  land  with  large  lake 
frontage,  twelve  miles  private  telephone  line. 
Trout-fishing;  moose,  deer,  partridge,  and  wood- 
cock shootingin  season.  Great  opportunity  for 
gentlemen's  club.  For  full  particulars  and  price, 
Address  HENRY  E.  MATHESON,  Manager 
W.  G.  Brokaw,  Prop. 
Boaney  River,  New  Brunswick,  Can. 


A  Money  Maker 

One  Advertiser  who  used  space  in  this  section 
last  y<  ar  writes:  "The  small  advertisement  carried 
in  your  publication  resulted  in  more  than  200 
repUes  receivec  from  people  in  3  provinces  and 
17  different  states  in  the  U.S.  with  a  net  profit 
of  no  less  than  *1 .200.00." 

Pates  are  $2.50  per  inch  with  a  cash  discount 
of  ten  percent  on  a  six  months  order.  Write 
to-day. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA. 


For  Your  Vacation  this  Summer  come  up  to 

SHEEHAN'S  CAMP 
LAKE  PENAGE 

A  Fishing  and  Hunting  Camp  on  Canada's 
Frontier. 

A  well  equipped  camp  with  cabin  accommoda- 
tion on  Canada's  greatest  bass  lake,  and  in  the 
centre  of  one  of  Ontario's  finest  fish  and  game 
districts. 

Postal  address. 
WHITE  FISH,  SOO  LINE,  ONT. 


BIRCH  RESERVEFISHI^A3TiIB^TING 

Has  been  selected  by  the  Huron  Chiefs  as  the  ideal 
Summer  and  Fall  Camping,  Fishing  and  Hunting 
Site  for  the  Natives  of  this  entire  locality.  Situ- 
ated on  the  North  Shore  of  Lake  Huron,  the 
Fish  and  Game  are  inexhaustible,  flies  and  mos- 
quitos  are  rarely  found  here.  A  limited  number 
of  White  Tourists  who  enjoy  outdoor  life,  close  to 
Nature  with  expert  and  considerate  Indian  guides 
can  be  accommodated.  Ladies  and  children 
welcomed.    Write  or  wire 

DORT,  Box  1735,  Sudbury,  Ont. 


D©  Y©U 

Fish? 

What  about  a  Collapsible 

MINNOW  TRAP? 

It  will  save  time  for  you 
and  it  is  so  easy  to  carry 
about  with  your  equipment. 

You're  acquainted  with 
other  lovers  of  this  sport 
who  are  not  receiving  ROD 
&  GUN  IN  CANADA.  A 
few  minutes  of  your  time 
securing  subscriptions  while 
conversing  with  them  and 
obtaining  four  new  sub- 
scriptions to  Rod  and  Gun 
in  Canada  at  $2.00  per 
year,  will  give  you  this 
Collapsible  Minnow  trap 
value  $3.00,  manufactured 
by  A.  J.  Algate,  Toronto. 
FREE.  Write 

Premium  Dept. 

ROD  AND  GUN 

In  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Victor 
Records 
Free 


You  can  have  the  latest 
in  Victor  Records  at  no 
cost  to  yourself.  A  few 
minutes  of  your  time 
securing  new  subscrip- 
tions to 

ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA 

will  entitle  you  to  the 
following: 

"pWO  new  subscrip- 
tions at  $2.00  en- 
titles you  to  a  85c 
record. 

"THREE  new  sub- 
scriptions at$2.00 
entitles  you  to  a 
$1.25  or  a  $1.50  re- 
cord as  may  be  de- 
sired. 

pOUR  new  sub- 
scriptions at  $2.00 
each  entitles  you  to 
a  $2.00  record. 

tTIVE  new  subscrip- 
tionsat$2.00each 
entitles  you  to  a 
$2.25  record. 

Sample  copies  and  sub- 
scription blanks  will  be- 
furnished  on  application. 

Just  send  the  subscrip- 
tions to  us,  and  the  records 
you  desire  will  be  sent  you 
charges  prepaid. 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA 

Woodstock  Ontario 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
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Ride  or  Hike  Through  the  Rockies 
from  Bungalow  Camps 

There's  a  trail  winding  up  a  rugged  mountain  side,  through  fragrant  forest 
—a  trail  skirting  lakes  that  mirror  snow  capped  sentinels.  Here  morning 
mists  that  drape  mountain  peaks  are  lifted  by  the  bright  sun.  Here  is  the 
song  of  wind  in  the  trees,  and  murmur  of  waterfalls.  Here  nature  exhibits 
her  masterpiece — the  Canadian  Pacific  Rockies,  aloof,  majestic,  ageless. 


New  Camps — New 

Ride  through  this  glorious  moun- 
tain scenery  this  year  from  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Bungalow  Camps. 
They  are  set  wherever  the  site  com- 
mands a  view.  Yet  a  vacation  at  these 
camps  actually  costs  less  than  a  hol- 
iday at  an  ordinary  summer  hotel. 

Each  camp  is  composed  of  rustic 
bungalows  grouped  around  a  cen- 


Heights  to  Conquer 

tral  club  house  where  you  can 
dine,  dance,  or  indulge  in  social 
recreation.  The  bungalows  are 
comfortably  furnished  and  the 
meals  excellent.  Do  you  want  to 
ride,  hike,  swim,  fish,  take  pictures 
or  paint  them?  Or  do  you  just 
want  to  spend  a  vacation  close  to 
nature?  These  bungalow  camps 
will  satisfy  your  every  wish. 


For  full  particulars  consult  nearest  Canadian  Pacific  Agent; 
A.  0.  Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Montreal,  Que. 


CANADIAN  PACIFIC 


IT    SPANS    THE  WORLD 


Classified  Advertisements 


RATES 

Set  in  6  point  solid,  figures  and  initials  count  as 

words,  per  word  4c 

Display,  per  inch  $2.50 

Camps,  Resorts,  Guides  and  Outfitters,  per  inch.. ..$2.50 
10%  discount  with  six  time  order. 


COPY 

Copy  not  accepted  later  than  10th  of  month  previous 
to  publication  date. 

REMITTANCE 
Remittance  must  be  made  with  order. 


AUTOMOBILES 


AUTOMOBILE  OWNERS,  garagemen,  me- 
chanics, send  today  for  free  copy  America's 
most  popular  motor  magazine.  Contains 
helpful  articles  on  overhauling,  repairing, 
ignition,  carburetors,  ibatteries,  etc.  Auto- 
mobile Digest,  547  Butler  Bldg.,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  2— TF 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FOR  SALE— Best  quality  ranch-raised 
mink,  for  breeding  purposes.  Nelson  Wal- 
dron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island, 
Canada.  I — 8T 

WANTED — Any  number  of  1923  Bear 
Cubs,  any  kind.  Alive.  Can  also  use  two 
snowy  o<wls,  wild  geese  and  timber  wolf 
pups.  Portage  Wild  Animal  Co.,  Portage 
La  Prairie,  Man.  5— 2T 

FEMALE  FERRETS  for  breeding  and 
rats.  Write  for  prices.  Chamberlain  Bros., 
Ashland,  Ohio.  5— ST 


DOGS. 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellln,  English, 
Irish,  Gordon  setter  pups  and  trained  dogs, 
pointers,  spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pups  and 
trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for  descrip- 
tion. Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Black  and  tan  foxhound 
bitch,  good  on  fox  and  deer.  Write  for 
details  806  Isabel  St.,  Woodstock,  Ont.  5 — IT 

FOR  SALE — One  foxhound  dog,  two  years 
old.  Guaranteed  for  deer,  good  on  fox  and 
rabbits,  $25.00.  Howard  Sanderson,  Scotch 
Village,  Hants  Co.,  NjS.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE — Beagle  dog  hound,  good 
hunter,  no  faults ;  or  would  exchange  good 
double  hammer  shot  gun.  Bishop,  Box  114, 
Belleville,  Ont.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE — A  pure  bred  pedigreed  Aire- 
dale Terrier,  22  months  old,  black  and  tan 
from  grand  hunting  stock,  good  watch  dog, 
good  on  coon  and  skunk,  a  great  ranger. 
Reason  for  selling,  am  leaving  for  the  city. 
A  real  bargain  at  $18.00.  W.  A.  Cascadden, 
Baybam,  Ont.  5 — IT 

FOR  SALE — Chesapeake  Bay  Retrievers, 
3  male,  dead  grass  colored  pups,  whelped 
Dec.  12,  1822,  by  Barron's  Jack— Queen 
Patti.  Guaranteed,  ail  papers,  $35.00  eaCh. 
Dr.  F.  .T.  Murpny,  624%  Selby  Ave.,  St. 
Paul,  Minn.  5 — IT 

WANTED — (English  Setter  Puppy.  Hunt- 
ing strain.  Want  good  dog  at  a  reasonable 
price .  Box  90,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  5 — IT 

FOR  SALE— Black  and  tan  deer  hound, 
"dog,"  2%  years  old.  A  real  worker.  Photo 
on  application.  P.  Lemmon,  949  Goyeau  St.. 
Windsor,  Ont.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE— Handsome  husky  dog  (male), 
sixteen  months  old,  not  cross,  powerful,  bro- 
ken to  drive  and  fast.  Price  fifty  dollars. 
Apply  B.  Pleken,  Box  98,  Winona,  Ont. 

5— IT 

ARAN  IRISH  SETTERS— Males,  three, 
six  and  eleven  months  old;  females,  three 
months,  registered,  from  prize  winning 
stock.  Prices  reasonable.  Aran  Kennels, 
Macdonald  College,  Que.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE— Irish  Water  Spaniel,  Cham- 
pion Pearl  of  Erin,  In  whelp  to  registered 
dog,  good  water  dog,  fine  house  dog.  First 
seventy-five  dollars  takes  her.  Also  Aire- 
dale pedigreed  pup«  for  sale.  Aurora  Ken- 
nels, Hanley,  Sask.  5— IT 


FEW  REGISTERED  BEAGLE  PUPPIES, 
will  hunt  rabbits  this  fall,  $15.00  each.  Oc- 
casionally others.  Dogs  at  stud.  Corres- 
pondence pleasure.  W>m.  Mould,  Riverside 
Park,  Ottawa  West,  Ont.  5 — IT 

Hudson  Bay  Airedales 

Several  litters  of  real  hunting  Airedale 
pups.  Due  to  large  number  of  pups 
from  spring  litters,  will  offer  good  prices 
on  both  male  and  female  to  get  them 
moving  quickly. 

Farmer  boys:  Write  for  special  offer 
on  pedigreed  female  pup;  guaranteed 
hunting  stock. 

Hudson  Bay  Kennels,  Reg'd 

Metagama  (via  Cartier),  N.  Ont. 

WANTED— Two  pairs  of  coon  for  breed- 
ing purposes.  B.  Sainsbury,  Deloraine, 
Man.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE — Cross  between  Irish  Water 
Spaniel  and  English  Setter,  8  months  old, 
partly  broken,  thirty  dollars  or  good  pump 
gun.    Chester  Wheeler,  Paris,  Ont.  5 — IT 

FOR  SALE— 'First  class  coon  and  mink 
dog,  good  looker.  Harry  Heintzman,  Box  316, 
Elmira,  Ont.  5— IT 

FOR    SALE — Pure     bred  American  Fox 

Hounds,  bitch,   three  years  old,  dog,  two 

years  old,  pups  males  and  females.    S.  J. 

Cox,  Colborne,  Ont.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE — American  foxhound  pups, 
nine  months  old  from  registered  stock, 
cheap  if  sold  immediately.  Mrs.  P.  H. 
Eyre,  267  Dundas  street,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

5— IT 

CHEISAPEAKE!S--Five  litters  tha*  can 
work  this  fall.  Standard  bred,  true  to 
type  and  color.  Matt  Barron,  R.  No.  7,  Ma- 
son City,  Iowa.  5— 2T 

FOR  I9ALE— Registered  Springer  iSpaniel 
Puppies,  sire  and  dam  won  at  Montreal,  Ot- 
tawa and  'Sherbrooke,  both  good  workers. 
H.  D.  Gilmour,  Almonte,  Ontario.  5— IT 


ENGINES   AND  LAUNCHES. 

FREE  ILLUSTRATED  LITERATURE — 
New,  used  engines,  stationeries,  outboards, 
accessories,  clutches,  propellers,  pumps, 
stoves,  canoes,  cruisers,  runabouts,  camp- 
ing outfits,  motorbikes.  Canadian  Boat  and 
Engine  Exchange,  Toronto,  Ont.  3 — TF 

CYLINDERS  GROUND,  new  platens  fit- 
ted. Makes  an  automobile  or  marine  engine 
like  new.  Send  for  circular.  Guarantee 
Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  TF 

FOR  SALE— One  copy  of  "Tie  Gasoline 
Automobile"  by  Hobbs,  Elliott  and  Oonsol- 
Iver — a  book  on  motor  mechanics — price 
$4.50  postpaid.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  ll-TF 

FOR  SALE^Motor  boat,  22  ft.  x  5  ft.  6 
.in.;  Buffalo  2  cylinder,  4  cycle,  4  to  6;  unit 
power  plant,  Al  condition,  boat  fair,  sea- 
worthy craft  for  pleasure  and  fishing.  Three 
hundred  dollars,  f.o.b.  G.  Holtby,  Depot 
Harbor,  Ont.  5— IT 

TWO  HORSE  POWER  INBOARD  MOT- 
ors  In  good  order  for  sale  cheap.  J.  T. 
Skales,  Mount  Forest,  Ont.  5 — IT 


FOR  SALE  —  SMALL  GASOLINE 
launch.  Will  take  second  band  Ford  Run- 
about.   J.  M.  Sees,  Port  Elgin,  Ont.  5— IT 

FOX  RANCHING. 

SILVER,  PATCH  AND  RED  FOXES — 
T.  R.  Lyons,  Watervllle,  N.S.  2-12T 

BLAKE  VANNATTHR.  FUR  FARM, 
Georgetown,  Ontario,  established  1906.  The 
finest  registered  Silver  Black  Foxea.  Cor- 
respondence solicited.   Literature  free.  1-TF 

GAME  ATTRACTIONS 

OF  INTEREST  TO  DUCK  SHOOTERS — 
An  interesting  bulletin — Propagatten  at 
Wild  Duck  Foods — has  been  published  by 
the  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey,  Washing- 
ton. If  you  want  a  copy,  send  3c,  for  post- 
age charges  to  Box  48,  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock.  1-TF 

GUNS. 

LET  US  FLATTEN  THE  TRAJECTORY, 
increase  the  velocity,  range,  and  killing 
power  of  your  big  game  rifle.  Copper  Jack- 
eted spitzer  bullets,  .303  British  150  grs., 
8mm.  154  grs.,  s.p.  (for  accuracy  in  the  Ger- 
man anmy  rifle),  and  many  others.  Du 
Pont  and  Hercules  powders,  primed  shells, 
etc.  Henrv  Bros..  2165  Oxford  St.,  Van- 
couver, B.C.  5— 10T 


The  Best  Yet! 
THE 

NEW  MEISSELBACH  REEL 

Okeh 

Level  Wind,  Anti  Back  Lash, 
Free  Spool  and  Takapart. 

A  full  line  of  English  and 
American  Fishing  Tackle. 

BROCK'S 

THE  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 
OF  LONDON,  ONTARIO 

We  make  a  specialty  of  fine  gun  repairing. 
All  work  intrusted  to  us,  subjected  to  per- 
sonal inspection. 

40  Years'  PRACTICAL  EXPERIENCE 

W.  A.  BROCK 

111  Dundas  St.,  Comer  of  Talbot 


FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE — Three  barrel  L. 
C.  Smith  12  gauge  44-40  rifle,  barrel  on  bot- 
tom. This  is  a  fine  gun  rwith  stub  and  twist 
barrels  in  good  slhootlng  condition.  25-20 
Winchester  repeating  rifle  in  good  condition. 
What  bave  you  to  offer?  Wanted,  a  high 
grade  Stevens  or  Winchester  shotgun.  Milton 
Vandusen,  Picton,  Ont.  5— IT 

FOR  SALE— Winchester  rifle,  .308  cali- 
bre, 1895  model,  box  magazine,  warranted 
factory  condition,  $40.00,  cost  $62.00  last 
fall.  Will  ship  C.O.D.,  Box  111,  Wood- 
stock, N.B.  &— IT 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


803 


WANTED— Old  style  Colt  Percussion 
Lock,  Also  any  make  of  percussion  or 
flint  lock  pistols.  Give  complete  descrip- 
tion, condition  and  price.  Box  89,  Rod  and 
Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  a— TF 


FOR  SALE — 'Model  10-280  Sporting  Ross, 
Al  condition,  with  canvas  case  and  50  rounds 
ammunition,  fired  about  50  times,  $60.00. 
Jandron,  Gascons,  Que.  5 — IT 


WANTED — 20  gauge  gun,  double  or 
pump,  muist  be  in  good  condition.  Dr.  Geo. 
R.  Crann,  Gowganda,  Ont.  5 — IT 


32  W.C.F.  COLT  REPEATING  RIFLE 
and  reloading  tools,  in  exchange  for  30-30. 
Communicate  with  Arthur  Sutter,  Walker- 
ton,  Ont.  5 — IT 


MARLIN  32-40  high  power  repeating  rifle, 
shotgun  butt,  pistol  grip,  ruWber  butt  plate, 
fore  arm  and  grip  checked,  half  octagon 
special  smokeless  steel  barrel  take  down, 
Lyman  receiver,  sights  included,  a  bargain 
at  $30.00.  F.  D.  Whyte,  R.  No.  5,  Aylmer, 
Ont.  5— IT 


REPAIRING— Restocking,  rebrowning,  re- 
modelling, general  repairing  carefully  and 
promptly  done.  Lestocart,  10  Bond  Street, 
Toronto.  Formerly  with  the  best  gunmak- 
ers  abroad  and  in  the  States. 


FOR  SALE — .32  Savage  auto  pistol  in 
splendid  condition,  with  box  cartridges. 
Would  -exchange  for  rifle  or  shotgun.  Font- 
mel  Kennels,  206  Sti'bbard  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Ont.  5— IT 


FOR  SALE— Y.M.M.  Mauser  (pre-iwar), 
beautiful  walnut  sporting  stock,  checkered 
pistol  grip  and  fore  end,  box  cartridges. 
Would  exchange  for  pump  shotgun.  J. 
Young,  279  Blythwood  Road,  Toronto,  Ont. 

5— IT 


FOR  SALE— Several  Ross  rifles,  barrels 
perfect.  New  sporting  stocks,  six  shots,  $13 
each.  Colts  45  Auto.,  two  extra  magazines. 
Belt  holster,  new,  $35.00.  381  Johnston  St., 
Kingston,  Ont.  5 — IT 


FOR  SALE— Model  .95  Winchester,  .35 
cal.,  45  shells,  rust  rope,  buckskin  carrying 
case,  $35.00,  perfect  condition,  Smith  and 
Wesson  .38  cal.  army  service  model,  cart- 
ridge 'belt  holster  and  some  shells,  $18.00, 
perfect  condition.  Luger  .30  holster  extra 
magazine  and  box  of  shells,  $22.50,  perfect 
condition.  Apply  M.  A.  Drew,  572  Lang- 
side,  Winnipeg,  Man.  5 — IT 


FOR  SALE— 33  Remington  pump  rifle  and 
.455  Smith  and  Wesson,  iboth  in  factory 
condition.  Rifle,  $30.00;  revolver,  $25.00.  Ap- 
ply 150  Fifth  Ave.  W.,  North  Bay,  Ont. 

5— IT 


.308  SAVAGE ;  8  M.M.  Mannllcfher,  in  good 
condition,  $20.00  each.  Will  trade  each  for 
8  x  binoculars.  Seneca  No.  2  plate  cam- 
era and  ease,  new,  $12.00.  Martin  Baher, 
Natal,  B.C.  5— IT 


FOR  SALE— 22  Colt.  Auto.,  almost  new, 
perfect,  $30.00.  Bert  Juliuip.  Shannonville, 
Ont.  5— IT 


MARLIN  38-55,  twenty-five  dollars,  or 
will  trade  on  a  Remington  twelve  gauge 
pump.    Nelson  Long,  Hamilton,  Ont.     5 — IT 


LUGER  .30  AUTOMATIC  with  holster, 
also  50  steel  Jacketed  and  50  soft  nosed 
cartridges,  nearly  new,  $25.00.  Lewis,  223 
Kings-wood  Road,  Toronto,  Ont.  5 — IT 


For  Results 

Use  Our  Classified  Ad.  Dept. 

One  advertiser  states:— 

"I  am  writing  to  ask  you  to  take  out  the  ad. 
for  decoys  which  I  told  you  to  publish  for 
October  and  November,  as  your  October 
number  was  not  out  two  days  when  I  sold  the 
decoys.  It's  a  fact  that  I  have  had  18  letters 
sent  to  me  regarding  my  ad.  Your  magazine 
is  one  of  the  best  printed." 


SPECIALS 


WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  and 
effectively  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river. 
Write  for  particulars.  Asehert  Bros.,  309 
East  36th  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Oal.  7-TF 


HIGHLY  CONCENT  RATED  TANNING 
SOLUTION,  tan  your  own  furs,  leather  and 
rugs,  tans  in  thirty  minutes,  moth  proof 
forever ;  also  washable  without  shrinkage  or 
hardening;  tans  leather  like  kid,  results  of 
twenty  years'  experiment  solution  for  100 
square  feet  of  skins  in  full  instruction  for 
use,  $3.00.  Express  prepaid,  also  up  to  the 
minute  tanning  formulas  free.  C.  M.  Huff, 
Seney,  Mich.  4-TF 


MOOSE,  caribou,  goat  and  grizzly  hunt- 
ing in  British  Columbia ;  also  spring  bear 
hunting.  For  information  write  Thompson 
Bros.,  Barkerville,  British  Columbia.  2 — 4T 


FOR  SALE— EGGS  FOR  HATCHING 
from  best  wild  Mallard  decoy  ducks.  Best 
decoys  known,  $2.00  a  'setting.  T.  D.  Spence, 
Charleston,  Out.  5 — IT 


TRADE  REMINGTON  TYPEWRITER, 
No.  10  (new).  Want  canoe,  binoculars, 
camera,  automatic  or  any  sporting  goods. 
J.  O.  Glennie,  Macdonald,  Man.  5 — IT 


PETERBOROUGH  CANVAS  COVERED 
18  ft.  freight  canoe,  capacity  one  ton, 
brand  new,  cost  $155.00,  sell  $95.00.  Com- 
plete $300.00  trapping  with  15  ft.  canvas 
covered  canoe  tent,  100  traps,  'blankets, 
tools,  utensil's  and  full  equipment,  with 
good  .30-30  Winchester  Carbine,  $130.00.  W. 
G.  Miller,  Tomiko,  Ont.  5 — IT 


TATTOO  MARKS,  Moles,  Warts,  removed, 
ingrowing  toe  nails,  sweaty  feet.  Poison 
Ivy  recipes,  25c  currency.  Major  Whelan's 
celebrated  formula  (for  'blueing  guns,  re- 
volvers, 50c  coin.  Florasynth  Co.,  Chemical 
Bldg.,  Saint  Louis,  Mo.,  U.S.A.  5— IT 


2  STEEL  RODS  IN  LEATHER  CASE,  2 
reels  and  lines,  'spinners,  spoons  and  plugs, 
hooks  and  sundries,  steel  fishing  case,  good 
condition,  $30.00.  Lewis,  223  Kingswood 
Road,   Toronto,   Ont.  5— IT 


SPECKLED  TROUT  FRY  READY  FOR 
shipment.    Trout  Hatcheries,  Cataract,  Ont. 

5— IT 


A  BARGAIN— Abercrombie  and  Fitch 
Tooman  Canoe  Tent  in  good  condition. 
Bought  last  suimmer,  sixteen  dollars.  C. 
P.  Storey,  Samia,  Ont.  5— IT 


FOR  SALE— Genuine  French  Binocular,  45 
diameter,  very  powerful,  16  achromatic  lens, 
all  mounted  in  aluminum  and  tolack  morocco, 
solid  leather  da.se,  in  Al  condition,  $100.00 
cash,  cost  a  great  deal  mote.  Brand  new. 
D.  A.  Dery,  112  Rue  St.  Joseph,  Quebec. 

5— IT 


IF  YOU  WISH  TO  BUY,  TRADE 
OR  SELL 

Guns,  Dogs,  Foxes, 
Motor  Boats 
or  Any  Sporting  Goods 

A  Small  Advertisement  In  This  Depart* 
ment  Will  Do  the  Work. 

We  are  to-day  in  receipt  of  a  letter  in  reply 
to  an  inquiry  sent  through  our  office  which 
reads  as  follows: — 

"Yours  re  Beagle  to  hand.  Sorry  I 
cannot  supply,  as  owing  to  the  ad.  in 
your  paper,  I  sold  out  in  about  five 
days  after  issue  of  paper. 

Thanking  you  and  wishing  you 
all  success." 


TRIAPSHIOOTERS— -Canadian  Blackbird 
Targets,  six-seventy  per  thousand,  f.o.b., 
our  plant,  plus  sales  tax.  Nelson  Long, 
Manufacturer,  Hamilton,  Ont.  11 — TF 


CRAPS,  STUD  AND  DRAW  POKER 
mathematically  considered,  35c.  Arthur 
Wallace,  6714  Fisher  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

5— IT 


SPECKLED  TROUT  FRY  for  the  stock- 
ing of  ponds  and  streams.  We  have  a  very 
fine  stock  for  delivery  this  spTing.  For 
particulars  write  Manager,  Oaledon  Moun- 
tain Trout  Clulb,  Inglewood,  Ont.         5 — IT 


WESTERN  CANADA  TR APSHOOTE RS — 
Write  and  get  my  prices  on  plain  bla-;k  or 
banded  targets,  laid  down.  These  targets 
will  trap  perfectly  in  any  trap.  Nelson 
Long,  Mfr.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  5— IT 


1,000  AUSTRIEN  KRONEN  sent  to  you 
23c  coin  pre-iwar  value  $200  get  1,000  sou- 
venir and  investment.  Russell  Box  251, 
S'ta.  B.,  Montreal,  Que.  5— IT 


A  9  INCH  BARNES  SCREW  CUTTING 
LATHE,  like  new,  countershaft,  chucks,  etc. 
Would  exchange  for  high  grade  rifle  or 
shotgun.  Room  700,  64  Wellington  street 
W.,  Toronto,  Ont.  5— IT 


SKINS   AND  CLAWS. 


WANTED — Indian  relics  and  beadwork, 
grizzly  bear  claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins. 
Albert  Heath,  Harhor  Springs,  Mich.  TF 


TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING. 


FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen, 
excellent  condition.  Apply  Box  L,  ROD 
AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


WANTED — Eagles,  Moose.  Deer,  Antelope, 
Elk,  Caribou  Horns  and  Scalps.  Ole  Wil- 
liams, Gryglas,  Minn.,  U.S.A.  5 — IT 


EDWIN  DIXON, 
Master  Taxidermist. 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tag* 
free  on   request.    Main    street.  Unlonvllle, 
Ontario,  Canada.  10-TF 


An  OPPORTUNITY  to  MAKE  MONEY 

We  want  a  reliaible  man  or  boy  in  every 
city,  town  and  village  in  Canada  to  solicit 
subscriptions  for  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CAN- 
AJDA  on  a  liberal  commission  basis.  Work 
can  be  done  in  your  spare  time. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA, 
Woodstock  Ont. 


Sprinkle  under  rugs  and  in  olothes  closets  to 

KILL  MOTHS 


TAXIDERMISTS 

Buy  your  supplies  in  Canada  and  save 
the  duty.  GLASS  EYES,  TOOLS  and 
everything  for  the  amateur  and  profes- 
sional. Send  forfree  illustrated  catalog. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 
DEPT.  R,     26  ELM  ST.  TORONTO,  ONT. 


LISTEN,  PLEASE  ! 

Bargain  Sale.  Black,  Gross  Foxes, 
Boston  Terrier,  Police  dogs.  All 
kinds,  all  prices.  Terms  to  suit. 
Stamped  addressed  envelope  quick 
reply. 

R.  L.  TODD,  MILLTOWN,  N.  B. 


THE  TOBIN  GUNS 

DOUBLE  HAMMERLESS 

I  make  and  sell  them  direct  to  consumer. 
Four  grades,  $40,  $45,  $60  and  $100  in- 
cluding sales  tax.  Beautiful  engraving 
on  $60  and  $100  grades. 
Finest  suns  anywhere  at  these  prices.  Claim 
verifiea  by  a  score  of  customers;  12  and  16 
ga.  sent  on  approval  if  desired.  Descriptive 
Circular  and  "Others' Opinions,"  on  request. 

Twelve  years'  experience  in  all  branches  of 
gun  making.  Repairs  to  Tobin  Guns  only, 
excepting  browning,  removing  dents  and  pits. 
Prices  right.  Special  boring  to  improve  the 
shooting  of  your  gun.  Results  assured.  Get 
particulars.    Advice  on  gun  matters  FREE. 

A  few  turned  gun  stocks  for  sale. 

G.  B.  CRANDALL,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Successor  to  Tobin  Arms  Co.i. 
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Write  for  Litera- 
ture describing  the 
new  and  improved 
1923  Model  Dis- 
appearing Pro- 
peller Boat. 


Additional  1923 
Models,  making  a 
complete  series  of 
models  at  prices 
within  the  range 
of  every  purse. 


Representatives  Wanted- 
Write  or  Wire. 


Ideal  Boat  for  Fishermen 


For  trolling — any  speed  from  nine  miles  an  hour  to  hardly  any 
movement  at  all.  For  fly  casting — the  sturdy  construction  and 
stabilizing  influence  of  centre  drive  propeller  is  a  great 
advantage  over  other  boats.  For  hunting — the  motor  with 
its  maxim  silencer  is  practically  noiseless.  Finally  you  can 
land  a  DisPro.  Boat  anywhere  without  danger  to  propeller. 

New  1923  Features— 

include  improved  Dis-Pro.  Device,  new  Dis-Pro. 
Engine,  Tapered  Crank  Shaft,  Babbitted  Connect- 
ing Rod,  Oiler  on  Eccentric  Strap,  Flange  Coupling 
and  entirely  new  idea  of  Timing  Device  eliminat- 
ing centrifugal  force. 

WSAPPBAWkgPROPELLEr 
BOATS 

Prices :  $299  to  $575 

Also  special  prices  on  a  row  boat  and  canoe. 

DISAPPEARING  PROPELLER  BOAT  CO.,  LIMITED 

92  KING  STREET,  W.,  TORONTO 
16  VICTORIA  SQUARE,  MONTREAL 
Also  at  Port  Carltng,  Ont.  In  U.S.A.,  at  Tonawanda,  N.Y. 


I 
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fit, turn  to 
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